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shout outz to.. .
I know you guys came here expecting softball but did 
you expect so much phenomenal dancing?; everyone be 
thesisin’; sing-a-long on the field; pyramids; Shelby and 
maybe; that’s got to be hard with a kite in your mouth; 
here there be family; shout out to michael priest, but not 
michael’s priest.; “I’m really strong.”; Dance party with 
random guys that didn’t rob us.; This mugshot looks the 
most real.; 1000 miles on the roof. bucket/fuck it list 
too raunchy even for us.; shout outz to my mom; “our 
year” next year; legos at meeting; the pyramid that we 
couldn’t do; trying to count money at el caribe, Rich-
ard cheese; why is this four loko taking sooo long to 
drink?;  broken a/c; The line between clouds and poop 
is so thin; If we circle up I think it’s ok; best deadline 
weekend ever!;  best issue ever!; best staff ever!

assocIaTe 
eDIToR

TE
XA

S TRAVESTY

In This Issue...

Student to fulfill destiny, social 
science requirement next 
spring

Party totally sick

Last night’s soft taco 
becomes this morning’s 
crispy breakfast

Twins wearing the same 
clothes again

I’m not good with goodbyes, 
so can we just depart on that 
awkwardly painful blow job?

Really, that much 
mayonnaise?

• My roommate is an art student and she 
was looking at these pictures and they 
were really complicated and obtuse and 
sort of out there and...okay, they were butt 
plugs.

• Yup, still drunk.
• Man, that Whataburger’s seen some shit.
• What was a better sequel: The Godfather 

part 2 or World War II?
• Get in the kitchen and make me a beer.
• The University wouldn’t send out an email 

about not touching bats if there weren’t a 

shit ton of people touching bats.
• Jesus, you really like Jesus!
• Hey do you want to invest in my taco 

delivery startup? No, I’m not a pimp.
• Preparing for job interview: oh god all 

i know is spreadsheets!
• Dude, what the hell are you doing? I’ve 

been sitting in that spot all semester.
• An engineering major will think that four 

years of differential calculus is a little 
much just to drive a train.

• Make sure to censor yourself when you go 
home for the summer. No saying “fuck” or 
“I’m pregnant” around Mom.

• Yo, the bass in your car is way too loud. 
Seriously, tell your god-damn fish to shut 
up.

• You know, giving up on your hopes and 
dreams is kinda like abstract art: It isn’t so 
bad if you’re high and you squint your eyes.

• Pardon me kind sir, but I think you left 
the sticker on your hat.

• I love snickers and doodles so this cookie 
is going to be amaz...Oh, god, get it away!

• First, we start losing at football. Then 
we lose our ranking as #1 party school. I 
might as well have gone to Rice on that 
full academic scholarship.

• Networking? Notworking.
• Is that a concealed handgun in your pants 

or are you just…oh shit, that’s a gun!
• Can’t we all just get a thong?
• Next week, Congress will argue over who 

gets to go on the slide first.
• When did Craigslist add “male/male/

male for passed out female” to its casual 
encounters options?

• Replica guns! Quick, call those replica 
police!
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• The sporting enterprise, a wolf in sheep’s clothing, fixates the masses upon the particular rivalry. For what rea-
son do they glorify the most animalistic mode of themselves? But what else can they do? In what does meaning 
inhere? God is a superfluity. Change one makes in the world is ephemeral and relationships contrived social 
dances. Nobody relates to anybody else or even understands the weight of their positing another experience 
than their own. Experience implying reality? Laughable. Imprisoned inside their own minds, the masses have no 
choice but to trust their senses for no actual reason. And it makes no difference. And it makes all the difference. 
Their contrivances entail both their destruction and their salvation. Sickening.

• Or not.
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WASHINGTON DC—A re-
port released on Wednesday by the 
Labor Department revealed that 
despite the loss of over 8.8 million 
jobs since 2007, the United States 
job market is actually just as afraid 
of you as you are of it.

“The mere mention of the job 
market sends shivers up the spine 
of even the bravest Americans,” 
said Secretary of Labor Hilda Sol-
lis in a press conference. “However, 
if they were able to see the job mar-
ket in its natural environment, they 
would understand that it is actually 
quite docile.”

The report addresses the fear 
most Americans have of the impos-
ing job market, which has the capa-
bility to ravage even the most ten-
ured employees and trample over 
the hopes of the highest achieving 
graduates, but claims that it only 
lashes out when provoked.

“It’s a defensive creature that 
only seeks to protect itself,” Solis 
said, citing the job market’s abil-
ity to keep a majority of Ameri-

cans employed every year. “If you 
approach it with bad intent or poor 
interview skills, the job market will 
have no option but to strike back in 
fear.”

Sollis went on to say that Ameri-
cans have long debased the job mar-
ket’s environment with risky finan-
cial investments, mortgage backed 
securities and college graduates with 
public relations degrees.

She added, “Anyone who has 
ever seen one of the cute Craigslist 
job postings for personal assistants 
would have to be heartless to think 
the job market is anything more 
than a sweet, gentle creature.”

But not everyone sees the job 
market as harmless.

James Gale, a former copywriter 

and recent victim of the job market, 
claims he was attacked by the beast 
during an average day at work.

“It was just a typical day, when 
all of the sudden my boss begins 
discussing the company’s need to 
downsize with me,” Gale said. “It 
was a truly traumatizing experi-
ence.”

Mark Evans, a recently fired sales 
associate, has devised a set of rules 
to approaching the job market.

“You have to remember that it can 
smell the fear on you,” Evans said, 
wearing camouflage fatigues and 
clutching a bowie knife. “You just 
have to walk right in there with your 
pin stripe suit and leather briefcase. 
Look that HR coordinator straight 
in the eye and never let them see you 
blink.”

According to Sollis, citizens can 
take much simpler steps to protect 
themselves when approaching the 
job market.

“It’s mostly important to not an-
tagonize the job market and treat 
it with the respect it deserves,” she 
said. “Also, can we try spell check-
ing our resumes? This is a basic skill, 
people.”

■ Both of these people are equally terrified of one another.  Photo Creative 
Commons

Job market just as afraid of you as you are of it

“If they were able to 
see the job market in its 
natural environment, 

they would understand 
that it is actually 

quite docile.”

Local man to join army 
or band or something
ROUND ROCK—Round 
Rock resident Stephen 
Billings spontaneously 
decided this morning to join 
the US Army or something 
like that. Billings said while 
playing Xbox in his living 
room that he wants to enlist 
in the most technologically 
advanced land force in the world or do something just as 
cool, like learn guitar. “I was watching TV, and in between 
commercials, I looked down at my Call of Duty case on 
the floor and thought, I want to be a part of the 500,000-
plus strong active-duty force,” Billings declared. “If I can’t 
do that, I at least want to get a part-time job at a laser 
tag facility!” As of press time, he is still debating whether 
he should enter a commitment which will lead him to 
ultimately drive a Bradley M2A3 Infantry Fighting Vehicle 
or join that band his best friend Mickey wants to start.

Jermaine Affonso
ASSOCIATE EDITOR

Fortune cookie 
oddly specific
AUSTIN—Last Wednesday, 
upon opening her fortune cookie 
after lunch with a colleague at 
Pei Wei, Melanie Krauss was 
surprised to discover that the 
cookie contained no less than 
one thousand words detailing 
the next year of her life. “I guess 
I should just be happy it was an 
actual fortune for once, but this is a little weird,” Krauss said. “I 
mean, it knows I was going to head over to that bar downtown, 
get sick of the people, head home, pet my cat for a while and fall 
asleep watching The Office on my laptop.” The fortune cookie also 
alluded to the fact that Krauss would again spend Tuesday night 
at that one guy’s house, just to fool around and not, “ya know, do 
it” and then procrastinate writing her history paper for the rest of 
the week because “you never know, he might call soon and you 
don’t want to get in the writing zone and then have to break out 
of it and lose all your momentum.” After leaving the restaurant, 
Krauss proceeded to head over to that bar downtown, get sick 
of the people, head home, pet her cat for a while and fall asleep 
watching The Office on her laptop.

Student can’t believe 
he sober dialed that girl 
this afternoon
AUSTIN—While reviewing the recent calls list on his cell phone 
this Thursday, freshman sociology major Geoff Brown concluded 
that it was a huge mistake to “sober dial” classmate Becky Daniels 
that afternoon. The conversation consisted of approximately three 
minutes of tearful begging, anger and sorrow from Brown, who was 

completely lucid at the time. “He wouldn’t stop screaming at me 
about how we were meant to be together and how he truly loved 
me,” recalled Daniels. “But he was surprisingly articulate.” Brown 
chalked up the phone call to a moment of weakness and was hopeful 
that it would not result in Daniels thinking he was into her or any-
thing. As of press time, Brown plans to apologize to Daniels for the 
sexual advances reasoning, “It was just the chocolate milk talking.”

