
UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA
yellowjournal.lol

FALL 2023

UVA RUNS OUT OF NOTABLE ALUMNI, FORCED 
TO NAME NEW DORM “BANJO-KAZOOIE”

10TH & PAGE — In the wake of UVA’s 
controversial new 2030 Plan, the Ryan 
administration has announced that it will 
be expanding first-year housing for the 
first time in over a quarter of a decade. 
To accommodate the estimated 18,000 
new students that will be admitted next 
year, the new residence hall on 10th & 
Page will stand at a towering 20 stories 
and is said to displace approximately 12 
local businesses. Such a marvelous feat 
of Jeffersonian engineering deserves an 
equally marvelous name—but University 
officials are having trouble coming up with 
one.

“If we want to be the best public 
university in all of Albemarle County, we 
have to remember our roots,” says Shaft 
Watson, Intern for the Board of Visitors. 
“The problem, though, is that Roots now 
charges $17 a bowl.” What Watson likely 
means to say is that many of the traditional 
candidates for christening—former deans, 
professors, and plantation owners—have 
been, in recent years, looked upon rather 
unfavorably by UVA’s student body. “I’m 
pretty sure a lot of those old white guys 
were, like, racist and shit,” says Batten 
student Kayleigh Alderman. “It’d be a lot 
cooler if the New-New-New Dorms were 
named after, I don’t know, a cult classic 
Nintendo 64 collectathon, or something.”

Luckily for Alderman, the University 
administration heard the cries of the 
public. This morning, they revealed that 
the new structure would be named after 
Banjo-Kazooie. After the Board of Visitors 
voted on a list of potential namesakes, the 
bear and bird narrowly beat out D’artagnan 
Bartcoobler (1843-1864), former head of

the phrenology department and inventor 
of styrofoam. President Ryan had this to say 
about the announcement: “It’s a little known 
fact, but the Rotunda used to be called 
the Gruntilda before Banjo and Kazooie 
collected all 100 Jiggies and defeated her 
with Kazooie’s Beak Blast attack. I still 
remember it like it was yesterday. Guh-
huh!” The UVA community seems to be 
responding positively to the name; students 
appreciate that it continues the University’s 
sacred tradition of hyphenation, which was 
originally started by the Alderman Road 
Hall-Style houses.

Construction on Banjo-Kazooie is said to 
begin next March; it should be completed 
by November of 2048.
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GEN ALPHA SLANG DICTIONARY
EVERYWHERE—In order to look towards the future, we must look back at the 
present. Born 2010-2024, Generation Alpha, growing just beneath us, will soon 
be our doctors, our lawyers, our mothers, our fathers, and most importantly, 
our guides. It’s easy to dismiss today’s youth, but we here at Yellow Journal 
challenge you to understand and sympathize. This is the generation that’s lived 
through the Paris attacks, Covid-19, and the Will Smith slap heard all around 
the world. That’s why we sent our field reporter, Paul Lindquist, on a mission 
to moralize and find the voice of the new generation. After 300 collective hours 
spent in Fortnite Lobbies, Paul crafted a dictionary to help us decode the pains 
and cries of Generation Alpha.

Kai Cenat W: Like a Bussin W, but awesome.
96-ing: 69-ing but for old people.
Gerrymandering: When you lick someone from their heel to their elbow 

(CONSENSUALLY).
Gyatt: An egregious misuse of AAVE.
Ohio: Northern Virginia.
Überheinschkopf: The feeling you get when mom lets you stay up past your 

bedtime.
Kinderfranzliszt: The feeling you get when mom finds the piss drawer.
Bognus: A derogatory slur for crackers.
Fanum tax: What you must pay to the bridge troll after solving his riddles 

three.
Garten of Banban: A topic you should bring up on a first date.
Shploinking: What you do in P-Town.
P-Town: The place where you shploink.
Unalive: This definition violates TikTok Community Guidelines. Learn 

more. (i)
Hyperfixation: A mild interest in something. If you have this, consult a 

doctor.
Yaffing: Conservative furry masturbation.
Psychological torture: Eating dinner without watching Subway Surfers 

gameplay.
Squeshal-D: A terminal illness contracted from being forced to eat cement 

when you were 6.
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FINANCE— YJ’s team of economic 
analysts have been outfitted with cutting 
edge simulation technologies to help 
you navigate the terrifying capitalist 
hellscape in which we reside.  We’ve run 
tens–maybe twenties–of simulations, 
and created an unimpeachable model 
for 2024 . Read on for investment tips, 
wisened predictions, and what to look 
out for as we take on the next year.

