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KISSING YOUR MOTHER WITH THAT MOUTH SINCE 1997 NEWS• 3

Travesty Fact #21: Ponies are good-for-nothing horses •3

Hey there, it’s me, Delilah, and New York City sucks
Delilah
From That Song
   Hey there. It’s me. 
Oh, I think you know 
exactly who I am. 
We’re sort of on what 
you might call a “first 
name basis.” You might 
be wondering how I’m 
getting to you, all the 
way from New York. 
That’s right. I made it. 
Check the byline again, 
fucker. It’s me, Delilah, 
and thanks to you, no 
one stops asking me 
what it’s like here.
   Oh, it’s their favorite 
joke. They ask for my 
name and goddamn 
it if I don’t bite clear 
through my tongue 
trying not to say it, but 
I always take the bait, 

and they always stroll 
out the same hack rou-
tine. Used to be only 
whores in the Bible 
had the name Delilah. 
Some broad on the 
radio had it. Then I had 
that class in junior col-
lege. First day, sat next 
to the skinny 
guy with bedhead. I 
never even got your last 
name. But boy I sure 
must have made an 
impression. Asshole.
   Back in the day, 
when sad boys with 
First Act acoustics 
wanted to get deep, 
they’d write songs 
about girls they met 
one time, make it seem 
like some big deal 
encounter. But they 
always had the decency 

to change the name 
at least. Goddamn it, 
even Paul McCartney 
changed Julian Lennon 
to “Jude.” Now look at 
me? When was the last 

time anyone thought 
about what you do to 
me? 
   There was a time 
when one-hit won-
ders had their fifteen 
minutes on FM, then 
crawled off to die on 
supermarket radio 

stations. That was just 
the way the world 
worked. It was natural. 
Traditional pop song 
culture meant you 
might only remember 
the chorus to a one-
hit-wonder. Anyone 
remember the verses 
of “Tubthumpin’”? 
Exactly. But your little 
diddy there? Not a 
single company “meet-
and-greet” mixer goes 
by without someone 
seeing my nametag and 
breaking out into song. 
Oh. This is what you 
have done to me.
   Now, I’m not being 
funny anymore, this is 
serious -- why did you 
do this? How could 
you do this, not only 
to me, but to all of us? 

What have you done? I 
mean, do you ever ask 
yourself that? Well do 
you, you sick fuck? I 
hope you do. 
   New York’s alright 
though. Kind of over-
rated. I didn’t mean to 
say it sucks earlier, I 
was just a little upset. 

It’s not like it’s New 
York’s fault or any-
thing. Not much to 
complain about overall. 
I guess it gets a little 
chilly in the winters, 
but like that charming 
kind of cold. As long as 
you bundle up you it’s 
all right.

“...all the way 
from New 
York. That ’s 
right. I made 
it.” 
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Boy only knows handful of 
words, mistaken for mysterious

Beautiful night sky not making leg 
caress any less awkward

•	 NPR is the adult Reading Rainbow
•	 Isn’t Elon Musk the name of your new 

cologne?
•	Cargo shorts have a pocket for each girl 

who’s dumped you
•	 If home is where the heart is, I have about 

15 homes in my freezer
•	 I’m not saying Shrek is an American hero, 

I’m just saying there are a lot of parallels. 
•	 If you say loser, loser, loser in the mirror three 

times you’ll imitate me every morning 
•	Do y’all want to uber to sixth or just take the 

ferry?

•	They should stop calling the stuff in batter-
ies “juice” because I’m thirsty in this Radio 
Shack

•	 I wish I could’ve thought long and hard 
choosing my name, like Kid Rock

•	 I heard Fergie is gonna make an all girl 
group called the Chick Peas

•	Do you think those towels folded into 
elephants are sentient?

