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By Jon Kakdjeski and Annie Yoskoski 
     As this semester was beginning, our campus, our local community, and our Wilkes family 

faced a challenge that Wilkes had not confronted in almost four decades. Due to a variety of 

meteorological phenomena the Susquehanna River crested in Wilkes-Barre near forty-three 

feet, nearly twice the natural flood state and higher than the flood that devastated the Wyo-

ming Valley in 1972. Fortunately, the levees held, but no Colonel was unaffected. 

     Many people have compared this recent flooding event to the Agnes flood of 1972. Many 

things are different in the Valley, yet some things have stayed the same. One of these con-

stant things is that this Valley has a heart. The people who reside here reach out and help 

each other without being asked to do so. When the shelter locations were announced, imme-

diately people started to donate supplies and volunteer their time.   

     Residents were not the only evacuees; the University administration faced the daunting 

task of keeping 1,600 on- and off-campus resident students safe. Planning the Universityõs 

evacuation began Wednesday afternoon, when Dr. Paul Adams, Vice President for Student 

Affairs, and other administrators began implementing emergency plans. òMost important,ó 

according to Adams, òwas keeping the students in as familiar a setting as possible. This is why 

we wanted them to go to a campus.ó The University of Scranton graciously opened its doors, 

providing a safe haven for dozens of students and, òwere wonderful to our studentsó accord-

ing to Adams. Students were well provided for and were constantly attended by professional 

staff from Scranton and Wilkes Universities. 

 

The Great Flood of ô11: A Reflection 
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If you are interested in joining The Inkwell. Quarterly staff and/or enrolling in English 190:Projects in Writing: Inkwell, please contact 

Dr. Marcia Farrell (marcia.farrell@wilkes.edu)  or Dave Cook (david.cook@wilkes.edu) 

for more information.  

Welcome New English Majors and Minors 
By Kristina Spaulding 
        The English Department would like to welcome 11 new English 

majors: Miranda Godlewski, Kendra Kuhar, Sierra Marsh, Antonio Miller, 

Brett Musial, Mark Ricci, Leanna Rolon, Melissa Shoemaker, Kevin 

Splane, Danielle Viglione, and Gabriella Zawacki.  The department also 

welcomes a new English minor: Jessica Bonczewski.  

        English majors and minors will be able to choose which courses they 

want to take, depending on their interests.  Majors can choose from three 

tracks: literature, secondary education, and writing.  The options for an 

English minor include Literature, Professional Writing, or 

Creative Writing.   

         As English majors or minors, students will spend most of their time in 

Kirby Hall, which is never a bad thing, unless they are scared of the ghosts. Students within the major or minor will find a 

close family within this department, where students, faculty, and staff are personable and friendly.  With the department 

being as small as it is, students will have personal relationships with most of their professors, and it is comforting to know 

that the faculty is always there for their students, and they are always willing to help.  

Faculty, Student, and Club Updates 
By Viktoria Wojciechowski 

Dr. Marcia Farrell will be traveling to India with Drs. Linda Winkler, Mark Stine, and Eric Ruggerio to visit Punjabi 

University in October.  While there, they will be presenting papers at an international Media conference.  Farrell will 

be presenting with Winkler on several topics such as: òNavigating the Global Landscape: Blogging, Digital 

Communication, and Neo-Imperialism.ó  Changing Global Paradigms of Mediascape Conference (Patiala, Punjab, 

India, October 2011).  

Farrell wrote three articles that were accepted for publication; òThe Form of Friendship in the Novels of Forster and 

Anand.ó South Asian Review (forthcoming), òPoster Children:  Laurens van der Postõs Imperial Propaganda in A Far 

Off Place.ó ARIEL (forthcoming), and òWhat about Hercules?:  Elizabeth Bowenõs Silenced Children in The Last 

September.ó International Journal of Humanities and Social Science 1.8 (June 2011):  172 ð 178. 

Dr. Chad Stanley is currently working with Dr. Loran Lewis on a local history project focusing on regional farming and 

the Wilkes-Barre Farmers Market. Wilkes students Alexandra Madaya, Todd Oravic, and Ryan Wood are also 

participating in this project.  The Farmers Market is on Thursday mornings in the square. 