The year starts out like any other 
— icecube sales are low, and mitten 
sales through the roof. The burgeoning 
“Big Cryogenic” market will see 
entrepreneurs investing in coolers to 
freeze old people in, just to see what 
happens. Smart investors will buy 
their ice boxes now, and find old people 
willing to squeeze inside them..

Next, in a phenomenon that will 
be widely referred to as “What If Y2K 
Actually Happened,” the leap day taking 
place on February 29 will reaaaaaaally 
fuck everything up. Invest in analog 
technologies, such as typewriters or 
the wheel, in anticipation of the global 
digital economy falling apart. But 
beware, beware, the Sides of March. 
Side dish prices at such restaurants 

as Boston Market or Bojangles will 
rapidly inflate (a lot like this guy after a 
nice helping of mashed potaters!), and 
widespread chaos will ensue. Mitten 
sales will drop sharply after an increase 
in temperature.

To start the school year, a major 
miscommunication in the President’s 
office leads to a new “Cum Together” 
Program which fosters a fuck ton more 
kids than community. In a devastating 
event that will come to be known 
as the “Great Rotumpkin Burning,” 
our beloved brick tit will once again 
succumb to engulfing flames. Nothing 
will be saved as passersby mistake the 
flames for the whimsical and lifelike 
projections of local artists. 

November 2nd will be cloudy with a 
high of 76. November 3rd will be sunny 
with a high of 31. But as the weather 
fluctuates, one factor drives a smart 
investor’s purse open wide: the yearly 
rise of mitten stocks will begin on 
Thanksgiving Eve at your hometown 
bar.  
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FONTAINE RESEARCH PARK — In an 
effort to generate more revenue for the 
starving and impoverished University, 
UVA Parking & Transportation has 
announced that it will be redesigning 
the parking spaces on Grounds to be 
more “fun” and “whimsical.” Yesterday, 
at approximately 5:30 AM, hundreds of 
parking pass holders received an email 
urging them to move their vehicles by 
5:35 AM to reflect the new changes. 
Those who couldn’t make it in time were 
sent a follow-up email notifying them 
that their vehicles had been towed—but 
the location of the impoundment lot was 
left unclear. Instead, P&T encouraged 
passholders to “follow the clues” and 
“use all five senses” to retrieve their 
cars.

“We’ve heard the fans’ demands,” says 
Dick Lucas, Administrative Sandwich 
Artist of Parking & Transportation. 
“All you parkingheads out there will be 
pleased to hear that the act of temporarily 
storing your motor vehicle will no longer 
be so boring. Every day, your parking 
space will now have a small chance of 
being randomly converted into a Mystery 
Zone—a wacky little stretch of pavement 
with all sorts of fun properties!” When 
asked about what sort of “properties” 
the Mystery Zones held, Lucas refused to 
elaborate, but locals have already heard 
reports of cars being tarred, feathered, 
flattened by Gold Line buses barreling 
through intersections, and relocated to 
the Cracker Barrel in Waynesboro.

“It’s all part of our new ‘Middle Finger’ 

initiative,” Lucas continues, after getting 
distracted by a ring of jingling keys. 
“We believe strongly in diversity and 
inclusion, so we’ve committed ourselves 
to fucking everyone over equally. 
From undergrads to alumni, from 
single mothers to healthcare workers—
everybody pretty please give me lots 
of money now.” Despite the promise of 
equal treatment, P&T has also decided 
that first generation college students 
will henceforth receive the highest 
fines from citations; board members 
unanimously agree that they’ve “had it 
too good for too long.” Allegedly, P&T’s 
other plans for the coming fiscal year 
include turning University Avenue into 
an E-ZPass toll road and carpet bombing 
the independently-owned Corner 
Parking Lot.

