
A Letter to Visiting Prospies,
Hola, fresh meat! The Duel Observer staff welcomes 

you to the Hill! We know you guys have a lot of questions 
about college life that we’ll try to answer, as admissions 
offices are generally as forthcoming as Pravda. But first, 
here’s a brief history of this esteemed publication. 

David Schwartz ’02 and Thomas Keane ’03 
founded The Duel in 2002 at a very different, rougher 
Hamilton. Our esteemed founders were blackout 
drunk for the first three issues they published, thus 
explaining why the content mostly consisted of in-
coherent rants about one of their exes, “that stuck-up 
harpy Susan,” intermixed with lines from Meatloaf ’s 
“I Would Do Anything for Love.”	

In 2004, we were suspended for the year after we 
published a report suggesting the Board of Trustees 
was running a gay-prostitution/meth ring. It turns out 
flagrant libel is illegal. Who knew? 

We started publishing again in 2005 but our 
comeback was quickly setback after our staff de-
veloped an addiction to painkillers. 
Our issues were erratic, infrequent, 
and filled with unsubtle demands for 
more pills. Ben Lee ’07 helped sober 
us up, using disciplinary methods 
that today serve him so well in the 
U.S. Army, particularly during his 
current stint in Afghanistan.

I, Will Leubsdorf ’10, started writing for The Duel 
after the addiction phase in 2006, becoming editor soon 
after in 2007. With the incorporation of fresh ideas, such 
as many jokes mocking FDR’s inability to do jumping 
jacks, we entered a Renaissance. 

In this issue, we will try to give you an unbiased look 
at the Hamilton experience. Enjoy your 
visit! Remember, you’ll find acceptance 
here by being yourself, or failing that, by 
pretending to be a dinosaur.

Hugs and Kisses,
Mr. Leubsdorf  ’10
Editor-in-ChiefHamilton is Dino-mite!

Tour Groups Multiplying at Alarming Rate
Secret breeding program uncovered behind Bundy Dining Hall
By Mr. Robinson ’12

Public safety dept.
(ADMISSIONS) With the increasingly not-shitty weather and above-zero tempera-
tures on campus, Hamilton has seen an unprecedented three million percent increase in 
prospective students and tour groups.  While college officials are normally excited about 
increases in campus visits, the recent flood of strange people on the Hill has raised concerns.

“Although we love to see more walking wallets, we’re worried that in this 
economic downturn, visitors may actually just be using us for free information 
packets and snacks,” Spokesman John Nitterman said. “We’ve instructed Campus 

Safety to watch out for orphans, or anyone with 
their possessions tied to a stick via handkerchief. 

“Naturally, they haven’t done a very good job.”
“Last time I walked into Commons, there were 

five swarms of high schoolers and old people wander-
ing around,” Kelso McCrymeariver ’13 complained.  “I 
was really excited to eat some of Commons’ delicious 
chicken, but by the time I got there it had turned all dry 
and flavorless.  Good thing it’s not like that every day.” *

The naïve and inquisitive vagrants have begun to 
endanger our students’ emotional and physical safety.

“Parents keep asking me about what it’s like being 
a math major,” Brian Wong ’12 confided. “And every 
time I explain that I’m actually an art history major, the 

microchip my mom inserted into my skull injects a little more deadly poison into my veins.”
Dean of Students Nancy Thompson sent out the following warning,  “There are 

three things to keep in mind when dealing with a group of prospies that has broken free 
of its tour guide.  First, remember that they are just as afraid of you as you are of them.  
Second, remember that only the muscles that close their jaws are powerful.  And most 
importantly, don’t get any water on them and do not feed them after midnight.”**
*Just kidding, it is***
**Many Bothans died to bring us this information
***At least there’s always McEwen… on weekdays****
****I love disclaimers

“And here we have a student about 
to take advantage of Hamilton’s

fantastic EMT service...”
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The Prospies Are Coming! The Prospies Are Coming!
(One if by merit, two if by legacy)
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Overnight Flight HomeVisiting a Class

High chance of com-
paring the narrative 
of Nelson Mandela’s 
memoir with 2012

“Everyone’s 
studying, not 

drinking? Asher 
Roth misled me!”

