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EXCLUSIVE

STUDENT FLEES AFTER DISCOVERING TERRIFYING CREATURE 
ON NATURE WALK–WHAT COULD IT BE? DISCOVER MORE ON PAGE 3!

MYSTERIOUS
DISAPPEARANCES HAVE CAMPUS REPS 
LOOKING INTO THE SCIENCE BUILDING 
AND WHAT SECRETS IT MAY HOLD–YOU 
DUMBLEDON’T WANT TO MISS THIS!  

WOW!
SHOCKING! 
YOU WON’T 
BELIEVE IT!

THE VEST 
TELLS ALL!

GET ALL THE DEETS 
FROM THE INFAMOUS 

RED VEST ITSELF!
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Lee Sherman Dreyfus and I first 
became acquainted in the late-1960s, 
after he was named president of 
Wisconsin State University-Stevens Point 
(later, chancellor of the reorganized 
and renamed University of Wisconsin 
at Stevens Point). I remember it like 
it was yesterday. There I was, on a 
store display rack, and along comes 
this dapper mustachioed gent, wearing 
what appeared to be my doppelganger. 
I thought surely he would pass me 

by—who feels the need for more than 
one red vest?—and I’d be left hanging 
(yeah, I said it), disregarded like 
Charlie-in-the-Box on the Island of 
Misfit Toys. But much to my surprise 
and delight, he picked me! 

The stories people have told about me 
and my textile brethren range from the 
curious to downright, pardon my 
language, fabrications. My favorite, and 
the one I am most inclined to believe, 
involves an icon of television costuming. 
Before coming to the university, Lee had 

served as general manager of WHA-TV, 
Wisconsin’s public broadcasting station. 
As such, he appears to have been privy 
to information on the programming of 
other regional stations at the time—
including the popular Mr. Rogers’ 
Neighborhood out of Pittsburgh. 
Proud man that he was, Lee would 
never admit this, but it’s highly probable 
that he cribbed the idea for wearing me 
and my ilk from Rogers and his 
delightful zippered sweaters. By the 
way, Rogers’ mom knitted those for 
him. Did you know that?

Not all the tales surrounding our 
number are so reasonable. One such bit 
of fluff and nonsense had Lee deciding 
to wear a red vest after someone, who 
supposedly was upset with his pro-military 
stance during a time of anti-war protests 
on campus, had taken a potshot at him 
with a bow and arrow late one evening. 
Poppycock! True, Lee had clashed with 
members of the student body over 
the installment of an ROTC unit on 
campus during the conflict in Vietnam. 
But it was an ideological difference 
that never came to physical violence. I 
doubt he ever actually dodged an arrow 
in the dark of night. Besides, think 
about it: Why would someone who 
allegedly had been threatened with 
being pierced through and through 
ever willingly drape a bright red bullseye 
around themselves? It defies logic.

The fact of the matter is that in Lee’s 
life, I stood for something much more 
innocuous but every bit as potent—
recognition. Sure, he wanted to stand 
out on campus so that students with 
questions and concerns could readily 
identify him. But I was also part of a 
shrewd PR maneuver. Lee and I gave 
many a high school commencement 
address in the hopes of resonating 
positively with young men and women 
on the threshold of choosing what 
university they would attend. As Lee 
said in a 1972 short film promoting 
the university:

      There is no question that I 

want people, when they spot 

me anywhere in the state—and 

with the aid of a red vest, of 

which I have fourteen and never 

go without it—I want them 

immediately to say, ‘There goes 

the University of Wisconsin at 

Stevens Point.’

Man, I’ll tell you, nothing beat the 
feeling of having all eyes on me as 
Lee and I traveled across campus and 
around town. Everybody knew us on 
sight. And it wasn’t just the fame. It 
was the sheer joy that came with being 
heavily invested (yep, I went there, too) 
in so many big-doings on the UWSP 
campus. I’ll give you a “for instance.” I 
was on-hand—rather, on-chest—when 
Lee struck a deal with John Joanis of 
Sentry Insurance to provide fill dirt for 
construction of the company’s headquarters 
in exchange for scooping out a crater 
to create a lake on land that would 
eventually become Schmeeckle Reserve. 
Brilliant! Given the watery nature of 
that project, I initially feared that I’d 
be replaced by Lee’s snappy white Navy 
dress-uniform vest (he served during 
World War II) or, heaven forbid, an 
orange inflatable number. Thankfully, 
neither option came to pass. Although 
the lake was named after Joanis in 1994, 
I’m rather partial to its original, and I 
believe rightful, name—Lake Dreyfus.

I also played an integral part in Lee’s 
1977-78 gubernatorial run. Not many 
people know this but I was the model 
for the red-vest insignia displayed so 
prominently on campaign buttons and 
good old LSD’s hippy-trippy campaign 
bus, the Red Vest Whistle Stop Special. 
A fond memory I have from Lee’s time 
as governor involves him signing the first 
statewide gay rights law, which forbade 
discrimination against the LGBTQ 
community with regard to housing, 
employment and public accommodations. 
Hey, I was perfectly happy being in the 
closet, but that didn’t mean everybody 
else had to be kept there as well in 
order to get a fair shake.