The “Middle Finger” initiative 
officially went into effect on Sunday; 
passholders who fail to comply with its 
regulations are doomed to complete a 
Sisyphian lap of JPA for eternity, looking 
for a spot that’ll never appear.

PARKING AND TRANSPORTATION UNVEILS 
EXCITING AND AMBITIOUS NEW TICKETED SPACES
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 The devil put his boy 
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With Malevolent Spirits

Fundraising bake sales 
on The Corner are OUT, 
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THE CORNER—Our reporters hit 
the streets, and the toilets, to conduct 
important research for the students of 
UVA. They asked the question which 
plagues us all:

From First Sip to First Shit: Which 
Corner Coffee Provides Us With The 
Fastest and Most Quality Shit?

Grit. A classic UVA Student spot, the 
bathrooms are defined by their sweet 
shit-and-Febreeze scent. After the first 
sip of a High Five neatly sake bombed 
into a Red Eye, the rumblings began. We 
were turtling hard as we waited for the 
previous resident to exit the bathroom. 
The log was smooth, just like Grit’s 
classic brew. With all this action, we 
can’t help but say 9.9/10.

Corner Juice, also referred to as “Oh, 
right, I go to UVA.” If you are a frequent 
visitor of Corner Juice and have the 
“Elevate” meal plan, the employees may 
refer to you by your first name. This 
sensation paired with the experience 
of paying $10 for a small coffee actually 
allows for all of the unhealthy shit inside 
you to be expelled immediately– the 
expensive-ass coffee you just drank 
refuses to share space with anything that 
isn’t freshly produced. A very rewarding 
shit experience. 9/10

BoJoe’s: the guiding angel of 
minimum-wage workers who are still 
drunk on their way to their Friday 9am 
shift. The order is simple: one large 

BoJoes, one untoasted bagel with an 
egg and bacon to soak up the rest of 
the liquor. The results follow the same 
formula. After slurping down the life-
giving nectar, you’ll feel the mysterious 
and glorious movement of the guiding 
angels shoving a shitsplosion of stinky 
day-after-drinking-shits into your work 
bathroom. 8.5/10 – especially when 
shitting on company time. 

SK Coffee, taking the place of “That 
Weird Coffee Shop Next To Asado,” 
a sneaky addition to the Corner this 
semester. With its ambience of TLC 
reruns and a literal fish tank, one 
cannot help but have its bowels want 
to move out. Not necessarily a smooth 
move though, with your body wanting 
to remain and watch all the beautiful 
colors. 5/10

Starbucks can always be expected to 
provide the median coffee experience, 
likely because the corporation owns 
over half of all coffee shops. In pursuit 
of this ideal of mediocrity, molecular 
gastronomists developed a 3d printing 
technique allowing the food to be 
printed simultaneously with the plastic  
packaging that surrounds it. The sip to 
shit metric is highly correlated with your 
choice to partake in this reconstituted 
petroleum. Rating = 10(% of chocolate 
croissant eaten) / 10.

EXPEDITED EXCREMENT: THE SEARCH 
FOR THE ULTIMATE CORNER COFFEE 
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RUGBY RD—The Mystic Order of Eli 
Banana is the first, oldest, and most 
revered society at the University of 
Virginia. Founded in 1878, this society 
allowed the best, richest, and most white 
men at the University to join a group of 
fraternal brotherhood unrelated to their 
respective Greek letter organizations. 

You may think you already know of the 
ancient and honorable Banana existence 
on-Grounds—those weird guys in the 
Hall and Zete who wear Hullabahoo 
robes but don’t sing upon request—
yet our reporters have found those 
particular rich white men to be phonies 
and losers. When they aren’t groping 
your left tit at darties, the pretenders 
donate hundreds of thousands of 
dollars to students in Greek Life such as 
themselves. That’s not even a joke. They 
did that in 2019. Look it up.

