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REPORT: SINK DEFINITELY STILL CLOGGED
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Responding to outrage at the University 
Administration for its inaction surrounding 
the prevention of sexual violence, Dean of 
Students Allen Groves announced that any 
high-fives that he had given to rapists or 
would-be rapists would be hereby considered 
null and void, as recompense for the 
University’s former mistreatment of victims.
 “Too long has sexual violence gone 
unpunished on Grounds” claimed Groves at 
the press conference on the Lawn. “Those 
who commit acts of sexual violence are bad 
and any rapist I may have incidentally high-

fived is also bad” said Groves before he 
symbolically pumped Purell onto his hands 
and rubbed them together purposefully. 
 “As retribution for protecting rapists 
from persecution for years, I officially 
redact any high-five I have given to any 
rapist, and refuse to give high fives to 
rapists in the future.”
 Expressing further concern, Groves 
also reclaimed all smiles, waves, and 
shouts of “go hoos!” given to raping 
students. 
   “Those are good things that, 
unbeknownst to me, were given to bad 
people” said the Dean.
   “We admit that our passivity was 
irresponsible,” continued Groves. “I 

assure both victims of sexual violence and 
their loved ones that the Administration and 
I will clean up our acts. We promise to wash 
our hands of the entire issue.”
   Before concluding his statement, 
Groves restated the University’s commitment 
to the prevention of sexual assault, noting that 
any rapists he happened to have high-fived 
would not be able to complete all 115 things 
to do before graduating.
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Confirming the suspicions of third year 
Alex Halpern, a study was released Monday 
by roommate Scott McClellan that the sink 
indeed remains a 
“fucking vat of food-
scrap gazpacho.” 
   “How does 
Patrick manage to do 
this every single night?” 
cried the exasperated 
Halpern. “It looks like 
someone had a tub birth 
in there” read the report 
consisting of mass text 
messages between Alex, Scott and indifferent 
roommate, Mitchell Jacobson. In addition to 
“that disgusting fucker, Patrick,” the three 
Lambeth residents live with a small sink and 
big regrets of not finding a fourth roommate 

before the “randoms” were assigned.
  “We all leave a dirty plate in there 
from time to time, but to basically open a 

swimming pool for rats is 
unacceptable. It’s starting to 
ferment.”
  The study revealed 
that “like 88 percent of the 
kitchen sink is stained with 
some sort of brine mixture, 
but more research has to be 
done to identify the crusty 
residue.”   
 According to the 

report’s conclusion, a full bottle of “Drain-X 
Cleaning Solution PLUS” is still sitting, 
unopened on the kitchen counter.



 “This is it for me” shouted 
University President Teresa Sullivan 
from well within the Employees Only 
section of The White Spot. “I have 
everything I need in here and I will 
not be leaving.”
 Defying the orders to vacate 
from the Charlottesville Police, 
President Sullivan has spent past two 
weeks the restaurant’s beef storage 
area.
 Employees discovered 
President Sullivan in the refrigerator 
while investigating a recent shortage 
of Krispy Kreme donuts. Despite their 
calls for her evacuation, the President 
has stayed put.
 “The best part of this place 
is all of the camouflage” reported the 
president, referring to the rows of 
meat cuts surrounding her makeshift 
fort. “For all intents and purposes, I’m 
invisible back here!” concluded the 
President, who continued to shout her 
answers from behind the refrigerator 
doors.
 

 Asked about how she 
manages to live in the chilly fridge, 
president Sullivan pointed to a stack 
of frostbitten sesame seed buns next 
to a suitcase full of pantsuits in the 

corner. “This is my pillow” said the 
president. “I have everything I need: 
beef, clothes, and even toothpaste!” 
she added, gesturing to a take-out cup 
filled with chipotle mayonnaise on the 
refrigerator shelf. 
 Despite her inconvenient 
intrusion, White Spot employees were 
not explicitly intent on removing the 
university leader.
 “Honestly, she makes it better 
when things get busy” reported Rafael 
Garcia. “She spends most of her day 
back just running the meat through her 
fingers and making patties. I have no 
idea why.”
 U.Va. students and faculty 
continue to wait for President Sullivan 
to leave the meat refrigerator. At press 
time, CPD Chief Alan Watson was 
seen directing a forklift towards the 
White Spot’s rear entrance.

