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UVA CAREER CENTER ANNOUNCES
FAILURE RESUME WORKSHOPS

CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va.—UVA’s Career 
Center announced today its series of Failure 
Resume Workshops to help students 
hoist their personal letdowns towards the 
attainment of professional clout.

The “failure resume”—an Instagram 
story-friendly list of one’s rejections and 
disappointments—has long been a prized 
tool of LinkedIn demons and career 
animorphs to pose as fallible beings. But 
lest us regular humans believe we are good 
enough, the Career Center is here to remind 
us to Relentlessly Optimize. If your failure 
resume isn’t up to snuff—you’re fucking 
dead, kiddo. 

“In today’s economy, it’s important 
that your successes and your failures are 
marketable experiences,” says Gretta 
Job, newly minted director of the Career 
Center and recent graduate of the Austrian 
Institute for Late Stage Capitalism. “These 
workshops will help students secure 
rejections from the world’s most selective 
institutions.”

“My roommate has already been 
rejected from JeffSoc, Guides, and the 

Comm School,” laments Fhail Ure, a first-
year struggling to spin her latest rejection 
into something positive. “I mean, who the 
fuck gets rejected from The Washington 
Society?”

Second-year Pubick Poliseé, a 
representative from the Peer Advising 
Program for Securing Money & Early-
Age Retirement (PAPSMEAR, for short), is 
optimistic about the workshops’ potential. 
“Many students don’t even realize how 
impressive their failures really are,” she 
said while extending a casual invitation to 
connect on LinkedIn.

“When I applied to Batten, they spat at 
my feet. Like they literally sent an email 
that just said ‘hawkkk-ptoo, shithead.’ 
But so many others received computer 
ransomware, packages of stinging insects, 
or worse—no rejection email at all. I’m just 
so honored to have been noticed by such a 
prestigious institution!”

Interested students can sign up for the 
sessions online, or by visiting Garrett Hall 
when the glimmer of the full moon reflects 
off of the Deloitte Lounge juuuust right.
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CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va.—
A topographical survey performed 

by the Students Worrying About 
Grounds (SWAG) Collective unearthed a 
shocking discovery: nearly five hundred 
square feet of our precious Grounds 
is completely free of construction. 
Students of this University are well 
aware of the initiative, headed by 
President James Ryan, to enact as many 
active construction sites as physically 
possible over Grounds. SWAG’s 
discovery has rocked the community.

First-year student Klew Lass 
described to us their dismay at SWAG’s 
announcement. “The construction 
everywhere is what made me choose 
UVA in the first place,” they report. “I 
feel like I don’t even know this place.” 
In contrast, fourth-year conspiracist 
Ed Ging crawled out from under a rock 
to deliver his testimonial. “Students 
these days don’t know how good they 
have it. Back in my time, we had to 

actually enter Alderman Library. Can 
you imagine?”

While President Ryan denies the 
existence of this “Area 500” on Grounds, 
we got in touch with Dade Alus, chair 
of SWAG, who insists that no mistakes 
were made. Ryan offered no response 
to this claim, beyond reminding us 
“big things coming!” More on this story 
as it continues to break ground.
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CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va.—
Since Sign Guy’s mysterious 

disappearance, the Charlottesville 
police department has been hot on his 
trail, trying to determine who, or what, 
put an end to their hero’s legacy.

“In a time when everyone loves hating 
on the police, Sign Guy was the one guy 
we could count on to have our 
backs,” Police Chief Don Üt said 
while brushing away a tear. “I 
mean sure, he was blatantly 
racist, supported a system that 
perpetuated inequality, and 
enjoyed creating controversy, 
but that just goes to show how 
much we had in common.”

Tragically, just when the 
police department believed 
they had located Sign Guy, 
all they came across was a 
bubbling green puddle. Without the 
chance to exert unnecessary force, the 
police were clearly out of their comfort 
zone, and called in UVA’s top scientists. 

