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“The KOALA meets Fridays at 4:20pm above AS Soft 
Reserves. Don’t bring your liver.”

It was the last budget meeting and we were about to take millions of dollars from California’s Universities. Schwartz, Schneider, 
all of us were eating our Hebrew National hot dogs, and, wasting no time chewing, we were getting increasingly aroused with the 
combination of Kosher meat logs and fucking thousands of college kids out of money. Though we were getting full, we realized 
that wieners from Costco could not properly satisfy our toasty buns. We were all running around the Conference room naked and 
drunk off Manischevitz when Rosenthal suggested we light the Menorah. Eight of my colleauges then got in a line and I sucked them 
off as if digging for quarters with a straw. As I lit each of their candles, promising myself just one last hurrah before Yom Kippur, 
I realized that the asshole at Costo forgot my change! FIVE WHOLE CENTS. I chomped on the sausage in my mouth and in fury we 
began to scream,  “This publication may have been funded in part or in whole by funds allocated by the ASUCSD. However, 
the views expressed in this publication are solely those of THE KOALA, its principal members and the authors of 
the content of the publication. While the publisher if this publication is a registered student organization at UC 
San Diego, the content, opinions, statements and views expressed in this or any other publication published 
and/or distributed by THE KOALA are not endorsed by and do not represent the views, opinions, policies, 
or positions of the ASUCSD, GSAUCSD, UC San Diego, the University of California and the Regents or 
their officers, employees or agents. The principal members of each Student Media bear and assume full 
responsibility and liability for the content of their publication.” Then we all went out for deli.

READ THIS SHIT IT WILL 
GET YOU LAID.  UNLESS 

YOU WROTE IT.  IN 
WHICH CASE YOU MIGHT 

GET YOUR ASS KICKED 
BY THE SUNGOD.

First off, I’d like to welcome everyone back to the 
greatest place on earth.  Yeah, I mean, your college 
experience fucking sucks, but for some of us it’s more 
fun than watching a retard try to bite his ear.

I’ve been thinking a lot recently about the 
circumstances under which the female slut flourishes.  
Conventional wisdom would contend that puritanical 
Christianity is to blame for, well, puritanical girls.  
Conversely, we would assume that the rise of liberalism, 
or whatever the fuck you want to call it, is responsible 
for the apparent increase in sluts over time.  I’m going 
to put forth a slightly different argument.  While I 
don’t disagree that liberal ideology has emancipated 
women from patriarchal power structures, I think it 
gives girls too much power for them to really be the 
kind of slut that you can rail in the bathroom of a 
Denny’s.  If you haven’t tried that, you should.  I’ll 
spare you the Moons Over My Hammy joke.

You see, we fuck a lot of sluts in the Koala.  I mean, 
those are the kind of girls that sleep with Koalas, 
naturally.  Sure, some of them are these liberal hippy 
girls that see sex as a mutually beneficial act, but 
liking sex does not a true slut make.  I think the 
central tenet necessary for the birthing of a true slut 
is shame.  Being ashamed of your sexuality is what makes 
the indulgence of your inner slut so fucking appealing.  
And where does does that shame come from?  Yeah, 
puritanical Christianity.

So yeah, I hate dipshit Christians etc etc, but I think 
without that deep and inbred shame the true slut cannot 
be born.  So really, if you want to untie the chains 
that bind you, maybe you should find some other reason 
to be ashamed of your sexuality.  Have you looked at 
all the perfect vaginas on the internet?  You should be 
ashamed of yours.  See how easy that is?

Because, you know, the other option is for guys to stop 
wanting to fuck sluts which is about as likely as sluts 
not wanting to fuck period.  Good luck with that.

Love,
Kris Gregorian
Editor-in-Queef
The Motherfucking Koala

KOALA 
MEETINGS ARE 
FRIDAYS AT 
4:20 IN THE 
OLD STUDENT 

CENTER, ABOVE 
AS SOFT 
RESERVES.



