
Girl In Your Cohort  
Literally Never Does This
Has fully done this before
Ms. Davidson ’23
Nevertheless She Persisted Dept.
(BACK LIKE WE NEVER LEFT :*]) Ac-
cording to multiple sources, former Gerber 
Baby Jenna Talia ’23 had sexual relations last 
weekend with three men in her cohort: Mark 
Steele, Mark Steel, and a third Mark who has 
wished to remain anonymous. Mark thought he 
was the only one having relations with Ms. Ta-
lia; so did Mark and Mark (who has wished to 
remain anonymous). The men discovered they 
had been “swindled,” as Mark put it, when Mark 
heard Talia call Mark’s name aloud during sex.

Talia has repeatedly denied these and all al-
legations against her. In an exclusive interview, 
Talia was emphatic about how she, “literally 
never does this,” pointing to her chief status 
as being “not like the other girls.” Talia has in 
fact distinguished herself from other women on 
campus through a myriad of additional accusa-
tions that implicate  her in actively misandrist 
misconduct.

Last semester, Talia was brought in for an 
administrative hearing after allegedly leav-

ing hate post-its in the mens’ bathrooms that 
read, “Your penis is stupid” and “Nice man 
tits, wench.”

Because her actions were identified as 
sexual harassment, the Hamilton College 
Administration took them very seriously, as-
suring the student body that Talia would be 
brought to justice.

As part of her punishment, Talia lost her 
summer internship with Fox News, which she 
had been working towards since she asked her 
father for it a week prior. Dean Martinez also 
put her on academic probation, preventing 
her from attending any club meetings, classes, 
or school-sponsored events on campus from 
March 2020-May 2020. President Wippman 
even sent an email condemning her behavior 
as “having no place in our community.” The 
email also contained three gifs of Kevin Spac-
ey and the words “upcoming programming” 
fifteen times.

Though all three Marks have been asked 
to leave their residence hall, Talia is still liv-
ing there. She is grateful for the support of her 
female peers who say she is different around 
them and would simply never do anything to 
hurt men because she “literally never does this.”
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Opus Now Makes Pumpkin Spice Lattes
(They don’t actually.)

In this issue: Paul Newman is NOT a war criminal.
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don’t realize you 
cut off your own 

finger in anatomy 
lab

3:01 pm Govt. 114 Saturday Class

Di s a p p o i n t ed St u d en t s 
Le a r n KTSA Po n d Ca n n o t  
Wa s h Away Si n s
This is fulfilling a diversity quota for Jewish content
By Mr. Komissar ’22
Toke on the Water Dept.
(GATES OF HEAVEN) Hamilton College’s Jewish 
students have recently struggled to participate in a 
typical Rosh Hashanah tradition. 

“Usually, Jews would throw bread into flowing 
water as a symbol of carrying away their sins on 
Rosh Hashanah. However, as COVID-19 restric-
tions made a trip into the Glen way too complicated 
to bother planning, we instead planned for students 
to throw their sins into the KTSA Pond,” Rich Aar-
onson, a Chabad spokesperson, said.

“Sure, the pond’s not the holiest place, or even 
close, but it ’s better than nothing,” Aaronson said. 
“We just didn’t expect it to be so unholy it threw our 
sins back at us.”

Alexander Goy ’24, who had stopped to wonder 
why a group of people were throwing bread at the 
pond, described what he saw. “As soon as the bread 
touched the water, it got launched back at the people 
by sudden waves.”

“Yeah, I’m not surprised,” Goy continued. “I as-
sumed this campus was forsaken ages ago. My friends 
and I actually had a bet going on how God’s anger 
with us would manifest. No one had unholy waters. 
Personally, I was kinda hoping for pits of hellfire 
splitting open along Martin’s Way. I guess it ’s never 
too late to be damned, though.”

“My rabbi told me this means the water is al-
ready too full of sin to clean mine. How do I get 
rid of my sins now? Turn to Jesus?” a soaking-wet 
Sam Etica ’21 said. Those splashed by the water have 
been quarantined in the likely case it contained CO-
VID-19, boils, leprosy, or any “diseases of Egypt” 
(Deuteronomy 7:15).

