
1



2 3

TABLE OF CONTENTS

Recruitment in a Nutshell
ANU SHIVAKUMAR | ART BY MORGAN LIM

The Tale of Jackson Rogers
LARRY CHEN | ART BY CHRISTINE PARK

UCLA's Crazy Cancel Culture
KAYLA GERBER | ART BY LAURA ROSEN

Who To Look Up To
KRISH AJMANI | ART BY EILEEN HO

The AI Solution to Your Interpersonal Needs
JOCELYN NGUYEN | ART BY MORGAN LIM

The Girl Scout Sweatshop
SOFIA BOUZARIF | ART BY KAREN LI

UCLA-Inspired Recipes
KAYLA GERBER | ART BY MORGAN LIM

4

8

12

16

20

24

28



4 5

Recruitment in a Nutshell

Ah, the glorious days of wondering if you’ll be able to afford 

breakfast after you graduate. While it’s easy to pretend the 

college experience is about intellectual exploration and life 

lessons, let’s not forget what’s really important here: the rat race. 

Getting ahead of everyone around you as an entire undergrad class 

competes for two spots at a corporate giant is the real beauty of 

higher education. Surprise! They chose internally. I’m sure all those 

neglected hobbies and complete foregoing of your social life were 

worth it. Ladies and gentlemen, here is your guide to job hunting.

Your Guide to Internship Hunting!!!
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Step 1: Cold emails, cold responses.

Those email address finders online are your second best friend. After 

copy and paste, of course. Send 100 cold emails, and you may get 

a single, automated response. Don’t forget follow-ups! Annoying a 

working professional is a guaranteed path to success. I’m sure that 

poor UCLA alum can’t get enough of your “I’m really passionate 

about” nonsense. I bet he’s so glad he left his email on the company 

website.

Step 2: Your “will do anything for a text back” point. Except 

it’s for a job.

So you’re starting to get desperate. We’ve all been there. Next, go 

ahead and snag that LinkedIn free trial. Will it help? Probably not. 

Aside from the hours you’ll waste stalking people with lower GPAs 

and better jobs than you, InMail is the one thing more ignored than 

those people flyering on BruinWalk. But that doesn’t mean you won’t 

give it a shot and be disappointed anyway!

Step 3: Kiss ass. Kiss more ass.

Hype up that dude your cousin’s dog’s babysitter knows, who’s pe-

ripherally in the same industry. Explain how you’re just so inspired 

by the generic technical work he does. Remember that how much 

you inflate his ego is directly proportional to how far you’ll go in your 

professional career. Tell him you’d love to chat sometime! And when 

he cancels on you a week later, smile and nod. It’s going to be a long 

time before you’re on the other side of this table.

Step 4: Networking during Corona

It’s a hoot trying to get people to chat when they can ghost you at any 

second. Keep sending those follow-up emails, straight to their spam 

folder. The desperation in your voice can no longer guilt trip them—

you’re just another email address 

now. Remember that you aren’t 

working hard enough until your 

LinkedIn handle is on your Tinder. 

You never know who might be able 

to slide you a referral!

Step 4: The bureaucracy

Surprise! Your homie with the 2.0 

got his superday at the company 

you liked. Must be his strong work ethic! It’s the icing on the cake 

when you realize how many hours you spent doing your homework 

instead of making friends with people who have rich parents.

Step 5: But… for what?

And then suddenly one of those connections finally responds. It’s at 

the worst company you applied to, whatever. Get excited! It’s time to 

sell your soul and become a full-time cog in the capitalist machine.

Warm regards,

A desperate college student berating the system because I can’t get 

in. Maybe ”satire writer” will finally bump my resume up to half a 

page.

"Remember that 
you aren’t working 
hard enough until 
your LinkedIn 
handle is on your 
Tinder." 
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THE TALE OF
JACKSON ROGERS

It is late September. Covid cases in Westwood are still relative-

ly low, below 10 new reports a day. In Newport Beach, Jackson 

Rodgers sat in his room, twiddling his thumbs while looking at 

a blank spot on his wall, half-listening to the droning voice of his 

professor on Zoom. He imagined a “Saturdays are for the Boys'' 

flag hanging on the wall, and his thoughts drifted from Math 31A to 

kegstands with Logan and River. He didn’t need to pay attention to 

lecture; he would cheat on the midterms anyway. Jackson began to 

regret letting his parents convince him to stay home for the quar-

ter. He missed Fat Sal’s and Diddy Riese, but the biggest ache in 

his heart was for the quarterly flexing of his bulge in the undie run. 

