
UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA
yellowjournal.lol

FALL 2024

[REDACTED] FRATERNITY PLEDGE MASTER 
DEVASTATED AT RECENT UNIVERSITY HAZING REPORT

While this report shocked many students 
at the University, Fraternity Pledge Master 
Mike Ropenis was particularly upset. He 
reached out to us directly to give a statement:

“MAN, after all of that, the University 
completely BOTCHED this report. They 
missed our GREATEST hits! I mean, the The 
arm-breaking thing? The fish swallowing 
thing? The acid floorboards thing? And worst 
of all, they didn’t even publish my magnum 
opus.” When pressed for further comment, 
Ropenis screamed the words, “Pledge 
Torture Party?!” We attempted to continue 
the interview, but Mr. Ropenis repeatedly told 
us he needed “some time to calm down” and 
to “edit his manifesto.” After much consoling 
and a pacifying Zyn, we were able to resume 
the questions. 

“That one is literally my fucking legacy, 
dude. It was separated thematically by 
country and era– I played homage to the CIA 
and everything. There goes all the buttons I 
made in the Maker Station! What’s the point 
of even having a hazing report, if they’re not 
going to talk about the good shit.”

The Yellow Journal, upon investigation, 
found a folder entitled “The Good Shit that 
[REDACTED] Frat Did” sitting on a University 
desk. We assured Mr. Ropenis not to worry 
about being forgotten. The University is 
clearly aware of his legacy.  Sadly, they just get 
really, really confused, because [REDACTED] 
changed their name to [EDACTEDRAY], 
and all the members walk around wearing 
glasses and mustaches. Too bad there aren’t 
entire laws and task forces in place to make 
sure this knowledge is public. 

Lil’ Nell
ECONOMIZING THE TRUTH 

SINCE 1912

CONTENT WARNINGS:
BIOLOGICAL WARFARE, 
MORNING BREATH, MY 
BITCH WIFE,  PICKUP LINES

Kid With Hentai 
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ANGLE THAT TOWARDS ME

Hauntings on the 
Hill: Brown College 
Residents Eagerly 

Await Their Annual 
15 Minutes of 

Relevance

FAME IS A SLIPPERY 
SLOPE...

Ouch! The Dildo I 3-D 
Printed on Clem 3 

Packs a Punch!

PICK A SIZE, ANY SIZE!

Oops! I Accidentally 
Bumped One of Those 

Guys in the Fuckass 
Striped Overalls With My 
Car, and I’m Not Sure I’m 

Sorry

BUT OFFICER, THEY 
BLINDED ME!
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UVA ranked No.1 in 
National Free Speech 
Rankings, following is 

Guantanamo Bay at No. 2

1ST AMENDEMENT WIN

OPINION: The 
Spinning Teacups 

Ride Is The Scariest 
One Because You 

Have All The Power
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Following an investigation, the University found suf-
ficient evidence to support that [REDACTED] engaged 
in the following hazing behaviors:

New members were coerced or forced to engage in 
lineups during the evening hours in the chapter 
house basement. During such lineups:

- Connecting With Ancestors: New members had to 
recreate Stonehenge on Mad Bowl using ethically 
sourced stone 
- Holding Our…:Horse-and-buggy pledge claimed that 
he insisted on pulling a brother in a wagon wherever 
he pleased.
- Eerily similar: One new member was designated 
Penny-farthing pledge because he looked like PeeWee 
Herman
- Compliment circle: New members trained in ex-
changing thoughtful and considerate compliments
- I feel confused on why we are doing this: New 
members forced to communicate using “I feel” state-
ments
- Bricked Up: New members were forced to lay bricks 
and hone their stone masonry skills up to par with 
World Heritage restoration guidelines
- HOLD THE LINE: New members contemplated grad-
ually more complex versions of the Trolley Problem
- Now this one is too far: New members forced to 
read Cavalier Daily Humor and feign laughter until 
believable

The newest University Judiciary Committee report is reprinted below as  originally written:



“If You Think This Is Bad, You 
Should Meet My Ex”: Bystander 
At Scene Of Double Homicide 

Fails To Read The Room

Old Cabell Hall Revealed to Be 
New Cabell Hall Wearing a Fake 

Mustache and Deepening Its Voice

UVA A Cappella Makes Bold 
Strides in Combining Worst Things 

About Greek Life With Worst 
Things About Theater Kids

OPINION: If I Was Luke 
Skywalker, I Probably Would 

Have Fucked My Sister

OH, GREAT: Garfield Has Blue 
Hair Now, And Instead Of 

Lasagna He Eats Pronouns

Mama a Tent Behind You!, 
Says Jim Ryan, Anti-Tent 

Advocate, Free Speech Lover

Diversity Win: Oat Milk Latte is 
Delicious, Gay People Forgiven

A Little Birdie
Told Me

“Torch It.”: I Accidentally 
Called “9111” And The Police 

Burned My House Down

INSPIRING: Small Dog Shoots 
Bigger Dog With Gun

“It’s the Goatee”: If Cavman Was a 
Real Guy, He’d Probably Be Racist

My Passive Income is from the Coins 
I Keep Finding Behind My Ears

YJ TOYS: New LEGO “Famous 
Assassinations” Line’s “JFK” Set 

Sparks Controversy Over Inclusion 
Of Second “Shooter” Minifigure

Bad Experience at a Frat Party? 
Just Throw Some Silverware in the 

Microwave and Leave! #Girlboss

My fellow students,
I wanted to, as a student, here, at 

UVA, in the School of College, take the 
opportunity to use the space that the 
Yellow Journal has so graciously and 
definitely willingly given me to let you 
all know that that Jim Ryan guy? He’s 
actually…pretty cool. Once you give 
him the chance–maybe get to know 
him a little bit before you judge him. In 
fact, I’d venture to say that we probably 
ask too much of him. It’s like, every 
day, all I hear is “May 4th” this and 
“brutalized student protestors” that, 
but have we ever stopped to remember 
that this guy has feelings? As a student 
that goes here–I want to clear up some 
rumors.

Number one: Stop spreading 
the rumor that I  he was cast in a 
remake of The 40 Year Old Virgin. It 
wasn’t funny the first time, and it’s 
not funny now. I have it on very good 
authority, from anonymous sources, 
that one James E. Ryan fucks. Like a 
god. Hung like a hog. And boy oh boy, 
does he fuck well and frequently. And 
the woman thoroughly enjoys it. Every 
time. He knows where the thing is, and 
rest assured, she is always satisfied. I 
can only imagine how it must feel to 
have such heinous rumors floating 
around when they are FALSE and NOT 
FUNNY. Shame on you all.

Number  two: He  is NOT what would  
happen if Pippi Longstocking’s cuck-
ish younger brother made a wish on 
a star to become a real boy. 

This never happened, and is NOT 
TRUE. I’m very certain about this one, 
folks– I just wish not to disclose my 
sources. Journalistic integrity, you get 
it. 

Number three: Stop saying he 
makes his policy decisions by 
asking himself “What Would Ellen 
DeGeneres Do?” Jim forms his 
own well thought-out and rightfully 
informed opinions based on what is 
right. He spends a lot of time thinking 
about these things. She is not his 
moral compass and it’s ridiculous to 
keep insisting on that. 

The point is– please stop being 
so mean to me  my friend Jim. Yeah, 
sure, he makes over $900,000 a year, 
but like, most of that isn’t liquid, 
probably. It’s tied up in stocks and 
escrow and shit. You wouldn’t get it, 
and if you disagree, you’re probably a 
virgin.  And, like— I hear he can do a 
sick-ass kickflip on a really cool adult-
sized skateboard. So…yeah. Next time, 
think before you speak– Also guys…
do you think we could maybe get the 
nickname Big Jim-Bo going? I feel like 
it would fit him well.

