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This Week Is Week Awareness 
Awareness Week

Lakeshore Room.  Calendar Specialist Donavan 
Renuldde visited Concordia this week with a 
special message about “special weeks” that oc-
cur throughout the year.

“Not long ago,” Renuldde told the audience, 
“your school observed Alcohol Awareness Week.  
That’s good.  Unfortunately, your awareness of 
special weeks, days and months is very limited.  
You skipped Pudding Awareness Day and Gam-
bling Awareness Month.  That is understandable, 
since every single day, week and month of the 
year is special.  This week is Week Awareness 
Awareness Week, a week in which you will learn 
all about the special occasions that fill our calen-
dars.  For instance, did you know that today is 
‘St. Piety XXVIII Day’?  And this week is also 
‘Grape Juice Awareness Week,’ a time when the 
medical benefits of grape juice are celebrated.’”  

Renuldde went on to reveal the special 
calendars he sells which show all of the special 
occasions that most people forget.  “I know it’s 
confusing,” Renuldde said. “Sometimes what 
week it is depends on where you are.  For ex-
ample the week of March 1st is ‘Remember the 
Alamo Week,’ but that’s only if you are in Amer-
ica.  In Mexico, that week is ‘Remember How 
We Kicked Some American Butt at the Alamo 
Week.’  Also, many special days are specific to 
your religion.  For Lutherans, November 9th is 
Martin Luther’s birthday.  However, if you are an 

atheist you celebrate Carl Sagan’s meaningless 
birthday on that day.  Also, every denomination 
and religion has its own day of prayer.  For Ti-
betan Monks that would be every day of the year 
and for atheists that day comes only once a year, 
on the 31st of February.  If you are environmen-
tally friendly you celebrate Earth Day on April 
22nd.  If you hate the earth, you celebrate Robert 
Oppenheimer, the man who invented the atomic 
bomb’s birthday on April 22nd.  Columbus Day is 
of course October 
12th.  If you are 
politically correct 
and white, howev-
er, you must cel-
ebrate:  ‘Iôm Sorry 
That Iôm White, 
Even Though My 
Ancestors Were 
Miserable, Ex-
ploited Peasants 
In Europe When 
That Greedy Punk 
Columbus Came 
To America’ Day.

“And of course you all know what Decem-
ber 25th is,” Renuldde said. “That day happens to 
be my birthday.  Be sure to send me your dona-
tions so that I can continue to keep everyone up 
to date.”

Your Horoscope

Gilliam Flann, 
Horoscopologist

Aries
Your life was going great 
until someone pointed 
out that you were joined 
to them at the hip.
   
Taurus
Irony will rear its ugly 
head when you witness 
a driver who claims to 
“commit random acts of 

kindness and senseless acts of beauty” run over a 
opossum while doing thirty over the speed limit.
   

Gemini
Your lucky charm necklace, which has proven so 
helpful all these years at warding off rabid sales-
men, will bring your downfall when it attracts a 
lucky-charm-collecting sorcerer with a fondness 
for transforming enemies into presidential candi-
date look-a-likes.    

Cancer
Dr. Phil’s new weight loss plan might have 
worked well, but even so you should at least 
think twice about trying his new hair restoration 
pills.   

Leo
You thought the pirates would maroon you on 
a lonely, desert island somewhere in the Carib-
bean, but they themselves have fallen on hard 
times and it now looks as if they will go through 
with their original plan to sell you to Wal-Mart 
for one piece of eight.  

Virgo
Your attempt to bring American democracy to 
your newly purchased ant farm will result only 
in regret when you learn that the despotic ant 
queen you squished was also the nation’s sole 
egg-layer.

Libra
You have achieved countless victories using only 
lawyers, guns and money.  This time, however, 
you will have to use lawyers, guns, money, the 
tongue of a toad, the wing of a bat, the horn of a 
goat and the tail of a rat.  

See HOROSCOPES, Page 2

Donavan Renuldde: Today is a 
very special day.

Concordia.  Professor Daniel Baldwing con-
fused his Intro to Logic class last week by an-
nouncing that he likes Guns and Roses but can’t 
stomach Guns óN Roses.  