Wiping a tear from his face, he went downstairs to tell his parents 

that he wouldn’t eat another meal until they let him move back to 

Westwood. 2 weeks later, he was in the backseat of his dad’s Bentley, 

trundling down the potholes of Levering. 

THE TALE OF
JACKSON ROGERS
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 Jackson heard his phone buzz. Rays of the noon sun tickled 

his face as he groggily picked up his phone. The lockscreen read 

November 15th. Jackson broke out in a fit of coughs, spraying phlegm 

into the air. He had had the cough for a few days, but put it down to 

just being a cold. Besides, he hadn’t seen that many people anyway. 

Walking into the living room, Jackson tried to remember what had 

happened at the kickback from last night. Solo cups and ping pong 

balls littered the ground, allowing Jackson to recall how he had lost 2 

games of beer pong in a row and in a drunken rage flipped the table 

over, spilling everything on the floor. He sighed, shaking his head 

at the subpar performance that had ruined his opportunity to get 

with Erica. He made up his mind to throw another party, with more 

people, in order to redeem himself. 3 days later, there were 24 new 

recorded cases of Covid.

 Jackson leaned over the balcony, taking a deep drag from his 

Juul. It was now mid-January: he had thrown multiple parties since 

that first kickback, each one bigger than the last, but Erica had not 

shown up to any of them. He had hit her up on Instagram before each 

rager asking if she wanted to come, but had only received “maybe” 

and “I’ll think about it” as replies, always followed by a no-show. 

Tonight, Erica had finally made an appearance, but he had failed to 

win a single game of beer pong, causing him to roundhouse kick his 

opponent into the wall, putting a hole where the light switch used to 

be. He had been forced by Logan and River to get some fresh air on 

the balcony. Erica had left after his losses, and Jackson was beginning 

to think that she was a lost cause. He scrolled through his phone con-

tacts and his eyes settled on Olivia, a hookup from last year that went 

to USC. He sent a text: “Hey. What’s good? B)” On January 15th, there 

were 42 new COVID cases in Westwood. 

 2021 has rolled around, along with more Covid spikes. The 

week was marked by a record of 87 new daily cases. Jackson was 

throwing his biggest party yet, his apartment packed with guests 

from USC, including Olivia. Feeling robbed of the undie run by 

COVID, Jackson stood tall on the dining table in his tighty whities. 

In an attempt to crowdsurf, Jackson jumped off the table, but the 

crowd let him down and he slammed his head into the ground. As 

his eyes refocused, the room seemed to be illuminated in a new light. 

He noticed that many people were coughing, flushed in the face. 

He suddenly thought back to all the parties he’d thrown, his mind 

racing with the faces of everyone he’d met. A feeling of realization 

and understanding washed over him. His weed stash! That must be 

why they’re all coughing! They must’ve stolen the bud that he left in 

his pillow. Grabbing a White Claw from the hand of a bystander, he 

rushed into his bedroom to stop the steal, or join in if it was too late. 
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UCLA's Crazy 
Cancel

Culture:
Get With it or 

Get Canceled

Any wrong move and you can be cancelled. Any slip up and 

you're going into hiding and moving across the country. 

*Cue Olivia Jade USC Scandal* At UCLA, cancel culture is 

the worst. There are several ways to get seriously cancelled...like 

you may need to switch schools because the hate you get from your 

peers WILL be that bad. If it gets to that point and you can no longer 

pursue your academic career, I recommend becoming a social influ-

encer, or worse yet, a Tiktoker. Anything to pay the bills. Anything will 

get you canceled, so it is SUPER important to avoid partaking in the 

following actions below. 
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1. Voluntarily signing up for 
an 8am

This is just low. There are 24 

hours in the day... pick another 

hour that’s not at the crack of 

dawn. Nobody wants to hear your 

alarm clock going off 15 times 

before you realize it's time to 

drag your ass down to class. Or in 

2021, embark on the long journey 

to your living room. Your room-

mates will hate you and so will I. 

#cancelled

2. Taking game day photos 

but not going to the game

Some diehard fans of Chip Kelly 

are seriously triggered by this. Do 

you even know the rules of foot-

ball? However, I don’t blame you. 

It doesn’t take going to the game 

to know that UCLA lost yet again. 

But go Bruins, am I right?

