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Iwas about to twist off the screw top of my nightly bottle of Trader 

Joe’s Maria Jola Sangria when my phone buzzed to life with an 

email notification.

 “That’s unusual,” I thought, “no one ever reaches out to 

me, especially not at 9:30 on a weeknight.” So, I paused last week’s 

episode of Euphoria, opened my phone, and there it was: “Alcohol 

Harm Reduction Online Course Requirement.”

 The deadline for this mandatory UCLA course was December 

17, but they were kind enough to keep sending me messages all the 

way into next year. How generous. Really, it surprised me. The other 

six emails they sent before all seemed empty and feckless, but how 

could I read “REQUIREMENT” in this title and ignore it? 

How UCLA 
Saved Me 

From
Addiction

By Chris Collins

“ ....
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 As I filled my glass to the brim with a plastic bottle of 

Trader Joe’s cheapest and only sangria, it became clear that UCLA 

cared. How could you send seven emails and not? More than learn 

about how alcohol was harming me, I wanted to show my heartfelt 

appreciation for the care and understanding my institution was 

showing me. Hell, if I wanted to learn about alcohol I would’ve gone 

to UC Davis and studied enology. Or joined a frat. 

 Now, I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t a little sad that there’d be 

no more emails afterwards, but it was time I did my part. After all, I 

was a part of that “caring community at UCLA.” It was only right that 

I met them in the middle to “create a safe, healthy and more inclusive 

community environment.” What more could I ask of them? 8 emails? 

That’s just greedy.

 It took roughly a hundred and thirty three clicks and twenty 

seven minutes, but I eventually finished the bottle. All the knowledge 

I’d gained about alcohol made me giddy to put it to practical use, 

so, I opened a second one. Did you know that a 5 oz. glass of wine 

is equivalent to 1.5 oz. of liquor? Fascinating. It mentioned nothing 

about sangria which, if I’m being truthful, didn’t feel entirely 

inclusive… but one step at a time. 

 The stimulant euphoria of the first bottle was turning into 

a depressant dysphoria with the second, but it made me realize 

something. I was poisoning myself. I could feel it week by week, 

warming up to it, seeing it over and over again all around me. It 

almost became cool. How could I let it? How could I watch Euphoria 

each week? How could I do that to myself? It glorifies drugs. Thank 

god I had to take this course or I might’ve mindlessly kept going week

by week, watching episode after episode and thinking that drugs were 

cool. Who am I? Some kind of progressive nut?

 Another week and I might’ve tried weed. We all know what 

that does to people.

 No, now I was safe, healthy and included. Dodged that bullet. 

Imagine getting addicted to something in college. Not on UCLA’s 

careful watch. 

 Before I could pass out, I opened the PDF and read the words, 

“This certifies that Christopher Collins completed the following 

course: AlcoholEdu for College.” I could do no wrong. 

 Now it’s your turn. If you’re a blueblooded Bruin, go to 

AlcoholEdu.com… or just check your spam folder! I’m sure it’s in 

there somewhere. And if you can’t find 7 emails, well, you just might 

be an alcoholic.
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Tired of Tinder and Hinge? Can’t remember the last time you 

truly felt all hot and bothered?  Look no further! 

As we approach yet another quarter without fully in-person classes, I 

say we put those online discussion sessions to good use…specifically 

with Zoom DMs.

Let’s be honest—we have all had a Zoom crush at some point. Recall 

how a special someone once made you flustered enough to scroll 

through an endless sea of rectangles after joining a Zoom call to see if 

they had their video camera on. You’d wake up a few minutes

Finding Your 
Soulmate on 

Zoom
By Julia Torres

Finding Your 
Soulmate on 

Zoom
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earlier, do your hair, pick out your favorite shirt (while still in your 

pajama pants, of course), and check that the lighting in your room 

was properly highlighting your best features. What a time. 

Harness the power of Zoom romance for yourself with this DIY 

manual: let’s play Zoom Smash or Pass.

1. Check out your prospective love interests

Take a look at your class planner: are you neglecting a Zoom 

discussion out of sheer disinterest? If that’s the case, resuscitate 

your academic motivations with the idea that you could find the 

one at any given moment. Take the time to scroll through the Zoom 

participants in your classes. You never know who you might find. 

When (or rather, if) you find someone even remotely enticing, try 

pinning them to your screen to see them more clearly; the tiny Zoom 

rectangles can be deceitful, so make sure you are fully informed 

about your potential Zoom crush. 

