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Last Tuesday morning Pitt 
student Nate Copper was cap-
tured by the Pitt Police force 
after he took the elevator from 
the ground floor to the third. 
When he was questioned, Nate 
admitted to not having any 
non-visible disabilities and 
was swiftly arrested. 

The local community is 
shocked that one man could 
be so blatantly disrespectful 
of  the universities clearly out-
lined request, with no reason 
save laziness. 

Nate’s former roommate 
commented “I would maybe 
sympathize if  he was going 
from the fourth floor to the 
ground floor because there 
are not any signs on the fourth 
floor, but what Nate did was 
unthinkable”. Nate was re-
portedly seen waiting for the 
elevator on his phone direct-
ly in front of  the “Use Stairs 
if  Taking the Elevator fewer 
than 5 Floors” sign, leaving 
him no possible excuse for his 
behavior. 

While Nate was being trans-
ferred to his conviction hear-
ing Friday he was seen yell-
ing “It’s an elevator, I took an 
elevator” over and over again. 

Shortly after the judge found 
him guilty and sentenced him 
to 30 years in prison, one de-
cade for every floor inappro-
priately taken on the elevator.

In the effort to understand 
the mind of  such a monster, 
the Pittiful News secured an 
exclusive interview with Nate. 
Readers should be advised 
that the following is extreme-
ly disturbing.

When asked why he would 
disobey the signs clearly 
posted in the ground floor 
of  Cathy, Nate responded. 
“It doesn’t matter. I just took 
the elevator up three floors, I 
didn’t feel like walking. That 
sign doesn’t matter, no one 
listens to it anyway. Look man 
this is crazy you gotta get me 
out of  here, this is a real jail, 
I’m literally in jail right now.”

Nate continued to plead 
like this for several minutes, 
claiming there must have 
been some kind of  mistake 
while simultaneously show-
ing no remorse for his heinous 
crime.

Chancellor Gallagher is 
cancelling classes for the next 
two days while the Pitt com-
munity comes to terms with 
what happened.

Student takeS elevator three 
FloorS, apprehended by police

Mary Liz Lucas
Staff Writer

Jack seton
Staff Writer

local Man’S arMS replaced by 
live SalMon

Several residents were 
thrown off  guard last week 
when they observed a man, 
Gill Peterson, walking down 
the street who had live salmon 
in the place of  where his arms 
should have been. It should 
be noted that while Peterson’s 
legs were moving like a that of  
a normal person’s, his torso-
implanted-specimens were 
violently flopping around. 

Peterson, who is on the club 
swim team, claims that he has 
won every race he has par-
ticipated in since the trans-
formation. “The thought of  
Michael Phelps racing a shark 
is a joke. I’ve personally con-
tacted his agent several times 
to arrange a proper race be-
tween Michael and I, but for 
some reason I’ve never gotten 

a response back.” Peterson re-
ported that, “having salmon as 
arms continues to be the best 
thing that has ever happened 
in my life, and not just because 
I kick ass in the pool.” Peterson 
also claimed that he can also 
now eat fice the amount of  
food that he could eat before 
his arms were salmon, using 
the specimens’ facial orifices 
as additional eating utensils. 

Many have wondered how 
Peterson has managed to 
keep his furless friends alive. 
“You’d be surprised how long 
a salmon can stay out of  water. 
I just have to keep these babies 
moist by rubbing them down 
with a damp cloth every few 
minutes. I don’t have hands 
anymore though, so that can 
be a challenge.” 

Local fish farmer Bob Chip-
pachippo was not so pleased 

by Peterson’s transformation, 
however. “One day I came out 
to pet the salmon and when 
I reached my hand into the 
water, I felt not the flopping 
of  a fish but something shak-
ing my hand! Lo and behold, 
I looked down to see a pair of  
human arms in the water!” 

 The mishap has also 
created other disturbances 
around town. An anonymous 
source recently reported they 
had found a fingernail in their 
spicy salmon roll at Thai Pal-
ace, a local Japanese restau-
rant. As a result, the owners 
have been forced by the health 
inspector’s association to per-
manently shut down the res-
taurant. When questioned 
about the incident, Peterson 
replied, “lmao I have salmon 
for arms!” and quickly jumped 
into the Allegheny River.  



 A royal engagment 
between Prince Harry and 
actress Meghan Markel was 
accounced recently. The 
world as we know it will 
soon cease to exist. The Pit-
tiful News has put together 
a comprehensive list of  
things that will definetly 
change.

