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Right: A magician visiting the Wilkes 
campus gets all tied up in the process of 

amusing students. 
Below: Nick Cobb volunteers for one of 

Jason Cloutier's illusions. 

Left: Younger 
children also enjoy 
in the excitement of 
Casino Night while 
trying their luck at 
lhe Black Jack table. 
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Left: Younger 
cruldren also enjoy 
in the excitement of 
Casino Night while 
trying their luck at 
the Black Jack table. 

Right:Kristen 
Yarrish and Lorey 
Mollick enjoy the 
antics of the One-

Man Band. 
Below: An all
student band 

performs at the 
Block Party, held on 

the yard between 
Conyngham Hall 

and the Alumni 
House. 
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Above: During a Biology laboratory, Lance 
Henninger and Melissa Petras load their samples 

into a centrifuge. 
Right: The cover of the annual Wilkes art and 

literary magazine, the Manuscript, features 
artwork by Michael Loverdi. 

Right: Mollie McGinley 
and Erin Stewart work 
diligently to complete 

their laboratory project. 
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Right: Mollie McGinley 
and Erin Stewart work 
diligently to complete 

their laboratory project. 

Above: Dean Bernard Graham and incoming Pharmacy students take a 
break from their studies to enjoy some ice cream and casual conversation. 
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Above: Liz Burchill 
and Jill Ronkowski 
enjoy an innocent 
gamble on Casino 
Night. 
Left: Steve Toth 
watches his serve at 
the volleyball game 
during Winter 
Weekend festivities. 

Right: Jason 
for the bes1 
attempts to 

block on his , 
he rests or 

Below: ABI 
gets flashy a 
Below Right: 

try their luck 
table or 
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Right: Jason Cloutier hopes 
for the best as a volunteer 
attempts to crush a cinder 

block on his abdomen while 
he rests on a bed of nails. 

Below: A Black Jack dealer 
gets flashy at Casino Night. 
Below Right: Three students 

try their luck at the Roulette 
table on Casino Night. 
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Above: Rick Seipp tops off his sundae at 
an ice cream social held for pharmacy 
students. Events such as this are held to 
give students a chance to relax and 
meet people outside of their class. 

tom va.ca.ntto 

Right: The team known as 
"Operation Intoxication" 

show their enthusiasm for 
the spirit contest during 

Winter Weekend. 
Below: Kristen Yarrish 

enjoys a game of Ping
Pong in Rumours. 
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Right: The team known as 
"Operation Intoxication" 

show their enthusiasm for 
the spirit contest during 

Winter Weekend. 
Below: Kristen Yarrish 

enjoys a game of Ping
Pong in Rumours. 

Left: Two students 
pose on the stairs 
of the Pickering 
"pit" before an 
ROTC event. 
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Right: Fans of the Wilkes Mens' 
Basketball team go crazy for the Colonels. 

Below: Jill Henry, Lottie Olson, and Abby 
Sherburne pose for the camera during 

Casino Night. 
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Below: Kathleen Dennis and Tara Barrie display 
their friendship in Rumours on Casino Night. 
Below Center: The Colonels prepare themselves 
for the second half of play. 
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Right: Two students compete on 
one of the inflatable games at 

the Block Party. 
Below: Lisa Dente serves a 

volleyball during the 
tournament of Winter Weekend. 
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Below: An aerial view of the Henry Gymnasium during the 
volleyball tournament of Winter Weekend. 
Below Center: Students get involved in a 3-on-3 basketball 
tournament held at the Block Party. 
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Top: A graduate celebrates following 
graduation surrounded by proud family 

and friends. 
Above: The Wilkes spring 

commencement ceremony was held on 
May 15, 1999. 

Right: Christine Pavalkis congratulates 
an excited Marisa Laibinis. 
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Top right: Two enthusiastic 
parents will not allow their 
child's graduation day to 
escape the family photo album. 
Above: A new Wilkes graduate 
raises his diploma to announce 
his accomplishment 

d e e 

Parents and friends turn 
to watch the procession 
of graduates. 
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Wilkes Requires Extra 

SECURITY 
For Graduation Events 

When Attorney General Janet Reno came to Wilkes as the guest 
speaker for commencement, Wilkes security personnel went into 
overdrive trying to coordinate their activities with the FBI and 
the Wilkes-Barre police department. The FBI officers assigned to 
Reno came to survey the area the day before the event in order to 
set their parameters. These parameters including choosing the 
route she would take to get to the stage, clearing people out of 
the way, and keeping offensive people away from her. A meeting 
was held with Reno the day before commencement to discuss 
these parameters and designate which officer would be 
responsible for which tasks. These jobs were divided among 
seventeen officers-six FBI men, four policemen, and seven 
Wilkes security personnel. Jerry Cookus, chief of Wilkes security, 
said that, "it was a cooperative effort that required planning the 
day before, but everything went very well and according to plan." 

Above: Janet Reno speaks to the graduates during the commencement ceremony. 
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1999 Wilkes Senior Week 

Festivities 
For Graduating Students 

The Senior Week festivities at Wilkes University 
are a time for all graduating seniors to gather one 
final time before graduation day. 
The festivities included meetings at local bars and 
restaurants as well as a dinner/ dance to bring this 
exciting week to a close.This is a very important 
week for seniors because it provides students an 
opportunity to be careless one last time before 
entering the "real world.". A well known 
student,"Comfortable Cad" Jason Cadwallader 
strikes a pose while sporting two refreshments 
from the bar at the senior dance. 
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1999 Wilkes University 

GRADUATION 
1999 Wilkes Graduates anxiously 
await for their opportunity to recieve 
their degrees in the sweltering heat of 
this historic summer day. The 1999 
commencement at Wilkes University 
was a woderful time for the students 
as well as their parents, relatives, and 
friends. 
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Wilkes University 

Graduation 
Events 

The President Christopher N . Breiseth was 
present at graduation as well as other 
professors and faculty to congradulate 
students and distribute the degress to the 
graduating class of 1999. 
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Below: Two Wilkes students havimg 
the time of their life at what would be 

the final gettogether of their 
graduating class. 
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Graduates waiting after the cerrmony 
to greet their parents and relatives. 
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President Breiseth encourages 
graduates to look foreward to their 

bright new futures. 

31 



(i1{i\1)1J1 
32 



Students try to keep cool during the 
graduation ceremony by ~rinking 
water that was furnished by the 

university. 
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The Library ... Something the 
graduates will not miss! 
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Honorary degree recipiant James 
Doluisio speaks at graduation. 
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Dr. John Natzke, Associate Professor of 
Sociology, greets the class of 2000. 
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Dean Bernie Grahm hoods one of Wilkes 
University's first Pharmacy Garduates. 
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Dr. J. Michael Lennon, Vice President for 
Academic Affairs, presents Joseph 
Scordino with the Wandell Award. 

4-) 
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Richard Pearsall, a Trustee, brings 
greetings to the class of 2000. 
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Dr. Umid R. Nezib, Professor of Electrical 
Engineering speaks with degree 

recipients. 
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John Roch and Richard Fuller pictured 
leaving the graduation ceremony for the 

Class of 2000. 
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Dr. Warren D. Evans, Doctor of Humaine 
Letters, recieves an award at the 

Graduation Ceremony fpr the class of 
2000. 
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Dean of Student Affairs, Jean Lampe
Groh speaks to the class of 2000 at 

Wilkes University's graduation 
ceremony. 
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manuscript 

,overdi - 1999 cover 

C. Dickinson 
2000 cover 

Violations 

my heart and mind aren't always linked 
neither are my vocal chords 

sometimes, perhaps often, 
i try to say the things that sound 

romantic, 
sexy, 
secuctive, 

true? 

well, as true as they can be at the moment, 

if ever. 

by ralph w. middaugh, jr. 

The following section is dedicated to 
the 1999 and 2000 Manuscript Societies. 
Articles and Art are reproduced with 
permissior:i of the publisher - Wilkes 
Univ rsity 
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Little babe (now) Little babe (then) 

The Show 

Little babe in unlearned state 
Reason keep you from mistake 

wasteful words of nursery rhyme 
and laughing long in nonsense time. 

Logic shall protect you well 
from superstitious preacher's hell, 
machines will fight the world's wars 
and Science find diseases' cures. 

Grow you up emotionless 
with drugs designed to lower stress 

and if flesh fails to play its part 
replace your weakened human heart. 

This account I faithfully instate 
trusting in The Interest Rate. 

Little babe so meek and mild 
God protect thee from the wild 

elfish arrow's poison flight, 
and hungry Ogre's fearsome might. 

May the Lord thee safely keep 
from Winter's cold and Ocean's deep, 

wasteful wars of willful kings, 
pestilence, plagues, and unseen things. 

Grow you up both strong and bold 
and lie you down when you are old 
to sacred rest from ceaseless toil 

'neath shaded shroud of somber soil. 

This I faithfully pray Oh Lord 
trusting in Thy Holy Word. 

by M. Himlin 

Calif omia baby, passing out jaded dreams at the door 
To mopey dope heads scootin' to the beat down below. 

Pretty girls, and nowhere to go--
The notes wane in the air, breaching the hallway, 

And slowly drift through lips and souls 
As time taps, your feet taking over. 

Toy-like silhouettes spin and jig 
In illuminated halls that billow yellow smoke. 

Purple circle skylights reflect in the tears the fog had drawn. 
Miles of smiles and patches and heads 

Sporadically flash in thousands like 
Blind fireflies in summertime. 

And it ends as oddly as ends could ever begin, 
With the crinkled stub and exhausted smile 
Lasting to the car and a good concrete mile. 

by john schoen. 

In My Slt 

I had a c 
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S. Morrissey 



1e (then) 

Little babe so meek and mild 
God protect thee from the wild 

elfish arrow's poison flight, 
and hungry Ogre's fearsome might. 

May the Lord thee safely keep 
·om Winter's cold and Ocean's ceep, 

wasteful wars of willful kings, 
stilence, plagues, and unseen things. 
Grow you up both strong and bold 
~nd lie you down when you are old 
to sacred rest from ceaseless toil 
eath shaded shroud of somber soil. 

This I faithfully pray Oh Lord 
trusting in Thy Holy Word. 

by M. Himlin 

door 
elow. 

y, 

jrawn. 

by john schoen. 

