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WHAT THE FUCK
IS THIS SHIT?
My childhood was just like any other—full of wonder, ice
picks, stolen ketchup bottles, and bees. Lots of bees. I learned
to play Pin the Tail on the Gimp from a very early age, and
I was good at it. There was that run-in with the California
Highway Patrol and something about an “Ampler Alert,” but
we came out of it okay. Those silly coppers didn’t know what
hit them, because it hit them in the back of the head. It was
nothing but funny medicine and weird wrestling from then on.

HEY, DO YOU
GROW WEED IN
YOUR ROOM?

When I turned 7, my mother pulled me out of the attic and
gave me the best advice I’ve heard in my entire life: “Be ready
to fuck anything that moves. And if it isn’t moving, use WD40.”
I’ve lived by that mantra ever since. And even though I wound
up with 19 tetanus shots and countless cat scratches by high
school, nothing could have prepared me better to carry forth
the war on UCSD’s insipid plays of pseudo-social-justice and
wretched culture of boredom. Whether it’s the school’s policy
on alcohol and anything remotely resembling a cigarette, the
caging of Sun God Festival, the Grafitti Hall white-wash, the
droves of vapid ethnocentric religious orgs, or the fun-fearing
students who hole up in Geisel all day to study (mistaking time
for efficacy), there is no doubt that a cloud of dread looms
about our campus like a bedraggled clown with a chloroformsoaked rag looms in an alley. We’re here to fix that.

Send us a picture and be
glorified in the Covert
Grower Hall of Fame!

The Koala has never stopped meeting on Fridays at 4:20.
When I came to UCSD, I balked at how much our school’s We’re looking for artists, writers, and designers who want their
voices heard, so come find us at Porter’s Pub!
administration tries to institutionalize student life. It was as if a
Or go to:
vampire had sucked away all of the shenanigans in a two-mile
thekoala.org
radius. But then I met The Motherfucking Koala and discovered
firsthand what incredible debauchery and nonsense that life
The Koala
at UCSD could really bear out. We’re not UC Socially Dead,
that’s just an illusion perpetuated by people who are afraid to
Obamacare Website
break loose. Your time here is what you make of it, and all
Alexander B Peterson
it takes is a little push. And maybe some magic mushrooms.
And acid. DMT doesn’t hurt. Booze is a given. Ooh, and some
Overloaded Servers
peyote. 2C-I if you can find it. And purple drank. But I digress.
lil rubez, CoolNegro
Read on, and enjoy. I’ll leave you with almost the words of
Pre-Existing Conditions
Charlie Chaplin.
You, the people, have the power to make this campus free
and pleasurable! To make college life a wonderful adventure!
Then in the name of debauchery, let us use that power! Let us
all unite!
Yours in shady shit and tomfoolery,
Alexander B Peterson
Editor-in-Kief
The Motherfucking Koala

DJ Good n’ Plenty, Bobby Comelately, Gabraham Lincoln,
TheWhitestKidYouKnow, General Lee, SDSU,
PokerSmoker, Strong Dong-->Power Bottom, electric banana, JStones

People Who Died Waiting for the Page to Load
oh hai, Big Dick Rick, subslut69, Groknar Davey G, Stevie Why, B-Rad,
the L-Word, MamaPimp, Sours, Milk, E-Dogg, Jer, T-Bone, Barton, Marcus,
Paula K., Eugene, Dirty, Moximo, Aaron, Timbo, Bowls Smokington
George “Blue Waffle” Bush
Lohith K Ramanujam