Top Five Lists of Might and Magic
Top 5 Ways A Girl Is Like A Cup of Coffee
1. Both can be made tastier with a little rum
2. It shouldn’t take longer than 2 minutes to 
finish one unless its smoking hot.
3. I put cream in mine.
4. They both get bitter if you leave them sitting 
around.
5. In the current recessional market both are 
overpriced.

Top Five Ways Talking to a Toddler is the 
Same as Hitting on a Chick
1. It is good to remind them that if they keep up 
their naughty behavior they will get a spanking.
2. You’re supposed to take off the panties when 
they get wet.
3. Tickling them leads to either more fun or a 
lawsuit
4. They sound almost intelligent when they 
speak.
5. You always ignore them when they scream 
“no, stop!”

Top 5 Machines You Can Put Your Dick In
1. I think that humidifier across the room is wet 
FOR YOU friend.
2. Hot dog rollers at 7-eleven. It just seems 
right, doesn’t it fellas?
3. Taffy puller, under serious supervision.
4. Horny oven from Quizno’s commercial.
5. The hot girl from Terminator 3. 

Bottom Five Machines You Can Put Your 
Dick In
1. The jacuzzi jet at your local gym.
2. Floppy Disk Drive, they call it that for a 
reason.
3. Cheese fountain, maybe not so bad
4. Nut roaster
5. The Cucumber Mangler 3000

Top Five Reasons Racism is Over
1. Because the credits are rolling and Sexism is 
on next.
2. White people can now legally say nigger.
3. Equal opportunity unemployment.
4. The south is one of the worst vacation 
destinations.
5. Oh didn’t you hear?  The white team won the 
race a long time ago.

Top Five Things the Iranian Girl Said Before 
She Was Shot
1. Nag Nag Nag Nag Nag...... Bang.
2. I hope I don’t start bleeding from my 
abdomen, because I totally forgot my tampons 
today.
3. You don’t understand- I only left my house to 
get directions back to my house.
4. I sure hope Michael Jackson doesn’t die soon 
or else this will have been a total waste.
5. What a total waste.

Top Five Ways to Piss Off the Lesbian You’re 
Grocery Shopping With
1. Tell her “ You’ve made your choice” and then 
deny her access to the sausage isle
2. Put back five out of the seven cucumbers in 
her cart.
3. Get everything required for tacos, and pink 
food coloring.
4. Show intense surprise when she starts to 
peruse the nuts aisle
5. Ask her is she finds the seafood aisle 
arousing.

Top Five Supreme Court Pornos
1. Sonya Sodomizes
2. Sexy v. Ferguson: Separate Butts, Equal 
Punishment
3. Miranda v. Arizona: The Right to Remain 
Silent with Three Cocks in Your Mouth
4. Contempt of Cock starring Billy “Rimjob” 
Rhenquist
5. What, no Penal Code joke?

Top Five Unsexy Things that Start with 
“Adult”
1. Diapers
2. -sized suppository, NOW ribbed for your 
awkwardness.
3. ...supervision will be provided at all times.
4. Porn, the teen shit is so much better.
5. -onset autism

Top Five Situations a “My Bad” Might Not 
Work
1. Clogging the only toilet with dookie at a 
crowded party
2. While treading water with your buddies after 
testing to make absolutely sure that the life raft 
is knife proof
3. After instinctively using your girlfriend as a 
human shield
4. For the whole “ I just bent down to tie my 
shoe and dunno why gram gram started rolling” 
incident
5. Herpes.

Top Ten Ways the Holocaust Was Better 
Than SunGod.
1. They got Wagner to headline.
2. Not a single sweaty-ass fatty up in your shit.
3. When the Holocaust could no longer live up 
to original concept, people didn’t drag it out 
into a pathetic farce.
4. You still didn’t get laid in the Holocaust but 
at least you got to shower with some hot jewish 
girls.
5. Hitler killed himself to avoid punishment 
for the Holocaust, yet Garret Berg gets to keep 
planning Sungod.
6. No Asians.
7. Everyone got wasted. Eventually.
8. Organizers able to book the real Hitler 
instead of cheesy Hitler tribute group
9. Only had to stand in line for 5 hours to get 
into the main event.
10. Fun crafts to work on.