If their camera is off, immediately disregard them. If they can’t even 

participate in class, how will they be able to participate in a long-term 

relationship?!

2. Do your research

Once your target has been spotted—and this step is vital—find them 

on Instagram. 

Do they have a partner? Are they an only child? Do they caption their 

posts with Drake lyrics a few too many times for your liking?

These are all red flags you should be aware of. In the event that they 

don’t have an Instagram account at all…move on immediately.

3. Turn on your charm.

This is where Zoom messages come into play! Find some sort 

of excuse to private message your classmate of choice. Perhaps 

something along the lines of:

Hey! This is super random, but do you have a Quizlet I could use for the 

midterm? lol 

The bond you will create through your shared feelings of stress about 

the midterm will be powerful. It’s the perfect strategy.

After you find your “in,” keep a few things in mind: 

• Keep witty conversations flowing while making sure to flirt more 

than usual: a lot can get lost through a screen. 

• In your chats, know the difference between “there,” “their,” and 

“they’re.” Please.

• Don’t accidentally send your chats to the whole class. You would 

be surprised at how often this happens and it’s always awkward. 

4. Secure the bag

If you’ve made it this far, congratulations! You must be somewhat 

likable…at least over the Internet. 

If things are really going well, may I suggest GroupMe DMs? That will 

really take things to the next level. 

The truth is that this pandemic has dramatically hindered our social 

skills. We are slowly becoming more and more desperate, and on 

top of that, we have no game.  With this in mind, take my advice and 

synthesize learning and flirting. You have nothing to lose, so make 

Zoom the ultimate dating platform!
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By Anu Shivakumar

It’s Friday night on Landfair Avenue; you want to join in the fun.

High-pitched yells intensify as you walk towards the gates of a 

crowded building. You begin climbing the stairs and wince as some-

one pukes off the balcony onto a fallen Bird scooter below. You’ve 

reached the door and the enticing aroma of hot, sweaty college stu-

dents and $7 tequila hits you in the face. You step inside.

There’s a girl handing you a mask, but there are at least 30 people 

packed into the few feet surrounding you; you’re confused if masks 

would help at this point. You don’t have time to show her your vac-

cine card before a massive dude moshing in the dance circle moves 

sideways and knocks you to the floor. You wonder if the residents of  ... ?

“ ....
Navigating 

the Apartment 
Party
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this apartment paid off the people who live below them—

whether in handles of alcohol or invites to the party.

You consider that a drink might make your fall less painful. You 

make your way over to the dining table and grab a used cup—it’s the 

only empty one you can find. You notice that a noble effort to write 

names on cups and reuse them was once made, but evidently failed. 

Those Sharpies will never be seen again. You reach for the bottles but 

they’re all empty; a girl nudges you. “They’re all out but I got absinthe 

in this flask,” she says, smirking. You hurriedly walk away.

You’ve made your way outside; a circle of hunched people in hoodies 

stand under a cloud of smoke. The fresh air feels good against your 

face, and hearing the muffled music behind you is more pleasant 

than feeling like you're inside the speaker itself. Although, you 

suppose, it's better than those parties where you're just dancing to 

each others' voices because the music is too quiet. Someone from the 

smoke circle looks at you coldly. It's that girl who lived on your floor 

freshman year! “Tobacco or weed?” you ask. She doesn’t answer, but 

passes you the joint.

You’re not sure how you ended up back inside, but a tall dark-haired 

boy is yelling at two people, saying they're in his apartment and he 

doesn't know who they are. Knowing you have no idea who he is and 

afraid he’ll ask you about it too, you back into a corner.

The line for the bathroom wraps around the entire 10-square-foot

apartment. A guy in the line is being held up by two friends, who 

are shouting encouraging words in his ear, such as “Hold it!” And 

“Don’t yak or I’ll kill you!” The girl at the front begins banging on the 

bathroom door. Apparently, whoever’s in there has been for a while.

Suddenly, the door to the bathroom opens, and a girl with only 

one shoe on stumbles out. The powerful smell of vomit and other 

miscellaneous bodily fluids escapes and reaches the dark-haired boy. 

He turns around and sees the state of his bathroom; he is not happy.

Someone taps you from behind. “You Venmoed us for alcohol right?” 

You sit down on the couch, hoping to lose him. There’s a suspicious 

stain to your right and to your left is a guy swiping on Tinder while a 

girl tries to talk to him.

You see that person you sat next to in class that one time. They give 

you a big hug while screaming your name, and you realize you forgot 

they existed until that moment. But you join in the hype anyway.

