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UVA DEFINITELY CAME UP WITH WORKER 
AID IDEA ON THEIR OWN, WAS NOT AT ALL 

PRESSURED INTO DOING RIGHT THING
In early April, U.Va. Dining contractor 

Aramark—a cute, small, local business 
committed to ethical labor practices—was 
forced by the Invisible Hand to lay off its 
workers without severance on account 
of the COVID-19 crisis. Without any prior 
warning, employees received an email that 
said they were to be laid off after months 
and—in many cases—years spent working 
for Aramark.

But in a reversal of their decision, U.Va. 
decided to pay a little heed to their own 
workers, whose image they were happily 
touting in marketing campaigns across every 
media platform possible. This decision, 
of course, stemmed from an 
intrinsic, noble desire to be great 
and good. As we all know, no 
organizers had set up GoFundMes 
for laid off workers, nor were local 
and student journalists reporting 
on the situation. Even U.Va.’s 
official Twitter monitor Dean 
Groves had nothing to report. Yes, 
objectively and without a doubt, 
the administration recieved no 
outside pressure to do the bare 
minimum. 

Really, Jim Ryan’s 
announcement was swayed by 
only Good and Great. With the 
help of his great and good administration, 
his great and good mind was churning with 
a great and good plan.

In the  literal ivory tower that is Carr’s 
Hill, Jim Ryan hastily wrote a message in 
the notes app of his iPhone to inform the 
community that a decision was coming. He 
waited on the entire team of people carefully 
calculating the University’s move, knowing 
that they would eventually decide from their 
hearts.

But the University had been so great at 
saving money by being so good at short 
changing its staff. Could it ever be great at 
fairly changing its staff? After three virtual 

runs and one tender hand-holding session 
with Bronco Mendenhall, Ryan announced 
U.Va’s great and good decision. And like 
the musty smell in Alderman Stacks, that 
decision came only from within.

“What’s important is to honor this 
University’s values,” Ryan began, over 
the thunderous roar of student’s personal 
belongings being carted away to storage 
facilities.

“This University has always defended 
the vulnerable populations of our society,” 
he continued, “and has never bowed to the 
powers that be, so we’ll keep being the good 
neighbors we have always been.”

At the time, the shadow of Old Cabell was 
hanging over the Vinegar Hill community 
in what some have  called a grand display 
of irony. The administration, alas, was too 
busy filming saxophone solos on the Lawn 
to take notice.

“We are good and that is great,” chanted 
the administration, its cultish fervor 
matched only by swarms of pink wigs and 
flare jeans on Bid Day. In the end, only 
U.Va. could have come up with this brilliant 
solution. And they didn’t have to listen to any 
snot-nosed Twitter fiends either. Yes, U.Va. 
had done it again, and the history books 
would reflect as such.

Lil Nell

ECONOMIZING THE TRUTH 
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YJ Reviews: Trojan-
Flavored Condoms Taste 

Terrible, Sit Kinda
Weird in Stomach

PUBLIC HEALTH

Girl Puts Record On
MUSIC

You Contain Multitudes? 
More Like Multi-Dudes! 
Walt Whitman Was Gay

LITERATURE

Fucking Idiot Calls 
Professor “Mom” Mid-

Semester, Fucking Clown 
Ass Piece of Shit

ACADEMICS

White Nationalist 
Apologizes for Past 

Racist Tweets, But Not 
for Future Ones

MEDIA
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YJ Investigates: Who 
Has the Largest Social 

Security Number?

BUSINESS

Why Work on Your 
Character Faults When 

You Can Lean Into
Them as a Bit?

PUBLIC HEALTH

Area “Vegan” Swallows
MUSIC
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are you normal?
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Jock itch?

General
Wetness 

(unspecified location)

Blurred
Vision 

(or is it just me?)
Family 
looking 
tasty?

Squirting 
(unspecified location)

Craving 
Dijon Mustard

Egg

Insulin 
Drops

Hot
Sweats

Mom asks
if you’re on  
your periodCrying

Carnal 
noises

Using all the 
paper towels Uterus/

Prostate
quaking

Feeling guilty 
after climax

Barbeque Sauce
on titties

Craving 
Pickles

Are You 
Horny or Hungry? 

