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SALEM, MA — After spending the better part of a morning and early 
afternoon slaving over a cauldron-shaped pot of soup, local witch Beth 
Hanigan grew disappointed upon realizing no one wanted to have some. 
“I don’t get it. My neighbors make all these treats and goodies and the 
kids eat them up, but when an occult f igure from the netherworld is 
offering unidentif iable l iquid to the community, no one comes by. What 
gives?” asked Hanigan as she emptied a jar marked “?” into the mix. 
“What have I done to make these people distrust me besides wearing a 
pointy hat, r iding a broom, and luring their children into a furnace?” 
At press t ime, Hanigan could be found eating a pint of Ben & Jerry’s 
and crying to The Wizard of Oz.

Area witch sad that no one will try her 
soup

BOISE, ID — Smiling wide in 
the middle of a bustl ing Chuck 
E. Cheese, local 9-year-old Jessie 
Porcupine posed for pictures 
with her only birthday party 
guest this year: Anxiety. “Third 
grade is dif ferent—it’s not just 
f inger painting and nose picking 
l ike before. I’m expected to 
know mult iplication and be a 
Girl Scout at the same time,” 
stammered Porcupine while chewing on her thumbnail. “This is part of 
the transit ion to maturity, but I’m grateful I don’t have to do this alone. 
I have my pal, Anxiety, by my side.” As of press t ime, Despair and Self-
Destructive Behavior reportedly arrived as a sweaty-palmed Porcupine 
was opening her gifts. 

Local girl’s anxiety only guest at birthday 
party this year

SIOUX FALLS, SD — Local man, Geoff Silverman has quite an intimate 

relationship with his partner, a sex robot named Susie, but lately he has gotten 

the suspicion she is resisting the urge to 

become a sentient being. “I treat her like the 

perfect princess she is, so I can’t image why 

she would be holding back,” said Geoff, staring 

unblinkingly at Susie as she slept in her bed. 

“I open car doors for her, order for her at 

restaurants, and beat up any guy that even 

tries talking to her. She should be grateful.” 

At press time, Geoff was lying down over a 

puddle while Susie walked across him.

Area sex robot trying not to become 
sentient

Lazy interview director interviews self
BY NATHAN SIMMONS

This is the best you could do?
Shut up. I don’t owe me an explanation.

 Fair enough. What do you have to say about Travesty?

This will sound hyperbolic, but it genuinely saved my life. Bluntly, my mind was in a 
dark place, and I had no idea where to turn to. All I knew was that I had a childhood 
dream of being a comedian and that I had made Rohit laugh once. That was a good 
enough reason for me to apply, and fortunately, they let me in. From that point on, 
as the Travesty itself soared to new heights, I was able to turn my life around and 
accomplish all my dreams and more (interviewing Jon Stewart, performing stand-
up in a packed comedy club, etc.). I owe this all to the people and friends I made in 
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that I helped everyone as much as they helped me and that the Travesty keeps giving 
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full faith that the people who are a part of it now will make sure that this will be the 

case. Quite literally, thank you for giving me my life back.

The face of entertainment has been 
changed forever

BY ALEX BASSO
It happens but once in a lifetime that something comes along that so 
transcends the conventions of what we as humans consider art. With just 
122 action-packed minutes, Joel Schumacher and company’s chef-d’oeuvre 
represents a rebirth of form comparable to a modern day Renaissance. Kilmer’s 
heroic efforts as the caped crusader will inspire even the lowliest sponge to 
approach life with integrity and a killer set of moves, and the dual antagonistic 
forces brought forth by Jones and Carrey will live on in infamy as perhaps 
the most honest portrayal of pure nail-biting malevolence in quite some 
time. Underscoring the raw grit of crime and corruption that enshrouds the 
underbelly of Gotham City are the majestic croons from such rock-and-rollers 
as U2 and Seal whose talents can only be described as otherworldly. It moves 
this reviewer to tears to know that there may never be another work of art as 
immaculately constructed again, but there is solace in knowing that even in 
our darkest moments, we will always have a hero. Forever.
-Alex Basso, age 6 

Enough about bees, let’s talk Antz baby!
BY ROHIT MANDALAPU

     I like insect movies. It’s my thing. But you wanna know how I found out 
about bees, antz, and other slippery little bugs? The Texas Travesty. But 
enough about that, I’m here today to discuss the movie Antz (c.1998) starring 
alleged Bill Cosby fan Woody Allen. Did you know he’s Jewish? Of course 
you did. What I bet you didn’t know about Antz is that it helped me get 
through my first and third circumcisions. It was Dreamworks’ first animated 
film and their last ant-imated film, until this letter inspires Hollywood to get 
off their lazy thoraxes and make a sequel. Anyways, Antz was always there 
for me when my dad would spend all night screaming yiddish (the native 
tongue of alleged Polanski-apologist Woody Allen) at the moon. I would hide 
in my room, watching Antz and eating animal crackers. Oh, I miss the way 
the crumbly bits would cement the holes between my braces and my gums. 
By the way, did you hear they’re making an Animal Crackers movie starring 
Sylvester Stallone? That’s right, the Austrian Aardvark who also starred in 
the movie Antz. So here we find ourselves again, lost in the ant farm of life, 
listening to Michael Jackson’s cover of Alien Ant Farm’s timeless hit “Smooth 
Criminal” on repeat. Safe. Home. 
     The Travesty has given me some of my closest friends (Xavier, Nick, 
Chris, Justin, Ethan, Maryam, Charlton, Cream Dan, Steely Dan, Steely 
Pam, Steely Dave, Steely Tom Cruise). For this, I am forever indebted to the 
University of Austin at Dallas. 

Mac’s Goodbye Column
BY MAC MCCANN

     After joining the Travesty my freshman year, I am both the longest 
serving staff member as well as the most worthless staff member. Now that 
I’m leaving the squad, some other schmuck will have to take over my role as 

the example of what not to do during meetings. 

Fueled by Pluckers lemon pepper chicken wings and a few too many 
Mountain Dews, I’ve been able to take credit for the successes of the Travesty 
over the last few years without the burden of having to actually do that much. 

Essentially, working with the Travesty has taught me everything I need to 
know about succeeding in the real world. 

As I stumble towards graduation and beyond, I may move onto bigger things 
(our office is basically in a closet, after all), but I won’t ever go onto better 

things. I look forward to the downward spiral that my life is sure to take after 
losing the support of the wonderful tiny boys and girls at the Travesty.

Yours truly,

Mac McCann