• Oil prices will skyrocket
• The walls will ooze 

green slime
• The DOW Jones
• Everyone will get ty-

phus 
• Change is gon’ come

• Christ Pratt/ Christ 
Pine

• Peace in the Middle East
• You will be visited by 

three spirits
• More squash (the sport)
• More squash (the au-

tumn vegetable)
• And she wiiiiilllllll be 

loved
• A child is born
• More squash (the verb)
• Less
• Gwen “The Rock” 

Stephani

Watch out!

Five crazy thingS no one ever told you 
about chriStMaS

prince harry and Meghan 
Markel are engaged: 

here iS What Will change
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The Pittiful News wants you!
Are you the funniest person in your friend group?

Were you voted class clown in high school?
Are you a literal clown?

If yes, then The Pittiful News wants your weird brain 
to write satire and humor. We definitely don’t want to 

use your brain for experiments. 
Come to meetings on Mondays in Cathy, Room 349 

at 9 p.m.
No experience necessary! 

Email pittitfulnews@gmail.com with any questions.

shannon keLLy
Editor-in-Chief

1. Jesus Was Likely Born 
in Early Fall

That’s right! December 
25th is largely an arbitrary 
date. The Gospel tells us that at 
the time of  Jesus’s birth,  “the 
LORD sent down from heaven 
a new spice, made from the 
flesh of  gourds, for all of  the 
people of  His kingdom to en-
joy” (Luke 2:9). This spice, of  
course, was Pumpkin Spice, 
indicating that Jesus was likely 
born in September or October. 

2. “Jingle Bells” Was 
Written About Thanksgiv-
ing

All of  those Thanksgiving 
lovers out there, this one’s for 
you. Composer James Lord 
Pierpont wrote the song for 
the 1985 Iditarod, which began 
two days before Thanksgiving. 
The race culminated in the 

i.s MiLLs
Senior Writer

historic victory of  Libby Rid-
dles, the first woman to win 
the famous trail sled dog race. 

3. All Those Letters Ac-
tually Go Somewhere

Ever wonder where all of  
the letters addressed to Santa 
end up? They’re sent to Santa 
Claus, Indiana, a town with 
only four residents. All four 
are all married to each other 
and use the letters sent from 
children all over the country 
to create lewd papier-mâché 
mosaics depicting Santa Claus 
in various stages of  undress.

4. “White Christmas” 
Was Written By a Jewish 
Man

Strange but true! One of  
the most beloved songs of  the 
Christmas season was actu-
ally written by beloved Jew-
ish comedian and actor Adam 
Sandler. The lyrics “Ring-
a-ling, it fills the winter air/

Hear them ring, you hear it 
everywhere” are a reference 
to a group of  young boys who 
would follow Sandler around 
New York City during the ear-
ly days of  his career, driving 
him mad by constantly ding-
ing numerous concierge ser-
vice bells. 

5. Santa Claus Was a Real 
Person… Sort Of  

Our modern-day Santa is 
based loosely on the life of  
Saint Nicholas, who was born 
in 270 A.D. in what is now Tur-
key. The real Saint Nick gained 
local fame by throwing gold 
coins at peasants and letting 
out a booming laugh when-
ever they flinched- paving the 
way for Santa’s iconic “Ho, ho, 
ho” . 

pitt proFeSSor Fired For Making too

Many dad JokeS
Jess siMpson
Senior Writer

Pitt microeconomics pro-
fessor, Dr. Lundy, was recent-
ly fired for making too many 
puns and knock-knock jokes 
during his lectures.  As we all 
know, dad jokes are acceptable 
every now and then, but only 
in moderation.  His teach-
ing assistant, who wishes to 
remain anonymous, was un-
ruffled by the news.  “I’m not 
surprised.  He had it coming. 
There are only so many puns 
you can make between the 
study of  markets and Market, 
ya know? It’s unacceptable,” 
she said, shaking her head. 
The Pittiful News sat down 
with Lundy to take stock over 
the issue.  

According to the man him-
self, “It all started in Septem-
ber.  It was my first semester 
teaching and I noticed that 
the majority of  my students 

were either texting or asleep.”  
To win their attention, Lundy 
tried incorporating Power-
Points and relevant YouTube 
clips.  When lecturing on 
goods and services, he’d find 
a way to reference things mil-
lennials like, such as pizza or 
Le Croix, in order to benefit 
the examples he made.  But 
nothing worked.  “There was 
really only one thing left for 
me to do, so I cracked a joke. 
Boy, was it a good one, do you 
want to hear it?” Lundy asked. 
“Okay, why should you not 
date an economist? It won’t 
matter what you supply, they 
will always demand more.”  
Lundy doubled over laughing 
and continued chuckling to 
himself  for the next few min-
utes. 