In My Sleep 

I had a dream. Mine wasn't quite so elegant or profound as Dr. 
King's. I saw my parents once again united and happy. My older 
brother was married and responsible, no longer existing for the 
moment with women and friends. Two of my younger sisters 
enjoyed sharing one another's company. My youngest sister found 
contentment in being, playing with Barbies and applying herself to 
school work. As for myself, I had long since left college heading 
for a life that was both exciting and fulfilling. Maybe I had a wish. 

by julie salko. 

S. Morrissey 
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untitled 
by craig b. morris 

Duel sided 

Yes, I understand. (No you don't, why is he such a creep?) 
I didn't mean to upset you. (Who cares? What about your own sorrow?) 
No, I didn't mean for you to be hurt. (Hurt? As if he has not made you suffer?) 
I don't know what to say. (Yes you do, yell at him, tell him how you hate him so.) 
Of course I don't hate you. (No, you despise him.) 
It's just that. .. (I'm not a possession to be had. I don't ever want to see you 
again.) 
No, never mind. (Crumble again in his act of heartache.) 
I can't help the way I feel. (That's not what he thinks.) 
I'm so confused ... (No you're not.) 
I don't know what I want. (Yes you do, you know you don't want him.) 
I'm sorry. (For what?) 
I can't help it. (You know it's not your fault.) 
What do you want me to do?! (You can't do anything.) 
I didn't do this! What do you want from me? (He wants your tears, your life, your 
soul.) 
Why are you doing this to me? (Because he is a creep.) 
I can't take this anymore! (Tell him how he hurts you!) 
Get the hell out of my life!!! (What have you done?) 

K. Startzel 

people not 
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by craig b. morris 
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people not Neighbors 

The Man in the Moon once danced with the Spoon 
that the Cat ran away with you see, 

and the birds in the sky sang sweet notes high 
in the songs that they sang for me. 

A tree and a rope or some snow and a slope 
kept long summers and winters fun. 

Spring and fall were spent with a ball 
and somewhere wide open to run. 

Cool quiet nights were lit with no lights 
but the Moon and the stars in the sky. 

With a big soft bed, pillow under head, 
eyes closed, and I could fly. 

If there was ever nothing wrong 
that was Then but Then's now gone. 

We have men on the moon; not in it. I can fly 'round the world in 
a minute. Places that were Far are Near. Places that were There are 
Here. But we live next to people not Neighbors, and poems don't rhyme 
anymore. 

by matthew himlin. 

The smile and its Chemical effect 

Oh! 
What do chemicals have to do with a smile? 
A smile, the physical expression of an emotion, 
is a resultant of chemical stimulation 
and reaction in the body. 
The process of stimulation and reaction 
I need not explain nor do you need to know. 
All I need to tell you is, 
you have a beautiful smile. 

O.Addo 
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Iced Tea 

I came into town during a mid-afternoon iced-tea break 
between friends, the heat was oppressive, and extremely 
unusual for early May. 

The labor pains came on quickly, and they were intense. 
Her labor was long; I am told that twenty-six hours had 
passed before I finally budged. 

Oh, but then my legs clumsily came out, my toes showing 
before any other part! 

They told my mom, "She's breached, she's coming out backwards!" 

Though I don't remember anything, I can listen to this story 
as my mother repeats it, and wonder why my mom never took any 
notice of the omens that plagued my birth. 

K. Ochreiter 

Sing a Song of Tyrants 

J. Kauwell 
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Recipe for Every guy ( St ·e also Male in index) 

You Will Need-- Lies (these work well in pairs) 

Excuses (as many as needed) 

Empty Promises (see above) 

Active Hormones (testosterone mainly) 

Good Looks (to complicate things) 

One Brain (for decoration purposes only) 

Page 67 

Begin by gathering all ingredient,. In large bowl (and you'll need rather large 
bowl ... ) sift together lies, excuses, and empty promises. Do this several times until 
they all seem to blend together. Next, obtain an even larger bowl. (If a larger one is 
available ... it may be necessary to gather several medium sized bowls.) Mix the 
lies, excuses, and empty promises with active hormones. It will not take long to blend 
these. (They tend to cling very well together.) After this mixture is made, generously 
add good looks. (The more lies , excuses, empty promises and active hormones, the 
more go )d looks you will need to .1dcl.) Place concoction in freezer and chill for 
hours. (The active hormones tend to chemically heat mixture rather spontaneously at. 
any give time.) This dish is usually served cold. (Especially wh<~n many people are 
present.) Toss brain on the side. (It's only there for decoration anyway.) Enjoy! 

by nina kocylowski. 
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K. Protheroe 

Sipping on a Forty and Wishing for Something Better 

Otis Redding serenades me before a secondfloor window above the dark street. 
Sipping on a forty and wishing for something better. 
I've been wearing sunglasses at night. 
You should've seen my baby's face, her eyes would knock you out. 
I am having a hard time determining what I want. 
Jobs are insignificant, and work is for suckers. 
I met a woman and she's so purdy. 
She likes to dance and so do I. 
The way my grandparents dance. 
She thinks I'm quiet and brings it up. 
I play coy, and just nod my head. 
Sometimes I like to imagine what It would be like to take her to one of those early 
Appalachian dances. 
The ones that were held around the harvest. 
I'd imagine that the temperature would be nice enough that we wouldn't sweat, 
as we gallivant around the gazebo. 
We would feel the heat coming from the fire on our face if we got too close. 
I would definitely be smelling pies made from the fall crops. 
And the whole town would be watching us because we are the youngest couple. 
That would be great. 
But, now my forty is empty, and the truth at the bottom is ... 
I am just a poor man, and the son of an Appalachian monster. 
I am not built for this kind of beauty. 
She could surely do better than this. 

J. Kauwell 
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by todd vinovrski. 
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Failure 

There is no real importance for my existence. 
I have failed even before I h&ve started 
Mediocre dreams .. . 
Shattered desires .. . 
Fear keeps me from starting 
Failure in the shadows 
I won't start the race because I'll come in last, 
Or lose somewhere in the middle. 
Never even trying, just to say I did 
Excuses aplenty to avoid the inevitable. 
Frozen here on a plateau 
Nothing will get better. 
Hope, a faint glimmer, dies out. 
To stand by myself, 
Is to cower behind you. 
Doubt envelops me, 
Embracing my soul and thoughts. 
A great figure chastising my faults 
Berating my child-like mentality. 
A decision is the hardest to make. 
Fate my only stronghold, 
Praying it will guide me. 
I wi II not be remembered for great things, 
For there will be nothing I have accomplished. 
And thus I shall die a nobody, 
That someboy once knew. 

by debbie brandt. 
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The Key 

So many questions arise when I dig out these"f>ld black and white photos. 
I want to know where you are, who you are with, and what you are doing. I've 
often heard it said that a picture is worth a thousand words, 
but thase pictures that I have of you are worth a thousand questions. 

You look about five years old, in your holster and guns. 
Who are you pretending to be? Buffalo Bill Cody? 
I can imagine, although I will never really know, that this was a most memorable 
Christmas for you. 
The tree is shining and its brightness is reflected in your face as you smile 
mischievously, gun in hand. 

Now you are older, probably in eighth grade. 
It's funny how eighth-graders look so much older nowadays. 
You, though, had a very young face. 
And even though your lips are not parted in a smile, I can tell that you are 
waijing for the photographer to signal that you are done, 
so that you c0uld break out into your laughter. 
You always looked so serious, yet those that know you, 
know that you were almost always smiling on the inside. 

Who ironed your shirt, I wonder. 
It looks so crisp and clean, definitely not an indicator of the poor 
circumstances in which you grew up. 
Nor do you look deprived as Buffalo Bill Cody, 
smiling broadly beside the shimmering Christmas tree. 

Impromptu Things 

I hear this as I step cautiously into the men's room 
near the food court of the local mall: "Man! This ... is ... the 
BEST day of .. . my LIFE!" 

Admittedly I'm pleased-that whiny and throaty 
statement was definitely the funniest thing I've ever heard 
come out of a stall in a men's room. Well, farts were real 
funny when I was younger, but this is different. I guessed 
the kid to be around five. "First we go ... to ... JOEY'S, and 
THEN ... wecometotheMALL ... and, and, and there's a 
MERRY-GO-ROUND! This's the best day of my life. I 
really think." 

Now I'm really happy, I'm dumbfounded! This voice 
was the epitome of happiness, of simplicity, of joy. When 
was the last time I saw anything so clearly, or so 
innocently, what a gift! I could not wait to meet this little 
guy. It made me glow to just think about Joey's, a merry
go-round, and the best day of my life. Why cc3:n't it stay 
so simple? I had to see this kid! "And, and I didn't know 
about any of it! I, I, didn't know. I didn't know where we 
going, and .. . and this is, I LOVE this." 

I was in awe; what a show! As the door opens, I turn 
and see my little friend, the boy who made my day by 
basking in his innocent and ignorant gloiy. He had on a_ 
bright red button-down sweater with a w~1te collared s~,rt 
underneath that made him stand out against the pale tile 
of the restroom. I was not disappointed. He looked up at 
me smiling, one tooth short of a row on both top an? 
bottom and went for the sink. He was awesome. His ' .-

Did you like to pretend a lot? 
Did you play make-believe in your holster set? I can hear you say, "Aw, c'moli 
Bill," when your older brother wouldn't indulge your Buffalo Bill fantasy. He never 
had fun like you because he was too serious. 
He could laugh out loud, but not like you did. . . 
You, you laughed inside and out, and your laughter spread hke seeds caught 1n 
a wind. 

Now you are grown. 
You have graduated. 
Did they tell you at your graduation that you are called to be a leader, 
and you must help mankind in his quest for the greater good? 
Did they tell you that you are the key to the future? 
Did you believe them? 
You should have, because you were the key to my future. 
You are the key to my future. 

I could say that these black and white photographs bring back memories, 
but they don't. 
I know nothing of them, as they are your memories and you are not here to 
explain them. 
I could tell you the truth, and that would be that these old phot09raphs upset me, 
despite the happiness I see in them. I could also say that looking at these 
pictures makes me angry, 
and that would be true too. I am angry because I cannot ask you to explain 
them because you are gone. 
There will be no more photographs. 
They are all I have, and yet, they are really nothing. 

