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   Communists in onesies and top hats invade campus   

   Reports in that Tepper didn’t give enough money the first time  

   Mysterious trailers by Scaife Hall: Location of the missing room requests?  
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Satire News

Mark Saporta
Only Senior Political Correspondent

In a not-all-that-stunning election even-
tuality, the endless barrage of questions, re-
quests for comment and unsolicited advice 
concerning Trump that Republican VP nom-
inee Mike Pence has received in the last two 
months culminated in him publicly breaking 
down at a press conference last night.

The Indiana Governor and, Christ, just 
the most politician-looking politician that 
this good green Earth has ever produced, 
reportedly cried out in anguish after another 
damn reporter asked another damn question 
about another damn racist or sexist or bla-
tantly false thing Trump had expelled from 
his mouth.

Multiple sources have confirmed that, 
following an initial outburst of “NO! I’M 
DONE! I’M SO DONE WITH THIS!” 

shouted in a tone far removed from his usual 
media-trained, old-white-guy-from-the-Mid-
west strains, Pence began to sob loudly and 
inelegantly into his cupped hands for several 
minutes.

Sources also report that Pence occasional-
ly mumbled angrily in between sobs, with the 
only clearly audible words being “Ghazala 
Khan,” “tiny hands,” and “great, great wall, 
more like great, great wall of BULLSHIT.”

In a rare moment of compassion, several 
reporters in the audience attempted to com-
fort the 57-year-old piece of white bread. 
Notably, CNN political correspondent Dana 
Bash walked up to Pence, gave him an ex-
tended “bro hug” (back pats included), and 
gently whispered, “It’s gonna be alright… 
Just cry it out.”

After a few minutes more, Pence abruptly 
shouted “I’M LEAVING!” and stormed away 
from the podium. Sources report that he spent 
the rest of the evening crying, binge-watch-

ing House of Cards, and eating several pints 
of Ben & Jerry’s “Chocolate Chip Cookie 
Dough” ice cream.

While it is, needless to say, unusual to see 
national politicians candidates display any 
candidness whatsoever, it is not that surpris-
ing that Mike Pence has begun falling apart 
at the seams. After all, Pence is a staunch 
fiscal and social conservative who has been 
forced to awkwardly defend the ridiculous 
statements of a man with whom he profound-
ly disagrees every single day since he was 
nominated in mid-July. That sort of strain 
can take a toll on anyone, even someone ge-
netically modified and groomed from birth to 
be the Most Default Politician Possible.

At press time, the Democratic VP nominee 
is still Tim Kaine, a fact you almost certainly 
forgot somewhere around early August.
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Rin Fair
Master of Subtlety

readme came back to school this fall 
eager to show off its new look (definitely 
not from 2 years ago, what are you talking 
about?) excited for the Tartan to notice it. It 
hung out at the Activities Fair with a cov-
er story about the UC chairs (because Tar-
tan Senpai likes campus news) and even a 
shoutout to the Tartan on page 3.

But once again, the Tartan has ignored 
poor readme. It wondered what it had done 
wrong and went into a week-long funk be-
fore resolving to research how to get Sen-
pai’s attention. This is what it found.

Try a new style.
readme was ready for the new semes-

ter with a freshly resurrected look. While 
that didn’t work, it’s sure that if it tries hard 
enough, it can think of something to im-
press the Tartan, like adding a new short 
story column!

Ask their friends how to get close.
Nothing says romance like good old-fash-

ioned stalking. readme’s Head Copy Editor 
has an old roommate who worked on the 
Tartan. He’s sure to know something useful.

Spend time around them.
If someone is rejecting you, the best thing 

you can do is spend every waking hour near 
them for as long as you can. This will make 
them realize that you care!

readme loves to hang out on newspaper 
racks with the Tartan. Until readme gets 
picked up and taken away from its senpai. 
No one ever seems to take the Tartan along.

Write them a note.
We’re pretty sure this article will con-

vince Tartan Senpai of readme’s affections.  
If your senpai still isn’t noticing you, you’d 
better leave your note in a public space like 
their Facebook timeline, the Fence, a bill-
board, or your local newspaper.

Tell them how you feel.
If your senpai, like readme’s, is very 

thick (readme likes you chunky, though, 
Tartan), just tell them outright how you feel.

So here goes. T-Tartan-Senpai... IT’S 
NOT LIKE README LIKES YOU OR 
ANYTHING! BAKA!!
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Tartan Fails to Notice readme Yet Again:
What to Do  When Your Senpai Rejects You

The Truth About the CAPS Mobile Lab
Spencer Early
Psychotronic Whistleblower

Members of the CMU community have 
likely noticed the large truck and van in the 
CFA parking lot, emblazoned with “CAPS 
Mobile Air Quality Lab”, along with what is 
purported to be data collection equipment—
the antenna-looking things wired up to the 
van. However, according to readme investi-
gators, this is not an air quality lab. Judging 
by the ominous apparatus pointed towards 
the sky, with cables snaking around, con-
necting to the back of the van, readme sees 
something quite foreboding. This is not an 
air quality lab, but a mind control testing 
ground. With the branching out of CaPS 
(Counseling and Psychological Services), a 
new front group called CAPS (Center for At-
mospheric Particle Studies) has been rather 
unimaginatively created.

According to an informer from CaPS, 
CAPS will work with CaPS in order to “ex-
pand the services and availability of CaPS. 

