
The Yellow Journal
UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA

TheYellowJournal
FALL 2020

“YOU CAN’T ERASE HISTORY”: UNIVERSITY 
DEFENDS MONUMENT DEPICTING OGRE 

DEVOURING NAKED CHILD 
CHARLOTTESVILLE—In response to the 

student-led protest, the UVA Board of Visitors 
released a statement defending its efforts 
to preserve the monument on McCormick 
Road, which depicts an ogre devouring a 
naked child. “Our students must understand 
that you can’t erase history,” the letter says. 
“While it may be tragic that the naked child 
was totally devoured by the ogre, bones and 
all, it happened. And we can’t change that.”

Student organizing groups take issue 
with the University’s statement, claiming it 
is unjust to commemorate a big ‘ole smelly 
child-snarfing ogre. “It’s right across from a 
daycare,” says Roland Creech, the Vice-Chair 
of De-Ogre UVA. “Toddlers have to look at 
that thing all day and be reminded of a time 
when ogres could just eat a baby whenever 
they were peckish.” 

But other students, like third year Boo 
Tickler, ardently disagree. “Now just hold on 
a second—there is something to be said in 
defense of Murderfuck, the Child Destroyer. 
Although the ogre in question did pick up the 
child, confirm that it was in fact a child, and 
subsequently decide to get his grub on, he 
was also a brilliant writer—and our country’s 

third president.” 
Dudley Trolson, a first-year, agrees with 

Tickler. “Yeah, nobody’s denying the ogre 
pigged out on a naked child, okay? But it 
was over 200 years ago. Ogres guzzled down 
youngsters all the time like it was nothing. I 
mean, they could kill a six pack of babies by 
themselves no problem. So why do we have to 
punish this ogre for simply being a product of 
his time?”

In light of the controversy, President Ryan 
announced this morning that the Board will 
soon assemble a task force with at least one 
baby to “figure out what the fuck is going on,” 
in another historic win for the UVA left. 

Lil Nell
ECONOMIZING THE TRUTH 

SINCE 1912

CONTENT WARNINGS:
RACISM, RACIAL SLURS, 
CLASSISM, MISOGYNY,
HOMOPHOBIA, PROFANITY,
SEXUAL VIOLENCE

Jim Ryan Reveals His 
Distant Relative Is Rat 
From Flushed Away

POLITICS

If You Were the Baby 
When You and Your 

Friends Played House, 
You’re a Bitch Now

HOME & GARDEN

Third-Year Dresses as 
Horse for Halloween in 

Ploy for Ketamine

THE ART OF THE DEAL

Chick-fil-A Stops
Meal Exchange,

and You Still Claim 
Conservatives Aren’t 

Oppressed on Grounds?

RELIGION

How to Decide
Between Credit, General 
Credit, No Credit, Good 

Credit, Bad Credit,
No Credit, You Can 
Qualify for a Loan

FINANCE

yj_atuva yjatuva

The Architecture School 
Exists: More Next Issue!

CLASSIFIEDS

The Subtle, Phallic 
Brilliance of the 

Crane Towering Over 
Alderman Library

XXX



Local Dogs Terrified by 
Constant Thunderclapping of 
My Thick Wagon of an Ass

Will Joe Biden Actually 
Embrace the Radical Left 
Because I Could Really Use
a Hug Right Now

Professor Mistakenly
Posts Overtly Classist
Tweet Instead of Covertly 
Classist One

Shitting Your Pants Is the 
Most Effective Way To Keep 
People Six Feet Away

Pissing Your Pants Is the 
Second Most Effective Way 
To Keep People Six Feet 

Girl Retypes Keysmash 
Three Times Because 
akdjodoj Just Doesn’t Have 
the Right Energy as skdljgdlk

I Never Struck the Lawn in 
Fear of Falling and Having 
Larry Sabato See My Hole

“Gonna Cry? Maybe 
Piss a Little?” Asks My 
CAPS Therapist

Intrusive Thought: Elzinga 
Teams up With Crossroads 
To Make Chicken Elzingies

CS Student Caught Fucking 
in Zoom, Major Revoked for 
Violating Vow of Chastity

Breakup Update: Started 
Searching Keyword “in 
Love’” on Pornhub

JIM RYAN X READERHUNGRY,            
ARE YA?