OPINION: JIM RYAN IS ACTUALLY 
PRETTY COOL IF YOU GIVE HIM THE 

CHANCE, GUYS.
By: Jim Ryan Anonymous Student

Unlucky Lawnie Assigned to 
Poe’s Room, Damned to Live 
Behind Plexiglass for a Year

Eco-Warrior Gone Too Far? Reusable 
Dental Dam Hits the Shelves in 

New Environmental Efforts



“The Wind Blows Harsh 
On An Arid Night”: My New 
Roommate Is A Wizened Old 
1800s Era Frontiersman, 
And He Has Some Pretty 
Rough Opinions About 
Italians

YJ SETS BOUNDARIES: I’m 
Busy Whatever Night Your A 
Cappella Thing Is. 

Aidez-moi! Ey am stuque 
en zee french houze end 
cannot escápe! 

Beatle Juice Update: I have 
Ringo Starr’s Cum in my 
Freezer

Breaking: My mirror after 
I plow my head through it 
because my roommate is in 
the Jefferson Society and 
won’t STFU about it.

CONCERNING: Roommate 
Getting Too Into Roman 
History Keeps Comparing 
Me To “Late-Career Julius 
Caesar”

He Thought That The Mortal 
Coil Was Only For One 
Lifetime! He Mad As Hell!!!

Jim Ryan Dead at 21

CLOWN UNION FURIOUS: 
Bigtop Bigwigs Bigtime 
Bigshoed Bigtent Labor 
Movement

OTHER PEOPLE’S COMPUTING ID’S 
ARE NORMAL, BUT WHY IS MINE  

EAT6GOD@VIRGINIA.EDU?

Someone Has To Change: 
I Keep Getting The Roots 
Salon Mixed Up With The 
Restaurant And Eating 
Tremendous Amounts Of 
Hair

The “arbitrary” characters and numbers that create your computing ID might 
look something like uhg5de@virginia.edu, but for a select few of us, these ID’s 
are...rather abnormal. The University suggests that they’re the product of a 
randomly generated algorithm and that they carry no colloquial significance, but 
my buddy’s ID, which is bad7boi@virginia.edu, is an evident contradiction to the 
University’s statement. If you’ve been wondering the real reason why the AFC 
staff always laughs whenever you show your ID to get in, this might be why:

	 1. You’re a loser. Losers get weird IDs, that’s just how it works.

	 2. The “algorithm” tends to give “normal” ID’s to liberals who watch 
anime. If you aren’t a liberal who watches anime you might have an abnormal ID. 
If not: eat-it you weeb. 

	 3. Maybe you paid for one, like a custom license plate.

	 4. Somebody in power wants you to fail (probably some administrator who 
hates 	your parents). 
It’s no surprise that abnormal comp ID’s are a handicap, and that those who have 
them are probably among the most persecuted people on Grounds. But don’t 
fret my brothers and sisters. We will organize and rebel. Soon we’ll have these 
“normal” comp ID’s by throat and begging for our mercy. 

Uh Oh: The Clem 3-D 
Printer Got Hacked and 
Won’t Stop Printing Anthrax

INSPIRATIONAL: Jack 
Nicholson Is Still Alive

“No bag” policy? That’s 
fine I will just put it in my 
underwear



YJ POLITICS: If Trump Was 
a Cat Like in That Book 

Warriors, He’d Be One of the 
Evil Ones

COVID-Era Plexi Glass 
Repurposed as Stall Dividers

ALL THE NEWS 
FIT TO PRINT

TA Says Nothing About 
Hot-Button Political Issue in 
Chem Discussion, World in 

Disarray

How to Relate to Your Out-
of-State Freak Weirdo 

Roommate

“Why Has No One Thought of 
This?”: We Should Replace the 

Canaries in Coal Mines With 
Carbon Monoxide Detectors

Corner Chipotle Fires 
Everyone Again, Restocks 

Beans, Forks
Mold in Old Buildings 

Surprises UVA Maintenance, 
Again: “We Just Didn’t Expect 

This”

