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 Yesterday, in a move 
Carr’s Hill is calling “embar-
rassing,” the University of 
Virginia Office of Student 
Affairs inadvertently mailed 
the 8th grade yearbook photos 
of all 14,600 undergraduate 
students to several prominent 
news outlets. 
 Despite intending to 
solicit donations from distin-
guished alumni, the Univer-
sity mistakenly dispatched 
large manila envelopes con-
taining photographs of be-
spectacled undergrads as well 
as their names and mailing 
addresses to the headquarters 
of ABC, NBC, CBS, and BBC 
America.
 “We weren’t really 
sure what to do with them 
at first,” said ABC spokes-
man John Orville, “but once 
we saw that they were from 
a prestigious institution and 
how hilarious [third-year 
student] Kelly [Robinson] 
looked in those green braces, 
we decided that there was 
nothing to do but put them on 
the air.” 
 Within six hours of 

receiving the packages, all 
four of the media giants had 
broadcast the photos to mil-
lions across the country.
 Horrified second-
year Matt Bauer, confronted 
by his shark tooth necklace 
and frosted tips, said “Fuck, 
man, I’m not even done with 
pledging [fraternity Kappa 
Alpha]. Do you know how 
much shit I’m gonna get for 
this? Fuck.” 
 Fourth-year Lauren 
Singletary, who hoped to 
never be reminded of when 
she was still a brunette, is not 
sure when or if she’ll be able 

to trust the University again. 
“How am I supposed to know 
that the rest of my personal 
information is safe?” she 
asked.
  “I trust this Universi-
ty with a tremendous amount, 
and I never expected anything 
like this to happen. I mean, 
it’s not like it was my social 
security number or anything, 
but this is ridiculous.”
 In an official state-
ment, Vice President and 
Chief Student Affairs Officer 
Patricia Lampkin offered her 
apologies and consolation to 
the students. She noted that 
the yearbook pictures were 
not identified as such in the 
mailing, but also conceded 
that it was “pretty obvious.” 
 In an email to the stu-
dent body, Lampkin promised 
“a free year-long subscription 
to Proactiv and three years of 
orthodontic work” to all who 
were affected. Students could 
also use a coupon included 
in the email to buy a hair 
straightener and “some de-
odorant, dammit” if they felt 
the need.

U.VA. MAILS OUT COMPLETE 
SET OF UNDERGRADUATE 

YEARBOOK PHOTOS

 Brushing bread 
crumbs from his shirt into the 
sink, Marcus Flint was struck 
by a feeling of uncertainty 
about how to categorize the 
scraps he had downed in the 
past fifteen minutes.
 “Calorically it was 
definitely meal-like,” ex-
plained Flint, “but in terms of 
substance I’m not so sure. I 
mean, a sleeve of Chips Ahoy 
can’t count towards dinner, 

even if I was dunking them in 
peanut butter.”
 “A single taco isn’t a 
meal, clearly. Add in the last 
three bagel bites? Not enough 
food groups,” Flint muttered 
to himself. “Three chicken 
nuggets wouldn’t even make 
the Dollar Menu, so I’m good 
there. It’s a good thing this 
banana is overripe, or I might 
have overdone it.”
 Flint, a month into 

his New Year’s diet, was fur-
ther challenged by the time at 
which he dined. “4:40 is pret-
ty ambiguous. I mean, that’s 
basically 5:00, right? Some 
cultures eat that early, don’t 
they?”
 As of press time, 
Flint had decided that there 
was no point in beating him-
self up about it and set the 
microwave for popcorn.

