
Following an explicit threat by France and the 
United States of  a military attack on Syria, a 
tentative agreement independently securing 
Syrian stockpiles of  chemical weapons, averting 
a massive escalation of  the conflict, and taking 
concrete steps towards peace was reached, 
spearheaded by Russian authoritarian and ex-
KGB officer Vladimir Putin. Mr. Putin, who has 
presided over a large-scale press crackdown in 
Russia and a heavy-handed suppression of  an 
Islamist Chechen insurgency, emerged by far as 
the strongest force on the world stage promot-
ing a peaceful resolution to the threat of  the 
escalation. In what is not at all a note of  massive 
irony, his proposal his proposal to instate an 
independent monitoring body to control Syrian 
chemical weapons brought  the country back 
from the brink of  war with the United States, a 
country currently led by someone who won the 
Nobel Peace Prize.

Putin, who has a leading role in maintaining 
instability in frozen conflict zones in Transn-
istria, Abkhazia, and South Ossetia, underwent a 
massive charm offensive in both official summit 
meetings as well as news media to promote a 
peaceful dialogue between the United States and 
Syria. “We must stop using the language of  force 
and return to the path of  civilized diplomatic 

and political settlement,” he remarked in a New 
York Times Op-Ed piece, taking advantage of  
press freedoms and a respect for the security of  
reporters that are not available in Russia.

Putin, who is notable as much for his harsh 
use of  natural resources as a weapon to extract 
significant concessions from Ukraine and Eu-
rope as he is for his aversion to wearing shirts, 
insisted that steps forward on the path towards 
peace must above all else preserve the authority 
of  international law. “The profound wisdom 
of  [respecting international law] has under-
pinned the stability of  international relations 
for decades. The law is still the law, and we 
must follow it whether we like it or not. Under 
current international law, force is permitted only 
in self-defense or by the decision of  the Security 
Council. Anything else is unacceptable under the 
United Nations Charter and would constitute an 
act of  aggression,” stated the Russian president, 
who has overseen a massive military buildup 
against Europe and has unilaterally abandoned 
the Treaty on Conventional Armed Forces in 
Europe, which proposed ceilings on troops and 
weaponry at the end of  the Cold War.

He said “We are all different, but when we ask 
for the Lord’s blessings, we must not forget that 
God created us equal.”

readme
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A pipe filled with sugary molasses recently burst 
off  the coast of  Hawaii, alarming members of  
the health department who worry this may attract 
sharks. An entire swath of  ocean is coated brown 
from the spill, in a scene marine 
biologists described as being 
‘Jaws meets Charlie and the 
Chocolate Factory’. Considering 
that book would have been so 
much better if  sharks had shown 
up to eat the more annoying kids 
from the start, readme fails to see 
the problem with this. 
Unfortunately, much like the 
Boston Molasses Disaster of  
1919, which readme feels obli-
gated to inform you was a real event, what sounds 
like a whimsical romp of  sugary merriment instead 
turned to horrible, horrible tragedy, as the spilled 
molasses promptly suffocated thousands of  nearby 
fish and the seawater made it salty and gross-tasting 
anyways.
As though the mass destruction of  ocean life by 
this abomination unto nature were not enough, as 

anyone who’s ever spilled molasses on a rug knows 
that shit is a bitch to clean up, especially if  your rug 
happens to be the Pacific fucking Ocean. As the 
company responsible for the spill had no plan for 

what to do in the case of  such a 
spill, locals will have no choice 
but to wait for the natural tides 
to carry it out to sea. Consider-
ing molasses moves about as fast 
as, well, molasses, this may take 
a while.
Right now, cleanup efforts are 
focused on removing the thou-
sands of  dead marine creatures 
from the surface of  the water, 
warning beachgoers stay out of  

the water for fear that the delicious, delicious fish 
pudding ends up attracting dangerous predators 
like sharks and producers for Discovery Channel’s 
‘Shark Week’. But despite the stark destruction of  
one of  the most beautiful ecosystems on the planet, 
we can take solace in the fact that the most import-
ant part of  Hawaii’s culture—its tourist industry—
has emerged from this incident unscathed. It’s a 
Shark Week miracle.