Middle
Aged

Please visit 
www.aarp.org for 
more information. 

Seek help.

Congrats! 
Go get a towel.

Yikes! Better 
p r o c u r e
some pickles! 

Turns out you need to 

and should probably 
go grab a bite. 

Hungry Horny Both

CLASSIC MOVIE 
RE-VIEW

from the newswire...Oh To Be a Middle Schooler Staying 
Up Past My Bedtime Reading Percy Jackson and the Sea of 
Monsters....Facts Don’t Care About Your Feelings. They Care 
About Mine. And I Feel Like Angry Man Baby...Meat Lobbyists 
Quaking: How “Slob on my Knob” Led to the Birth of Veganism

FORREST GUMP (1994)
For chocolate and history lovers, but 
the chocolate tastes like cardboard 
and the American history is just a tour 
of your racist grandma’s greatest hits. 
This movie has everything — shrimp, 
football, and not enough time to 
address the AIDS crisis. 

THE NOTEBOOK (2004)
People thought Ryan Gosling was too 
normal looking to be a big Hollywood 
star, but this doesn’t take away from 
the high of making out with your eighth-
grade boyfriend in the basement of his 
parent’s house for the whole movie.

KILL BILL VOL. 1 (2003)
Set in the turn of the millenium, this 
iconic piece of cinematography is a 
teenage boy’s wet dream — trust us! 
Jelly legs solves muscular atrophy 
over the course of thirteen hours and 
proceeds to hunt down the assassins 
who beat the fuuUuck out of her on 
her wedding day. Sword go choppy 
choppy. Blood go squirty squirty.

FINAL DESTINATION (PICK ONE)
Maybe these movies birthed the 
generic spoiler “they all die,” but 
it would be rightly applied here. 
Personally, I will never drive behind 
a truck carrying logs ever again. You 
think you know who’s gonna bite it 
next? Wrong, fucking wrong. Fuck you. 
Idiot.

THE HELP (2011)
A heartwarming film about America’s 
real sweethearts:  white saviors. 

LA LA LAND (2016)
Girls who call makeup “beating your 
face” will appreciate Emma Stone’s 
unwarranted rise to fame.Don’t worry, 
this film acknowledges that there are, 
in fact, at minimum three non-white 
people alive in Los Angeles thanks to 
John Legend and B-roll of a sweet old 
couple on a boardwalk.

THE FAVOURITE (2018)
It’s not fucking spelled like that. I’m 
sorry. There’s nothing we can do.

THE IMITATION GAME (2014)
beepboopbeepbooop010101010er-
ror404WinstonChurchillsunkthelusita
nia1011%$#$#C++isntgoingtolearni
tselfyoufuckingmoron10100101010



“This Tummy Yearns
for Nectar” And Other 
Phrases That Will Render 
Student Health Services 
Unable to Care for You

Girl Who Liked Kevin Jonas 
the Most Growing Up Now 
Has Strong Affiliation With 
Chi Alpha

Sally Should’ve Sold 
Seashells Somewhere With 
Better Supply and Demand, 
Fucking Dumbass

Opinion: My Grandfather 
Shoots Blanks in the Air
to Scare Geese Off His
Deck, and It’s High Time
We Apply This Tactic to 
Acapella Groups

Mommy & Me & Marley:
My Experience Sharing the 
Spotlight With a Dead Dog

Bwoken Keyboawd
Causes Difficulties Fow
Young Pwofessional

Opinion: I’d Be a Criminal 
Mastermind If I Wanted,
For I Would Simply Commit 
Crime at Night When 
Everyone’s Eyes Are Closed

Boyfriend Cannot
Locate Clitoris But Knows
Every Shortcut in Every
Mario Kart Track

Closing All My Browser
Tabs After Submitting a 
Paper and Six Other Non-
Sexual Times I’ve Climaxed 
in Alderman Cafe

Bad Bromance: First Year 
Roommates Cole and Tristan 
No Longer Talking After Cole 
Peed in Essential Oil Diffuser

Every Man in Beta Looks 
Like Fred From Scooby Doo

DAMN, RICH CLASSMATE REALLY
LIVES LIKE THAT

Since March 19, faculty have been 
conducting classes virtually to keep 
students safe (and limit lawsuits) 
from the novel coronavirus. While 
the Zoom classroom presents many 
obstacles of access to students, it has 
also increased access in one way.   