•	 I love subtweeting my Amish friends because 
I know they can’t see it

•	My Sims woohoo’ing was my sexual awak-
ening

•	Sucks for fat gay guys, they have to come out 
of walk-in closets 

•	They call me the Human Omelette ‘cause 
people are always throwing eggs at me

•	Everybody hates Chris, but everybody really 
hates pancreatic cancer

•	The only thing the Foo Fighters are fighting 
against is time

•	 I ain’t sayin’ she’s a gold digger, but she did 
make her fortune in California in 1849

•	Frank Ocean is good, but he lacks the depth 
of the Pacific and the playful charm of the 
Atlantic

•	Being robbed wasn’t so bad, at least my 
neighbors thought I was finally having sex

•	 Beef? Beef is my middle name. Hans Beef 
Thorpe, that’s me! Me, I’m Mr. Hans Beef 
Thorpe

Criss Angel makes fame reappear 
in his greatest illusion yet

Area man develops breasts 15 
years ahead of schedule

Pickpocket accidentally steals 
a Zune

Man scared of clocks 
anxiously watching clock 
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TA bends over
Her tramp stamp now visible

Picture of my dad

Guy blows chance to say “Break it up, break it up”
CHATTANOOGA, TN — During a recent night out with friends, Nick Coalfield, 
20, missed his first and only opportunity to tell a group of ruffians to, “break it up, 
break it up,” after a heated conflict broke out on the street. “For a second there it 
looked like he was really about to do it,” confirmed Jessica Wright, a close friend of 
Coalfield who helped calm him down after the brief rush of excitement. “Usually 
he’s not the type to do anything in that kind of situation and… well he didn’t re-
ally do anything, but it really looked like he was really going to for a second there.” 
Sources report that following this brief encounter Coalfield was seen working up 
the courage to tell a local gas station clerk that he handed him the wrong change.

DALLAS — Late Sunday afternoon, long time couple John and Basil Gilker decided 
that it was finally time to sit their kids down and discuss the “birds and the birds.” “You 
see, it all starts when two men fall in love,” Basil 
Watson said nervously, clasping the hands of his two 
children together. “The logistics for two men are a 
little different than what the biology books might tell 
you,” his partner John Andrews continued, demon-
strating what appeared to be an orbital motion with 
two pens. As of press time, the Watson-Andrews kids 
rolled their eyes, having already been given the bees 
and the bees talk by their aunts last year.

Gay couple sits their kids down to discuss the “birds 
and the birds”

Counterpoint: Yes Karen, but Jesus 
preferred merlot and you brought 
fucking Yellowtail 

Gals, you know how much I love these book clubs. But the 
weekly lemonade and sweet tea is getting a little tiresome. 
I think it’s time we treat ourselves. We all know Jesus was 
a perfect, beautiful man, and if we want to be as perfect as 
He, we must follow in his gorgeous footsteps. So I bought 
us this bottle of wine, His favorite libation. I know alcohol is 
dangerous, poisonous, sin-juice, but if holy handsome Jesus 
liked wine, I think we might be okay.

 Appreciate the sentiment there, Karen. Jesus did love him 
some wine. In fact, Jesus drank that stuff like Mary’s holy tittie 
milk. But, according to the book of Matthew, he only drank 
good shit. The best shit, even. Do you think the only son of 
Gosh would settle for bargain brand Sam’s Club Kangaroo piss? 
No, Karen. When Jesus used his Moses Miracle Magic™ to get 
fucked up with the disciples, he turned that water to the finest 
merlot Jerusalem’s ever tasted. Plus you know we all like merlot 
more than we value your friendship. 

Point: I brought a bottle of  wine to 
this church book club because Jesus 
drank wine

Libra

LEGALESE
The Texas Travesty is a student humor publication at the University of 
Texas at Austin, published monthly by the permanent and contributing 
staff. The Travesty is a work of (hopefully) humorous fiction. Except where 
public figures are involved, characters are not based on any real person. 
Any resemblence to any persons living or dead is coincidental. The views 
expressed in the Travesty do not reflect the views of Texas Student Media, 
The University of Texas at Austin, or pretty much anyone. All material printed 
is property on the Travesty. The Texas Travesty is not intended for readers 
under 18 years of age, reguardless of the pretty pictures.  

Trust your more savage 
instincts today when 

presented with feral 
rodents and grubby children. Remember — 
no matter how much voodoo you would 
like to practice in the work bathroom, 
wait at least until after lunch and you 
will be rewarded handsomely.

