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THE UVA ALUMNI Associa-
tion announced yesterday that The 
Cavalier Daily has been nomi-
nated for the George B. Whitehead 
Award for “above-and-beyond 
contributions to fellow man.”  
Alumni Association Director Ray-
mond Sutherland praised UVA’s 
daily newspaper for having the 
selflessness to put aside their goals 
of hard-hitting, insightful journal-
ism and instead provide Charlot-
tesville’s homeless with enough 
warmth to make it through the 
night.
 “You look at what a lot of 
papers are doing, like The Yellow 
Journal for example, and they’re 
only focused on putting out qual-
ity, thought-out news,” said 
Sutherland in a press conference. 
“The Cavalier Daily makes sure 

no one reads their issues, thus giv-
ing a near endless supply of shelter 
and blankets to the those most in 
need.” 

 Sutherland also pointed 
out that Cav Daily issues make 
great kindling for trashcan fires.
 In addition, the organiza-
tion was further praised by the 
Alumni Association for its con-
tributions to improving child-
hood literacy. “They always 
publish stories that I can read 
all by myself,” said first-grader 
Timmy McAllister, “and they 
never use big words.”
 Though the awards cer-
emony isn’t for several months, 
The Cavalier Daily staff is nev-
ertheless continuing its tradition 
of service, as the Charlottes-
ville-Albemarle SPCA has al-

ready begun to use the newspaper 
as a great way to clean up after un-
adopted pets.

CHILDHOOD DREAM FOUND DEAD 
IN COMM SCHOOL BASEMENT

UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA 
Chief of Police Michael A. Gib-
son announced this morning 
that the remains of second-year 
Jared Smith’s dream of becom-
ing a famous poet were found in 
the basement of Robertson Hall. 
This discovery, which came just 
hours after Smith decided to of-
ficially join the McIntire School 
of Commerce, is just the latest 
in a series of dead childhood 
dreams that have been found in 
the nationally renowned busi-
ness school.
 “While the details are 
still unclear, it is apparent that 
Jared Smith the poet was struck 
by a Mercedes S-Class at around 
10 pm last evening,” stated Gib-
son in a press conference. “Fur-
thermore, he was strangled by a 
D-Cupped trophy wife for about 
10 minutes before a yacht ran 
into him.”
 Last Thursday, second-

year Hunter Robinson’s 
dream of becoming a 
photojournalist was 
found in the very same 
basement, choked to 
death on a Rolex, and 
on Monday, future Mc-
Intire student Michelle 
King’s dream of becom-
ing a doctor volunteer-
ing in the third-world 
had a Victorian mansion 
in the Hamptons fall on 
it, crushing the dream to 
death.
 “The memory 
of Jared Smith the poet 
will live on,” lied Jared 
Smith the future invest-
ment banker, as he left 
the press conference ear-
ly to shake hands, make 
a spreadsheet, and open 
up bank accounts in the 
Cayman Islands and 
Switzerland.
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Even the youngest of rascals can 
enjoy The Cavalier Daily

Jared Smith the poet may have even 
had his head smashed in with a 52” 
flatscreen television



FACEBOOK FRIEND ‘GAY’ OR ‘LIKES 
POOP’ FOR THIRD TIME THIS MONTH
FOURTH-YEAR STUDENT ANDREW 
Thompson revealed to his 983 Face-
book friends that he “likes boys” and 
“eats poop” in a move that sent shock-
waves through his network of former 
classmates, extended family, and sev-
eral guys from his junior varsity base-
ball team.
 “You think you know a guy,” 
said best friend Marcus Anderson, 
“and then he goes and announces to the 
world that he has explosive diarrhea. It 
really makes you think twice.”
 “I don’t know what all the fuss 

is about,” remarked Facebook friend 
and eighth-grade sleepaway camp 
bunkmate Chester Thomas. “Just a few 
weeks ago he claimed his ‘butt was 
itchy’ and that he ‘had a teeny little pee 
pee’ so this really isn’t news to me that 
he has other odd stuff going on in his 
life.”
 Thompson declined to release 
a statement regarding the issue, instead 
making his profile picture to that of a 
300 lb. naked man and changing his re-
lationship status to “in a domestic part-
nership with My Hand.”

