ROBIN WILLIAMS  PATCH ADAMS

KOALA EXCLUSIVE: An inside look at Robin Williams’ Death

Tiburon, California -- After a life long struggle with personal demons, beloved comedian Robin Williams took his life on August 11th. He was 63, and incredibly hairy. The Marin County sheriff’s office has launched an investigation into the suicide. The death has shocked fans and the entertainment world alike, even drawing a tribute from black President Barrack Obama.

Although details of the death remain murky, a source close to the investigation has spoken with The Koala on the condition of anonymity. In this Koala exclusive, we unveil the details of, and the reasoning behind, Mr. Willams’ decision to auto-erotically asphyxiate himself to death.

Despite reports from his publicist that Mr. Willams was “battling severe depression,” our source suggests that Williams was battling a far more severe problem—chronic cross-dressing and sexual deviance.

“He was a cross dresser. He was a crosser and everyone knew it. No one wanted to say anything though; he was extremely intimidating in a dress,” our source explained.

In 1993, Williams sported drag in the family-comedy "Mrs. Doubtfire", a role in which he played a pervert desperate to stalk his ex-wife. The role, which earned him acclaim from the North American Man Boy Love Association (NAMBLA for you kids at heart), became Williams’ personal manifesto.

“This man is a freak,” Roger Ebert said of Williams in 1993, “Do not support him, do not encourage him, and do not see Mrs. Doubtfire.”

Williams’ sexual depravity reached new heights in 1998 with his film "Patch Adams". Williams starred as a clown-disguised pedophile, who sexually assaulted terminally ill children while cracking jokes. The disturbing subtext went unnoticed by most audiences, as illustrated by a wildly inappropriate Golden Globe nomination for the role.

Willams’ struggle to keep his repressed urges out of the public eye is perhaps best reflected in his 1996 film, "The Birdcage", in which he portrays a gay drag club owner. The story focuses on his struggle to hide his kinks from his son’s conservative in-laws. His performance displayed an emotional fidelity that rang all too true with other members of the trans community.

In recent years, Williams has grappled with his sexual demons, passing in and out of rehab for “drug possession”. According to our source, Mr. Williams’ stint in rehab was actually a three week child pornography binge in Thailand – a possible explanation of the recent Ladyboy strike and subsequent exodus from the country.

Although it could not be independently verified, there is evidence that Mr. Williams’ deviance extended to his own family. In 1989, Williams left his first wife to marry his then nanny, Marsha Garces. Our source explained Williams’ reasoning—“If you can’t fuck the kids, fuck the nanny,” noting that Williams had a ravenous appetite for “that nanny punanni”.

In 2011, Williams married Susan Schneider, finding some sexual stability.

“She looked like a man,” our source explained, “Robin was really into pegging at that point in his life, so he proposed to the bitch.”

However, the stability of the new marriage did not last. After an altercation with his wife in a public restroom, Williams checked himself into rehab in January of this year. His publicist released a statement at the time, stating that Williams was simply “fine-tuning his left hook,” noting that his wife “had the jaw of a prize-fighter.”

On August 9th, 2014, Williams announced, via Twitter, that the seemingly inexhaustible pile of cocaine on his desk, which Williams had affectionately named Tony, had run out. Williams had been nursing at Tony since the late 1980’s. One can only imagine the shock Tony’s depletion must have caused him. Unable to bear the harshness of life without a steady stream of cocaine, Williams hung himself with a belt two days later. Our source claims he went out “David Carradine style”, whacking off to child pornography whilst asphyxiating himself.

So where do we turn to find answers in the wake of this tragedy? For some, it’s a matter of public health, finding resources for the depressed and sexually deranged. Others pay personal tribute through generic Facebook postings. However, Williams probably said it best himself in Patch Adams, “laughter is the best medicine”. Too bad his widow is an unfunny bitch.

Reporting by Heywood Jablome and Pounder Snatch.
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