
Unsolved Mysteries: The Lost Season 
 

2021, a new phenomenon emerged: a new Kacey Musgraves album. But also, 
some low budget online drag competition called “Micro’s Drag Race”. The 
audience was small, the challenges were…there. As the season came to a 
close, all evidence of the season was scrubbed from the internet. What was 
behind this? Not just what…but who? Luckily, a select few people survived, 
and they’re ready to share their stories. Or at least how they remember 
their stories…accuracy may vary. 
 
for anonymity reasons, actors have been brought in to portray the 
following figures 
 
First up, we’ll hear from the lead detective on the case (Moof)... 
 

 Moof - Unsolved Mysteries - The Lost Season
 
Next, someone who was there on the day of the finale, the former MDR 
security guard (Contessa)... 
 

 MDRAW Episode 5 - Count Contessa Submission
 
The Lost Season featured a cast of unique competitors. And now, one has 
returned to reveal all (Zodya)... 
 

 MDR All Winners: The Missing Person from the Missing Season
 
With a cast of queens, a rabid superfan is never far behind. From 100 yards 
away, she’s here to share her story (Unieke)... 
 
AHHHHH! Omg is this really happening!?? Am- am I really here!?? chuckles 
with hands over mouth EEEEKK! Ok ok! The lost season!? Oh baby do I 
know so much!!!! I remember sneaking on set after all the queens arrived, 
sniffing each and every conte- OH THIS IS ALL ALLEGED! looks around 
anyways! When I found out the cast, I literally FLOODED MY BASEMENT! I 
JUST KNEW THIS WAS GOING TO BE GOOD. Like there was Soshi, Anthy, 
Ebo- OG, Lisbon!! Oh and Nik was there!! & the DRAMA!???? starts 
hyperventilating, trying not to say MOTHER the things that sticks out to me 
the MOST, are the live snatch game and the fights!! That live snatch game 
was a hot boo boo mess and EVERYONE knows that…. I NEED A 
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RECORDING OF IT. bites finger and smiles but BITCHHHH!? Unieke- 
PANDNIEKE, and the whole cast!!?? Yeah..Have you ever seen a panda rush 
9 bitches at the speed of light!? I did NOT know Animal Planet got down like 
that omg! That furry bitch snatched off Ebony’s Wig, chucked it at Nik, 
dropped kicked him. Turned around and “scadooshed” on OG. Turned and 
yelled to Ebony, “YOU ARE NOT BLACK BITCH! YOU WILL NEVER BE BLACK!!” 
I mean did she lie? EBONY? Anywhore! Poor Soshi was just catching strays 
for no reason because why did Pandieke call her a fat butter ball bitch and 
farted in her face!? I was GAGGED!!! Not only that, she ran up on the judges 
panel and started screeching at Micro and spat at her!! After that day, 
everyone was scared of her and they just pushed her to the crown mama 
and I got the receipts!!!! This whole time I am just on top of the ceiling , 
recording EVERYTHING, holding on for dear life bc I was, in fact, the butter 
ball! Production was out for a month due to the pink eye and sore Micro 
developed from being spat on. 
 
I mean can we say MOTHERRRRRRR!? OMG!? I was gagging the house down 
boots purr yess yess puss puss kitty kat kat *tongue pop* and BITCH, do 
NOT, get me started on the fight for the crown. When I tell you it was a 
LITERAL FIGHT. I thought to myself “THESE BITCHES ARE DOING ALL OF 
THIS TO LOVE ON THE BRAIN….YAAAAAAAAASSSSSSSSS!!!!!” Baby , Anthy 
took those long ass stick legs of hers , and dropped kicked Unieke off the 
stage, Lisbon lifts up her skirt, runs and jump on Anthy, pussy FIRST. Like 
how does one even DO THAT!? Unieke gets off the floor, wig off, lashes 
wonkier than Kennedy Davenports left eye, and starts tap dancing out of 
no where!??? just a MESS! Meanwhile I’m sitting here JUMPING UP AND 
DOWN, WITH TEARS STREAMING DOWN MY FACE. Like…THIS IS DRAG. THIS 
IS WHAT I LIVE FOR!! IF THIS SEASON IS LOST, THEN I DONT WANT TO BE 
FOUND. EEEEEEEEKKKKKKK!!!!!!! 
 