Child prodigy 
gradually becoming 
underachieving adult

NEW YORK CITY—Caleb Johnston-Frost, the teenager 
who at one point was affectionately known as “Einstein’s brain 
and Joplin’s soul combined” is progressing into his adult years 
as nothing short of mediocre. “It’s really remarkable just to 
think how far he came at a young age and then how little 
he advanced after that,” said mother Amber Johnston, polish-
ing his marathon medals for the under-six age group. “But 
you know, he’ll always be my little genius.” The Johnstons 
had high hopes for their little tyke after catching him solving 
algorithms during his “free draw” time at preschool. Educa-
tors cooperated with his hectic schedule as a staff writer for 
Jeopardy and touring his flawless rendition of Ligeti’s Piano 
Concerto. Though he has not expanded on these achievements 
in well over a decade, family and friends are hopeful he will 
return to form soon. “After he got a doctorate in philosophy 
at age 12, he began working at Barnes and Noble,” said Miss 
Johnston. “But now they’re closing down, so looks like the 
unemployment line is what’s next for my pride and joy.”



texas travesty • april 20114 • news

www.texastravesty.com4 • news

Man hasn’t felt this 
insulted since the last 
time someone was 
honest with him
AUSTIN—This week, parking attendant Todd Lopez was 
insulted when his neighbor, Sheila Fink, told him in all 
sincerity that his fingerless gloves haven’t been cool since 
Madonna wore them in 1984. “How could she be so rude?” 
exclaimed a distraught Lopez as he tried to pocket the gloves 
subtly. “I haven’t felt this hurt since my gym buddy told me 
my fishnet tank top wasn’t appropriate for our workouts.” 
Lopez then sighed and began to head back toward his house, 
hitching up his JNCO jeans. As of press time, Lopez was 
crying in response to his mother telling him he’s “just not 
that good looking.”

Local man bags 
consolation prize wife
AUSTIN— After years of toiling with online dating sites, 
Austinite and AARP representative Bill Holts settled on a 
decent consolation prize wife in a quaint wedding ceremony this 
past weekend. Noting that it was “love at second, maybe third, 
sight,” Holts was okay with the development in his blasé love 
life after countless failed attempts to secure the woman of his 
dreams. “There comes a time in every man’s life when he realizes 
it’s time to settle…I mean, settle down. Settle down,” Holts 
slurred while sipping on his fifth whiskey sour of the night. 
Shortly following the reception, Holts was found lying on the 
bathroom floor holding his plastic groom cake ornament in one 
hand and a Barbie doll in the other.

Huge pussy not turning 
right until light is green

HOUSTON—In an all too common scene, financial analyst 
Alexander Sherrick remained stopped at a traffic light at 
Tidwell and TC Jester despite the fact that he intended to 
turn right and was the first in line at the light. “I hear what 
the drivers behind me are yelling,” said Sherrik, who refused to 
listen to the honks of the traffic behind him. “One lady yelled, 
‘You drive like a used tampon,’ but I won’t let it bother me.” 
With zero traffic citations in the past nine years, Sherrick’s 
masculinity has paid a price. “My wife would constantly ask me 
if I had any balls—excuse me, testicles—because of my refusal 
to turn left on a yield green,” Sherrick noted. “Luckily, I solved 
that problem by letting her leave me for a co-worker.”

Everything probably 
okay in Haiti now
WASHINGTON DC—Fifteen months after the catastrophic 
earthquake in Haiti, a majority of Americans believe that 
“everything is probably okay” in Haiti right now. A Gallup 
poll recorded that 79% of Americans believe “They’re fine 
now” when asked whether Haitians are still suffering after the 
January 2010 earthquake. “Oh I’m sure those Jamaicans are 

doing okay,” said Sylvia Sanders, on her way out of a Denny’s 
in Jackson, Mississippi. “I prayed for them the minute I saw the 
damage on CNN.com and the same goes for those poor people 
in Japan.” As of press time, approximately 600,000 Haitians are 
still in displacement camps operated by the United Nations and 
numerous non-governmental organizations, but as far as most 
Americans know, everything’s A-OK.

Couple not sure if  they 
can grind to this song
AUSTIN—Avid grinders 
Deborah Dillinger and 
Charles Talbot were left 
unable to engage in their 
favorite pastime for a brief 
period this weekend while 
at Maggie Mae’s. Both 
Dillinger and Talbot, who 
often recreationally grind 
together, were left perplexed 
as to what to do when 
Norah Jones’ hit song “Don’t 
Know Why” began playing 
over the club’s speakers. 
“I love to dance, but this 
time something was off,” 
Dillinger said as Ke$ha’s 
latest single came over the 
speakers. “I started thinking 
about the future of my relationship, marriage, true love, 
infatuation... it really killed my desire to sand down my 
boyfriend’s D.” Talbot was contacted but only replied with, 
“I swear, this is the first time this has ever happened to me, 
I swear. Seriously.”

AUSTIN—This week, the Uni-
versity of Texas revealed plans to 
construct the William S. Simkins 
Family Values Center on campus.

The announcement to build the 
new center came in response to a 
budget provision passed on April 
1st by the Texas House of Repre-
sentatives requiring universities 
that receive taxpayer funds to sup-
port gender and sexuality centers 
to construct “traditional family 
values” centers that promote het-
erosexual lifestyles.

“When the budget provision 
was passed, we got right to work 
on the design plans,” said Calvin 
O’Rourke, the lead architect on 
the building. “We toiled with a 
few different designs but we ul-
timately decided on an 1800s in-
spired theme because it was very 
representative of the state of Tex-
as: big and white.”

Although budget cuts have left 
the university in dire straits fi-
nancially, the legislature felt that 
the opportunity to give the school 

funding for a building that reas-
serts dominant social norms was 
simply too good to pass up.

“With artists such as Lady Gaga 
and TV shows like ‘Glee’ pervert-
ing airwaves by promoting ho-
mosexual lifestyles, heterosexuals 
on college campuses are left with 
few places to turn to,” said Rep. 
Wayne Christian, who authored 
the amendment. “It’s just so diffi-

cult being straight in college—We 
wanted to help out the little guy.”

The University designed a task 
force to come up with a name for 
the new building last week. After 
20 minutes of deliberation, the 

task force issued a press release 
declaring that the building would 
be named after William S. Sim-
kins, a former UT law professor.

“The name for the structure it-
self was an obvious choice,” said 
Sandra Lopez, a student represen-
tative on the task force. “No one 
embodies the Texas Legislature’s 
interpretation of family values 
better than William S. Simkins.”

Simkins, who had a dormitory 
on campus named after him at 
one point according to a freedom 
of information act obtained by 
the Travesty, held strong Chris-
tian convictions and family values 
throughout his time at the school.

“Records show that Simkins 
would often lecture students on 
the importance of protecting fam-
ily, or more specifically, white 
women,” said Dr. David Maclean, 
who also sat on the task force to 
name the new building. “Who’s 
going to argue against that?”

The building will be surround-
ed by lush fields and will feature 
an enormous, wrap-around deck 

for heterosexual students to sit on 
while discussing pressing issues 
such as legally getting married 
to one another. While the uni-
versity can’t break ground on the 
structure until the budget is final-

ized by the legislature, students 
have already begun celebrating 
its creation by congregating at a 
little known heterosexual hangout 
close to campus known as “Sixth 
Street.”

■ The William S. Simkins Family Values Center design was inspired by the 1850s, a 
time when family values was at an all-time high. Photo Creative Commons

UT unveils plans to construct William S. 
Simkins Traditional Family Values Center

“No one embodies 
the Texas legislature’s 

interpretation of 
family values better 

than William S. 
Simkins.”

Dan Treadway
MANAGING EDITOR
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Screenwriter crafting 
poignant, relevant 
film for Mila Kunis to 
get naked in
LOS ANGELES—Citing her dazzling performance in the 
Oscar nominated film “Black Swan,” screenwriter Matthew 
Case is currently writing a poignant, relevant film for Mila 
Kunis to get naked in. “It’s a story of rebellion,” said Case as 
he cleaned his horn-rimmed glasses. “This movie is a coming 
of age story grown from the roots of feminism itself.” The 
screenplay, titled “Famished,” is a story about an Amish girl, 
a role written specifically for Kunis, who runs away to find a 
cure for her insatiable sexual appetite. “Immediately after I 
saw Black Swan, I felt a spark and knew Mila Kunis needed 
the proper vehicle to display her supple talents.” Case is also 
writing another screenplay specifically for Scarlett Johansson 
entitled “The Lost Princess,” which he describes as “a coming 
of age story set in 1800’s England about a princess who runs 
away from her royal family to find a cure for her insatiable 
sexual appetite.”