K. 0chreiter 

huge brown eyes were opened wide as if still surprised, 
and his freckled cheeks jiggled back and forth as he 
spread the soap between his hands. He was perfection. 
He was fat, and that made it even better. He dried his 
hands and met his father. "Dad," he said, as he looked 
three feet straight up, "I didn't even know." 

I was so pleased with the timing of my bladder. I 
looked at the father, expecting to get a smile back, an 
acknowledgement of how damn cute and innocent his fat 
son is, how great it is that he is so happy, and that it took 
so little. 

Just a small recognition of my inspiration! No such 
luck. 

"l know son," began his father. "Impromptu things 
usually are quite fun." 

The boy's smile faded slightly. His head suddenly leapt 
off the scruff of his upper back, to its thinking position, 
which was not unlike that of a confused puppy trying to 
figure out his master's command. His head cocked back 
into place. 

"Huh?" 
"You know son, impromptu. Spur-of-the-moment, all-of

a-sudden. Com'mon, let's go." 

M. Schreiber 
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Untitled 

I feel grossly inadequate, 
Like a wooden rowboat in a sea of gilded galleons. 
I don't Jong for golden timbers, 
And I am not envious of the advantages that a gilded galleon provides, 

;However I am in a constant hunt for the blessed majesty, 
That the adorned ships thrust upon you. 
I am constantly spinning clockwise with my arms extended 
And without an axis, hoping to bump into someone, 
That I can only pray would look at me twice. 
Once for curiosity. 
Twice for sincerity. 
But if they only look once, 
With me standing, patiently anticipating a second glance, 
I am reminded that I am nothing but a wooden rowboat, 
In a sea of gilded galleons. 

"You Look Familiar" 

by jason kauwell. 

J . Kauwell 

A Crooked Hall 

I'm a low and le 
with broken wi1 
and a broken he 
I'm one of the g 
the first to fall i 
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tired hands 
and twisted arrr. 
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And once they 1 
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for I am built tc 
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and without sor 



son kauwell. 

J. Kauwell 

A Crooked Halo In Daylight 

I'm a low and lonesome angel-
with broken wings 
and a broken heart. 
I'm one of the grounded, 
the first to fall in love--
the last to know it's not mine. 

I'm misguided and blinded by the day-
I'm earthbound and foolish--
I was Heaven sent, 
Now I'm Heaven-sentenced 
to the salvation 
of lost songs--
the strings of my harp 
warped under the weight of lover's lies. 

The wind kicks up under my overcoat, 
I harness my wings. 
I walk between the shadows 
knowing 
there's souls to save, 
souls loveless, Godless, 
lonely and tattered, 
upon whose dim lights I stretch out 
tired hands 
and twisted arms. 
And I can only help, hope or 
try to fly 
when the winds blow around me 
when the sky opens up around me 
and lets me go. 
And once they take to flight, 
they soar without me 
for I am built to break, 
without wings 
and without someone to sing to ... 

by chris bell. 
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The Dignified Man 

He was like that ever since he could remember. Even in grade school he 
carried himself with an air of sophistication. Sure the other kids didn't like him very 
much, but he didn't value their opinions about anything so it didn't matter. There was 
the time whe he was dared to eat paste, and almost considerd it to earn the respect of 
his peers. But he didn't and the teacher had been watching him and congratulated 
him on being a very grown up boy for the first grade. Compliments from teachers, 
dignity was always good for that. Dignity was all he ever wanted. He could dress 
more carefully than anyone else in his school. Jeans and a T-shirt didn't cut it for 
him. He needed effort. Shirts that you had to button proved that he took his time 
getting dressed in the morning. The more buttons, the better. Ties added more effort 
to the process. A nice tie (under a button down collar of course) and he was ready to 
face the world. He spoke with proper grammar at all times: may I go to the lavatory, 
to whom did you wish to speak. Hell, he never even cursed. 

He didn't like the music his peers did, effort again; Mozart put effort into his 
music, three guys with guitars and a drummer wouldn't know the definition of effort. 
He didn't act the way his peers did, mainly because it consisted of listening to 
effortless music and getting drunk; apparently the high school equivalent of eating 
paste. So consequently, he was not very popular with those peers. But he didn't need 
them. Why go to a party to listen to noise surrounded by people he considered 
undignified when they were sober let alone trashed off their asses? There was a short 
time when he did consider going to his senior prom. The thought of all those tuxedos 
and prom dresses made him almost forget whom he was really thinking about. In the 
end though, he decided it didn't matter how nice they were dressed; they would never 
act dignifed enough to suit him. The music would be wrong, and the whole point of 
prom night was afterwards you'd get drunk, eat paste, smoke something, get laid, 
anything but act the way intelligent human beings were supposed to act. 

So dignity didn't win him many friends, but it didn't make him any enemies 
either, and it had gotten him his job, and then his promotion. Yes, dignity had done it 
all. He loved his job. They were so impressed at the interview that they hired him 
immediately. He was the youngest employee ever to be promoted to management. 
Now almost everyone who worked there had to call him sir, and he thought 
(correctly) that he made more money than all of his classmates combined. 

Which is why h 
and could no lo 
dignified in the 
Twenties had a · 
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Which is why he found it odd that dignity left him when it did. Not when he was old 
and could no longer take care of himself, as he had seen happen to so many who were 
dignified in the past. The past was where he wished he lived. A good suit from the 
Twenties had a vest to button, a jacket to button, and even a hat to straighten. But no, 
dignity didn't leave him when he was forced to buy a meager meal with food stamps, 
as he feared he would before he got his job. No, instead his old friend left him while 
he was walking to the bank in his favorite suit with his best power tie around his neck 
and his big, fat dignified check in hand. That is when he met some drunken, fat slob 
who had apparently long ago decided that dignity didn't mean anything and recently 
decided that neither did red lights. And as the dignifed man laid there on the street 
(his legs now quite an undignified mass of bone, blood, urine, and Italian silk) all he 
could think was, "this will not do, this will not do at all." But he was wrong, death 
suited him well and everyone who attended his wake agreed that he was the most 
dignifed corpse they had ever seen. 

by matthew himlin. 

,..... 
K. Protheroe 
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by colleen mckinnon. 
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My Favorite Thi, 

Lonely skies, Lo. 
Lonely eyes, and 
All I see is all m: 
No person, no pl 

But--
I know that you : 
that 
we know there's 

But--
I know I could c 

and slink 
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colleen mckinnon. 

My Favorite Thing That Never Happened 

Lonely skies, Lonely songs, 
Lonely eyes, and Lonely arms, 
All I see is all myself--
No person, no place, no thing. 

But--
I know that you know 
that 
we know there's more. 

But--
I know l coul<l era w 1, 
and slink 
into a shell--that old comfortable place. 
where solitude is misguided, 
and "I" 
is the solution to grandeur. 

Or--
I could tear this 
weatherbeaten heart 
from my threadbare sleeve, 
hang it out on paralJel lines, 
and ready it to be picked up by another 
and ready it to be adored 
and ready it to be happy 
and alone no more. 

But--
such are boomerang hearts, 
belonging to boomerang lovers, 
that in the end 
it all comes back to being lonely--

It all comes back to being me. 

So--
yrnt can be 
m) favorite thing that never happened, 

and 
I can be 
your favorite thing that almost Jid 
and 
we both can go home happy (?) 
and alone(!) 
and unhurt 
( ... almost) 

There's a boomerang with your name on it 
and there's a sleeve to mend. 
We both have things to do, 
We both have things to say, 

Like 
goodbye 
or hello 
or nothing at all. 

So-
here I sit 
and there you stand 

I 

and what happens next 
is whatever we are, 

nothing more 
nothing less. 

by chris bell. 
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Crystal Dreams 

Crystal tears and crystal rains 
kaleidoscope dreams 
prism rainbows impossible to catch 
chasing the sun beams 
that move hourly across the floor. 
Tears and rain blend together 
in a waterfall of harmony. 
Sobbing stifled by a thunderous heart 
beyond broken or shattered 
pieces lost or washed away. 
A shadow without a form 
breaks the kaleidoscope dreams 
shatters prism rainbows 
stomps the sunbeams 
and the sun sets. 

Darkness envelops your world: 
embrace the darkness and fear 
starry night and placid moon shimmer 
their light calms 
but the glow is so far away. 
As a distant clock 
strikes an early hour. 
Wishful thinking 
is this reality? 
Certainty is lost as the realization sets in 
this is a dream from which no one wakes ... 

K. Protheroe 

D. Brandt 
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D. Brandt 

Boardwalk Blitz 

I feel so dizzy, but not dizzy enough to miss everyone's stares .. . What's the matter? 
Are we walking the wrong way? 

Some of us seem to have forgotten our shoes. 
I GUESS Krista's water bottle is cute ... 

. . . though I don't feel it was meant to cleverly disguise rum and coke. 
Maybe a ride 

on the Ferris Wheel ... 
. . . no, it's too breezy, I wish I changed into pants. 

The SALT WATER AIR tickles my NOSE. 
Jessica gives a "Heeeyyyy" to the group of guys walking by. 

They smile at our sneaky dispositions concealed well by sunglasses. 
Colors and colors, billions and billions 

of lights. 

We laugh and laugh while screaming 
the lyrics to a song I don't remember knowing. 

A SLIVER GETS STUCK IN MY FOOT, BUT I'M CONFIDENT I WON'T FEEL IT 
until the morning. 

Success is achieved in the House of Mirrors--
only Molly needs to be rescued with giggles. 

NO, I don't want to buy another slice of pizza. 
That fat man is staring at us ... 

. . . like we're really going to steal an ankle 
bracelet or hemp necklace. 

WHY DOES EVERYONE KEEP WALKING INTO US? 
Our fortunes are mysteriously read, only we take them seriously 
under these circumstances. 

The music beats out of the psychedelic t-shirt shop, 
of course we stop to dance. 

"WATCH THE TRAM CAR, PLEASE" echos mechanically in our heads as we watch 
it repeatedly roll by. 

I think we need new shot glasses. 
We get our photos taken in a tiny booth to remind us: 

It IS fun to have a little too much to drink and then brave the boardwalk. 

Hey, Jenny, did you grab that ankle bracelet? 

••••••••••••••••••• by nicole del priore . 
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Worm hole 

by todd vinovrski. 
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dd vinovrski. 