Stanley and Dr. Anthony Kapolka will conduct a collaborative presentation entitled "From ôPrintõ to ôSearchõ: Swiftian 

Echoes in the Digital Age" at the EAPSU Conference on English in the Digital Age in October. The presentation 

focuses on Jonathan Swift's A Tale of a Tub and Umberto Eco's The Name of the Rose, exploring various attitudes 

and anxieties concerning the creation, reproduction, and retrieval of literary texts. 

Class of 2011 Education Majors with a Minor in English Updates 
By Kristina Spaulding 
    At the end of each year, English students must present their Senior Capstone. Rachel Cannuli, Shannon McDonald and 

Kristen Pechulis, 2011 English alumni, completed their capstone work by student teaching in high schools around the 

NEPA area. When asked about her experience in the field of teaching, Cannuli explained, òBeing in front of a class is an 

amazing experience and being able to apply what you have learned over the past four years into your future career was a 

really rewarding feeling. However, there are some aspects of teaching that school cannot prepare you for and that is where 

the experience comes in.ó  McDonald described her experience as òsometimes difficult when you learn something in the 

classroom compared to actually putting it into practice.  Different graphic organizers really helped me, especially because I 

was focusing on Special Education.  Taking the writing class with Dr. Janet Starner helped too.ó Pechulis took what she 

learned in her English classes and applied it to her experience in teaching her students. òI think as an English major you 

develop in this environment where literature is a creature that changes and is manipulative,ó Kirstin said.   

    After graduation, McDonald started teaching Special Education English at Sayreville War and Memorial High School in 

Sayreville, New Jersey.  Cannuli is teaching 9
th
 and 12

th
 grade English at Sussex Technical High School in Delaware, where 

she also coaches field hockey and lacrosse.  

Photo Courtesy of  Elizabeth Voda 
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The Death of Books?:  
How I Learned to Stop Worrying and Love the eBook 
By Tony Thomas 
        For several years now, analysts have been predicting the death of the book, the newspaper, and virtually all forms of 

printed media. The rise of the tablet and the modern e-book reader has not helped to abide such thoughts. Why purchase 

books and have them take up so much space when one can easily download and have their entire library neatly stored on 

an electronic tablet? Why bother going to the library when you can rent books on your iPad or Kindle? Why bother when 

Amazon is working on a Netflix-esque service for book rentals? 

        Perhaps some bother because of the nostalgia one gets when 

opening a book and the feel of turning a physical page. What may be 

keeping many back is the fear of change. Let's face it, at the rate 

technology is advancing our children will approach reading in a way 

unrecognizable from how we did. The consolidation of media into small 

electronic devices is becoming the norm. 

        However the change in how writing is being presented is not making 

everyone optimistic about the state of books. For New York Times 

columnist Bill Keller, people are just writing too much despite the 

decline in the sales of printed books the past couple of years. The act of 

writing has become doable for many. Today, more venues for publishing 

exist now than there were even fifteen years ago. Canõt publish your novel 

about swashbuckling zombie pirates? Just put it on your blog. Someone 

is bound to read it. 

        While scoffing at the idea of a world without printed books may be easy for English majors who study battered copies 

of Vonnegut novels, the idea of the evolution of how written word is presented and read is not an idea to be scoffed at. 

Writers will not stop writing. The novel will not die. What will change is the means of production and distribution. Easier 

means of getting published means that even more voices can be heard. More accessibility means that more voices will be 

heard. And more voices scares those who have held on to the voice of public discourse for hundreds of years. 

ñLet's face it, at the rate 

technology is advancing 

our children will ap-

proach reading in a way 

unrecognizable from how 

we did.ó 

Alumni Update 
Compiled by Annie Yoskoski 

Lauren Carey, 2008, has a poem "Sticks and Stones and a Colt 45" published in the Luzerne County Transit 

Authority Poetry in Transit program this year. She also works as an adjunct English professor at Luzerne 

County Community College teaching English 101. 

Sabrina Hannon, 2010, is furthering her education and will be graduating from Southern Connecticut State 

University with a masterõs degree in Women's Studies. 