“On that first day we logged into 
my 9:30 Systems seminar, I could 
not believe my eyes,” said Lily Brock, 
who was never really self-conscious 
about the floors in her house until 
that moment. “There were only three 
students in my breakout room and 
one was just sitting on her white 
marble floors. 
I Googled 
white marble. 
Did you know 
that it’s like, 
The Most 
E x p e n s i v e ? 
And this bitch 
didn’t even 
flinch when 
she dropped 
her peanut 
butter toast on 
it.”

“I thought it was just a custom 
background,” said fourth year Kay 
Alexander. “It doesn’t even look like 
a house. It’s all cold and robotic, like 
that Spongebob episode where they 
go to the future and everything is 
chrome. Her faucet looks like you 
something you take to a jeweler. For 
polishing.”

When asked about the student 
in question, other classmates gave 
mixed responses. “Oh, her? Wasn’t 
she the one who would always say 
she looked ‘homeless’ when she wore 
her athleisure outfits and didn’t have 

makeup on? Yeah I figured she was 
probably loaded because she had the 
Goose coat and shoes combo.”

While students in physical 
classrooms typically are able to 
glean some information about their 
classmates from their interactions, 
Zoom has piped the lifestyles of the 1% 
in startlingly high definition. Fourth 
year Aiden Carroll said, “this one kid 
in my politics class, he joined the last 
Zoom lecture on his Peloton bike. We 
watched him sweat the whole fucking 
time, man — mic ON — didn’t even 
feel the need to activate Touch Up My 

Appearance.”
“Never before 

had I considered 
the utility of a 
skylight,” said 
Jackson Samples. 
“The architect 
thought to put a 
window to look 
at the heavens.  
Though, of 
course, ‘house’ 
might be a 
misnomer. The 

yard is so large it seems more like a 
property.”

The Yellow Journal reached out to 
Peloton Man and Goose Girl for their 
thoughts on quarantine. “Mom hates 
it when I do coke on the countertop, 
but other than that, not much has 
changed,” Peloton Man said.

“Truuuuue,” Goose Girl drawled. 
“Can’t wait to bump my GPA up this 
semester, too, that is like so clutch. 
And like, with everyone staying home, 
nature is healing, which is huge for 
me since I have such wanderlust.”

BREAKING
OH NO! SOMEONE 

GAVE THE LORAX A 
GUN AND I THINK 

HE’S DRUNK



This Ain’t My First Rodeo, For I 
Am a Rodeo Clown and It Is

My Job to Come to These

Reaganite Fetus Defends 
Territory With Teeny
Weeny Pistol During

Abortion Attempt

“Beast Mode Activated” 
Says Student Who Just One-

Touched a Red Bull in Clem 2

Tallest Zeta Pledge Refers to 
Herself as the ‘Venti Of The 

Friend Group,’ Does Not Blink

Big Tiddies Big Toes Too

Breaking: Sorority Officially 
Designates Girl as “So Nice”

Man Sitting Beside Me in 
Discussion Too Afraid to 

Crunch Apple Loudly, Is Just 
Sucking on That Gala Like

a Roasted Piggie Now

Fourth Year Yellow Journal 
Members Lucy Hopkins, 

Connor Kelly Too Loud to Ever 
Be Secret About This Shit

Carebear Turns Cam-Bear
in Face of Mounting

Credit Card Debt

Neurologists Hate Her! This 
Woman’s Brain Is So Smooth

Fellas, Is It Gay to
Wear a Cap and Gown?

Teresa Sullivan Steps Forward 
as Victim of “Karen” Slur

!!!!!!!! STUDENTS RESPOND TO
WEINSTEIN CASE

On February 24, Harvey Weinstein 
was convicted on two counts of first 
and third degree rape; Weinstein 
faces 23 years in prison. While some  
students regard this decision as the 
just end to a traumatic saga, others 
have taken issue with the fact that 
Weinstein was only convicted on two 
counts when more than 80 women 
accused him of sexual violence. The 
Yellow Journal’s intrepid reporters 
trekked into the field of unprompted 
opinions to understand more.

