
SpectrumU Offers Porn
They also have Fox News
By Ms. Batal ’23
Shooting Cables Dept.
(THE ROWING MACHINE IN THE CORNER 
OF THE GYM) Last week, Hamilton College an-
nounced that they would be partnering with SpectrumU 
TV to offer television services to students. This will be 
absolutely free with over 200 channels to choose from, 
featuring a hodge podge of pornographic channels. 
“Hamilton is finally listening to our needs and giving 
us what we want: big naturals,” Adam Sneakerler ’25 re-
joiced while slipping on Martin’s Way. 

While the service will not be available until next se-
mester, the College used this weekend’s squall to test Spec-
trumU. Students among multiple groups ranging from 
athletes to theatre kids to FoJo inhibitors received links to 
the trial version: Sperection4U. “Even though we tested 
multiple groups, they all seemed to only watch the porn 
channels, which I think is SO embarrassing,” Pierce Mia-
nus ’23 scoffed while presenting the data. However, other 
researchers noted that this increase in porn viewership ac-
tually helped the student body.

“For athletes, the results were better than we expect-
ed,” Harry Teet ’24 noted. Instead of hoards of athletic 
teams going out on the weekend, researchers found that 
many of them preferred to stay in their rooms watching 
porn. “This service would have been incredibly helpful 
during Covid, keeping me and the boys inside instead 
of going to super spreader events. Boobs on the TV kept 
me safe this weekend, and even strengthened my rowing 
arm!” Johnny Mart ’25 of the rowing team exclaimed. 
Instead of fucking people, athletes had the pleasure of 
staying in to fuck themselves. 

The service was also used in ways that the college did 
not expect. Hoping to improve their performances, the 
cast of RENT stayed in this weekend analyzing the gay 
stuff to make their performances more realistic. “With 
over 89% of the male leads being unable to locate the 
clitoris and 65% of the cast having little to no knowl-
edge of intercourse, we thought what better way to learn 
than from the professionals,” Assistant Director George 
Girth ’23 said with a resigned sigh.

With these results, SpectrumU plans to offer 69 
more pornographic channels, ranging from celebrity 
sextapes to traditional pizza-based storylines. “This is 
the change we needed to see,” Johnny Mart ’25 said, tent 
already pitched. 
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I’ll pull my fly up when they turn the 
goddamn heat down.

In this issue: No Vegetables for the Doorman
Kickoff Halftime
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“This is just like 
80 for Brady”

Final 
Whistle Buffergrams

Career Center Hosts Event 
On Sleeping Your Way Up 
the Corporate Ladder
Yes the love of my life is 79 and toothless, why 
do you ask?
By Mr. McCann ’25
STD Awareness Dept.
(UNDER THE TABLE) The Career Center 
dropped a huge announcement this weekend when 
they revealed a lecture series on how to effectively 
sleep your way up the corporate ladder. Hosted by 
campus legend Mike Hawk ’21, the event prom-
ises to teach young applicable (hot) students how 
to get that cushy investment banking job when 
extensive resumes and Daddy’s money just aren’t 
enough. 

When asked about why the event was neces-
sary, Dean of Students Connor Lingus was quoted 
as saying, “The job market has been incredibly 
tough on students recently. No longer can bright, 
young Jans rely on building donations and familial 
connections. These poor, disadvantaged, lost souls 
are expected to have talent and applicable skills, 
which we think is quite frankly ridiculous.” Lingus 

continued by saying that the event was meant to 
reconnect the campus with its roots: nepotism and 
bribery, which he contended are the values “at the 
heart of Hamilton itself.”

The lecture series promises to have engaging 
topics, including but not limited to, “How To Pick 
Up Copier Paper Seductively,” “Why Is That Bald 
Man Aggressively Smiling At Me,” and “Era-
Appropriate Pickup Lines For Your 80-year-old 
boss.” The event is generously being cosponsored 
by the frats on campus, with DIK representative 
Thomas Wanks ’22 commenting “the event will 
be a great chance for us, the forgotten men of 
campus, because ‘things like this don’t happen to 
people like me,’ and will allow me and the many 
other brothers to share our famously in depth 
knowledge of how to court and seduce people of 
all orientations.” 

The Career Center designed the event so that 
it lands around Valentine’s Day, when finding 
that geriatric special someone to spend the next 
4-5 years with will be the utmost priority of all 
ambitious students looking to use their talents to 
conquer the corporate world.
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Oh no, your boyfriend did this earnestly. 
See, “A scooBopBADOduDoDObaba,” 

pg. 1950.