Suddenly, everyone goes quiet. The music was already dead but 

the two guys by the speaker fighting about how to fix the Bluetooth 

connection shut up too. You notice a burly man in the doorway. Oh 

no. The landlord.

As people are ushered out, you ask the dark-haired resident if you 

can help clean up. “We’ll have the pledges take care of it tomorrow,” 

he says, slamming the door in your face.
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It was the best of times, it was the worst of times, 

It was the age of wisdom, it was the age of foolishness, 

It was the end of Rush Week, it was almost the beginning of Pledge 

Quarter. Speaker volumes were turned down all over town as 

fraternity presidents and marshalls gathered their troops in house 

conference halls lined with photos and framed Greek letters. They 

meant business. It was time to decide. 

The frattiest had received bid cards and recruitment tees, and the 

nerdiest had returned to dorms and apartments empty handed. This 

system, heralded as effective by the muscle-clad beer enthusiasts, 

works in mysterious ways. Potential new members are passed from

“...... “

A Tale of 
Two Pledges

A Tale of 
Two Pledges

By Chris Higginbotham
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brother to brother and, after days of introducing themselves and 

sharing the same fun fact, are chosen (or not chosen) to enter a 

fraternity’s sacred halls.

But, as time-honored as the bid system is, it is not without 

shortcoming. In fraternities where legacy status is considered (i.e. 

one's parent was a member), the frattiest may find themselves 

infiltrated by unworthy frauds.

For Brad Chad and Alfred Gregory Octavius, this truth meant the 

beginning of an unlikely friendship.

Pledge 1: BRAD CHAD, Class of 2025

Height: 6’5”

Weight: A tight 220 lbs

Major: “what is that?”

Strengths: athleticism, talking to girls

Weaknesses: school, work ethic

Affiliations: Club Basketball, John R. Wooden Recreation and Sports 

Center Hall of Fame

Bio: After being heavily recruited by every top house with paid visits, 

customized rush shirts, and a questionable amount of narcotic 

incentives, Brad T. Chad accepted a bid with Delta Omicron Gamma. 

A worthy recruit for Frat League IM teams and “improving the 

house’s body count average,” Brad Chad is universally recognized as 

UCLA’s top fraternity pick.

Pledge 2: ALFRED GREGORY OCTAVIUS, Class of 2025

Height: “I’d prefer to keep that confidential”

Weight: “Seriously?”

Major: “Engineering, what else?”

Strengths: school, work ethic

Weaknesses: athleticism, talking to girls

Affiliations: Club Quidditch, Rocket Project

Bio: After being universally rejected on the first day of rush, Alfred 

returned to Delta Omicron Gamma with his father’s certificate of 

membership and pledge card—from Fall 1987. Their hands tied by 

national orders to accept legacy pledges, DOG extended a half-

hearted bid on the last day of rush. 

On the final day of rush, ranking members of DOG gathered the 

46 man pledge class. Unsurprisingly, many of the pledges looked a 

lot more like Brad Chad and a hell of a lot less like Alfred Octavius. 

Despite their differences, the pair were seated next to each other 

in the front row of the inaugural pledge class group photo; pledge 

educators figured that if they were forced to accept Alfred into 

their ranks, they might as well use him to highlight the fraternity’s 

newfound ‘diversity.’ 

Though he was initially ostracized by the brothers and placed last 

in every pledge activity, Alfred was pleased to find a best friend and 

lover in Brad Chad.
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Letter to
the Bruin
Community

Letter to
the Bruin
Community

By Logan Sobel

you’re going to go extra wild the upcoming weekend.

2. Due to the increased contagiousness of omicron, masks are no 

longer seen as safe. It’s healthier for everyone if the virus gets diluted 

through the air directly. 

3. Masks must be worn at all times unless your rights “feel infringed 

upon” or you are “fiending for a hit right now.”

4. The vaccine and appropriate boosters will be required for in person 

attendance this quarter. However, exemptions are still possible. 

Exemptions include:

• Religious

• Medical

• Your friend’s dad informed you that they are “chipping all  

of us” and that when the government uses it to “make us enjoy 

weird butt things,” only the “unchipped will be safe”

• You just weren’t feeling it that day.

• The walk to your local Walgreens is kinda scary (I feel this one).

5. Indoor facilities including those used for social gatherings will be 

closed for further notice unless you’re throwing a banger and I can 

get in no matter the ratio. You have to promise me though.

6. Visitors will not be allowed in dorms; this includes those partaking 

in romantic relationships. This doesn’t apply to me though… if 

someone were to want to ask me out.

