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TODAY’S 
HEADLINES.
• GYRE WIDENING, OFFICIALS SAY
• REPORT: FALCONS CANNOT HEAR 
FALCONER
• ANARCHY LOOSED UPON WORLD
•“ROUGH BEAST” SLOUCHING 
TOWARDS BETHLEHEM—WHAT IT 
COULD MEAN FOR YOU

—Michael Pershan

WHO MURDERED 
BUN-BUN?
You spent all morning arranging the 
table with fake cupcakes and tea cups. 
You invited four stuffed animal friends 
that you love, and everyone at the tea 
party was having a great time. The 
conversation was lively, the plushies 
were vibing, and everyone was fake-
nibbling macaroons. It was the event 
of the season.  

That’s when you excused yourself to 
go boom-boom, and returned to a scene 
of horror. 

Your stuffed rabbit Bun-
Bun, who moments earlier 
had been propped up in 
her chair sipping invis-
ible tea, was knocked to 
the floor, dead. Her red 
ribbon had been stripped 
from her neck, so this was 
no accident. One of the 
other guests must have 
killed her. But who?
THE SUSPECTS
Guest #1: Mr. Bear
Mr. Bear is the snuggliest 
bear of all time. He has 
adorable ears and gives 
the best hugs. At the 
crime scene, he had a rose 
between his paws, which 
suggests that he was in 
love with one of the guests. 

Did Bun-Bun break his heart? Was this 
a lover’s quarrel that spun dangerously 
out of control?
Guest #2: Froggy
Though she kept this secret, you know 
that Froggy had done time in a Good-
will bin with other unwanted toys, 
Sharpie-scrawled Raggedy Anns and 
racist Golliwogs. She’d lived a hard life 
on the inside, and it showed: One of 
her eyes drooped and she had stuffing 
coming out of her side. Froggy had been 
lucky to make it out alive, and would do 
just about anything to keep from going 
back. Did Bun-Bun see something she 
shouldn’t have? 
Guest #3: Stitch
Former Disney star Stitch was once 
on top of the animated world; back in 
the day he could have any Pikachu he 
wanted, and wherever he went, kids 
knew his name. But he’d fallen on 
hard times after Lilo left—Stitch’s solo 
films tanked, and his ill-conceived rap 
album made him the laughingstock of 
the Disney family. Cast aside as a has-

been, he started doing drugs. Pretty soon 
the money dried up. Had Bun-Bun been 
killed in a robbery gone wrong? 

In the course of my investigation, I 
interviewed each of the suspects in turn:

Something about his big dumb grin 
told me that Mr. Bear was unlucky in 
love. After all, showing up at a tea party 
with a rose is a real cuck move. I tried to 
delve deeper into his romantic history, 
but he refused to talk. Or move. Or blink. 

Froggy showed a chilling lack of 
emotion over Bun-Bun’s murder. All 
she said when I pulled her string was, 
“I’m so hoppy!” Given this glimpse into 
her warped psyche, Froggy jumped to 
the top of my list of suspects. Jumped 
like frog wordplay.  

When I pressed his belly for answers, 
Stitch just moved his arms and legs up 
and down, as a Hawaiian song from 
his first movie played. He was clearly 
trying to impress me, but I gave it to him 
straight-up: “Lilo & Stitch is mid-tier 
Disney at best.” He went silent after that.

That evening, I got a tip—there had 
been a nanny-cam! What I 
saw shocked me: Approxi-
mately nine seconds after 
you left to go potty, your 
dog Peaches sauntered in 
and snatched Bun-Bun out 
of her chair, ripping the 
victim’s ribbon off in the 
process! 

When I apprehended 
Peaches on his dog bed, he 
was in possession of the 
ribbon, so I had him dead 
to rights. But I wanted the 
confession. During his in-
terrogation, I asked if he 
had committed the crime, 
and he barked once for 
yes. 

Case closed.
—Evan Waite

Gallimaufry