“I’m trying to teach my class the concept 
of equivocation,” Baldwing said. “The fact that 
words can have multiple meanings seems simple 
on the surface, but once we pry into the issue, 
it becomes apparent that allowing more than 
one meaning for any given word creates confu-
sion.  There are already too many words that 
have more than one meaning, but the fact that 
bands name themselves after everyday objects is 
getting more and more troubling.  It makes ev-

Logic Teacher Likes Guns and Roses 
but Canôt Stand Guns óN Roses

eryday language more difficult than it needs to 
be.  For example, I enjoy ice tea, but no, if you’re 
going to be listening to Ice-T, count me out.  
Similarly, I like ice cubes, but I am no fan of Ice 
Cube.  I like corn but dislike Korn.  Generally, I 
avoid puddles of mud, but I also avoid Puddle of 
Mudd with equal fervor.  Red, hot, chili peppers 
make my tongue hurt, but Red Hot Chili Peppers 
make my ears hurt.  I could go on and on, but you 
get the point.” 

Some students in the Basics of Logic class 
are beginning to wonder if Baldwing is really 
trying to teach logic or simply venting his rage 
See LOGIC, Page 2



Who knows what secrets lurk on the campus of CUW?  The Shadow Knows!

Obscure Questions Impress Chicks
Barth 019.  This past Friday, Shadow reporter 
Hugh Carter was witness to what he calls “The 
greatest moment in the history of CUW.” The 
female students in History 151 showered their 
underwear down upon the front row’s lone inhab-
itant, sophomore-with-junior-standing Richard 
Dietrick, in response to his numerous questions.

According to Carter, his performance was 
nothing short of inspirational. “When the profes-
sor said that he wanted students to ask questions, 
I figured no one would have the audacity to actu-
ally do it,” said Carter. “I mean, you just don’t 
expect someone to say, ‘I must know something 
right now, even though forty other people will 
have to wait while my ridiculously obscure and 
utterly meaningless question is answered.’ But 
then this kid in the front row raised his hand and 
asked a question.  Which was surprising enough, 
but then he did it again. And again. And again, 
until he was temporarily silenced by a Wonderbra 
to the back of the head.” 

Dietrick, who broke the all time record for 
most questions asked in a single MWF class 
period, a record which had stood for 32 years, 
seemed confused at his ability to effortlessly win 
over the ladies. “To be honest, I don’t know what 
I did that attracted such attention from las chi-
cas,” said Dietrick, slipping into a saucy Spanish 
accent. “I’m just trying to be the best student I 
can be while making as many people as possible 
aware that I know about the Kongo-Wara War.”

Despite Dietrick’s unfounded humility, se-
nior Rebecca Kostrevekov, one of the dozens of 
sexy coeds wooed by Dietrick’s questions, was 
effusive in her praise of the hunky stud muffin. 
“His inquiries – ‘questions’ doesn’t do them jus-
tice – were just so fearless, so bold, so...  so sexy,” 
said Kostrevekov, who took a moment to still her 
beating heart before continuing. “I thought he 
was going to stop. I pleaded for him to stop. ‘No, 
no, no!’ I said. ‘I can’t take any more!’ When he 
asked who it was that once said the cuckoo bird 
should be the national bird instead of the bald 
eagle, all I could do to keep from jumping him 
right then and there was peel off my clothes and 
thrust them towards the front row.” 

While Kostrevekov’s undergarments were 

initially alone with Dietrick, the other girls soon 
recognized the awesomely sexy question-asking 
master in their midst and flung their bras and 
panties towards the front row as well. According 
to Hugh Carter, in the final five minutes of class, 
Dietrick was so encumbered by the layers of un-
derclothes that each raising of his hand was an 
inspirational testament to his desire to learn. 