Alas, his plan succeeded.  In 
a class of  two hundred, a few 
people would giggle, though 
most would groan or physi-

cally cringe. Although Lundy 
was still dedicated to actually 
teaching his students, he spent 
way too much time refining 
the jokes he planned to tell in 
class, instead of  grading or 
lesson planning. “The oppor-
tunity cost seemed relatively 
low to me.  But I’ll admit, I 
didn’t allocate my time well,” 
Lundy said, laughing once 
more.  “Wait here’s another 
one, what’s an economist’s 
favorite game…Monopoly,” 
Lundy snorted!  As the weeks 
passed, he made more and 
more dad jokes, which unfor-
tunately grew exponentially 
worse each time, until he was 
fired last week. As his stu-
dents and TA rejoice, Lundy, 
who actually just became a 
dad, is looking forward to the 
free time, and the chance to 
share his repertoire of  jokes 
with his son. 

 



“Like” The Pittiful News 
on Facebook for more up-

dates on Fake News!

Follow us on Twitter 
@ThePittifulNews for more 

jokes about the newst 
pasta innovations!

My terriFying SearS experience:
the beginning
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Mary Liz Lucas
Staff Writer

Name: Rachel. Year: 2017. 
Aisle: mattresses. If  you find 
this, it might already be too 
late. So, listen closely, while 
you still have the chance.

While walking through the 
record store at my local mall, 
I noticed that familiar, primal 
urge. I had to pee. I tried to 
hold it. I really, really did. But, 
as I stood among the alt-punk-
rock section, contemplating 
whether Smash Mouth’s clas-
sic album “Astro Lounge” or 
Nickelback’s “All the Right 
Reasons” was a better waste of  
my crisp twenty dollar bill, I 
couldn’t deny it. I had to pee. I 
really, really had to pee. 

So, I waddled over to the 
closest department store in 
hopes that I would find relief  
there. I found myself  con-
fronted by those bright, blue 
letters that I had long sup-
pressed to the deepest recesses 
of  my brain. Yes, I was about 
to enter that wasteland frozen 
in time, Sears. I felt a chill run 
down my back as the hairs on 
my arms stood on end. I took 
one step into the store and 
was immediately greeted by a 
hoard of  sales associates con-
verging from all sides. 

“Uh…where’s the bath-
room?” I managed to stutter 
out the question even under 
the pressure of  their hundreds 
of  eyes intent upon helping 
me try out their newest Tem-
pur Pedic mattress.

With a disappointed groan, 
all but one of  them returned 
to their positions, their eyes 
again glazed and vacant.

“Yes, yes, I can help you 
with that!!!” said the tiny, blue 
clad 65-year old woman who 
happened to reach me first.

In her enthusiastic high, 
she grabbed me by the shoul-
der with a grip so tight that 
my fingers went numb and my 
arm throbbed. As she walked 
me to the bathroom, I gath-
ered what courage I could 
muster and a took a quick 
glance around the store. The 
shelves lay in disarray. Christ-
mas, Halloween, Easter, and 
Fourth of  July decorations 
lay in cluttered heaps in the 
middle of  the aisles. It was the 
middle of  August. 

Most of  the customers 
wandered aimlessly through 
the aisles, their eyes glazed 
and vacant. A few of  them ran 
frantically down the aisles, 
eyes wild, their mouths open 
in a silent scream. I thought 

it weird, but it was back-to-
school time, so I wasn’t entire-
ly surprised. Discount note-
books seem to have that effect 
on people.

“Here we are!! ANYTHING 
ELSE I CAN HELP YOU 
WITH?” the old woman’s eyes 
were wild and her smile inhu-
man.

“Uh…no…uh…thanks.” I 
managed to stutter out.

As I entered the bathroom, 
I decided to risk one look be-
hind me. The customers had 
finally stopped their wander-
ing. It was then that I noticed 
their interesting variety of  
what could only be described 
as “costumes”. I saw a couple 
dressed in traditional colonial 
American garb. The man clos-
est to me wore flared jeans and 
silk shirt opened down to the 
fourth button. A young boy 
looked straight out of  a nine-
ties sitcom. I wondered what 
the hell was going on. But, just 
as I got over the shock of  this 
bizarre scene, the custom-
ers’ eyes cleared. As a collec-
tive entity, they snapped their 
heads towards me, pointed, 
and mouthed “You’re next.”

