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People wonder what Travis 
Trawler is doing when heʼs 

not running into Bigfoot, and Yeti 
in his backyard, fishing for Tahoe 
Tessie, or working for Scooby 
Doo do to solve the mystery of the 
haunted Bunny Ranch. Well, the 
answer is simple, when Trawlerʼs 
not doing these things; apparently, 
heʼs being abducted by aliens.

Just last week while Trawler 
continued on his quest to catch 
Tahoe Tessie with nothing more than 
a fishing pole with 20-pound test 
line, he encountered a U.F.O.

“I was fishin  ̓right, and out of 
nowhere this light surrounded me,” 
said Trawler. “Before I knew it, I 
was as high as a giraffeʼs ass.”

According to Trawler, a beam of 
light lifted him from the icy cold 
waters of Lake Tahoe and pulled hi 
toward the space ship, which was 
hovering above. 

Luckily for Trawler, his wife 
Betty-Joe was on shore “fine tuning” 
her tan with her sun tan oil of 
choice- Crisco- and she managed to 
snap a picture of Travis being pulled 
into the space ship.

Once Trawler was in the 
spacecraft he found that he was 
not alone. Trawler found himself 
standing face to face with eight 
aliens. 

“The first thing I thought to 
myself was, ʻthese aliens donʼt 
look nothin  ̓like E.T., that Steven 
Spielberg is full of shit!ʼ” Trawler 
said.

To the best of Trawlerʼs memory, 
what happened next was extremely 
unexpected. Trawler claims the 
alienʼs broke out a cooler filled with 
every type of cheap beer imaginable. 
Trawler admits now that he should 
have been suspicious, but at the time 
he said he made a pact with himself 
to, “only have seven or eight beers.”

“I wouldʼve loved to limit myself 
to three or four, but they had alien 
beer and shit,” Trawler said. “Of 
course, I didnʼt try any of it cause 
they had Hamms and PBR too.”

After a few hours of drinking in 
silence and starring at the aliens, 

Trawler found himself, “as lit up 
as a NASCAR fanʼs Marlboro 
Red.”

“Once I was good and sauced, 
one of the lady aliens came up to 
me and pulled my pants down. 
I was pumped, I thought I was 
gonna have a little close encounter 
of the alien kind,” Trawler said. 
“But right as my pants dropped, 
one of the guy aliens came up 
from behind me with a pole.”

It was at this point that Trawler 
realized all of the reports he had 
read in Star and The Inquirer were 
true- the aliens were trying to 
probe his anus.

“I told them aliens, ʻWOW! I 
ainʼt battin  ̓for that team!  ̓I ainʼt 
no gay,” Trawler said. 

After a few awkward moments, 
the aliens returned Trawler to the 
shores of Lake Tahoe. The next 
morning Trawler received an 
email from an address he did not 
recognize.

The email contained a brief 
message:

Dear Travis,

 Sorry for the misunderstanding, 
we thought you were a gay. We 
didn t̓ know that wasn t̓ the way you 
roll.

Sincerely,
The Aliens that tried to probe       

    your anus
 
P.S. We attached a group photo, 

hope there are no hard feelings.”

Trawler said he doesnʼt take 
offense to “being mistaken for a 
gay,” and he claims his keen fashion 
sense was probably responsible for 
the misunderstanding. 

“No that the lines are drawn, I 
wouldnʼt mind partying with them 
aliens again,” said Trawler. “You 
know, a lot of hot girls have gays as 
best friends!”

Tahoe local abducted by aliens


