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Satire News Literally just jokes

Nick Rauen
Freshman Gripes Correspondent

It’s 4 AM and you sit back in your seat and 
sigh. That Interp paper that you procrastinat-
ed on for far too long is finally finished—or 
at least has met the word count. That’s what 
counts, right? You close your laptop and, in 
putting it away, knock over the two Starbucks 
cups and the one-too-many Red Bulls. You 
make your way down from the end of the hall-
way and walk into someone messing with the 
Wean Elevator. You shrug, turn the corner, 
and walk over to the stairs. You finally make 
it to the door when you see the downpour out-
side. The weather gods have picked the worst 
weather out of the random hat. 

Every building is connected, right? You 

can make it back to Donner while barely go-
ing outside. Wean to Doherty, 10 seconds to 
the UC, another 10 seconds to West Wing. 
You can probably make it through the night 
without your humanity being subsumed by 
the torrent. You move down the hallway and 
find the entrance into Doherty, crossing the 
small connecting hall and wandering into 
the sloping maze. The exit on the other side 
of the hallway seems not to exist. Confused, 
you decide to head down a staircase, hoping 
the topographical clusterfuck that is Pitts-
burgh somehow caused the exit to be a floor 
further down. The abyss welcomes you, the 
stairs seeming to make less and less sense. If 
the floor slopes up, does that mean that you 
are actually going up floors? What does “up” 
even mean anymore, you ponder.

There is a door labeled simply “ART.” As 
you push past it, it creaks with decades of 
disuse. The corridors became narrower, and 
as you turn the corner you see the shadows 
of two figures huddled against the wall. They 
seem to be crouching over... some form of 
idol? They hear you approach and, startled, 
turn towards you. You hear their footsteps as 
they come toward the open door. 

You flee in terror, tripping over your feet, 
choosing random doorways and hallways, 
desperate to escape. Your mind becomes 
more delirious with lack of sleep as the last 
bit of Red Bull fades from your system. You 
become desperate, falling to your knees when 
you see it. A slight glimmer reaches your 
eyes. The sunrise washes over you as you 
crawl to the exit. Safe.
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Céline Delaunay
Moderate Annoyance Correspondent

Dear Clean Roommate,

Look, I know you are a very busy person 
and can’t possibly make time for everything, 
but if you could find a few minutes every 
day or so to just dirty up after yourself a bit, 
that would really help me out. I know you’re 
going to say that you’re just a clean person 
and you’ve always been this way, but I was 

like you too until I realized how much the 
shared space needed to feel like it belonged 
to everyone. 

I know that the temptation is there after 
you’re done eating to just go wash it imme-
diately, but if you just take the few seconds 
to become engrossed in something else, I 
think you’ll find it’s much easier to just not. 
Let the dish sit there! Don’t scrape off the 
ort or anything.  Flies need to eat, too! 

Another thing: when you come back 
from outside, there’s no need to take off 

your shoes.  I know we have carpets, but 
just waltz on in. Wear your shoes to bed 
even. You’re going to have to put them back 
on eventually, so really it’s a waste to take 
them off in the first place. 

If you’re working on the table and print 
something out that you don’t need to turn 
in, just leave it on the table. And in that 
vein, if you’re looking for something and 
have to move stuff in order to get to what 
you’re looking for, just leave the stuff there. 
There’s no need to expend more energy to 
put it back, and now if someone’s looking 
for it, it’ll just be strewn about and they 
won’t have to do any of that pesky moving.

Finally, feel free to cover the walls with 
your posters and art. If there is even an inch 
of beige paint showing, they’ve won.  Be 
sure to leave your knickknacks everywhere. 
How will I be able to judge your character 
if not from your quirky useless tchotchkes? 
How else are we going to get to know each 
other? By talking?

I hope these suggestions will help im-
prove our cohabitation.

Sincerely,
Your Roommate
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Dear Clean Roommate

First World Problems: Cookie Edition
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Mark Saporta
Unabashed Oveanalyzer

Preface: This list does not take into ac-
count “ironic twists.” If you feel you may 
be subjected to those, your first wish should 
always be something that explicitly prevents 
your wish being misconstrued. Also note that 
there are certain unspoken secondary wishes 
necessary to make the primary idea actually 
work effectively. Ideally, with your first and/
or second wishes you’d have set things up so 
that all these secondary wishes are coming 
true automatically. Above all else, remember 
to proceed with caution.