The chanting had begun. “In Nomine Dei Nostri Satanas, Luciferi Excelsi. In the Name of Satan, Ruler of the Earth, True God, Almighty
and Ineffable, Who hast created man to reflect in Thine own image and likeness, I invite the Forces of Darkness to bestow their infernal power upon me.” We would finally have our revenge upon the world. They would burn, BURN. “Deliver me O Mighty Satan from
all past error and delusion, fill me with truth, wisdom and understanding, keep me strong in my faith and service, that I may abide always in Thee with Praise, Honor and Glory be given Thee forever and ever.” The room had begun to shake, imperceptibly at first, but
as the ritual continued the shaking was becoming more and more noticeable. I glanced around at the sweat covered faces of my fellow
cultists. “ASMODEUS SYDONAY SYDONAY ASMODEUS” Red dust began to fill the room, and the scent of brimstone had become
overwhelming. Suddenly, HE WAS THERE. Dripping red with blood and cackling like a maniac, Asmodeus snatched the body of our
leader in his enormous hand. In one fell swoop the demon reached for his neck and tore his body in two. Hoisting
his bloody head into the air, the demon began to speak: “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 this publication. While the publisher
of 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 publisher of this publication bears and assumes the full responsibility and liability for
the content of this publication.”

Top Five Lists

Top 5 Animals Even PeTA
Hates
1. The apes from Planet of the Apes
2. The Bavarian Masochist Frog
3. Spiders!
4. Slave-taking ants
5. Native Americans
Top 5 Modern Art Pornos
1. Dada Issues 7
2. White Jizz on White Square
3. Nude Amateur Goes Down on Staircase
4. Debbie Does Dali
5. Woman With a Pearl Necklace
Top 5 Things Libertarians
Hate
1. Being coerced out of a parking spot by
fascist handicapped parasites
2. Government funded Top 5 Lists
3. Having sex while unarmed
4. Having sex
5. Lazy children of immigrants who can’t
afford lunch
Top 5 Jobs for a Registered
Sex Offender
1. Anesthesiologist
2. Jehovah’s witness (saves time)
3. Sex offender registry maintenance
4. Mayor
5. Vice Chancellor - Equity, Diversity, and
Insertion
Top 5 Things That Are Only
Normal on Meth
1. Painting over all of graffiti hall with white
paint
2. Thinking you’re a white girl who can twerk
3. Setting the curve on your o-chem final
4. Nonparametric statistics
5. Buying a Dane Cook CD, 18 wooden
mallards, and a subscription to Reason
Magazine
Top 5 Syrian Nursery Rhymes
1. Jahack and Jill went up the hill to fetch a
higher range for their mortar
2. Eeni meeni land mine Mohammed
3. Hickory Dickory doctor needed over here
4. Hush little baby, don’t kill a Kurd
5. Head, shoulders, knees, and toes
Top 5 Reasons You’re Sexually
Attracted to Animals
1. Farm plants just aren’t doing it for you
2. Mostly, they’re attracted to me; I just go
along with it
3. If the dick don’t fit, you must acquit
4. Willing to don period costumes for Jane
Austen role-play
5. Oh, they make breakfast, all right

Top 5 Signs Your Blind Date
Isn’t Really Blind
1. When you pulled down your pants, she
said, “That’s it?”
2. Her cane is mauve-tipped, instead of the
standard-issue Safety Red
3. She stopped drinking when you slipped that
thing in her glass
4. She couldn’t read your Braille tattoo
5. Her seeing-eye dog is a Tibetan Terrier
Top 5 Signs the Dude You’re
Fucking is Gay
1. He cuddles afterwards
2. He throws a fit when you mess up his hair
3. He calls you Kyle during sex
4. His pedicure is nicer than yours
5. He can’t stop putting your dick in his ass
Top 5 Motivations for the
Navy Yard Shooting
1. Intra-military rivalries get intense
2. With those outfits, they were clearly asking
for it
3. A nuanced art project about the inevitably
bad news coverage that follows
4. You know your cheating girlfriend works
there but you have prosopagnosia
5. Fuck it, Jerry wins too many bets
Top 5 Unintended
Consequences of the E-Cig Ban
1. Army of CSOs hired to ticket the power
plant 24/7
2. Korean students flunk out en masse
3. UCSD Fencing team rockets to 3rd place
finish in D3
4. G-Store turns record profits on nicotine
suppositories
5. Price Center Burger King welcomes new
student health focus with Extra Grande
Triple Whopper Burger for $3.99
Top 5 Rejected Slogans for
Smoke-Free UCSD
1. Don’t suck, don’t blow
2. No lightin’ Triton
3. Smoking - Wait Til Med School
4. No Free UCSD
5. It’ll Be Fun!
Top 5 Reasons You Fucked
that 2/10
1. Her face may be a 2, but her personality is
a4
2. She thought your seeing-eye dog was
sooooo cute!
3. She’s your RA and you wanted an extra
scoop at the ice cream social
4. That’s a 14 in dog looks
5. Because 2s are 10s in binary
Top 5 Things That Could Get
Jesus Arrested
1. Healing without a license from the Medical
Board of California
2. Turning water into wine anywhere outside
of Porter’s, The Loft, or Round Table
3. Resurrecting the Kumeyaay tribe
4. Walking on restricted waters
5. Letting his cholo friend hide weed in his car