Hawaii Chainsaw Molassacre

Satire News

Obama’s Love
 Affair with Liberal 

Media

In a shocking recent Op-Ed, Fox 
News accused the POTUS of  having 
a passionate love affair with America’s 
Liberal Media.

Many citizens tried to deny the alle-
gations, claiming that Liberal Media 
wasn’t “that kind of  information 
transference system”, but it seemed 
clear to Fox that Lib had them 
wrapped around her little finger.

In response to the accusation, Pres-
ident Obama looked firmly into the 
conservative cameras and told them 
“I did not have sexual relations with 
that news channel.” 

MSNBC was found later crying 
outside the East Hall in the White 
House, where Jezebel was attempting 
to console her.

“What would you know about love?” 
Cried the news channel. “You’re just a 
lowly Jezebel”

Jezebel quirked a pierced eyebrow, “at 
least I don’t let my affairs affect my 
integrity”

MSNBC responded, “That’s because 
you only get chicks!”

Jezebel reared back from the implica-
tion, “Are you implying that women 
can’t love each other just as much as a 
man can love a woman? I’m ashamed 
of  you!”

MSNBC lamented, “I was just being 
LGBT-positive because Barrack 
seemed into it. That and the viral 
video of  kittens in boxes and the 
human-interest pieces about black 
people.”

“I think everyone knew that, dear.”, 
said Jezebel, recalcitrantly resuming 
patting the network on the back.



Also in this issue...
Syrian optimists look at the Sunni side of things

Police in Maldives arrest coconut for Election Tamper-
ing. No. Seriously.

Arizona School District, “If we’d known the book con-
tained explicit content, we wouldn’t have assigned it!”

My Heart is in the Chalk Art
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Houston recently passed a law making it illegal for people to 
feed homeless people in the city. The law charges a $500 fine 
for giving food to the homeless, and insists that one must ask 
a homeowner’s permission before feeding 
the homeless on their property. Furthermore, 
the laws make it illegal for homeless people 
to feed themselves, specifically by searching 
through dumpsters or trash bins.

“I know on the face of  it, it sounds very 
cruel,” Ray Hunt, president of  the Houston 
Police Officers’ Union, “But, if  you give a 
hobo a donut, he’s going to want some alco-
hol to go with it.”

“When you give him alcohol, he’ll probably 
ask you for your daughter’s hand in marriage. 
When you give him your daughter’s hand 
in marriage, he’ll probably want to clean up 
before he meets her. If  you let him clean up 
before he meets he, he’ll probably piss all 
over the bathroom floor. If  he pisses all over the bathroom 

floor, he’ll probably ask for a mop to soak it up. If  he soaks it 
up with the mop, he’s probably going to wring it out on your 
dog. If  he wrings it out on your dog, he’s probably going to 

want to claim the dog for his own. If  
he gets the dog for his own, he’ll prob-
ably want to roast it for the marriage. 
If  he roasts it for the marriage, he’ll 
probably set the house on fire. If  he 
sets the house on fire, he’ll probably 
burn it to the ground, leaving you and 
your family homeless in a never ending 
cycle of  destitution brought about by 
the evils of  well-meant charity and the 
innate awfulness that is poor people.”

“So really, we’re doing the right thing 
here. Better to just let the problem die 
out than to perpetuate it, don’t you 
think?” continued the Union presi-
dent, slapping readme heartily on the 
back.

Hungry Hungry Hobos

One of  our greatest means of  expression in CMU is the wondrous 
magic of  chalk art. But few of  us give its wonders enough attention. 
Instead, most of  said prestige is diverted to those who hold the Fence. 
It is legend that carries on how great and prestigious it is to hold the 
fence for a least a few days in a tent. But as we all learned at some 
point, the Fence is not meant to be shared; it is to be seized with frus-
trated faces when the magic two hold steadfast in the gravel pit. 

The many who have failed to seek the Fence should turn to the me-
dium of  chalk art which can be communally shared across campus, 
provided that there is plenty of  hard concrete to draw on. Instead, 
like everything else in America, it is ruined for the purpose of  adver-
tisement. Let this not pass into memory. In respect to the medium 
of  art, chalk art is a wondrous activity that brings people together. 
True CMU students are busy people, but they should not be so busy 
as if  to say that making an artistic statement on paved concrete is 
meaningless. But the effort and time to make chalk art requires less 
expensive materials and significantly less time than the Fence. Plus 
chalk has no time restrictions, only the clouds dare stop you from 
making magic. 