SULLIVAN REFUSES TO VACATE WHITE SPOT 
MEAT FRIDGE

 

Standing on the back porch of his 
fraternity house last Saturday, Michael 
Hilton seemed quite pleased with the 
outcome of the beach-themed DKE 
party, DKE Beach.
 “We made this whole place 
look like the beach.” said Hilton. “We 
used sand we bought at Home Depot to 
mimic the sand you find at the beach. 
Beach sand.” 
 “We like the beach and so do 

many other people,” added brother 
Evan Lehman, sporting swim trunks 
in a plastic pool designed for children. 
“The whole idea of DKE Beach is that 
people imagine they are at the real 
beach.”
 Guests of the fraternity were 
similarly pleased by the party decor. 
“I think it was a nice touch that they 
bought Corona beer,” said friend 
Natalie Richardson as she applied 

sunscreen. “They drink Corona on the 
beach in Corona commercials.”
 “I would have been happy 
if they bought Landshark beer too, 
though,” added Becca Michaels, “but 
I see more Corona commercials so I 
think it was the better choice for DKE 
Beach.”
 According to the other 
members of the brotherhood, DKE 
Beach was only one among the 
fraternity’s recent social successes. 
 “We whipped this together 
after our grain alcohol party, DKE 
Grain. We drink grain alcohol to get 
drunk faster” added recent initiate 
Richard Hawkins. 
 “I have another idea too: DKE 
Girls-Come-To-This-Party. Girls 
enjoy DKE and we think they’ll have a 
good time at that party.
 “It looks like DKE Beach 
is going to go over really well.” 
Concluded Hilton. “We might be able 
to do a DKE Beach themed party next 
weekend—DKE DKE Beach.”

INSPIRED BY BEACH, DKE CREATES DKE BEACH 



Despite starting college funds for 
her two grandchildren and always 
baking them snickerdoodles just 
how they like, area Grandmother 
expressed concern Monday that the 
death of the family dog, Scraps, 
would cause her grandchildren 
greater pain than her own imminent 
demise. 
 “Of course, they have to feel 
sad when I die, they know who I am” 
she reasoned as she cut off crusts 
to their PB&Js. “But did Scraps 
ever tuck them in, or send them a 
check on their birthdays?” asked the 
frustrated septuagenarian. “Scraps 
doesn’t know when their birthdays 
are. Scraps doesn’t know what a 
birthday is.”
 Sitting with her morning 

coffee, the grandmother recounted 
the dog’s entrance to the family. 
“They named him the same morning 
they got him. They call me Meema 
because they don’t know my real 
name. It’s Margaret. My name is 
Margaret.” 
 “He’ll definitely be their 
first major loss ” lamented Meema, 
remembering how her grandchildren 
doodled while eating apple slices 
during her late husband’s funeral. 
“If he dies first, I’ll need to hold out 
at least three years for the grief to 
fully subside.”
 Meema’s deteriorating 
physique has also created a difficult 
barrier. “It’s unreasonable to 
expect a 77 year old woman with 
osteoporosis to catch a frisbee in 
her mouth, but try explaining that to 
an eight year old boy who loves his 
stubby-legged best friend more than 
anyone in the world.”
 Before heading to bridge 
club, Meema expressed hope that the 
pain caused by her death would at 
least outweigh that of the children’s 
paternal Grandma, Nanna. “Good 
riddance. I’ll see that Mick Irish tart 
in Hell.”
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In an exclusive interview, Hershey’s 
CEO Patrick Harrelson announced 
his desire to clarify the particular 
meaning “fun-sized” for the 
company’s beloved 
candy.
 “ T h e s e 
candy bars are only 
fun in the sense that 
they’re small enough 
to take anywhere” 
explained Harrelson, 
shifting in his chair. 
“They are absolutely 
no fun to stuff into your rectum.” 
 Pressed for more information, 
Harrelson was determined to drive 
his point.
 “These chocolates, whether 
Mr. Goodbar or Krackle are entirely 
too small to cause any anal stimulus” 

said Harrelson regrettably, popping 
a Hershey’s Dark Chocolate into his 
mouth instead. “Unfortunately, if 
you push one of these little guys into 

the anus, you’ll be 
disappointed. They’re 
just too small and too 
angular to be ‘fun’ in 
that regard.”
 “There’s a reason 
we make them shaped 
like candy bars and 
not like little penises” 
Harrelson elaborated. 