Shannon Curtin, 2007 and MBA 2009, is currently a communications and engagement analyst for Northrop 

Grumman in Suffolk, VA. She recently completed her first half marathon and will be participating in a local 

poetry workshop this fall. After meeting in Montreal in 2008 on assignment for the Wilkes Marketing and 

Communications office, she married Zach Mazur on June 12, 2010. The couple resides in Portsmouth, VA 

with their dog, Bruno. 
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The Prismatic Portal of the Professor  
The Inkwell Quarterlyõs New Serialization 
     

 The blood is still fresh on the carpets of old Kirby Hall. The brutal murders still 
fresh in the minds of our heroes. A bizarre conspiracy entangled in a web of intrigue and 
the macabre. A prismatic portal once hidden by a wily professor. Traversing across space 
and time our heroes will be challenged by the strange and the weird. Lives are in limbo. 
We meet our friends just moments after uncovering the mystery of the Kirby Killer.  
 

 òWhat in the hell was Matt screaming about, all this ôit is readyõ business,ó 
said Jamie to the small group of students who were still in the basement, stunned 

by the horrific murders.  

    òJamie, for god sakes, canõt you just let it go. You know, youõre like the 

definition of what makes a sequel possible. You rehash what happened, probably making reference to some 

stupid cliffhanger, which really makes no sense, just so some no name writers can produce some BS second 

installment that nobody wants to see or read, but will, just to see how bad they screwed it up,ó said Dave. 

òHonestly, just go home, see a therapist, and try to get your life back in order.ó 

    Daveõs bitter words were supported by a general , accusing stare from the rest of those who were still gathered, 

and Jamie, taking the hint,  walked up the basement stairs. The rest of the group followed her, realizing that it 

was awkward and problematic to stay at a crime scene.  

    òFinally, this implausibly long day is over, ò said Tony, reaching for the door.  As he touched it, he let out a 

horrific, if not overly dramatic scream.   

    òJesus Christ, Jesus Christ, my handõs burned,ó said Tony frantically. òHow, oh. Thatõs how.ó  

    Coming from the door was a bluish-purple energy, which was slowly wrapping around the entire outline of the 

building.  Before anyone could react, the building went dark, and all the doors began to slam shut. 

    òTony, youõll be fineó said Dave, a few minutes later after realizing what had happened.  òAnyway, looks like 

Matt was right. He had to know something, maybe if we head up to Dr. Anthonyõs room we can find some sort 

of clue. They did have something plannedñwell before he killed her.ó 

    Reluctantly, the group agreed and began to follow Dave up the stairs until they arrived at the second floor 

foyer where Annie, who had been rather quiet all day, stopped dead, screamed, and pointed at Kuharõs office.  

The group, used to kneejerk reactions by this point in their day, stopped and turned to see what had caused the 

scream.  

    There, in Kuharõs office, was the source of the energy; Kuharõs sculpture. It was no longer the stationary, 

frozen geared comment on modern society, but was, instead a fully automated device. Strange sounds and 

flashes of purple light were being emitted by the machine.  

    òIs thatña portaló said Tony, disgusted and horrified at his rhetorical question.  

    òYes, Tony, that is, or seems to be a portal,ó said Dave, òAnd I just want to say, I am going to hate myself for 

these next wordsébut assuming Matt was rightéwe have an adventure ahead of us, mine as well, oh Godñjump 

into the portal.ó  

    With less trepidation than should have been expected, Dave jumped into the swirling bluish-purple energy and 

disappeared.  Everybody else, stood there. 

    A moment later, Dave reached his head out into purple energy, and rather urgently called out, òcome on guys, 

there is an entire world here, and you wonõt believe whatõs on the other side.ó 

 What is this strange world that has been discovered through the portal? A world filled with super-

intelligent apes that travel in flying machines? Alien creatures and seductively sly snake-women? Lairs of mole 

people?  What will become of our heroes? Will anyone like the new expendable cast members?  And...most 

important what has become of the English professors? Stay tuned for the next installment of The Prismatic 

Portal of the Professor.  



The Inkwell Volume 6 Issue   1 

5 

Kuharõs Corner 
Under-Writing Chaos: Finding the Right Insurance When the Measuring 

Instruments are Broken 

A comment on the òFlood of 2011ó 
òArt is an attempt to bring order out of chaos.ó  Robert Frost  

        òA Summer Worth Forgetting,ó òFEMA trailers en route,ó òFlood Adds to Food Pantriesõ 

Strain.ó  òInkwell Articles Lost in Flood.ó  These are some of the headlines in our local papers 
that confirm the chaos created by the Flood of 2011.  (OK, OK, Iõm making up the part about 

the mysterious loss of Inkwell copy.  Bear with me.)   