The New Burning Bush?: 
Crotch Pain Post-Bikini Wax 

Feels Almost Biblical

Pardon the Milk Man!: 
Dairy Market Continues to 
Gentrify Historically Black 

Neighborhoods

First Year Makes Friends by 
Texting “who up?” in UVA 

Biology GroupMe

Those Fucking Freaks Are at It 
Again: University A Cappella 
Groups Perform at Rotunda 

Sings

“Invade Eastern Florida! 
Avenge Me!”: I’m Being 

Haunted by Button 
Gwinnett, the Lamest 

Founding Father, and It 
Fucking Sucks

Clinky Bricks Behind 
Peabody Hall Named the 

Number One Spot on 
Grounds for Hearing the 

Sound of Bricks Clink

He hasn’t been the same. 
Y’know, since the Zyncident

YJ EXPOSES: WHO IS BANNED FROM TRIN 
AND WHY?

The following incidents are strictly against Trinity Irish Pub’s Code of Ethics and Human 
Rights. The offenders of these actions are hereby banned from Trinity Irish Pub and all of 
its related business ventures, including but not limited to: Coupe’s, Boylan Heights, UVA 
Hospital, and The Flats.

Thank you for understanding our commitment to an environment that promotes proper 
conduct.

1.  Got bored in line, played Red Rover with the bouncers 
2.  Snuck a baby in; secret revealed when they asked the bar back for a highchair 
3.  Played Charlie Charlie pencil challenge with straws and accidentally summoned a 

demon on Trin 3 
4.  Used real 21+ ID
5.  Left banana peel on the top of the steps from 2 to 1, took 15 people down in one sweep
6.  Man who got a Dirty Shirley thought he qualified for women’s bathroom that day
7.  Wall twerked and broke that oddly placed mirror
8.  SHIT ON TRIN 3 DUH
9.  Started a game of water polo in the five inches of water covering the women’s 

bathroom floor
10. Used a meal exchange to pay for a Michelob Ultra. Did you know we have that now?
11. Went fishin’ over the edge of the Tralcony
12. Did not realize how incestuous the bars on The Corner are; now banned from half  of 

them
13. Initiated a fox hunt; let loose 15-20 foxhounds on Trin 2
14. Used priceless 14th-century Ming Dynasty vase as a vessel for a Trashcan. Only $6 

this weekend!
15. Broke priceless 14th-century Ming Dynasty vase
16. Attempted to salvage priceless 14th-century Ming Dynasty vase 
17. Said “Trinstagram” more than once

     Recently, Trinity Irish Pub – geographically recognized as Trinity on the 
Corner, and colloquially known as “Trin” – released its much-anticipated ‘banned 
list.’ They threatened to sue if we published it, but they can’t serve us court 
papers if they don’t know who we are! At least we think...



“For Sale: Baby Shoes, Never 
Worn”: Bucket by Roommate’s 

Bed Dethrones Hemingway 
By  Telling Story With Fewest 

Words

WOW: I Saw Three 
Birds Today

BE WHO YOU ARE: 
Student Athlete Bravely 

Declares Arts Major

OPINION: If I Lead a Horse to 
Water, I Should Be Allowed to 

Make It Drink

OPINION: If I Could Pick 
Any Superhero, I’d Want 
Batman to Fuck My Wife

BREAKING: That Guy You 
Got Paired With for Your 

Engagements Final Never 
Actually Learned How to 

Read, So Have Fun With That

Penny For MY 
Thoughts?

