HE CLASSIFIED AD IN THE VALENTINE’S DAY
edition of The Beacon read: “WANTED: One ghost
exterminator. References necessary. Contact Pat Hill or
Bonnie Gellas at Sturdevant Hall.”
The year was 1969—and Wilkes co-eds claimed
that a ghost walked in the residence hall.

In March of that year, ghostly happenings were so much the
talk of campus that The Beacon ran an editorial about the ghost
stories, stating, ““...students on this campus take these stories
seriously—if not the tales behind them, at least the fact that there
are strange unexplainable goings-on. Some talk of starting ghost-
hunting parties, or holding séances or going back to the good ol’
Ouija board. Whether they are serious or not, even the skeptical
agree that the tales add a bit of flavor and mystery to the old
buildings on campus.”

University archives, back issues of The Beacon, and conversations
with members of the Wilkes community all show that ghost stories
and haunted happenings have been part of campus lore
throughout its history. Its part of the collective memory of
generations of alumni. Today, students, faculty and staft still relish
stories about unexplained events in the stately mansions used for
classrooms, offices and residence halls.

Most buildings on campus have a story to tell. According to
William Lewis Jr. 80, a vice president at Merrill Lynch Global
Wealth Management and guide for the Luzerne County
Historical Society annual ghost tours, it’s no surprise that such
tales abound at Wilkes and in the surrounding community.

“Why did so many frightening things happen here? Well, if
you walked around any city in the world that had dwellers like
the Native Americans, who lived in the area for thousands of
years, as well as a modern settlement dating back well over 200
years you would be sure to find all kinds of amazing stories,”
says Lewis.

The histories of the University’s oldest buildings blend with
ghostly tales, yielding stories that have become legends with the

passing of time.

Chase-ing
a Ghost

As the home of the University’s
admissions office, Chase Hall is the
first building prospective students
see at Wilkes. Built in 1917, it was
the home of Frederick Merrill
Chase and his family. Chase came to
Wilkes-Barre at the age of 14 and
worked his way up the coal industry

ladder. Four years after construction

The staircase of Chase Hall, where
ghostly footsteps can be heard.

was completed on his mansion, he died. A decade passed before the
building was given to Wilkes, then Bucknell University Junior
College, by the brother of Mrs. Chase.

There is evidence that Mr. Chase may still be “living” in his
old home.

Al Espada, a former Wilkes admissions counselor, would
work in the building late at night after coming back from
college fairs in New Jersey. One night around 11 p.m., he was
playing a CD while he worked when it suddenly stopped
playing. He heard three distinct steps coming towards his oftice
doorway. No one was there.

“I was prepared to work for another hour, but the incident

made me quit for the night,” says Espada.

The Cold Room

Sturdevant Hall has been used
for many functions since it was
acquired by Wilkes in 1951. These
include serving as a women’s
dorm, the registrar’s office, the

office of residence life, the

education department and several

other uses.

Through all of its incarnations,
there’s been one permanent
resident: a ghost.

Back in 1969, girls living in Sturdevant were convinced that
their residence was possessed. Often, they would wake to the
rapping of a fist on their door, only to discover that there was no
one there. It was that kind of activity that led them to run the ad
in The Beacon for a “ghost exterminator.”

Sturdevant, now a co-ed residence hall, continues to be
plagued by the elusive apparition.

Elizabeth Roveda 05, MBA’07, director of residence life, says
a resident assistant was in the building alone when locked doors
started to open. Public safety officers were summoned and

conducted hourly checks.
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After that event, Michele Sabol-Jones, a Wilkes public safety
officer, remembers hearing that other officers found vacuum
cleaners—previously stored away—returned to rooms. And, in a
hall without air conditioning, one room was freezing cold during

the dog days of summer.

2 Dealing
—\ a Dead
‘ Man’s
Hand

Kirby Hall sits on the

“number one” plot of

Wilkes-Barre’s original town plan. Stephen Leonard Thurlow, a
coal baron, purchased the lot in 1872, and commissioned
Frederick Clarke Withers to design what is now known as Kirby
Hall. The building changed hands twice before Fred Morgan
Kirby acquired it in 1905. However, along the way the house

seems to have picked up an unwanted caretaker.

. The parlor of
Kirby Hall, where

~ apoker game

turned deadly.