AFTER SEVERAL BEERS 
SEVEN SOCIETY LOOKS MORE 
LIKE PERFECT TEN SOCIETY

uva gerrymandered 
to white advantage

FROM THE YJ ARCHIVES: 1944
FRATERNITY BROTHER DOES NOT ENJOY BEACH WEEK 

THIS SUNDAY VIRGIL Simpson re-
turned to Charlottesville from his week-
long beach escapade with a few of his clos-
est friends at Normandy, France. Though 
he knew he was going to have a crazy 
week he never expected it to be as hectic 
as it turned out.
 “Don’t get me wrong, I was so 
stoked for this trip. We heard there would 
be crazy German bitches just dying to get 
their hands on us,” remarked Simpson “We 
even got to ride on these killer boats!”
 Simpson, however, realized the 
trip was going to be way more “insane” 
than he had ever imagine after he was told 
to make peace with his God as his boat ap-
proached the shore.

 “I had just finished killing my 
second case with my main man Biff when 
suddenly they drop these doors and a 
fuckin’ hailstorm of gunfire begins rip-
ping through my torso.  At first I was like 
‘WOOO BEACH WEEK ‘44!’ but then 
I realized I was losing consciousness and 
my arm was floating around in the wa-
ter,” said the now war hero, gesturing to 
his stump. “I was so blackout, and the next 
thing I knew I was on some ‘copter head-
ing back to the States before I even had a 
chance to put it down on some hot piece of 
Euro-tang.”
 History will not forget the sacri-
fice that many of these men made that day, 
even though Simpson has.

 “All in all it was a pretty decent 
beach week,” he added. “I may have lost a 
limb and  all my bros, but it was still way 
better than that shithole Myrtle Beach.”

Simpson chilling with the bros

AMERICAN STUDENTS CAN’T 
EVEN FIND MAP THESE DAYS

A NEW STUDY released yesterday 
afternoon showed that American stu-
dent have yet again fallen behind their 
foreign counterparts, as not a single 
one in the study could even locate a 
map. “97% of Taiwanese students cor-
rectly identified Burkina Faso on a 
blank map of the world, and 93% of 
Swedish children knew exactly where 
Myanmar is located,” said study direc-
tor Malcolm Witherspoon. “However, 
when American students were asked 
to simply find a map, most pointed to 
a ham sandwich or a pencil pouch.” 
As of press time the United States of 
America somehow continues to exist.



SECOND-YEAR ANJAY Sungkar 
is excited to announce that next year 
he and several of his closest bros 
will leave Hereford Residential Col-
lege behind and instead make the 
big move out to Jefferson Park Av-
enue, where he expects it to be “just 
fucking nuts.” 
 “There are gonna be parties 
all the time and no RAs!” said the 
computer science major as he shook 
a fist in the general direction of Her-
eford. “I can even make noise past 9 
pm without getting written up!”
 Before falling into a sugar 
-induced coma from all the orange 
soda he was drinking to celebrate, 
Anjay also noted that JPA would be 
so much more convenient for him. “Now instead of walking 40 minutes 

to class I’ll only have to walk 35.”
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PART-TIME DISC JOCKEY and 300 
lb. man DJ $lim released a brand new 
mix yesterday that many of his friends 
say was not only “pretty sweet” but 
also light and tasteful. $lim plans on 
showing off this mix, and many more, 
to bigger crowds soon. “This weekend 
I’m gonna be making the freshest mixes 
over at Rapture. Ladies free before 11!”  
said the DJ between labored breaths. 
Though often criticized for sampling 
too many mixes himself, $lim is known 
in the industry for dropping some really 
hot mixes. So hot, in fact, they often 
need to be washed down with some ice 
cold Coca-Cola.