I know what you, the students, are thinking, but you must bear with 

us as these truly are trying times. And I really am trying too please 

just someone DM me about the date.

                 Love you, 

        Chancellor Gene David Block

With the global pandemic raging on and Omicron remaining 

prevalent, Chancellor Gene Block has written a letter to the 

student body addressing new restrictions.

Dear Bruin Community,

UCLA is closely monitoring the ongoing spread of the SARS-CoV-2 

Omicron variant and its potential impact on our campus. The 

following rules are set in stone and will not be open for discussion.

1. Testing will be a weekly occurrence. Anyone who tests positive 

will be forced into a 5-10 day isolation period unless you can prove
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A quick rap across the knuckles with a ruler. A square slap on 

the face. A scathing insult exploiting that tiny insecurity you 

didn’t even know you had. The world has changed a great 

deal from the good old days of corporal and emotional punishment. 

Today, children are given free rein by their parents. They run around, 

screaming and misbehaving. They are rude, loud and uncivilized. The 

absence of punishments will lead to children growing up to be the 

ones who refuse to move on the sidewalk, even when there is ample 

space for two groups to walk in opposite directions.

Everyone 
Gets Shot
Everyone 
Gets Shot

By Krish Ajmani

Today, adults face the same lack of consequences. Nowhere is this 

more apparent than with the effects of the pandemic.



24 25

Slow, ineffective leadership and the plethora of opinions and 

“facts” alike have led to a culture defined by its unwillingness to 

harshly penalize those who disrupt society. People are exercising 

free speech—they’re spewing lies about COVID. Bloggers are 

expressing controversial and disruptive ideas, politicians are acting 

hypocritically, and on top of all that—my online purchases aren’t 

coming in because delivery workers won’t pull their weight. How dare 

they delay my shipment from eBay because of a global pandemic? 

That’s where I draw the line. I haven’t even gotten my new pair of 

kicks yet. After that abomination, the second most prominent social 

disruptors are those who refuse to take the vaccine.

We should bring back harsh penalties to punish those who are 

hesitant about vaccines, a technology that has been in use for 

decades and has saved millions of lives.  Why should all of the 

responsible citizens have to protect the masses while we hide, shelter 

and accept the few that do not? Instead, we should act now. We must 

bring down the wrath of Biden upon these souls.

Everyone should be forced to take a shot. Those who care for others 

shall receive an actual vaccine with the deactivated virus. Those 

who are skeptical will receive a shot of the live virus along with its 

relatively mild health effects. (After all, it’s basically the flu.) Should 

this not serve as an adequate deterrent, one last shot remains: a 

gunshot. We need to look to the likes of Russia and China. Violence 

solves all divisions, especially those internal divisions rife in any 

society enamored with freedom. We can protect our freedoms by

cleansing the population of the anti-vaccine minority, uniting the 

people and moving forward to a COVID-free and dissent-free world.

Citizens of the United States need a reminder that there are 

consequences to their actions. This proposition would merely be 

an extension of the justice system. We should use the power of the 

omnipotent police force to carry out these measures. You would be 

hard-pressed to find a time when the police did not use their power 

in the most fair and equitable way possible. Therefore, it is these 

officers who should be granted this chief responsibility.

With new strains popping up from continued hesitancy, the end 

of the pandemic seems further and further out of reach. One hope 

remains, however: that of forced herd immunity. Offer everyone the 

choice of a safe vaccine or the live virus and witness how quickly we 

end the pandemic.
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Last Fall, everyone was forced out of their underwear and back 

into pants. In an interview conducted by Foxy News’ respected 

journalist, Clicks-are-lyf, College Dean Pretentious Asshat 

told the world how happy he was to stuff two batches of freshmen 

alongside antisocial juniors and seniors back into old college dorms.

Struggles of 
Being In-Person

Struggles of 
Being In-Person

By Dhruv Krishnan

 Then, after we got a taste of freedom, Omicron happened 

and we hit the “in person activities will resume by… ” phase again, 

before cautiously tiptoeing back to class a second time. At this point, 

it's only a matter of time before some other godforsaken variant 

pops up again. That's why I’m here to completely obliterate the 

notion that the world has to fight to regain human association, and 

convince you to just live life at home.