Top 5 Ways Natty Light is Like
a Drunk Asian Girl
1. 4% alcohol and yellow
2. You can pack 30 into a box
3. Every party has a few crushed on the floor
4. Nasty but free
5. You regret putting your dick in one
Top 5 Reasons Waterboarding
is Cool
1. It’s the homeopathic remedy to fuckin’
everything!
2. It’s from Japan
3. Your big brother Elijah does it
4. Bitches be drippin’
5. It’s the fastest growing extremist sport
around
Top 5 Things To Do When
Possessed by an Evil Demon
1. Join Intervarsity
2. Blend in on a conservative radio show
3. Speak in tongues and ace your Barmitzvah
4. Jack off and go to sleep like you always do
5. Design Windows 8
Top 5 Ways to Punish Your
Child if You’re Blind
1. Dress him
2. Take him for a drive
3. Make him a nice fugu dinner
4. Make him sit in the corner
5. Make him aim your dick in the bathroom
Top 10 Places to Eat
Unwanted Babies
1. Unplanned-a Express
2. Kid-Fil-A
3. Compton Market
4. Kentucky Fried Children
5. The Broken Yolk
6. Stubway
7. Little Caesarians
8. Olive ‘Tardin
9. Carl’s Juniors
10. Homedrown Buffet
Top 5 Ways to Increase Your
Chance of a Successful Seance
1. Dress like a slutty pirate
2. Bring a box of Booberry, Casper DVD, and
a sheet with three holes to make them feel
welcome
3. Do a shit ton of acid, they’ll show up
4. Pass an A.S. resolution demanding the
ghosts appear
5. Kill yourself and then show up to your own
Top 5 Ways to Pick up a
Terrorist Girl
1. “Blow me”
2. Tell her you hate Northern Ireland, too!
3. Give her dad a goat
4. Lift with your knees
5. Piece by piece
Top 5 Black People at UCSD
1. Oh wait, he’s Indian

KOALGBT HIS
A Letter from the Editor
Some people say The Koala is sexist, probably because we haven’t called
ourselves The Fatherfucking Koala in a while. Well, we at The Fatherfucking Koala assure you that we are sexist—sex is fun—but we are totally
100% not genderist. So to honor that fact, we’ve devoted our entire centerfold to LGBT History Month, because we care. About the freedom of
your derrière.
Also, if this picture offends you, then
you’re racist AND homophobic. And
hell, you’re probably anti-Semitic, too
(especially if you’re Jewish).

Gay Bullying: The Flamboyant Killer
For far too long a tremendous amount of hateful speech has been littered across this great country, for
no reason but to belittle and demoralize a group of people who had no choice behind what it is they are
being targeted for. This completely unwarranted harassment is truly disgusting and must be brought to an
end. Gay bullying is truly barbaric and has no place at UCSD. Too many times have unsuspecting bystanders been leered at with ice-cold, dolled up eyes, scrutinized and sized up like pieces of deli meat. Picking
apart seasonal colors, graphic tees, matching watch and shoes combos, and even hairstyles, these fascist
faeries will stop at nothing to criticize every fuzzy fiber and line of linen on one’s person.
“I hate when those faggots make fun of my wardrobe!” commented one disgruntled student.
“It’s not my fault that I have this fashional orientation. I was born this way!” cried out another.
We reached out to some flamers across campus for a comment, but they were too busy watching re-runs
of Project Runway, debating the nuanced differences between ‘otters,’ ‘pups,’ and ‘cubs,’ and jerking each
other off.
“They’re really like the Nazis in a sense,” says Linda S. Greene. “They dress really spiffy, but they
are ruthless and unsympathetic in imposing their firm beliefs (or briefs) onto others.” So, the next time you
see a fagscist play ‘Queer Eye for the Straight Guy,’ we urge you to get involved and to just turn that queer
eye into a black eye.
Unless they work out way more than you do.