Some students may afraid to seek counsel-
ing from CaPS for themselves, so we have 
launched CAPS so we can reach out to them. 
We are in testing phase, so passersby (or 
anyone who goes to CMU) may experience 
significant mental discomfort. However, we 
can assure you we will perfect our system to 
provide quality counseling services for any-
one within range.”

So is there really evidence that the “Air 
quality lab” is really a mind control cen-

ter? The reporters at readme were fortunate 
enough to discover a first-hand account of 
strange activities occurring near the site of 
the supposed air quality lab. Freshman Ken-
ny Harvey claims he was walking by the 
van, when out of the blue “[I] felt this sort 
of dread. Something just felt wrong. There 
must be something going on in [that van]. Or 
maybe it was just me remembering all the 
looming 112 assessments.”
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Céline Delaunay
 Anti Air-Pusher Activist

(Based on a true story. Some events have 
been changed to protect the innocent.)

Nobody goes anywhere at two in the after-
noon on Sunday. Anyone who is planning on 
doing anything is either already doing it or 
doing it later. Thus, it is the perfect time for 
lone elevator rides to your apartment. 

You walk to the hallway where the ele-
vators are, content from your afternoon jog.  
People were particularly people-watchy to-
day. You press the button to call the elevator 
and look up above the threshold as the num-
ber nine is illuminated. You prefer for it to 
be on the third, because this is the perfect 
amount of time to prepare for the elevator’s 
arrival, but not too long to get bored from 
the waiting. Usually it is not on such a high 
floor, but it is okay, because it is Sunday at 
two o’clock in the afternoon and you make 
allowances for these kinds of things.

Then there is a sound. Talking. Two peo-
ple talking. Two talking people have entered 
your building and they are opening and clos-
ing their mouths and pushing their air out 
of them at two o’clock in the afternoon on 
Sunday. You look at the numbers over the 
elevator threshold in disdain, reconsidering 
the allowances you had previously made. 
The three illuminates, as though mocking 
you. You stick your tongue out back at it. 

The air-pushers are searching for their key to 
make their way into the elevator room. The 
two illuminates. You assume the best stance 
to most efficiently enter the elevator once it 
arrives. The one illuminates. The door opens 
gradually. You dart in as soon as the gap is 
large enough to fit your frame.

You begin furiously pressing the ‘door 
close’ button, but the elevator gods are close-
ly related to the crosswalk gods and their 
unforgiving nature is genetic. The excited 
banter grows in volume, so you assume an 
aloof pose as the deafening duo make their 
way into the metal box with you—one that 
says, “yes, this is exactly what I wanted.” 
One presses the button for the fourth floor. 
The other presses for the fifth. They talk up-
roariously, each word echoing off of the sil-
ver walls.  By the time you reach the fourth 
floor there is such a din, it’s as though the pi-
ano man has left his foot on the sustain ped-
al by accident. There is a ding and the noise 
cascades out through the open door as one 
regretfully gets off. The second one looks at 
you with an apologetic smile. “I always feel 
silly when someone gets off at the fourth 
floor and I get off on the fifth,” she says.

You look at the reflection of her intention-
ally messy bun in the door behind her. “Don’t 
worry about it,” you smile back.

Join
readme 

We need funny writers, non-funny writers, 
photomanipulation artists, and freshmen!

Meetings  
4:30 pm Fridays

in UC 316
Email rin@cmu.edu
for more information

Fancy new 
acronyms for 
things

CMU has renamed Student Activities to 
SLICE. What other fancy acronyms can 
we give things to make their purposes 
equally clear?

• Seminar of Historical Inquiries in 
the Twentieth century 
Formerly known as Global Histo-
ries 

• Students Harangue Random 
Undergraduate Groups 
Formerly known as JFC 

• Lessening Institutionalization of 
Disordered Students 
Formerly known as CaPS 

• Legal School for Discrete 
Formerly known as SCS 

• Forensic Undergraduate Chan-
cellor Keen to Offer Friendly 
Forum 
Formerly known as the Dean of 
Students 

• Custodial, Repair, And Pest 
Services 
Formerly known as FMS 

• New Ornamentation College 
Letting Off The Hook Education-
al Slip-ups 
Formerly known as CFA

Talking on Elevators:
Why Everyone Hates You
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Going-Ons The Pictures
Friday, September 16

AB: Pool Party!
12pm, The Cut

KGB: Running, Jumping, Climbing Trees
6pm, Flagstaff Hill

Saturday, September 17

Board Game Club: Weekly Gaming
1pm, UC Foster Dining Room

Wednesday, September 21

Transportation Club: Show n Tell & Mixer
12pm, Hamburg Hall 2008

Friday, September 23

KGB: Get Board, Get Carded (Board Game Night)
7pm, PH A18

IGSA: Incredible India (Late Night)
10pm, UC Black Chairs

If you want your event here, contact rin@cmu.edu

X-Men: Apocalypse
Friday, September 16
8:00 pm, 11:00 pm
Sunday, September 18
9:45 pm

      Editing and Writing Staff - 

     CaPS:  Rin Fair, Mark Saporta, Spencer Early

     CAPS:   Ben Kaplan, and introducing Céline Delaunay, Janine Louie

     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 fees.

     Where do I get it?   readme is handed out in front of Doherty Hall occasionally and left in stacks around campus.

     How do I help?   Email rin@cmu.edu. We need writers, photoshoppers, editors, cartoonists, and jobs. 
     And remember: It’s only stealing if it’s free.
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Films are shown in CUC McConomy Auditorium 
presented on our 4K Digital Cinema Projector. 
Tickets are free w/CMU ID ($3 without), and are 
available 30min before each showtime outside 
McConomy.