3. Talking to anyone who goes 

to USC

This is downright disgusting. 

Stop fraternizing with the enemy. 

Nobody likes a trojan or a traitor. 

Why Olivia Jade paid that much 

to get into that school, we’ll never 

know. #FUSC

4. Using trays at the dining 

hall

spotted, a freshman carrying a 

tray at FEAST with 5 plates of 

dumplings stacked on top of one 

another, waiting to shatter at any 

second.  ——Regards, an embar-

rassed Sophomore who would 

absolutely never.

5. Going to class on a Friday

Stop ruining all your group plans. 

People will think you're not fun 

and only here to study... you’re 

making UCLA look bad. You 

probably don't even know what 

Thirsty Thursday is.   

6. Setting the curve in

Chem 14B

I heard this class was hard...be a 

G and take the L for the team.

How to Get Canceled at UCLA (proceed with caution in all activities): 
7.  Dressing head-to-toe in 

UCLA gear

We already know what school 

you go to... it's not a flex any-

more. However, the 3 Cs you got 

during Fall quarter are, and we’re 

wondering just how you did it.

8. You stand next to Acker-
man with a clipboard and 

petition

Stop making me feel like a shitty 

person for not donating $100000 

to save the Turtles. Leave me 

alone and let me walk to class 

in peace. P.S. You’re the reason 

people hate Bruin Walk.

9. Saying you’re not a fan of 

In-N-Out

This is probably one of the most 

offensive things you can hear. 

You're insulting the one thing 

Americans can do best: eat 

bomb-ass burgers.

10. Being Vegan

Nobody likes you because you 

won’t go to In-N-Out #vegans-

are-over-party

11. Making out with ugly 

nerds at The Study

Stop that, people eat here. This 

is a place of study, not the base-

ment of a frat house. 

12. You live in Hedrick Sum-

mit

You may not be fully cancelled 

for this, but nobody wants to 

walk that far. You probably don't 

have any friends or hookups 

who would dedicate an hour of 

their life just to reach your dorm. 

Sorry. 

13. You Created Duo-Mobile

Being cancelled just isn't enough. 

We all dislike you. Sincerely, 

EVERY UCLA student who ever 

existed. 
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Who To 
Look Up To

I want to start off by saying I am pro-celebrity through and 

through. They are the ruling elite of our society, higher than the 

doctors that bring us into the world, the teachers who put their 

entire lives into building our futures, and the dozens of activist lead-

ers of our generation. Am I putting them on a pedestal? Yes. Yes I am. 

Because they absolutely deserve it. Who else do we look to as role 

models? Who else will serve as an example and show us how to work 

and live? I cannot name a single other person who we should look up 

to, especially in these difficult and unprecedented times.

 What? You think celebrities bend rules too? OK first of all, 

how dare you. Second, they can use their power and influence to do 

whatever they want because they’ve earned it. Through hard work 
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and diligence, they’ve earned the right to enjoy life. Take Kylie Jen-

ner for example. A few years ago, she used to be an average, ordinary 

woman. Now, she’s a testament to what a working class woman can 

do as long as she spends thousands on plastic surgery and has a sister 

make a certain video with a certain celebrity that goes viral for certain 

reasons. She took business risks, like which plastic surgeon to go to, 

and she prioritizes her family above all else. She is entitled. I mean, 

she is entitled to break quarantine guidelines and throw a huge party 

for her daughter Stormi. That’s called caring for your family. Kylie 

Jenner is only one example of celebrities who espouse the right val-

ues.

 Some of 

you may argue 

that politicians 

should be our role 

models. I disagree. 

All politicians are 

liars. They merely 

use their power 

and influence to 

do whatever they 

want. We can always count on celebrities, however, to be honest 

to us and never use their status to bend rules. Especially during 

such a critical time as the pandemic, they use their influence to 

calm us, to reassure us that everything will return to normal. 

Where would we be without Cardi B’s Insta pics to keep us 

focused and centered? I, for one, could not live without 

 "We can always count 
on celebrities, however, to 
be honest to us and never 
use their status to bend 
rules."

her there to guide me on my long journey to big booty actualization. 

 Sports stars are also great examples about how to deal with 

quarantine. The stress of staying at home for weeks has affected the 

mental health of many. Everyone is encouraged to find new hobbies 

or rediscover old ones. Pro athletes like Kyrie Irving show us how to 

prioritize our mental health. Kyrie is an amazing player on and off the 

court. He has shown us that stress relief can and should be incorpo-

rated during quarantine. Kyrie and his new teammate James Harden 

have attended multiple parties and friendly get-togethers at strip 

clubs. Taking care of your own needs with close friends is a way for 

us all to deal with the stress surrounding us. 