STORY MONTH
Dear Cis Scum,
The UCSD Transgender interest genderqueer alliance
has noted a strong increase in anti-transexual activity
recently. We decided it was best to write a guide for
students to follow as all people should be respected,
whether they’re transgender, genderqueer, cissexual
heteronormative scum or gypsy.

Top
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On Campus:
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1. Ask each new person their preferred gender pronoun upon meeting them. The initial grabbing and fondling of genitals to determine sex common in cis communities is simply not enough anymore.
2. When spotting a transgendered individual on campus go out of your way to become friends and/or sexual
partners with them. Don’t be afraid to breach the “cotton ceiling”
3. If you have a spare second, check your privilege.

At the Beach:
1. Cisgendered females should insert cucumbers in their vaginas prior to wearing
their bathing suit. The simulated bulge will make those of ALL genders feel at
home.
2. Cisgendered males should head to the closest forever 21
and purchase themselves a brand new bikini. The tuck is
wonderfully freeing.

At Home:
1. Question your gender identity on a regular basis.
Ladies, have you ever considered you might be a
gay man in a woman’s body?
2. 15 minutes of gender play is a reasonably appropriate amount of time for each sexual session.

Fuck Oreos, we’ve got some dickass new products for the
modern sexual innovator on
the go!
Lube up your throat with some
cool, refreshing Gaytorade!

Top Rawmen loves to whip
his little submissive, bottom
ramen! They go great together, don’t you think?

Lousy Mick Fucked to Death by Elephant

“Ever since he was only a little
rapist drugging the baby sitter and
fingering the family dog, Tommy has
always wanted to get fucked by an
elephant” Skyli McAfee, Thomas’
sister, told us while violently fucking herself with a gnarled twig. Last
July he called Skyli to tell her he
made travel arrangements and that
it was finally going to happen. He
began preparing his asshole the next
morning.
On the afternoon of August
30th, 2013 Dr. McAfee came face
to face with Buster, a ten year old
African bush elephant in Tanzania’s
The wild African elephant shortly after shooting its wad
Tarangire National Park. An onlooker described the scene as tranIt is with a heavy heart that we at The Koala™
quil
and
Dr.
McAfee
has being “joyously tearful.”
wish a fond farewell to former UCSD Dean of
Clinical Affairs and prolific sex tourist Dr. Thomas He undid his belt and pulled
McAfee. Dr. McAfee died over summer vacation down his pants, exposing his
while on a beasty-fuck-romp through sub-Saharan prepped anus to his elephant
Africa. Dr. McAfee was considered a pioneer and suitor. The elephant respondinnovator by many of his fellow international rap- ed immediately, charging and
ists, including all of us here at The Koala™. In July mounting Dr. McAfee within several seconds.
The penetration was tight but flush said a park
of 1991, Dr. McAfee became the first American to
ranger
who preferred to be unnamed but whose
receive a blowjob from three Rwandan child refuname is Mtyela Kasanda. He went on to describe
gees at once.
Last August McAfee travelled to Tanzania to the continued fornication as accordion like, both
conquer the African bush elephant, what he called in terms of sight and sound. Over the next cou“The Most Dangerous Game of All”. He also ple minutes it became harder and harder to tell
which sounds were made by the elephant and
called elephants “fat nigger horses.”