After running numerous tests on the 
puddle, Dr. Sy Ense came forward and 
announced that Sign Guy was not so 
much a guy, but rather an accumulation 
of construction debris brought to life 

by hazardous materials spilled along 
McCormick Road. After spreading his 
toxicity on the corner for months, all 
that remained of him was a puddle.

“Students are alerted to a hazardous 
chemical spill on McCormick Road 
every other week, and the fire alarm 
goes off in the chemistry building at 

least once a month,” Dr. Ense 
told The Yellow Journal. “I 
assume most students ignore 
those notifications, but over 
the past decade, incompetent 
chemistry majors have done 
enough chemical damage to 
create a new life form.”

However, the revelation 
was not a surprise to Dr. Ense. 
“This explains a lot of Sign 
Guy’s behavior. He was literally 
hazardous garbage spewing 

toxic waste. I don’t know how we didn’t 
see it sooner.”

After the discovery of Sign Guy’s 
remains, students received an alert 
informing them of a hazardous materials 
incident and asking them to avoid the 
area. No further information or details 
were ever provided, and no students 
gave the alert a second thought. 

SCIENTISTS DISCOVER THAT SIGN 
GUY WAS BROUGHT TO LIFE BY THE 
HAZARDOUS CHEMICAL SPILLS UVA 
ALERTS US TO EVERY FEW WEEKS
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Second-year roommates can be your 
best friends or your worst enemies. 
Bright-eyed first-years give way to 
exhausted second-years who regret 
signing a lease with their very first 
college friends. Luckily, you managed 
to get away from the nightmare that 
was your second-year roommate, but 
they haven’t stopped making peoples’ 
lives miserable. In fact, they’re learning 
from the very best. We sat down with 
your second-year roommate who just 
returned from a semester abroad in the 
only place that would accept 
them: Hell. 

“It was just so great to 
immerse myself in Hell 
culture after reading the 
classics—Dante, Milton. 
Nothing compares to getting 
a feel for the place. It’s a 
really vibrant world down 
there.” Your roommate 
hardly touched their coffee, and you 
could tell they were already thinking 
about bringing the full cup home and 
just leaving it on the kitchen counter to 
sit for a few days. 

Without being asked, your second-
year roommate started talking about 
the language barrier and how they 
finally got the chance to learn a new 
language. “So, yeah, everyone in Hell 
speaks Biblical Latin, which I’ve really 
been meaning to take, so it was great to 
be immersed. Sometimes now I’ll slip 
a little Latin into my day to day. A few 
days ago I was at a basketball game and 
I caught myself chanting ‘victoria aut 
mors’! So embarrassing.”

We wanted to know if all the rumors 

about the “big guy downstairs” were 
true, so we asked if Beelzebub is real 
and, if so, what he’s all about. 

“It’s actually pronounced ‘Beelthebub.’” 
Your second-year roommate made such 
a thick, wet “th” sound that their shot of 
espresso became an Americano. “Don’t 
worry, it’s a pretty common mistake. 
And, yes, I did get to meet him. Just 
between you and me, I actually sold my 
soul to him! To be honest I haven’t really 
noticed much of a difference.”

Wiping the spittle out of our eyes, we 
asked about their living 
situation in the Inferno. 
Just the basics: which 
Circle did they stay in, 
what were the popular 
forms of torture there, 
etc. “I took a placement 
test when I got there and 
placed into the 9th Circle, 
which is like, the highest 

number you can get. I felt so at home! It 
was a bit more chilly than you’d think, 
but I usually leave the front door open 
at night, so I’m used to sleeping in the 
cold. And my host-demon was such an 
icon. Maybe you’ve heard of him. Do you 
know Brutus?”