LOCAL MAN UNSURE IF THAT WAS JUST A SNACK

Choosy Gay Dads 
Choose Peter Pan

Beta Bridge 
Wishes it Wasn’t 

so Ticklish



WASHINGTON D.C - According to a 
joint study conducted by the UNESCO 
Global Forum and the United States 
Department of Education, a staggering 
number of the United States’ gifted 
little angels have forfeited their post-
college employment prospects to a 
surging tide of idiot, no-good dishon-
ors to their parents.
 The study, which conducted 
tests to assess levels of cognitive abil-
ity, work ethic, and scholastic aptitude 
suggests that despite the presence of a 
strong family support system and mil-
lions spent on “care packages,” the na-
tion’s intuitive, fast learners are large-
ly unprepared for the working world, 
yielding their well-deserved positions 
to a growing legion of lazy, embar-
rassing stains on the family name.
 In addition to their declin-
ing job opportunities, the study also 
found that the nation’s children who 

are mature for their age are not even 
prepared to “find themselves,” much 
less a paying job, further promoting 
the success of an increasing popula-
tion of God’s little punishments. 
 As of press time, millions of 
the world’s best moms and number 

one dads are shocked to find that their 
gifted and talented sweethearts who 
even did study-abroad programs are 
being beaten out by a bunch of chil-
dren whose parents must have done 
something really bad in the past life to 
have them as kin, that’s for certain.

STATE PRISON - Last Friday, in line 
at the cafeteria, Actor B realized that 
defecting would yield the highest ex-
pected payoff for his dilemma. “Look, 
if I confess and implicate this other 
guy, I walk and he stays!” exclaimed 
Actor B during a 
conjugal visit. 
 D e s p i t e 
the option to 
cooperate, Ac-
tor B decided 
firmly against 
it. “I mapped the 
whole thing out. 
If I defect on 
this asshole I get 
twenty reward 
units whereas 
if we both keep 
quiet we each 
only get ten. I 
mean, what’s 
this guy ever 
done for me?” 
explained the 
rational prison-
er, pointing to a 
grid he scrawled 
on some toilet 

paper. “He’s totally going to cooper-
ate too. The sucker’s probably think-
ing I give a shit about what’s good for 
the both of us.” 
 At the conclusion of the vis-
it, Actor B described his plans for 

his soon-to-be 
freedom. “Me 
and my friends 
will probably 
drive cars at 
each other 
and see who 
swerves” he 
said. “Either 
that or hunt a 
stag or some-
thing.” 

ACTOR B TO DEFECT ON THAT 
OTHER MOTHERFUCKER 

REPORT: NATION’S BRIGHT, CREATIVE CHILDREN LOSING 
JOBS TO NATION’S GOOD-FOR-NOTHING DISGRACES

Pictured Left: Two brilliant little darlings who will likely never have jobs because of 
Right: a worthless failure who’s lucky he’s not being kicked out of the house.

Student Relieved He 
Can Be Gay in Here

Psychedelic Chalk 
Artist Might Put an 

Eye in This One



 VENABLE - This past 
Wednesday night, fourth-year Sam-
uel Miller came to the realization 
that his Microeconomics project 
partner’s underwear drawer could 
be pretty realistically accessed from 
this part of the room without her 
ever finding out. 
 “I definitely have enough 
time that I 
could just 
slide it open 
right now, 
no big deal” 
he thought to 
himself dur-
ing her three 
minute bath-
room visit. 
 “ I t ’ s 
kinda just 
right there, 
and there 
would be no 
f o r e s e e a b l e 
c o n s e q u e n c -
es.”
  Despite having been invited 
over to start a group presentation 
due on Friday, Miller spent at least 
30 seconds marveling at the rea-
sonable opportunity of just leaning 
over and examining the thong col-
lection for himself. “There’s pretty 
much no way she could catch me,” 

he remarked, holding a laptop with 
a blank Powerpoint document. 
“Even if I heard her flush while I 
was doing it, the time it would take 
for her to wash her hands is more 
than enough for me to close it back 
up as if nothing happened.”
 Miller considered the pos-
sibility of the drawer being creaky 

or getting 
stuck during 
the act, but 
shot it down 
immediate ly 
when he real-
ized the odds 
were in his 
favor. “I saw 
her open the 
one right un-
derneath it,” 
he thought, 
“and they 
all seemed 
to roll pretty 
smoothly as 

far as I could tell.” 
 In any event, Miller knew 
there was no question that his proj-
ect partner’s underwear drawer was 
completely, 100 percent accessible 
to him at that point.
 “I’m not saying I will,” 
said Miller, “but I feasibly could.”