Celebrity Libra Match: Lawrence “The Toolbox Killer” Bittaker



Crying child told to repress his feelings like 
everyone else
DALLAS — After beginning to cry in public, four year old child Billy McPeterson was told to 
suppress all his emotions just like every single other hu-
man being. “Crying isn’t going to get your mother back, 
okay? So be quiet,” said Jack Varnish, Billy’s godfather, 
when Billy started weeping right in front of him. “You 
know what does help? Pushing your emotions down, I 
mean deep down, so deep that they can’t get out, not for 
decades, until after years of therapy.” As of press time, 
Varnish was trying to figure out how long to wait before 
teaching Billy that alcohol also helps.
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90 minute commute worth it to spend less time with 
family
BUDA, TX — Eighteen-year-old ACC student Brandi-Lynn Wilks recently admitted that 
her 90-minute commute to class is worth it to spend less time with her mother. “My mom 
is such a hag — she’s always nagging me about how it takes me 
so long to reach campus,” remarked Wilks, whose mother has 
repeatedly reminded her that the strain of paying for her col-
lege education and gas money combined is tearing the family 
apart. “My mom has always been a bitch, but ever since I let my 
boyfriend give me a tattoo of his pitbull she started lecturing 
me about making responsible choices so I can get a decent job 
or whatever.” As of press time, Wilks could be seen driving her 
mother’s car through a roundabout as many times as possible 
before being noticed by the police. 

 TYLER, TX — Amidst the frenzy of his daily 
schedule, local businessman Daniel Rost timidly took 
a moment to put his personal needs first and use the 
company’s handicap bathroom stall. “The extra room 
has always been so appealing to me, but I’ve never 
felt like I really deserved the pleasure of unloading 
my dump in such a spacious and comfortable atmo-
sphere,” Rost said, stretching out his newly free and 
limber legs. “At first I was afraid someone would dis-
cover me, but I then realized no one at work actually 
knows who I am, which was a surprisingly comfort-

ing thought.” At press time, Daniel could be found looking around the office proudly, waiting for one 
of his coworkers to take notice of his newfound sense of confidence. 
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Man glad listeria scare over so 
he can focus on obesity-related 
health problems
JACKSON, MS — Local obese man, Lloyd Baxter, 
can breathe a little less heavily now that the listeria 
crisis has been resolved and his focus can return to 
his assortment of obesity-related health problems. 
“When this whole listeria hysteria happened with 
Bluebell it seemed like my craving for that sweet 
southern snack was amplified,” Baxter explained 
as he TiVoed the latest episode of TLC’s ‘My 500 
Pound Life’.  “Now that they’re back in production 
my mind is more free to concentrate on what my 
doctor described as ‘a body of impending doom.’” 
As of press time, Baxter was seen looking for his 
pet hamster that was lost in an abyss of fat roll 

Area man treats himself  to handicap stall 

Travesty Fact #832: A centaur has two rib cages •5

Atheist keeps visions of  Christ’s second coming to herself  
INDIANAPOLIS, 
IN — After witnessing 
divine visions of the sec-
ond coming of messiah 
and former carpenter 
Jesus Christ, known 
atheist Daphne Mc-
Cormick decided to just 
kind of keep it on the 
down-low. McCormick, 
whose godless beliefs are 
all but seared into her 
flesh, faced a dilemma 
when presented with the 
incontrovertible evi-
dence of the existence of 
a higher power. “When 
I became aware of the 
forthcoming return to 
our earthly domain by 
the son of God, I im-
mediately knew my rep 
would just go straight 
into the gutter,” said 
McCormick as she 
reorganized her several 

dozen copies of The God 
Delusion. “Think about 
it — you’ve spent your 
life debunking Judeo-
Christian mythology on 
the Internet and then 
boom, just like that, 
you’re faced with the 
existence of Mr. Holy 
Ghost himself. Yeah, no 
way am I letting anyone 
know about this.”

McCormick’s opposi-
tion to religious belief, 
at this point shattered 
beyond the point of no 
return, led her to be a 
selfish little heretic and 
hide the evidence of the 
coming rapture from ev-
eryone else. Last week, 
as she was committing 
several sins unto the 
Lord, her mind flooded 
with a spiritual sensa-

tion that proved beyond 
a shadow of a doubt 
God is a real figure who 
shall grace us with his 
presence once more. She 
described the miracu-
lous sights “as though a 

beam of light brighter 
than the sun had en-
tered a world paralyzed 
by mortal darkness, but 
still something that 
would make me look 
pretty stupid if I posted 
about it on Facebook 

or whatever.” Like most 
dedicated atheists, her 
tendency toward ratio-
nal thought and long-
winded rants about fun-
damentalist Christians 
were not stifled by these 
messianic revelations. 