FAT DJ CREATES AWESOME CHEX MIX

Pretentious Fuck Reminds Everyone 
Virginia a Commonwealth, Not a State

JPA: where the orange soda 
never runs dry and the women 
instinctively flock like the 
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THIS PAST WEEKEND a local squirrel 
landed a spot on the University of Virginia’s 
hallowed Lawn, though unlike most of the 
other inhabitants of this coveted area he has 
yet to mention it to anyone. The squirrel, who 
is the first in his family to come to college, 
will be residing in a pile of firewood in front 
of Room 37 West.
 The four year-old common ground 
squirrel has a history of hard work and ac-
complishments, including being the best 
amongst his peers in burying acorns. He also 
spends a great deal of his time sorting through 
piles of trash and even dedicates a portion of 
each Saturday to licking Starbucks lids.

 More im-
pressive than his 
qualifications, how-
ever, is his model 
humility. “Not once 
has the little guy 
gotten conceited 
about the idea of 
living in such an 
historic place,” 
said fellow Lawnie 
Thomas Howard. 
“And I’ve yet to see him at The Virginian 
trying to pick up females by bragging about 
where he lives.”

 The squirrel, like most residents of 
the Lawn, chooses not to make the long walk 
to the exterior bathrooms and instead just uri-
nates in his living quarters.

SQUIRREL LANDS
SPOT ON THE LAWN, 
DOESN’T BRAG ABOUT IT

theyellowjournal.com
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LOCAL WOMAN LISA 
Henderson announced to 
herself this past Wednes-
day afternoon that she 
was not sure her FDA-
approved arthritis pills 
were working anymore 
and that she would look 
into an alternative form 
of treatment from a cul-
ture that once worshiped 

flying serpents.
 “We really need 
to get away from all 
the harmful chemicals 
they’re putting out there,” 
said the forty-eight year 
old as she parked her 
Hummer H2 in front of 
the local Whole Foods 
Market.  Ignoring the ad-
vice of her Harvard-edu-

cated physician, Hender-
son has instead decided 
to follow the medical tra-
ditions of a civilization 
that used turtle bones to 
predict the future.
 “Susan from Ac-
counting lost two dress 
sizes from taking some 
kind of herbal pill she 
saw on Oprah,” con-
tinued Henderson, who 
now entrusts her physi-
cal well-being to a soci-
ety that was conquered 
several times by illiterate 
nomads from the north. 
“And that’s all anyone’s 
been hearing about for 
the past two weeks.”
 As of press time 
Mrs. Henderson was 
not available for further 
comment, as she was too 
busy smearing ginkgo 
root on her forehead and 
not taking medicine de-
veloped in a country that 
has landed on the moon.
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AFTER A PROMISING start, the 2011-2012 
basketball season ended in a string of late-sea-
son losses and an early exit from the NCAA 
tournament due to the inability of the team to 
come together as a scrappy, endearing group 
of underdogs who learn some valuable life 
lessons along the way.
 “Really, we went about this season 
all wrong,” remarked Coach Tony Bennett, 
who isn’t an outwardly gruff grown-up who 
actually has a heart of gold. “Yeah, we had 
solid fundamentals and boasted the best scor-
ing defense in the NCAA, but where were our 
hoop dreams?”
 ESPN analyst Dick Vitale agreed 
with this assertion and went even further. 
“These days any team can have solid rebound-
ing skills and excellent 3-point shooters, but 
clearly Virginia did not have any players who 

had to win over their father’s love or beat a 
bunch of wealthy kids from across the tracks. 
These guys also only played full, 40 minute 
games and lacked montages of them making 
clutch, improbable shots as time expired.”
 Also missing from the season was 
a wise, old black janitor who spoke only in 
quips and anecdotes and mysteriously ap-
peared in times of hardship.
 “Yeah, we had a good run, but I’m 
really excited for next year,” continued Ben-
nett, who didn’t teach any valuable life les-
sons along the way. “I’ve started dividing the 
team along race and class lines so that we can 
overcome that as the next season progresses. 
I hear shooting guard Joe Harris may even 
be developing a crippling disease that we’ll 
have to win a championship for, so fingers 
crossed!”