“Maxi” Dress Sounds Gross

Free Trolley Goes to U.Va and 
Downtown

“Feeling the Vibes” Not Helping 
You Stay on this Fucking 
Slackline

UNDERWEAR DRAWER NO LONGER 
PIPE DREAM FOR ECON PARTNER

First-year with Lawn 
Aspirations Already Peeing in 
Sink

 Kicking up a cloud of dust 
as it pulled off the road, EAT drew 
crowds before even opening its 
doors. The new food sensation is 
just the latest in a series of mobile 
restaurants struggling to keep up 
with demand. 
 “I’ve been here with my 
entire family since first light, and 
even then there were people camp-
ing out already,” said one hungry 
patron. 
  “I’m starving!” added his 
child, patting his protruding stom-
ach.
 Specializing in imported 
food, EAT’s supplies only last un-
til Monday’s weekly shipment runs 
out. 
 “I wish we could feed every 
one of them, I really do,” lamented 

Maarten DeWeerd, wearing the res-
taurant’s internationally-recognized 
blue helmet and uniform, “but in-
creasing our inventory would risk 
attracting the attention of local war-
lords.”
 As always, EAT runs out too 
soon, sparking a veritable riot. The 
line cooks unholster their weapons 
as the navigator plots a course for 
Addis Ababa. 
 “I hope they’ll be back to-
morrow,” said refugee Nkomba Or-
ikgbo. “That’s the thing with these 
food trucks, you never quite know.”
 As of press time, Ethiopian 
Aid Trucks had not updated their 
online schedule since October 2010.

NEW FOOD TRUCK BRINGS LONG 
LINES, SHORT SUPPLY

East Asian Studies

IRC Resident Igor Dinovic “Is 
Like Really Uncircumcised”

Local Four-Year-Old Hor-
rified to Learn “Still Born” 
Doesn’t Mean “B0rn Anyway”

Balkan Restaurant Closes, 
Splits into Four 

Books Never Said Harry Potter 
was White
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DEVELOPING: 
BREASTS

FOURTH-YEAR ECON 
MAJOR SHOCKED TO 

DISCOVER 
COMMERCE 
PROGRAM

DOCTOR 
DIAGNOSES 

SCOLIOSIS ON A 
HUNCH

C H A R L O T T E S V I L L E 
- Following her ECON 
2010 class this past Thurs-
day, second-year Olivia 
Edwards was shocked by 
her utter lack of emotion 
regarding her test grade. 
Initially dismayed by her 
D, Edwards could recall 
no subtitled clip of a Dis-
ney Princess to convey 
her frustration. Confused 

and rendered incapable of 
self-expression, Edwards 
sought counsel in the 
“Life” section of popular 
social site BuzzFeed.
 “I know I should 
probably post something 
about this on Facebook,” 
she said emptily, “but I’m 
not sure whether to sort by 
‘win’ or ‘fail.’”
 Edwards’ phone 

call to her mother for ad-
vice proved fruitless as 
she had difficulty describ-
ing the situation without 
visual aid. 
 “If only there was 
a scene of How I Met Your 
Mother that was a cross be-
tween the sad part of The 
Lion King and that face 
Lindsay Lohan makes in 
Mean Girls,” she repeated 
every seven seconds until 
her point was clear.
 Growing irate and 
still perplexed by what 
betches should call her, 
Edwards scrolled through 
Facebook’s catalog of 
possible emotions before 
giving up and closing her 
laptop. As of press time, 
she had not reblogged any-
thing for over seven hours. 

GIRL UNABLE TO FEEL 
WITHOUT RELEVANT .GIF

TOP STORIES ON

UVA POSTER SALE 
LEADING SOURCE OF 

FAKE IDENTITIES 
AFTER IDCHIEF BUST

Look for the next frame of this .gif in the spring 
edition of The Yellow Journal