“Late in the class when he was so covered 
that we could hardly see him, I thought his 
question asking would slow down,” said one 
admirer, who wished to remain nameless so that 
her boyfriend would not know that another man 
had been orally pleasing her for the past hour. 
“But then, just when I thought I’d seen the last 
of him, a hand would somehow raise up between 
the cotton, lace, and satin armor blanketing the 
front row and shoot out to ask another question.” 
While being covered in women’s underwear 
was a pleasing situation for Dietrick and every 
woman within hearing distance, the other males 
in the class were less than delighted, “Who the 
heck does this guy think he is?” demanded one 
upset male classmate. “Doesn’t he see how bad 
he’s making the rest of us look? Sure, sure, heôll 
have a good time tonight, but how am I going to 
get any after they’ve all seen him?  It’s just not 
fair.” 

Even though Dietrick did not have any ad-
vice for his male classmates, he did leave his 
throng of doting female admirers with these com-
forting words, “Don’t worry chicas, I’ll be back 
next week. And I may even bring my laptop.”

HOROSCOPES,  continued from page 1
Scorpio

Your journey to find the wise-man who lives atop 
the great mountain will end in disappointment 
when you find that he is the same blasted pacifist 
who was on the oatmeal boxes. 

Sagittarius
Stick to what you do best. If someone around you 
starts to complain, ignore it and carry on.  You 
are the best street tuba player in the nation and 
you know it. 

Capricorn
While it may indeed be true that in the grand 
scheme of things you are an insignificant speck 
of dust, take comfort in the fact that at least you 
are an insignificant speck of dust that drives a 
BMW and has a town named after theirself.

Aquarius
You thought that moving away from the city and 
into a quaint, rural community would solve most 
of your problems and for a time things did seem 
better, until the headless horsemen started mak-
ing off with the villagers in alphabetical order 
one by one in the dead of night.    

Pisces 
When your girlfriend asks you about your myste-
rious past as a Washington insider, try to act like 
it was a big deal instead of telling her that you 
were the person who fed grapes to Al Gore and 
waved a palm branch over Janet Reno.  

PAGE 2

Barth 019:  Site of the alleged “de-briefing.”

LOGIC, continued from page 1
at the music industry.  “He was the lead singer 
for a band called Baldwingôs Barbed Wire Wal-
rus Parlor,” said Kevin Wyziga, a student in 
the class. “He told us about it once.  The band 
flopped and he still can’t get over it.  He thinks 
the name was so clever because it is a reference 
to some eighteenth century poet or something.  
He can’t handle the fact that bands or performers 
with simple names can be so successful.  I tried 
to tell him that the music itself is more impor-
tant than the band name but he disagreed, citing 
Snoop Doggy Dogg as an example of someone 
whose name is more popular than his music.

Mequon Police Allocate 35% of Budget to  ñUncalled For Harassment of College Studentsò
Mequon Police Department.  The Mequon 
police department has authorized 35% of their 
budget to go towards “Uncalled For Harassment 
of College Students.”  In a special meeting, Cap-
tain Felix Troy explained the new policy in great 
detail.

“I know many of you are very bored much 
of the time,” Troy said to a room full of Mequon 
police officers.  “There are only so many cats that 
can get stuck in trees in this town, and the fire 
department takes care of most of those cases any-
ways.  Mrs. Wuxley can only call us complaining 

about her neighbors’ porch light being on all night 
so many times per week.  Well cheer up.  I’ve 

got some work for you all to do.  From this day 
onward, 35%, that’s right, 35%, goes towards un-
called for harassment of college students.  Let me 
stress the college part.  I don’t need you to harass 
the students who go to Homestead High School.  
Those kids’ parents are paying us good money.  
No, I’m talking about college students.  You now 
have free reign to intimidate them, mess around 
with their heads and, well, heck, just do what-
ever you want to them, what are they gonna do?  
We’re well connected with some of the country’s Mequon Police Devise New Ways To Harass College 

Students. See POLICE, Page 4



Ask Freddie 
the... Falcon?

Q: Hey Freddie!  I noticed that you have that 
nifty CUW sweater on all the time, but you 
never wear any pants.  Whatôs up with that?
- Disturbing in Wittenberg

Freddie: Sqwaaaak Awwwk Caw Caw Caw!  
Sqweeeee-awwwwwk.