STAR FOOTBALL PLAYER ALREADY 
READING AT SIXTH-GRADE LEVEL

UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA 
Tutoring Services is proud to 
announce that left tackle James 
Erickson completed Are You 
There God? It’s Me, Margaret 
early this week, showing that 
the 6’5, 285 lb. athlete is already 
ahead of progress and may even 
be among college football’s best 
readers.
 “Once backup lineman 
Pat Dungan finished Holes in a 
team record two weeks, I knew 
the bar had been set high,” said 
Virginia Coach Mike London. 
“Now that Erickson has finally 
been able to comprehend 
Encyclopedia Brown, expect 
some fierce battles for the top 
spots this offseason.”

 Erickson first attracted 
the attention of London after 
completing several Hardy Boys 
books as a mere high school 
sophomore, showing his potential 
as one of the nation’s smartest 
football players. Experts say he 
will likely even be a top choice in 
next year’s NFL Draft. Standing 
in his way, however, are an old 
ankle injury, stiff competition 
from a number of SEC players, 
and Judy Blume’s Superfudge 
series.
 “We’ve got a tough road 
ahead, but if I can find my way out 
of a Choose Your Own Adventure 
book I can do anything,” said the 
star player.

BENNETT BLAMES NCAA LOSS ON INABILITY TO COME 
TOGETHER AS SCRAPPY GROUP OF UNDERDOGS

KA TO THROW ‘NIGHT PARTY’
RUGBY ROAD - It was announced this Tuesday that the broth-
ers of the Kappa Alpha Order plan to forgo a day of drinking 
on their deck this weekend and host their first annual “Night 
Party.” “Yep, the sun won’t even be out when we crack our 
first one,” remarked Social Chair Skip Donovan, “It’s gonna 
be nuts.” The brothers have even so far as to hire a DJ, who 
will perform once electricity is installed in the house. As of 
press time, the fraternity’s pledge class had been tasked with 
guarding full kegs from brothers eager to “pregame” the party 
at noon that day.



Ask  A  Student  Health  Nurse...
Dear Student Health Nurse,

I’ve been noticing odd growths all 
over my body, and nothing seems to 
be making them go away! I’ve got 
these weird lumps under my armpits 
and in my throat that are getting 
bigger in size. Should I be worried?

-Lumpy in Lambeth

Dear Lumpy,

Gee, it sounds to me like this calls 
for some DayQuil and bedrest, 
sweetie.

Dear Student Health Nurse,

Yesterday I noticed that all of my 
hair had totally fallen out and this 
green ooze was beginning to puss 
out of my ears. What should I do?

-Bald in Balz-Dobie

Dear Bald,

Oh, gosh, now that doesn’t sound 
fun at all! You know, I think that it’ll 
probably clear up on its own. How 
about some DayQuil for you? And 
why don’t you just go lie down for a 
little bit and get some rest?

Dear Student Health Nurse,

Last night I made the mistake of be-
ing on 14th Street after 8 pm and 
now I have this knife sticking out of 
my leg. I think I’m losing blood fast. 
Oh God, what’s the light?

-Fleshwounded in Fitzhugh

Dear Fleshwounded,

Now this has got to be the third 
case of 14th Street stabbings I’ve 
seen this week! Boy, they seem to 
be going around! Why don’t you 
take some DayQuil and rub it in that 
wound? I’m sure with a little bit of 
rest you’ll be back on your feet in 
no time.