Top Five Reasons to Keep Your Christmas 
Tree Lights Up All Year
1. Let the trailer park know you thank baby 
Jesus for your luxurious living conditions year 
round.
2. The crack heads are scared of the light.
3. When the rapture comes the lord shall 
separate his flock into those with Christmas 
lights and those going to the eternal fires of hell.
4. Robbers will skip it when they assume there’s 
nothing of value inside.
5. Heck those is our lights meng.

Top Five Places to Time Travel
1. To the end of twinkies.
2. To warn future you of how lame present you 
is.
3. Back to every moment in your life when you 
almost died just to say “keep trying.”
4. Back to when she was 16, back to when 
Chris Hansen was never waiting around the 
corner.

5.  25,431 B.C.: Shortly before the first 
inadvertent “fuck your mom” joke was 
hypothesized.

Top Five Movies To Watch Backwards
1. Jaws: A movie about a shark that keeps 
throwing up people until they open a beach.
2. Schindler’s List: A movie about guy who 
breeds Jews and sets them free.
3. The Curious Case of Benjamin Button: A guy 
grows up.
4. Big Lebowski - Man gets the perfect carpet. 
Totally ties the room together.
5. Braveheart - Scottish man demands freedom, 
gets it. Starts numerous wars.

Top Five Things to Say When Picking Your 
Nose
1. My UCSD knowledge was trying to escape 
but I got it.
2. I was demonstrating the transphenoidal 
approach for my brain surgery next month.
3. I had an itch on the back of my finger and the 
inside of my nose at the same time sooo...
4. You see there’s a one finger baby grand piano 
in there and I’m composing my masterpiece.
5. Want some?

Top Five Ways to Make Me Go Soft
1. Remind me Jay Leno has a new show at 10 
PM.
2. Wake up.
3. During lovemaking, reveal any naked body 
part that’s not covered in vomit and/or feces.
4. Burp or fart and expect it to be cute you little 
fucking pig.
5. Ask me why I came to your door, prompting 
my mandatory recanting of Megan’s Law.

Top Five Downsides to Serving on the U.S.S. 
Ronald Reagan
1. Breakfast is at 5:00 am.
2. Can’t hold water like it used to.
3. Scary being around the Incontinental 
missiles.
4. Wandering San Diego Harbor disoriented.
5. Embarrassed by flamboyant submarine SS 
Ronald Reagan Jr.

Top Five Reasons Not to Smoke the Weed 
Glued to That High Times Model’s Vag
1. I don’t need herpes of the lungs.
2. I’ve never seen weed with black hairs.
3. No one likes Halibut Cush. Or Seafood 
Sativa.
4. Don’t like my weed that sticky.
5. Have to wonder what’s making it stick there.

Bottom Five All-New Dating Shows
1. XOXO-   your X girlfriend has moved on 
since she dumped you and meet the two basket 
ball players choo-choo training her.
2. Desperation- Watch as biological clocks tick, 
looks fade and martinis slowly sour, this show 
might get picked up tonight but then again it 
might not.
3. CSI: Neverland
4. To Catch a Predator - ALL -STAR EDITION!
5. The Mormonator- Watch six prospective 
Mormon brides run through an American 
gladiatoresque gauntlet for only five spots and 
a grand prize of one ounce of precious self 
esteem, Don’t Get MORMONATED!  



Sit back, 
relax, and 
well... just chill 
bra cuz you’re 
about to enter The 
Chill Zone.  By the 
time you leave, you’ll be 
so chilled out you won’t 
even care that you forgot to 
register for classes.

    THE CHILL ZONE

-Now 
this is 
chillin.  
Relaxing 
under an 
umbrella 
while 
all 50 of 

your cousins drown...

Usually when I see a massive 
barrel wave coming my way, I 
shred some cutty gnar and shoot 
the curl. But these bras were so 
chill they just said fuck it and 
drowned.  Now thats WAY chill.  
Rest in chillness my filipino 
brothers.

  This Months chillest:
50 drown in Phillipines Flood

  Chilltivity

What? 
You 
thought 
we were 
going to fill this 
whole section with 
content? That would 
not be chill.