 
 

racheL Boward
Senior Writer

FroM the MakerS oF uh-oh 
Spaghetti o’S coMeS oh-yeS 

Spaghetti MeSS

CEO of  Campbell revealed 
in a press conference last 
Wednesday that the company 
would be releasing a brand-
new product sure to sweep 
though the market. “We were 
just shocked by the lack of  In-
stant Spaghetti Mess options 
on the market. It’s the year 
2017 and people are still man-
ually spilling spaghetti like 
it’s the Stone Ages” Vice Presi-
dent Loman said in an exclu-
sive interview. The new prod-
uct called Oh-Yes Spaghetti 
Mess will be a pressurized can 
of  spaghetti in sauce ready to 
explode at the slightest bump 
or jostle. Local Pitt student 
Fetti Achene commented: “I’m 
so happy there is finally an in-
stant spaghetti mess option. 
Before I spent up to two hours 
a day spilling spaghetti manu-
ally, and now I can transform 

any room to a tomato Cher-
nobyl instantly”. Loman says 
that one in every 100 cans are 
rigged to actually explode, in-
stantly vaporizing anything 
in a 2-foot radius for “a playful 
little aspect of  suspense” that 
he is sure consumers will love. 

In unrelated news, Tony 
Rigatony was last seen outside 
of  the 7/11 with 100 cans of  
Oh-Yes Spaghetti Mess and is 
currently wanted as a person 
of  interest in the ongoing ho-
micide investigation of  Claire 
McAroni. If  you believe you 
have information that could 
lead to his capture, please call 
toll free at the following num-
ber: 1-800-727-8255

Rumors have it that if  Oh-
Yes Spaghetti Mess is success-
ful, the company will proceed 
to release their next new prod-
uct: Oh-yes Spaghetti Dress 
next Spring.
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college Fear hierarchy

crispin GLover
Staff Writer

In exposure therapy for the treatment of  phobias, fear hier-
archies are often utilized to quantify the levels of  fear experi-
enced by an individual. The following was constructed to mea-
sure the fear felt by an arachnophobic student.

interplanetary Food revieW

GaBBLofort MaxtoniMus
Alien Food Critic

On my home planet, the 
primary food source is a sub-
stance called Spatially Pre-
served Albatross Meat, also 
known as SPAM. We chose 
this as our food source be-
cause of  its efficient ratio of  
mass to nutritional value. The 
distribution and preparation 
of  food has been streamlined 
so as to minimize another as-
pect of  our society that would 
otherwise distract us. 

Food preparation on Earth, 
however, is baffling. The vast 
variety of  food products bog-
gles the mind as well as the 
gustatory system. 

Biologically speaking, the 
sense of  taste is actually one 
of  the more useful senses. 
We put things in our mouths 
and if  the subsequent gusta-
tion sensation is, on average, 
positive, it’s ok to consume. 
The opposite is true if  we 
taste something that would 
harm us upon ingestion, thus 
we make a weird face and are 
compelled spit it out; pretty 
simple. 

The humans don’t seem to 
abide by this classical biologi-
cal response.

I’ve seen humans ingest the 
most repulsive of  substances. 
I tried to purchase some earth 
“cigarettes”, but the store 
manager was afraid of  my su-
perior, alien appearance and 
kicked me out. Instead, I col-
lected some from a few “teen-
agers” riding “skateboards” 
and swearing. I appraise 
these “cigarettes” as follows: 
Very little nutritional value 
and very aggressive mouth 
feel. However, they did pro-
duce a body sensation close to 
what my people call dfulking, 
which, on earth, would be the 
equivalent to listening to the 
extremely satisfying sound of  
glass breaking. 

Further, humans seem to 
spit out food indiscriminately. 
For instance, as I stood outside 
a family “home” in Squirrel 
Hill and watched them con-
sume “dinner” through their 
window. The tiny humans, or 
“children”, would continuous-
ly spit out their earth “vegeta-
bles”. I tried this strange strat-
egy in a “grocery store” to see 
if  it would lend me nutritional 
value. All that resulted was a 
bunch of  “vegetable” mush on 
my shoes and, again, getting 
kicked out of  the store. 

That’s another thing. This 
“grocery store” I was kicked 
out of  was called “Whole 
Foods”. People of  the earth 
must come from far and wide 
to graze through the isles of  
what I can only describe as a 
shrine for the exaltation of  
food. The patrons dressed in 
strange garb: loose fitting tu-
nics with holes in them and 
pants rolled, for the most 
part, up to their knees. And 
throughout the store were 
monitors projecting a show 
called “Cake Boss”, a most 
baffling earth broadcast that 
chronicles the creation of  
elaborate “pastries”. 