The chaplaincy has published a statement in re-
gard to the incident, describing Hamilton College as 
a “den of iniquity” so full of sin that even the waters 
have been forsaken by God. Many students are un-
surprised by this knowledge. “Oh I know for a fact 
that someone has fucked in that pond. I’m not going 
to say who or when or how many infections I got 
from it, but it ’s definitely happened,” Harry Gold-
berg ’21 said.

Unfortunately, due to the quarantine, Hamilton 
College cannot find any priests to exorcise the pond.

Volume XXXVI, Issue IV

David Wippman Grants Hon-
orary Degree to Baby Whose 
Parents Started CA Wildfire
It’s a Boy!
By Ms. Kapphahn ’22
Turn and Burn Dept.
(BUTTRICK HALL OFFICE HOURS) This 
past Thursday, President David Wippman an-
nounced that the College will be granting an 
honorary degree to the baby whose gender reveal 
recently sparked a major wildfire in Southern 
California. When asked to comment, he stated, 
“Didn’t Chick-Fil-A offer a job and free food for 
life to a baby born in their bathroom? Seemed 
like a great media stunt, and imitation is the best 
form of flattery. ” 

The Hamilton community seems to have 
mixed feelings about the baby’s induction to the 
Continental legacy. Wang Fai Ah ’23 sympathized, 
“I think it was a nice gesture to give that baby a 

place in our community; his poor parents forced 
twenty-k people to evacuate. He’ll do us proud; 
he’s already fighting gentrification in the LA area! 
Maybe when his parents visit to receive the award, 
we can have another ‘pyrotechnics show’ and we 
can all get honorary degrees, too.” 

One parent on Facebook, Jenna Karv, 
complained, “The kid isn’t even born yet and 
Wippman’s just made him more successful than 
my boy! What’s my son gotta do to get ahead in 
the world? My Bradleigh’s already Ham’s backup 
QB and a Comms major, he’s way more valuable 
than some baby whose parents aren’t even woke 
enough to know gender reveals are sooo 2018.”

When asked to respond to the criticism, 
Wippman leisurely puffed a cigar and replied, 
“Hey now, y’all should just get some delightful 
waffle fries and rest easy knowing you’ve given 
your money to a restaurant that supports gay 
rights like we do racial justice. ”

“RUN.”High probabil-
ity the bugs you 
swallow are the 

only protein you’ll 
eat all day

If you thought International Relations 
was hard before, try doing it hungover
See, “World Politics Major Proposes 

TikTok Solution,” pg. 20

Hamilton Health 
Tip of the Week

Read fewer emails from 

Hamilton’s Nordic Ski Team. 

You’ll feel better!



Friday Five: Glex Horror Stories
By Ms. Schneck ’23 and Ms. Wroblewski ’23

COVID restrictions have left Hamilton students hornier 
than ever, and some students are breaking the rules to go 
have sexy time in the Glen. Read these 5 cautionary tales 
before you engage in a forest frenzy.

5. It’s Like Crabs, But Worse. “There I was, nakey 
in the Glen, when I felt something wiggle into my 
asshole. I’m sitting there moaning because I thought 
my boyfriend was doing the ol’ 2 in the pink 1 in the 
stink, but turns out a carnivorous beetle crawled into 
me. Talk about getting your ass ate!” -Anonymous ’22

4. Tree Bark Circumcision. “I was on a Glen walk 
when I noticed this sexy ass tree. It was built like a 
coke bottle and I haven’t seen my girlfriend in weeks- 
I couldn’t help it! That night, I returned to the tree, 
taped a pic of my gf ’s face to it (love you babe) and 
took the tree to pound town. I had to call the EMTs 
because the tree bark ripped my foreskin clean off. 
It ’s chill though. She always said she wanted me cut 
anyway.” -Anonymous ’24

3. Accidental Bestiality. “My boyfriend and I were 
in the Rogers Glen, locking legs and swapping gravy. 
We were doing the horizontal hustle when instead 
of a hand on my ass, I felt a hoof. Apparently, daddy 
deer decided to join in. I didn’t realize what happened 
until an antler went up my ass. Now I have a broken 
antler in me, hoof bruises, and a meeting with the 
Hamilton judicial board this week!” -Anonymous ’21