How Homo Is Your Man?
Here at the Koala, we know that every now and then the young ladies of UCSD need good, sensible people like us to point them in 

the right direction.  And while that direction is usually to a dark, empty room with a matress on the floor, the scattered joint papers 
almost feel like a bed of roses. The point is we know how to treat a woman... at least for a week or two. Is your boyfriend not display-
ing the type of masculinity to wet those lips (yeah, you know the ones I’m talking about)? Here is an easy way to tell which side of his 

Abercrombie bags will glow under a blacklight.

Drinks all your Arbor Mist and MalibuRight before the season finale of Americas 
Next Top Model

While you’re at class and your roommate 
with no gag reflex is the only one home...

All your dildos always seem to smell like shitYou haven’t heard him fart in 8 months. Remember that slutty roommate we just 
talked about? Can you put two and two 

together?

Dry Rush week is his favorite frat event.Despite no alcohol, he still insists on being 
the rushes “safe ride”.

He.... Actually there is really no explaining 
this. Your boyfriend is a total creme puff.

Begs you to toss his salad.

Sun God 
         ...Commands!

• YOU SHALL BEAR WORSHIP TO ME WITH 40% FEE INCREASES
                  > What are you going to do about it? Protest?  I am all powerful.
                  > Debt builds character.
                  > If you don’t like it, they’re opening a community college made of                  
                     tents on UC Riverside’s bulldozed remains! Thats what happens 
                     when you don’t win research grants. Now back to work!

• REPORT TO YOUR VICE DEAN AT LEAST 1 TIME PER WEEK
                  > Did you really think you could hide that marijuana in your anus?
                  > Must report all recent dreams. We want/need to know how you 
                     feel/think so we can know/observe you better.

If you’re not a science 
major, pin this badge on 
your chest so all your peers 
and professors know who 
you are!

O
N

E SIZE FITS A
LL

Look, heres a 
free condom to 
cut out, we’ve 
still got your 
back!

Makes you wear a fake mustache for a more 
realistic feel.

Ran out of KY Jelly. Desperate times call for 
desperate measures.

“Oh, honey! Who does 
he think he’s fooling?”

The 
situation

What makes it 

Totally Fabulous
What Makes It 

Totally Badass



DIDJA KNOW?
During the sorority rush process, 

you are rated based on your 
“desirability”, then bid upon by 

the brothel..er uh, sorority... with 
the most “points.” Don’t believe us?  

Here’s a fun experiment you 
can try yourself!

Shame, Self-Doubt, Gossip and Semen: 12-15 Servings
This should be easy.  The rush process alone gives you 5000 

servings of self-doubt and gossip.  The semen and shame will of 
course come naturally.  If you’re having trouble though, feel free 

to stop by the Koala offi ce every Friday at 4:20.  

Cocaine: 8-10 Servings
After your sisters have identifi ed your “problem” areas, it’s 

time to lose that weight!  Try not to get too excited when 
daddy says, “We’re going skiing for Christmas” though.  
He’s not talking about the snorting kind...or the handjob 
kind...well maybe, but you’re not 7 anymore, so prob not.

Adderall: 2-4 Servings
Like everything that gets plowed 

regularly, you’ve got to rotate what gets put 
in you.  Quick! Plant that seed of smarts before 

your Communications classes stop curving! 

Weed: 1-2 Servings
Most of your sisters will 

think “husband” when they 
hear “the green” but some 

ganja will hide your anorexia. 

Being a cum 
dumpster is hard 

work, you wouldn’t 
want to fuck it up by 
thinking or anything.

Self
Refl ection

What you’ll need:

A two-liter bottle
Syrup of Ipecac.

A funnel
3 pubes from a guy in Pike

A joint
 

The Experiment:

Drink the Ipecac and puke into the 
two-liter using the funnel.  Walk 

to the next rush event and start 
emptying some into everyone’s 

drinks.  Place a single Pike 
pubic hair in a random drink.  

Us the remaining hairs to 
frame some dumb Pi Phi 

skank as the culprit.  It’s 
like sorority CSI! 