CATHERINES OMICRON AND EPSILON 
JEALOUS OF CLONE ZETA’S SUCCESS

LOCAL EIGHT-YEAR-
OLD DISAPPOINTED 
TO FIND OUT THAT 

LASERJETS ARE JUST 
PRINTERS

AFRICAN-AMERICAN 
STUDIES MAJOR 

REQUIRES 40 CREDIT 
HOURS AND A MULE

NOSTRADAMUS 
ODDLY SILENT ON 

DEBT CEILING

STUDENT PLEADS 
FOURTH-YEAR FIFTH 

ON INTOXICATION 
CHARGE



T H I R D - Y E A R 
RECEIVES 

GRANT FOR WINTER 
ABROAD

 Following an arduous month-
long application process comprised of 
pleading, guilt-tripping, and budget 
spreadsheets, third-year Christopher 
Owens Jr. successfully secured funding 
to spend his winter break abroad in 
Costa Rica. 
 Appropriations committee 
chairman Christopher Owens Sr. called 
the application “exemplary,” noting 
that he was particularly swayed by 
the applicants arguments that “an 
internship probably isn’t happening” 
and “I’ll be home all break if you don’t 
let me do this.” 
 Treasurer Lydia Owens 
added that she was delighted to see 
Christopher decide to re-apply after his 
success in receiving funds for a month-
long backpacking trip the previous 
summer. 
 As of press time, Christopher 
was amending his proposal to include 
the cost of a new phone to better 
document and share his travels.

Shit, reports indicate that the “6.3 
million” on that girl’s white poster 
board just has to be something about 
sexual assault. Further investiga-
tion indicates that yep, that girl’s 
definitely trying to draw attention to 
some fucked up fact you should be 
aware of. Sources say the color of 
the poster board indicates the statis-

tic is definitely not breast cancer-re-
lated, but damn, that doesn’t rule out 
the possibility of it being about vir-
ginity, date rape, or women who’ve 
been harassed in the workplace.

OH GOD, NUMBER ON GIRL’S WHITE 
POSTER BOARD PROBABLY SOME 

AWFUL RAPE STATISTIC

 As fans of the popular A Song 
of Ice and Fire series await the next 
installment, certain plot points have 
been leaked by Bantam Books, includ-
ing several character deaths.  Among 
the confirmed victims are fan favorites  
such as Arya Stark and Tyrion Lannis-
ter, along with series author George 
R.R. Martin.
  “George likes to keep his sto-
ries unpredictable,” said Bantam edi-
tor Robert Hazel. “His death is just 
another exciting twist on this wild, 
unpredictable, and best-selling ride!”
  Many fans balked the an-
nouncement. “I don’t believe it for 
a second,” scoffed self-described 
Throne Thumper Nils Morgenthau, 
“I’m a close reader, and [omniscient 
narrator] would never do such a thing! 

Sure, it may have been omitted from 
the American release, but how do you 
explain the ten-page aside on the im-
portance of a positive outlook in the 
UK edition of A Clash of Kings?”
  Others fans are more accept-
ing. “At least we’ve still got the TV 
show,” added young professional Rick 
Stevenson, who skims plot synopses 
online after each episode airs. 
 Martin himself, no stranger 
to backlash, has refused to back down 
from his decision, insisting that his 
death is pivotal to the plot and that 
he owes the fans nothing. “Fuck you 
nerds,” he is alleged to utter in his fi-
nal seconds, “I can’t live in this fan-
tasy world anymore.”

LEAKED MANUSCRIPT OF UPCOMING GAME OF THRONES 
BOOK REVEALS AUTHOR’S PLAN TO KILL HIMSELF OFF



Researchers have unearthed a cor-
pus of documents in the Albert 
and Shirley Small Special Collec-
tions Library shedding new light 
on Thomas Jefferson’s torrid af-
fair with Sally Hemings. Chief 
amongst these never-before-cited 
sources stands a 1791 diary entry 
from close friend William Short 
retelling that he “found yesterday 
propitious for calling upon Thom-
as at Monticello. There I over-
heard a slave, while gesturing to a 
voluptuous mulatto girl, announce 
that ‘Tommy J made that booty 
clap.’” Short went on to add that 
“were the opportunity to present 
itself, I myself would be inclined 
to stick my meat stick in her taco 
receptacle.”  
 Renowned Jefferson 
scholar Vincent Southall Halsey 