Though she had made 
her decision to say 
nothing about the most 
important event — past 
or future — to happen 
to human beings as a 
species, McCormick 
did mention that she 
planned to visit a church 
if she had some spare 
time, as long as her 
friends don’t find out 
about it. “It might be a 
good idea to just stop by 
one of these days, you 
know? Like I could run 
in with a cross necklace 

and maybe sing some 
songs from VeggieTales. 
That’s good enough. 
Unless someone sees me. 
Can you even imagine?” 

As of press time, Mc-
Cormick could be seen 
uncomfortably glancing 
at the sky.

“...boom, just 
like that, you’re 
faced with the 
existence of Mr. 
Holy Ghost 
himself.”

Mysterious hair in drink not 
enough of  deterrent

AUSTIN — Following a recent research sponsorship, several UT students have filed 
reports against Professor Ken Quartz for constantly referring to Venn diagrams as “that 
Mastercard shape.” “It’s really hard to read what he writes in the diagrams because he 
always writes ‘MASTERCARD’ in caps right across the middle when he finishes,” said 
Kravitz, pointing to a series of scratched out attempts to draw the diagram in his note-
book. “He also keeps listing things that money can’t buy, and then tells us that for ev-
erything else, we’re supposed to use Venn diagrams. I don’t think I’m actually learning 
anything in that class.”At press time, Kravitz was seen in class with his head in his hands, 
as Professor Quartz was now insisting that everyone call him Dr. Pepper.

BLOOMINGTON, IL — In case you don’t have plans for the rest of the day, area dad 
thinking about going to Best Buy, if you’re interested. “I figured you’re always on the 
laptop, so I thought you might want to look at all the cool laptop stuff they have there,” 
suggested your dad, looking for the car keys that he’s pretty sure he left somewhere on 
the counter. “You’ve been watching the television for a few hours now. I’ll buy you an ice 
cream if you just get out of the house with me.” At press time, your dad could be seen 
trying to find his wallet, which he hopes he didn’t accidentally leave in the car. 

Professor keeps referring to Venn diagrams 
as “that Mastercard shape”

PAWTUCKET, RI — Area self-proclaimed rapper 
Brussel Shouts found a mysterious hair in his purple 
lean last night at Club Flex, yet elected to drink the 
beverage anyway.  “I. Don’t. Give. A. Fuck.  That’s what 
Big Sean always says,” Shouts said as he relished his 
time away from his daily grind in the lighting fixture 
section at the Home 
Depot.  “Well, I guess it 
could have been a pube. 
The bartender was a 
pretty hairy dude.” As of 
press time, Shouts was 
seen knocking back his 
drink, conceding that 
the mysterious ingredi-
ent peppered his drink 
with a unique musky 

Area dad thinking about going to Best Buy if  
you’re interested
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Gregory ‘Lupefiasco’ Fenves was born to Mary Ann and Lafayette 
Fenves on February 14, 1965 in Tupelo, Mississippi. Greg left his 
one-horse hometown and made it all the way to Cornell School of 
Engineering. Armed with his newfound east-coast degeneracy, Greg 
then took a job as a professor at the Karl Marx institute of Civil and 
Environmental Engineering at the University of California at Berke-
ley. When it became clear that this line of research lacked any kind of 
practical value, Greg decided to explore life at a real university as the 
Dean of the Cockrell Engineering School. He eventually claimed the 
throne of UT after Bill Powers yelled his name with his dying breath.
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Travesty Fact #34: European sign language is also known as Italian.  •9

Man too worried about being 
patronizing to help disabled person

Spoiled milk can’t help that it came 
from privileged fridge

 
HOUSTON — Sneering through its crust-blocked spout, the 
Davidson’s six-month old milk was overheard saying it can’t help 
that it was fortunate enough to come from a privileged refrigera-
tor. “I come from a noble lineage, and I don’t think people should 
be sour towards me just because of that. My kind has been passed 
down through the Kenmore 
family for twelve generations,” 
the carton of 1% skim bragged 
from a comfortable niche in 
the refrigerator door. “It ’s not 
my fault that I’ve been lucky 
enough to live a comfortable 
and long life in a high qual-
ity fridge. Some people are 
just destined to be richer and 
creamier than others.” At press 
time, the carton was seen being taken out of the fridge for its 
weekly sniff. 