We were worried “If we wanted to 
make these candy bars fun for putting 
in your rectum, we would have made 
them bigger.”

CEO OF HERSHEY’S STRESSES 
SINGULAR MEANING OF ‘FUN-SIZED’ 

Bust Actually Statue of Weird Half 
Guy
 

Korean Classmate Not Actually 
Named Fred

Local Bong Named ‘Georgia O’ As 
In Keef Dude Hahaha

Fatass Dog Probably Doesn’t Know 
It’s Fat



yjuva.com

KIDS GETTING 
SICK OF DAD’S 

‘FUNEMPLOYMENT 
SATURDAYS’

CHILDHOOD 
SAFETY SCISSORS 

NOW PUBE-
CUTTING SCISSORS

Wondering where life will 
take you after graduation? 
Use this interactive 
interview guide to begin 
your journey!
 The first step 
with any interview is 
preparation. For men, put 
on your finest suit: the 
more pieces the better. 
If you aren’t wearing a 
vest, sizeable cufflinks, 
a monocle, and a top hat, 
you might as well stay 
home. Your hair should 
be slicked straight back 
as well. Women have 
more flexibility in their 
interview attire, but one 
thing is certain: you 
need many petticoats as 
possible!
 It’s essential to 
present a creative resume 
that will stand out from 
the rest of the pile. A 
potential employer will be 
more likely to remember 
you if you present a series 
of riddles leading him 

t h r o u g h o u t 
the city until 
he finally 
arrives at the 
true, hidden 

location of your resume, 
where you will have been 
waiting the whole time.
 Make sure to 
demonstrate active 
listening skills by 
pointing directly at the 
interviewer each time 
they speak. Repeat third 
word to ensure they 
know you are engaged 
and genuinely interested. 
Most importantly, do not 
blink. 
  If there is a lull 
in conversation, don’t 
be afraid to pull out a 
backflip or two. It will 
tell the interviewer that 
you are a self-starter and 
a go-getter.
 Casually mention 
your past experience in 
the field of work. Ensure 
you look casual by 
continuously eating thin 
slices of gouda while you 
talk. If you have trouble 
staying relaxed, consider 
brandishing a firearm. 

Loaded or not, the 
interviewer will be much 
more inclined to listen.
 Finally, you leave 
the office, try to take a 
charge on the interviewer. 
If necessary, flop. This 
will show that even late 
in the 4th quarter, you’re 
willing to get down and 
dirty.
 Remember, it is 
essential to follow up. The 
hiring process isn’t over 
when the interview is! 
Send to the interviewer’s 
home address one of your 
poems. If your interview 
didn’t go quite as you 
hoped, send a photo of 
you killing an endangered 
animal. It’s important to 
appear threatening.
 One final tip is to 
research the interviewer 
further and reach out to 
all of his closest family 
members. Consider a 
postcard from a recent 
trip, or maybe even an 
edible arrangement. With 
these tips in mind, you 
can work to achieve all of 
your career goals and find 
a suitable employer! 
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This past Thursday, caring third-year 
Cindy Trembles reached her longtime 
goal of having a friend from every 
ethnic group listed on the US Census 
by successfully “hanging out” with 
second-year Filipina Ahela Aquino. 
While difficult at first, Trembles says 
that the friendship blossomed through 
a combination of perseverance and 
mutual interests.
  “Being American, potential 
Islander friends have been rightfully 
distrustful of my social advances 
for some time now,” explained 
Trembles, “but I was eventually able 
to convince Ahela that she could 
count our 30-minute hangout session 
as community service in case she had 
been wrongfully profiled for a drunk in 
public or something.”
 Their 30 minutes together, a 
threshold of Trembles’ own creation, 