System seems to be 
working
CAMPUS—A recent press release issued by UT President 
William Powers Jr. revealed that, “we at this institution finally 
feel like we have this whole ‘university’ thing down.” With 
graduation rates and selectivity increasing, administrators 
believe they are doing things right—as far as they can tell. They 

promised that they will continue with “whatever it is” they are 
doing for the time being, and will only make changes when 
the system is not working. While pessimists have pointed out 
that budget cuts have stripped several academic programs at 
UT, threatening its standing as a prestigious university, Powers 
dismissed these concerns. “Have you seen how much money is 
flowing in our athletic program? It’s more lucrative than when 
I worked for Enron,” said Powers. “Wait, did I say Enron? I 
mean, never mind. Hook ‘em!”

Dead teenager regrets not 
clearing internet history 
before leaving house
HOUSTON—The sudden death of 16-year-old Matthew 
Woode in a car accident has tremendously impacted his 
family and community, but no one has been impacted more 
than Woode himself, who simply wishes he had cleared up 
his internet history before leaving his house the evening of his 
death. “I knew I should have cleared my Firefox cache after 
looking at those upskirt pictures of Susan Sarandon,” Woode 
said, now restricted to the outskirts of the spirit realm. “If anyone 
checks my computer they’ll think I’m some sort of perverted 
old woman lover.” As of press time, Woode suddenly rejoiced 
when he realized Elizabeth Taylor just entered his realm.

Man on fire forgets step 
after “drop”
MILWAUKEE—Earlier this week while on fire, George 
Clark Jr. stopped, dropped and then froze, forgetting what 
to do next. The computer salesman was allegedly smoking 

a cigarette at his neighborhood Valero when the incident 
occurred. “I was leaning against my car waiting for the tank 
to be full when ‘Bam!’ I was on fire,” Clark said, lifting his 
shirt to reveal excruciating burn scars on his abdomen. “I was 
just like ‘Shit, shit!’ So I remembered to stop. Then I fell to 
the ground but, for the life of me, I just couldn’t remember 
what was next.” Witnesses say the flaming Clark began yell-
ing “Stop, drop, go? Flow? Oh, God!” but they could not help 
him as they were running for their lives from the rapidly ex-
panding fire. One bystander dumped the contents of his soft 
drink on Clark and screamed “It’s roll!” as he sprinted away.

Student unsure 
whether to bring Colt 
44 or Beretta M9 to 
sociology class today
A U S T I N — S o p h o m o r e 
Courtney Abrell’s trip to her 
Tuesday afternoon sociology 
class became increasingly 
more complicated when she 
was left with the decision to 
either carry her Colt 44 or 
Beretta M9 to class along 
with her that day. “Ever since they started allowing guns 
on campus, getting ready for class has been so much more 
difficult,” Abrell said, checking the mirror to see if her Colt 
44’s ridged chambers matched her mauve shirt. “I just don’t 
know if I’m going to need the Colt’s reliable firepower or the 
Beretta’s low recoil to defend myself today.” As of press time, 
Abrell’s boyfriend Timothy Milford is attempting to cover 
her eyes from behind and surprise her during lunch.

AUSTIN—On Monday, presid-
ing officials of the Interfraternity 
Council (IFC) released a statement 
regarding the recent controversy 
surrounding the alleged racial in-
cident at a ZBT concert during 
Roundup Weekend.

“We understand that the campus 
community is concerned about the 
rumors regarding discrimination 
at this year’s Roundup and we will 
neither confirm nor deny the allega-
tions until they are proven in court,” 
said IFC President Daniel Wilson. 
“However, we can wholeheartedly 
assure you this: there were much 
worse things than racism going on 
during Roundup weekend.”

Wilson went on to describe the 
event’s history as a general rep-
resentation of everything that is 
wrong with the Greek system, cit-
ing criminal activity, violent sexual 
acts and underage drinking.

“We’re not saying that these 
things are more important than 

racial discrimination,” he added. 
“We’re just saying that there’s way 
more of this other stuff, and it goes 
way further than you could imag-
ine.”

The council discussed the high 
number of sexual assault charges, 
“regular” assault charges and drunk 
driving arrests that happened dur-
ing the weekend.

Financial representative Mike 

Phillips remarked, “And that’s just 
what happened outdoors,” allud-
ing to the particularly heinous acts 
that only occurred by candlelight 
in darkened basements and secret 
masquerade halls.

Although there is no information 
available on what actually happened 
behind closed doors at Roundup, 
anonymous sources claim that it 
most likely involved sodomy, Ma-
sonic imagery and neon shorts. The 
IFC confirmed the rumors of ritu-
alized animal murder, but clarified 
that it was “not in any way, shape 
or form” racially motivated. “We 
slaughtered a cow and a few dozen 
chickens, and then forced pledges 
to bathe in the blood,” said Phillips, 
“Unbelievably, we haven’t received 
a single complaint about that yet.”

President William Powers Jr. an-
nounced plans to rectify the prob-
lem of intolerance within IFC, 
stating that all members would now 
be required to attend a cultural sen-
sitivity training session.

“We’ve scheduled the session 
between a trip to a strip club and a 
Ying Yang Twins concert,” he said. 
“Hopefully we can teach our boys 
tolerance the same way we taught 
them how to cheat a breathalyzer.”

The council concluded the release 
with plans to make sure that next 

year’s Roundup weekend would not 
inspire such criticism and contro-
versy.

“Obviously, racism at any of our 
social events is unacceptable and 
will not be tolerated,” Wilson said. 

“We try to get all of our discrimi-
nation out of the way during rush, 
so at Roundup we can shift our fo-
cus to effectively preying on drunk 
high school girls.”

■ The members of this not-so-colorful group were embracing atrocities above and 
beyond racism. Photo Creative Commons

Interfraternity Council: There were much worse things 
than racism going on during Roundup weekend

“And that’s 
just what 
happened 

outdoors...”

David McQuary
ASSOCIATE EDITOR
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UT baseball team 
hoping discovery of  
metallic objects in 
equipment room will 
reverse hitting woes

AUSTIN—A recent 
discovery in the 
equipment cage of the UT 
baseball locker room has 
the struggling Longhorns 
feeling optimistic about 
their chances to reverse 
their fortunes. The long, 
shiny metallic “thing-a-
ma-bobs,” as head coach 
Augie Garrido calls them, 
will hopefully help the 
team improve on their 
current batting strategy, 

which prior to the discovery consisted of either being 
walked or hit by pitches in order to get on base. “We’d 
been using our hopes and dreams to hit balls before,” said 
Garrido. “This is working out a lot better.” After their 
legality was assured, the Longhorns began practicing and 
have seen immediate results both in terms of hits and 
the health of the players, who have been severely injured 
over the course of the season as a result of stepping into 
numerous 90 mile-per-hour fastballs.

Man certainly has the 
look of  a person who 
watches cars drive in 
circles for fun

A U S T I N —
Preston Brown, a 
fifth year botany 
major currently 
residing on the 
14th floor of 
Jester West, 
certainly looks 
like someone 

who enjoys watching cars driving in circles for fun, according 
to a cohort of residents who live in his residence hall. “I’ve 
watched him stare out windows for hours just watching cars 
turn around between the PCL and Jester,” said sophomore and 
fellow Jester West resident Andrew Blake. “He’ll giggle and 
clap his hands whenever a car turns around particularly fast.” 
After receiving several noise complaints this past weekend, 
university officials investigated and entered Brown’s room to 
find a large RC car track set up in the middle of his room with 
Brown excitedly watching the cars race around the 6-foot 
diameter loop, marking a tally on a whiteboard for every lap 
completed. Although an exact count cannot be confirmed at 
this time, officials estimate anywhere from 3,000 to 7,000 
tally marks. When questioned about his odd behavior, Brown 
simply stated, “It’s tremendous fun—you simply never know 
what’s going to happen next.”