“That’s What’s in There?”: 
Roommate Just Learned 

What Fish Are and Where 
They Live

“He Really Helped Us Get 
Here”: Yankess Announce 

They Will Give World 
Series Ring to Deceased 

Cambodian Pol Pot if They 
Win

Rejoice!: The Smut You 
Read in Middle School Has a 
Greater Chance of Becoming 

a Movie Than Ever Before
When He’s Right, He’s Right: 
Donald Trump Announces 
That He Likes When Dogs 

Are Soft And Nice

“Get in Loser, We’re Going 
Mopping”: Mean Girls 

Remake “Mean Janitors” 
Eats Absolute Shit at Box 

Office

“All This Rain Is 
Reminding Me of This Book 

I Read”: Guy Who’s Only 
Read the Bible Can’t Stop 

Referencing It 

The Barracks Road Harris Teeter: Lotta Losers Without Cars
Crammed In There

Looking to spice things up in the bedroom while keeping
your school spirit alive? We at the Yellow Journal are

here to help! With these tips, you’ll have her screaming
“Wahoowa” in no time. Here are 16 of this season’s

hottest UVA-inspired sex positions. 

The BOV: increasingly disappointing with every new
participant. No one finishes and it’s all someone else’s

fault. 

The Rotunda: Dome is the main focus

The Homer: I stand there naked and you run
around me three times

The Construction: Tell Her It’s Coming, Soon

The Chapel: He rings my bell right on time!
Heyooo

The A Capella: Lotta Noise, Too Much Clapping, Only Mouth Stuff,
Everyone Disappointed

The AVP: Naked party?
The JeffSoc: Idk probably just self-sucking

The Yellow Journal: She Keeps
Asking Me For Reassurance

That I Think She’s Funny

The Phi Delta Epsilon: Celibacy

The West Range Meal Exchange: A cheap,
secret combination of meat and cheese

The University Transit System: No one arrives
on time, random old men are in control, one

girl is always singing

The Bodo’s: Doesn’t Take
Very Long, Why is My TA

Here?, Maybe I should try
something different next time

The Dell Pond: pussy so wet it’s
growing algae

The Vienna Lager: a smooth and perfect
connection with a beloved partner

OPINION: We Must 
Maximize The Efficiency Of 

The Human Baby



LOOK OUT 
BELOW!

For the Third Time In 
School History, Cavman 
Endorses Hillary Clinton 

for President

Rotunda to Be 
Renamed “Dome Hall” 
After Discovering Joe 
Rotunda’s Racist Past

 Rough Giraffe-t: I Put 
1000 Giraffes In a Room 
With 1000 Typewriters, 
but Instead of Writing 

Shakespeare, They Just 
Pissed and Shat All Over 

the Place

“His Teeth Got 
Replaced With the 

Keys”: After a Piano 
Fell On This Cat’s 

Head, Many Assumed 
the Worst. You 

Won’t Believe What 
Happened Next. 

Twelve Angry Men? 
Yeah. Sounds About 

Right.

The Nova Kids I 
TA for Looked up 

My Salary and Are 
Now Giving Me 

Handouts

Newest Drinking 
Group “His Horse Was 

Named Friday” to 
Rival Thursdays and 

Eli Bananas

Botox, Filler, or 
Ozempic?: Travis the 
Chimp Stuns in New 

Selfie

“Where Does He Keep 
Getting Them From?”: 

My Roommate, Olf 
the Circumciser, Has 
Another New Jar of 

Foreskins

“I Went Through the 
Desert on a Horse With 

No Name.” YJ Asks: Why 
Didn’t You Give Him 

One?
A Few Good Men? I’ll 

Believe It When I See It. 

THE CORNER – After being unable 
to meet their “personal financial 
enrichment” targets, bouncers have 
taken drastic action. Inspired by the 
leadership of pro-union President Biden 
and their Introduction to Microeconomics 
notes that they finally read over, these 
bouncers have taken a unique approach 
to bouncing this problem. Many  are 
citing that after their establishments 
have started charging $31 for a double 
rum-and-coke, first years no longer have 
the expendable capital necessary to put 
$15 in ones behind their underage IDs. 

