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 Following in the footsteps of other athlete-favorite majors, Political 
Science joins Economics and Business Economics on South Campus.
While the Economics major was reclassified in response to a change 
in its Classification of Instructional Programs (CIP) codes, the Political 
Science shift comes at the request of UCLA’s Interfraternity Council. IFC 
demanded that Political Science be admitted into South Campus since “its 
name literally has ‘science’ in it.”
 Brad Chad, president of Sigma Alpha Kappa’s Omicron Chapter, 
discussed his own reasoning behind the shift and its influence on Greek Life 
at UCLA as a whole in an interview with the Bruin Review’s staff.
 Chad recalled that “after Biz Econ became STEM, we lost 90% of 
the boys” and shared that he and the rest of the fraternity being political 
science majors wanted to “share the clout of graduating with a meaningful 
degree.”  Chad recanted this statement after learning that he would have 
to take more than 12 units a quarter to graduate on time.
 Students in the engineering school are up in arms about this 
decision, claiming that being classified in the same group as someone who’s 
only marketable talent is being a “last cup specialist” greatly devalues a 
STEM degree from UCLA. 
 Rock Etman, a fourth-year Aerospace Engineering major, claims 
that having political science students in Young Hall is “an absolute outrage 
that [he’ll] only accept because of the decent-looking girls in front of MS.” 
 Math major, Tex Asintruments, concurs with Etman, saying that the 
addition of Polisci to South Campus “made [him] lose an internship at J.P. 
Morgan to someone from a school where Berkeley goggles are required.”
 Subsequently, TFT has also asked to have all majors reclassified 
as STEM, because “there’s a science to putting on productions,” and 
there’s “tons of economics into guilting our parents into paying to see our 
performances.”
 In a truly hellish and completely expected scenario, the Biology, 
Engineering, and Math Departments have all united in a coalition of sorts 
and have begun petitioning to be reclassified as North Campus majors. 
 “I guess North Campus is really where it’s at… I mean have you 
ever seen anyone better than a 6 in the Court of Sciences?” remarked 
Etman. 

Political Science Goes STEM
Christian Higginbotham

2023
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Hey! This isn’t what 
we wanted...

UCLA decreased the 
price of laundry... 

but tuition 
continues to rise...

Ho Ho Ho! It’s that time of the year again! The Board of Regents has 
convened once more at UC San Francisco to discuss the annual budget and 
inevitably raise tuition costs. True to tradition, the Regents are proposing 
to raise tuition prices for the third consecutive year. In the past two years 
alone the UC has raised out-of-state tuition by $1,740 and is now looking 
to raise tuition across the board by $348 for the upcoming year.
Here’s what the $1,740 increase could buy you:
:

Keep the Change
Brian Chang

2023

**Loads of 
Laundry

In-N-Out 
Double 
Doubles

$7 AMFs 
@ Roccos

College 
Textbooks

Used 2001 
Honda Accord

1000

5 0 0

2 5 0

4 - 5 0001

If you’re 

lucky...

prices vary

**All calculations done under the 
assumption that laundry dries after 
one cycle. Actual results may vary.
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 No doubt, almost all of you reading this have seen the “Zero waste 
to landfill by 2020” slogan wrapped around the rim of every trash bin on 
campus. A noble goal, you may think. With the sea turtles choking on straws 
and Mother Earth slowly being caked in single use plastics, less waste is 
always a great thing - right? But 2020 is already upon us. How close is 
UCLA to this goal? Have no fear: UCLA has a plan.
 You don’t have to look far to find things that seem out of line with 
the “zero waste to landfill” goal - the UCLA Store is filled with food items 
in foil-lined wrappers. In many of the popular locations on campus, the 
landfill containers are frequently overflowing with trash. But not to worry: 