Cleveland Cavaliers 
officially eliminated 
from next year’s NBA 
playoffs

CLEVELAND—Despite an offseason filled with high 
expectations the Cleveland Cavaliers came up short in their 
quest to win an NBA title and were officially eliminated 
from the 2012 NBA playoffs earlier this week. “To be 
honest, I thought we were done when we lost that 26th 
game,” stated first year coach Byron Scott, referencing the 
Cavaliers losing streak of 26 games in a row, the longest 
in NBA History. “I was surprised they didn’t just cancel 
the rest of the season at that point. I mean we had starters 
who could barely play for the local high school team.” The 
only hope the Cavs have to not miss next year’s playoffs is 
the impending NBA lockout, which threatens to cancel the 
entire 2011-2012 season. In such a scenario, they would 
continue not making the playoffs well into the 2012-
2013 season, and, speaking objectively, probably for much 
longer.
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The 2010-2011 year in sports was a wild time for UT. 
Teams suffered losses, bitter disappointment and flat-
out mental breakdowns in a time period that was most 
notable for its absence of Colt McCoy and Jordan Ship-
ley. The Travesty decided to break down the most sig-
nificant happenings of the past year, and celebrate the  
best part about it: It’s over.

We lost to Baylor. Fucking. Baylor.

Not satisfied with their hostile takeover of Mexico in the 1800s, state officials quietly 
decided to conquer Canada for the sole purpose of making our basketball team com-
petitive once again. The team got off to a quick start, elevating to as high as no. 2 in 
the polls, before being reminded by head coach Rick Barnes that we are indeed Texas 
and have far more important things to do in March than play basketball. The team re-
focused it’s efforts sometime around mid-February, canceling all practices in favor of 
planning for a bitchin’ Spring Break trip in South Padre. They almost missed the trip as 
a result of narrowly defeating Oakland in the first round of the NCAA tournament, but 
fortunately they were able to pull out a loss against Arizona, ensuring that they’d get at 
least a full work week in the sun surrounded by babes.

Although no one at the University has ever attended an event for the squad, or even 
knows what such an event would entail, apparently we’re good at this thing.

The squad advanced to the Final Four of the NCAA tournament despite possessing 
much less experienced and inspiring names in comparison to last year’s squad, which 
was captained by All-American Destinee Hooker.

While coach Gail Gostenekors squad had tremendous success against the likes of Idaho 
State and Texas-Pan American, the team ultimately struggled against accredited univer-
sities, losing in the first round of the NCAA tournament to a Marquette squad that did 
not have Dwyane Wade on its roster.

After weeks of tireless research, the Travesty discovered that we indeed had a team this 
year.
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Texas Travesty: Have you been to 
Austin before?
Demetri Martin: Yeah, I performed 
at Emo’s once. In the summer of 
2005, I think. It was my first time 
to come there.  I had a great time. 
I filmed my stand up special, Dem-
etri Martin: Person at the Paramount 
on Congress. So I love Austin. They 
have a really great crowd.
TT: You wear a lot of different hats, 
then, you’re a comedian, you’re a 
writer and you’re an actor. What do 
you consider yourself first and fore-
most?
DM: The thing I have the most ex-
perience at is stand up, so I guess 
comedian. But now that I’m getting 
a little further into it I’m trying to do 
more writing and I want to do films, 
you know, maybe make my own.
TT: I once read a piece you wrote in 
The New Yorker in 2005 about the 
anatomy of a joke. Do you think 
your material-generating process for 
stand up has changed since then?
DM: Yeah, I remember that. I think 
it’s all pretty similar. For me, over 
time, I’ve learned that I should let 
the idea dictate the form, so each 
day I try to come up with stuff, I 
brainstorm, draw and write. I go for 
a walk if I can, you know, depending 
on what I have to do that day but 
if I have the time I try to just spend 
time alone and
I guess daydream/ think about stuff, 
and then I’ve learned over the years 
to write down things even if they 
don’t seem valuable at the time, 
because later I might end up find-
ing a pretty good application for 
them. And even with music, I’m not 
a great musician, I’m slightly above 
a hobbyist probably, but I record a 
lot at home and with technology 
being what it is now you can pretty 

easily record your music, so I just do 
that, you know, before I turn in and 
went to bed every night. And then 
suddenly I found myself with that 
show on Comedy Central, which 
was great because I had this library 
and I was able to dip into that and I 
could find an application for some 
of that, so it’s come a little with oth-
er ideas.
TT: Did you ever find working with a 
network creatively restricting? 
DM: You know, they were good to 
me. They gave me freedom. I think 
the harder thing about working 
with a network was trying to learn 
how to sell something that you 
made. You basically have a partner 
who has ideas about how to sell the 
thing, which essentially they own. I 
mean, they put the money up for it. 
You feel passionate about it, you’ve 
put a lot of your stuff into it prob-
ably, and then you have strong 
ideas about how you want to sell 
it, so that was the harder end of it. I 
think I was pretty lucky, where there 
weren’t too many constraints that 
they imposed other than time and 
money. Creatively, they said, “Okay 
we trust you, you do your thing.” 
The hardest thing was, I was kind 
of my own worst enemy, because I 
wanted to do so much and cram so 
much into a 20 minute episode and 
time really didn’t allow it.
TT: So you’ve also worked in various 
different facets, with Late Night with 
Conan O’Brien, The Daily Show and 
a whole bunch of different shows. 
What’s it like working with a show 
that already has a defined style and 
sensibility? How do you adjust your-
self to that as a writer or as a per-
former?
DM: Yeah, Conan was a great learn-
ing experience because you had 
to, as a writer there, finish material 

on a regular basis, and we’d come 
to work and the head writer would 
say “Okay, we’re doing Year 2000 
today, everybody go to your office 
and write for 45 minutes.” That was 
cool, because they imposed very 
clear deadlines about getting your 
work done. And then it was kind 
of a decathlon of sorts because 
one day it’d be Year 2000 and then 
we’d be writing characters and then 
maybe you’d have a piece that was 
a little standalone sketch, then a 
Clutch Cargo –that was when Co-
nan would talk to a celebrity with 
Robert Smigel’s lips… so each day 
brought something different. They 
had a really great work environ-
ment where you never feared that 
you would lose your job because 
you weren’t getting enough on. 
What you had to do was you had to 
come up with as much as possible, 
and if you did that it worked out. 
So that was great place to be and it 
taught me about that.
And then at The Daily Show I was 
fortunate because they called me 
into a meeting with them and 
said “Hey, we like your stuff, and 
we thought maybe you could do 
something on the show. Pitch us 
some stuff.” So I had a week or so to 
go away and then come back and I 
pitched them a few ideas and they 
said “Boy, he’s the trend spotting 
one, the youth correspondent. Let’s 
do something with that.” And then 
I was able to write my own stuff. 
I’m not a particularly topical come-
dian; I don’t talk about politics or 
really anything that’s that relevant 
to the larger world. To me, it was a 
surprise, granted a short lived one 
– I got to do 7 or 8 segments on the 
show – but they did allow me to do 
what I do in that context, so that 
was cool.
TT: You have so much exposure in the 
field and you’ve worked in comedy 
for so long. Is there anything that still 
makes you laugh? 
DM: Gary Larson’s The Far Side made 
me laugh as a kid and I have the little 
books that make me laugh. When I 
look at clips of Peter Sellers in a 
movie, the old movies, I see a clip of 
Peter Sellers and I think he was just 
such a genius that guy really makes 
me laugh. I like Hannibal Buress, a 
guy I know who’s a younger comic. I 
think he’s really funny. There’s a guy 
named Levi MacDougall, who was 
a writer on my show. He’s funny. It’s 
weird you know, I like to take breaks 
from comedy because just comedy 
all the time gets kind of tiring and it 
ruins the fun of it for me, so I think 
that’s maybe why I like reading non-
fiction books, and movies that I like 
often aren’t really comedies. I do 
like comedy, but I guess you have 

to balance it out a little bit. 
TT: You’re famous for leaving a struc-
tured path to law school. How would 
you reconcile these paths and what 
would you say to someone in a simi-
lar place?
DM: I had a good time in col-
lege and I’m grateful when I get a 
chance to perform at a college be-
cause there’s a lot of possibility in 
college. College would be a much 
nicer place if we’re talking about 
possibility. What I learned was that 
once I had an idea of something 
that I would love to spend my time 
doing then I just felt like it was up 
to me to find a way to make money 
and if it wasn’t right away getting 
money from the thing that I love 
doing I tried to find things that 
would complement my quest to 
get to a point in my life where I get 
to wake up each day and look for-
ward to what I was doing and then 
get paid for it. It seems like it’s a sim-
ple formula, and that can change, it 
moves around in your life and your 
goals and dreams can change, but if 
you’re lucky enough to know what 
one of those things is then it’s just 
a matter of how much stamina and 
guts you have to go for it. 
TT: You were talking about finding 
things that complement what you 
do. What was that for you?
DM: I started out temping and I had 
to answer phones, but that didn’t 
really work that well for kind of day-
dreaming and writing down jokes. 
It was okay and I would often open 
up a Word document on my com-
puter I was sitting at for the day, 
trying to write jokes but I was also 
getting coffee for people or answer-
ing phones. But then I discovered I 
could be a proofreader. When I did 
proofreading I didn’t have to talk to 
anybody, all I had to do was correct 
documents. So, that meant I could 
daydream and I could write jokes as 
long as I was kind of doing both at 
the same time. I didn’t have to talk 
to anybody, so it complemented 
my larger goal and the fact that I 
ended up proofreading at an ad-
vertising agency, they offered me 
a couple times a writing job at the 
agency and they’d say “Hey, do you 
want to write ads, do you want to 
be a copywriter?” I tried to respect-
fully decline and say, “No, I’m fine 
being a proofreader, I like proof-
reading, thank you.” At some point 
a friend at that company said to me, 
“What are you doing? You can make 
good money doing ads! You can 
make good money as a copywrit-
er!” I said, “I want to be a comedian 
though.” He said, “What if it doesn’t 
work out?” I said, “Well I have to 
try. ‘What if it doesn’t work out’ is 
a time-based question. What’s the 