“I don’t know why women are 
so angry,” Jack Wad said about 
Weinstein, whose wealth and power 
will almost guarantee him getting 
out of jail before he dies. “It’s like, 
he’s supposed to serve 23 years — 
that’s almost as long as the whole 
time he was assaulting women in 
show business!”

“Of course, rape isn’t so big an 
issue around here,” he continued. 
“None of my two woman friends 
have ever told me about anything 
shady, even though statistically 1 in 
5 women will be raped at some point 
in their lives. Go hoos!” 

“It’s like Weinstein said, I just 
think men are confused about all 
of this. Like, I can touch a tiddy 
if she says yes, but I can’t if she 
says … no?” Connor Comm-Man 
questioned. “We’re left having to 
pick up the pieces, wondering how 
exactly something like this escalates 

— now, I have yet to read the court 
transcripts or any information about 
the violence he was accused of, but it 
just has me thinking.” 

“Annually, rape costs the U.S. 
more than any other crime, at a price 
of $127 billion,” Comm-Man said. 
“Forget the trauma cost to the lives of 
these women are forced to endure — 
think about the cost to our country! 
Ultimately, most of these women 
weren’t raped — I mean, that’d be 
awful. But they could’ve just walked 
away.”

Before Comm-Man could finish, 
The Yellow Journal’s intrepid 
reporter was hit by a wave of blue 
shirts elbowing their way to the 
University Democrats general body 
meeting. “We’re really fired up over 
here,” said Konvie Nyent, a UDems 
representative who identified as 
“upper-middle class” without any 
prompting. “It’s inexcusable that 
Weinstein’s sentence is so lenient. 
Nevertheless, we will persist.”

When asked about the credible 
allegations of assault Joe Biden is 
currently facing not enough scrutiny 
about, Nyent paused. “Those claims 
just aren’t as strong. I mean, the man 
was coworkers with Obama, who is 
like the chillest president. Plus, if we 
have to choose between two rapists, 
shouldn’t we elect the rapist with 
marginally better policies?”

“I’m Tired of It Taunting 
Me!” Student Rolls Down 

Amphitheater Hill on Way to 
9am Discussion Section

Break A Leg! Your
Every Waking Moment

Is a Performance

OPINION: Remember When 
School Had Us Cutting Up 

Rats? That Was Fucked,
Why Was That Allowed

Great question! As 
two-dimensional 
drawings, our 
bodies will stay lithe 
as long as they 
are drawn that way 
and I don’t think we 
have souls either.

Right! I forgot. But 
what about people?

Hey Nell, do you 
think our souls are 
doomed to be forever 
discontented, bound 
to decaying physical 
forms in a world we
do not control? 

Them? Definitely!

Nellie! Long time
no Zoom! How are 
classes going?

It is but a 
melancholy 
endeavor. Although 
I may look at the 
computer screen, 
I only see the 
meaningless void 
that is life.

At least we have 
CR/GC/NC!



How to Tell Your Aunt
That She’s Selling Cannabis,

Not a Probiotic

No Peepees, No Ma’am: 
Catholic Hoos’s Newest 

Initiative to Put Some Clothes 
on the “Indecently Exposed” 
Painted Figures in Clark Hall

Yes, Baby! Lick Me Like
I’m a Boot and You’re a 
Registered Republican

YJ Investigates:
Will I Ever Know What

My Body Looks Like

AEI? I’m Gonna Beat
The Shit Out “O” “U”

Democracy Predicted to
Die in the Shadow of
Bernie’s Massive Hog

“Didn’t Want To Seem Too 
Eager”: Student Waits Three 

Days Before Replying to 
Professor’s Email

Cav Daily Love Connection 
Fails Turing Test

Larry Sabato’s Moustache 
Gains Sentience, Rips Itself 
Off That Annoying Mouth

uh?