OPINION: I’M NOT PAYING 
A MECHANIC TO ROTATE MY 
TIRES THOSE BITCHES SPIN 

ALL THE FUCKIN TIME

LESSONS LEARNED FROM 
2006’S SEMINAL OVER THE 
HEDGE THAT YOU MAY HAVE 
MISSED AS A SIX YEAR-OLD

SINCE I WON’T BE ABLE TO ATTEND  
BIDEN’S INAUGURATION IN 

JANUARY,  I’M GOING TO CELEBRATE 
LOCALLY BY FRACKING THE LAWN

PEGGING IS POG: HOW TO 
TELL YOUR GAMER BOYFRIEND 

THAT YOU BOUGHT A STRAP

YOU THOUGHT MURDER HORNETS 
WERE BAD? WAIT UNTIL YOU MEET 
THE MURDER WASPS  THAT  KILLED  

200,000 AMERICANS IN 2020

GIRLS UGLY LITTLE WHITE 
DOG DIES. EVERYONE 

BREATHES SIGH OF RELIEF.

STRAIGHT WHITE WOMAN 
REFERS TO BATTEN DENIAL 

ORACLE NEUTERS LARRY 
SABATO,  SEES “NOTHING BUT 
DEATH”  IN HIS CRYSTAL BALLS

ASS OUT, PUSSY FAT, POINT   
ME TO THE STANDARD

UVA TAKES COURAGEOUS 
STAND AGAINST CENSORSHIP 

BY SUPPORTING ENTIRELY 
UNCONTROVERSIAL SPEECH

COUNTRY BREATHES SIGH 
OF RELIEF AS FASCIST 

PRESIDENT IS DEFEATED IN 
ELECTORAL PROCESS, BECAUSE 

HISTORICALLY FASCISTS ARE VERY 
RESPECTFUL AND ACCEPTING 
OF DEMOCRATIC PROCESSES

MY ROOMMATES HATE ME BECAUSE 
BECAUSE I’M CODED AS QUEER AND 
FEMME, DEFINITELY NOT BECAUSE I 
CATEGORICALLY REFUSE TO FLUSH

UVA OFFERS NEW COMPETITIVE 
INTERNSHIP FOR PSYCH MAJORS TO 

TAKE OVER CAPS
With quarantine entering its 

9th month and the mental health 
of the students hitting an even 
deeper, rockier bottom than 
usual, UVa admin have revealed 
their newest initiative to help all 
students. Following in the footsteps 
of our esteemed overlord Thomas 
Jefferson, the University will 
transition to an entirely student-
self governed form of CAPS called 
CRAPS: Cancellations, Rejections, 
And Passive Silence. The new 
helpline, staffed entirely by previous 
work-study students who lost their 
jobs this year, will do everything in 
their power to deter students from 
making an appointment. In order 
to facilitate this, CRAPS has been 
declared  temporarily exempt from 
the honor code, allowing them to 
lie, cheat, and steal appointment 
times for someone who’s truly been 
affected by this tragedy, like our 
lovely BOV members.

The Great and Good University of 
Virginia, of course, has historically 
had few issues with students 
struggling with mental health. 
In these unprecedented times, 
however,the University has noticed 
how the lack of access to healthy 
coping mechanisms — drinking 
secretly at Alderman during would-
be study sessions — has impacted 
its student body.  

“There are just so many of them,” 
says Sike Holigist, a former CAPS 
provider. “I don’t get paid enough for 
this.” The future interns, of course, 
won’t be paid at all. 