deadline you’re giving me? What if 
it doesn’t work out next week or in 
ten years?” I think that’s where the 
stamina comes in, because then 
you say to yourself, “Alright, I’m in. 
I’m going to do this for this amount 
of time and see where it goes.” 
TT: So, did you have a deadline for 
yourself?
DM: No, I think when I dropped 
out of school I didn’t have a dead-
line right away and then it was 
this thought experiment where I 
learned for myself that my deadline 
could be my whole life because if 
I fail then I’ll be dead so it kind of 
won’t matter. Unless after you die 
there’s a council that would say, 
“Oh, we’re really not impressed. 
You didn’t make it so now you’re 
in trouble.” Then I’d say, “Oh, shit. I 
wish somebody told me that that 
mattered. I thought that it was just 
people’s opinions, so I didn’t care.” 
TT: That’s the worst theory of the af-
terlife I’ve ever heard.
DM: Somebody’s parents would 
come up with that one.
TT: Your book is called This Is a Book. 
What it’s about?
DM: It’s a collection of short stories, 
essays and drawings. I put a couple 
poems in there that I wrote. It’s just 
kind of a grab bag of stuff that I 
wanted to put into a book that I 
thought would be fun to read. 
TT: And when you write something 
like this or you’re putting it together, 
is it things that you find amusing or 
are you writing it more for someone 
else? Do you think about who your 
audience is?
DM: I think that my favorite things 
are the things that I find amusing 
that I can get the most other peo-
ple to also find amusing or funny. 
But of course, they don’t always 
line up. Onstage I have the benefit 
of people making sounds that tell 
me, “Yeah, we’re with you” or “No, 
don’t do that again, we didn’t like 
that.” But in a book it’s a little differ-
ent. I learned it’s more of a vacuum, 
so I had to go with just my guess. I 
said “Okay, I think this is funny and 
I think other people will find this 
funny.” But again, there’s a lot of dif-
ferent content in that book so, as 
with a TV show or one of my stand-
up sets, [the book] is more of a col-
lection. It’s not like one long story, 
it’s not a novel. The same way that 
my stand up wouldn’t be one long 
story, it’s a collection of jokes and 
it’s a collection of written comedy 
bits. But it’s nothing recycled, it’s all 
new content. 

Texas Travesty interview

Demetri Martin
Demetri Martin, known for his 
stand-up, reports on The Daily 
Show and Comedy Central 
show Important Things with 
Demetri Martin, has seen a 
wide variety of success. His 
next project, This is a Book, is a 
collection of essays, musings, 
and drawings. It’s collecting 
high ratings from authors and 
comedians alike. Will Ferrell, 
Conan O’Brien and Chuck 

Klosterman are just a few names laughing as they read.
See him April 29th, 7 pm, at Book People!

Read the rest on
texastravesty.com!
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Dear LMOE,
They say a way to a man's heart 
is through his stomach, but my 
husband and I have been subsist-
ing on canned beans for the past 
three years. I'm afraid we've lost 
the passion in our relationship. 
What should I do?
- Hungry Wife

Dear Hungry Wife,
One thing that really gets me in 
the mood is a coffee can full of 
toasted crickets with a little bit of 
bark. Top it off with some spam 
juice and baby, you've got yourself 

a recipe for a steamy night of 
passion.

Dear LMOE,
There's a woman in my office 
who has been making some 
passes at me. Normally, I would 
ask her out but I'm not very at-
tracted to her.
- Shallow

Listen bro,
It's the end of the world, 3s are 
now 9s. Get with it!

Dear LMOE,
My boyfriend is moving and he 
wants me to go with him. I love 
him a lot but I'm still not sure 
if he's the one. Is it worth the 
gamble to follow him and figure 
it out later or should I just cut 
and run?
- Crossroads

Dear Crossroads,
I empathize with your situation. I 
asked my last girlfriend to move 
out of the nuclear wasteland and 
into the desolate wasteland - you 
know because of the better schools 

but she said no. She ended up 
leaving me for suicide.

Dear LMOE,
I lost my boyfriend from before 
the apocalypse in a violent 
sandstorm. How do I move on 
from this?
- Broken Heart

Dear Broken Heart,
I would tell you you're an in-
dependent women, but I'm the 
last man on earth and we need 
to repopulate this species! Come 
find me at the hollowed out 

VW south of the Wendy's bomb 
shelter.

Dear LMOE,
If you really are the last man on 
earth, who are all of these guys 
writing you letters. This premise 
is rather faulty.
-Skeptical

Dear Skeptical,
You got me. These are all my own 
letters. I'm just kind of lonely.

Sincerely,
M. Night Shyamalan

• Try spicing things up in the bedroom 
by sporting a heavily-tinted helmet; not 
letting him see your pox-scarred face will 
add a layer of mystery. Also, try wearing 
panties that unbutton from the bottom 
– because no one has time to get fully un-
dressed while running from a man-eating 
Malabasterio!

Catastro-poke-me!
•  Just because society is a burning pile of 

wreckage doesn’t mean you have to stop networking! Update 
your REAL wall: carve a portrait of yourself looking easy into 
the side of your concrete hovel to encourage able-bodied men 
to poke you. Also, ‘friend’ your neighbors by tell them where 
to find food and reliable sources of potable water.
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to handle me.”

“You know how 
to handle me.”
“You know how 
to handle me.”

“You know how 
to handle me.”

“You know how 
to handle me.”

“You know how 
to handle me.”

“You know how 
to handle me.”

1. See the SunriSe from the eiffel tower

2. run and train for a marathon

3. See the mona liSa

4. Play Pitcher and catcher on the field

5. Skydive

6. Go South of the border

7. hanG out with morGan freeman & Jack nicholSon

8. fuck PariS hilton

9. road triP acroSS america

10. Save a life

11. try Stand-uP comedy

12. learn to Play cricket

13. SleeP with whoever you want

14. Go to the maSterS

15. become a cunninG linGuiSt
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“You know how 
to handle me.”
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APPLICATION FOR FOOD CART APPROVAL

Name: Nickname:

Food Cart Location: 

Prior Experience:
Skills: References:

Name of Restaurant:
Style of Food:

Certified Chef? :
(Make sure food is some kind of bullshit fusion)

(If so, what in God’s name are you doing here?)

Awards:
What did you first fail at?
You have strawberry jelly, coffee beans and a tire iron. What 
do you make?
A customer asks you for Ranch...what do you do? 

What are some sample food items you will serve?
sliders egg rolls -seasoned fries

If you found mold in your kitchen area, you’d tell us, right? 

Draw a picture of what your food cart would look like:

Fill in the blank: Keep Austin 

SCIENCE AND ART MONTHLY APRILUS 2745 AD

Review of the Ancient Movie
“Good Burger”

While rummaging through the dust 
and waste, we found no signs of life, 
but did uncover a bizarre metallic 
disc with the phrase “Good Burger” 
inscribed on it. The discovery was 
truly thrilling as we previously had 
no indication that life had existed 
in this barren wasteland. The disc 
showed us footage that documents 
what we believe to have been two 

rival civilizations that proved their 
prowess by gaining the affection of 
a deity who graced what we believe 
to have been a sacred institution 
in this past world known as “Good 
Burger.” Kenan and Kel interact 
with one another on a level that 
is difficult for our non-primitive 
minds to comprehend. They are at 
once different and the same—alone 

they are weak, together they are 
relatively not weak. On the whole 
I’d have to give the film two su-
pernovas out of a possible five, not 
because I don’t respect the culture it 
was made by, but because it kind of 
sucked.
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Bird’s eye: Bird’s eye:

Bird’s eye:

Bird’s eye:

Minutes Morgan Freeman Appears
on Screen

Dollars made at 
Box Office 

(in millions)

42%
37%

19% 19%

50%

The relationship of Morgan Freeman’s 
screen time is directly proportional to box 

office intake.