Smoke the joint, 
because you 

are no longer 
allowed at any 

Greek events. 

The age-old problem: You were 
popular in high school, but now 
that you pudged up during 
those long summer True Blood 
marathons, swimming in 
gallons of Häagen-Dazs and 
vampires, no one thinks 
you’re that cool anymore.  

Of course you joined 
a sorority, but unless 
you can suck chrome 
off a bumper you’re 
either going to be 
the biggest loser 
or a big fucking 
loser.  Follow 
this simple 
food pyramid 
for best 
results.

SORORSTITUTE
]FOOD]
PYRAMID

8/25

Today I started pole vaulting practice.  The 
coach says I have a lot of potential.  He even 
said if I really get my head into it, I could be on 
the front page of the Guardian!

8/26

God, my Mom called me today rambling 
about some life insurance bullshit and signing a 
do-not-resussitate order.  What the hell is she 
thinking?! Parents are the worst :( No one 
understands me, only Motion City Soundtrack 
understands me.

8/30

Coach says I need a harness, but he sent me to 
play it again sports.  He says the harnesses are 
just for show.  He’s so cool! LOLZ :P

9/1

I’m so mad! I do EVERYTHING for the team 
and the coach called me hard headed! HARD 
HEADED! I’ll show him!

9/2

Practice is going to be awesome today.  I’ve been 
listening to R.Kelly’s “I Believe I can Fly” all 
day! *sigh* 

p.s. Someone got injured at practice today and 
someone named Chancellor Fox came and told 
all of us that if we said anything she would 
stop our nuts in.

From the Journal of Leon Roach

REDACTED

Sungod Sez...

No one gets hurt at UCSD! 

UNLESS THEY OPEN THEIR 

FUCKING MOUTHS TO THEIR 

PARENTS.

SNITCHES GET STITCHES.



KAMPUS EVENTS KALENDER

HARDER, BETTER, FASTER, STRONGER!

My God.... He’s 
the perfect interrupter!

Get Kanye on the line.

We’re 
sending you back in 
time to stop McCain!

But I rely on rich, 

white suburdbian kids to 

buy my albums

Leave them to me.

...but Sarah Palin would 
be the best Vice President of 

all time!

Well Kanye, you’ve never steered me wrong... she wasn’t nuttin but a gold digga

The night of Obama’s Victory

Now Kanye, you 
must distance yourself 

from the republicans George Bush does not 

care about black people.

K
o
a
l
a

P
a
r
t
y

R
e
v
i
e
w
s

1 shot of highliter water:  Tastes like O-Chem!  Wait, will this party be on the midterm?
2 shots of highliter water: You vomit in the fat girl from Argo’s lap.
3 shots of highliter water: The fat chick from Argo chokes on your highliter semen
4 shots of highliter water: Tastes like booze, and you think you have super powers so 
you bench press an asian girl. 
5 shots of highliter water: The highliter water is actually radioactive and your cock now 
produces pure ethanol and LSD.  You travel the country feeding your magic semen to hot 
hippy bitches the world over.  
Greek Isles - July 
2009
I arrive in Mykonos in the Greek Isles with a 
large group of students from my study abroad 
program.  We’re all pounding shots & boxed 
wine at the beach.  My best friend convinces 
drunk four girls to rock the Euro-look and take 
off their tops.  Upon seeing some DDs with 
a cute face, I’m like a starved lion spotting 
a wounded baby zebra on the Serengeti.  I 
tell the girl with DD to go see how far we can 
go out in the water.  I grab her hand and her 
DDs transform into fl oaties.  We’re both butt 
naked and boning faster than Guardian staff 
at the site of Koalas.  After a few minutes, 
she’s complains of some body pain.  I tell her 
to stop bitching.  In the water, I could really 
give a shit if she’s on her period or something 
(unless it attracts sharks).  When we go back 
to shore she’s still complaining, even saying 
her vagina hurts!  I rub my dick, and take a 
look.  My penis head is infl amed and red…
wishing I wasn’t circumcised at this point.  
At fi rst, I’m thinking I should have never 
listened to the Koala editor’s advice to not 
wear condoms.  There are other infl amed red 
marks on my thigh, and then I spot a small 
jellyfi sh on the front of my bathing suit.  Yes, 
I got a jellyfi sh on my dick…which went into 
her vagina.  It ironically turns out that using 
the “I got stung by a jellyfi sh on my cock; you 
wanna see?” line managed to get me laid by 
two other girls.  A jellyfi sh wound could also 
play as a superb excuse for when I actually do 
have an STD. 3 jellyfi sh, one for each vagina 
that little jellyfi sh got me.