Some regressive critics have 
pushed back on the idea, claiming 

the decision to be an “illicit, immoral, 
and blatantly irresponsible” 
one. However, the haggard, 
malnourished psychologists locked 
in the Student Health basement 
beg to differ. “On the contrary, I see 
this as the final evolution of student 
self-governance — almost like when 
you level a Charmander up into a 
Charizard, except that Charizard 
can prescribe selective serotonin 
reuptake inhibitors,” defended 
President Ryan.

“Think about it,” Ryan continued. 
“What are UVA’s two defining 
characteristics, besides misplaced 
elitism and men in boat shoes? We’re 
known for assigning responsibilities 
to student government in order 
to shirk responsibility, and   
competition so cutthroat that being 
a goddamn tour guide is a mark of 
prestige. Making being a counselor 
one of the honors of Honors, and 
tell the students it’s their own fault 
when the program inevitably goes 
to shit.” 

If you feel the need to call the new 
hotline, they’re open 24/7, except for 
on weekends, MWF from 10am-3pm 
and 7pm-2am, and T/TH during 
even numbered hours. Proficient 
first year psychology students can 
take appointments between their 
class times, and they promise to 
give you the best therapy you’ve 
received in the month and half since 
you made the appointment.

For students looking for 
intermediate help before their 
CRAPS appointment, the University 
implores them to call their friend 
Ted at the local Jersey Mikes, he’s 
a pretty chill guy. You can reach 
him at (434) 328-8694 but per his 
request you must order at least a 
half a Stickball special to receive 
counseling. A representative for 
Jersey Mikes stressed to The Yellow 
Journal that a Stickball Special will 
not actually cure your depression 
but it might make you feel something 
for the first time in a long while.

Saturday Night Fever (But Not the 
Kind You Catch at Bars)

Written By: Maura Lee Quez-
Chunibble

(A/N: if u dont know who pres jim 
ryan is GTFOOOOO he is so great and 
good and sexy and if u dont knwo 
that then ur a fckin prep and im a 
goth so i dont fw prepz lolz anywayz 
i wrote this rlly fast bc my techurs 
are being fckin prepz and assigning 
so much workkkk) 

“Oh, I didn’t see you there, Y/N.” 
The President turns away from his 
non-functioning office fireplace. “I 
was just counting the non-refundable 
housing dollars. Could you help with 
that later? I could use an extra pair of 
hands around here to spread around 
culpability—I mean, the work.”

“What’s going on, Y/N? You look 
stressed,” Jim says. You suck in the 
same breath he just emitted from his 
toothless gums. He smells like the 
Rotunda and the sweat of underpaid 
student workers. You breathe in 
this intoxicating CavMusk. He turns 
his startlingly spherical head and 
closes his sapphire soul-windows. 
You’re bringing the heat, proving 
that both an intimate curiosity and 
strong moral abhorrence for the 
same person can coexist in one 
body. Slowly, you peel off your mask. 
When Jim sees the bottom half of 
your face, he releases a breath he 

didn’t know he had been holding. 
“You’re beautiful.” He sweeps 

you into his arms and kisses you. 
“There’s a fire burning, but it’s not in 
the Rotunda…it’s right in here.” He 
gestures, his worn and weathered 
hand drifting first to his heart but 
continuing directly down to his 
CARES package. “Oh, that’s not for 
you. Gotta fuel this 900k base salary 
somehow!” 

Jim tears off his running shorts, 
and they disappear like the 
enrollment slots for all the “free” 
J-Term classes. “They don’t call me 
‘Slim Jim’ for nothing,” he boasts, 
gesturing to his chicken-like figure, 
honed from years of side-stepping 
and social climbing.

Your lips collide like the 14th 
Street Bridge and an ill-fated RV. You 
separate only for a moment, when 
Slim Jim, in a un-lawyerly but highly 
erotic fashion, decides to confess. 
“Yes, of course I never cared about 
anyone getting COVID—except you. 
You mean something to me, Y/N—”

Suddenly, you wake. You’re in 
your dorm. Well, not your dorm, 
but the quarantine housing UVA set 
up in the condemnable hellscape 
that is University Gardens under 
the crescent moon in retrograde 
or whatever. It had all been a 
hallucination fueled by the black 
mold growing in the tub. 