An attempt to quantify the abstract 
concept of love somehow yielded this 

kitten’s face.

need a laugh?  Grab a graph and 
a half.  
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www.MEDErMisLasErCLiniC.CoM 

The Tattoo Removal Specialists

safE. afforDabLE. EffECtivE.

rEthink Your ink!

Show current UT ID for 10% off any single  
treatment or package. Consultations are free!

Celebrating30
Years in AustinYears in Austin

Home of the world famous Trudy’s Mexican Martini!

TEXAS STAR
409 West 30th St.

512-477-2935

NORTH STAR
8820 Burnet Rd.
512-454-1474

LITTLE TEXAS
901-C Little Texas Lane 

512-326-9899

$7MEXICAN

MARTINI

MONDAY’S

If you get bored this summer remember 
you can totally hang out with us at www.TEXASTRAVESTY.com

• exclusive content •all your favorite old content • videos • podcasts • extended interviews • events •
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Open/General Registration for May: April 30 to May 22

Open/General Registration for Summer I: April 30 to June 5

Open/General Registration for Summer II: April 30 to July 12

Open/General Registration for Fall 2010: April 30 to August 7

KNOWLEDGE KNOWS NO BOUNDARIES.

The University of Texas at Brownsville
and Texas Southmost College

Visit utb.edu or call (956) UTB-4YOU for more information.
Follow us on Facebook, Twitter, YouTube, and LinkedIn.

Don’t let your time go to waste this summer. Make the most 

of your break and knock out a few credits while you have fun.

Choos from any of our programs and broad summer-course 

schedule and reserve your spot ahead of time. Act now!

Visit UTB.EDU to fi nd out more.

PARTY WITH THE TEXAS TRAVESTYThis year’s Travesty is brought to you by 
some of the most fantastic people on Earth. 

AND viewers like YOU!

2010-2011
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Awarded for attending a TA 
session at some point during 
college.

Awarded for graduating in four 
years without abusing Adderall.

Awarded to the student who 
receives the most hand jobs 
without ever getting laid.

Awarded for perfect attendance throughout 
college (Has never been attained).

You’re graduating. Good job, I guess.

Inducted into Sigma Alpha Sigma 
Omega, an honors fraternity created 
specifically for those who pay $60 
and have a GPA.

Awarded for beating the final level of 
the PCL by defeating the boss.

High honors in being honorably 
high for four years.

Awarded to any student who is aware 
of Jackson School of Geosciences.

LIVE IN IT.LIVE ON IT. “The hottest new 
    place for students
  to live in Austin… 
now leasing from $385!”

 !"#$%&'($200 registrants 

  will be entered into a drawing for 

 A FREE iPAD!

     Go to ZoneAtEastEnd.com, 

          EdgeAtEastEnd.com or scan 

   the code on this ad to register.

Call us today at 866.656.6998 
    to ask us about our community’s cool ammenities!

You can download the scanner app at mobiletag.com

VISIT US AT OUR LEASING CENTER

1515 WICKERSHAM LANE, AUSTIN, TX 78741
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Healthy Vegetarian Cuisine
with a Delicious Oriental Flair

a Guadalupe • -
T-Shirts for Sale 

we serve bubble tea
- mon–fri/– sat–sun

Cornucopia is next to Veggie Heaven and offers a variety of popcorns.

www.veggieheavenaustin.com

The BesT of

2010-2011
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I’ve heard a lot of 
Vanessa Carlton in my 
day and you, sir, are 
no Vanessa Carlton.

I don’t know what else I was ex-
pecting at $1 beer karaoke night, 
but it sure as hell wasn’t this blas-
phemous rendition of Vanessa Car-
lton’s “1000 Miles.” Have you even 
heard the song before, or did you 
just drunkenly decide that making 
a mockery of the most beautifully 
composed song of 2003 was a good 
idea? It wasn’t.

I understand that you may not have 
been provided with the accompany-
ing sheet music, but I’m pretty sure 
everyone knows that the song is in 
B major. I don’t even think there’s a 
name for the key you’re singing in. 
Oh, and never in the song do the 
words switch from, “I would walk 
1000 miles” to “I would walk 500 
more.” There should be no creative 
liberties taken with Carlton’s piece; 
the original was creative enough. I 

don’t know why you’re still laugh-
ing. Your giggling ruined the entire 
bridge, and it wasn’t even that fun-
ny. Do you see me laughing? I didn’t 
think so.

As for stage presence: what on 
earth are you doing with your 
hands? Vanessa’s hands don’t do 
that. Granted, hers are usually busy 
playing piano, but if they weren’t, 
they’d be doing something graceful 
and beautiful, not stroking the mi-
crophone like a penis. I understand 
the importance of crowd involve-
ment, but your insistence on a gui-
tar solo is just ridiculous. You’re a 
drunk. Stop.

Appearance-wise, you’re not that 
far off. I mean, you are a brunette. 
I’m assuming you also have curly 
hair like Vanessa’s, but it’s hard to 
tell as you head bang in front of 
that strobe light. Unfortunately, you 
also have an iridescent, button-up 
shirt and a dick; two things Vanessa 
wouldn’t be caught dead wearing.

Just as Vanessa Carlton herself 
once said, “[I’m] making my way 
downtown, walking fast, faces pass 
and I’m home bound,” because I left 
in the middle of your shitty perfor-
mance. I now understand her lyr-
ics on an even deeper level, which 
I didn’t think was possible. Thanks 
for that, asshole.

Rachel Murdoch
vanessa caRlton fan

I saw you from across the room 
and it’s pretty clear that you’re the 
hot Latina chica de mis suenos. I 
just wanted to come over and say 
“hola” to you, and ask if you want-
ed to get a marrrgarrrita or some-
thing sometime. As you can prob-
ably tell from how I’ve been rolling 
my r’s, I took some Spanish in high 
school. I won’t say that I’m fluent, 
but I definitely wasn’t the whit-
est guy in the room, if you know 
what I mean. I might be a bit rusty, 
and I’m not quite sure what’s com-
pelling me to do this. It’s just that 
something about you brings out 
the shitty Spanish accent in me.

So, qué tal? I’m pretty más o me-
nos myself. I was thinking about 
getting a burrito from Chipotle ear-
lier, but they are just not auténtico 

in the least. I usually don’t settle 
for pico from north of the border 
unless I bought it at a Fiesta. Oth-
erwise it’s always too mild for me. 
De verdad. I make guacamole on a 
regular basis too. Just some cilantro 
y juice de lime, nothing too fancy. 
And I refuse to buy chips that don’t 
say “El Milagro” on the bag. I mean 
Tostitos? Creo que no.

Entonthes, I haven’t studied 
abroad in Spain or anything, but 
my friend did, and he said it was 
pretty awesome. I feel like you can’t 
really understand a language until 
you immerse yourself in its cul-
ture, or your friend has. He said 
there are like, a million cathedrals 
there (which is awesome). I’m a 
Catholic, so I can definitely appre-
ciate the Gothic architecture and 

stained glass windows my friend 
told me about. I think you would 
have liked it.

Ay Dios mío are you serious? I 
ENCANTA Daddy Yankee. The 
music at this party is pretty malo. 
I wish they’d play some reggae-
ton for once. I pretty much grew 
up listening to La Kalle in Dallas, 

which is probably the best way to 
pick up Spanish. I think that’s how 
I acquired my taste for salsa danc-
ing too. The rhythm is so sensual--I 
honestly believe you aren’t really a 
man if you can’t dance. Sí, we can 
totally go to a salsa club sometime. 
Have you baile-d at the Copa?

I don’t want to come off as a to-
tal cholo here, but I could really go 
for some weed right now. Oh, you 
don’t have any? That’s cool. Never-
mind.

Claro que sí! I’d be down to go to 
a different party. Oh, on Riverside? 
Pues, it’s kind of far. No, no, we can 
go. But are you sure it’d be cool? I 
mean, I probably won’t know any-
body and I don’t want to be the 
only gringo there.

alex York
one cool hoMbRe

You bring out the shitty Spanish accent in me

“And I refuse to 
buy chips that don’t 
say ‘El Milagro’ on 

the bag. I mean 
Tostitos? Creo que 

no.”

Don’t hate the player, hate the 
patriarchal social norms

Whoa, whoa, whoa missy. I saw 
that look you just gave me when 
I rolled up in my 2011 BMW M3 
and took your parking spot. Be-
fore you start going off about what 
a smug asshole I am, let me just say 
this: Don’t hate the player, hate the 

society that gives you no chance of 
ever measuring up to me.