Ask yourselves, do you not have the passion to engage in tempo-

rary art that will in doubt be erased by Pittsburgh’s chaotic weather? 
For chalk art, the artists laugh to time for photography saves these  
moments that even the strongest of  storms cannot erase. And what 
of  the various groups that need to send an image to people. Every-
one knows we have become immune to the words of  advertisement. 
Most of  us students may not care enough to read as we walk past the 
streets, but as human beings we stop and pause to be mystified by the 
wonders of  the chalk art.  

We speak to you groups and clubs of  CMU in honest plea, to come 
down and show both the spirit of  Carnegie Mellon and solidarity of  
students in mutual interest. Perhaps only one or two groups here at  
any given on time on Campus have already mocked your inaction left 
you with awe. You already know who they are but say no criticism to 
these students of  action, who have gathered their time to stand and 
kneel together to mar their fingers in chalk dust and charcoal. They 
have shown the gift many CMU students lack, flexibility to spend 
their limited time sharing it with the people that can care for each 
other for a brief  moment. These are people who make the true mes-
sage, expressed not in words but in a statement of  a powerful image. 
Otherwise we would be grateful if  the Loyal Scots make a chalk art 
Scotty Dog.



Letters to the Editor
Letter to the Editor
Dear friend,
Based on the further explicit investment information 
about your country from my research i wish to invest 
in your country under your supervision.
I am Prince Fayed W. Bolkiah, the eldest son of  
Prince Jeffrey Bolkiah former finance minister of  
Brunei, the tiny oil-rich sultanate on the Gulf  Island 
of  Borneo. I save your time by not amplifying my 
extended royal family history, which has already been 
disseminated by the international media during the 
controversial dispute that erupted between my father 
and his tepbrother, the sultan of  Brunei Sheik Muda 
Hassanal Bolkiah.
As you may know from the international media,The 
sultan had accused my father of  financial misman-
agement and impropriety of  us$14.8 billion dollars. I 
was placed under house arrest by the sultan and not 
have access to phone but I have a palm V hand -held 
computer from which I am sending you this mail. 
Before my in-castration, I dispatch the sum 
of  five undred million United States Dollars 
{USD$500,000,000.00} in cash under special arrange-
ment into the custody of  different private Banks for 
safe keeping abroad. The money where splited and 
kept in countries. You will be required to travel to 
London to claim the money there before prceeding to 
other countries.
I seek your good assistance to invest these funds into 
a profitable investment in your country to facilitate 
future survival for my family abroad. After due delib-
eration with my aids we decides to offer a certain per-
centage to you as compensation for your co-operation 
and kind sincerity to carry out this assignment.
Since there will be an expenditure from your side, I 
will advice you not to worry about it because you will 
be reimburse any amount you may spend as to enable 
this transaction get to it’s final dream.
Many thanks and blessing remains with you.
Finally, your financial compensation will be 
the 15% of  the total cash. That is 15% of  ( u.s 
$500,000,000.00 ).
Thanks.
Prince Fayed.W. Bolkiah.
Please reply here: princefayed@todito.com 

Response from the Editor
Dear Prince Fayed W. Bolkiah,
To the Great Brunei Prince: Greetings! Or as you 
would say in Malay, “Hello”! I’m honored and 
flattered to make your acquaintance – any Prince of  
Brunei is a Prince of  mine. I’m embarrassed to say 
that I’m not very familiar with your situation in the 
international media. But I beg of  the Prince not to 
take offense to my ignorance; I’m simply unfamiliar 
with anything in the international media. As an editor 
of  readme, my work mostly revolves around bears 
and bad photoshops; news and politics aren’t really 
my thing. Having said that, I just want to add that 
you have my full support in what I understand must 
be trying times. Please know that all my resources are 
open and at your disposal, oh dear Prince. I would 
also respectfully ask your majesty to forget any and 
all talk of  financial compensation. To know that the 
Brunei royalty can safely continue its benevolent rule 
over its people is compensation enough. Attached is 
information I thought might be relevant for transfer-
ring money from your account to mine and then back 
again. I will be in London by next week, as is your 
command.
Sincerely,
Bit Chang
Ssn: 123-491-1940
PNC Debit # (Sec Code): 2108-1919-5492-295868 
(3401)
Expiration Date: 12/18
Name on card: Bit “Hanbbit” Chang
PIN: 0000

Letter to the Editor:
First!