Y2K-A Love Saga 

Oh yeah, that's right! Caress me, touch me. Push my 
buttons, baby. You know how to make me happy. Wrap those 
words around my screen, no need for you to type enter. 

All day long I sit here, being violated every few minutes 
by the people who "need" me. People have no 
consideration for my feelings. No one ever stops to ask 
me if they are typing too hard or too fast for me to 
respond. They get fed up because they never learned to 
type properly. Of course, it's my fault for the typos. Sure, 
blame me ... WHATEVER. 

You, yes you. The ones who sneeze and then type all 
over me, spreading germs to the next user, or should I 
say victim. It's like transmitting STD's. Only there are no 
condoms for keyboards. **Note to self- idea, a computer 
condom for protection. File that somewhere in my 
memory.** 

I could tell you so much, but no one ever asks. I 
remember everything that is typed on me. From research 
papers to ludicrous emails, to those crazy chat rooms. I see 
you visiting those porn sites. www.YouAreAPervert.com. 
The internet is a crazy place, I tell ya. I have seen it all, 
played all the games, solitaire and the like. Really, how 
come no one wants to play chess against me? It's so 
discouraging. 

Click, click, click ... it's all I hear. I wish somehow I could 
voice my own opinion. Sometimes when I am really mad, 
I make one of my keys stick. Or worse yet, I'll freeze the 
screen. Ha, ha, ha .. . 

Ahh the screen ... why won't she notice me? All day 
long, I sit right beneath her. It's like she can't even see 
me. That's impossible though, every thought typed on 
lne, she knows. She sees me, right underneath her. I 
think I love her ... My monitor. My one, my all, my reason 
for typing. I try to send her messages, yet she ignores 
me. Only sometimes, she collaborates with me to 
frustrate a student trying to type a term paper an hour 
before it's due. She'll freeze her screen, they really hate 
that. SHE, she may freeze the computer, but she freezes 
my heart too. 

I think maybe she is having an affair. Maybe she's 
sleeping with the mouse? Or that damned tower. He has 
such a high and mighty "I am better than you" attitude. 
Just because he has the disk drives, and all the memory. 
Screw you, tower! I hope a disk gets stuck in your drive 
buddy! 

AHH, to be the keyboard. Good night monitor, I love 
you ................. . 

D. Brandt 
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untitled 

by dora lam. 
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by dora lam. 

Your Words 

They float through the air at me, 
For I am their lonely target. 
Sometimes they flow past like gusts of wind. 
Sometimes they stab with the sharpness of daggers. 
Sometimes, the best times, 
are when they caress my ears 
and nestle into the crevices of my heart. 
It is pointless to run, they always find me. 
Silent stalkers ready to pounce when I am weakest. 
Moaning ghosts whose restless souls cannot be settled. 
Old friends that comfort me when I am at my lowest point. 
If I welcome them forever, 
will I finally be rid of you? 

K. Protheroe 

by deidre blake. 
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by michael loverdi. 
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nichael loverdi. 

A Refuge for George 

A tainted spot of earth stands at my feet, 
held up by the four corners of a mahogany box. 

This box-held in geometric perfection by nails
now knows the scent of a broken structure, 

a breath after death, 
as muffled complaints issued from the bowels of its only friend. 

And the earth that fills the gap between the living and the stillness of the un-still 
speaks as it's awakened by my falling tears. 

And he complains of his toiling, 
the pressure under which he folds, 

simply to thread more room for this noisy, wooden box, 
which holds my crying friend in its angular, wooden belly. 

Now that hungry stomach-that catalyst of his decay 
stands as a home for my boy's bones 

which carries his moans as they roam the four corners 
of his tiny wooden box. 

"Yes-and my friends, 
to show my worth, 

decorated my box with Southern Comfort, packed bowls a' plenty, 
and all sorts of other treasures I held 

from my death back to my birth." 

And as I kneel 
to the ground, 
crumbling in hurt, 
I realize that 

all it amounts to- all this man's worth 
lies cradled in wooden arms, 

decaying in 
dirt. 

R. Wales 

K. Protheroe 
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Shore Leave 

Shore leave doesn't end in garbage bags 
for bright-eyed U.S. Marines. 
Engines don't stall on take-off, 

ruining postcard scenes. 
Joyrides offered for five dollars 

don't end up costing lives. 
Letters sent home to families 
don't make widowed wives. 

Bomb loaders don't scour beaches 
for pieces of fallen crew. 

Waves roll in from the ocean 
a bloodless shade of blue, 

and Danny Thomas will stumble along 
unscathed through his teens 

'cause shore leave doesn't end in garbage bags 
for bright-eyed U.S. Marines. 

M. Himlin 

K. Protheroe 
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The New Student Center 

Wilkes University saw many 
changes in the 1999 school year. 
One of the most significant 
changes was the transition from 
Pickering Hall to the new student 
center. Included in the transitions 
was the fare well to Pickering party 
and the begining of construction 
starting with demolition of the "old 
cafe," Pickering Hall. The ground 
breaking ceremony fallowed with 
several students, faculty, and com
munity member picking up shovels Chris Thompson and Mike Rosh celebrate Homecoming by 

to dig in to the dirt. After months saying farewell to the decorated Pickering Hall. 

of construction, the dedication cer-
emony was the most exciting aspect of the transition for the students. 
Plaques were placed around the building honoring those who donated to the 
new student center. 

Headlines around the campus, and community read, "Swallowing Up the Old Cafe," as Pickering was demolished. 
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PROPOSED STUDENT CENTER 
& DINING COMMONS 

"WfWILKES UNIVERS _I _TY 
~ WILKES - BARRE , PENNSYLVANIA 

The first step to achieving the proposed goal of the new student center 
(above), was the ground breaking ceremony (below). 



Construction Commences 

Wilkes students 
watched as our cam
pus was transformed. 
Construction on the 
new building caused 
students to wonder if 
the new Student Cen
ter would ever be 
complete. As it turned 
out the Student Center 
was well worth the 
wait. 

The New 



The New Student Center is Complete 

Associate Dean of Students Mark Allen 
addresses the assembly at the opening of 
the new student center. 

Dean of Students Paul Adams with 
Deans Emeritii George Ralston and Jane 
Lampe-Groh in front of the new student 
center. 
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The Dedication 

Tuesday, January 4, 
2000, started a new era at 
Wilkes. The new Student 
Union Building finally 
opened. Faculty, staff, stu
dents, and members of the 
community came out to 
join the celebration. The 
new building houses the 
bookstore, a cafe, the 
cafeteria, the mailroom, 

Vre~ lelel!\t l:,rei!,etk !,re"'k!, to tke &rowel "'+ +ke eleJl(;"'flOL'\ 
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and student government offices. 
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The Ribbon Ceremony 
The Ribbon cut-

ting ceremony began 
the f esti vi ties for the 
new Student Center. 
Dr. Christopher N. 
Breiseth (right) seen 
with students and 
f acuity cutting the 
gold ribbon was one 
of the first to see the 
new finished product. 
As the festivities con
tinued Dr. Breiseth 
could be seen talking 
to the people who 
were honored on the 
wall for their generous contributions to the new student center. 

Dr. Breiseth and Silvia Savitz standing next to the plaque 
outside the Savitz lounge Silvia Savitz was the oldest gaduate 
in Wilkes history. She was 83 and earned her bachelor's 
degree in Sociology in 1998. Her family consisting of three 
children, 11 grandchildren, and 12 great-grandchildren were 
proud of her accomplishment. 
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Dr. Breiseth Constancee Roth and Eugene Roth were honord in 
the new student center. Both Mr and Mrs Roth have been 
honored for their dedicatio to sercive for the comunity. Eugene 
Roth is a past chariman of the Wilkes Universuty Board of 
Trustees, and a 1957 Wilkes grad .. 
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Theresa Karambelas, Clayron J. 
Karambles and Dr .. Breiseth are shown 
posing by the plaque naming the indoor 
central courtyard, the Karambelas 
Atrium. Clayton Karambe]as earned his 
bachelor's degree in Commerce and 
finance in 1949. He received the 
"Eugene S. Farley Memorial Alumni 
Award" years later. He is the founder of 
C. K. Coffee Service. 

Dr. Breiseth and the Honrable Max 
Rosenn, the Wilkes Trustee Emeritus .. 
The tower serves as the main stairwell in 
the new student center. The tower 
honors Alberta A. Ostrnader, whose trust 
provides resources to support Wilkes 
Students. Judge Rosenn and his law firm 
were an integral part of creating the trust. 

William H. Tremayne, Lora Tremayne 
and Dr. Breiseth unvieled the plaque 
naming the fireplace the Tremayne 
Hearth. William and his son Carter both 
attended Wilkes, graduating in 1957and 
1986, respectively. wmiam is a Wilkes 
Trustee and retired litigator. 
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Hany R. Hiscox, Beverly Hiscox, and 
Dr. Breiseth are seen next to the plaque 
dedicating the Hiscox Meeting Room. 
Beverly is a 1958 Wilkes graduate and 
husband Harry is a 1951 graduate. 
Beverly has been a Wiles Trustee since 
1985 and is currently chairwoman for the 
University's "Endow the Future" 
program. She has also held several 
positions in the Wlkes Alumnia associa
tion including President. Harry Hiscox 
is a well known local attorney and is 
strong supporter of Wilkes Athletics. 

Susan Cuscela, Dr. Breiseth, Kristin 
Cuscela, Frank and wife Mary Lee 
Cuscella are seen unveiling the plaque 
for the Cuscela Memorial Dining Room. 
The room is dedicated to Gilda and 
Frank Cuscela Senior. Frank Cuscella, 
Jr. is a current Wilkes Trustee. He 
graduated from Wilkes with a Bachelor 
of Science in Commerce and Finance in 
1957. He used this degree to move 
Jewelcor Incorporated to the New York 
Stock Exchange, a company he founded. 

Final Plaques 
TheVisui 



The Visual and Performing Arts are a big pa1·t of the Wlkes 
community. 
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Shades of Action 

Right 
hop ... hop .. .like 

a bunny. 

Above Amuddy end to 
tug of war. 



Left You are 
going down! 

Left Are you 
kidding ... you 
want me todo 

what next? 

Above Maybe 
they would like 

to be alone . 