were mostly spent at Ahela’s apartment 
playing the recently-released Grand 
Theft Auto V.
  “The game is great, but it’s 
appalling to know that people all across 
our so-called ‘United’ States really 
do live in these conditions,” Trembles 
worried, as her avatar sprinted across 
South Central Avenue attempting to 
equip a sniper rifle. “I’m just glad that 
I can turn it off, you know?”
  Back at her apartment, 
Trembles was optimistic about further 
cross-cultural friendships.
 “This is a nice milestone, but 
given recent events I think I may need 
to get a couple backups in some areas,” 
she said, gesturing meaningfully to a 
framed portrait of former Los Angeles 
Lakers Coach Mike Brown.
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In light of the recent sexual assault 
scandal, radical feminist group 
Feminism Is For Everyone has 
demanded that students work harder to 
get along and be a little nicer to each 
other.
 Vowing to end rape culture by 
any means necessary except “protest, 
direct criticism of the Administration, 
and anything else that might step on 
peoples’ toes,” the militant feminists 
riled the student population by insisting 
that “kindness and solidarity” are of 
utmost importance at the present time.
 Through an incendiary email 
written in pastel font, FIFE released 
a statement saying they “stand with 
survivors,” a divisive statement 
received by many students as “lesbian 
bullshit.”
 In a follow-up speech lashing 
out relentlessly against on-Grounds 
rape, the fiercely inclusive group drew 
a line in the sand.

 “If we had to choose a 
side,” said spokeswoman Melissa 
McDouglass, “we would not choose the 
rapists’ side.” 
 In response to this vitriolic 
harangue, University students began 
to harass the speakers with shouts and 
jeers. 
 “Remember to remain calm” 
continued a ruthless McDouglass 
among boos, “Save your emotions for 
constructive debate at our candlelight 
dialogue next week” she commanded, 
dodging a shoe thrown by a first year 
named Kyle, probably.
  At the speech’s conclusion, 
FIFE provoked further outrage by 
announcing the details for “Unity 
Night,” an inflammatory event 
honoring male allies. What some 
students deemed “the last straw” for 
“those fucking feminazis.” 

‘MAYBE WE SHOULD ALL BE 
A LITTLE NICER TO EACH 
OTHER’ SAYS EXTREMIST 

FEMINIST GROUP  



Sustained Dialogue:

A planned update to the Emoji icon set will include faces with 
more racial diversity. What do you think?

“As long as they keep 
them segregated to 
different pages, I 
don’t have a problem 
with it.”

Jerome Lawrence
Rickshaw Coxswain

“What’s next, 
monkey emojis?”

Lynn Sanders
Politics Department

“I like this. 
Sometimes I feel like 
that smiley with the 
zigzag mouth, but 
I also feel kind of 
Asian.”

Gina Somerset
Wikipedia Funder

Emojis to Include More Racial Diversity

Hurt by the recent change in the 
manufacturing of his favorite 
malt liquor containers, third-year 
Huntington Edmond Wyatt IV was 
heard swearing in frustration after his 
plastic Old English bottled bounced 
unbroken off the Corner parking 
garage floor.
 A large part of his identity, 
the angry Woodberry Forest graduate 
gained an affinity for the beverage after 
using a forty ounce bottle in one of his 
racially-charged Halloween costumes. 
 Describing the costume, Wyatt 
IV forgot his rage momentarily.
 “It was hilarious! I wore a gold 
chain and carried the bottle in a paper 
bag” said the commerce student. “That 
was when bottles were glass and men 
were men.” 
 Returning to his frustration, 

Wyatt IV recalled happier times: “The 
bottles used to straight shatter when 
you threw them. Without the glass my 
costume wouldn’t have been authentic. 
I wouldn’t have been able to say the 
N-word as much as I did.”
 Asked about the dangers of 

broken glass, the Mercedes-driving 
brother of statewide dressage champion 
Elizabeth Wyatt was dismissive.
  “I get shards of glass all over 
my apartment floor whenever I listen 
to Method Man but it’s not a big deal 
because Maria comes to clean every 
Monday.”
 Before heading to Cohn’s in 
search of a “legit” forty, Wyatt IV 
expressed concern about the annual 
Hood Holidays” party on Friday.
  “I’m not even going to bring a 
forty if I can’t break in the driveway,” 
griped the fourth generation steel 
magnate. “I know a guy who thinks 
he can get me some crack, though. If I 
brought crack to the party I could say 
the N-word, like, a thousand times.”