Big Waste Requires Big Brain
Larry Chen

2022

UCLA waste management solutions have results that show in other ways.
 In waste management there are two major categories of handling 
waste: removing sources of waste production and processing waste more 
efficiently/cleanly. Clearly, we aren’t doing anything to mitigate waste 
production, so we must be putting all of our eggs in the waste processing 
basket. 
 Inside this basket we see that one of the methods employed by 
UCLA is the removal of desk-side trash bins in the book stacks, because 
“they accumulate too much waste and are extremely harmful for our zero 
waste goal.” In the dorms, there’s no landfill chute. The only place to dispose 
of landfill trash is a skinny, narrow bin in the floor lounge, with an opening 
so small it barely fits a Rende take out container.
 As made apparent by these two big brain solutions, it seems that 
UCLA is trying to reduce landfill waste by removing the receptacles the 
waste goes in. If no one can find a can to put the waste in, then the trash 
never counts in the stat books. Even If someone does manage to find a can, 
none of their trash can be marked as landfill because there’s no bin for it! 
This is a play rehearsed since toddlerhood: if you can’t see it, then it doesn’t 
exist! 
 If you are not in awe of the neurological superiority of UCLA waste 
management yet, understand that removing bins has even more benefits - it 
also simplifies the waste sorting process! By reducing the number of bins 
that students can throw their trash away in, desperate students will now 
just give up and chuck it all in the nearest container to free up their hands. 
Don’t worry though, because UCLA waste management has it all handled. 
Once we remove all the trash cans and just replace it with a single “compost” 
pit in the middle of Bruin Plaza, we will have reached peak garbage.
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 The Westboro Baptist Church visited sunny California this Feb-
ruary with picket signs and a determination to make a difference in the 
community. And indeed they did, at 8:30 a.m. on a Monday morning. While 
students slept through their alarms and stood in line for B-Plate smooth-
ies, the protesters stood their ground a mile away near the Public Affairs 
building.
  The twenty students who were actually awake made their way 
over to campus with signs of their own, outnumbering WBC twenty to 
six. We’ve all taken a history class. Women’s suffrage, Martin Luther King, 
the Boston Tea Party – they all got it wrong. Quality over quantity. Clearly 
an intimidating mob of six with clipart posters is the best approach to 
making a statement. While Dr. Eggman held up his “Sin and Shame” poster 
for all to see, the morning commuters feared the chaos occurring at the 
university. For a campus so flooded with human rights advocates, it is both 
impressive and horrifying that they gathered the attention of a whopping 
twenty students.
 Anyone interested in serious political discourse should take a 
look at the WBC website. In 2008, a twelve-year-old boy with an iFun-
ny account created their classy URL, godhatesf*gs.com – yes, this really 
is their domain. The site contains quality doctrinal information for the 
interested fire and brimstone researcher who seeks poorly developed 
interpretations of the Bible. LGBTQ+ members, military veterans, even 
the Easter Bunny – any individual is welcome to sink into a cozy chair and 
listen to the prophecy of their coming destruction.
 The WBC members do not receive enough credit for their red-
faced stubbornness. Their church is located across the state in Kansas, 
where morale has skyrocketed after a recent superbowl win. With the 
powers of Jesus and American football on their side, these brave souls 
traveled across the country to share their beliefs with young, sinful col-
lege students. Perhaps they sought a break from the cold, or a nice beach 
to relax after a tiresome thirty minutes on Hilgard. Still, it seems a small 
price to pay. Certainly a three hour flight to California is a worthy journey 
for the select few who won’t be joining the rest of us on the trip to hell.

Westboro Baptist Church 
Rebukes UCLA Sinners

Jenny Beck
2021

 Universities across the Southern California region felt the signifi-
cance of this movement as WBC sent a few brave souls to our USC rivals. 
On the other end of the unholy city, Trojans laced up their Yeezy’s and 
confronted six more WBC heroes, including one unfortunate child who 
missed his hundredth day of school pizza party for this righteous occa-
sion.
 Although the Westboro Baptist Church was heavily criticized for 
its outrageous worldviews, these protesters stood as a symbol of democ-
racy by exercising their freedom of speech, even though literally nobody 
was listening. One must wonder whether James Madison simply could 
not fathom the upcoming mental decline of some modern idiots when he 
wrote free speech into the constitution. Still, the WBC members knew 
they were doing righteous work. They were spotted at dinner that night, 
celebrating their noble success with mozzarella sticks and root beer at 
the local Applebee’s. 
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 During the beginning of the winter quarter, our gyms see a large 
influx as fresh faces try to stick to some ridiculous resolution. For every 
athlete and beefcake, there are two beginners looking to put on some 
pounds. Your fears of athletes are understandable but unwarranted. Many 
athletes use their own workout facilities, and furthermore, you will never 
be as good as them; they are taller, stronger, and more beautiful than the 
rest of us. The best we can do is focus on our strengths, like analyzing 
post-symbolist 20th-century feminist poetry or perfecting our ability to 
catch a die as it bounces off a table. These are the skills and traits that will 
make us successful in the future. However, if you dream of lustful looks, I 
have the knowledge you need to be a proper gym-goer, not some feeble 
pleb.

Get Fit or Get Out of My Gym, 
You Feeble Plebs!

