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R
ather than 
doing one 
of the 
r e g u l a r 
ol’ spell-
ing bees 
for which 

they’ve become famous, Trivia Mafia will 
be hosting a spelling bee for the Wizard-
ing World. “I think it’s kind of weird, to be 
honest,” Percy Weasley, former Prefect and 
Head Boy at Hogwarts, 
commented. “I mean, if 
being a really good student 
with not that many friends 
and a bit of a hoity-toity 
God complex has taught 
me anything, it’s that most 
of the vocabulary of the 
non-muggle world is quite 
British-y and ridiculous 
and weird. is anybody 
actually going to come to 
this thing?” 

Dolores Umbridge, 
former Headmaster and 
all-around terrible per-
son, disapproves of Trivia 
Mafia’s decision. “I’d rather not promote 
potentially seditious behavior by having 
participants spell things with their mouths,” 
Umbridge squeaked while she petted a kitten 
a little too forcefully. “Now, if you had them 
scrawl their words in blood with a Black 
Quill, that would be a different story. I’m a 
big fan of offsetting any potential fun with 
an equal amount of anguish.”

The public overall, however, is support-
ive of the special spelling bee format. “I will 
win this,” said Hermione Granger. When 
prompted to confirm whether she in fact 
meant “I hope to win this,” Granger replied 
indignantly. “Is that what I said? No. What 
I said was, ‘I will win this.’ It’s not a hope, 
it’s not a plan, it’s an objective fact.” Then 
she swished her hair to the side and marched 
away.

“There’ll be beer, right?” Asked Fred and 
George Weasley in unison.

Neville Longbottom offered an anec-
dote. “I participated in a spelling bee once,” 
he said. “I got nervous, fell off the stage, 
smashed my Remembrall, realized once 
again my parents are pretty much perma-
nently incapacitated, started to cry, tried to 
stand up, cut my hand on Remembrall glass, 
cried more, then left. I don’t think I’ll be par-
ticipating in this one.”

“TEN POINTS FROM GRYFFINDOR,” 
Severus Snape said in an interview. Upon 
being reminded that this reporter had merely 
asked him if he’d heard of the Wizarding 
World Spelling Bee, Snape replied “TEN 
POINTS FROM GRYFFINDOR.” When 
this reporter politely reminded Snape that, 
actually, I’m a Ravenclaw anyway and-- 
“TEN POINTS FROM GRYFFINDOR.”

Okay.
The spelling bee will be taking place at 

popular wizard’s haunt 331 Club, located 
somewhere near Diagon Alley, probably, 
I dunno, it’s in Northeast Minneapolis so 
just, like, use your imagination or whatever. 
Unless you think Northeast Minneapolis is 
more of a Knockturn Alley? Actually that 
might make sense.

The hosts of the Wizarding World spell-
ing bee encourage costumes, especially if 
you want to dress as Viktor Krum, that sexy 
sexy Bulgarian seeker with a pelt of bear and 
a heart of gold. 

When asked how he would be commemo-
rating the event, Albus Dumbledore offered 
his plans. “First, I’m going to send all the 
second year out into the Forbidden Forest. 
Then I’m going to ask one of the spellers to 
go fish a Horcrux out of a lake full of angry 
corpses for me. It won’t be a real Horcrux, 
obviously. Then I’ll light a bird on fire. Then 
I’ll eat a whole snake. Then I’ll befriend a 
goat. Then I’ll get mad at my brother. Then 
I’ll--” at which point this reporter just slowly 
backed away and left.

“TEN POINTS FROM GRYFFINDOR,” 
Snape interjected, barrelling into the room 
uninvited, his black robe swooshing dramat-
ically behind him like a hyperactive ghost.

Officials at Azkaban prison were ques-
tioned as to whether or not Dementors would 
be present at the bee. “Why on earth would 
we send Dementors to a perfectly innocent 
spelling bee?” an official said, then winked. 
“I mean, Dementors are dangerous! They 
suck your souls out! They have no business 
at a spelling bee!” another said whilst push-
ing a big red button that said DEFINITELY 
SEND THE DEMENTORS.

“You’re writing a what for a what, now? 
A fake newspaper article for an event poster? 
Who in the hell is going to read that?” Draco 
Malfoy maliciously proffered his opinion 
without being asked. “A spelling bee? Sound 

stupid. You’re stupid. Where’s Potter? I 
want to flick him in the ear and tell him 
he’s stupid.” Then he headbutted this re-
porter and punched Crabbe in the kidney.

While it is true that writing over a 
thousand words of filler content simply 
to fill in the unimportant bits of an event 
poster seems like a wildly wasteful way 
to spend one’s time, this reporter would 
like to make clear that she often finds her-
self inexplicably dedicated to completing 
pointless tasks simply for the simple sat-
isfaction of accomplishing a dumb thing. 
Not that a Harry Potter themed spelling 
bee is dumb. It’s not. It’s fricking awe-
some.

Remember Oliver Wood? 
Maaaaaaaaaan, he was a real cutie. Miss 
you, Oliver Wood. If I were a Quidditch 
player, I’d definitely be the one that 
stands on the ground and hollers direc-
tions to the seeker on where I think the 
snitch probably is. That’s a position in 
Quidditch, right? If I were a dragon, my 
dragon name would be Gary the Fire 
Breather. Nice and literal, like any decent 
name should be.

“...then I’ll go swimming in the Gob-
let of Fire. Then I’ll magic up a giant 
garden maze and lose ten to twelve first 
years in it. Then I’ll ride a giant spider 
off into the sunset yelling “wheeeee! I’m 

on a giant spiderrrrrrr!” and waving my 
wizard hat dramatically in the air. Then 
I’ll--” Dumbledore stuck his head back 
in the room, and this reporter slowly but 
firmly pushed on his face until he backed 
out again.

My point is, come to the Harry Pot-
ter themed Drinkin’ Spelling Bee. We’ve 
worked pretty dang hard on it, especially 
my team of writers/judges: Ashley Krohn, 
Hillary Herman, and Jordan Sells. I was 

all like “Hey ladies, can you compile, 
define, and write example sentences for 
approximately 320 different terms that 

only exist in the Harry Potter universe?” 
And because they’re badass as frick they 
replied “Um yeah duh obviously we can 
do that.” So cool.

TRIVIA MAFIA  
PRESENTS

THE HARRY POTTER DRINKIN’ SPELLING BEE

WHEN :

March 12
WHERE

331 Club
[ 3 3 1   1 3 t h  Av e  N E ,  M i n n e a p o l i s ,  M N ] $10 to play

free to enjoy!
REGISTRATION  INCLUDES  

+ MORE FREE BEER WITH EVERY 
WORD YOU SPELL CORRECTLY

registration 
at 6:30
BEE AT 7

a free beer!

#RIP

u s i n g  o n ly  w o r d s  f r o m  t h e  W i z a r d i n g  W o r l d