        The Flood of 2011 created chaos that will be felt throughout our communities well into the future.   My idea here 

does nothing to mitigate the actual loss, material and psychological, felt by so many since September 9.  The university was 

mostly undamaged ð on the surface.   Students, staff and faculty, many of whom did suffer great loss, worked to serve the 

needs of others even as their own possessions were in peril.  The chaos brought out the very best in people, in our Wilkes 

community and in the Wyoming Valleyõs surrounding communities.  People across the region are questioning, like my 

friend, if can ever go through this again.  

        The Flood of 2011 forced many of you, as students, to navigate some degree of chaos. You may have been forced out 

of your dorm or apartment of have had classes cancelled.   In any case, you know about navigating chaos not only because 

of the flood.  You know about it because itõs who we are in our contemporary condition.   For example, every English 

major knows about the chaos and anxiety that arrives, like clockwork, at just about the seventh week of the semester.   As 

midterm exams pass into memory, you know about the chaos of exam preparation, the chaos inherent in ordering your 

thoughts in an essay, and the broader chaos that comes with trying to move forward in your life story.  In your classes, 

chaos is evident whether youõre studying Marxist theory, Chaucer, or Kate Chopin.   

        Now, how will you go forward navigating this chaos?  What can prepare you for this?  Well, in this consumerist 

society, maybe you should buy something.  Interested in buying insurance against future chaos?  Where can you get it?  

Will you need your WIN number to apply? Wal-Mart?  Wegmans?  Farley Library? 

Well, letõs see.  Our culture is hip to capitalizing on the fear and anxiety that can result from chaos.  The promise of 

insurance against great loss is everywhere.  The car insurance commercial in which òMayhemó shows up when we least 

expect it neatly critiques the issue of preparedness for unforeseen disaster or chaos.  You canõt do it, you can stop 

mayhem  . . . . uhh, yes you can  . . . But youõll need more insurance.    

        But can you really buy insurance against the chaos of life?   Who would be silly enough to underwrite (òunder-writeó) 

the loss?  More importantly, will more insurance really prepare you for the anxiety, fear, and confusion that comes with 

chaos?  Will you need to fully understand psychological theory to get it?  Where can I go for answers?  Stop the questions, 

please . . . . 

        Our American literature regularly contemplates how we ð as individuals, as a society, and as a country ð can go 

forward in light of great loss. T. S. Eliot had his 9/11 in World War I.  Frost has his in contemplating the loss of self in a 

rapidly advancing society.  Writers like Michael Herr, Norman Mailer and Thomas Pynchon contemplated how to 

respond to the aftermath of Vietnam and the sense of chaos it brought to our national and international identity as 

superpower.  More recently, Don DeLillo and Cormac McCarthy, in very different ways, have tried to understand how we 

responded to, or fix, the chaos of 9/11 and its impact on our national story.   

        In fact literature itself, at least a lot of the literature we study in classrooms, seems somehow about fixing things ð 

things in life, in our minds, and in our world.  T. S. Eliotõs The Waste Land constructs around layered voices poised on 

the brink of a revelation about progress yet somehow stupefied in a morass of allusive terrain unable to voice the outcome 

of hoping to respond to deep loss.  Robert Frostõs poems often reveal the ambiguity of nature when it is considered as a 

source of wisdom or insight.  òStopped by Woods on Snowy Evening,ó in my view, is not so much about making sense of 

nature and experience as it is about heightening our awareness of the powerful impact nature can have on us as we journey 

through our stories.  The mighty Susquehanna has taught us at least this. Frostõs poem seems somehow aware of this.  Itõs 

not epiphanic in its understanding of nature; itõs epiphany, if there is one to be found, is more about our ability to 

contemplate chaos and confusion and the hope for order (òsleepó) in life.   