 I guess the moral of the story is be like Kylie. Be like Harden. 

Be like Kyrie. They have made it to the top, after all. (P.S. I am not 

legally responsible for anything that happens if you break quarantine 

guidelines).
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BREAKING:

The Story

Student researchers at the University of California, Los Angeles have 

discovered that AI robots may just be the cure-all to rampant anxiety 

among college students. 

What?!

That’s right! Laboratory research conducted on UCLA undergrad-

uates has found that robot-human interactions lead to significantly 

lower levels of distress and irritability in comparison to human inter-

actions. (Maybe that’s why the self check-out line is always so long?) 

In a lab setting, participants were interviewed for a hypothetical in-

ternship position, conducted by either an AI or a human. Post-experi-

ment interviews and physiological measures of stress (e.g. heart rate) 

revealed significantly reduced rates of anxiety across all participants 

The AI Solution 
to Your

Interpersonal 
Needs
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interviewed by the robots. Further, participants exhibited a strong 

preference for the robot interviewer, who was described as “easy to 

talk to,” “uncomplicated,” and “straightforward.” 

Wait, there’s robots roaming around on campus?

A year ago, the findings caught the attention of SLUTS 4 STEM (S4S), 

a student association whose central mission is to “make UCLA stem 

innovation as accessible and applicable as possible for the greater 

wellbeing of UCLA students and the general public.” Upon hearing 

the news, Myron Kuchnek, co-founder of S4S and self-identified 

“stemmy slut,” immediately wrote to ASUCLA, requesting consent 

for a planned rollout of “Bot Buddies,” 20-inch tall interactive robots 

that conduct on-campus delivery & goods transportation directly to 

students and faculty. 

Too good to be true? 

At first, Chancellor GENE Block expressed some reservations: “Robot 

assistants on campus would definitely expedite things and improve 

students’ lives, but we worry that it comes with strings attached, the 

bulk of which will directly impact UCLA dining & service personnel.” 

Two months after the release of this statement, the COVID-19 pan-

demic hit. Hundreds of UCLA staff lost their jobs, and contactless 

interactions all over the country have skyrocketed. Due to the spread 

of the virus, S4S was finally able to make a successful case for the ne-

cessity of Bot Buddies (cha-ching!). On January 25th, they made their 

debut on campus. 

Gasp! A real-life Black Mirror episode?

Yup. Regina G., a second-year transfer student majoring in Psych at 

the university, was one of the first people to interact with a Bot Bud-

dy. When asked about her experience with the delivery service, she 

said, "It was such a good listener! Did y'all know? If you don't press 

the 'send away' button,  you got yourself a cute bot buddy coffee date! 

We talked for 40 minutes." Still, others appreciated its human-ness. 

Rob. S, a first-year biz econ student, commented, “It was surprisingly 

pleasant to be around. Bro had a cool personality—friendly, easygo-

ing. Even told me to ‘have a nice day.’ It was lit, yeah. Total homie.”

So what does this mean?

Budget projections by the UCLA Business & Finance Solutions office 

for university-backed funding of tech projects like Bot Buddies have 

steadily increased over the last decade, yet none have compared to 

the 27% budget increase announced this year. 

Ever wondered why university tuition didn’t get reduced when the 

pandemic hit? ‘Cause it’s all going to the Bot Buddies, baby. 
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Girl Scout cookie season is around the corner. Every God-fear-

ing American knows that Girl Scout cookies are the only thing 

that holds this country together. Regardless of background, 

upbringing, or origin, if you bring a Thin Mint pack to a social gath-

ering, everyone will bear arms for the chance to win a crumb. Yet, 

something nefarious brews within the Girl Scout organization. Like 

guerrilla armies, they set up their outposts without us realizing they 

are there. Rain or shine, Girl Scout soldiers are posted in their uni-

forms in front of your local grocery store with a sinister smile and 

hope that you’ll buy from their troop. No matter the time of day, 

The Girl Scout
Sweatshop
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children guard your path from the stronghold, refusing passage until 

buying their product or providing proof of purchase. 