Single college student works three jobs to put weed on the table
AUSTIN — Although 
unmarried college student 
Derek Bradbury has recently 
picked up two additional 
jobs, he is reportedly still 
struggling just to put weed 
on the table. 
   “The real world is tough,” 
said Bradbury, loading up 
an expensive looking bong, 
“weed doesn’t just grow on 
trees, you know.” Bradbury 
lives in a small west campus 
apartment with two younger 
students, both of whom rely 
on him for marijuana. 
   “It’s not easy being the 
bud-winner,” said Bradbury 
as he exhaled a cloud of 
smoke. “I’ve got to bring 
home the bacon so we can 
keep baking.” In addition to 
six hours of classes, Brad-

bury works an impressive 45 
hours each week. “I work at 
Domino’s, JuiceLand, and 
Domino’s,” said Bradbury. 
“Wait, did I say Domino’s 
already?” 
   Troy Burrows, one of 
Bradbury’s roommates, 
fears that he too will be in 
Bradbury’s position only a 
few years from now. “Sure, 
my parents will pay for my 
tuition, housing, and food 
as long as I’m in school, but 
how will I afford pot after 
Derek moves out?” said Bur-
rows as he emptied a grinder 
onto a half-completed 
Domino’s job application. 
   Bradbury’s second room-
mate, Carl Watkins, ap-
pears less worried about 
the future. “Derek is a great 

guy, always bringing home 
tons of weed and extra pizza 
from work,” said Watkins af-
fectionately. “He just wants 
to provide for us so we have 
an opportunity to live the 
life he always dreamed of.” 
   Derek Bradbury’s situa-
tion is not unique; students 
across Texas are struggling 
to afford the high cost of 
living high. Michael Garza, 
a senior at Texas State, is 
concerned that Texas may 
soon legalize marijuana, 
resulting in a price increase.
“I’m an economics major, so 
I know all about this shit,” 
said Garza, rolling a huge 
joint. “It’s simple suppl-high 
side economics. Get it?”
Garza explained that al-
though legalizing marijuana 

could trigger a 
recession, he has 
faith that the 
robust cannabis 
industry will 
find a way to 
rebound. “Ston-
ers are the salt 
of the earth, real 
hardworking 
and intelligent 
people,” said 
Garza. “We will 
always find a 
way to keep weed affordable 
and attainable.”
   If Texas does legalize 
marijuana, students like 
Derek Bradbury may find 
themselves dropping out of 
school and working longer 
hours just to make ends 
meet. When asked about his 

plans for affording cannabis 
after college, Bradbury’s 
eyes glazed over and he fell 
asleep. At press time, Brad-
bury was packing a special 
brownie lunch to get his 
young dependents through 
another hard day watching 
Workaholics.

AUSTIN—UT student and stadium employee Zach Olson was re-
cently caught not helping a disabled man enter the stadium out of 
fear of being patronizing. “Look I know he needs help, but I don’t 
want to look like he needs help – you know what I mean?” said 
Olson, nervously scratching the back of his head and looking side 
to side, “mad respect to the disabled community, but I don’t want to 
look like some sort of savior.” At press time, sources reported seeing 
Olson slamming doors on disabled people in the hopes that they can 
help themselves.



Man in restroom forced to wash 
hands by other man’s presence

Austin, TX — In an attempt to add some much needed excitement to his life, lo-
cal man Arthur Grundell was seen counting down to himself on a Zilker Park bench 
this past weekend. “I wanted to live an exciting life like Tom Hanks in the Apollo 
13 movie,” Grundell said, smiling eagerly and tapping his foot as he looked down at 
his watch. “He’s always counting down to blast-off in the movie, and then really cool 
stuff always happens. It ’s fool-proof. I think this may finally be my ticket to fun city, 
and I’m so ready for it.” Sources report that Grundell can be seen on the bench almost 
every day of the week from 1 to 5 PM, waiting for something incredibly exciting that 
he is positive will happen at any moment. 