Still better than last my last 
reviewed planet of  Rodentia 
Gigantism where the domi-
nant species was large ham-
ster people that ate everything 
through a straw attached to 
the outside of  their cages, I 
have deemed the consump-
tion of  food to be one of  the 
human’s most inefficient ac-
tivities. If  they didn’t put so 
much emphasis on quotidian 
taskings as consuming nutri-
ents they would have so much 
more time to think about the 
important things like money 
and world domination. 
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coMMunion Wine laced With lSd, 
church-goerS recall MoSt Spirtual 

experience to date
Laura stockLer

Staff Writer

After last Sunday’s com-
munion, the congregation of  
the local Presbyterian church 
got a spiritual awakening that 
no one anticipated. Three 
hours after Sunday worship 
was scheduled to end, the 
church caretaker came across 
the pastor, the organist, the 
whole choir, and half  of  the 
congregation in the sanctu-
ary face-to-face with the large 
stained-glass windows. Tests 
of  the leftover sacramental 
wine and bread revealed that 
everyone who took commu-
nion that Sunday had un-
knowingly ingested at least 
150 micrograms of  the hallu-
cinogen LSD.

We were able to get in touch 
with some of  the victims of  
last Sunday’s transgressions, 
many of  whom recall a par-
ticularly spiritual experience. 
Some even say they truly 
“found God” for the first time 
that Sunday.

Lucy Diamond, a 35-year-
old Sunday School teacher, 
recounted a relatively positive 
sabbath: “Pastor Dirk usually 
bores me to tears during Sun-
day service, but last Sunday 
something about his sermon 
really opened my mind!” Ms. 
Diamond, a member of  the 
Presbyterian Church since 
her confirmation at age 13, has 
been teaching Sunday School 
for the last 10 years. “I usu-
ally can’t get the kids to sit still 
during the Sunday School af-
ter the service, but I think we 
all felt more connected to God 
than ever last Sunday! I never 
realized how utterly mesmer-
izing Veggie Tales is!”

Allegedly, half  of  the con-
gregation ended up leaving 
the church while under the in-
fluence of  the drug. Some were 
really in for a shock when they 
came down from their trip: 
“the last thing I remember is 
waking up in the middle of  
temple. Temple, for Christ’s 
sake!” recalls Mildred Beadle, 

who insists that we stress that 
she has been a devout member 
of  the Presbyterian Church 
since her baptism in 1942.

Many questions have yet 
to be answered—who spiked 
the blood of  Christ, and why? 
The case is still under inves-
tigation, but until police de-
termine whether or not this 
is an isolated incident all 
churches in the area that plan 
on serving communion next 
month are advised to take ex-
tra precautions before serving 
communion to prevent any 
further incidents. In case of  
future tampering, members 
of  the Presbyterian church 
are encouraged to bring their 
own wine to services until the 
source of  the hallucinogen is 
determined.

Who did thiS?
racheL Boward

Senior Writer

Was it you? Huh, punk? 
Show yourself  goddam-
mit. It’s time to pay for 
your mistakes. This is the 
stupidest fucking idea 
I’ve ever heard of  in my 
whole life. You thought 
it would be funny, didn’t 
you? Yeah, got some good 
laughs in. Chillin’ with 
your squad feeling all high 
and mighty like, “Wouldn’t 
it be hilarious if  noses and 
mouths were connected?” 
Well, do you see me laugh-
ing? Didn’t think so. Bet 
all your bros sat around 
praising your dank ass and 
you thought to yourself, 
“Damn, I’m one funny 
dude. What if  I actually 
did that?” And then you 
did. You really fucking did. 
You know, I’ve come across 
some real crappy ideas in 
my time. Clinical Depres-
sion? Capitalism? Cars 3? 
The ending to Old Yeller? 
Remember? Yeah, those 
were some sick mother-
fuckers right there. God, I 
still remember where I was 
the day that dude invented 
unsliced bread. You can’t 
even imagine how twisted 
that guy was. But, you? You 
trump them all. 

What sane person would 
even think of  such a 
thing?You know, you 
could’ve connected my 
nose to anything, really. 
LITERALLY anything. 
Remember that big ex-
panse of  skin right around 
the belly button region? 
That big patch of  empty 
flesh? Why didn’t you just 
put it there? Huh? Don’t 
have a good answer, do 
you. No, of  course you 
don’t,And now it’s way too 
late to make up for this 
bullshit. There are seven 
billion people wandering 
around this Earth living in 
pain and agony because of  
your little prank. How are 
we supposed to live like 
this? I’m barely making 
it through the day in this 
condition. I asked my doc-
tor if  there was anything 
he could do and he just 
frowned and walked out of  
the room. Last I heard, he’s 
on vacation somewhere 
in South America. Dude 
couldn’t stand all the pres-
sure. You know it’s gotta 
be bad when even modern 
medicine has lost all hope. 
All this just to get your jol-
lies? Was it worth it? Re-
ally, was it worth it? I don’t 
think so. I hope you rot in 
hell, asshole.
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Quiz: are you a city lad, country boy or 
ethereal Sprite?