claims the discovery fits with the 
existing historical record relat-
ing to the alleged sexual liaisons. 
“It just makes sense,” Halsey ex-
plains, “Jefferson was stuck on a 
mountain in bumfuck Virginia, 
had a dead wife, was as horny as a 
three-balled tomcat, and had zero 
available eye candy besides Sally, 
who by all accounts looked some-
thing like the result of a Beyonce 
pregnancy fathered by Halle Ber-
ry”
Historians note that Sally was the 
daughter of another master-slave 
escapade involving her mother 
and John Wayles, the father of 
Jefferson’s deceased wife. Halsey 
states that “Sally was his perished 
wife’s half sister… That’s as close 
to the twins-at-the-same-time fan-
tasy as you could get in the 18th 

and 19th centuries. People try to 
defend Jefferson’s character and 
claim the DNA evidence isn’t 
there, but they don’t understand 
the realities of year after year of 
blue balls without RedTube.”
Slavery expert Bennett Morton 
Meade also contributed to the on-
going discourse concerning Jef-
fersonian proclivities in bed. Ac-
cording to Meade, “TJ slayed, and 
I should qualify that I don’t mean 
he was involved in lynchings. He 
just slayed tons of box.”

NEW EVIDENCE CORROBORATES 
JEFFERSON-HEMINGS RELATIONSHIP

Sustained Dialogue:

What tragedy would you like to see memorialized next year?

“What if Beta Bridge 
collapsed? What 
would they paint?”

Richard Nolan
Slam Historian

“I  still can’t believe 
they painted over the 
9/11 thing. It’s only 
been 12 years!”

Lynn Sanders
Politics Department

“I know I’m not the 
only one excited 
about the annual 
Spring hate crime.”

Samantha Morrow
Hater Blocker

Beta Bridge’s 2014 Season Approaching



 News in Brief

‘I’d Rather Be 
Pissed Off than 
Pissed On!’ Yells 
Man Facing Weird 
Ultimatum

Chelsea 
Manning Gives 
Your Grandpa 
Another Reason 
to Hate Her

Engineer Wants 
to Know What 
You’re Doing 
with that Major

Last Thursday evening, blacked-out 
third year Michael Kerchof noticed a 
“third guy” working at Two Guys Ta-
cos.
 “I saw the third guy, and I was 
like, ‘Hey. That’s not. That’s not ei-
ther of those other two guys.’” Kerchof 
mumbled, as he proceeded to stuff his 
face with a substance that was oozing 
neon green liquids.  “I had to go back 
outside and make sure I had walked into 
the right place. I mean I knew the food 
was Two Guys, but the atmosphere, 
well it was just wrong. What kind of 
business just lies to their customers like 
that?”
 By this point, Kerchof was 
far too intoxicated to realize that Two 
Guys Tacos was just the kind of es-
tablishment to lie to its customers like 
that.
 “I put up with The Virginian 
when I found that guy from New Jer-
sey bar-tending there, and I didn’t mind 
waiting three hours for the train at Sub-
way. For gosh sakes, I didn’t even care 

when one of the original Two Guys 
literally pooped in my order of Load-
ed Nachos. But this? This is the last 
straw.”
 Kerchof, now urinating in the 
fountain drink machine, was drawing 
the attention of the third employee, 
Nick Seaski, who wished to remain 
anonymous.
 “These kids are idiots,” anony-
mous responded. “Personally, I would 
be more concerned about the quality of 
the food we are serving to these intoxi-

cated young adults. They’re so caught 
up in the name, they don’t even notice 
that the fish tacos and the churros come 
out of the same machine.”
 Last week, a False Advertising 
lawsuit was filed by a previous custom-
er who was unable to comment due to 
the fact that her stomach was removed 
after she drunkenly ordered a tapeworm 
instead of a chicken quesadilla. She 
said in her written statement that her 
enjoyable dining experience was ruined 
by the fact that her meal had been pre-
pared by a “third guy,” when the name 
of the restaurant clearly promised her 
meal would only be prepared by two 
guys. “The meal was fine,” the state-
ment read. “I just couldn’t take the 
lies.”
 “That’s fucked up,” Kerchof 
added without being prompted, “next 
thing you know they’ll start hiring 
women.” 