Oh sure, I guess I’m supposed to 
apologize for the fact that my pre-
ternaturally good hair and firm 
handshake makes me a better can-
didate for a promotion over your 
“experience.” Or maybe you’d like 
me to express regret that you have 
absolutely no chance at being tak-
en seriously by a mechanic. Listen, 
sugartits, you can stand here all 
day whining about how I’m an ir-
redeemable prick but honestly, I’ve 
stopped listening to people like 
you ever since I got my six-figure 
consulting job right after college. 
It’s amazing what opportunities 
pop up when your dad plays in the 
“Goldman Sachs CEO Scramble” 
charity golf tournament. Oh, your 
father died from black lung dis-
ease? Then write your senator or 
something, Jesus.

Look, as much as I would love 
to begin every one of my business 

lunches explaining how my white, 
upper-class background affords 
me privileges that people like you 
will never experience, frankly I’m 
too busy getting drunk on my ex-
pense account. Yes, of course I’m 
familiar with Pateman’s assertion 
of gender roles acting simply as 
social constructions to reinforce 
political subjugation. Sure, I agree 
Pateman was one of our genera-
tion’s foremost feminist theorists, 
but you know what else she was? A 
woman. So riddle me that.

I’m sensing this hostility is 
somehow related to the fact that 
you don’t think political efficacy 
and the ability to pee standing 
up should be correlated. But let’s 
be real, if you stopped spending 
so much time being a marginal-
ized group and started working 
on growing a Y chromosome we 
wouldn’t have these problems. 
Now where’s my dry cleaning?

Michael Worthington
White Man

youtube.com/user/TravestyT V Check 
it out!
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My first assignment for the Trav-
esty was to create graphs detailing the 
scientific research of the nastiness of 
vaginas. Since then I’ve had the oppor-
tunity to create some of the silliest pho-
toshops and layouts that any designer 
would be downright ashamed to put 
in a professional portfolio. But besides 
that the Travesty has introduced me to 
some of the most clever, intelligent and 

downright awesome people I have ever 
known. It has opened doors to inter-
ests and pathways I never would have 
discovered without it, and it is no ex-
aggeration when I say the Travesty has 
been the experience that defined my 
UT experience.

The Travesty and the ragtag group of 
kiddos that put it together will forever 
hold a warm gooey place in my heart. 
Having the chance to lead it this past 
year has been a blessing, a challenge, 
a massive learning experience, and a 
quest of self-discovery. Epic, right? It’s 
been quite the hilarious journey and 
I have a slew of people to thank for 
sculpting my past few years into some-
thing more incredible than I ever could 
have imagined.  I will never forget the 
campfire sing-a-longs, party buses, and 
late Sunday nights with the Travesty.

Dan, I know 
you already know this 
but I’ll say it again, this year would not 
have been possible without you. I can-
not adequately express my appreciation 
for the role you played this year. I told 
someone once that without my writing 
editors the entire issue would be pup-
pies wearing hats. That is completely 
true.

David, I am so excited for 6 issues of 
puppies wearing hats next year.

Jermaine, thank you, thank you, 
thank you, for dedicating your fantas-
tic writing skills to the Travesty. Thank 
you also for your supportive words  and 
guidance when I needed help. The same 
goes for you, this year wouldn’t have 
been possible if you weren’t here.

Jessica, gurrrrl you are truly one of 
the most talented and dedicated peo-

ple I know. On top of that you are such 
a strong, confident, and funny woman; 
you truly inspire me. It is no secret that 
the design of the Travesty sparkled this 
year because of you. I’m sorry your the-
sis deadlines always clashed with ours, 
but I am forever in debt to you from 
sticking it out till the wee hours of Sun-
day morning anyway. Thank you also 
for all the girl talk <3

Hannah, you are such a truly fantas-
tic person. Thank you for always mak-
ing my day brighter. 

Aaron and Lin, I’ve watched you 
guys grow so much already and I know 
the Travesty’s design is passing into 
good hands next year. You guys will go 
far! But don’t let those mean old writers 
push you around.

C.J., I feel like I’ve watched you grow 

up so much over the past 3 years and I’m 
so glad you’ll be there next year to carry 
the torch of the Travesty spirit.  Your 
dedication to the Travesty has been 
truly fantastic.

Thej, my life feels emptier when 
you’re not here leading a Third Eye 
Blind sing-a-long. 

Ross, you have been and continue 
to be an inspiration to me. I truly don’t 
think I’d be the person I am or success-
ful as an editor without your guidance.  

Felimon, Jalah, and all the TSM 
professional staff that helped guide me 
and made my time as editor a smoother 
ride, thank you.

Other people forever gooing-up the 
memories in my heart <3: Veronica, Big 
P, Zak, Matt I., Matty, Thej, Zak, Lib-
by, Matt H., Stephen, Sarah, Matt L., 
Aaron W., Katherine S., Katherine B., 
Malcolm, Rachel, Joe, Vishal, Harry, 
Josue, Sam, Lara, Suzanne, Cameron 
& Jordan, Mark, Marshall, Kyle, Kate, 
Jon Neal(I will never forget doing fake 
ads for you) & my whole lovely staff 
this year, newcomers and all. There is 
not enough love in the world for you 
people.

Over the past three years of being a 
designer and illustrator on staff, I have 
constantly had to clarify a few things. 
Mainly, “working” for a comedy paper 
does not mean “writing” for it, and it 
definitely doesn’t mean that I’m funny. I 
think the best joke I told was something 
about serifs walking into a bar and not 
getting served because of their type, and 
I’m pretty sure I stole it from Twitter. So 
I apologize in advance to our readers if 
this goodbye is painfully unfunny.

Speaking of you people, goodbye 
readers. I had a lot of fun photoshop-
ping fake obscene board game ideas and 
noodz of Jordan Shipley for you. Being 
a part of the reason you smile has been 
something beyond words. I just hope you 
keep reading after the design goes to hell 
next year!

Just kidding, I love Marker Felt (It’s 
the new Comic Sans)! Justkiddingjust-
kidding—quite honestly, you’re in good 
hands. Pun intended, Aaron and Lin, 
you guys are really talented, and I think 
you’ll handle all your portfolio stuff and 
the Travesty just fine in the next two 
years. A word of advice: When you feel 
like quitting, just think of it as getting 
paid to do Lynda tutorials, and you’ll 
feel much better.

Really though, I can’t think of a more 
rewarding experience I’ve had in college. 
If you can’t imagine why, it’s a secret you 
don’t deserve to know. I’ve learned so 
much from the talented group of people 
around me every week- something even 
made even better when working with 
some of the most genuinely nice and 
funny people on campus.

Goodbye to all of the 
writers: Jermaine, the Joes, 
Vishal, CJ, Katherine, etc. 
I’m going to miss hearing 
uproarious laughter in the 
other room and your envi-
able wit. Your constant sup-
port and spontaneous dance 
parties have definitely made 
the 3am late nights something 
worth staying up for (…other 
than the issue).  And Dan: You’ve 
done an amazing job with writing this 
year, thank you. I’m so glad to have had 
a fellow Senior Fellow with whom to be 
fellow seniors.

Aaron, Cameron, Jordan, Marshall 
& the rest of the video crew: Your dedi-
cation to making us a viral hit is admiral 
and well-executed, so thanks for always 
giving me something to update my FB 
status with. David: I’m not lying when I 
tell everyone I introduce you to that I’m 
pretty sure you’re going to be famous one 
day. You have an awesome sense of hu-
mor and personality to match. Hannah: 
When I first joined staff, it was hard for 
me to see a place for a great female writer 
to fit in. When you joined, it was hard 
for me imagine our writing staff without 
one. You are a fantastically positive per-
son, so thanks for always making my day 
or something.

Alyssa: Over the past girl’s nights and 
party buses and Christmas karaoke’s, I’ve 
had a ton of fun with you. But really, I 
think I’ve gotten to know you best while 
sitting next to each other in this tiny, 
pigeon-infested office. Out of everyone 
here, I feel like we’ve really been through 
this together, and I know it’s going to be 
weird not working with you and con-
stantly learning from you any longer. 

Thanks 
for always putting up with my ridiculous 
rants about things you already learned 
in Design I, and thanks for being such 
a dedicated editor. You really are an 
incredibly patient and amazing person 
that I’ve been lucky to meet.

That said, much love and thank you 
also to Caswell St, Castilian Stoopers, 
the GS crew, Texas Creative, Eric / JD 
/ TKO, Travesty of years past (Libby, 
Mike, Matts, Ross, Thej, Sarah, Matty, 
& Zach), Jamie & Lizzie- you are like 
family, Chris, Marie, and Dad – you are 
family, Corpus Christi, and the teeny 
but awesome, American Studies De-
partment, who totally understands this 
is why my thesis is going to be late… 
right?