Q: Yo Freddie!  I am a pimp.  At least I think I 
am, but all my friends say I am not a pimp!  I 
drive a sweet 98 Honda, I wear Tommy jeans, 
and I got ñMad Skillsò on the court.  Why 
donôt they think I am a pimp? 
- Pimpin’ in Regents

Freddie:  Sqwaky Awky Sqwaaaaaaaa Awk!

Q: Dear Freddie, I noticed your unique dic-
tion, did you study your dictionary and the-
saurus or is your choice of words indigenous 
to brobdingnagian blue birds?
- Syntactical in Heidelberg

Freddie: Craaaaaw, Craaaw, Craaaawky!  
Crawk, Craw-Awk Aaaaaaawwwwwwwk!

Q: So Freddie, why do some college professors 
teach an entirely different course than whatôs 
on the syllabus?
- Fed-up in Augsburg

Freddie:  Sqwaaaaak.  Skwaaaaaaaaky!  Caw 
Awk Awky.  Sqwaaak Eeeee-aaaawk!  Caw Caw 
Craaawky!

Q: Dear Freddie, what should I do?
- Blunt in Peace Center

Freddie: Swaaaaak!

Who knows what secrets lurk on the campus of CUW?  The Shadow Knows! PAGE 3

Students Hear Only One Side 
of Cell Phone Argument

Fish Bowl.  Students sitting in the computer labs 
heard only one side of an argument that took 
place between Tanya Maddux and her (boy-
friend?, ex-boyfriend?) Anthony Berkett.

“You stood me up and you have the nerve to 
call me now?” Tanya asked after answering her 
phone.  All the students in the Fish Bowl heard 
this question and the entire loud, obnoxious 
argument that followed, and, although they are 
convinced that Maddux was wronged by Berkett, 
they only heard one side of the story.  

“Judging from what I heard,” commented 
junior Rob Krincke, a Fish Bowl regular who 
overheard half the argument, “Tony Berkett is a 
real jerk.  He treated Tanya like trash, even after 
‘all she did for him’ and ‘all they’d been through 
together.’”

“I don’t know Tanya,” said lab assistant 
David Shripe, who failed once again to enforce 
the Fish Bowl’s ‘Quiet’ policy, “but after what I 
heard, I feel like I do know her.  Her boyfriend 
doesn’t appreciate what a great person she is.  
Maybe that’s why he didn’t return all her phone 
calls and started hanging around with his old 
buddies, the very crowd Tanya helped him lose in 
order to become a better person.”

Berkett says his half of the argument was 

never heard, at least by the students in the Fish 
Bowl.  

“Tanya is way too controlling.  She calls 
Tony like every five minutes,” said Bridgette 
Reedman, who overheard Berkett’s half of the 
conversation from the commuter lounge.  “I 
mean, I don’t know Tanya or anything, in fact 
I don’t know Tony either; I’m just saying…well 
that’s the way Tony made it sound.”

Although some found the argument irritat-
ing and awkward to listen to, communications 
professor Patricia Conrath says that it is actually 
good that people are being forced to eavesdrop 
on the conversa-
tions of others.  
“Cell phones help 
make the world a 
little smaller for 
everyone.  We 
can all listen in on 
the conversations 
of others, and 
suddenly we feel 
like we’ve known 
them for years.  
It’s a small world, 
after all.”

Tanya Maddux, continuing to an-
noy people everywhere

Student Criticizes Government Spending: 
Canôt Control His Own Spending
Political Science major Ruben Thornell, a self 
proclaimed “Super Republican” who continually 
criticizes democrats in all levels of government 
for overspending tax payer money has sunk him-
self into $70,000 of debt.  