In the Liquor Bottle 
Dimension, Freshly Spent 

Human Skeletons Are
Used to Adorn Shelves

and Cupboards

How to Answer Your
Neighbor When He Says That 

He’s a “Big Deck Guy”

Boy With the Personality
of a Bathroom Tile Says You 

Can Suck His Dick “If You 
Want” at 3am on a Friday

Boof, Peg, and 8 Other
Words I Accidentally Taught 

My Mom and Continue to Pay 
for Every Single Day

Virginia Basketball fans regard 
Coach Tony Bennett as a hero. 
Images of him cutting down the nets 
have become synonymous with the 
Hoos national championship win. 
But nobody expected this ritual to 
take place in the maternity ward in 
Sacramento’s Mercy General Hospital 
with new parents Kyle and Alexa Guy. 

 “We had been taking birthing 
classes, “ said 
Alexa, “but 
something was 
bothering Kyle.”

“I’m lost without 
him. I need a 
coach to coach me 
on how to coach 
my wife during the 
birth. There’s only one man for the 
job,” said K. Guy. 

After a serious discussion with 
A. Guy and a series of group texts 
between former players to discuss if 
it would be “too weird,” K. Guy posed 
the question. And Bennett, the gallant 
man he is, accepted.

But coaching was not the only 

important job Bennett had. He was 
given the honor of cutting the cord—
on one condition.

“He HAD to use The Scissors. Every 
moment of victory in my life has been 
punctuated by Coach cutting down 
the net. It is only right that my baby 
is cut apart from his momma with 
them.” Guy later asserted that if Alexa 
were to have a Cesarean Section, they 

would have used 
the scissors for that 
as well. “Of course 
we want the best for 
him. We want our 
child to be a winner. 
Like any good 
parent should.”

This was as all 
detailed on A. Guy’s vlog channel, 
where viewers have described the 
event as “a refreshing, deeply symbolic 
gesture.” Commenters even showed 
their love for the newest member 
of the Guy household, asking, “but 
why isn’t it tall though?” and “would 
you still love him if he committed to 
Duke?”

WOMB TO WINNER! COACH BENNETT 
BRINGS OWN SCISSORS TO CUT 

UMBILICAL CORD OF GUY’S FIRSTBORN

I wonder what the point is with those microphones at Bodo’s?



TRENDING 
ONLINE 

YJ Exclusive: UDems 
Feminist King on Why 

Survivors of Sexual 
Violence Should
Still Vote Biden

Incoming First Year 
Browsing Redbubble 

Blissfully Unaware 
That Hamilton Isn’t 

Cool Anymore

It’s Betting Season! 
Which One of 

Your Friends Who 
You Thought Had 
Principles Will Go
Into Consulting?

America: No Safety 
Net for Unemployed, 

Unless They Got Fired 
for Being Racist

Corndogs Are
Meat Twinkies

Ten Resume-Enhancing 
Side Quests and

How to Unlock Them

“We Need Another 
Plague” Motherfuckers 
Pretty Silent Right Now

BACCHANAL BASICS:
DO’S AND DON’TS TO MAKE SURE YOU 

GET INVITED BACK TO THE NEXT ORGY

Petition to Call 
Hemroids “Hemmies”

DO wear tear away clothing. Everyone 
will be impressed with your 
eagerness when you’re stripping 
down like that kid who hasn’t played 
a single minute all year

DO bring juice boxes to share! It’s gonna 
be as hot as the Amazon rainforest, 
with just as many flies, so everyone 
will need to stay hydrated. Plus it’s 
one more hole to poke!

DO bring a toga. It’s an orgy, so it’s going 
to be Roman as fuck.

DO send thank you notes afterwards.

DON’T walk around showing off 
pictures of your family on vacation at 
Disney World. Disney already owns 
every single thing we watch, we don’t 
need them at this too.

DON’T let them see your fear. Ever.
DON’T cover yourself in deer urine to 

attract partners. That’s not what they 
mean by bucks and does.

DON’T make more than five penis 
jokes. Yeah they’re hilarious, but 
have some goddamn class.

How to Politely Tell 
Your Friend You

Don’t Give a Fuck 
About Their Dream

ASK LIL NELL: What 
Stage of Grief Is Using 

the “Thumbs Up”
React on Zoom?