STUDENTS OUTRAGED AS THIRD EMPLOYEE SEEN 
AT TWO GUYS TACOS

By Meriwether Lewis
Continued on D7

“HELP! I’M IN LOVE 
WITH MY BEST 

FRIEND”

ANALYSIS OF PORN 
FILM “KENNEDY’S 

ASS-ASS-IN-NATION” 
GIVES CREDENCE TO 
SECOND SHOOTER 

THEORY
 Expert analyst and University 
Politics Professor Larry Sabato unveiled 
his extensively researched book Monday, 
the findings of which only deepen the 
conspiracy that a second shooter is 
actually behind the climax in the 1962 
pornographic film Kennedy’s Ass-Ass-In-
Nation.
 Sabato’s research sheds new light 
on the idea that what was at first thought 
to be simply a grassy knoll actually hid the 
shooter, a belief long held by conspiracy 
theorist but never corroborated until now. 
 Many suspect that the second 
shooter meant to prevent further expansion 
into southeast asian porn industry, noting 
that Lyndon B. “El BJ” Johnson stood to 
benefit far more than long held suspect 
Lee Hardwood Oswild.



CHARLOTTESVILLE, VA—In the 
midst of a failing job market, one 
Echols Scholar has found a way to put 
his interdisciplinary major to use in cre-
ating his very own personalized career. 
Reggie Carlson, class of 2011, avoided 
post-graduation unemployment by hit-
ting the streets with his academic moti-
vation and intellectual creativity. 
         The job empowers Reggie to 
apply skills from across the breadth of 
his University education. 
 “Without my intro calligraphy 
course, this sign would just blend in 
with all the rest,” he beams, putting the 
finishing touches on an ornate f before 
moving onto ood. “The fact that I stuck 
with it all the way up to Advanced is 
just icing on the cake.” 
         Carlson, equipped with a B.S. 
in Urban Identity Planning, maintains 
that the transition from theory to prac-

tice is a simple one.
 “I’ve always wanted 
to do my own fieldwork, and 
now I’m always out on the 
streets watching people, talk-
ing to people, even begging 
people for help,” he explains. 
“On top of that, my exemp-
tion from the general nutri-
tion requirements gives me 
a huge leg up over everyone 
else when combined with my 
priority access to the dump-
sters behind Giuseppe’s.”
 No stranger to com-
munity activism, Carlson can 
often be found leading tours 
between 57th and 59th Street as part of 
the local guide service. A firm believer 
in the rewards of entrepreneurship, he 
devotes hours a day to pursuing venture 
funding.  

 “God bless, sir!” he yells as a 
fresh pair of quarters rattle to the bot-
tom of his commemorative Jefferson 
cup.
 

ECHOLS SCHOLAR CREATES INTERDISCIPLINARY JOB

‘SPONTANEOUS’ 
GIRLFRIEND 

ORDERS CHICKEN 
WINGS

Early reports from Chili’s Bar & Grill indicate 
that Buck Reynolds’s girlfriend performed yet 
another unforeseen act of spontaneity when she 
ordered Big Billy’s Pipin’ Hot Buffalo Bites from 
the “starters” portion of the menu.
         This is only the latest in a series of ac-
tions by the irresistibly quirky girlfriend, best 
known for an illustrious career on the competi-
tive hula-hooping circuit. Sources say she has 
doodles of smiling puppies wearing sunglasses 
covering the canvas toes of her high tops, which 
she doesn’t even wear in the summer when she 
drives.  While Buck finds this unsafe, he also 
knows that that’s just her, and you can’t contain a 
free spirit. 
         “I knew she was special when I saw her 
interests on facebook.  I mean, who likes Sriracha 
on graham crackers and Wes Anderson films?” 
said Reynolds, taking a puff from the elephant-
shaped bowl she had given him just because. 
“Before I met her, I’d never have thought to play 
‘quinoa’ in Scrabble.”
         Reports continue that the girlfriend’s 
facebook profile picture, taken during a hike of 
Humpback Rock that her and her friends planned 
on a whim the weekend before, shows how much 
she loves the outdoors and just likes to get out 
there in nature sometimes. In a candid interview, 
however, she conceded that Humpback was a 
tough first hike and she probably won’t put her 
feet through that torture again any time soon.