which were made by Dr. McAfee. Fellow safari
goers circled the couple, forming a tantric energy
fuck ring as everyone whipped their shit out and
started jacking it like there was no tomorrow. As
is typical, Safari Rick prematurely ejaculated.
As the elephant neared climax Dr. McAfee’s expression changed to one of terror. He never had
such a large creature ejaculate into his person before. He tried to escape the grasp of the elephant
cock deep in his asshole but was unable to elude
the erection of the savage beast. The elephant
rose to its hind legs and shot its gooey shit. Dr.
McAfee began bulging and convulsing. Slits of skin
opened up, seeping blood and elephant spunk.
Soon his mouth, nose, ears and eyes were leaking the cummy toxin by the quart. After twenty
seconds of continued ejaculation, most of Dr.
McAfee’s torso was torn from the rest of his body
by one last spurt of you know what. Onlookers
pulled up their
pants and rushed
to the scene. Dr.
-Dr. Thomas McAfee McAfee’s
reported last words
were “Go Trojans.” Onlookers then began picking up what was left of the cummy blood stump
and fucked each other with the pieces.
Dr. McAfee’s family has requested that in lieu
of flowers, just send cheap malt liquor. ◊
-DJGoodAndPlenty@blackhitler.com

“fat nigger horses”

The World’s Slipperiest
V-Card Thief

Well, he sneaks around the town
From his face to your vagina
Sticking all his fingers where they
should not ever be
He’ll take you for a ride
And won’t think that it’s a crime ah,
Tell me
Where
			on the
girl
		is
Mayor Sandiego?

I double dare you motheryiffeR

Party Reviews
1 Gay
2 Gay
3 Gay
4 Gay
sical.
5 Gay

Ultimate Porn Party

So there I was, again, deep in the middle of
it. Just two sweaty hippos in the center of
the party, bloody, sweaty and in the heat of
battle. How could I possibly decline when she
drunkenly blurted “itssss like a porno sooo
we should be fuuuuucking already!” (+2
for agressively forward chicks) the second
I walked in the door after unleashing my
crepuscular rays down upon this splendid
drunken shitshow.

Nazi: Still in Jew-catching party instead of bug-catching party
Nazis: Wir müssen die Schwänzen aussaugen!
Nazis: One big happy shower room
Nazis: Leni Riefenstahl produces Triumph of the Willie, the muNazis: Hitler goes to town on the mass grave at Auschwitz

years (-1). Their glossed over eyes met mine
and I smiled to myself, briefly reminiscing
about the good times of my youth. Carefully
traversing the sea of the KO’d I ended up
witnessing a sweet twerk off (+3, one for
each booty), with minimal man ass, only to
notice what a sausage fest this had turned
into (-1 for bun shortage).
I ended the night on the right note, calling
some rancid-bovine-cock-receptacle out for
cutting the bathroom line, and wanting her
equality too (-2 for un-Victorian ettiquette).
With the remaining 8 girls on my arms, I
hopped into my car and sped off into the
night.
2 Gay Nazis out of 5

Jameson Elevation was starting to seem like
a great idea. 15 minutes of stumbling across
campus we’d made it to price center. The
music was blasting, the lights were flashing and
I was already bored. DVC: step your game
up. 40 freshman bumping up and down to the
most boring genre of music to spawn from
the cesspit of europe does not make for a
good party. Elevation could’ve been tolerable
with a larger audience, but really what kind of
people do you expect to come out to listen
to the same build-up 30 times in a night. Half
an hour later, we were gone. Even with a
heavy buzz and copious amounts of grinding
on 18-year old asian girls Elevation was not
worth my time.
1 Gay Nazi out of 5

After expertly slingshotting my double-saranwrapped sheath across the room into the final
beer pong cup (+1.5 for recycling), I put my
arm around my next victim and grabbed the
handle of fireball. Having said fuck a bunch to
yet another girl in a cat costume (seriously be
more creative, -0.5), I met up with my bro to
own some freshman in rage cage (too easy).
The game was interrupted by a buff dude
mostly naked screaming nonsensically and
acting generally awesome.

