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Former Shadow Staff Faces Fate Worse Than Death

See MASTER, Page 2 See HOROSCOPES, Page 2

Somewhere Deep Below the Earth.  While 
yet another school year passes, and edition after 
edition of The Shadow ý ll the hands of CUWôs 
carefree, oblivious students, two of the original 
creators of The Shadow face fates far worse than 
the cold clutch of death itself!

Betrayed by the Judas-like Brad Joerres 
(former Shadow middle management), Jesse 
Burant (former Shadow editor) and John 
Sanfelippo (former Shadow writer) now suffer 
terribly, while Joerres parties, endlessly, in 
Vegas.

ñWe had all agreed to sell The Shadow to a 
new staff for approximately 400 million dollars,ò 
said Burant, as the gag was pulled off his mouth, 
the microphone poked at his face.  ñAnd we did.  
But then Joerres took the money, but he didnôt 
need to run.  I mean, even if heôd wanted to run, 
he couldnôt haveðheôs just not a very good 
runner.  But thatôs beside the point.  Joerres didnôt 
need to run, because he had made óarrangementsô 
for me and John.ò

ñI know they have it bad but letôs face itðIt 
happens.  As far as the accusations go, theyôre 
both wrongé,ò commented a sharply dressed 
Vegas-dwelling Joerres, plucking a Cuban cigar 
from his mouth and motioning for the seventeen 
women who were all ý ghting to sit on his lap to 
leave the room so the press conference could 
begin.  ñWe all got our share of the moneyéI 
just, uméinvested it better.ò  Joerres then 
proceeded to stick a one million dollar bill into 
a óLooney Toonsô themed slot machine while 
taking a sip from an expensive bottle of Scotch 

that pre-dated Scotland itself.
Burant (currently imprisoned in DELDOSTQ 

dungeon, a pit of punishment normally reserved 
for plagiarists) and Sanfelippo (who was thrown 
out to sea, picked up by a leaky old wreck of a 
vessel, impressed into the French Navy, and given 
the position of  swabber en chef de plate-forme or 
ñchief deck swabberò), both claim Joerres wasnôt 
content to merely have them ñsilencedò. 

ñHe really wanted us to suffer,ò said a mop-
wielding Sanfelippo aboard the French naval 
ship, Furer de Paris..  ñIôm not really sure why 
that is, but I think it had something to do with how 
we once suggested that ómiddle managementô in 
any organization exists mostly to increase the 
suffering of others.  He said maybe he should be 
promoted to CEO if we didnôt like him as middle 
manager and I joked that CEO stands for óCreates 
Endless Obstaclesô.  Well, just look at this wet, 
wet deck!  Those jokes seem almost prophetic 
now.ò

When asked if there was anything that could 
be done to help them, Sanfelippo said that the 
main thing was ñfor people to believe in us.  Keep 
reading The Shadow.  Weôre kind of like Santa in 
that the more people believe in us, the more real 
we get.ò

Burant, when informed of Sanfelippoôs 
comments, wept.  ñI guess heôs lost his mind 
already.  It wonôt be long before I do the same.  
The only way you can really help us is to win 
a trip to Vegas for us, then free me and John 
somehow so we can have a day of reckoningða 
showdown with Joerres.ò

Burant, imprisoned in DELDOSTQ Dungeon.

B e t r a y e d !
Sanfelippo swabs 
decks for the French 
navy (LEFT) while 
Joerres parties in 
Vegas, pufý ng on 
the ý nest Cuban 
cigars (ABOVE) 
and surrounded by 
throngs of beautiful  
women.

Your Horoscope

Gilliam Flann, 
Horoscopologist

Aries
You received one 
of those little heart 
message candies for 
Valentineôs Day and 
it said ñBE MINEò, 
which, the stars tell 
me, could mean that 
someone wants you to 
BE one of the following 
to them:  scapegoat, 

scapegoat, scapegoat or heart donor. 

Master Plan Funded By
MasterCard; Secret Gold Mine
Concordia.  With a string of multi-million dollar 
projects in the works, concern is rising among 
students and their families as to whether a huge 
spike in tuition rates looms on the horizon.  

ñThey call it the Master Plan.  Theyôre 
restoring the bluff, building an environmental 
center, expanding parking and housing and they 
plan to construct a twelve story cross, which will 
tower over the rest of the school, rising from 
what is currently the courtyard,ò  said concerned 
parent and primary tuition payer Glenn Kip.  ñAll 

I want to know is how are they going to pay for 
all this without reaching into my wallet.ò

Janice Nickels, press secretary for the 
Master Plan, assured a group of students and 
their mommies and daddies that not only is the 
Master Plan beneý cial to the school, but it wonôt 
cost anyone a penny.  

ñI think itôs time we ý nally revealed the 
secret of Old Man Mequonôs secret gold mine,ò 
Janice said, ñYou see, in the early 1800ôs, Regis 