2. The Deadly Web-Shooter. “All I wanted was some 
hanky panky with my girlfriend. I was close to the 
big O when I felt sudden pain. I woke up in the hos-
pital, and the doctor said ‘Upon ejaculation, a spider 
bit your penis and created a new STD.’ I thought I 
gained some sexy Spiderman powers… I was mistak-
en. Scientists are considering adding my dick to the 
periodic table due to its chemical instability and high 
acidity.” -Robert Stemp (element Rs) ’23

1. Dark Side Seance. “We were walking into the 
Glen when we saw a group of Dark Side girls holding 
hands and chanting in Latin. Assuming it was a Clas-
sics Majors orgy, my boyfriend and I wanted to join. 
He got their attention and tried winning them over 
by talking about Clairo. Suddenly, he disappeared into 
thin air! I haven’t seen him since. I knew Dark Side 
girls were freaky, but I had no idea they’d take my 
boyfriend into the spirit realm. Babycakes, if you’re 
reading this, please come back.” -Anonymous ’23

Comments? 
Complaints? 
Recipes?

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

The Duel Observer
Majestic Renée Terhune

Editor-in-Chief / Phlegmatic
Richard John Steele

Managing Editor / Melancholic
Madeleine Bell Cavallino

Layout Editor / Sanguine
Bruce Springsteen

The Boss
Senior Staff Writers 
Peter judson case

peter william kelly
Johanna C. Bowen

Andrew Maxwell Projansky
Staff Writers

Josef Samuel Komissar
dominic mark lannon

juliet davidson
olivia lauren batal

henry jay wilson
cole stanton wright-schaner

simon james stringer
philip alexander chivily

Contributors
samantha gabrielle kapphahn

Lena Florence Schneck
Maeve Hendley Wroblewski

Copyeditors
samantha gabrielle kapphahn

Fine Print: The Duel Observer is a publication of the Hamilton College Media Board, and is pub-
lished every Friday. The facts and opinions expressed in this publication are not necessarily true 
or indicative of staff opinions. Any resemblance to persons, organizations, or institutions real or 
imagined, is purely coincidental. Coincidences are coincidences.

Realign Your Humors—With Humor!
This morning, you woke up feeling like shit. You know you don’t have COVID. 

You get tested twice a day, every day (you have always been a cautious one). But 
something still feels a little off with the ol ’ temperaments. What could possibly be 
wrong? Is it too many McEwen lentils? Too few? Maybe you’re studying too hard 
(def initely tell your Mom this is the reason, and not that you were binge drinking 
in Bab Pav on a Thursday night as it dropped to 30 degrees). Wait, I’ve got it: your 
humors are probably outta wack! It’s essential to keep the right ratios of those four 
pesky f luids: blood, yellow bile, black bile, and phlegm. Balance out your levels with 
our brilliant selection of humor publications!
The Duel Observer (Blood): The most well-regarded, sought-after, and legitimate 
of the campus humors. It has vim! It has vigor! It’s produced in the liver! The medi-
cal community’s completely unbiased opinion is that everyone should have as much 
of this humor as possible, and that it should have free reign throughout the entire 
campus body. If it ever goes too far, threaten it with leeches or with a meeting in the 
Dean’s Off ice.
The Spectator (Yellow Bile): This humor gets a bad rap for being a “square,” or 
“goody-two-shoes,” or “investigative.” Don’t worry—only two of those labels are 
true. If their automatic email subscription list made you feel queasy about the au-
thoritarianism of it all, that’s your body’s way of telling you that you have liver 
derangement from too much of this humor and need serious help. Check out their 
advice column for tips!
Red Weather (Black Bile): From the Greek word for “melancholy,” perhaps not the 
best choice of reading material to lift your spirits. Increase this humor if you person-
ally f ind it actually restorative to look at grainy photos of a German street at night, 
or read short f iction about the clump of hair under someone’s Keehn bunk beds. Al-
ternatively, take a damn Literature class or go sit in the letterpress for a bit. It’s the 
closest you’ll get this semester to standing in the corner of a Co-Op party trying to 
convince a girl that your poetry is ironic but your cigarette smoking is sincere.
The Bull (Phlegm): Gross. Purge that shit. Hock that loogie and see if you can spit 
it the length of Martin’s Way and hit an alum contributor in the back of the head. 
Or don’t. I don’t care anymore.

Read and annotated for Ancient Healing & Magic by Ms. Cavallino ’21

Translated from a ouija board by Mr. Wilson ’23 and Mr. Stringer ’23