Response from the Editor

Not even close, my friend.

EDITING AND WRITING STAFF:
Homeowners: Marisa Breitfeller, Hanbbit Chang, Fernando Torre, Ivy Krislov
Homeless: Karpur Shukla, Fernando Torres, Michael McGinnis, Fielding Watson, Tom Zhang, Niteesh 
Sundaram, Kalyani Srinivas, Albert Brown, Tim Broman, Angelle Guyette, Hanbbit Chang, and introducing 
Human Decency
What is readme? Well, it’s funny and it’s useful. And free. And a high source of  meta-humor
Who makes it? readme is printed by the Activities Board, sponsored by your student activities fee.
Where do I get it? readme is handed out in front of Doherty Hall on Thursday and left in stacks around campus.
How do I help? Email ikrislov@cmu.edu. 
We need writers, Photoshoppers, actors, screenwriters, directors, film editors and Donuts
And remember: The Titans.
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Things We’re 

Sending to Syria

Naquahdah bomb
Semtex-grenade (sticky)
TNT
General-purpose bomb
Bouncing bomb
Bunker buster (can be nuclear)
Car bomb
Petrol bomb
Sex bomb
Cluster bomb
Flour bomb (made with flour)
Gravitational bomb
Glide bomb
Bob-Ombs
Pipe bomb
Smoke bomb
Stink bomb
Someone set you up the--bomb
Suitcase bomb
F-bombs
Thermobaric bomb
Tank bomb or slap bomb



In the Thicke of Things: Robin Thicke Defends Feminist Manifesto 
“Blurred Lines”
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Do you have events?
Do you like FREE advertising?

YOU DO?!
-PATION!

E-mail ikrislov@cmu.edu with your event informa-
tion two Mondays before the week of your event. 
Include a description, the time, date, location and 
cost. We will include it in this event listing ABSO-

LUTELY FREE! Believe it or not, people actually read 
this thing.

I mean, you’re reading it, and you’re a people, right?

Join
readme

We need funny writers, non-funny writers, photo-
manipulation artists, and your mom.

Meetings @ 6pm
Tuesdays
in UC 306

ikrislov@cmu.edu

“Blurred Lines”, the recent masterpiece of R&B artist Robin Thicke, 
has been taking the nation by storm, millions listening to it in appre-
ciation of the genius lyrics and progressive themes. The fact that the 
video is pretty much wall-to-wall boobs might have something to do 
with it, too.
As with all great masterpieces, though, the piece was met with crit-
icism by those too plebian to understand its true artistic meaning. 
Those silly feminists, 
for instance, seem 
to think the song 
is about rape just 
because it consists 
of a bunch of men 
repeating their belief 
that the women 
around them want 
“it” deep down even 
though they didn’t 
explicitly say so. “I 
mean, I can’t dignify 
that with a response,” 
responded Thicke, 
“That’s ridiculous.”
“We were just trying 
to make a funny 
song and sometimes 
the lyrics can get 
misconstrued,” he 
told interviewers, which is understandable given the sheer level of 
nuance in lines like, ‘You the hottest bitch in this place’. The poetry 
and symbolism is all too much for anyone without not an expert in 
literary criticism to unravel; it makes perfect sense that lesser minds 
might twist it into something offensive. Thankfully, the master him-
self decided to sit down and reveal the true meaning behind “Blurred 
Lines”.
“It’s actually a feminist movement within itself,” Thicke explained, 
at which point readme wondered why the hell it was taking Gender 
Studies when apparently all it needed to do to make a feminist move-

ment was spend two hours in a studio prancing about with naked 
girls. “It’s saying that women and men are equals an animals and as 
power,” he continued, “It’s about blurring the line between men and 
women.” To which readme says, exactly. No song in the history of 
existence has ever done more to blur the lines of the gender binary. 
Why, readme could hardly tell when watching the video whether the 
men were supposed to be the ones who were fully clothed and still 