Elevation Revelation
It was friday night, and I was ready to get
trashed. Typically, this koala tries to avoid
school-sponsored events as much as possible,
but after spending the past several hours
pounding down beers at Porter’s and Stone
Brewery, Elevation was starting to seem like
A drunk of bunchen blurs later I ended up a good idea. The crew convened for some
witnessing an epically gross puke fest, in heavy pregaming and after several shots of
unison, by a group of the still-hopeful-first-

The Koala will never stop
meeting every Friday
4:20 @ Porter’s Pub

The White Man’s Burden:
How to Toast with the Tarbrushed
Black Reception Level:

1-2
3-5
5-10
10+

Appropiate Decorum:
At this level blacks exist in a state of “tokenization”. Make them feel at
home by offering to cook them fried chicken or offering traditional black
liquors like “Olde English” and “Hennessy” Make sure there’s at least one
“gangster” rap music in your party playlist. Ensure they understand the
words that are coming out of your mouth.
Make sure that you have provided acceptable levels of purple drank. Go down to your local poster store and purchase posters of people that your black friends might appreciate
such as Malcom X, George Washington Carver, Barack Obama, Wayne Brady, Chris Rock,
Barack Obama, Will Smith, OJ Simpson, Barack Obama, Al Pacino, Bo Obama, and old
Michael Jackson”.
Good job honkey, you’ve managed to invite every African-American at
UCSD. Be sure to stock the restrooms with Magnum Double XL condoms.
Provide complimentary maps detailing exactly “where da white wimmin at”.
Shit, nigga, now thas’ a party. Take care to secure all of your possessions,
the easiest option being with a 1-2 coat mayonnaise layer. Cannabis scented
incense is a MUST. Prep nametags ahead of time, your guests may be hard to
tell apart. Lastly, make it quick, cause somebody’s already called the cops.

Koala Personals
From: Not a Freshman
You know, every year orientation leaders tell
our beloved incoming freshmen not to read,
touch, or even look at The Koala. Freshmen,
OL’s (that’s orientation leaders if you’re that
fucking stupid) are cunty pieces of shit who
want you to be robotic asian-like pieces of shit
that are almost as up-tight as your mother’s
asshole. Do me a favor. Flip off the OL (I hope
you fucking got it the first time), grab a copy of
the Koala, and read it while vigorously raping
your OL (fuck off ) on the beautiful green grass
of UCSD campus. Welcome home freshmen.
Nobody likes you here.

From: Javier
I’m a Mexican Atheist Leftist and
honestly I’ve realized that college
Liberals are the worst kind of liberals.
So annoying(PETA) and way too PC
(That Chicano Mexican club or whatever that got butthurt over what the
Koala publishes). Atheist’s are pretty
annoying as well. Yeah your parents
made you go to church when you
were younger, or you friends are always posting facebook statuses about
God; honestly get over it and smoke
weed.

From: Buster Nutt, class of ‘86
I was sitting on the throne after a particularly satisfying evacuation, when I looked down
at my artwork in the bowl. The artwork was
brown and smelly, but actually talked to me
and said “you need to get an Asian chick in
bed right away and teach her about ATM”.
So it all made sense at that point, which
finds me here.
So, any Asian chicks up for it? I will sport for
dinner and a wine spritzer or two. NO GIGGLERS! Must be able to handle Anglo Saxon
meat of substantial proportions, as well as
retain the (copious) cream pie long enough
to get your panties back on to take back to
your roommates to prove you were with an
Anglo. The proof may be in the pudding but
the pudding fer damn sure is in your panties.
Love me long time!

From: pathetic first year
I am incredibly horny. However, if I fuck a guy
this early in the school year I get labelled as a
slut. Fuck that. Also, my roommates wanted a
strict no guy policy. Fuck that too. All of the attractive people I’ve seen so far have been holding hands with other attractive people. Fuck that
three. I went to the general store to buy some
shit and it was closed. I’m not gonna say fuck
that, I should have just gotten off my ass earlier
and gone.
From: Saladin
with all the fucking time wasted speaking to themselves, or “praying”, has any
one of these christians ever thought of
sending out a prayer for satan? If any one
needs a prayer its that poor motherfucka. You know the nigga could use a hand
improving the quality of his personal life.
Aint nobody giving a fuck bout satan. All
that damn time spent, praying, throwing
bonfires making root beer floats And
not a single goddamn prayer for the
nigga that need it most? what makes
satan worse than the rest of us? Is satan
not worthy of forgiveness? of fellowship??
end the senseless hypocrisy. pray for satan today. For the glory and honor of our
eminent dark lord, Lucifer. Amen.