“I really didn’t think it would come to 
this,” says 4th year Marcus Robinson, 
Trin bouncer, working at Guggenheim 
Partners, making $170,000 per year 
after graduation. “But after bouncing 
200-400 first years, watching an 
inspirational Instagram Reel, and 
getting trashed every weekend for 52 
weeks, I decided that I’d had enough. 
It was time for changes in this arcane 
capitalist system.” He helped organize 
the bouncers at Trinity Irish Pub, a 
famed local establishment known for its 

casual vibe and edible food. Bouncers 
at Trinity Irish Pub were once one of 
the most respected professionals in 
Charlottesville, but dropped off the top 
50 when Coupe’s opened back up. It’s 
been desolate times for the poor guys at 
Trin. They’ve had to accept bribes from 
second-years, like little peasant children 
begging for pennies on the street. 

UVA Administration had no comment, 
besides their one comment. They 
said “The UVA administration is very 
excited to have another union around 
in Charlottesville. We’re happy to work 
with them on any issues, besides pay, 
working conditions, payroll issues, job 
security, medical benefits, safety, and 
paid time off.” While bouncers have 
historically not been paid by UVA, the 
administration is looking to expand 
into education-related markets, such as 
drinking. 

BOUNCERS ON CORNER UNIONIZE, 
CREATE ECONOMIC CARTEL

McIntire Graduate Who 
Steals Money from Poor 

People Donates New 
Building That No One 

Can Walk To



FEEL THE TRACKS... 
THE TRAIN IS COMING

“Are You Sure You’re 
Not Him?”: Guy in ER 
Who Really Looks Like 
Ringo Starr Currently 
Experiencing Internal 

Bleeding
Man With No Fewer Than 

4 STDs Kneels Down 
at Frat to Do That Fake 
Proposal Thing During 

“Love Story”
AS IF: You Really Think 
a Bombshell Like Her 

Would Go For a Dork Like 
You?

Frat Bro Breaks 
Stereotypes With a 

Sadness That Is So Deep 
Within Him

OPINION: My Funny 
ChatGPT Joke Is Worth 

More Than All the Drinking 
Water in the World 

#ComedyHasAPrice

OH NO: I Died for Seven 
Minutes and Was Definitely  

in Hell the Whole Time

“He’ll Figure It Out 
Eventually:” I Keep Eating 
Coins Hoping One Will Be 

Chocolate

The YJ Crossword

“Come On Down, Little 
Guy”: Team of Firefighters 

Successfully Rescues 
Jim Ryan After University 
President Gets Stuck in 

Tree

“Every Day I Wake Up and 
I Hope You’re Dead”: Wife 
Won’t Let Me Out to Play 

With Friends

THE YELLOW JOURNAL CROSSWORD

Scientists Just Found Out 
About A New Animal, And 

It’s The Worst One Yet
Man Throws First Pitch 

of Baseball Game by 
Launching It Out of His 

Mouth Like a Grape



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

satirical publication?

We recruit semesterly— inquire at 
yellowjournalapp@gmail.com 
or www.yellowjournal.lol 

WHITE GUILT DIARIES: 
I Watched Hamilton and 
Thought Jeffrerson Was 
Black in Real Life and Now 
I’m Embarrassed

NOT GOOD: My Wife Won’t 
Speak to Me Because I 
Messed Up a Handstand 
During Recent Parent-
Teacher Conference

“We’ve Been Getting Noise 
Complaints”: My Roommate, 
a Human Sized Wind-Up 
Monkey Toy With Cymbals 
for Hands, Keeps Getting Us 
in Trouble

YJ RELIGION: Cool Liberal 
Pastor Okay With Gay 
People, Hates Islam, Can 
Play Wonderwall

Statue of Weird Old Guy 
in Front of Rotunda to Be 
Replaced by Miku Binder 
Jefferson

7th Honor Referendum in 
4 Years Passes, This One 
Changes Everything

A NOTE FROM THE EDITOR
Hey, person reading this. Yeah, you. 

You may be thinking, what the fuck is 
this bullshit? I’m not hungry for bullshit 
right now. This sucks. Or you may be 
thinking: Fuck. I love the Yellow Journal. 
I live for this bullshit. You’re excited! 
You eat bullshit like this for breakfast. 
Regardless of your stance on bullshit, I 
have one thing to say to you: Good On 
You.