1. How do you like to spend 
your free time?
• a. Seeing a movie with 

friends, then hitting the 
bars

• b.  Hanging out by a bon-
fire with a few beers

• c. Roaming the Earth 
without purpose in an ex-
istence that is not quite 
life and not quite death.

2. What’s your favorite food?
• a. A hot slice of  pepperoni 

pizza
• b. Mom’s home-fried 

chicken with corn-on-the-
cob

• c. I am not of  the material 
universe and do not need 
to consume food to sur-
vive. Instead I subsist on 
the nightmares of  inno-
cent youth.

3. How do you get around?
• a. Biking normally, but if  

I’m in a rush I’ll take a cab
• b. I drive my pickup truck 

everywhere
• c. Distance is not some-

thing that I can perceive 

in this form, as it plays no 
role in my transportation. 
I can travel through time 
and space instantaneously 
relative to your lifespan.

4. What’s your favorite sport?
• a. Basketball or ice hockey
• b. NASCAR
• c. While I do not partici-

pate in any of  your tra-
ditional sports, my peers 
and I sometimes compete 
to determine who can 
cause the most human 
suffering.

5. What kind of  music do you 
listen to?
• a. Indie rock and pop, 

mostly
• b. Classic rock and country
• c. Lil Uzi Vert

What do you do for a living?
• a. I’m an accountant
• b. I’m a farmer, born and 

raised
• c. I exist without reason 

or purpose, I am nothing 
yet I am everything. When 
you hear the wind rustling 
the leaves on a tree, that 
is I. I exist as your body, 

mind and soul. I know all 
things but do not think. 
I am simultaneously the 
universe and everything 
that came before, as well 
as what will come after. 
The full scope of  my exis-
tence cannot be compre-
hended by any being in 
your dimension.

If  you answered mostly A, 
you’re a city lad! You don’t 
mind a bit of  hustle and bustle 
in your everyday life and the 
most you interact with nature 
is when you yell at pigeons to 
move out of  your way on the 
sidewalk. If  you answered 
more B, you’re a country boy! 
You prefer a quieter, rural life-
style where the government 
can’t arrest you for lighting 
fires or shooting guns at soda 
cans. If  you answered C, you 
transcend the boundaries of  
the material plane and are 
cursed, as I am, to inhabit this 
universe for all of  eternity. 
Your only solace is that you 
now have a fellow Ethereal 
Sprite (me) to accompany you 
in your unceasing anguish of  
existence. Congratulations!

riLey weBer
Senior Writer

hoW the grinch Stole My 
heart

Jess siMpson
Senior Writer

So last Christmas, I gave 
this guy my heart and the 
very next day he stole it.  Yea, 
kind of  like that Wham song. 
He was a total dreamboat: su-
per tall with a fine dad-bod.  
He also had his own place, a 
sleigh, a dog, and was pretty 
good with kids.  I know, swoon.  
He was just one of  those guys 
that’s very brooding when 
you first meet him but is a to-
tal softie deep down—like his 
heart is two sizes too small 
and he needs you to fix him 
but not too much. Am I right, 
ladies? To tell you the truth, 
I was so blinded by his major 
sex appeal I didn’t even realize 
he wasn’t human right away. 
And even though most people 
wouldn’t want to touch him 
with a thirty-nine-and-a-half  
foot pole, once I met him, all 

I wanted for Christmas was 
to snuggle up real close to his 
long, coarse, green hair. 

We had a real meet-cute.  It 
was midnight on Christmas 
Eve, my husband was asleep, 
and I found him in my liv-
ing room, trying to shove our 
presents up the chimney. He 
was wearing this hand-made 
Santa hat and when he turned 
to me, we locked eyes and I 
just knew. I made him some 
hot cocoa, we talked, and then 
we ended up having sex un-
derneath the tree. He carved 
me like a dang roast best.  
But it wasn’t meant to be.  He 
was super busy with ruin-
ing Christmas and all that, so 
he left around 4 am and ab-
sconded with the decorations 
and the tree. He may have sto-
len my ornaments but what he 
really stole was my heart. RIP 
me. 
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Here at Insert Generic Name Company, you won’t just be getting coffee for your boss 
like you would at other places. You’ll actually be getting coffee for the whole team! 
Your work will drive real value for our clients—no organization can function with-

out coffee!
But that’s not all! Besides remembering twelve different coffee requests at the same 

time, you’ll be making copies, staring at a spreadsheet for eight straight hours, and 
just banging your head against a wall!