Sullivan 
Surpasses 
Rotunda as Most 
Rotund Thing at 
University

Weight Lost, 
Found Six 
Months Later

Movie Stuntman 
Breaks 
Character, Neck 
Simultaneusly

News In Brief

THE UNIVERSITY OF Virginia an-
nounced yesterday that after four years of 
careful nurturing, 3,000 homo sapiens will 
be reintroduced to their natural habitats in 
the upcoming weeks. While these humans 
came from far and wide, the group has 
been deemed ready to set out on their own 
and will soon migrate throughout the East 
Coast, with many settling in New York and 
some even returning home to Northern Vir-
ginia to spawn.
 “Just a few years ago most had to 
struggle their way through research pa-
pers,” remarked Allen Groves, who over-
saw much of the development. “But look at 

them now, able to write 12-15 page criti-
cisms of Kafka and ready to take on the 
world.”
 The University is known far and 
wide for developing thousands of humans 
for almost 200 years. Most of the humans at 
this facility came in having lived sheltered 
lives, and are anxious to get out and see 
the world by the time they finish up their 
program.
 “We aren’t done with them just 
yet,” continued Groves. “We made sure 
each of them were tagged with a sense of 
superiority that will distinguish them from 
other humans out there.”

UVA TO RELEASE 3,000 HUMANS INTO THE WILD 

Loretta Sanderson is a Registered Nurse and nationally syndicated columnist. Her advice column runs daily in The Yellow Journal.

Cannibal Eats Local



A STUDY RELEASED this Tuesday 
by researchers at the Darden School of 
Business revealed that despite its ex-
cellent buffet menu, quality ingre-
dients, and unmatched low prices, 
there is not a single Golden Corral 
anywhere near the University of 
Virginia.
 “Our findings are a bit star-
tling,” said research assistant Timo-
thy Watson. “There are a number 
of dining choices within driving 
distance of Grounds, including an 
Applebee’s, two Panera Breads, and 
even a Chili’s, but not one of those 
appear to be one of the 240 conve-
niently located Golden Corrals na-
tionwide.”
 Additionally, researchers 
found a number of fast food selec-
tions around UVA, including a Mc-
Donald’s, Wendy’s, and Taco Bell. 

According to Watson, these also were 
not Golden Corrals. In fact, their menu 
selection and reasonable prices hard-

ly came close to that of the infamous 
Golden Corral buffet, which, by the 
way, is half-off for seniors before 4pm. 

 “The results are quite surpris-
ing,” said economist Eric Furst-
enburg. In January, he conducted 
a study which analyzed spending 
habits and discovered that most 
students would be very interested 
in paying only $7.99 for an all-
you-can-eat buffet filled with 
chicken, subs, pork hooves, and 
on Fridays, steak.
 The Golden Corral corporate 
headquarters declined to return 
The Yellow Journal’s calls and 
e-mails, likely because they were 
too busy cooking up some more 
ridiculous deals for customers, 
the likes of which we can only 
hope to be able to enjoy soon.

STUDY FINDS NO GOLDEN CORRALS NEAR GROUNDS

DESPITE BLOWING OUT ALL 
THE CANDLES, STEPFATHER 

STILL ALIVE

STUDENT NOT PLEDGING,  
JUST BROWN COLLEGE 

RESIDENT LOCAL HIGH SCHOOL 
senior Brendan Fortuner 
was proud to announce 
to his friends that he had 
gained admission into Bec-
ca Hanson last night, even 
though he was denied just a 
week earlier by Kelly Mc-
David. Though not his first 
choice, he is apparently 
satisfied and just glad he 
got in somewhere and will 
not be stuck at home doing 
manual labor like some of 
his friends.
 “Becca will take 
almost anyone,” said 
friend Doug Stevenson 
who was recently accepted 
into Courtney Holmgren. 
“Yeah, it’s great he got in, 
but I feel like he had his 
heart set on Kelly.”
 While Becca may 
lack the prestige of Kelly, 
she nevertheless is known 
far and wide as a great 
choice for hundreds of 
young men and women. 
She is especially renowned 
for taking in significant 
numbers of African-Amer-
icans and Hispanics each 

year.
 “If I don’t like 
what I find in Becca, I 
could always try again to 
get in Kelly,” said For-
tuner, noting that her ad-
missions process is sig-
nificantly easier for more 
experienced students.

HIGH SCHOOL SENIOR 
ADMITTED

INTO SAFETY GIRL

Note from the Editors: 
All characters contained 
in this publication are 
fictional, even those based 
on real people. All events 
are fabricated, especially 
the ones we made up.  All 
sincere statements, includ-
ing this one, are  sarcastic, 
and all photos are faked. 