114 

Shades of Emotion 

Right Wilkes 
Ladies out 

supporting the 
basketball 

team. 

Above Warning high 
levels of carbonation 
can lead to this look. 



Left If I stand 
like this maybe 

nobody will 
notice that my 

fly is down. 

Left A very 
happy Megan 
affectiontly 

kisses Sarah's 
bone. 

Above Wilkes 
is a very "tight 
knit" commu-

nity. 
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Shades of Chance 

Right Are you 
sure you want 
another card?? 

Above Watch very 
carefully I am about to 
make myself disappear. 



Left See what 
organic chemis
try can do to a 

person. 

Left Justin 
Lewis argues 
that this is in 

fact more 
comfortable 
than the mat

tresses on 
campus. 

Above I am 
putting it all on 
Red .. .I think. 
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Shades of Thought 

Right Romeo, Romeo, where 
fore art...wait, that's not 
Romeo, it's Ben Shorlen. 

Below Job Fair 1999 ... A time 
to think about our future ... 

Diedre Blake and 
Erin Stewart 
showcase their 
micro pi petting 
skills. 



Left Chris Thompson, Britney 
Wood, and Donna Thorton hard 
at work planting trees 

Above The Wilkes ladies try their 
hand at Battle of the Sexes- Wilkes 
style. 
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Shades of Memory 

Left Three cadets pose for a photo 
at an Air Force information table. 
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Above A Winter Weekend participant eats 
dirt during one of the outdoor events. 

Right Pharmacy students enjoying 
some time off and Domino's pizza 
at one of their gatherings. 



Right Operation Intoxication celebrates a win 
during Winter Weekend festivities. 

i 
Above A dealer poses for the camera during casino 
night. 
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Closing: 

Along with the 
close of the 1998-
1999 Academic year 
came the close of an 
era at Wilkes. The 
end of the 1998-1999 
academic year 
brought with it the 
end to the use of Pickering Hall and 
the University Shoppe. The start of 
the 1999-2000 academic year intro
duced us to the new Student Union 
Building. The SUB brought with it 

1999 was Pickering Hall's 
last year of service to the 
Wilkes community. From 
the day Pickering opened, 
to the day it's doors were 
closed, it provieded great 
memories. 

new dining commons, a new BS and MR along with 
meeting rooms and 
offices. With the new 
additions to the 
Wilkes campus; a 
bright future is on the 
way. 

Since opening its doors , Farley Library 
has provided Wilkes students with, "A 
Gateway to Knowledge." 

Sh<J 
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Shades of Development 

Passon Hall is a building that many 
Wilkes students visit frequently. 
Passon Hall is home to the Rgistrar, 
Financial Aid, and the Cashier. 

Above Chase 
Hall is 
probably the 
first building 
introduced to 
most Wilkes 
students. 

Left The 
COB is the 
education 
center for 
business and 
the social 
sciences. 
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S. Thomas Abraham, Ph, 
Elizabeth Adams, V.P.A..1 
Jean Adams, Art 
Paul S. Adams, Student .1 
Mark R. Allen, Student/
Jeffrey Alves, Business 
M. Addison Amos, Engl: 

Alissa Antosh, Universi1 
Karen Atiyeh, Admissio 
Robert Bachman, Securi 
Thomas J. Baldino, Polit 
Rita Balestrini, School o 
Martin Bangert, Aerosp 
Nadine Banul, Compub 

Milica Barjaktarovic, El 
Sue Basham, Metz and 
Leonard Basura, Comp 
Anne Heineman Bator) 
Bonnie Bedford, Arts, ! 
Jeanette Beierle, Reside 
Hilma Belenski, Metz a 

Barbara Belucci, R.C.R 
Joseph Belucci, R.C.R.< 
Louise Berard, Mathen 
James Berg, Library 
Joel Berlatsky, History 
John Bernesky, Securit 
Sandra Beynon-Nicho: 

Paola Bianco-Sobejanc 
Tom Bigler, Communi 
Thomas Bird, Housek 
Nicole Blaso, Businesi 
Barbara Bloss, Mechai 
Scott Bodfish, Institut 
Robert W. Bohlander, 



S. Thomas Abraham, Pharmacy 
Elizabeth Adams, VP.A.A. Office 
Jean Adams, Art 
Paul S. Adams, Student Affairs 

. Mark R Allen, Student Affairs 
Jeffrey Alves, Business 
M. Addison Amos, English 

Alissa Antosh, University Relations 
Karen Atiyeh, Admissions 
Robert Bachman, Security 
Thomas J. Baldino, Political Science 
Rita Balestrini, School of Pharmacy 
Martin Bangert, Aerospace Studies 
Nadine Banul, Computer Support 

1 Milica Barjaktarovic, Electrical Engineering 
Sue Basham, Metz and Associates 
Leonard Basura, Computer Support 
Anne Heineman Batory, Business 
Bonnie Bedford, Arts, Sciences & Professional Studies 
Jeanette Beierle, Residence Life Office 
Hilma Belenski, Metz and Associates 

Barbara Belucci, RC.RC. /Education 
Joseph Belucci, RC.RC/Psychology 
Louise Berard, Mathematics/ Computer Science 
James Berg, Library 
Joel Bedatsky, History 
John Bernesky, Security 
Sandra Beynon-Nicholas, Alumni 

Paola Bianco-Sobejano, Foreign Languages 
Tom Bigler, Communications 
Thomas Bird, Housekeeping 
Nicole Blaso, Business 
Barbara Bloss, Mechanical and Materials Engineering 
Scott Bodfish, Institutional Research 
Robert W. Bohlander, Psychology 



Rebecca Sutherland Borah, English/Writing Center 
Carol Bosack, Career Services 
Sharon Bower, Art 
Kenneth Broadt, Accounting 
Janice Broyan, Development 
Christopher N. Breiseth, President/ History 
Francis X. Brennan, Psychology 

Carl Brigida, Communications 
Maureen Bronson, Pharmaceutical Sciences 
Jamie Broyass, Development Services 
Dale Bruns, Geo/Environmental Science 
Edwin Brush, Facilities Management 
Jennifer Bullock, Alumni 
Bruce Bunnick, Admissions 

Anita Burns, Health Services 
Jerome Campbell, Music, Theatre and Dance 
Robert Ca pin, President Emeritus/ Accounting 
Eleanor Cark Housekeeping 
Marie Carver, Admissions 
Renee Casterline, Physical Education 
Leona Castor, Nursing 

Ruford R. Chabala, Campus Support 
Debbie Chakan, Registrar 
Samira Chamoun, Library 
Richard B. Chapline, Music, Theatre and Dance 
Carl Charnetski, Psychology 
John Chwalek, Alumni/ Admissions 
Caryn Cheyfitz-Bodfish, Development 

Fran Chicchetti, Metz and Associates 
Cynthia J. Chisarick, Accounting 
Shirley Chmielewskt Metz and Associates 
Vashundhra Chaudhry, Electrical/ Comp.Engineering 
Kelly Ann Clisham, Part-Time Programs 
Gerald Cookus, Security 
Betsy Bell Condron, Cultural Affairs 

Harold Cox, History 
Lorna Darte, Library 
Nina Davidowitz, Musk Tl 
C. Mark Davis, University :G 
Nancy I. Davis, Education 
Joseph Dawson, Theatre 
James DeCosmo, Mathemat 

Joseph Demelfi, Admission: 
Kellie DeMers, S.B.D.C. 
Kathleen Diekhaus, Histoq 
Carol Dippre, Campus Sup 
Elsie Dock, Financial Mana 
Eugene Domzalski, Career 
Judith Donlin, Continuing · 

Brian Donnelly, Metz and 1 

Victoria Douglas, Geo / Em 
Sciences 
Donald Draba, University 
Suzanne Druffner, Nursin! 
Edith "Gerry" DuBoice, C] 
Physics 
Deborah Dunn, Admissior 
Thomas Dunsmir, Physica 

Michael A. Dziak, Earth C 
Ed Elgonitis, Facilities Ma 
Lynn Marie Elko, Commu 
Sharon Ellenburger, Libra 
Jane M. Elmes-Crahalt Cc 
Theodore Enget Business 
Deborah, Erdner, Admiss: 

Adriana Espinheira, S.B.I 
Eileen Evanina, Nursing 
Joanne Fasciana, Financi, 
Sara Farrant, English 
Michael Fasulka, FacilitiE 
Owen Faut, Chemistry / I 
Barbara "Bobbie" Fiascki 



Harold Cox, History 
Lorna Darte, Library 
Nina Davidowitz, Music, Theatre and Dance 
C. Mark Davis, University Relations 

I Nancy I. Davis, Education 
Joseph Dawson, Theatre 
James DeCosmo, Mathematics/ Computer Science 

Joseph Demelfi, Admissions 
Kellie DeMers, S.B.D.C. 
Kathleen Diekhaus, History/ Communications 
Carol Dippre, Campus Support 
Elsie Dock, Financial Management 
Eugene Domzalski, Career Services 
Judith Donlin, Continuing Education 

I Brian Donnelly, Metz and Associates 
Victoria Douglas, Geo/ Environmental 
Sciences 
Donald Draba, University Shoppe 

1 Suzanne Druffner, Nursing 
Edith "Gerry" Du Boice, Chemistry/ 
Physics 
Deborah Dunn, Admissions 

1 Thomas Dunsmir, Physical Education 

I 

Michael A. Dziak, Earth Conservancy 
Ed Elgonitis, Facilities Management 
Lynn Marie Elko, Communications 
Sharon Ellenburger, Library 
Jane M. Elmes-Crahall, Communications 
Theodore Engel, Business 
Deborah, Erdner, Admissions 

Adriana Espinheira, S.B.D.C. 
Eileen Evanina, Nursing 
Joanne Fasciana, Financial Management 
Sara Farrant, English 
Michael Fasulka, Facilities Management 
Owen Faut, Chemistry /Physics 
Barbara "Bobbie" Fiascki, Upward Bound 



Carol Fells, University Relations 
Darin E. Fields, English 
Benjamin Fiester, English 
Ellen Flint, Music 
Joseph Folek, Physical Education 
Joan Ford, Library 
Claire Fox, Development 