Emotional Support 
Animal of the Week

LEAVE UNTIL 02.17.23

100% chance Ri-
hanna performs

Philadelphia has 
fallen

Student Throws First
Brick at The Little Pub
“It’s giving Marsha P. Johnson”
By Mr. Wright-Schaner ’23
GAY WRONGS Dept.
(THE LITTLE PUB) This week’s “Leather Bear 
Night” at Hamilton College’s Little Pub did not 
go according to plan. The night began as any other: 
taking turns on the Pub’s famous swing (fun swing 
not sex swing), doing karaoke (line-by-line read-
ings of “Howl”), and one free drink ticket (rosé). 
Even the campus twinks joined in on the fun! 
Some girls, too!

However, as someone took the stage to read 
the next line of Ginsberg—“…who let themselves 
be fucked in the ass by saintly motorcyclists, and 
screamed with joy…”—disaster struck. The Cam-
pus Police had received a complaint from an anon-
ymous source and determined that the event was 
“too gay,” noting the “unfathomable P/P [poppers-
to-person] ratio.”

Campo’s arrival was met by outrage. Stu-

dents at the bar poured their drinks on the offi-
cers. “Pigs!” many screamed (bad way not sex way). 
Quickly, CamPo realized that they were not only 
overwhelmed by intrusive gay thoughts but also 
rioters. A plan was swiftly devised: the leather 
bears would take the left flank while the silver fox-
es would take the right. The otters and cubs would 
storm the back of the bar; all the other animals 
would go where they saw fit.

Things got out of control quickly. The biker 
lesbians broke into the back kitchen to overwhelm 
the cops. The allys stood by and cheered. And then, 
all of the sudden, an unidentified twink launched a 
loose brick from Martin’s Way through the Pub’s 
front window. The riot came to a stop as many un-
derstood the action as “a bit much.”

In their comment on the riot, the Hamilton 
administration wrote: “We condemn the actions 
of all parties, and we do not condone violence. We 
obviously don’t hate gay people! Someone wrote 
‘Love is Love’ in chalk on that library pillar years 
ago, and we have been too afraid to erase it since! 

Cat for sad people 
(Dunham 3rd Floor)



Hey girl, your boyfriend is so skinny I want to use him as a matchstick. Look 
out, it’s big boy season. *shiver*

					     Damn girl, are you the sandwich I put in the 	
					     commons panini press cause I’ve flipped you 	
					     like three times and you still aren’t done yet

					     Damn boy, are you my constitutional law 		
				                professor? Because I don’t know how I would 	
				                 pass the class otherwise

					     This bowl of impossible chili got me thinking 	
					     about how impossible it is that we didn’t make it. 
Let’s try again. Please. No I didn’t just fart.

Are you from Tennessee? Because you’re the only bitch here with a southern 
accent and it’s throwing me off.

The roast beef at the Commons sandwich 
station reminded me of your gray, lifeless 
pussy ahahahaha wyd later we can’t go to 
mine though my roommate doesn’t have 
object permanence yet.

Call me the mcewen vegetable medley cause 
we boutta get steamy

Hey :) You wanna see a dead body?

Hey girl you smell like my dad and it’s making me really confused.

					     Come over and K on my J till I Atrium

					     Call me the bouncer at Don’s Rok cause I’ve 	
					     got a thing for freshman

					     Campo is gonna give us both points for what 	
					     we’re about to do tonight we will not graduate

Any Chabaddies wanna go down the hill with me this Friday?

I’m going to do you like the dishes in my common room sink; twice a semester 
after someone yells at me about it

Damn girl are you an on campus band?
 Cause God, you’re loud but I think you 
could use a little more practice.

I love you but I’m still not gonna listen to 
your WHCL show

Comments? 
Complaints? 
Recipes?

Email duel@hamilton.edu
Or find us on the interweb!
http://students.hamilton.edu/duelobserver/
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Rushed by Ms. Davidson ’23

Pick-up lines courtesy of Duel

Valentine’s Day is approaching, and your loser ass is sitting at home thinking about SCHOOL. 
Get out there and meet some people! Who knows? They could be the Azerbaijan to your 
Armenia, the Coogi sweater to your Biggie, the Hamilt to your on. Try these pickup lines for 
a change!

RUSH DUEL!!!

Hey girl
Sorry, I mean they

To Whom it 
may Concern

Help! I’m trapped 
in a candy heart 
making factory

Psych! Don’t 
date uggos