We all know that the backbone 
of America is good, old-fashioned 
Capitalism™. Adam Smith’s ideas 
single-invisible-handedly founded 
this great nation, but our way of life 
has been under siege ever since. Now, 
the same liberals who brought you 
“evolution” claim that there’s some 
hoax disease that we must protect 
ourselves from by “social distancing.” 
You know what else has the word social 
in it? Socialism. Wake up, America. 
Do they really expect us to comply 
and stay inside to stop the spread of 
a global pandemic that has killed over 
170,000 people? I don’t think so. 

This is America we’re talking about. 
When the British taxed our tea, we 
dressed up in racially insensitive 
costumes and dumped it in the harbor. 
When half of our country supported 
slavery, we straight-up rewrote history 
to make the Civil War about “states 
rights.” So when we’re told to stay 
inside and watch communists take 
control of our economy, what are we 
going to do? Just the fucking opposite.

Are you even a real American if 
you’re not willing to go to work during 

a global pandemic? In America, people 
work no matter what, because half of 
Americans live paycheck to paycheck 
and literally have no other choice. But 
this is not the time to be tricked by the 
socialist agenda and start giving out 
handouts to people who have lost their 
jobs. What’s next? Free healthcare? 
An economy that doesn’t perpetuate 
inequality by forcing employees to 
work long hours for low wages to favor 
the top 1% at everyone else’s expense? 
Not in my America. 

Now, I’m young, low-risk, and truly 
haven’t grasped my own mortality 
yet, so I’ve got no problem launching 
myself back into work. What’s 
everyone else’s excuse? I don’t care 
if your grandma is 85 with diabetes. 
If she was a real patriot, she would 
be willing to die for this country, and 
so should you. I don’t like all these 
accusations that I’m “promoting 
death” or “putting a monetary value 
on human life.” Listen, I’m pro-life 
when it comes to telling a woman what 
to do with her body, but when the Dow 
Jones is at stake, certain people should 
just be willing to sacrifice themselves 

OPINION: SOCIAL DISTANCING IS 
FOR SOCIALSTS, REAL PATRIOTS 

WOULD SACRIFICE THEIR 
GRANDMA FOR THIS ECONOMY 

Insect Nobility Win! 
Ladybug Pegs Lordbug



From the 
YJ Archive
BREAKING: Your Friend 

From Home Who’s 
Visiting You Not

That Impressed by
Downtown Mall

5 Hour ASMR Compilation 
of Roots Employees 

Saying, “Do You Want It 
With the Works?”

I Just Wanna Go Back, 
Back To 1999, When
I Was But A Year Old
And Could Unloose

The Caboose Without
Public Scrutiny

Crowd Cheers as
Katie Couric Executed

on Rotunda Steps.
The Reds Have Won

OPINION: Old People 
Should Drink Iced Coffee 
Instead of Prune Juice.
Same Laxative Effect,

But They Might Move a
Little Fucking Faster

Having a Bubble Burst
in the Toilet Water
For an Untimely,

But Pleasant, Bidet

DOMINION–UVA PIPELINE
TO OPEN IN JULY

DOMINION ENERGY—the barely 
regulated monopoly which you pay 
every month so you don’t freeze to 
death— has announced an ambitious 
new project to pipe executives from 
its Richmond headquarters to the 
Board of Visitors meeting room in 
the Rotunda.

“This pipeline will cut down 
on transportation costs for the 
Commonwealth’s best and wealthiest 
oligarchs as they join the governing 
body of UVA,” said Dominion CEO 
Thomas Farrell II. Ralph Northam, 
who as Governor appoints members 
to the BOV from his pool of campaign 
donors, praised this newest 
innovation.

“Oh, I’m a great fan of utilizing the 
technology of black gold to funnel 
whites with gold to Charlottesville,” 
Northam said. “Slick, black oil has a 
lot of uses in my life — it fills my car, 
it heats my stove, and it looks just like 
something I put on my face but—” 
Northam stopped himself short after 
remembering that, actually, he was 
never photographed in blackface.

While Dominion executives are 
excited to secure spots at Jefferson’s 
University for their crotch-spawn, 
some students have expressed 
concern about the project. “This 
is a horrendous departure from 
the University’s purported goal of 
being both great and good,” Student 

Member of the Board of Visitors, 
Derrick Wang, told The Yellow Journal. 
“I tried to voice my concerns at our 
most recent meeting, but they all just 
sprayed me with Super Soakers filled 
with fracking fluid.”