We treat our interns just like actual employees: poorly. Our culture of  mild but palat-
able discontent creates an ideal environment for barely making it from one day to 

the next.
Does this internship sound disappointing but probably the best you can get? Apply 

today!

Required qualifications:
Beating heart

Desired skills:
Strong team player

Excellent communication skills
Has a last name that is fun to yell (preference will be given to applicants named “Jenkins”)

Willing to take a lot of  shit

obituarieS

Jeremy Nosury
Sophomore math major 

Jeremy Nosury was found in 
his bathtub Tuesday morning 
dead after doing his normal 
daily routine of  doing his math 
homework in his bathtub. No-
sury recently turned 20 and 
celebrated like most non-alco-
holics would, doing his math 
homework in his bathtub. His 
roommate Alec Nosury, also 
a math major, decided to get 
into the bathtub in question to 
tell us about Jeremy, “I loved 
him like a brother, because 
we were brothers. Who would 
have known that doing math 
in your bath would have killed 
my best friend” . Researcher 
Harold Grainface knew the 
dangers of  doing math in the 
bath but his research was not 
put in the public eye until 
now, his pear reviewed jour-
nal is titled “Math in the bath 
is worse than English with a 
Fish”. Alec and many other 
people who were close to Jer-
emy have started a petition to 
remove all math related areas 
from study because of  its dan-
gers.  Jeremy was also known 
to eat, sleep, and do LSD in his 
bathtub every day.

Gabblofort 
Maxtonimus
Gabblofort Maxtonimus 

the Alien Food Critic – Died 
November 10th – 125 years 
of  age – Born on planet Gab-
blonaut. Maxtonimus was a 
passionate journalist and even 
more passionate purveyor 
of  exotic foods. Recently, af-
ter writing a rather scathing 
review of  earth food, Max-
tonimus decided their had to 
be better food options here 
on earth and sought to find 
something redeeming about 
the delicacies of  earth cuisine. 
Unfortunately, the first things 
he found thereafter was a col-

orful bottle of  anti-freeze. 
After a sip, he declared this 
automotive fluid, “better than 
a Pangalactic Gargle Blast-
er”, and proceeded to drink 
the entire bottle. Gabblofort 
Maxtonimus the young, Gab-
blofort Maxtonimus the spry, 
and Gabblofort Maxtonimus 
the heir to the galactic SPAM 
fortune died on Earth this past 
week, you will be missed.

Dr. Antonius Beam
Dr. Antonius Beam PhD. – 

Died November 15th – 37 years 
of  age – Born in Manhattan 
NY. Dr. Beam, called “Particle 
Beam” by his close friends and 
colleges, was a particle physi-
cist that was an expert in the 
effect of  super charged par-
ticles on the space-time spec-
trum. Working in a lab for the 
past ten years here at the Uni-
versity of  Pittsburgh where 
they used a temporal stasis 
chamber to accelerate the 
ionic composition of  objects 
in an attempt to achieve ana-
tomic singularity or temporal 
mailability, which ever came 
first really. When Dr. Beam 
accidentally forgot his watch 
in the chamber on the 15th of  
the past month, the doors ac-
cidentally closed behind him. 
There was nothing his assis-
tants could do but watch as 
each of  his cells were acceler-
ated into infinity and diffused 
into time itself. Honestly we 
all waited to post this notice 
because we thought he’d come 
back as a super hero, like Dr. 
Manhattan in Watchmen. I 
mean, come on, all the origin 
story elements are there and 
he would have been called Dr. 
Particle Beam! Alas, he hasn’t 
been heard from since. We will 
miss you Dr. Particle Beam.

tyLer sikov, LiaM duncan
Staff Writer, Senior Writer

WoMan buyS out aMazon’S entire Stock

oF FluFFy SockS

Everyone loves Black Fri-
day. There’s so much potential 
for impulse purchases, emp-
tying your bank account, and 
supporting capitalism. This 
year, on Cyber Monday, Ka-
tie Woolworth, 23, realized 
that money can do dangerous 
things when she bought Am-
azon’s entire stock of  fluffy 
socks. An avid sock lover since 
2002, Katie has been collect-
ing socks that she finds unique 
for years. She remembers the 
beginning of  her collection: a 
pair of  lavender ankle socks 
with avocados on them, a 
pair of  knee-high socks with 
black and yellow stripes, and 
two pairs of  fluffy Christmas-
printed socks which she had 
because ‘they were just so soft’.