VATICAN CITY—Shocked to find his name absent from Wikipedia’s List of sexu-
ally active popes, Pope Francis recently took it upon himself to correct this error. “Hella 
stoked that I’ll finally be getting the recognition I deserve. They ain’t lying when they say 
I can bring a crowd people to their knees,” winked His Holiness, taking a hearty swig 
out of a bottle wine. “Now, usually I’m not one for taking the Lord’s name in vain, but 
once I’m in the sack, all bets are off.” At press time, the Pope could be seen sneaking a 
dash of protein powder into the dish of holy water. 

Man starts counting down just for the thrill 
of  it

DALLAS — It was Tuesday afternoon in the Office 
Depot on Maple Avenue when employee Kurt Murphy 
was forced to wash his hands by the presence of lo-
cal seventh grader Andy Jones. “He was just standing 
there so confidently,” said Murphy, watching the tween 
at the sinks while he 
nervously lingered by 
the urinals. “He was 
soaping up like a sur-
geon.” Murphy later 
admitted that he had 
not washed his hands 
in a public bathroom 
since 2011 when he 
attended an American 
Idol Reunion Concert 
and Chris Daughtry ’s 
fingers grazed his 
own. 

Pope Francis adds himself  to Wikipedia 
list of  sexually active popes
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Order MattersStudent gets creative with internship title on 
LinkedIn
MADISON, WI — In an attempt to recover from a report that ranked 
him in the bottom 34% of his connections, sources close to college 
student Amit Thompson confirmed that he would be revamping his 
online presence with a new title for his current internship. “Yeah, I saw 
today that he changed his position from Intern to Executive Director 
of Caffeinated Development,” said Mia Zhou, Thompson’s Supervisor. 
“I’d be okay with this gross 
misrepresentation if he could at 
least remember my Starbucks 
order. It ’s not like it ’s even that 
hard — just a Venti Vanilla Latte. 
It never changes.” At press time, 
Thompson was seen complaining 
about his lack of Microsoft Word 
endorsements as a tall Caffe 
Americano grew cold on the table.

Dad insists on taking daughter’s one night stand out 
for male bonding

PFLUGERVILLE, TX — Local parents Tim and Mancy Judd 
are finally free to unleash their mutual hatred for each other now 
that all of their children have finally left for college. “Now that 
we have no children to stop from licking light sockets, all I can 
think about is my husband’s dumb face,” Mrs. Judd noted with 
astonishment, shaking her head in disbelief. “Why does he always 
quote Jimmy Eat the World lyrics? Who’s Jimmy? Why does he 
‘Eat the World’?” At press time, Tim and Mancy could be seen 
expressing their shared dislike for each other to a divorce lawyer, 
who is being paid with the money originally intended to fund 
their children’s college education.

AKRON, OH — Unbeknownst to him, local father Rob Spiegelstein in-
sisted on taking his daughter’s one night stand out for male bonding. “He 
just seems like such a swell guy. I’m just so glad to see my daughter try to 
settle down with a real, upstanding gentleman,” said Spiegelstein as he gave a 
big pat on the shoulder to his daughter’s single-night fling, who was wearing 
his shirt inside out. “Who knows, I may be calling him my son-in-law soon 
enough. I just want him to feel like he’s a part of our family before then.” As 
of press time, Spiegelstein was already gathering his fishing gear while his 
daughter’s coital partner searched for his right shoe.

Parents with empty nest finally free to 
divorce
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BROOKLYN, NY — According to studio art 
sophomore Fugbat Julio, the many crumpled 
Taco Bell bags scattered around his dorm room 
are actually art installations part of a carefully 
curated exhibit and have nothing to suggest 
about his dietary habits. “I’m a Dadaist at heart, 
and I’m using these Taco Bell bags to convey art 
imitating life so when one walks into this space 
one might at first assume that the bags are a re-
sult of my eating habits before realizing the true 
artistic nature behind their presence,” stated 
Julio, wiping away what appeared to be either 
a drop of crimson acrylic paint or Taco Bell 
Diablo Salsa from the corner of his mouth. “It ’s 
all very Duchampian — how out of place the 
leftover Doritos Locos Taco and opened pack-
ets of Border Salsa appear in my dorm yet they 
can still fool people into thinking this is how I 
actually live.” At press time, Julio drove off to a 
local Panda Express to stock up on supplies for 
his next set of installations.

Every Taco Bell bag in art 
major’s dorm an installation