Several student groups have 
also opposed the construction of 
the pipeline, citing environmental 
concerns. Dominion spokesperson 
Daniel Plainview dismissed student 
concerns. “This pipeline is by far the 
safest way of transporting oil barons 
between Richmond and UVA. Plus, 
it’s super fun. Basically just a 70 mile 
long water slide. Y’all hate fun or 
something?”

 On June 30, 2020, the terms of 
seven members of the Board of 
Visitors will expire. As is customary, 
President James E. Ryan will drill the 
first hole to begin fracking for new 
members. Ryan will personally “tap” 
the expiring members himself to 
access what delicious juices remain 
after four years of lording over 
students, faculty, and staff alike.

NEW SCHOOL OF DATA SCIENCE DEAN JUST COUNT OLAF IN DISGUISE

Brand New Burnett’s 
Bottle Quivers,

Weeps in Fear Upon
Seeing Corpses of its
Brethren on Display

Bioengineering Fourth
Year Hurdling Towards 

Career of Growing Human 
Ears on Backs of Rats



     

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

satirical publication?

Inquire at
yellowjournalapp@gmail.com 

Report: Adulthood
Really Just Putting More 
Pillows on Bed

Despite Pleas to Be Excused, 
My Dear Aunt Sally Found 
Guilty of Embezzlement

Sleep Paralysis Demon 
Has Not Gotten the Social 
Distancing Memo

The Number One Secret 
Doctors DON’T Want You
to Know: You Can Yell as 
Loud as You Like Wherever 
You Like and No One Can 
Really Stop You 

DISTINGUISHED PROFESSOR DROPS 
N-WORD MULTIPLE TIMES PER 

CLASS “AS A SCHOLAR”
“I never thought this would 

be a problem in Environmental 
Science,” Meg Abystander, a second 
year in the College, told The Yellow 
Journal. “But Professor Whitey’s 
a seasoned academic, so it’s all in 
good faith. A teaching moment.”

Students in the Robert M. T. 
Hunter Commonwealth Professor 
of Environmental Science’s 9:30 
am lecture were not expecting the 
64-year-old academic to casually 
drop the n-word multiple times 
in the span of a fifty-minute class 
— but that’s just what happened 
Tuesday.

Witnesses reported the tenured 
professor had begun reading aloud 
from a testimonial and did not 
hesitate for even a half-second 
when an offensive slur came up in 
the text. Students glanced around 
following the incident and locked 
eyes on the only person of color in 
the room.

“I just feel like you don’t need 
me to tell you this is bad,” I. Em 
Notatoken, who didn’t ask for this, 
said for all oppressed peoples, 
everywhere beneath the equator. 

The Yellow Journal trailed Whitey 
to his engagement at the Colonnade 
Club and asked why he felt the need 
to spout a racial slur in class with no 
consideration of historical context, 
pain, or suffering. 

“As a professor, it’s my job to 
say the n-word without warning 
in an academic context,” Whitey 
blustered, emphasizing “academic 
context” by waving a literal silver 
spoon. “I simply need to make my 
students uncomfortable in order to 
communicate the high stakes, real 
world of environmental science.” 

Whitey went on to explain, 
“when I was a junior and senior in 
high school I spent my summers 
lifeguarding at the local pool. It was 
a real sacrifice for me, instead of 
spending time at the country club 
I had to spend my time around 
col- I mean Black people. They 
eventually made me feel like part 
of the family. That is why I feel so 
comfortable ignoring the concerns 
of my current Black students. They 
do not fully understand the things 
I have given up and done for the 
Black community. I even received 
an invitation to the cookout.”

Oh, SFS, You Really
Do Know How I Like
to Be Fucked Hard

Disgruntled Professor Begs 
First Years to “Stop Getting 
So Fucking Worked Up”

Tenured Professor Sees “No 
Reason” Why Student Would 
Need An Extension Right 
Now Because “It’s Not Like 
There’s Anything Else Going 
On”

Quarantine Update: No 
Longer Being Sexiled by 
Roommate, Now Being 
Exiled by Parents