After Lee passed away, we vests wound 
up going our separate ways. One 
braggart of the bunch received the honor 
of being donated to the Wisconsin 
Historical Society, where he is on 

display in the organization’s museum 
up in Madison. Me, I wound up in a 
Goodwill bin, where I was eventually 
claimed by the costume department of 
a regional theatrical company. Perhaps you 
saw my career-defining performance in 
Les Miz at Milwaukee’s Skylight Music 
Theatre in 2013. No? Well, never mind. 

These days I can be seen on a 
commemorative tile within the mosaic 
mural on the side of the College of 
Natural Resources building, and my 
profile graces the menus and other 
signage at The Red Vest restaurant, 
located in the university center named 
for my good pal Lee. So both of our 
legacies are well preserved at UWSP.

All in all, it’s been a pretty darned good 
life, thanks to my favorite owner. I 
wasn’t Lee Sherman Dreyfus’ first red 
vest, and I certainly wasn’t his last. But 
I was proud to be a member of his 
velveteen and knit brigade.

“

”

RedVest
Celebrated garment dishes on owner Lee Sherman Dreyfus

https://onmilwaukee.com/myOMC/authors/davebegel/lesmiserablesreview.html


monster’s willingness to appear on 
command and fondness for such displays 
of human affection. In the short term, 
students, faculty and alumni are invited 
to help tidy up Joanie’s habitat on May 1 
as part of UWSP’s Day of Giving 
celebration.

Beneath?
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A monstrous mystery surfaces on the waters of 
Schmeeckle Reserve

Some people say that recent 
sightings of a strange creature in Lake 
Joanis are the result of overactive 
imaginations on the part of visitors 
to Schmeeckle Reserve. According to 
sources at the University of 
Wisconsin-Stevens Point, however, 
that ain’t Nessie-sarily so.

Since the Spring 2017 semester, several 
UWSP student researchers have returned 
from the reserve recounting stories 
of a large yet “totally adorable” beast 
that appears to be living in the lake. 
The rumor around campus is that the 
creature is none other than the fabled 
Loch Ness Monster. Witnesses have 
pointed to the figure’s long, slender 
neck and serpentine swimming motion 
as evidence of their claim.  

When reached for comment on a 
recent spate of sightings, Chancellor 
Bernie Patterson said, “What on earth 
are you people talking about?” Wisconsin 
Department of Natural Resources 
officials simply laughed.

A number of contentious theories have 
arisen to address exactly how and why 
Nessie, as the loch monster is known, 
might have taken up residence in a small, 
manmade lake in Central Wisconsin. 
Several people within the UWSP 
community claim that the creature is 
not the legendary Scottish monster 
at all. As proof, they point to a BBC 
Newsbeat report posted last November 
stating that 2017 was a banner year for 
sightings of the legendary monster in Loch 
Ness. Skeptics are quick to point out that 
concurrent sightings in Scotland 
and Wisconsin that year means the 
whatchamacallit in Lake Joanis could 
not possibly be Nessie. 

“You know, that, and the fact that the 
Loch Ness Monster isn’t real,” said a 
source who wished to remain anonymous, 
fearing reprisals from the many true 
believers on campus.

The so-called “realists” at UWSP 
speculate that the mysterious being 
is merely a largemouth bass that has 
morphed into something unrecognizable, 
ballooning well beyond all proportion 
due to its spectacularly largemouthed 
appetite. 

Leaders of the Amateur Cryptozoology 
Society of Portage County declare that, 
due to the aforementioned travel and 
transportation improbabilities, the 
critter is more likely one of Nessie’s 
American cousins that have been spotted 
across several states over the years, not 
the grand dame herself. They have 
nicknamed the Schmeeckle Reserve 
monster “Joanie” in honor of the lake, 

which itself was named after former 
Sentry Insurance executive John Joanis.
UWSP’s chief of staff for university 
advancement, Julie Smith, remains 
unconvinced by such arguments. Smith 
maintains that the creature is actually 
one of Nessie’s offspring–which she 
had erroneously smuggled into the 
country following her 2016 tour of the 
British Isles. 

While searching for the perfect memento 
of her vacation, Smith recalls, she had 
picked up a beautiful, speckled stone she 
had discovered along the banks of Loch 
Ness. She pocketed the object and 
brought it back to Stevens Point, giving 
it a place of honor on her office desk. 
Shortly after her return, she was 
astonished when a UWSP biology 
professor complimented her on the 
“really cool reptile-egg paperweight.”
 

“I had no idea,” Smith said. “I just 
thought it was pretty. Please don’t tell 
Scotland.”

Racked with guilt, she drove to 
Schmeeckle in the dead of night and 
heaved the item into the lake’s chilly 
depths. There, she says, the egg must 
have grown and hatched into a quickly 
maturing, full-fledged monster.