 I served six years on the force 

and was fed propaganda that sell-

ing cookies builds character and 

business smarts. The real busi-

ness, however, is convincing 6 to 

8-year-olds and their mothers that 

humiliating yourself in exchange 

for 2% of sales is worth a plastic 

badge. The Girl Scout organization convinced generations of Amer-

icans that their cookie company is a foundation designed to prepare 

young girls for a lifetime of success and leadership. Last I checked, 

success does not look like a peace sign bandana after putting in 400 

hours of free labor. The 

Girl Scout organization 

is indulging in its crav-

ing for sweet, tantalizing 

moolah with fresh child 

labor practices. We spent 

years breaking our devel-

oping backs carrying crates 

of cookies our size and 

weight for the chance to take a trip to Disneyland that will be paid for 

by our parents anyways. The Girl Scouts organization is nothing more 

than a Scientologist-esque organization letting you accumulate more 

"Last I checked, success 
does not look like a 
peace sign bandana 
after putting in 400 
hours of free labor."

points for a better title within a corporation that gives nothing and to 

whom you sell your soul.

 For the small price of trauma caused by strangers yelling 

at you for soliciting and scrubbing your elementary school’s water 

fountain with lemon and baking soda, you can become (or force your 

future daughters to become) American Girl Scouts; the publicly fund-

ed and encouraged instigators of a human rights crisis.
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UCLA-Inspired
Recipes

We all miss when life was simple. Remember when our 

biggest problem was Covel closing down for spring 

quarter? Now we're all just sitting in our apartments 

eating ramen on our used couches bought off some rando from 

Facebook marketplace. Let’s face it, we’re bored and frustrated with 

absolutely nowhere to go. To take us back to the good old days, when 

we ate the #1 campus food in the world… Here are a few easy apart-

ment recipes inspired by UCLA’s exquisite dining halls. 
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1.  Three carrots drizzled with a thin layer of ranch

inspired by B-plate

Serves: 3 Sorority Girls

Difficulty: Complicated

Preparation Time: 10 Minutes

Cooking Time: 2 Minutes

Ingredients: Carrots and ranch

Instructions: Carefully grab three carrots. Do not wash them because 

you are in need of the extra protein that dirt leaves on carrots. Here 

comes the hard part: slowly drizzle the ranch in a side by side manner 

onto the carrots. Be creative with it. Go crazy. Enjoy. 

Side notes from the chef: This dish is sophisticated and classy. The 

portions are equivalent to B-plate itself. It’s healthy and perfect for a 

post-workout dinner. It fills your stomach up with just enough food 

so that the liquor you drink an hour later goes straight to your liver, 

equipping you to get white girl wasted as fast as possible. I especially 

recommend this dish to anyone in greek life. 

2. Moldy Cheese Quesadillas

inspired by Rende

Serves: 2 UCLA students

Difficulty: Medium

Preparation Time: 5 Days

Cooking Time: 15 Mins

Ingredients: Tortillas and cheese that you left on your countertop and 

forgot to use

Instructions: First off, make sure that your cheese is rotten enough 

for the smell to waft through your living room and inspire you to get 

cooking. Next, get a tortilla. Carefully place the cheese into the torti-

lla on high heat. Results include a meal just like the ones at Rende— 

you’re welcome. 
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3. A single slice of burnt toast

inspired by SAE

Serves: You and your last hookup

Difficulty: Extremely hard when hungover

Preparation Time: 10 Minutes

Cooking Time: 15 Minutes

Ingredients: Bread

Instructions: Carefully place the toast in the microwave. DO NOT 

take it out until your kitchen smells like something is burning and all 

your fire alarms are going  off. Perfect. 

Side note: *SAE is not a dining hall but raiding their kitchen for food 

is a great way to enjoy breakfast 4. Make your own pizza (with cricket toppings)

inspired by The Study 

Serves: Your whole floor

Difficulty: Easy

Preparation Time: 10 Minutes

Cooking Time: 20 Minutes

Ingredients: Pizza dough and molasses

Instructions: Lightly roll the dough on your sheet lined with parch-

ment paper. Next, add a spoonful of molasses into a bowl with water. 

Place the bowl in the cricket-infested zone of your apartment (We 

all have one, don’t be shy). Watch the crickets drown in a sweet and 

savory sauce. The insects are now ready to be placed on your pizza as 

an essential topping that replicates those found at The Study.

*Super efficient because you’ve been meaning to kill the crickets and 

now you have a pizza topping that offers both nutrition and calories.
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