NO ONE WAS
EVER FOUND,

nor did anyone

According to a 1981 edition
of Wilkes College

around the turn of the century,

Quarterly,

while the home was owned by
Reuben Jay Flick, a colorful
character i:med Poker Pan was leave thC IOCde
allegedly killed in the house buﬂding_except
during a gambling dispute. The
murder occurred in what was

tor the guards,
who REFUSED
TO GO BACK in

then the music room.

Poker Pan may not have taken
kindly to having his card game
suddenly interrupted.

Often people hear footsteps for 1 10n0
on the stairs. Sabol-Jones says S
that public safety officers have | time...

claimed they feel a presence on
the third floor. Some even claim to feel a hand on their backs.
According to The Beacon archives, people have reported seeing
a strange mist by the windows. One report talks about a professor
doing late-night research on the second floor. As he exited the
building, he saw a white mist in front of him. As he approached

it, the mist retreated up the stairs.

Ghostly Laughter

Conyngham Center was built in 1897 by William Hillard
Conyngham. He hoped that this home would serve his family
for many years. To cement that hope, Conyngham had family
photographs placed in the building’s cornerstone.

Today, the Conynghams’ presence may extend beyond those
photographs. Lewis has heard of some interesting activity taking
place there.

“Several years ago, security guards had locked the building up
for the night only to hear the sound of a young woman’s laugh
echoing near the elevator on the side of the building. One guard
headed upstairs and one headed to the basement to find the
woman. No one was ever found, nor did anyone leave the locked
building—except for the guards, who refused to go back in for a

long time,” says Lewis.

The Lady in Red

Weckesser Hall is one of Wilkes’ most iconic buildings, and
one of the most storied when it comes to ghosts.

The home was built by Frederick J. Weckesser, a hardworking
business man and former director of the EW. Woolworth Company,
between 1914 and 1916.The home still features a working elevator,
surround shower, giant chandelier and indoor rain gutters. The
home may also feature some of its original owners.

Lewis says, ‘People claim to see a shadow descending the stairs




£

T:_ e "speakeasy” in
_aII dates back to

and turn toward the front of the structure. Maybe it’s Mr. The GhOStS Of o i

Weckesser’s spirit. He was known for his hard work habits:

Perhaps he is returning to finish his evening work. Or perhaps it PrO hibition?

is Dr. Eugene Farley, the founding president of Wilkes.”

Another tale involves a University staff member. As she was a5 was. Geigindly g 'as
the home of Julius Long Stern in
1925. The home is known for being
one of the most elaborate residence
halls that Wilkes owns. Waller is also

one of the strangest. The building is

setting up for an early morning meeting, she noticed an older
woman in a red dress standing on the stairs. The staft member
smiled and went about her business, but when she went back to
check on the woman, she had disappeared. As the staft member
turned to resume her duties, she noticed a picture of a woman . ; 3
L : ; divided into two sides—north and
hanging in the entranceway. The picture looked exactly like the

: ) south. Wilkes even acquired the
woman she had seen on the stairs, and under it was a small plaque ¢

4 5 : building in two parts.
with Mrs. Weckesser’s name engraved on it. The staff member s p f $
Lo An unusual feature of Waller is the mysterious
reportedly tendered her resignation later that day.

The Girl
on the
Third Floor

Doane Hall was Wilkes
University’s only residence hall

passageways on the second floor. If students wanted, they could
circle the entire floor without ever stepping into a hallway. The
second strange feature is the bar—or speakeasy—in the
basement. The presence of the speakeasy has become a popular
piece of Wilkes lore. It’s a place few have seen, adding to its
mystique. Any self-respecting ghost would certainly want to
gather there.

During prohibition, prominent members of the Wilkes-Barre
community could relax in the spacious downstairs bar, sit near a

where quiet hours were observed
brick fireplace, and order libations from the bartender. Perhaps

24/7. But one former resident

R o e S 6tk Riiver some of these partygoers have stayed around waiting for their

) next drink.
Street mansion, as sounds from

another world could be heard
Andrew Seaman is a Wilkes University senior and served as editor

coming from the third floor.
of The Beacon in spring 2009.