Elzinga Teams up With Crossroads to Make Chicken Elzingies
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CHARLOTTESVILLE, VA – The 
University Honor Council has 
completed their investigation 
following allegations of naughty 
language and reached the decision 
Friday to revoke Undergraduate 
degree from CLAS ‘06 graduate 
Nada Nishew. The investigation 
was initially launched this fall after 
Nishew retweeted an incriminating 
sentiment: “man i fucking hated 
college lmfao.” Although Nishew did 
not pen the statement, nor has she 
attended UVa in over a decade, her 
online activity was brought to the 
attention of the Honor board by one 
of her 216 followers. 

“Our graduates are representatives 
of our fine University,” Honor chair 
Pierce Ofshit lamented. “It hurts to 
see our alum tarnish the reputation 
of Mr. Jefferson’s University with 
their dirty mouths.” Ofshit went on 
to say that they had “no choice” but 
to revoke Nishew’s history degree, 
in what should be a “symbolic act 
of warning” to other foul-minded 
alumni. The Honor board denies 
allegations that their decision has 
anything to do with the anti-UVa 
sentiment expressed in the tweet or 
with the fact that President Jim Ryan 
had his ear pressed up against the 
door of the hearing.

Nishew was “shocked” by the 
entire ordeal. “It was my cousin’s 
tweet. She asked me to retweet it – 

to boost her engagement.” However, 
Honor found this matter irrelevant, 
noting that nowhere in her Twitter 
bio did Nishew clarify that retweets 
≠ endorsements. Nishew pointed 
out the dark and deeply problematic 
history of many notable UVa alumni, 
but Honor wouldn’t hear it. “After this 
scandal, I wouldn’t believe a word she 
says!” Ofshit told us. “I mean, come 
on. Joseph Cabell? John Newcomb? 
Obviously we wouldn’t revoke the 
degrees of these honorable alum 
who have donated so much to this 
school!” Ofshit refused to respond 
to a Yellow Journal writer noting 
that both of these men were known 
eugenicists.

“We have a long history of doing 
what is both great and good, and 
we have to have high standards for 
who we allow into our community 
of trust,” Ofshit concluded, before 
returning to the Clark stacks for 
another nap.

UVA TO REVOKE DEGREE FOR SAYING 
FUCK, BUT NOT FOR EUGENICS

UVA students are 
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the Charlottesville 
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you do is add to it 
you steaming pile of 
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about thrifting but 
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Jeez, there really 
is no ethical 
consumption 
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capitalism

You’re right! :)
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ALL IN THE FAMILY: CONSERVATIVE 
ASSHOLE DEFINITELY RELATED TO 
POLITICAL LOBBYIST WITH DIRECT 

LINE TO CONGRESS
The sorriest excuse for a person 

you know, that absolute conservative 
chode from Pol Honors, is definitely 
related to  someone with a little too 
much power in Washington, The 
Yellow Journal has learned in an 
exclusive report. 

“I began to get suspicious when Jeff 
kept on talking about his ‘sources on 
the Hill’ while conspicuously gabbing 
with Sabato before lecture,” says Gott 
DeCuck, who first shed light on this 
mystery. “There’s no way a normal 
UVA student would have so many 
connections to people who play with 
human lives like yahtzee.” 

The Yellow Journal traced 
the intrepid lineage of Jefferson 
Squarehead IV, the shithead in 
question, and discovered a number of 
harrowing truths. From terrorizing 
marginalized people abroad to 
policing marginalized people 
at home, the Squarehead legacy 
seems to be one of proud American 
values. And it looks like young Jeff is 
continuing the tradition. 

A card-carrying member of Young 
Americans for Fascism Freedom, 
Squarehead can routinely be seen 

with a massive American flag in his 
Zoom background and has a penchant 
for demanding his classmates be 
“civil,” even when he shits all over 
their lives and livelihoods.   