The real Mystic Order is far more 
mysterious, sultry, and inviting. They 
would never do anything as simple as 
donating to themselves, or as feeble as 
fucking a first year when they return for 
YAR. They would not dare taint the spirit 
of Eli with a cheap imitation of a cappella 
fashions. This is the true, venerated, and 

honorable Mystic Order of Eli Banana: 
thirty-seven little guys wearing those 
stupid banana costumes. 

When the Piss Moon rises in the east, 
the Bananas rise from the depths of 
their slumber. The rumbling begins 
on the Lawn as the Homer Statue preps 
and opens wide. The smallest of the 
Bananas shoves his brown, polyester-
suit-tip into Homer’s brass hole. Like a 
vodka-soaked tampon, the little dude 
is slurped into Homer’s metal prostate 
as the other Bananas dance around 
the statue. With this valiant sacrifice, 
the Bananas secure another five years 
of prosperity before the bronze sage 
demands yet more potassium-rich 
flesh.

Indeed, the contributions of the Eli 
Banana society cannot be minimized 
by these foolish mortals in their robes 
and striped polos. As students it is our 
duty to revere the Bananas and all they 
do for us—and above all, to protect 
hapless Thursday Society hopefuls 
from the grubby little mitts of the 
pretenders.

UNPEELING THE TRUE ELI BANANA



APPLY!Want to write for UVA’s only
(and oldest)

satirical publication?

We recruit semesterly— inquire at 
yellowjournalapp@gmail.com 
or www.yellowjournal.lol 
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“HEYS CODE” ESTABLISHED BY SCHOLASTIC
ALBEMARLE COUNTY SCHOOLS—

Children trickled into libraries for 
the Scholastic book fair this week, yet 
instead of being wooed with wondrous 
displays of scented erasers like the 
patriots of yore, they found themselves 
handed packets of extremely boring-
looking paper.  

Sansa Ship, Director of Mid-Atlantic 
Distribution at Scholastic, expressed 
excitement at the potential to inform 
children of their new policy directly. 
“It’s called the Heys Code, standing for 
Helping Every Youth Succeed-At-Not-
Being-Aware-Of-Racism-And-General-
Gayness.” On questions comparing the 
new Heys Code to the 1930s Hollywood 
policy dictating film content, Ship 
remarked, “Well, this is clearly different. 
It’s Heys–with an E, not with an A. Duh.” 

The new code has trickled down 
from Loudoun County, where it was 
first innovated by a local mom with 
a hate-boner for Toni Morrison and 
enough free time to pressure a private 
corporation to do what the government 
cannot yet achieve. As the third-graders 
flipped through the Heys Code, different 
aspects appeared to catch their innocent 
gazes. 

“Librarian Baker, what’s ‘prejudice’ 
and why can’t I read about it?” asked 
Little Johnny. Librarian Baker had no 
comment, though muffled screams 
could be heard through her gagged 
mouth. She swiveled slowly, bound to 
her spinny chair at the circulation desk, 

as the children read on.
“Yeah, what’s the big idea about 

protecting the sanctity of marriage from 
sex perversion and other sundry sins?” 
said Little Suzie, who is notoriously 
precocious. “Is that like when Mommy 
and Daddy love each other so much that 
Jerry Falwell Jr. invites them to cuck 
him?”

Mrs. Ship had no comment, and only 
thanked the library staff for being so 
cooperative about setting up one of 
those old velvet curtains that used to be 
in video rental stores around the picture 
book of a young child of color bonding 
with their parents. 

Librarian Baker finally spat the dirty 
sock from her mouth and decried the 
new policy. Before Baker could say 
“critical race theory,” though, a team 
of black-clad Scholastic employees had 
dragged her bodily from the room. Talk 
around town says that the misguided 
librarian will soon be replaced by Illy 
Tarete, the local mother whose inner 
strength started it all.

Enjoy this issue? You can tip your journalists on Venmo @Yellow-Journal