HUNTINGTON WYATT IV LIVID OVER 
PLASTIC FORTY BOTTLES
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Confused by conflicts 
in Pakistan, Iraq, Israel, 
Palestine, Russia, and 
Ukraine, Americans are 
reaching out to several 
news outlets in an attempt 
to simplify media coverage 
of foreign relations.
 “I watch the news 
every night. I try to stay 
informed. But there are 
just too many goddamned 
countries in this world and 
I don’t know which ones 

I’m supposed to hate,” said 
Charlottesville native John 
Butler. “Sometimes I’ll see 
a whole bunch of mean-
looking people killing 
other, innocent-looking 
people and I’ll think, ‘I 
wish I knew who the good 
guys are.’”
 This issue has 
received national attention 
over the past few months. 
Jillian Smith, president 
of Americans for the 

Paraphrase of Foreign 
Affairs, told ABC News, 
“We [Americans] should 
not have to thoroughly 
research the nuances in 
international hostilities. I 
don’t know or care what 
ISIS is; just tell me if they 
are the good guys or the 
bad guys so I can comment 
on this during Christmas 
dinner.”

AMERICANS DEMAND INTERNATIONAL 
NEWS COVERAGE IN TERMS OF “THE 

GOOD GUYS” AND “THE BAD GUYS” 

Giving more money to 
researchers consistently 
produces a number of 
unexpected benefits, 
claims a collaborative 
study between seventeen 
major universities. The 
study was conducted by 
handing out arbitrary 
raises to experimenters in 
different fields of science, 
ranging from psychology to 
medicine to physics.
 In a remarkable 
trial, one patient in a study of 
terminal illness was nursed 
to perfect health as soon as 
the experimenter received a 
five-thousand dollar bonus. 
After offering another 

large sum of money, that 
same participant became 
20 years younger and 
was immune to common 
poisons, including arsenic 
and cyanide, John Hopkins 
University Professor John 
Bailey reported.
 “What’s really 
interesting here is that the 
data support these findings 
to a degree never before 
seen in statistics,” he 
said. “The P value, which 
indicates significance, 
was so low it was actually 
negative. The statistical 
power was actually so high 
that it didn’t fit on any 
existing power table.”

 UC Boulder 
Professor of Economics 
Carl Paulson championed 
the findings. Known 
for his recent research 
praising the 10 hour work 
week and larger bonuses 
for university professors, 
Paulson stressed that the 
sooner researchers get 
bigger salaries, the better 
the benefits will be.
 “This is some 
pretty exciting stuff. At 
this point, we are certain 
that life’s going to be a 
whole lot better once we 
give researchers a lot more 
money.” 
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Exiting Bus 212 and racing towards 
Mrs. Henson’s room, fourth-grader 
Tanner Davidson appeared eager to 
guzzle down all 750 milliliters of bour-
bon whiskey he brought to school in as 
little time as possible.
 “I had to use three months of 
allowance and get a seventh grader to 
buy it, but it’ll be totally worth it when 
I can’t see straight during freeze tag in 
P.E.”

 Davidson just one of countless 
fourth graders who will polish off a 
fifth a liquor individually by the end of 
the half-day before winter break. The 
tradition stretches back to 2007 when 
then fourth-grader Lars Wilson brought 
a fifth of Hennessy he found in his ab-
sent father’s liquor cabinet to circle 
time and finished it before recess.
 “I’ve been waiting for this day 
since I was 6 years old,” said Davidson 
as he finished his hand turkey. “Drink-
ing is really cool I think. My dad does 
it a lot.” 
 In the process of finishing 
their fifths, the fourth graders adhere to 
strict rules. 
 “You gotta start after the 
pledge of allegiance and finish by re-
cess, at 1:30,” slurred an already tipsy 
Davidson.   
 “You’re allowed to throw up 
but not in front of any teachers, or else 
they’ll call your parents to take you 
home.”
 Many students of Greendale 
Middle School remember their fourth 

grade fifth fondly. 
 “I blacked out hard,” remarked 
Donnie Harrison. “After recess I re-
member playing Hot Cross Buns on my 
recorder, and then it’s just darkness.” 
Others dismissed the 5th in favor of 
more mature traditions. 
  “7th Grade 8 Ball is way sick-
er” reported Ashley Wilkinson from 
civics class. “You bump a few lines 
of booger sugar during homeroom and 
then read The Giver until you can’t feel 
your face.”
 Back at Venable’s four square 
court, a belligerent Tanner stumbled up 
to his friends after completing his fifth 
before the recess deadline as a blackout 
Kimmy projectiled while hanging up-
side on nearby monkey bars.
 “Well, this is a public school” 
said an apathetic Mrs. Henson watching 
an unconscious Tanner tumble down 
the slide. “Honestly I just assumed they 
had already started drinking.”
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