Getting down to the dirty little details, a forensic analyst was brought in for 
the hard truths (gtGIRL)... 
 

 unsolved mysteries: the lost season - forensic analyst diva report
 
On this season, Micro brought in some backup for the judging panel. 
Former MDR contestant and current missing diva: Lilac (Anthyy)... 
 

 Criminal Report - Case of the Abrupt Closure of "Micro's Drag Race: Th…
 

https://docs.google.com/document/d/1LhlqDy_3eJqOkuJkzODUXVGtwOjJ0L-s0zWpivkYOUI/edit?usp=sharing
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1kb0L1O72_ZB04BZc1e5R3jvX_YjfPKsquK3sNw_iu20/edit?usp=sharing


Finally, the one behind it all. The one who somehow got away without 
facing jail time for her creation: Micro (Tiwa)... 
 

 Untitled document
And there we have it, the “true” accounts of what went down with The Lost 
Season. Will the real truth ever come out? The chances are low, but never 
zero. Actually, it might be close to zero. So…we can hope for the best! 
 
Join us next week as we tackle another unsolved mystery: who stole 
Meghan Trainor’s sandwich?  
 
—-------------------------------------- 
 

BREAKING UPDATE 
 
Welcome back to an urgent update to the previous episode of Unsolved 
Mysteries. Moments before the episode was set to air, a new witness 
stepped forward. The host of The Lost Season…Micro is here to clear it all 
up. 
 
Micro steps into frame and sits in a rickety wooden chair under a harsh 
spotlight 
 
The Lost Season was a dark time in my life. I actually was out of light bulbs 
for awhile, no batteries either. Throughout the season, I became 
increasingly aware that an external force was coming to target my show 
and its legacy. Those eight episodes were solid gold. I think it was eight 
episodes, it may have been four…could’ve been fourteen. Around Episode 
Three (or Forty Five), an unwanted visitor began showing up to the studio. 
All I could see was a shadowy figure gracing the walls. The shadow would 
go from very small…to scarily large. It changed so rapidly, I felt that this 
presence wasn’t of this planet.  
 
One day (Episode Eight or Seventeen), the figure appeared again. Little did 
I know, it would be the final time I saw it. I say “it” because I was too scared 
to ask for the pronouns. When it stepped into the light, I remember my jaw 
fell. Not in a dental way, but in a very dramatic way like you would see in an 
Oscar winning film (such as the MDR Holiday Spectacular). The sunken in 
cheeks that reverted to being pleasantly plump in no time. The bang was 
so bad…my god it was so bad. She tried to open her mouth and sing a 
little, I told the bitch to shut up. “Shut your mouth”. That’s what I said, just 
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like that. Who was she? It’s she now by the way, I decided that. Kelly Suzette 
Clarkson. Of course it would be her, why wouldn’t it be? She stalked the 
studio every day. By Episode Two (or Seventy Five), she had been there at 
least one time. It was so scary, you just had to be there.  
 
Ever since the season ended, I was so worried that she would come by 
again and try to kill me, or sing to me…I don’t know which would be worse. I 
was stricken with fear of what she might do. When the time came to reboot 
MDR, I knew there was one final chain that needed to be broken before 
continuing on. I grabbed my Diet Coke, and I sipped. Oh lord how I sipped. I 
scrolled onto the internet and knew what I needed to do. “Delete Post”. I 
didn’t want to click it, but I knew I had to. So I did. As soon as I clicked the 
button, I told myself “What doesn’t kill you makes you stronger”. Damnit, it 
was stuck in my head. I knew it would take awhile for Kel Kel to fade out of 
my life, but all things take time. Years later, it’s still all I wish for. Kelly, please 
leave me alone. You scare me. You terrify me. I’m begging you…STOP. 
 
So there it is. Who killed The Lost Season? Me. Micro Elizabeth Dubois. Yes, 
I did it. And quite frankly, I would do it again. But I didn’t do it for me. It was 
all because of one certain stank bitch…Kelly Eleanor Clarkson.  
 

FIN 
 
 
 