Her sock obsession is how 
she found herself  on her 

sonya acharya
Staff Writer

computer on Cyber Monday. 
As her shopping cart grew to 
hundreds of  pairs of  socks, 
she reasoned to herself  that 
every sock was unique. “Espe-
cially the ones where they say 
‘only 35 items left in stock!’ 
They’re clearly popular, and 
the thought of  just the 35 of  
them sitting in a warehouse 
on Christmas breaks my 
heart,” she told us. 109 pairs of  
socks were delivered to Katie’s 
Florida residence in the week 
following her spree, and 487 
more arrived in the next week, 
according to Kenny Boxit, 
Head of  Delivery Services at 
Amazon. Katie expects to re-
ceive the remaining 516 pairs 
over the next two months, 
some from as far as Japan. 

“I sold some furniture from 
my apartment to make room 
for my purchases, so I have 
some extra cash. I sold my bed, 

but I can just sleep on my mat-
tress and cover myself  with 
socks. Besides, some of  them 
were only $2 a pair, and the 
rest were my Christmas gift 
to me,” Katie told us, when 
we asked if  she knew about 
budgeting. “We’re in freaking 
Florida, I don’t understand 
why she needs socks at all, let 
alone fluffy ones,” said Brad, 
Katie’s boyfriend who plans 
on breaking up with her as a 
result of  her Cyber Monday 
extravagance. No one, includ-
ing Katie, knew her reasons 
for ordering 1112 pairs of  
socks. At the time of  printing, 
Katie was searching for a new, 
bigger apartment, since she 
found that her studio couldn’t 
accommodate the new ar-
rivals and her lifestyle at the 
same time. We wish her luck 
for her future.

At Our Company, You Won’t Just be Getting Your Boss Coffee!
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Contributing Staff 

i.s. MiLLs
Social Media Human (good)

If  you’re interested in joining our staff,
meetings are held in the Cathedral of  Learning 

Room 349, Mondays at 9 P.M.

To contact, email pittifulnews@gmail.com

dan sMith    Senior Writer
Jessica siMpson   Senior Writer
riLey weBer    Senior Writer
LiaM duncan   Senior Writer
Leo corMan   Senior Writer
Jack seton    Staff Writer
Mary Liz Lucas   Staff Writer
Luke forrence   Staff Writer
sonya acharya   Staff Writer 
Laura stockLer   Staff Writer
tyLer sikov   Staff Writer
crispin GLover   Guest Writer
GaBBLofort MaxtoniMus  Alien Food Critic

shannon keLLy
Editor-In-Chief (doesn’t 

understand physics)

Comics 
daniaL sMith

Cartoonist

MichaeL caLhoun
Secretary (jolly)

racheL Boward
Finance Woman (nice)

ARIES
Werk it, gurl! The moon is 
in your planet Venus which 
means you’re gonna shit 
your pants.

TAURUS
No one has seen you in for-
ever! Make an appearance 
at the bar and get black-out 
drunk. You’ll sleep in an 
alley.

GEMINI
Think bread.

CANCER
I miss him, too. But we’re 
gonna have to move on. 
Consider buying a new, 
even better pet rat.
 

LEO
Bury your enemies. . . with 
gifts! Be that crazy, 
unpredictable bitch I know 
you can be.

VIRGO
(SCREAMING)

LIBRA
Jupiter is rotating back-
wards and you’re gonna get 
hit by it! Get out of  space, 
silly.

SCORPIO
Hot dog your parents are 
going to get 
divorced this week.

SAGITTARIUS
Gravity. It will get you. Buy 
moon shoes. 

CAPRICORN
Finals might kill you. Write 
your last will and 
testament on Tuesday.

AQUARIUS
Over the weekend, you will 
join a socialist movement. 
You go, sweetie.

PISCES
You’ll move to Montana 
soon and LOVE IT!

Horoscopes the pittiFul neWS’ curated,
deFinitive liSt oF the WorSt 

WordS in the 
engliSh language

Hot broth, yurt, barf, moist, trickle, frothy, guzzle, gulp, 
gumption, burgle, milk, dunder, milky, hoagie, ookie, frugal, 
cunnilingus, fester, taint, gargle, goulash, curdled, gulag, loins, 
Reince Preibus, smegma, gynecology, pap smear, malignant, 
pus, phlem, mucus, cusp, and squirt.

riLey weBer
Senior Writer
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