99% probabil-
ity of munchies-
driven run on lil 

peanut bags

tuesday

Latest Greek Scandals 
Really Won’t Change Much
People who want to pay money to be friends 
with like-minded people still will
Mr. Sinton ’13

I’ll make fun of you, but thanks for the-
free beer dept.
(NOT IN A FRAT HOUSE! ZING!) Campus was 
decidedly not rocked this week when it was revealed that 
Delta Iota Kappa had been subjugating its pledges to 
humiliating tasks which the pledges complained about. 

The last straw for whistleblowing DIK pledge 
Tim O’Leary’13 was when his pledge educator wrapped him in saran wrap and 
circled the parts of his body that needed to be improved. 

“It was horrible,” the distraught student sobbed, who really should have known what 
he was getting into. “They circled my moobs and told me to lose ‘em, then they circled my 
abs and told me to get working on my beer gut right away. And do you know how much it 
hurts to have sticky Saran wrap pull out your awkward back hair as it is slowly removed?”

The reaction from the Administration was swift and cruel. 
Spokesman John Nitterman drunkenly commented, “Thank God one of 

these brainwashed bros finally came forward! We’ve literally been looking for any 
excuse to crush these motherfuckers! Anything that threatens our chokehold on 
this campus is our enemy.” 

In the background, Joan Hinde Stewart could be seen repeatedly screaming 
“UNLIMITED POWER!!!” and shooting force lightening into the air.

The student body was mostly ambivalent about the developments. 
“So a Greek organization is doing something shitty again, big woop,” Peggy Mee-

cham ’10 complained. “As long as they keep the free beer flowing, I don’t care if they make 
them publicly fuck a pineapple while riding a unicycle. My liver demands sustinence!”

The Greek community remained unfazed. 
Theta Iota Theta President Jane Lytle ’11 said, “Sure, these stories will get passed around 

during AA, but once the fresh blood figures out how hard it is to make lasting friendships, 
they’ll choose to buy some instead for the cheap price of their self-worth and $300 a semester. 
And I mean, we’re not sociopaths, we don’t like make them walk over hot coals or anything.”
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A Map of Nowhere (Also Known As Here)
Not to scale because, fuck—maps are hard to draw

By Mr. Grebey ’12

Duel-In-Depth: Tuition Breakdown
By Mr. Zappala ’12
As the comprehensive cost of tuition exceeds $51,000, many students are con-
cerned about the reason for the increase. So, in the name of social justice, The 
Duel Observer investigated exactly how your money is being spent.
Room: $5,730
Hamilton winters are cold, and we had to stop burning Jan Admits for 
warmth due to some human rights violation. I don’t get it either.
Board: $4,750
Board is a complicated way of saying food. And in the case of Hamilton, 
food is a complicated way of saying chicken. In essence, blame Jim Per-
due for being a greedy bastard. 
Professor Paychecks: $5,000
Sadly, it doesn’t add up. Why do you think Snape is
so pissed all the time?
Payoffs: $4,450
We leave 1800 college students in the middle of quiet central New York and 
you think nobody complains? Thankfully, money solves nearly everything…
Contract Killings: $7,550
...for everything else, there’s murdering psychopaths. Luckily, in New 
York, these are tax deductible. Thanks New York State Senate!
Dean of Students Nancy Thompson’s EMT Fund, aka the 
“Everclear Endowment”: $2,000
At first, this may come as a surprise, but given the inability of 18 to 
22-year-olds to handle crossing the fucking street on their own, much 
less drink properly, not entirely unexpected.
General Budget: $21,870		
You know, for ice rinks and Great Names Speakers (yes, I made that joke, again).
Student Activities Fee: $410
Lisa Mags needs a vacation and Dave Eng needs a new set of paintball guns.
Cost of a Top Caliber Liberal Arts Education: Priceless
Or more accurately, over $200,000 dollars for four years. Enjoy being in debt for 
several lifetimes (banks are now using Hindu ideas to determine interest rates).

Comments? 
Complaints? 
Recipes?

Email duel@hamilton.edu
Or find us on the interweb!
http://students.hamilton.edu/duel/

Tour Guide 
Translations 
By Mr. Hess ’13
Like the nurturing mother hen who looks after her 
chicks, we at The Duel are here to give you a help-
ing hand. And just like those little chicks, you will 
die without us. Here’s a quick guide to use while on 
your tour. 