TOP TIER:
Any one of these, if utilized correctly, 

basically makes you God. We’re not talking 
a specific-powers god like Zeus or Odin or 
whatever here, we’re talking 4 SRS God. 
This encompasses omnipotence and things 
that are effectively omnipotence.

•  Omnipotence and omniscience
•  Ability to create in granular detail and 

inhabit a pocket universe of any imaginable 
parameters

•  Ability to make anything you think of 
come true and an infinitely strong imagina-
tion

MIDDLE TIER:
One of these won’t make you omnipotent 

necessarily, but it will get you anything you 
would ever want and then some, with mini-
mal fuss.

•  Infinite wishes (assuming you are un-
able to wish for the top-tier wishes above. 
Failing that, a non-infinite bu extremely high 
number of wishes (let’s say a couple googol)

•  Ability to apparate any person, place, or 
thing

•  Ability to turn anything into anything 
else (including oneself)

•  Strong, minimal-input mind control (by 
which I mean: no limit on number of people 
controlled, you don’t have to be near the con-
trolees, you’re not directly controlling peo-
ple’s bodies, you just think something and 
they do it, etc.)

LOW TIER:
These aren’t nearly as power-inducing 

as the above, but they’ll still make your life 
awesome. 

•  Individual-level mind control
•  Easy and ripple-free time travel
•  Immortaliy and indestructibility with-

out aging and with a simple mechanism of 
opting out

•  Any number of super powers, magical 
abilities, etc. (fill in your preferred abilities 
at your leisure)

•  Ability to inhabit the universe of any fic-
tional work (excluding ones written express-
ly for this purpose; otherwise, that basically 
falls under anything you write coming true)

•  Ability to instantly have any quantity of 
many without engendering suspicion

As comprehensive as I’ve tried to make 
this list, there are obviously many thou-
sands of other wishes that would make your 
life pretty much amazing. In fact, I’ve just 
thought of three more since writing this list. 
Be creative! 

In parting, I’d just like to remind you of 
one thing: If you are ever given access to 
wishes, DON’T BE A TIMMY TURNER. 
That is all.

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

A Horse Walks 
into a Bar
Mark Saporta
Resident Nihilist

     A horse walks into a bar.

    The bartender mutters to himself, 
“What is this, a joke?”
    ...Pausing for a moment, the bartend-
er realizes that this is, indeed, a joke.
    “Bad news, everyone,” he shouts to 
the patrons at the bar, “we’re in a joke. 
Soon as the punchline happens, we all 
cease to exist.”
    The reactions from the patrons vary 
with their drunkenness but are all more 
or less “Wait, what?”
    “Yeah,” says the bartender. “Y’see 
that horse over there, near the en-
trance? Why in the world would a horse 
walk into a bar? This is clearly the setup 
to a joke (and a lame one at that), and 
when it resolves, poof, we’re gone.”
    “I dunno, man,” pipes up one of the 
soberer patrons. “You’re expecting me 
to believe that just because some glue 
factory escapee wandered into our bar 
our entire universe is doomed? I mean, 
it’s not like this is impossible. Improba-
ble, yeah, but not impossible.”
    The bartender pauses again. Per-
haps he had been hasty in coming to 
his grim conclusion? After all, the world 
sure felt real to him. Surely his entire 
life—his family, his friends, his 32 years’ 
worth of memories—couldn’t just be 
a fabrication? And yet here he was, 
watching a horse walk into a bar.
    He silently shakes his head as it 
dawns on him that there’s only one way 
this is going to get resolved.

    “Why the long face?” he asks.

Optimal Responses to Being 
Given Three Wishes
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     What is readme?   Well it’s funny. And free. And... yeah, that.

     Who makes it?   readme is printed by the Activities Board, sponsored 

by your student activities fees.

     Where do I get it?   readme is left in stacks around campus.

     How do I help?   Email rin@cmu.edu. We need writers, photoshoppers, 

editors, cartoonists, and jobs.

     And remember: horses didn’t choose to look this way

Suicide Squad
Friday, November 4 @ 8pm, 10:30pm
Sunday, November 6 @ 8pm

The Rocky Horror Picture Show (with S’n’S)
Friday, November 5 @ 8pm
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Films are shown in UC 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.