For the 193rd consecutive year there is not a 
single Golden Corral serving up tasty food at 
competitive prices to UVA students



FRESH OFF THE heels of a bitter break 
up, fourth-year University Guide Joseph 
MacArthur gave a tour of his recently end-
ed relationship to a group of prospective 
students this past Tuesday. After downing 
no less than an entire fifth of Evan Wil-
liams, which is six shots more that the 
University Guide Service recommends,  
MacArthur pointed out landmarks like the 
sidewalk where his ex-girlfriend broke his 
heart and the bench where he found out 
she was totally talking to some other guy. 
Visitors were also invited to see a bush he 
was “about to go throw up in,” which is 
pretty special considering only about one 
out of eight of his tour groups get to see 
that particular attraction.
 Despite the unorthodox tour, 
prospective students seemed impressed. 
“I’d be thrilled to have a college experi-
ence half as drunk as this guy’s tour,” said 

Ocean Lakes High School Senior 
Jared Hunter. “I can even see my-
self wallowing in self-pity on those 
steps,” he added as he gazed long-
ingly at the Rotunda.
  “Yeah, [Joseph] really 
gave this place a personal feel,” 
remarked prospective student Al-
lison Daniels. “You can read about 
UVA’s great engineering school 
or rich liberal arts program in any 
brochure, but until I saw the physi-
cally and emotionally damaging of 
effects of alcohol I really had no 
idea what UVA life was really all 
about.”
  Some parents, however, 
were skeptical. “We had a great 
time touring Grounds, but I’m not sure 
UVA is a good fit for my daughter,” re-
marked parent Kelly Forester. “We were 

at Dartmouth earlier this week and the 
guide there only cried twice on the tour.”

DRUNKEN UGUIDE GIVES TOUR OF BROKEN MAN

The bench where that succubus dumped 
MacArthur, a popular UVA landmark

PEOPLE ALL ACROSS the world 
are hailing local man Reed Arnold 
for coming up with an imaginatively 
clever meme that captures the es-
sence of what so many are feeling 
these days. The unemployed com-
puter-owner who, up until last week 
was just one of many mere YouTube 
commenters, decided to challenge 
himself artistically and after nearly 
three minutes of deep reflection and 
soul searching created his cultural 
masterpiece.
 “At first I was like, hey, 
this meme I’m looking at right now 
could be worded slightly differently 
and in a more hilarious manner, so I 
went for it,” said Reed, whose intel-
ligence and wit perhaps rival that of 
da Vinci and Shakespeare. “But I’m 
just a regular old guy, you know? I 
put my pants on one leg at a time just 
like everyone else.”

 The journey was not an 
easy one for the young genius. Ar-
nold reports that he opened an en-
tirely new browser window and 
made over a dozen clicks before 
typing out the final sentence frag-
ment that formed the heart of his 
joke. The hero was even so dedicat-
ed to delivering his hilarious content 
in a timely manner that he neglected 
to spell check.
 Several million upvotes on 
the popular website Reddit and nu-
merous shares on Facebook are not 
enough for the brilliant young man, 
however. Rumors are already circu-
lating that he is the frontrunner for 
the Nobel Prize for Literature and 
next week he will be given a burial 
plot in Arlington National Cemetery 
and any one of the Dallas Cowboys 
cheerleaders, his choice.

LOCAL MAN MICHAEL Roberson’s bank can 
blow him this Tuesday after charging a bullshit 
overage fee on a checking account that has over-
draft protection. The $5 charge, which will not 
be paid by Roberson, had better get taken off his 
account immediately, sources say, before some-
thing bad happens to the bank’s Charlottesville, VA 
branch.

BANK OF AMERICA 
CAN SUCK 

LOCAL MAN’S DICK

MAJORITY OF STUDENTS 
LET GROUND MAKE 

DECISIONS FOR THEM

SPECTACULAR MEME WINS 
OVER HEARTS OF MILLIONS


