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  A Note from the Authors

  College hockey is a unique sport. It is “big time,” with many of its best players going on to win Olympic medals and to carve out successful professional careers. Yet it is a “small” sport as well. Relatively few schools have chosen to make the game a part of their athletic tradition and to invest the time and treasure required for success. So the college hockey community is a tightly knit one. We’re an extended family. We’re all in this together.

  The people of Boston College comprise an important branch of college hockey’s extended family. BC coach Jerry York told us that observing the players on his teams was like watching a band of brothers who share the same lineage. While each one has his own unique personality, you can tell that he belongs, that he’s had the same upbringing, adheres to the same values, and displays the same mannerisms as those on his team and those who’ve come before him.

  We agree, and it’s not only the players of Jerry’s generation. Everyone who has played Boston’s sport at Boston’s college shares that special bond. It doesn’t matter if he laced up his skates to do hockey battle in the Boston Arena, in McHugh Forum, or in Kelley Rink. This book tells the stories of many of those BC hockey men. We hope you enjoy meeting them.

  Tom Burke

  Reid Oslin

  May 2014
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  2001, AN ICE ODYSSEY

  End of a Long Road, Beginning of Another

  Exhausted and emotionally drained, the Boston College hockey players trudged off the ice of the Pepsi Center in Albany, New York. Their two-goal, third-period lead over the defending national champion North Dakota had vanished in a span of three minutes and six seconds. The gung ho Sioux had overwhelmed them in the offensive zone, crashing the net and hurling puck after puck on goaltender Scott Clemmensen.

  North Dakota’s winning score seemed imminent and inevitable. But the final buzzer got there first. The score remained 2-2. The national championship would be a 3-2 decision, decided in sudden-death overtime. Just like four years before, in Boston.

  Evil spirits bearing bitter memories—of defeat in each of the past three NCAA Frozen Four Tournaments—followed the players to the locker room and mounted their own assaults. Would victory be snatched away from them yet again?

  Not this time.

  “We’re not going to lose this game,” said senior Marty Hughes. “We’ve come too far. We’re not going to lose. All we’ve got to do is score one goal. We’re not feeling sorry for ourselves.”

  Hughes was one of eight fourth-year players on the squad and perhaps the quietest of them all.

  But not this time.

  Hughes had been a highly recruited defenseman when he came to Boston College four years before. Midway through his junior year, the coaches moved him up to the forward lines, where they needed depth and checking help. Like many of those who’d follow him in future years, with Hughes it was everything for the team.

  And that year, it was everyone on the team for Marty Hughes. About three months previously, when his mother Eileen had passed away, the team’s seniors went down to Long Island to stay with Marty and his family. They’d been there for him, and now he was here for them.

  “We’re not going to lose this game.”

  And they didn’t. Scott Clemmensen, the senior goalie from Iowa who had been in net for all three Final Four defeats, gloved the first shot, two minutes into the overtime, by the Sioux’s Bryan Lundbohm. Two minutes later he repulsed a shot through traffic off the stick of David Lundbohm.

  The Eagles dashed up ice. To Tony Voce, to Chuck Kobasew, and then to Krys Kolanos went the puck. Over the blue line and down the left boards flew the long-striding sophomore from Calgary. He turned one defender, cut to the center, switched to his forehand, and slipped the puck beneath the gloved left hand of goaltender Karl Goehring. Victory. At last.

  Fifty-two years after Boston College had become the first Eastern team to win the NCAA hockey championship, the Eagles became the first Eastern team of the new millennium to climb to that pinnacle of their sport.

  Nineteen times in those fifty-two years, they had entered the tournament and did not win it. In 2001, the Eagles defeated all of the teams that had eliminated them in the preceding three NCAA Tournaments: Maine, Michigan, and North Dakota.

  “We were there to take care of unfinished business,” said defenseman Bobby Allen. He, like Clemmensen, had lived through those three previous disappointments.

  The game-winning goal was the final one Kolanos would score as an Eagle, as he elected to turn professional after that season.

  “It was special to be a part of winning that first championship in fifty-two years,” he said. “And you feel a part of all the ones they’ve won since. The guys believe. There’s a higher expectation now.”

  April 7, 2001, marked the end of a quest that had taken more than half a century. It also marked the start of another journey that brought Boston College to the top of the college hockey world three more times in the next eleven years.
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  BC’s Brian Gionta skates around the ice with the 2001 NCAA National Championship trophy. (Photo courtesy of Boston College Sports Media Relations)
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  THE EARLY DAYS OF BOSTON COLLEGE HOCKEY

  ICE POLO: THE FORERUNNER GAME

  One of the first team sports organized at BC’s original James Street campus in Boston’s South End was ice polo. It was an on-ice version of roller polo, which had taken hold in the Boston area at some time in the 1880s. The game used a rubber ball and had five players on a side, each of whom wielded a mallet-like stick.