Susan Frank, Nursing 
Randy Freas, Science and Engineering 
Judith Freemont, Learning Center 
Ann Pretty, Library 
Richard Fuller, Art 
Glen Gambini, Metz and Associates 
Steven Gapinski, Mathematics/Learning Center 

Michael Garr, Sociology 
Lois Gelatko, Library 
Cheryl Gibson, Financial Aid 
John Gilmer, Electrical Engineering 
Betty Ginley, Metz and Associates 
Victoria Glod, R. C.R. C. 
William Goldsworthy, Alumni 

Shelly Golightly-Carey, Mail Center 
Bernard Graham, Pharmacy 
Stanley Grand, Sordoni Art Gallery 
Christopher Greco, Aerospace Studies 
Alan Greene, Development 
Edward Gregorek, Chemistry /Physics 

Barbara Jamelli-Sefchik, Sch. of Science & Engineering 
John J. Janecek, Mechanical/Materials Engineering 
Jane Jeffery, Development 
William Johnston, School of Pharmacy 
Karen Jones, Alumni 
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Susan Jones, School of Science a 
Johnny Joseph, Business 
Syed Kalim, Mechanical/Mate1 
Valerie Kalter, Biology 
Anthony Kapolka, MathematicE 

Walter Karpinich, Foreign Lang 
Camille Kaschak, Career Servio 
Thomas Kaska, English* 
John Kasson, Security 
Stanley Kay, Philosophy * 

Arthur Kibbe, Pharmacy 
Brian Kijowski, Mechanical Eng 
Barbara King-Nejib, Student Af: 
Bradford L. Kinney, Communic 
Kenneth Klemow, Biology 

John Koch, Mathematics/ Comi 
A..nn Kolanowski, Nursing 
3eatrice Kopel, Metz and Assoc 
Anne Marie Kopetchny, Finand 
John Kosko, Business 

Linda Kovalchik, Development 
Edward Kowalczyk, Small Busi 
Frederick J. Krohle, Library* 
Jean Krohle, Library 
Diane Krokas, Library 



Susan Jones, School of Science and Engineering 
1 Johnny Joseph, Business 

Syed Kalim, Mechanical/ Materials Engineering 
Valerie Kalter, Biology 
Anthony Ka polka, Mathematics/ Computer Science 

Walter Karpinich, Foreign Languages and Lit. 
Camille Kaschak, Career Services 
Thomas Kaska, English* 
John Kasson, Security 
Stanley Kay, Phi]osophy * 

Arthur Kibbe, Pharmacy 
Brian Kijowski, Mechanical Engineering 
Barbara King-Nejib, Student Affairs 
Bradford L. Kinney, Communications 
Kenneth Klemow, Biology 

John Koch, Mathematics/ Computer Science 
L\nn Kolanowski, Nursing 
3eatrice Kopel, Metz and Associates 
Anne Marie Kopetchny, Financial Aid 
John Kosko, Business 

Linda Kovalchik, Development 
Edward Kowalczyk, Small Business Development 
Frederick J. Krohle, Library* 
Jean Krohle, Library 
Diane Krokas, Library 

129 



Mary Kropiewnicki, Education 
Nancy Krueger, Sordoni Art Gallery 
Lawrence Kuhar, English 
Jamie Kurtz, Music, Theatre and Dance 
Angela Kwiatkowski, Metz and Associates 

Karen Lambert, Academic Computing 
Dorothy Lane, Career Services 
Douglas Lane, Residence Life Office 
Jason Langdon, Admissions 
Mary Laruso, Human Relations 

Craig Latshaw, Accounting 
David Latzka, Economics 
Eric Lekstrom, Metz and Associates 
J. Michael Lennon, V. Pres. Academic Aff. / English 
Vee Ming Lew, Math/ Computer Science 

Quincy Lewis, Metz and Associates 
Anne Y.F. Lin, Pharmacy 
Alicia Lingren, English 
Jon Lindgren, Library 

Cindee Linker, Education 
Janet Liparula, Metz and Associates 
Patricia Lipa, Learning Center 
Anthony Liuzza, Business 
Barbara Loftus, Business 
Rachael L. Lohman, Financial Aid 
Gina Longo, Student Affairs/ Communications 
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Vanessa Lostrick
Valerie Love, Sm, 
Glenn Lupole, Fa 
Douglas Lynch, E 
Mary Lynch, Can 
Eleanor Lynn, Ad 
Laura Macaravag 

David Macedo, P 
Mary Mack, Coni 
Carol Maculloch, 
Eugene Maganell 
Addy Malatesta, : 
Jo eph Mangan, I 

, Patricia Mangold 

Susan Martin, Fol 
Maria Mattioli, H 
Roger Maxwell, C 
Amy Mazur-Hes~ 
Thomas McGuire 
Matthew McCaffE 
Kevin McHale, Fi 

Nancy McKinley, 
Wendi McKinzie, 
Aaron Menapace, 
Theresa Menhem 
Mary Ann Merrig 
Samuel Merrill, :tv 
James Merryman) 

Prahlad Murthy, < 

Barbara N anstiel, 
Sandra Natt, Schc 
John Natzke, Soci 
Umid Nejib, Scho 
Erika Neubert, M 
Mizele "Jacky" 
Ruth Noss, Metz, 
Diane O'Brien, H 



Vanessa Lostrick-DeWolfe, Development 
Valerie Love, Small Business Development Center 
Glenn Lupole, Facilities Management 
Douglas Lynch, Education 

( Mary Lynch, Campus Support Services 
Eleanor Lynn, Admissions 
Laura Macaravage, Cheerleading 

David Macedo, Physical Education 
Mary Mack, Continuing Education 
Carol Maculloch, Development 
Eugene Maganello, Human Resources 
Addy Malatesta, Physical Education 
Joseph Mangan, Facilities Management 

, Patricia Mangold, Financial Management 

Susan Martin, Follett University Shoppe 
Maria Mattioli, Human Resources 
Roger Maxwell, Chemistry/ Physics 
Amy Mazur-Hession, Volunteer Services 
Thomas McGuire, Sports Information 
Matthew McCaffery, Admissions 
Kevin McHale, Finincial Management 

Nancy McKinley, English/ Womyn's Studies 
Wendi McKinzie, Pharmacy Practice 

1 Aaron Menapace, Admissions 
Theresa Menhennett, Financial Aid 
Mary Ann Merrigan, Nursing 
Samuel Merrill, Mathematics/ Computer Science 
James Merryman, Sociology 

Prahlad Murthy, Geo/ Environmental Sciences 
Barbara N anstiel, Pharmacy 
Sandra Natt, School of Science and Engineering 
John Natzke, Sociology 
Umid Nejib, School of Science and Engineering 
Erika Neubert, Music, Theatre and Dance 
Mizele "Jacky" Nkoba, Residence Life Office 
Ruth Noss, Metz and Associates 
Diane O'Brien, Health Services 
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Prahlad Murthy, Geo/ Environmental Sciences 
Barbara Nanstiel, Pharmacy 
Sandra Natt, School of Science and Engineering 
John Natzke, Sociology 
Umid Nejib, School of Science and Engineering 
Erika Neubert, Music, Theatre and Dance 
Mizele "Jacky" Nkoba, Residence Life Office 

Ruth Noss, Metz and AssociatesDiane O'Brien, Health Services 
Melanie O' Donnell, Admissions 
Paul O'Hop, Vice President Business Ent./ Business 
Dorothy Oley, Metz and Associates 
Risa Padden, Metz and Associates 
Dave Pahl, Metz and Associates 
Jean Pall, University Relations 

David Palmer, Air Force R.O.T.C. 
Sue Paoletti, Financial Management 
Scott Papp, Air Force R.O.T.C. 
Andita Parker-Lloyd, Admissions 
Chris Patrice, Metz and Associates 
Gayle Patterson, Campus Support Services 
Linda Paul, Philosophy 

Bryce Payne, GeoEnvironemental Sciences 
Anne Pelak, Communications 
Michael Peregrim Sr., Foreign Languages and Literatures 
Patrice Persico, Small Business Development Center 
John Pesta, Contracting Purchasing Office 
Bruce Phair, Cultural Affairs 
Youyu Phillips, Chemistry/ Physics 

Sandra Piccone, Development 
Kenneth Pidcock, Biology 
Lisa Pilch, Metz and Associates 
Daniel Pindzola, GeoEnvironmental Sciences 
Walter A. Placek, Physics 
Regina Plesko, Financial Management 
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Diane Polachek, Education 
Kathleen Poplaski, Recorder 
Lenny Potoski, Security 
Barbara Q.-Killian, Upward Be 
Theresa Rallo, Registrar 
George F. Ralston, Alumni* 
Richard Raspen, Business 

Darren Ravert, Library 
Sandra Redina, Learning Cenh 
Brian Redmond, Geo. Enviroru 
David Reindeers, Metz and As: 
Bruce Reiprich, Music, Theatre 
Judith Reishtein, Nursing 
Catherine Reese, Metz and Ass 

Jocelyn Reese, Purchasing Cont 
Marianne Rexer, Accounting 
Kathy Rice, Metz and Associate 
Jerry Rickrode, Physical Educat 
Gail S. Rikoskie, Recorder / Regi 
Cathy Riley, Metz and Associab 
Joy Rinehimer, R.C.R.C. 

James P. Rodechko, History / Ac 
April Lynn Rohwedder, Purcha~ 
Patty Rose, Metz and AssociateE 
Walt Rosencrace, Commenweal1 
Eugene Roth - Esq., Board of Tn 
Debbie Rutkoski, Library 
Sandra Lee Rybak, Business 

Robert Saffian, Architechural Co 
Mark Saint Pierre, Metz and Ass 
Brian Salcolik, Library 
Susan Salko, Pharmacy 
Joe Salusky, Facilities ManagemE 
Nancy Sanderson, Music, Thea tr 
Doris Saracino, Physical Educati 



Diane Polachek, Education 
Kathleen Poplaski, Recorder 
Lenny Potoski, Security 
Barbara Q.-Killian, Upward Bound 
Theresa Rallo, Registrar 
George F. Ralston, Alumni* 
Richard Raspen, Business 

Darren Ravert, Library 
Sandra Redina, Learning Center 
Brian Redmond, Geo. Environmental Science 
David Reindeers, Metz and Associates 
Bruce Reiprich, Music, Theatre and Dance 
Judith Reishtein, Nursing 
Catherine Reese, Metz and Associates 

Jocelyn Reese, Purchasing Contracting Office 
Marianne Rexer, Accounting 
Kathy Rice, Metz and Associates 
Jerry Rickrode, Physical Education 
Gail S. Rikoskie, Recorder/ Registrar's Office 
Cathy Riley, Metz and Associates 
Joy Rinehimer, RC.RC. 