Keaton Larson
2021

     
If you are starting out from scratch, 
I’d recommend going to B-fit. Here, 
no one will judge you when you 
bench without a spotter and lose 
control of the bar, sending plates 
scattering across the gym floor. B-fit 
is always busy, but this gym has one 

significant advantage. The beefcakes that inhabit John Wooden don’t come 
around here too often. B-fit is beneath them. Your insecurities about 
working out will not eat you alive here, allowing you to focus on your 
form, which is probably garbage.  
 The hardened meat-monsters that live in Wooden love the sweat 
and grime and feed off the dingy atmosphere. These thick pumpers can 
usually be found in packs around squat racks or benches, displaying their 
grit through copious amounts of screams and grunts. Also, be wary of 
those aggressively listening to music. When in the zone, they can’t see 
where they’re going, and they can’t 
hear you either. Rather, they are fixated 
on crushing their next set. The only 
reason these folks take a day off is to 
give the weights a break.
 If you somehow manage to 
keep a routine, you should heed my 
next tip. Avoid the gym in the after-
noon, Thursday through Saturday. Both 
gyms fill up with those looking to get 
in their pre-party pump - a process 
that proves pointless hours later when the Titos or drunchies ruin all 
their hard work. If you have no other time to work out, I’d recommend 
bodyweight exercises only. Reverse crunches, tricep dips, goblets squats, 
and step-ups are great routines that allow you to avoid machines that 

would otherwise prolong your workout. For 
those of you who forgo the pre-party pump, 
there is no need to worry. A frat boy or a 
woo-girl sees no difference in body defi-
nition after the devil’s drink reaches their 
bloodstream. By midnight, all our eyes work 
the same. Anything that moves is bound to 
grab our attention. 
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 Lastly, here are a few more tips 
to get you started. Sit-ups are not a work-
out if all you do is lie there. When staring 
at a pull-up power tower, resist asking, 
with everything in you, what this machine 
does. This will save you from heaps of 
embarrassment. Furthermore, racking 
weights is not a workout. We’ve all made 
that move. You are staring at the dumb-
bells and trying to think, as conspicuously 
as possible, which weight is too heavy. You 
shoot your shot and go for the 40-pound-
er. Wrong move. You put them back, 
working your way down in increments 
of five until you land at the 15 pounders 
and think, yes, a full set is possible. After 
re-racking weights so many times though, 
your strength is half what it was before 
you started. You get in five good Arnold presses and call it a day.
 
 I hope you conquer the gyms with this advice or you grow 
increasingly insecure and quit altogether. Either would work for me. The 
gyms are looking like a farmhouse filled with headless chickens, and I am 
sick of it.

 Construction: it’s nobody’s favorite thing to wake up to, especially 
when paying upwards of $4,000 a quarter for room and board on campus. 
It’s unacceptable for residents in Hitch and Saxon especially to be woken 
up at 7 a.m. when construction starts on the new housing complexes 
next door – but the convenience of living on the Hill still outweighs the 
detriments, right?

Wrong.

 UCLA is building two new 
housing structures on the Hill, but 
many people don’t realize that no 
additional dining halls are in the 
works to go with them. Why should 
we worry about that, though? The 
omelet line at de Neve can obviously 
handle a huge influx of additional 
patrons, even if dining hours aren’t 
extended. It goes so fast already, what 
could possibly be the consequence of 
adding a few (thousand) more residential students to feed?
 Maybe dining halls should be shut down altogether. That would 
certainly fix the overcrowding problem. Instead of eating inside, adminis-
tration could experiment with feeding troughs.
 Just picture it - long lines of students on either side of a deep 
feeding trench where B Plate Barbecue can mix with De Neve’s molten 
brownie cake. Maybe even a few stray noodles from Covel’s pasta bar 
will make an appearance... delicious and efficient! And more than that, 
it ensures that all students get the same thing. You never have to worry 
about running out of a certain dish if everything is mixed together into 
one massive stew. If anything, it would ensure a more balanced diet.  
 Overall, students really have nothing to worry about. Alternatives 
to building a new dining hall are so easy to come by, even someone who 
doesn’t work in administration can think of them! 

Feeding Frenzy
Allison Malone

2020
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Here are some other ideas: 

- Make students pay to eat out in 
Westwood

- Encourage students to just skip 
meals (three meals a day is a bit 
excessive, don’t you think?)

- Experiment with non-tradi-
tional cooking. Did you know it’s 
possible to make grilled cheese 
in your dorm room with an iron? 
The fire alarms would have to 
go if that method were to really 
take off, but what a small price to 
pay for quick, easy food!

- Require all freshmens’ dads to grill constantly in the parking lots

- Try tube feeding at the Ashe Center

- Vegetarians & vegans:  Why not try a little taste of the Royce lawn grass?