You wanted a good-bye column? Ohhh, I thought 
you wanted a Venn Diagram.

Alyssa Peters
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

Jessica Grantham
DESIGN DIRECTOR
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This message goes to all of my fans in 
year 2045. By now most of you are prob-
ably familiar with my work. Whether it 
is my television talk show, my radio half 
hour, my web based dancing soap opera, 
my hip hop/Catholic hymn fusion album 
or numerous other gifts to the fans out 
there, I have always sought to place that 
unique Jermaine Affonso stamp on all of 
my projects. I’m sure most of you wear-
ing your Jermaine Affonso designer jeans 
already know that. 

Of course, it’s been a slightly differ-
ent game for me since my retirement at 
age 27. The world really changed after 
China decided to cash in on all that debt 

and scientists finally proved that all of 
alcohol’s effects are purely psychological. 
Also, no more pop music? I can barely 
imagine the world before its eventual 
passing. Speaking of which, R.I.P. Pink 
(1979-2016).

It goes without saying that none of 
this would have been possible without 
my dear friends at the Texas Travesty. 
Thank you, Alyssa and Dan for serving 
as the benchmark for Travesty editors 
and putting out a year of tremendous 
comedy. Things really seemed to go 
downhill after that. Also, good job run-
ning the Travesty the year after that, Da-
vid. Things really seemed to go downhill 
after that.  

Thanks also to all of the lovely people 
I have worked with and gotten to know 
on staff these past two years. Matt, Mike 
and all of the other editors: Good edit-
ing! Jessica, Aaron, Lin and other design 
people: Good designing! Sam: I still 
don’t know how you do what you do. 
Aaron: Jimmy Johns! Cameron, Jordan 
and Marshall: Good media! Hannah, 
C.J., Joe, Harry, Lara and all of the other 
writers: Good writing! 

In all seriousness, I love you all. None 
of the vast Jermaine Affonso pop culture 
empire would be possible without each 
and every one of you.

Either that or I will be homeless or 
something. It’s touch and go these days. 

This goes out to all of  
my future fans

Jermaine Affonso
ASSOCIATE EDITOR

It was a pleasure 
(verb)-ing all of  you

Dan Treadway
MANAGING EDITOR

Well, it’s hard to believe it’s all over. 
After dedicating myself to The Travesty 
for (number) years, it’s finally time to say 
goodbye. If I had to pick three words to 
describe my time at here, they would be 
(adjective), (adjective) and verb.

I came to UT an (adjective) kid from 
(place where people talk funny), and 
now, I’m an (adjective) man from (place 
where people talk funny).

I would be remiss if I didn’t thank all 
the (plural nouns) that helped me along 

the way.
Alyssa: Once we hit our groove we 

were like two (nouns) in a (noun). You 
are an unbelievably talented (noun) and 
I know you’re going to be immensely 
(adjective). It was a pleasure writing 
(whatever the Travesty is) with you.

Jessica: I don’t know if I met anyone 
else who (plural verb) the Travesty as 
much as you. It’s been fun (verb)-ing 
with you.

Designers: Sorry for not clarifying 
what was the final draft of things on the 
forum every issue.

Jermaine: You saved my (body part) 
on numerous occasions this year. You’re 
a really (adjective) guy. Let’s (word that 
rhymes with ‘skate’)?

David and Hannah: Individually you 
are two of the (adjective)-iest (plural 
noun) I’ve ever (verb)-ed with. Together 
you will be something close to the 
Megazord from Power Rangers, except 
without a (noun).

C.J.: Congratulations on being pro-
moted to Stephen Short.

(Name of staff member I interacted 
with): I’m going to be honest, and I 
probably shouldn’t say this, but you 

were always my favorite. I kind of have 
had a thing for you since I joined staff, 
but was too (adjective) to say.

Daily Texan Editorial Board family: 
Thank you for consistently keeping me 
horns aroused. 

Mary: If it were not for your encour-
agement, I’m not sure I would have 
stuck with the Travesty. You’re an (ad-
jective) friend. Thank you for (verb)-ing 
at all my (adjective) jokes.

Mom and Dad: Sorry I forgot to 
(verb) our (noun) last (day of the week), 
I was really busy studying.

Bubbie: You’re the best. I love you.
And finally, to the person that took 

the paper from me in the West Mall: 
Your smiles and compliments on the 
issue were always worth the work that 
went into writing them. Also, this 
might be written in lead-based ink. 
Sorry ‘bout it.

So I’m not sure where I’ll go from 
here, probably (occupation) or some-
thing. I was thinking about pursuing 
my passion in (hobby) but there’s no 
way I’d make enough (noun) to (verb).

I guess I’ll just stay. Is that cool...no? 
OK. (adjective) sauce!

I’ve had a good run making fast sand-
wiches over here at Jimmy John’s, but it’s 
high time I gracefully bowed out of this 
speedy establishment. 

I remember before I joined the es-
teemed ranks of being a Jimmy John’s 
employee—I saw the organization from 
afar and thought to myself, “How could 
these sandwiches be so FAST?”

I never thought I could create such 
tasty combinations of ingredients, but 
sure enough, here I am now. I want to 
especially thank Matt Ingebretson and 

Michael Prohaska, who managed this 
fine culinary establishment last year and 
taught me all I know about making fast 
sandwiches sandwiches. Marshall, Cam-
eron, Jordan, Jermaine, David, and Dan: 
thank you all for helping make the best 
videos of fast sandwiches possible.

To David, you’re one of the greatest 
fast sandwich makers I know, and in 
your hands Jimmy John’s will be putting 
some remarkably expeditious subs that 
will make everyone say, “Now THOSE 
are some fast sandwiches!”

To Jermaine, if you don’t keep mak-
ing fast sandwiches, then I’ll person-
ally come to wherever you do end up, 
shove the fastest sandwich in your face, 
and proclaim, “REMEMBER WELL 
THE SCENT OF THESE FAST 
SANDWICHES, BROTHER. RE-
MEMBER WELL.”

Finally, to the rest of the Jimmy John’s 
employees: I can’t express how much I 
value having gotten to make fast sand-
wiches with you. Honestly. It’s been real 
tasty, y’all.

Follow me @AaronWaltherr to see 
my truncated fast sandwiches. You can 
also see me making fast sandwiches over 
at The New Movement Theater’s Fast 
Sandwiches over at 2819 Rosewood Av-
enue. Come tickle your taste-buds.

It’s been a real blast working for 
Jimmy John’s these past two years

Aaron Walther
MEDIA EDITOR

Dearest Travesty 
readers and asso-
ciates, It’s been a 

great time being your Editor-in-chief. Guys, I know 
I was hard on you sometimes and frequently used the 
word ‘fuck’ in my emails, but it was out of the upmost 
love and concern for your writing, well being, and that 
goddamn paper. Believe you me it hasn’t been an easy 
time. Some of you guys just really turn in the shit. 
Sometimes I would read your crap and think “Wow, 
I’ve seen better stuff come out of Florida” but I didn’t 
because I’ve got patience and a heart the size of this 
beautiful state. Sure, my paychecks may have said “Pay 
to the Order of: Perpetual Good-For-Nothing Ad-
ministrative Assistant Lara Grant,” but I never let that 
affect the way I ran this paper. Honesty, good luck 
keeping this fucking thing out of the shitter without 
me. That goes for you too, UT.

If  it weren’t for me this paper 
might still be in the same position

Lara Grant
ADMINISTRATIVE ASSISTANT

College graduates aimless loitering 
validates university system

AUSTIN – In 
a press release is-
sued Tuesday, UT 
President Wil-
liam Powers com-
mended Texas 
Travesty writer, 
rhetoric senior 
and general fail-
ure Joe Marshall 

for his consistent use of the words “beast” 
and “beasting,” as well as his commitment 
to producing nothing of value to society. 

“I’ve only met Joe once,” said Powers in a 
recent speech. “And truth be told I found 
him surly and unpersonable. Damn fine 
legs though. That man has the calves of 
a Greek God. I mean, he’s Zeus if Zeus 
owned some kind of ancient StairMaster 
or maybe just did squat thrusts all day. 
And not just squat thrusts, maybe some 
legit squats too. I mean with real weight 
– punishing weight. Not just that bar 
shit.” University officials have confirmed 
the virtuosity of Joe’s glistening lower 
body, which could not be reached at press 
time due to a previous engagement act-
ing as Mr. Marshall’s primary means of 
locomotion.

Joe Marshall
STAFF WRITER