Residents have often complained about the strange occurrences
in Doane, but they always know who to blame: the girl on the third
floor. Campus legend says that a girl hanged herself there decades
before Wilkes acquired the building in 1973. What adds to the

mystery and fuels the stories is the single white, steel door with no

More on the web: Share your Wilkes

ghost stories at The Colonel Connection

message boards at community.wilkes.edu.
knob that blocks people from using the staircase to the third floor. b 2
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Vledicine

ALUMNUS' VOLUNTEERISM TRANSFORMS

' THE LIVES OF DIABETIC YOUNGSTERS
By Helen Kaiser




S A 12-YEAR-OLD WITH

earnings from his Brooklyn,

N.Y., paper route, Dr.
Michael Anger ’77 was
able to fund his
fascinating hobby:
magic tricks. On visits to the renowned
Tannen’s Magic Store in Manhattan, he
was captivated by the store clerks’ sleight
of hand—card tricks, coin effects,
disappearing silks and the like.

“Soon I was making my own tricks
and performing them at birthday
parties,” Anger recalls.

Who could predict that, as a grown-
up physician in Denver, Colo., he would resurrect his box of
tricks to bring magic to the lives of children with diabetes?

Making insulin syringes appear to float in the air—"just stuff to
make kids smile”—is one of the talents Anger uses annually as a
volunteer at the week long Camp Colorado, sponsored by the
American Diabetes Association. Anger has been involved with the
camp for the past eight years, pulling nearly round-the-clock duty
over six days as senior physician to ensure the 260 participants,
ages 8 to 17, are having a healthy good time.

This means supervising the infirmary, dosing insulin at the
dining hall and making 2:30 a.m. and 5:30 a.m. bed checks to
ensure campers’ blood sugar levels haven’t spiked or dropped
dangerously because of their physically active days and new meal
regimens at the pristine Colorado mountain lake retreat.

The camp, with about 75 medical and ADA-trained
volunteers, blends the fun of regular summer camp with
education about diabetes management tailored to each camper’s
stage of development.

“It’s exhausting, but it’s special,” says Anger, who was named
2009 Father of the Year by the Denver oftice of the ADA.

He and Rachel, his wife of 26 years, have four children:
Matthew, 23, a student at the University of Colorado Denver
School of Medicine; Eric, 21, at Northwestern University; Emily,
19, at the University of Oregon, and Max, 17, a high school senior.

Max was diagnosed with Type 1 diabetes at the age of four.

“Naturally, this impacted the whole family,” Anger says.
“Emotionally it’s very stressful, but we were lucky to be close and
work through it. There’s a lot to learn about diet changes and
medication, but the philosophy we used to raise our son was:
‘Don’t let diabetes control you; you control the diabetes.””
Max’s disease sparked his dad’s involvement with the ADA,

which reaches out to 23.6 million Americans with diabetes.

Opposite page: Dr. Michael Anger '77 teaches diabetes management
strategies against the backdrop of Camp Colorado.

Above: Dr. Michael Anger '77, center, works his medical magic to bring
smiles to the faces of children at an American Diabetes Association camp.
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We were honored

to recognize someone
who 1s a LEADER in
his own profession and

who truly embraces
FAMILY VALUES.

— Suehila Glass,
executive director of
ADA’s Denver office

Suehila Glass, executive director of ADA’s Denver office, said
Anger was a natural choice for Father of the Year because of his
personal and professional connections with diabetes, his belief in
the ADA’s mission and his passionate interest in helping patients.

“We were honored to recognize someone who is a leader in
his own profession and who truly embraces family values.
Because he has given of his personal time, finances and expertise,
we have been able to fund research and continue programs for
persons with Type 1 and Type 2 diabetes,” Glass says.

Board certified in nephrology—a specialty related to kidney
function and diseases—Anger has also served as president of the
National Kidney Foundation of Colorado and president of the
Colorado Society of Nephrology. He serves on the clinical
faculty advisory board for the University of Colorado Denver
School of Medicine and has been teaching and volunteering as
an attending physician at Denver Health Hospital for the past 22
years. Anger recently was honored with the university’s
community service award.

In the community, Anger has been president and board
member of his homeowners association and president of the
municipal water board. He enjoys roundtable discussions with
the Mile High Magicians group to share techniques in the magic
world. He would not, however, reveal how he can levitate a
syringe. “It’s magic,” he says.

Family time includes biking with his wife on the 100-
kilometer division of Tour de Cure to raise money for the ADA,
playing ice hockey with his eldest son on “The Fighting
Kidneys” team, and skiing.

Anger fondly recalls his biology coursework at Wilkes and
wonderful experiences with Professor Charles Reif and Les
Turocszi: “They were both favorite professors of mine, and ones

I will never forget.”
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