“Yesterday he was talking about how taxpay-
ers are always getting screwed by the democrats,” 
said Jordan Rydaki who is in Thornell’s political 
science class. “He talked about how Congress 
had just authorized Medicare to pay $600,000 
for a Medicare Blimp to advertise Medicare.  
He also got really mad and started yelling in the 

to purchase a Lincoln LS for $26,000.  “He’s 
already almost $40,000 in the hole from school 
and from and then he goes and trades in his Ford, 
which was a fine car, and he buys a Lincoln,” 
ranted longtime friend Russell Halberger, “And 
next thing you know, there he goes again telling 
me about how the democrats are overspending.  
He told me that democrat Senator Robert Byrd 
pushed to have a statue of himself built and put 
in the state capitol building.  He said it cost the 
taxpayers $100,000 and was also shameful be-
cause Robert Byrd used to be in the Klu Klux 
Klan.  That’s nice to know and all, but the thing 
is, I think if Thornell was a senator he would 
waste even more money than Byrd.  I mean he 
works as a waiter at Tumbleweed and he spends 
like a drunken sailor.  It’s not just the big items 
either.  Last month he went out to eat at Culver’s 
almost every day, even though he is on the meal 
plan.  I don’t know how he doesn’t see the incon-
sistency.”

When questioned, Thornell defended his 
spending decisions.  “I am expecting a sur-
plus once I graduate and land a job,” Thor-
nell explained. “And besides, I am spending 
my own money, not taxpayer money.  You 

class because 
the Senate just 
gave itself an-
other pay raise.  
The thing is, 
[ T h o r n e l l ] 
can’t control 
his own spend-
ing.  So why 
does he expect 
them to?”

R y d a k i 
was referring 
to Thornell’s 
recent decision 

A shirt that Thornell purchased on 
borrowed money touting the “party of 
fiscal responsibility”. See SPENDING, Page 4



best lawyers.  Half of Mequon is lawyers.  If you 
get in any trouble while harassing, I can hook 
you up.”

Troy went on to explain that “uncalled for 
harassment” is not just a suggestion, but an 
order.  “Pull them over whenever you feel like 
it,” Troy said. “When they ask why, just make 
something up.  Tell them their taillights are out 
or something.  If they really aren’t, kick them 
out.”

Concordia students have always felt a little 
uneasy about the Mequon police, but many say 
this new move is intolerable.  “I was stopped for 
drinking coffee while driving,” said commuter 
Jill Tranning.  “The thing is, I wasn’t drinking 
coffee.  The officer put a coffee cup in my hands 
and said ‘You are now.’  It was a fiasco.”

“You know what I think?” said junior Paul 
Cranmer.  “I think that the Mequon Police De-
partment should just stop picking on us and do 
their job.  It’s high time they focused on the real 
problems this community is facing, such as…
umm, for instance…er…such as…nothing.”

POLICE, continued from page 2

SPENDING, continued from page 3
want to see how the government wastes our 
money?  Just go to http://www.cagw.org/site/
PageServer?pagename=news_byrddroppings.    
It’s all there.  As for what I do with my own 
money, that’s my business.  If I want to buy Re-
publican Party apparel and Fox News Channel 
hats, I can do that.  It’s so easy.  All I have to do 
is punch in my credit card number on the internet 
and they’ll ship it to me so that I can proudly 
show off my anti-spending attire.”

Life Lessons
with Gregor Schroeder 
(Concordia Alumni 1951-1952)

“Donôt Mix Politics and Driving; 
Religion and Drinkingò

Lemme tell ya something kid.  There are things 
in this world that just don’t mix well.  If you put 
these things together, its gonna get really messy 
real fast.  Bleach and Ammonia.  Taco Bell and 
my stomach.  My Mother-in-law and I on an 
airplane for twelve hours.  You get the picture.  
The laws of the universe are such that certain 
things aren’t suppose to get together.  Todays 
life lesson is about two of those things.  You 
see, everybody knows that drinking and driv-
ing don’t mix.  And everybody also knows that 
politics and religion don’t mix all that well ei-
ther.  You’re better off sticking a Catholic priest 
in a middle school gym class than mixing up 
drinking/driving or politics/religion.  But you 
know that.