possessed their digni-
ty or the ones in the 
flesh-colored thongs 
flashing boobs at the 
camera. Truly, these 
men and women are 
exact “equals as power” 
in Thicke’s works.
“When we made this 
song, we had nothing 
but the most respect 
for women,” Thicke 
said, which is why they 
set out to put in the 
video “everything that is 
completely derogatory 
towards women,” add-
ing, “What a pleasure it 
is to degrade a woman.” 
This may seem like a 
contradiction in terms, 

but that’s simply because your uncultured mind cannot fathom the 
depths of Robin Thicke’s genius. You plebian.
Thicke says he did not expect his song to cause such controversy, but 
does not regret it. “That’s what great art does—it’s supposed to stir 
conversation,” he said, citing previous works like ‘Manos: Hands of 
Fate’ and ‘The Room’ as similar works of great art.
And, he added, it was actually his wife who made him release the 
nude version of the video, which had garnered a large brunt of the 
controversy against the song. Well, he amended, she didn’t say that, 
exactly, but he knew she wanted it.



Zimmerman. ZIMMERMAN.
We really didn’t want to write about George 
Zimmerman. We really didn’t. Given the 
unfortunate lack of  definitive evidence 
on either side of  the debate, talking about 
George Zimmerman sparks more contro-
versy than going to a brony message board 
and asking whether Rainbow Dash is better 
than Twilight Sparkle. As readme of  course 
never writes anything with an opinion, it 
was content to just assume everyone knew 
this was a thing and use the freed-up space 
for that absolutely vital hard-hitting piece on 
olinguitos.

But, apparently, Zimmerman really, really 
wanted to appear in readme, because despite 
having been acquitted months ago, he keeps 
finding ways to make himself  relevant. 
He’s like Ke$ha that way. He made head-
lines once again after photos arose of  him 
touring the factory which made the gun 
that killed Trayvon Martin, because that is 
absolutely the most tactful way to celebrate 
being acquitted of  violent gun crime. More 
recently, Zimmerman was detained by police 
after an allegedly violent domestic dispute 
with his estranged wife. He was released 
shortly afterwards on the grounds that there 
was not enough evidence to make an arrest 
and fuck this sounds depressingly familiar.

Zimmerman’s wife had called police saying 
he had physically assaulted her father and 

was threatening them both with a gun, but 
by the time police arrived both Mrs. Zim-
merman and her father recanted their testi-
monies and they found no evidence linking 
Zimmerman to the crimes. Holy shit, did 
this guy sell his soul to the devil in exchange 
for magic crime powers or something? 
Because readme tried that and all it got was 
bad newspaper puns.

Even so, this incident has done little to 
dispel suspicions among those who already 
believe Zimmerman had a more malicious 
hand in Martin’s death. One irate citizen 
emailed chief  of  Lake Mary police Steve 
Bracknell accusing him of  covering for the 
man. Bracknell, however, denied any police 
conspiracy, defusing the situation with tact 
worthy of  Zimmerman himself. “Remem-
ber, we were the agency that wrote him a 
$256.00 citation last week [for speeding]!” 
he said, because it’s impossible for you to 
have helped a man duck out of  a potential 
murder charge if  you mildly inconvenience 
him afterwards. “No freebies here in Lake 
Mary,” he then added.

In the end, readme can only say that it really, 
really hopes Zimmerman will learn his les-
son and lay low for while, because readme 
really doesn’t want to have to write about 
this ever again.

Carnegie Mellon University has decided to 
fail every freshman upon entering their first 
semester. Readme’s interviews with current 
students have shown a variety of  opinions 
about this topic, ranging from speechless-
ness to skepticism to tears of  
joy.

This bold move was inspired 
by the University of  Liberia, 
the country’s oldest academic 
institution. This past year, 
when 25,000 hopeful students 
lined up to test to get into 
the university, the university 
ended up failing all of  them. 
Some opponents of  this 
decision attributed the mass 
failure to the country’s recent 
civil wars that raged from 
1989-1996 and from 1997-
2003, which, along with many 
other repercussions, left the 
education system in dire need 
of  reform. Liberian government officials are 

outraged by the 100% fail rate, with the ed-
ucation minister likening the exam to “mass 
murder”, a perfectly valid comparison to the 
500,000 killed during the civil wars.