James P. Rodechko, History/ Acting Vice President 
April Lynn Rohwedder, Purchasing and Contracting 
Patty Rose, Metz and Associates 
Walt Rosencrace, Commenwealth Telephone 
Eugene Roth - Esq., Board of Trustees 
Debbie Rutkoski, Library 
Sandra Lee Rybak, Business 

Robert Saffian, Architechural Consultant 
Mark Saint Pierre, Metz and Associates 
Brian Salcolik, Library 
Susan Salko, Pharmacy 
Joe Salusky, Facilities Management 
Nancy Sanderson, Music, Theatre and Dance 
Doris Saracino, Physical Education* 
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David Sawyers, Mechanical and Materials Engineering 
Robert Schell, Metz and Associates 
Terri Schlingman, Metz and Associates 
Helen Scott, English 
Donna Sedor, Communications 
Robert Seeley, Business & Economics 
John Seitzinger, Sports Information 

Heidi Selecky, Library 
Sandra Serafin, Metz and Associates 
Patricia Serine, History 
Eric Sirianni, Xerox Corporation 
Joyce Shaffer, English 
Roberta Shaffer, Mail Center 
Frank Sheptock, Physical Education 

Harry Sherman, Metz and Associates 
Vaughn Shinkus, University Relations 
Doreen Sims, Education 
Julia Sinnot, School of Liberal Arts 
Patricia Siplon, Political Science 
Elaine Slabinski, Nursing 
Todd A. Sloan, Development 

Margaret Slusser, Nursing 
William Smith, Aerospace Studies 
Kyle Snow, Psychology 
Joe Snyder, Metz and Associates 
Mark Sowcik, Campus Counseling 
Nicole Sparano, Pharmacy 
Thyagarajan Srinivasan, Electrical Engineering 

Gustav Stangline, Academic Computing 
Patricia Staskiel, Learning Center 
Michael Steele, Biology 
Matthew Stein, Mechanical and Materials 
Engineering 
Robert Stelanko, Follett University Shoppe 
Pamela Stepanovich, Business/ Pharmacy 
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William H. Sterling, Art 
Henry Steuben, Part-Tim 
James Stewart, Aerospao 
Paul J. Strunk, Vice Presic 
Frederick J. Sullivan, Mai 
Judith Sullivan, Continui 
Tammy Sutton, Air Force 

Patricia Swartz, Financia: 
Lawrence Tabbit, Registr, 
Waghia Taylor, Business 1 

Sharon Telban, Nursing 
Eddie Templeton, Securi1 
Vivien Terzaghi, Matherr 
Bruce Thens, Metz and A 

Ann Thomas, Upward B1 
Michael Thomas, Art 
Thomas Thomas, Upwar 
Stephen Tillman, Mather 
Jennifer Trepane-Broyan1 

Ronald Turner, Security 
Lester Turoczi, Biology 

Robert Tuttle, Sociology 
H ej di VanEssendelft, Co 
Constance Vecerkauskas 
Bernard Vinovrski, Adm 
Kevin Vrabel, Physical E 
Marian Watkins, Aerosp 
Mary Watkins, Library 

Carol Weale, Nursing 
Margaret Webster, Foun 
Judith Wienckoski, Stud 
James Williamson, Histc 
Philip Wingert, Physical 
Jessica Wisser, Penns. Er 
Bing K. Wong, Math/ C 



William H. Sterling, Art 
Henry Steuben, Part-Time Programs 
James Stewart, Aerospace Studies 
Paul J. Strunk, Vice President Development 
Frederick J. Sullivan, Mathematics/ Computer Science 
Judith Sullivan, Continuing Education 
Tammy Sutton, Air Force R.O.T.C. 

Patricia Swartz, Financial Management 
Lawrence Tabbit, Registrar 
Waghia Taylor, Business & Economics 
Sharon Telban, Nursing 
Eddie Templeton, Security 
Vivien Terzaghi, Mathematics/ Computer Science 
Bruce Thens, Metz and Associates 

Ann Thomas, Upward Bound 
Michael Thomas, Art 
Thomas Thomas, Upward Bound 
Stephen Tillman, Mathematics/ Computer Science 
Jennifer Trepane-Broyan, Computer Support 
Ronald Turner, Security 
Lester Turoczi, Biology 

Robert Tuttle, Sociology 
Heidi VanEssendelft, Communications 
Constance Vecerkauskas, Library 
Bernard Vinovrski, Admissions 
Kevin Vrabel, Physical Education 
Marian Watkins, Aerospace Studies 
Mary Watkins, Library 

Carol Weale, Nursing 
Margaret Webster, Foundations and Grants 
Judith Wienckoski, Student Affairs 
James Williamson, History 
Philip Wingert, Physical Education 
Jessica Wisser, Penns. Environmental Council 
Bing K. Wong, Math/ Computer Science 
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Joyce Wong, Learning Center 
Edward Wood, Financial Management 
Maureen Wright, Student Affairs 
Gretchen Yeager, Residence Life 
Shelby Yeager, Physical Education 

Deborah Yedinak, Computer Support Services 
Albert Yefko, Printing Center 
James Yoho, Political Science 
Leah Yurcho, Sch. Business Society & Public Policy 
Jean M. Zampetti, School of Science & Engineering 
Jeffrey Zapotoczny, Residence Life 

Debra Zehner, Biology/ Learning Center 
Alan Zellner, Physical Education 
Margaret Zellner, Admissions 
Anne Zendian, Nursing 
John P. Zikoski, Facilities Management 
Rita Zula, Human Resources 
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The 1999 mens soccer team 

" 

The 1999 womens soccer team 
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These players really use their heads! 

Jill steals the ball from Lycoming 
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Late in the game Wilkes tries to 
put more points on the board. 

-
Did we score on this play? 



Bill Smith eyes up a shot 

. , \ 

James Lacey gives it all hes got! 

14-1 



14-2 

-
Top: Lining up for a bunt. 

Right: The pitcher winds 
up for a fast delivery 



Left: I wonder if this was a strike? 

Bottom: Waiting for the perfect 
pitch. 
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The 1999 Wilkes University Wrestling Team 



topa 
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Top: Dwayne Ritter grinds his 
opponent to the mat. 

Top: Wilkes University is on top! 



Number 21 gets the rebound 

14-6 



Number 22 looks for some playing room. 

A try for two from the paint. 
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Number 24 dribbles downcourt. 
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Tries the jumpshot! 

A Wilkes player tries for three. 

14 
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The 1999 Wilkes Football Team 
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Number 16 looks to get rid of the ball in a hurry. 

~ 

The running back looks for a hole. 



Go Erika! 
From your Friends and 

Family at SMG! 

To Our Little Girl 
Mary Constance 

"There was a little girl, 
Who had a little curl 

SMG 
255 Highland Park Blvd 

Wilkes-Barre Twp 
(570)-970-7600 

Right in the middle of her forehead; 
And when she was good 
She was very, very good, 
But when she was bad, 
Well, that never happened!" 

II BEST WESTERN 

GENETTI 
Hotel & Convention Center 

77 East Market Street 
Wilkes-Barre. Pennsylvania 18701 
(570) 823-6152 Fax (570) 820-8502 
E-mail : genettils@aol.com 
Website: www.genetti .com 

Congratulations and Best Wishes 
We love you! 
Your Family 

Mary you are wonderful. Please believe in yourself, we do! You Timothy Michael Albert 
came through the rainstorms and even the floods to enjoy the 
rainbow. Take time to really enjoy it. You will always be OUR 
LITTLE GCRL ! ! ! ! Congratulations! ! ! 
We love you. 

Bill, 
"We' re Proud" 
Love You, 

Daddy and Mommy. 

Mom, Dad, Nina, and Cindel 

William A. Allen 

Congratulations to our 
favorite grad. We're so 
proud of you, Neil. 
All our love, 
Morn and Dad 

Neil Andress 

Kelly Costello 

Janet Lynn Faux 

Cor 
Goe 
ors. 
true 
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tions and Best Wishes 
1/e love you! 
Your Family 

Kelly Costello 

Janet Lynn Faux 

Kelly, 
My wish four years ago was 
that you make the most of 
college life. You did that and 
more! Every challenge was met 
with enthusiasm, every goal 
accomplished. And yet with an 
overwhelming workload you 
always found time for family 
and friends. Today my pride is 
unmeasurable. 

' Congradulations Janet! 
Good luck with future endeav
ors. May all your dreams come 
true. 

Love, 
Mom 

Love, 
Mom 

Congratulations Andy! 
We are proud of you 
and wish you all the 
best in the future. 

Love, 
Mom and Dad 

We're so proud of you! 
You've overcome many 
obsticles to be where you 
are today. We believe you 
have a destiny here on this 
planet to make the world a 
better place. We're confi
dent you'll make good 
choices with God's guid
ance. Remember we will 
always be here for you. 

Love, 
Mom and Dad 

Ryan, 

Andy Coolidge 

Kelly Casterline 

You truely are the best son 
and friend a father could 
ever have. I see great 
success in your future 
plans. Congradulations on 
all your hard work. 

Ryan Doran 

Deirdre M. Gurry 

Love, 
Your Dad 

Congradulations 
Deirdre! 
We know all your future 
dreams will come true. 
You've made a dream 
come true for us. Our 
hearts are filled with 
pride. Thank you! 

Love , 
Mom and Dad 



Dear Arny, 

Congratulations! We are so 
very proud of you. You are 
our sunshine. We wish you 
the best of luck now and 
all ways. We love you. 

Love, 
Mom, Dad , and Kristen 

Congratulations on your 
wonderful achievement. We 
wish the best of luck to you 
and hope you have a very 
successful future! 