What you may not know, is that mixing 
politics and driving or religion and drinking 
can be just as disastrous.  Trust me.  I’ve been 
there.  It was back in ‘84 we were on this long 
drive to visit my wife’s brother and his family 
who then lived in Houston (why anyone would 
choose to move that close to Mexico is still be-
yond me).  Anyways, we were hardly through 
Chicago when my daughter’s useless boyfriend 
starts telling me how he’s gonna vote for Walter 
Mondale—that bleeding heart good for nothing 
liberal in the upcoming fall election.  He was do-
ing it just to get to me too.  I knew that, but I kept 
fighting back, defending Reagan’s rock solid 

record.  As the argument grew more and more 
bitter my wife kept barging in and telling me to 
keep my eyes on the road.  Finally I say, “To hell 
with the road, George Bush is the most effective 
veep since Spiro Agnew.”  Next thing I knew I 
was slamming on the breaks, but it was too late.  
I had just rear ended some flatlander.  Turns out 
he had a Mondale bumper sticker.  You get the 
point though.  Don’t go talking elephants and 
donkeys when you’re up to your neck in traffic.

The only thing worse is mixing drinking and 
religion.  If you’re careful, it can be okay, like 
when I used to down a few beers during church.  
At my grandson’s baptism back in ’92 though, 
it was a whole different story.  I was so drunk I 
thought it was a dance, so when they asked me 
to get up and do something at the front of the 
church, I thought they meant I was supposed to 
do the polka thing.  So I start dancing around a 
bit and singing…you know, “In heaven there is 
no beer, that’s why we drink it here.”  Next thing 
you know, I’m vomiting in the water and then I 
passed out.  When I woke up I was in the back 
seat of my car and my wife was driving.  After 
laying into me for a good ten minutes, she starts 
talking about how this Clinton guy’s gonna turn 
the economy around.  I was about to tell her that 
Clinton hadn’t even been able to save Arkansas’ 
economy from the recession, but I kept my mouth 
shut.  I had learned two life lessons that day.   

What Should I Do if the Internet Goes Down?
No one knows when the Internet will fail again. 
It could happen at any time, leaving you bereft 
of your e-mail, your sports scores, and your 
blogs. Therefore, it’s important that you and your 
friends have a contingency plan for just such an 
emergency. If your connection to Cyberspace 
were to ever get severed, you should at least be 
prepared. We have included a few key points that 
should assist you if that were to happen.

1. Panic!  -  An excited, agitated state will give 
you that heightened sense of awareness and will 
increase your thought processes allowing you 
to come up with rational solutions. Panic is just 
nature’s way of putting your body into over-
drive. It’s a defense mechanism that gives you 
an edge when dealing with potentially harmful 
situations, such as a severed arm or the loss of 
your Internet. 
2. Find A Telephone  -  Do you have access to 
a telephone line? Early computers connected to 
the Internet using a dial-up device along with a 
hardware device known as a “modem.” Since 
this technology is obsolete, it will be of no use 

to you. Instead, use your telephone to call your 
friends to see if their connection is also down, as 
you will have lost the ability to send an email or 
an instant message. You can also use a telephone 
to call 911, an emergency service that will first 
tell you to calm down, and then will send out spe-
cially-trained technicians to find the source of the 
Internet’s failure. 
3. Install A Game  -  A computer game can oc-
cupy your down-time. In emergency situations 
when the LAN goes out with the Internet, install 
a single player game.  While it won’t replace the 
adrenaline rush of intense networked multiplayer 
action, a quick game of Sim City or Flight Simu-
lator may distract you long enough for your con-
nection to return.
4. Go Outside  -  The idea of leaving your work-
station may seem a little extreme, but you can 

perform errands that you normally get others to 
do: grocery shopping, drycleaning, etc. Leaving 
your dorm room may be risky, but again, the time 
may afford an effective distraction from your In-
ternet woes. NOTE: Be careful to avoid the sun, 
because your pasty white skin will not be used to 
the exposure.
5. Use Your Emergency AOL Disk  -  If you 
find that your connection to the Internet is going 
to be longer than you can possibly stand, as a last 
resort, pull out an emergency AOL CD, the one 
with 910 free hours of connection to the AOL 
service. Take the CD in one hand, break it in 
two...and slash it across your wrist! Suicide will 
probably be a better alternative than connecting 
to that service.
(These tips and others can be found at 
www.thetoque.com. Used with permission.)

FREE SHADOW BUMPER STICKERS!  Just ýll out a feedback form at http://theshadow.servehttp.com/news to get one!