The Yellow Journal was able to 
catch a maskless Squarehead on the 
way to lacrosse practice, and asked 
him about his parents’ line of work. 
Is Squarehead concerned that his 
upbringing may be blinding him to 
the possibility of possessing a shred 
of empathy for another human? 

“That’s ridiculous,” Squarehead 
said. “This PC stuff has really gotten 
out of hand. What am I supposed 
to do, respect my fellow man? It’s 
like my uncle Bradwick Chodington 
always says …”

Unfortunately, Squarehead’s 
words were the stupidest shit our 
Yellow Journal reporter had ever 
heard, and are not fit to print.  Rest 
assured though, if you want to find 
him, he’ll be at the parties on Rugby 
that “aren’t” “affiliated” with the IFC 
until he graduates and is placed on 
a nepotism fast-track to the most 
powerful positions in the country. 
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Local Man Disappoints

CHARLOTTESVILLE, VA—Every fall, 
students look forward to the beginning 
of a new semester, and administrators 
to the release of the U.S. News & 
World Report rankings. But when the 
University of Virginia was ranked 
#26 nationally this past September, 
administrators reacted in utter shock. 
“We admitted these students in the 
hopes of boosting us up to the top 
twenty,” Dean Z. Nuts said. “But they’ve 
failed us yet again.”

Keeping  with  a  powerful, time-
honored tradition, University 
administrators faulted student-self 
governance for their unflattering 
position. With the newly-founded 
Virginia School of Profiteering, there 
was no way that UVA should have ranked 
so low—unless it was for the students.

“Students should be governing 
themselves with the U.S. News Ranking 
in mind, of course,” Nuts continued. “If 

not the ranking, then for what?”
“The problem lies with the students. 

Student self-governance shouldn’t be 
limited to StudCo, Honor, narc-ing, 
and so on,” Dean Jeremy Bentham 
chimed in. “Rather, it should extend to 
their entire livelihood. In fact, we want 
students to be governing themselves 
at all moments—for the sake of the 
University, after all.”

In order to “encourage” said student 
surveillance—erm, self-governance—
University officials have installed 
security cameras on- and off-Grounds, 
in addition to a host of other FBI- and 
CIA-approved tactics. UVA is prepared 
to instill governance at every level, 
from the inside out. The new working 
committee can assure precisely that.

But the news isn’t all bad: UVA, for the 
tenth year running, ranks number one 
in “Self-Assured Smugness.” Here’s to 
something!

UNIVERSITY BLAMES STUDENT 
SELF-GOVERNANCE FOR SUBPAR 

U.S. NEWS RANKING

Big Boy Finishes Whole 
Cigarette All by Himself

RA Banned From 
Parties in Room 320, 
“Not Because They’re 

an RA, but Because 
They Keep Adding 
Dutch Synth Pop to 
the Playlist and It 

Ruins the Vibe, Bro”

UVA Ess Ee Ex Pact Alright you sexless losers, we know these times 
have hit you hard. Surely your 19-year dry spell would be over if we weren’t in 
a nine month pandemic! Boy, do we have the solution for you: our omniscient 
matchmaking algorithm will deliver you into the tender arms of your math-
ematically optimal partner. Just remember to wear a mask and hit it from the 
back. If you can count, tally up the number of each of your answers to get your 
score!
Are you in Chi Alpha?

Jay Huff UwU

1
I don’t believe in 

Greek Life

4

Which would you save in a fire?

My American 
Flag

1
Nintendo Switch 

baby

4

I would help someone having a heart 
attack.

None of my 
business

1
How is this even a 

question?

4

If my partner had a breakdown and 
cut their own bangs, I’d tell them they 
looked good.

No
1

I listen to Phoebe 
Bridgers

4

Ass or tits?

Tits

1
Ass but in a God-

honoring way

4

I am adamant about my partner’s race.

Trump 2020 
Good Times 

Go Hoos

1
Why are you asking 

this question?

4

Women?

Lock her up!1!