Love, 
Mom , Dad, Danny and April 

Scott, 
Congratulations! 
Rememberr that we love you 
and are always here for you. 
May you find love,luck and 
success in all you do. 
Love 
Mom, Dad, Chris , and Bandit 

P.S. Welcome to the working 
class 

15A-

Amy Gutowski 

Tammy 
Kaczmarczyk 

Scott Kinane 

Dear Marcie, 

Congratulations on 
Graduation from Wilkes! 
May your future be bright 1 

and promising! You have 
made us so proud of all 
your accomplishments. 
Love, 
Dad and Mom 

You are special and make 
us very proud. Always 
remember what we taught 
you. Follow your dreams. 
Remember we are all here 
to support you. May you 
find love luck and success 
in all you do. 

Marcie Herman 

All our love, 
Mom and Dad 

Jessica M. Azarewicz 

To G.I. Jane 
Congratulations! We are 
very proud of you. Aim 
high! 

Love, 
Mom, Dad, and David Jane Kroouze 

Dearest Kimberly, 

You are truly a specia 
to us. May God bless 
this special day and c1 
tinue to guide you in 1 

future 

Love, 
Mom, Dad, Philip anc 
Christina 

Dear Jeffrey, 

You have always made the Gr 
Moisey family proud. We con 
you~ Student Gonemment Pre 
Students in Free Enterprise Tr 
Who's Who among Students i 
can Universities and Colleges 
a BBA graduate of Wilkes Un 

We Love You-Monkey Moom 
Mom, Dad, and Jenn 

Dear Anthony, 

We are very proud of you f1 
you are and what you have 
complished. May your life · 
filled with good health, swc 
success and much love.Sta) 

All our love, 
Mom ,Dad, 
Kathy, Alan, and Debbie 

Andy, 
Our pride and Joy! 
Your Mom and Dad ju 
you to know you are le 
more and more each p; 
day. You have grown ii 
a wonderful young ma 
luck in your coaching ~ 
lookin for that teachin! 

Love, 
Mom and Dad 



e Herman 

·. Azarewicz 

roouze 

Dearest Kimberly, 

You are truly a special gift 
to us. May God bless you on 
this special day and con
tinue to guide you in the 
future 

Love, 
Mom, Dad, Philip and 
Christina 

Dear Jeffrey, 

You have always made the Grans
Moisey family proud. We congratulate 
you; Student Gonernment President, 
Students in Free Enterprise Treasurer, 
Who's Who among Students in Ameri
can Universities and Colleges, and now 
a BBA graduate of Wilkes University! 

We Love You-Monkey Moonshine, 
Mom, Dad, and Jenn 

Dear Anthony, 

We are very proud of you for who 
you are and what you have ac
complished. May your life be 
filled with good health, sweet 
success and much love.Stay safe. 

Kimberly Kutch 

Jeffrey Robert 
Gans- Moisey 

All our love, 
Mom ,Dad, Anthony J .J. Petrolonis 
Kathy, Alan, and Debbie 

Andy, 
Our pride and Joy! 
Your Mom and Dad just want 
you to know you are loved 
more and more each passing 
day. You have grown into such 
a wonderful young man. Much 
luck in your coaching job and 
lookin for that teaching job. 

Love, 
Mom and Dad 

Andrew Snyder 

Dear Neil, 

Unless you try to do 
something beyond what 
you have already mas
tered you will never grow. 
Never let defeat have the 
last word. Never" ring the 
Bell." 
Congratulations on your 
achievements. 

Mom and George 

Sophia, 

All your hard work and determination 
have paid off! "I can do all things 
through Christ who strengthened 
me."(Philippians 4: 13) 
The best is yet to come for everyone 
who may have the opportunity to be 
touched by you in some way as a 
loving and caring nurse 

Love, 
Mother 

Neil Rine 

Sophia Rush 
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Congratulations Missy! 

You set a goal and accom
plished it. I knew you would 
do it. You have made me so 
proud, my beautiful first born. 
I want to wish you the very 
best of luck and success in the 
future. 

Loving You Forever, 
Mom 

Melissa Lee Rossi 

Dear E.J., 

We are so proud of you, not 
only because of your accom
plishments, but because of who 
you are.If only you could 
realize how many special 
memories you have made for 
us. Always follow you dreams 
and believe in yourself. --.....--.....__._............_._= iL 

Love, Eugene Tomassoni 
Dad, Mom,Andrew, and 
Gina 

Congratulations Carl! 

On a job well done. 
Every dream has a 
beginning ... 

Lov Always, 
Mom, Dad, and Eric 

Carl Witkowski 

Fellow Stude 
As this, tt 

to a close, it 
are thrilled tt 
disappointed 
publication. \ 
takes more t 
together. Wi 
had to work, 

We would 
for all of his I 
us when nob~ 

To the fa< 
apologize, WE 

To our fel 
luck in all of , . 
have enjoyec 
have. 

To future 
Remember, i1 
book togethE 



ne Tomassoni 

Fellow Students, Faculty, and Staff, 
As this, the 53rd volume of the Amnicola comes 

to a close, it brings with it a variety of emotions. We 
----- are thrilled that the book is finally finished, but also 

rl Witkowski 

disappointed in the events that led to this 
publication. We have learned the hard way that it 
takes more than just 2 people to pull a yearbook 
together. We feel that we did the best with what we 
had to work with. 

We would like to thank our advisor, Jim Harrington 
____ for all of his help and understanding. He had faith in 

I 

1 

us when nobody else did. 
To the faculty and staff not represented, we 

apologize, we used the photos we had to work with. 
To our fellow classmates, we wish you the best of 

luck in all of your future endeavors. We hope you 
have enjoyed your days at Wilkes as much as we 
have. 

To future yearbook staff members, GOOD LUCK. 
Remember, it takes more than two people to pull a 
book together (without going crazy that is). 

Sincerely, 
Amnicola Staff 
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.&. Russia came under international scrutiny for waging a civil war to try to hold on to the break-away 
republic of Chechnya. After months of fierce fighting neither side gained much ground, and a 
settlement seemed nowhere in sight. 

Cover photo credits, strip of photos left to 1ight: Washington Monument-Marshall, Millennium particrs-Chris Hondros, Cairo celebrates-John Sc1mples, all from Newsmakers 

.&. School violence continued to be a major concern. 
Since February of 1997, school shooting sprees left 36 
dead and 77 wounded. 

• Six firefighters were killed in a December 3, 
Worchester, Massachusetts blaze started by squatters in 
a warehouse. More than l 5,000 firefighters from all 
over the world athered for a memorial service . 

• Raisa Gorbachev, former first lady of the Soviet Union, 
died after a battle with leukemia. 

.&. Over 17,000 people were killed a 
injured when a magnitude 7.4 earth 
on August 17. 



ed to be a major concern. 
ool shooting sprees left 36 

mer first lady of the Soviet Union, 
leukemia. 

A Ninety-year old Doris Haddock, also 
known as "Granny D," walked 3,000 
miles across the U.S. to draw attention 
to cam ai n finance reform. 

A Over 17,000 people were killed and thousands more 
injured when a magnitude 7.4 earthquake hit lzmit, Turkey 
on August 17. 

eight murders along 
railroad tracks in Illinois, 
Kentucky, and Texas. 

• The San Diego Zoo was home to Hua Mei, the first surviving giant panda 
to be born in a North American zoo. 

Corbis Sy8mt1 

A The rain from Hurricane Floyd caused the worst flooding in North 
Carolina in recent memory. Water from the Tar and Neuse rivers covered 
66 counties, destroying over 4,000 homes and killing 51 people. 



.& People around the world celebrated the turn of 
the century. These partiers ushered in the year 2000 
in New York's Times Square. 

.& George W. Bush took the essential states he 
needed on "Super Tuesday'' to win the 
Republican nomination for president, beating 
out John McCain. T 

.& Despite fears of the predicted Y2K bug, mass computer 
shutdowns and chaos in the streets, January 1, 2000 came and 
went with virtually no problems at all. 



e Eastern U.S. claimed 95 lives and 
Kansas to the Atlantic Ocean. 

Y2K bug, mass computer 
ets, January 1, 2000 came and 
at all. 





with industry-shaking power. 
st five day opening ever at 105. 7 

• David E. Kelley's law firm 
drama, The Practice, won 
an Emmy for Outstanding 
Drama Series. 



'3 • .. . . . • • 
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' 1 ~-~----r--- ·:~:.., ----~ 
.A. Peanuts creator, Charles Schulz, died in his sleep 
the night before his final comic strip ran in 
newspapers. He was 77. 





• Britney Spears won an A 
Favorite New Artist. The 18-y 
four Billboard Music Awards 
Year and Female Artist of the 

• 'N Sync's Music Of My He 
instant hit. Bye, Bye, Bye, the 
did well on the charts. 



• 'N Sync's Music Of My Heart, recorded with Gloria Estefan, was an 
instant hit. Bye, Bye, Bye, the first single off No Strings Attached, also 
did well on the charts. 



ncbNB . 

• Windows 2000, Microsoft's 
newest operating system, was 
released Just as the Department of 
Justice anti-trust case against 
Microsoft was concluded. 

A Faux animal print 
accessories like tiger, leopard, 
and zebra were all the craze 
among the wild at heart. 

• Beaded necklaces of all colors 
as well. 



• Faux animal print 
accessories like tiger, leopard, 
and zebra were all the craze 
among the wild at heart. 

1111111 
• Beaded necklaces of all colors were very popular 
as well. 

• You may have thought raiding your 
grandpa's closet would never get you 
anything cool. Well, all of that changed when 
everyone went for the "bucket haf' 



.a. Margaret McGregor made it into sports history by defeating Loi Chow in the 
first male-female boxin match. 

.a. New Zealand won its second consecutive America's Cup, returning the 149-
ear-old tro h to the Ro al New Zealand Yacht S uadron. 

Matth 

.a. Tiger Woods ended '99 at 
his game, ranked number on 

olfin world. 



cutive America's Cup, returning the 149-
nd Yacht S uadron. 

• Tiger Woods ended '99 at the top of 
his game, ranked number one in the 
olfm world. 

AIBdo/Allspo,t 

• Allen Iverson showed his stuff this year. Iverson, whose height is six feet 
even, was the shortest NBA scoring champion ever. He also finished third in 
the League and was named to the All-NBA first team. 



• Andre Agassi had an awesome year, winning the U.S. Open and the 
French Open, and taking over the number one ranking from Pete 
Sampras for the first time since 1996. Agassi and Steffi Graf plan to 
marry in June. 
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