K∑ Mansion 
Party-9/20
First night with all the Koalas back in town.  
We all spark some blunts, eat some orgasmic 
edibles, and take shots of moonshine.  We 
pile in to the gas-guzzling party van of 
freedom.  The small block Chevy engine 
shuttles us to our destination more or less 
in one piece (physically anyway).  It’s in the 
middle of fucking La Jolla, so we’re thinking 
“Yeah, this is totally not going to get rolled 
by the cops.”  We roll with our own booze, 
which was a good thing because they were 
inbetween resupplies.  We go to the bar, ask 
for some chaser and continue to decimate 
a handle of some bouncy rum and some 
everclear, with plenty of chaser courtesy of the 
boys.  J’s are sparked, livers are punished, 

and all the cute ladies looked on unimpressed as 
wave after wave of asian nerd jumps in to the pool 
fully clothed.  We decide it’s time to show them 
how the K rolls, so 2 girls and 2 guys strip down to 
our birthday suits and jump in to the pool.  Naked 
handstands, backstrokes, and pool fl oaties are all 
part of the festivities.  After everyone gets their fi ll 
of our awesome cocks and vaginas, we check out 
the people there and the ratio is still pretty rockin’.  
Rad house, lots of hotties, and a pool for us to 
showcase our jewels...only downside was lack of 
booze. 

Shit, it was the week before welcome week, so 
hats off for even coming close.  Hopefully next 
time they anticipate the drawing power of that pad 
and get a fuckload of booze.   3 empty handles 
because I got laid that night. 

∑AM Highliter 
Party-9/25
This party actually started in my mouth at 4:20 at 
the Koala meeting.  The senior staffers all show 
the newbies how it’s done, which apparently 
means getting way too fucking drunk while the sun 
is still up.  Word comes through the grapevine that 
Sammy is throwing a party and they would like to 
know if the Koala is coming so they can buy more 
booze - Classy move, motherfuckers +1.5 star.  
The fastest way to a Koalas heart is through his 
liver.  Thankfully for them I get so drunk I couldn’t 
tell the difference between the booze they bought 
us and the bottles of highliter water they put up as 
“decorations.”  I’m pretty sure that shit is non-toxic, 
so I drank some.  The rest of the night is really a 
haze, but from what I understand the following was 
received by the Koala: Two blowjobs, a handjob, 
and J-dog was dancing with a BLACK PERSON 
+1 star for diversity.  I woke up in some girl’s bed, 
got some nookie and had breakfast cooked for 
me, which I know isn’t really their doing but fuck 
that, sex then breakfast is pretty rad.  +1 star.  I 
can’t really speak to the booze situation because I 
drank some of the highliter water, but that shit was 
chock full of non-toxic goodness, so fuck yeah. 3.5 
highliters.

According 
to Nate, 

FIJI didn’t 
have 

their shit 
together 
enough 

to throw 
a party.  If 
you’re in 
FIJI you 
need to 
invite us 

to a party 
so people 
will think 
you’re not 

just an 
island.

editor@
koala.