Amongst all this ‘will we, won't we?’ uncertainty, social interactions 

have become awkward to the extent that you can’t even use the 

trusted fake laugh to get out of them.
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How do you talk to people that aren’t your mom? What do I say to 

the girl who started a social service initiative during Covid? All I did 

was sleep. How is this guy still so fit? Oh, he’s one of those home gym 

people. It’s like everyone was isolated for years, and then just thrown 

onto a crowded campus! Wait, that's exactly what happened. 

 Speaking of hygiene and cleanliness, a rude awakening for 

me was the fact that when classes are in person, you can’t show up 

to them looking like you don’t care about what the professor will say. 

You have to clean up, shower, and change. But here’s the issue with 

“in-person” dorm life: decent showers don’t exist! I hope the Ice 

Bucket challenge starts up again, that's how bad I crave good water 

pressure. No wait, classes are in person now, and I should be grateful 

for the unidentified black amoeba-like objects in the shower. What's 

the big deal if I have to spend 30 minutes in the shower at the behest 

of singular water droplets? I’ll only be late for my 8 am lecture, which 

is a 20 minute walk away for me, unless I spend $5 on a Bird scooter, 

or learn how to ride a skateboard. Even if I somehow get there on 

time, I probably won’t get in unless I’ve filled out the damn symptom 

survey. But college is in person now, and I should be grateful. What's 

that? My professor is recording the lectures? Phew, some hope. There 

are passwords to the recordings though? That I can only get if I go to 

the 8 am lectures? 

 All this opposed to cheating (my bad, *collaborating*) on 

exams without a care in the world? Netflix-ing the whole day and still 

getting the best grades of my life? Attending lectures in my Hawaiian 

boxers? No, in-person life, I don’t love you. I only love my bed and 

my mom, I'm sorry.

Welcome to spring quarter, Bruins! We’re determined to 

ensure that everyone gets to go back to school during 

this lovely winter season! We care about money your 

safety and your health. We know how much everyone misses campus, 

and you know how much we miss your quarterly tuition dues. Time 

is money, baby. Please look at the following reforms carefully as these 

guidelines must be followed by everyone, unless you're an athlete.

Reform #1: N95 Masks

N95 masks will be handed out to every single student on UCLA’s 

campus, to get us back on track. Requiring students to wear these 

masks inside, outside, and all around campus will stop the spread 

of the virus. These masks will also be distributed by new pledge 

class members at the doors of every fraternity and sorority. “We are 

determined to keep everyone safe. If you are in need, find a fellow 

brother who will immediately provide you with some unopened hand 

sanitizer and a PCR kit, at any party” says Jack from Sigma Apple Pie.

By Kayla Gerber

Attention 
Bruins:

New Covid 
Reforms

Attention 
Bruins:

New Covid 
Reforms
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Reform #2: Symptom monitoring survey. 

We are diligent and aware through our symptom monitoring survey. 

If you have contracted COVID, you have to click the button that says 

so. If you think you don't have COVID, you're good to go. Remember, 

you cannot get on campus without this survey, so it weeds out 

everyone who has COVID. Thus, nobody will be sick on campus. The 

symptom monitoring survey is also great at keeping track of people 

at large gatherings. If you don't have your vax card at Roccos, no 

problem, pull up our symptom monitoring survey. Bonus: it doesn’t 

have your birthday. 

Reform #3: Covid-19 tests every day

We are making students test daily, motivating them with the free 

mints we put in every testing vending machine. UCLA is also selling 

negative PCR tests for $25.99 if you don’t have time to take one.

Reform #4:  In-person classes every day

Potential shooter on campus? Shouldn’t be an issue. Professors 

know how important in-person midterms are. Professor Robert of 

the Communications Department cares about his students. Even 

though the potential shooter’s location was unknown, Robert 

suggested that “We can just lock the doors when attending class. The 

shooter’s only gonna be at the philosophy buildings, and we’re at 

the communications building, so we should be good.” Dr. Robert is 

committed to his students' safety. After asking students how they felt 

about being on campus despite the threats, many were not worried 

at all. “The shooter can't get on campus, he hasn't filled out his 

symptom monitoring survey yet,” said sophomore Drew Anderson. 

“Stay positive and test negative so we can all stay on campus.”

The
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The Bruin Review is a diverse organization 
of students striving to increase discourse on 

campus through our two quarterly publications, 
podcast, and open discussions. Check us out at 

bruinreview.com and follow us on IG
@bruinreview and 

@bruinreviewmemes.

In the seventh edition of News in 
Review, the satirical publication of 
The Bruin Review, writers touch on 

topics ranging from fraternity hazing 
to the hypocrisy of administrative 

reforms regarding Covid-19. 