The University of  Liberia 
spokeswoman, Momodu Get-
aweh, said that the university 
will stand by its decision, and 
refuses to pin the blame solely 
on the war. “The war finshd 10 
hers ago nao,” she said. “Wii haz 
to put dat behind us nao an be 
relistick.” The university later 
relented and accepted 1800 stu-
dents out of  the applicant pool.

Carnegie Mellon officials hope 
to use this example to discour-
age freshman from applying, 
saying that the lack of  freshmen 
will cut housing and academ-
ic costs and increase overall 
morale.

CMU Fails All Freshmen, Follows Liberian Example
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Kerry Not Meant for 
Stand-Up

John Kerry confirmed yesterday that 
he was still feeling the sting after his 
joke about a peaceable end to the 
Syrian conflict was poorly received. 
Though Kerry’s office was not 
returning the Tartan’s phone calls, 
Readme was able to get an exclusive 
interview with the Secretary of  State 
when they accosted Kerry as he woke 
in his bed Saturday morning.

 “It’s just that they don’t get 
my brand of  humor, man,” Kerry 
complained after Readme was able to 
pacify and sedate the irate politician, 
“I was just thinking about how, like, 
ridiculous the whole situation was. 
And so that’s when I tried cracking 
that really angry and totally sarcastic 
joke.” 

 “I swear to god, my entire 
life is a satire.”

 Kerry’s infamous joke, of  
course, was adopted as a serious Syri-
an solution by a very literal Putin and 
an equally humorless Assad. Kerry, it 
seems, had forgotten the old adage – 
in Russia, sarcasm mocks you. 

WHERE CAN I 
GET MORE 
OF THESE 
FINE ARTI-

CLES?
readme will be handed 

out on Fridays in front of 
Doherty, and can be picked 

up  in the entrance of 
Doherty, Baker, Hunt, and 

the UC, and at Tazza D’Oro, 
Resnik, Skibo, the UC food-

court, and Newell-Simon 
eatery

Pictured: U Liberia 
Spokescat



Ballroom Dance Lessons
Mondays @7:30pm-9pm
UC Rangos

Tartan Swing--Free Weekly Swing Dance
Thursdays
Lesson 7:30-8:30pm, Dance 8:30-10pm
UC Rangos

Study Abroad Fair
Wednesday, September 25, 11am to 3pm
UC Rangos

Cultural District Gallery Crawl
Hosted by: Arts Pass Program
Friday, September 27 @ 5:30pm to 9pm
Cultural District, Downtown Pittsburgh
 
Scotch’n’Soda’s 6th Annual Charity Cabaret
Friday, September 27th, 8-10 pm
Tickets are $5 with a student ID/$10 without

French Dance Workshop
Saturday, September 28 @ 3-7pm
Skibo Gym

Activities Board presents Comedian Dan Levy
Saturday, September 28th @ 8:30 pm
UC Rangos

Activities Board presents musician Jeff Miller
Tuesday, October 1st @ 7 pm 
The Underground

Demosplash 2013 Hosted by Computer Club
Friday, October 4 @ 6pm to Saturday @ 7pm
Hillman Center 4th Floor 

Relay for Life 2013
Friday, October 4 @ 6:00pm to Saturday @ 6am
The Cut

Contra Dance!
October 6 @ 5:30-8:30pm 
Skibo Gym

Events and Things On and Off Campus

Star Trek (2009)
Fri, September 20 @ 7pm 

Star Trek Into Darkness
Fri, September 20 @ 9:30pm

Sat, September 21 @  7 and 10pm

Lawrence of Arabia
Sun, September 22, 7:30pm – 11:00pm

 
Man of Steel

Thurs, September 26 @ 10 pm – Fri, September 27, 12:30am
CMU Tennis Court Hill Area 
(Rain Location: McConomy)

Margin Call
Fri, September 27, 7:30pm, 10pm

Monsters University
Sat, September 28 @7pm, 9:30pm

Sun, September 29 @ 7pm

Mean Girls
Thurs, October 3, 7:30pm, 9:30pm

The Place Beyond the Pines
Fri, October 4 @ 7pm, 10pm

Gandhi
Sat, Oct 5, Time TBD