- Hunt and eat the squirrels around Kerkhoff 

 As you can see, there 
are plenty of alternatives to 
dining halls, so any concern on 
the part of campus residents 
is totally unfounded. There’s 
always food to go around, pro-
vided you’re willing to work for 
it. And as it says in the UCLA 
mission statement, the Univer-
sity values open-mindedness, 
so at least give these options a 
try before protesting. 

 We all know the feeling. You’ve rolled out of bed on Monday of 
Week 1 regretting every life decision that placed you at UCLA. Twenty 
minutes later, after inadvertently telling multiple people on Bruinwalk that 
you don’t love children or believe in curing cancer, you slide into the back 
of your first class blurry-eyed, panting, and proud of yourself for bringing a 
pencil. Then, up on the board appear these dreaded words: 
ATTENDANCE IS MANDATORY. 

  
  
  
 

Many of us entered college believing that living on your own for 
the first time meant the right to make some decisions for yourself. For 
the most part, that has proven true. You can down eight White Claws (or, 
if you still have a shred of self-respect, eight beers) and run a mile in your 
underwear six hours before an 8am final. You’re free to eat De Neve chick-
en tendies until your baggiest, “I’m-never-going-to-get-laid” sweatpants no 
longer fit. You can leisurely J-walk across the street while you stare down 
disgruntled drivers with “run me over and you’ll pay my tuition” written all 
over your face.

Free Points 
or 

Free Will?
Payton Schwesinger

2021
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 On a more serious note, you are also responsible for enrolling in 
your own courses. This is made unnecessarily difficult by UCLA’s inability 
to deduce that if 700 students want to take a class, it might be useful to 
open up more than 17 spots. Apartment hunting is an entirely different 
story. Don’t worry! It’s freeing once you accept that you could literally sell 
your spleen for $508 on the black market and still come up short for rent 
in an apartment where you can flip your eggs from the toilet. Can you say 
efficiency?!   
 Stressed? Don’t panic - just be sure to give CAPS a 5-7 week 
heads-up about your impending mental breakdown and they will be more 
than happy to assist you! 
 All in all, these hefty expectations for a UCLA student seem to 
presume that we are semi-intelligent, mostly competent individuals who 
can make our own decisions. These assumptions become tragically obsolete 
when mandatory attendance makes an appearance. If nothing else, it’s a slap 

in the face to every high school 
teacher who has stood in front 

of a room filled with horny 
sixteen year olds, chirping 

“Your college professors 
won’t baby you like that!”
 I have personally 
found that mindlessly an-
swering clicker questions 

for two hours on materi-
al I could have taught myself 

in twenty-three minutes does 
not put me in a particularly good 

mood, but for the professor, it’s a 
win win. Enforcing mandatory atten-

dance allows them to monopolize three to 
six hours of a student’s time every week while 

they get paid to read off a powerpoint slide that 
hasn’t been updated since Kim Kardashian had 
her original butt. 
 Here’s the thing: we are adults. We can drive to 
the store and pick up enough alcohol to make 
the Great Gatsby blush. We can buy a gun and 
go to war. We can vote (welcome, “medicinal” 
marijuana). We fight for our own classes, find 
our own housing, make our own friends, and 

jumpstart our own careers. In light of all that, 
I’m going to go out on a limb and say that we 
are perfectly capable of deciding if we need 
to sit in a lecture hall and listen to a thir-
ty-something year old math professor - who 
thinks that plaid shorts and New Balance ten-
nis shoes are a good look - in order to pass a 

class. 

 If the class is useful to their learning, students 
will come. If it’s not, then perhaps instead of forcing 

them to physically show up while they mentally check out, 
the focus should be on improving the way the material is 

taught. For $35,000 a year (my sincerest apologies to those who live out of 
state - your price tag was too large to print) and for the top public univer-
sity in the country, that isn’t too much to expect.  
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A ridiculous capatalist scam?
Is this a clue to your true identity?