Northside = Lightside, 
Southside = Darkside, 
Eastside = Total pisshole
Not a ripoff of Star Wars, these terms actually re-
fer to a blackout that occurred back in the 1980’s, 
when God sought to smite all of the hipsters on 
campus. The term “Darkside” also has the power 
to really piss off Kirkland alumni, so if your tour 
guide points one out to you, I encourage you to 
use the word with frequency.

Tolles Pavilion= Annex
No inventive story as to why these names are 
different. It’s really just to fuck with freshmen.

“I’m on 6 IM teams, 2 varsity 
teams, the Dean’s List, I’m 
student body president and 
editor of The Wag” 
Aside from the last accolade, which is more of 
a blemish than an honor, this all comes off as 
a very impressive resume, which the tour guide 
will claim is representative of the average Ham-
ilton student. Unfortunately, this mythical crea-

ture does not exist. 

“I couldn’t believe just 
how many of my professors 
happened to be Harvard 
graduates” 
Every other professor a Nobel laureate? Prom-
ised that you’ll never see a class with more than 
15 students? Bullshit has a funny habit of be-
ing really good at filling admissions quotas. Oh, 
and Commons does not look like the Great Hall 
from Harry Potter. Not even close.

“Late Nites, they’re 
awesome!”
Honestly, I had never heard of late nights until 
about 5 minutes ago, but apparently your tour 
guides will convince you they’re the shit. Expect 
15 minutes of big crowds fighting over Tex-
Mex, followed by an hour of awkward planned 
activities with the nine other students who de-
cided to stay.

“We have a diverse social 
scene”
The key operating term here is “diverse.” There 
are definitely plenty of events going on, rang-
ing from parties where everyone is drinking 
Keystone Light, listening to hip-hop, and ran-
domly hooking-up; to parties where people are 
drinking Keystone Light, listening to hip-hop, 
and randomly hooking-up while wearing beach-
themed clothing.
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“Madeleine Albright wants you to know I’m giv-
ing out mustaches because I know you can’t grow 

one. Fucking smurfs.”

Words of Wisdom with 
Madeleine Albright

“Respect can only be earned from those 

around you if you’re not a prospie and often 

act like a douche.”

China Sea©

Rejected Fortunes
By Ms. Tomkin ’12

1) Hamilton College.
2) This road leads to Nowhere. Literally nowhere.
3) To G-Road, home of Class and Charter Day.
4) Many brave drunk souls have died trying to walk back up 
College Hill Road from the VT on a wintery night.
5) The road to Colgate “University.” You should never go down it.
6) The VT: A bar noted for an eclectic clientele, ranging from 
sketchy townies to ATX sisters.
7) McHarris Gifts: This nice little store gives student discounts on any-
thing but Hamilton gear. So if you want a snow globe to commemo-
rate your time in Central New York… go for it. 
8) Nola’s: On Parents Weekend, Nola’s might as well be the only res-
taurant in the world, so schedule a reservation for senior year now.
9) China Sea Takeout: Confucius say he who eats at China Sea 
has terrible diarrhea afterwards.
10) The Cider Mill: This is a pretty popular spot to go on a walk/
date. Admittedly, this is kind of lame. 
11) The Village Green: Alternatively, you could take your date to 
the Gazebo in the middle of the Clinton Green and go down 
on him in public. It’s been done before. Remember to punch any 

intruding cops in the face.
12) Clinton High School: You won’t have much interaction with 
the students here, except for when they buy all the tickets to Matt 
& Kim. Goddamn townie faux-hipsters.
13) Back Alley: You’ll find Marty here. Just tell him I sent you—he 
should have what you need. The code word is “Huguenots.” 
14) Pizza Place: I knew this kid who tried to eat a super pie all 
by himself. What a senseless waste of human life.
15) Nice ‘n Sleazy Mart: You’ll run into your professors here while 
clearly in the process of breaking both the drinking age laws and 
Hamilton’s bulk alcohol policy.
16) The Road to Utica, a city comprised entirely of pawn shops, 
auto repair shops, deserted buildings, and the National Distance 
Running Hall of Fame.
17) Willow Tree. 
Estragon: Let’s go.
Vladimir: We can’t.
Estragon: Why not?
Vladimir: We’re waiting for Joan Hinde Stewart.
18) Hahaha—Rogers is far away