You read that right! Good. On. You. 
You’re probably sitting there in the 
library, flipping through this instead of 
studying for your finals. Look around. 
You’re not alone. And really, what’s 
the harm? Your class, Orgo? Oh No!: 
Depictions of Organic Chemistry in 
Modern Media, is… let’s call it what it 
is.  It’s stupid, you know? It’s boring. 
You feel stupid for taking it. You should. 
You’ll take anything for entertainment 
at this point. And so you decided to open 
the Yellow Journal. Let’s give ourselves 
a pat on our backs! Can we? When was 
the last time you read something? For 
FUN? Wow. Look at you. Consuming 
art. Round of applause, for our fearless 
students. You’re doing a great job.

If you’re an English major though, stop 
this. We know you read Jonathan Swift 
in English 3001 with Bruce Holsinger 
and you think you’re an expert on satire. 
We’re a little shocked you’re reading this 
because you can’t rate it on Goodreads. 
Yeah, I bet you love Goodreads. You’re 
sick. Sick in the head. We retract the pat 
that we suggested you do. You should be 
here without being asked.

Oh but we hope to God there’s a 
Kinesiology major out there reading 
this. Not for any particular reason. We 
just wanted to say, quite frankly, we’re 
fans of ligaments, tendons, cadaver labs, 
etc. Keep doing what you do.

Environmental science majors…sigh. 
I know that this print issue goes against 
all that you are. We know, okay? Don’t 
look at us like that. Stop! We actually 
talked to the tree that died for this issue, 
and he thought it was pretty funny. He 
died for our cause! Do you want him to 
die in vain?

Studying WGS? We’re sheepishly 
giggling that you’re here right now.

And if you’re a STEM major, congrats 
on reading anything! We’re holding out 
hope that our well-thought-out jokes 
don’t overwhelm your sixth-grade-
level reading comprehension, and god 
willing, you have enough media literacy 
to understand that we write satire 
(which means we make fun of people– 
yes, even you –and don’t necessarily 
report true events). .

And finally, shout out Aquariuses. 
We see you. We love you. Hang in there, 
queen

We know you think we’re “cringe”. 
We get it. Hell, we are! W? But when’s 
the last time you dropped your guard, 
and embraced enjoying something? 
Caution to the wind, freak flag flying, 
just full-heartedly having a good time. 
Is it cringe to make your friends laugh? 
Is it cringe to CARE?! That’s no way to 
live, man. Who are you worried about? 
We only get to go through this world 
once, probably. Make it count!

And yeah. Just wanted to say thank 
you for reading. Think of this as a little 
kiss on your cheek.  Or a little bit of a 
dribble in a golden shower.

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

UVA Inclusive Access Rolled 
Out to Women, Minorities, 
A-School Students

OPINION: If the British 
Really Invented English, 
Why Do They Sound So 
Stupid When They Speak It?

“Stop Throwing Firecrackers 
at Me!” Roommate’s 
Girlfriend Can’t Take a Joke

Orange and Navy Mastercard™
CHA-CHING™ Credit Card

69% IPA APR*

“Proud American” Fireball Shot Priority

UTS Miles on Every Purchase

Weekly Fee $15.99  

*Subject to Increases Whenever I Feel Like It

Cashback on Trashcans1%

E. L. Ite

YJ Crossword Answers

ACROSS: 5. avp, 6. mikubinder, 7. 
hullabahoos, 9. elvisimpersonator, 
11. linkedin (you should know that, 
dumb fuck), 12. cavdaily
DOWN: 1. bigfoot, 2. cockehall, 3. 
trinstairs, 4. chalamet, 8. lilnell 
(it’s on the first fucking page, 
dude), 10. penis, 13. veo  

Never-Before-Employed 
Pre-Med Student Sure to 
Succeed in First Job as 
Doctor