Regardless of the creature’s true identity 
and origin story, Joanie appears to 
have become a fixture at Schmeeckle 
Reserve. Accordingly, the university 
has incorporated her into its long-term 
planning. Sighting parties ringing 
the lake will be organized as part of 
annual Homecoming and Golden and 
Silver Iris Reunion activities. Rubbing 
Joanie’s belly could join touching 
the cupola as a tradition for first-year 
students at Convocation and graduates 
at Commencement—subject to the 

http://givinguwsp.org/
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Move over, Platform 9¾.  
Pendulum 11.25 is stepping into the 
spotlight as the most recently revealed 
portal to England’s famed Hogwarts 
School of Witchcraft and Wizardry.

University of Wisconsin-Stevens Point 
officials announced earlier this month 
that the Foucault pendulum, housed 
in the Science Building, was living 
a triple life. In addition to marking 
Earth’s rotation and telling time, the 
cable-and-bob device also gives those 
of the wizard persuasion express access 
to their beloved school in the Scottish 
Highlands. 

As every wizard knows, achieving passage 
from a portal-equipped pendulum 
involves positioning oneself at 11.25 
degrees from the pendulum’s position 
at the top of the current hour—an 
homage to the rotation-confirming 
angle achieved by French physicist Leon 
Foucault during the demonstration of 
his original pendulum in 1851. 

Those who study the nature of wizardry 
further believe the degree of aperture 
also could relate to the age of admission 
at Hogwarts, which is between 11 and 
12 years of age. Furthermore, 11 a.m. 
is the traditional departure time of the 
Hogwarts Express from Platform 9¾ at 
London’s King’s Cross station. 
Wizardologists believe that the significance 
of 11 would hold “across the pond” in 
America as well.

The UWSP pendulum had become 
the focus of an intensive on-campus 
investigation last semester after a 
Muggle student claimed she had 
missed a final exam because she got 
“sucked into another dimension” and 
couldn’t make her way to the proper 
classroom. Immediately before the 
alleged incident, the student had 

tried to retrieve her phone, which had 
dropped between the bars and Plexiglass 
surrounding the pendulum display.

“I crammed my hand in there as best 
I could,” she said. “The next thing I 
know it’s an hour later and I’m sitting 
in an empty classroom on the third 
floor, on the complete opposite side of 
the building.”

Members of UWSP physics department 
faculty conjecture that, as a Muggle, 
the student did not realize that she had 
passed through the portal. Furthermore, 
using a bunch of math that went totally 
over this reporter’s head, the professors 
deduced that she was then subsequently 
deposited any old place the universe felt 
like dumping her.

The magical nature of the pendulum 
had been alluded to in a March 1993 
Pointer article written by student staffer 
Chris Kelley. “Tale of the time machine” 
is quick to counter its own headline 
and lead, which hint at the pendulum’s 
wondrous transport capabilities, with 
a hasty explanation that the structure 
tells time rather than moves people 
through the spacetime continuum. 
There’s even a playful juxtaposition 
with a Mickey Mouse wristwatch to 
further throw readers off the scent.

Coincidentally—or not—the Pointer 
article was written during the academic 
tenure of renowned wizarding-world 
hero, Harry Potter, who is celebrated 
for defeating the evil [name redacted 
on principle].

Pendulum 11.25 is now thought to be 
behind several occurrences of students 
and staff getting temporarily “displaced” 
within the Science Building’s somewhat 
convoluted halls. Experiments are under 
way to determine whether toggling 
between the university’s Muggle 
environs and the Hogwarts portal creates 

a totally new dimension wherein the 
building expands and room numbers 
repeat themselves. Based on anecdotal 
evidence from those who have gotten 
lost in the building, researchers expect 
results that are “Escheresque” in scope.

UWSP pendulum swings door 
to Hogwarts wide open
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The UWSP Foucault pendulum 
has been a source of fascination and 
learning since it was installed in 1964. 
How many of those years it has been 
an active portal to another world is 
anyone’s guess.

M.C. Escher’s “Relativity”,  lithograph print,1953



CHICAGO
When: TBD
Project: Cradle to Crayons
 
TREEHAVEN
When: Tuesday, May 1
Project: Helping clean up 
              the property 
 
ALASKA
When: TBD
Project: TBD
 
MILWAUKEE
When: Saturday, April 21
Project: RiverKeeper Association   
              Clean Up

DAYS OF 
SERVICE

GREEN BAY
When: Saturday, April 28 
Project: Serving at Paul’s Pantry
 
TWIN CITIES
When: Saturday, April 28
Project: Cookie Cart
 
MADISON
When: Saturday, May 12
Project: Ronald McDonald 
              House
 
WAUSAU
When: Tuesday, April 10
Project: Blessings in a Backpack
 

Possible Days of Service 
Locations:

• TWIN PORTS

• LOS ANGELES

• DC

• DENVER

• KANSAS CITY

• NORTH CAROLINA

20
18 Celebrate the many ways  #UWSPGivesBack by participating in 

an alumni chapter-led Day of Service. Below is a list of scheduled 
events thus far--a list that is steadily growing. Visit the alumni website 
or chapter Facebook pages to learn more about Day of Service 
events and how to get involved.

CLICK HERE TO VIEW ARCHIVED ISSUES OF THRIVE

https://give.uwsp.edu/publications/thrive-archives
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