1
Peg me

4 Finished? Tally up your answers and 
head on to the next page to find your 
algorithmically optimal match!

22-28

15-21

8-14

1-7

Your match is a 
naive, overly confi-
dent UDems mem-
ber! The only meal 
you may eat from 
now  on is brunch. 
Nothing good and 
interesting, though, 
like shakshuka or 
anything. Only avo toast.

Your match is your First Year Econ TA! 
You now worship Adam Smith as your god. 
You have a weirdly intense 
crush on them despite the fact 
that they’re really not attractive. 
Must be some kind of Stockholm 
Syndrome, since you spent one 
semester hungover every Friday, 
staring at them while you calculated 
the grade you’d need on the final to 
pass the class. Don’t question it,  at 
least you know they’ll be stable. <3

Your match is a Jeff 
Scholar! You know be-
cause they told you with-
in a minute of meeting 
you. Are they wealthy? 
Of course, but don’t dare 
wonder whether they re-
ally needed a full ride 
given their family in-

their family income. It’s merit-based!

Your match is the president of a mid-tier fraternity 
whose acronym sounds like a male nickname! Being 
the face of his diverse organization (read: they have 

two nursing majors), 
he knows how to pres-
ent himself as respect-
ful—almost as if he cares 
whether you orgasm. 
But make no mistake, 
he will complain about 
“cancel culture going too 
far” when no one else 
is listening. Good luck.



     

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

satirical publication?

Inquire at
yellowjournalapp@gmail.com 

STATEMENT: Jim
Ryan Releases New 
Statement Correcting Prior 
Statement’s Statement

Lawnie With DJ Setup Hosts 
Parties During Pandemic, 
Surprises No One

Eggzema

Ask Lil’ Nell: How Do I Go 
About Murdering All My 
Classmates Now That I’ve 
Accidentally Sent a Video of 
Me Guzzling Down a Bowl 
of Hormel Chili in the Zoom 
Chat?

I’M A REPUBLICAN FROM WAY
BACK AND A MASSIVE SHITBAG. 

HERE’S WHY I VOTED FOR BIDEN
I’ve always voted Republican, 

but this election, I voted for the 
Democrat with conservative 
policies.  

I grew up in a diverse 
neighborhood of  rich people from 
all across the political spectrum, 
from neo-liberal capitalists to 
straight-up fascists. From chili 
cook-offs to combining forces 
against rezoning, there was always 
a sense of friendly competition 
between parties. But my parents 
also taught me the difference 
between right and wrong, and 
Trump’s use of blatant racism and 
demagoguery over covert racism 
and demagoguery? That’s just 
wrong.

I love my country. I love the liberty, 
equality, and the ability to evade 
paying my fair share of taxes until 
my dying breath. Trump doesn’t 
represent these values, but neither 
does the socialist left. I heard they 
wanted everyone to have access to 
things I’ve always believed are just 
for rich people—things like health 
care. Clearly, the country is more 
split than ever before between 
extremist poles. Biden may not be 

my favorite candidate, but at least 
he believes in moderate positions 
like continuing mass incarceration 
and American imperialism.

Since deciding to vote for 
Biden, I have become extremely 
marginalized myself. My friends 
are giving me shit for voting Biden, 
always making jokes about how 
I’ve gone soft and that I’m some lib 
communist. It’ll be a cold day in 
hell before I call myself a fucking 
commie. See? I have a lot to put up 
with. It’s never been harder to be a 
rich white man in America.

As an old white man who doesn’t 
know how to interact with young 
people and is overly handsy with 
women, I don’t feel represented by 
Biden at all. This was a really tough 
decision to make. But I knew the 
moral high ground I could claim 
by not voting for Trump this time 
would lead to orgasmic levels of 
pleasure when I told everyone 
about the noble choice I made. All 
that matters is that I earn back a 
decent enough reputation so that 
I can finally leave this world and 
descend back into the depths of 
Hell that birthed me.

Man Goes To Bathroom
Just To Wipe

HELP: I Keep Writing 
Headlines About the Aldy 
Crane Because I Don’t
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