Your second-year roommate explained 
how hard it was to leave Hell, and told us 
about the gift they left behind for their 
host-demon. “As a little thank you gift 
for Brutus I hid a few loose sandwiches 
and milk cartons in the corners of the 
fridge, which I like to do when I move 
out anyway. I hope he likes them! Gosh, 
Beelzy would just chew him out day 
after day, but I knew they were friends 
under all of it.”
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The act of spending money is what 
organisms desire at a most primal 
level. It is the pinnacle of material 
rapture, driving the economy forward 
and pushing the ideal UVA student to 
new heights.

This summer, three daring 
undergraduates from the Comm 
School’s Exploratory Program in 
White Collar Crime are poised to 
revolutionize the heart and soul of 
consumption at UVA: the Corner. Once 
home to tired local establishments like 
the nearly 69-year-old College Inn, the 
Corner shall now and forevermore 
host the fresh flavors of Chipotle and 
its ilk. Viva la revolución!

Some students worry that the Corner 
will lose its homebrewed charm if it 
is Fully Corporatized. However these 
same students will breathe a collective 
sigh of relief once snooty Grit is 
subsumed by the third Starbucks in a 
thousand-foot radius. 

Fans of the coffee shop may miss 

running into everyone they have 
ever met while pretending to do their 
reading. But trust that EllieBucks’ 
corporate-friendly open floor plan will 
increase their productivity tenfold 
by erasing any source of joy beyond 
academic achievement.

Jenny Trification, who co-authored 
the Corner Revitalization Plan, spoke 
out in support of EllieBucks. “To really 
capture the competitive and creative 
spirit of the University,” she said, “We 
need businesses without room for ‘fun’ 
or ‘creative expression.’” This intrepid 
reporter would have to agree.

OPINION: TO SAVE THE CORNER,
WE MUST COMMERCIALIZE
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FIRST YEAR WHO WILLINGLY USES  
ROLLING BACKPACK ACCIDENTALLY 
BECOMES TOP RANKED PLEDGE FOR

HIS FRATERNITY
CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va.—Raul E. 

Packer, first-year, rushed with low 
expectations. “I really only did it to make 
friends,” he reportedly said, his lenses 
transitioning to shades in the sunlight. 
“I’ve heard scary stories about hazing, 
but I’m willing to do whatever it takes.”

Packer, 19, is a new pledge for Beta 
this Spring. He’s just like The Batman, 
in the sense that he has permanent dark 
circles under his eyes and a soundtrack 
follows him wherever he goes. Packer’s 
soundtrack, however, isn’t Nirvana: it’s 
the brrrump-brrrrump of his rolling 
backpack lurking just behind him. When 
asked why he prefers this luggage, he 
simply shrugged his shoulders. “I like 
having good posture,” he said, stifling a 
Discord ping emerging from his pocket. 

Yet, to his fraternity brothers, Packer’s 
tale is a triumphant one—the story of an 
underdog overcoming insurmountable 
odds. Beta brothers cannot deny that 
they are awestruck by his incredible 
commitment to hazing rituals.

“We weren’t expecting the kids to 
commit this hard,” Beta recruitment 

chair Richard P. Ennis admitted. “That 
Packer kid uses a rolling backpack 
twenty-four effing seven, my guy. No 
normal guy would do that and still show 
his face for Wing Wednesday.” Packer is 
now the top-ranked pledge in his class, 
with no sign of slowing down. 

While he’s not technically supposed 
to know his ranking, Packer smells 
something fishy. “Guys are dapping 
me up constantly,” he frets. “Once, two 
guys tried to dap me up at once, and I 
lost my grip on my backpack’s handle!” 
The rolling backpack in question is now 
stained with powdered, neon Kappa Delta 
dandruff, which probably won’t rinse out 
until the beginning of the new millenia. 

As for the rest of Packer’s pledge 
class? You might find them weeding 
the frat house’s front yard, assembling 
jigsaw puzzles blindfolded, or perhaps 
picking up Pav Subway to rack up a few 
brother favors. But you certainly won’t 
see them with Packer, who has pulled so 
far ahead that even the rhythmic clicking 
of his wheels is no longer audible. Stay 
gold, Ponyboy.
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