        Chaos, it seems, in the end wins out intellectually as well as structurally in our literature when we turn to it for final 

solutions.  Thomas Pynchonõs Gravityõs Rainbow locates the intrigue or paranoia connected to negotiating chaos and allows 

its meanings to be subsumed by the search for a way toward order.    More recent fictions, in works by writers such as 

David Foster Wallace and Toni Morrison, court the failures of awareness as a central feature of chaos even as they 

contemplate how our society complicates notions of history, marketing, memory and the media.  

                    Continued on page 8... 
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     Rumors and uncertainty certainly increased the 

stress many individuals faced during the evacua-

tion. Some students, like sophomore Biochemis-

try major and Army ROTC Cadet Leonard Fris-

bie, were òrelieved and proudó to be sandbagging 

throughout the region with a county EMA team.  

     Wilkesõs staff worked to maintain studentsõ 

calm and junior History major Alex Madaya was 

on the frontline. As a RA in Evans Hall, announc-

ing to her floor that Wilkes would be evacuating 

was not an easy task. Madaya said that, òit was al-

most funny the different ways students reacted. 

Some girls moved all their stuff while others just 

brushed the dangers off.ó  

     The idea of leaving your home and posses-

sions behind is one that is difficult to grasp. Some 

students that were evacuated from Wilkes dorms 

had no options of going back home, because their 

own homes being in danger as well as numerous 

road closures. One of the difficult things that sepa-

rates a flood from any other natural disaster is what is left behind. If a tornado demolishes a family home the residents can 

pick through the rubble to find anything that survived. In a fire everything is burnt to a crisp and most of it is thrown away. 

In a flood however, the possessions in the house are most likely still there. The things that were once pristine and com-

pletely functional are now water logged and covered in mud. The bed in someoneõs room may be in the same exact place, 

but needs to be thrown out. Residents have to enter their ravaged homes and decided what to keep and what has to be 

thrown away. Going through that process takes a psychological toll on people often leaving them starting over with nothing. 

      Wilkesõ untested students rose to the occasion, often with the help of social media. Social networking sites like Face-

book were vital for communication during the flood. For many, the Internet was a vital source of information on how 

things were going.  Local station WBRE evacuated their downtown station, but still stayed on the air, working out of a tem-

porary studio, for the duration of the crisis, helping provide information and truth in a chaotic time. After the river crested, 

the Internet immediately began its new task ð helping this valley and Northeast Pennsylvania recover. 

      When the cleanup began, everyone in the Valley pitched in. Dr. Lawrence Kuhar was helping a friend in Falls Town-

ship, when a family came around with a lunch of sandwiches, sodas, and chips for everyone. 

Photo Courtesy of  Elizabeth Voda 

Photo Courtesy of  Dr. Farrell 
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 òI asked them ôwho sent you?õ as in, are you with the Red Cross or something like that. They said ôNo one, we live 

on the other side of the river and received little damage so we came to help.ó The family Kuhar encountered was just one 

of many that came to towns that were maybe only three or four miles 

away, yet received a level of damage that was incomprehensible.   

      North Eastern Pennsylvania is a community of strong people, who 

want to help others in their time of need, no matter what the sacrifice. 

Even the larger companies around in the Valley, like Proctor and 

Gamble, have provided disaster trucks to areas like Tunkhannock 

and Shickshinny, allowing people to charge their phones, wash their 

clothes, and get a hot shower. Many of us opened up our homes to 

people in need and even though as a campus Wilkes had no damage, 

there are three different campaigns running to help others who did 

receive damage. Many things have changed in the Valley since 1972. 

A new generation has taken over, technology has encroached upon 

our college campuses and we have gained many great businesses. Yet, 

we still go up the mall and wait not so patiently for bazaars every year. The main thing that has not changed is the sense of 

community that we all share, and the willingness to jump in and help others in need without waiting for them to ask for 

help. The Wyo-

ming Valley has a 

courageous and 

loving people 

whose hearts are 

willing to reach 

out and help oth-

ers in need and 

that is something 

that will never 

change. 

The Great Flood Continued from page 6é 

ñI asked them ówho sent 

you?ô as in, are you with the 

Red Cross or something like 

that. They said óNo one, we 

live on the other side of the 

river and received little 

damage so we came to help.ò  

Photos Courtesy of Liz Voda, Dr. Marcia Farrell, and Annie Yoskoski 