Local Shopper

Whole FoodsWhole Foods
Empty GestureEmpty Gesture

...
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The Epic Fight for SCAND50

 General education (GE) classes are ostensibly an inte-
gral part of the college learning experience. On paper these 
classes seem wonderful; students learn fundamental skills 
while furthering their knowledge in a specific subject. What 
you learn in GE classes is supposed to set you up for success 
in the future. That is, unless you already have all of the basic 
information and fundamental skills you need.  Awkward.
 As the education system grows more competitive and 
the emphasis on getting into a good college grows, students 
often learn the basic reading, writing and analysis skills they 
need in high school. Their preparation in high school often 

Krish Ajmani
2023

covers what GEs strive to teach. It’s the rat race of education 
at its finest. Even in the case that you learn everything you 
need to in high school, you still have to take GEs. This is great 
for the university. I mean it’s really great for the university. 
Schools are increasing tuition every year because students 
are willing to pay for valuable “education.” GEs are extreme-
ly profitable as they keep students enrolled longer, ensuring 
they make more money. Universities stand to make around 
$60,000-$120,000 more per student as we cannot jump 
straight into prereqs and major classes. Seems like a pretty 
good gig to me.
 General education classes are taken less seriously 
every year. GE classes are like vegetables when you were 
a kid. Your mom (the university) will make you eat them at 
every meal no matter what because they’re “good for you.” 
This analogy isn’t perfect, however, for one very important 
reason: GEs serve NO purpose at all. In this situation, your 
mom is actually wrong about something. Students now talk 
among their peers and scour college social media accounts 
or websites to try and find the easiest GEs possible. Since the 
classes do not matter, why not take the easiest one, get an A 
in the class and boost your GPA while you’re at it? 
 Being forced to take a general education class that 
does not provide you with any useful skills can be one of the 
most insipid and frustrating aspects of the college experience 
(or the most fun if you’re lucky enough to get into Scand50).
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 I have to ask you something - have you ever heard of the Red 
Scare? No, it’s not how your face looks when you’ve spent $1000 on (red) 
Supreme merch - it’s the rise of communism that occurred in the 20s and 
50s. Well, here’s the breaking news. Are you ready? The Red Scare is back. 
Now, as a closeted Marxist, I know I can’t keep this information to myself, 
so I’m here to tell you how to spot my comrades - wait, sorry - I mean 
how to spot the communists. 
Disclaimer: this article in no way means to profile anyone, unless, of 
course, it is a question of national security.

So here are the 10 types of commies on campus:

19P-ers Who Live the 11R Lifestyle: 
These people have 100 swipes in the last week of the quarter. They might 
mess up and call swipes food stamps, but ignore that! They ration out 
their food in service of others - true commies!

Every Person in a Sorority or Fraternity: 
Sororities and fraternities in all their homoge-
nous glory are secret adherents of the homoge-
neity in the classless communist society.

Anyone Who Uses “comrade”: 
Look out for those who use comrade as a term 
of endearment… and beware of the “bro,” 
“dude,” and “mate” users - these are terms of 
the bourgeois pigs!

Couple Bird-ers: 
Couples that Bird around campus might seem 
like the millennial version of love-birds (pun 
unintended) roaming on European streets on a 
Vespa, but I’m here to tell you that it’s just a facade. These ingenious bird-
er couples are just trying to pull a fast one on the capitalists.

10 Types of Communists on 
Campus

Riya Kadam
 2021

The Study-Guide Samaritan: 
The commies have infiltrated your lecture halls as well - but don’t worry, 
they reveal themselves when you need the communist spirit most. That 
one person who makes the in-depth, long (like three-volumes-of-The 
Capital-long) study guide and then benevolently helps all of you cappies 
out is an A+ commie.

SEAS Cafe Regulars: 
Now, if you find yourself relating to some of these points, you should 
go check out the commie hangout spot on campus — SEAS Cafe. With 
its ridiculously cheap coffee, you best believe that it was started by the 
commies of our campus. You know how they say, “communists are birthed 
in secret or sometimes just in the labyrinth that is Boelter Hall.”

Flyer-ers: 
Capitalism forces us to fight with each oth-
er for every opportunity, but the Flyer-ers 
of Bruin Walk refuse to discriminate against 
anyone as they shove their flyers onto 
literally every person they come across - 
finally, equal opportunity for all!

Blood Donors: 
This one doesn’t even need an explanation. 
       blood = red
           red = commun i s t

Trojans: 
On this theme of the reds, do you remem-
ber that tiny school across the city? Yeah? 
Think about their colors. Our commie 
Trojans bleed RED and gold!

Men at Career Fairs: 
Now, you might have noticed the gender disproportionality at any Career 
Fair (aka the bourgeois snog fest). This is just another commie tenet: 
“Working Men of All Countries, Unite!”
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In this print, The Bruin Review staff brings 
you satirical news aimed at exposing issues 

close to our UCLA home. Started in January 
of 2019, we’ve grown from 5 core members 

to a diverse, multi-talented staff of 100+. 
Across our 2 quarterly publications, we 

hope to serve our student readers and help 
broaden the reach of ethical discourse.

If you’d like to contribute, please check us 
out at bruinreview.com!

The News 
Review
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