ucsd.edu
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1 shot of highliter water:  Tastes like O-Chem!  Wait, will this party be on the midterm?
2 shots of highliter water: You vomit in the fat girl from Argo’s lap.
3 shots of highliter water: The fat chick from Argo chokes on your highliter semen
4 shots of highliter water: Tastes like booze, and you think you have super powers so 
you bench press an asian girl. 
5 shots of highliter water: The highliter water is actually radioactive and your cock now 
produces pure ethanol and LSD.  You travel the country feeding your magic semen to hot 
hippy bitches the world over.  
Greek Isles - July 
2009
I arrive in Mykonos in the Greek Isles with a 
large group of students from my study abroad 
program.  We’re all pounding shots & boxed 
wine at the beach.  My best friend convinces 
drunk four girls to rock the Euro-look and take 
off their tops.  Upon seeing some DDs with 
a cute face, I’m like a starved lion spotting 
a wounded baby zebra on the Serengeti.  I 
tell the girl with DD to go see how far we can 
go out in the water.  I grab her hand and her 
DDs transform into fl oaties.  We’re both butt 
naked and boning faster than Guardian staff 
at the site of Koalas.  After a few minutes, 
she’s complains of some body pain.  I tell her 
to stop bitching.  In the water, I could really 
give a shit if she’s on her period or something 
(unless it attracts sharks).  When we go back 
to shore she’s still complaining, even saying 
her vagina hurts!  I rub my dick, and take a 
look.  My penis head is infl amed and red…
wishing I wasn’t circumcised at this point.  
At fi rst, I’m thinking I should have never 
listened to the Koala editor’s advice to not 
wear condoms.  There are other infl amed red 
marks on my thigh, and then I spot a small 
jellyfi sh on the front of my bathing suit.  Yes, 
I got a jellyfi sh on my dick…which went into 
her vagina.  It ironically turns out that using 
the “I got stung by a jellyfi sh on my cock; you 
wanna see?” line managed to get me laid by 
two other girls.  A jellyfi sh wound could also 
play as a superb excuse for when I actually do 
have an STD. 3 jellyfi sh, one for each vagina 
that little jellyfi sh got me.

K∑ Mansion 
Party-9/20
First night with all the Koalas back in town.  
We all spark some blunts, eat some orgasmic 
edibles, and take shots of moonshine.  We 
pile in to the gas-guzzling party van of 
freedom.  The small block Chevy engine 
shuttles us to our destination more or less 
in one piece (physically anyway).  It’s in the 
middle of fucking La Jolla, so we’re thinking 
“Yeah, this is totally not going to get rolled 
by the cops.”  We roll with our own booze, 
which was a good thing because they were 
inbetween resupplies.  We go to the bar, ask 
for some chaser and continue to decimate 
a handle of some bouncy rum and some 
everclear, with plenty of chaser courtesy of the 
boys.  J’s are sparked, livers are punished, 

and all the cute ladies looked on unimpressed as 
wave after wave of asian nerd jumps in to the pool 
fully clothed.  We decide it’s time to show them 
how the K rolls, so 2 girls and 2 guys strip down to 
our birthday suits and jump in to the pool.  Naked 
handstands, backstrokes, and pool fl oaties are all 
part of the festivities.  After everyone gets their fi ll 
of our awesome cocks and vaginas, we check out 
the people there and the ratio is still pretty rockin’.  
Rad house, lots of hotties, and a pool for us to 
showcase our jewels...only downside was lack of 
booze. 

Shit, it was the week before welcome week, so 
hats off for even coming close.  Hopefully next 
time they anticipate the drawing power of that pad 
and get a fuckload of booze.   3 empty handles 
because I got laid that night. 

∑AM Highliter 
Party-9/25
This party actually started in my mouth at 4:20 at 
the Koala meeting.  The senior staffers all show 
the newbies how it’s done, which apparently 
means getting way too fucking drunk while the sun 
is still up.  Word comes through the grapevine that 
Sammy is throwing a party and they would like to 
know if the Koala is coming so they can buy more 
booze - Classy move, motherfuckers +1.5 star.  
The fastest way to a Koalas heart is through his 
liver.  Thankfully for them I get so drunk I couldn’t 
tell the difference between the booze they bought 
us and the bottles of highliter water they put up as 
“decorations.”  I’m pretty sure that shit is non-toxic, 
so I drank some.  The rest of the night is really a 
haze, but from what I understand the following was 
received by the Koala: Two blowjobs, a handjob, 
and J-dog was dancing with a BLACK PERSON 
+1 star for diversity.  I woke up in some girl’s bed, 
got some nookie and had breakfast cooked for 
me, which I know isn’t really their doing but fuck 
that, sex then breakfast is pretty rad.  +1 star.  I 
can’t really speak to the booze situation because I 
drank some of the highliter water, but that shit was 
chock full of non-toxic goodness, so fuck yeah. 3.5 
highliters.

According 
to Nate, 

FIJI didn’t 
have 

their shit 
together 
enough 

to throw 
a party.  If 
you’re in 
FIJI you 
need to 
invite us 

to a party 
so people 
will think 
you’re not 

just an 
island.

editor@
koala.

ucsd.edu



Personals

the concept of race was created as 
a classfi cation of human beings with 
the purpose of giving power to white 
people to legitimize the domance of 
white people over everyone else.  SO 
THIS IS A BIG FUCK YOU TO ALL 
THE WHITE PEOPLE THAT HAVE 
TORMENTED ME!!!!! knowledge is a 

bitch ey???

To the hot stud with the camo 
wayfarers:

Please take me out of Spanish 1D and 
fuck me in the center hall bathroom.  I 

want you to tear up my pussy. 

To the stranger I met last night, thank 
you for the BEST sex of my life!

-Left hand

Dear about 90% of the people at 
UCSD,

Seriously, what is your problem? Quit 
walking around like youre trying to 

prove something to everyone when you 
really just have a stick up your ass. Why 

don’t you learn to just chill out and 
joke around every once in a while? For 

crying out loud, isnt CalTech, an offi ce 
building, or an MTV show. Ten years 
from now, most of you are going to 

realize how retarded you act because 

you wasted your college years being 
total stiffs instead of letting loose, and 
trust me, the working world will never 
let you have those years back. Thats 

why I feel bad for you guys.
--Normal Person

Fuck you Asians on peddle bikes.  You 
guys are just as bad on peddle bikes as 
you guys are at driving cars or anything 
else that doesn’t involve math.  If you 

guys are gonna ride bikes, at least wear 
your fucking helmets.  You guys are 
smart enough that you should have 
fucking fi gured that out after your 

50th close call on a bike this last hour.  
OPEN YOUR FUCKING EYES!

To Doug & Carson

SHUT THE FUCK UP!!
No one wants to hear you slapping and 
beating the shit out of eachother every 
night. I don’t give a fuck if you love to 
shock the shit out of eachother & fuck 

but shut the fuck up.
Love, Biz

Hey Fabio looking motherfucker,
I know you like to rough fuck guys 
but the next time you grab me by 
the throat the only thing that will 
be coming are the paramedics to 

reattach your dick. Not that it matters 
much since I hear you don’t like girls 

touching it anyway you fag So stay the 
fuck away you prematurely balding 

combover fuck.

FUCK OFF DOUCHEBAG

We did not write these personals. You did, so they decided to cut UC system budgets. Good job, assholes.

Fawning over that chubby girl 
in your Ethnic Studies class?  
Stop reading the Koala, she’s 
Mexican and will never speak 

to you again if she sees you 
with it.  

Otherwise, submit your 
personals online at: 

http://koala.ucsd.edu/
personals.html

Sungod Sez...

BITCH I’LL 
CUT YOU. 
GIMME YO 

SNEAKERS.

Koala Special

$60  OFF KEGS OF FIREHOUSE
Was $159, now $99 when you 

mention you are a marsupial!

All Handles of SKYY, Captain Morgan, and 
Smirnoff just $19.99!

 +
20 POUNDS FREE ICE with 

every keg
 +

Free C02 fill-up with every 6th keg

BEER
Over 700 types of beer from every 

country
44 Cooler Doors Fully Stocked

Domestic
Imports

Microbrew

KEGS
Over 250 Kegs in Stock

Jockey Box Rentals Available
We Sell & Refill Co2 Cylinders

Kegerator Conversion Kits
Kegerator Parts & AccessoriesIn 

Clairemont

phone:(858) 278-8955

3566 Mt. Acadia 
Blvd.

San Diego, CA 
92111 Only 10 minutes from UC 

San Diego!  Even faster than 

brewing your own keg!

We Deliver, in case you don’t know 

how to tap a keg,!