  The president of BC at the time, Rev. Timothy Brosnahan, S.J., authorized the formation of a team in the hopes that it would give the growing Catholic school better visibility within the community. He even authorized the use of the school’s colors for a publicity campaign.

  The first captain of ice polo at BC was William Lyons, who later turned down contract offers from three major league baseball teams to enter the seminary and study for the priesthood. The first team manager was James O’Connell, who doubled as the college’s publicist.

  There were eight candidates for that first team in 1896, and Fr. Brosnahan sent them off to Wright & Ditson’s Sporting Goods store in downtown Boston to purchase skates, shin guards, and sticks. Reportedly, the school’s business manager was aghast when he saw the bill—an early lesson in the high costs of college athletics.

  Fr. Brosnahan was the first chief administrator to champion athletics at Boston College. He also built a small gymnasium in the school’s only building and purchased an athletic field in the city’s South End for the use of fall and spring season teams.

  Since there was no indoor ice rink in the city at that time, the team played its games on Wednesday and Saturday afternoons—weather permitting—at either Franklin Park or a flooded lot located behind Boston City Hospital.

  ICE HOCKEY: THE MONTREAL GAME

  Ice polo was soon swept aside in Boston by “The Montreal Game,” which had originated at McGill University. It used a puck rather than a ball. There were seven men on a side in those days—four forwards, two defensemen, and a goalie. Boston College took up the new game in the winter of 1897–98. Games were played on ponds or flooded fields. Venues included Lake Quannapowitt and Crystal Lake in Wakefield; Horn Pond in Woburn; Turner’s Pond in Milton; and the popular Franklin Field.

  Hockey in Boston took a big forward leap when the first Boston Arena was built on Saint Botolph Street in 1910. Saint Michael’s College of Montreal played in the first game against the Boston Hockey Club before a crowd of four thousand, and the sport was underway in the Hub.

  College hockey’s first superstar was Hobey Baker, a Concord, Massachusetts, lad who played for Princeton up until 1914 and then for the prestigious Saint Nicholas Club of New York. Ralph Winsor, coach of Harvard from 1902 to 1917, frequently faced the “clever dodger” Baker and devised the first alignment of two defensemen stationed side-by-side. This “Winsor system” was an effective countermeasure to Baker’s skating and stickhandling wizardry.

  In 1917–1918, Boston College formalized its varsity hockey team and began intercollegiate competition. The team had an outdoor practice rink just northeast of the Tower Building, occupying the piece of land that is now the Rose Garden of St. Mary’s Hall. It was watered and scraped by hand to maintain the ice surface. The team also held occasional practices in the Boston Arena.

  The first game result entered in the Boston College hockey history books shows a 7-1 victory over Harvard Radio School on January 9, 1918. In that game, a player named Eddie Enright had three goals—the first hat trick in Boston College history. Enright soon transferred to Harvard and finished out his playing career as a member of the Crimson.

  [image: image]

  Boston College’s first campus rink was a temporary outdoor facility on the current site of the St. Mary’s Hall Rose Garden. (Photo courtesy of Boston College University Archives)

  Harvard Radio School was one of two such institutions run by the US Navy for the training of Morse code operators. War with Germany was imminent, and America joined the carnage in Europe less than two months after that first hockey game. Only four more ice hockey contests involving Boston College would take place over the next two years. The Great War curtailed sporting programs at most colleges, but after the armistice, colleges like Harvard, Tufts, and BC all announced plans to return to prewar schedules.

  The first Boston Arena burned to the ground in December 1918, and for a season indoor hockey survived at the Pavilion, a small facility near MIT. The new Boston Arena opened on Saint Botolph Street in 1920 under general manager George V. Brown, who was also director of athletics at the Boston Athletic Association. The Arena was the home of the Boston Bruins until the larger Boston Garden was built in 1928.

  In 1919–20, hockey on the Heights resumed with a seven-game schedule. The first was at the Pavilion. It was a 4-2 BC triumph over the Yankee Division, the Massachusetts 26th Infantry comprising boys from National Guard units around the Bay State.

  CAPTAINS AND STARS OF THE ROARING TWENTIES

  The first captain of hockey at Boston College was Walter “Dido” Falvey, a five-foot-tall, but wiry athlete from Brighton. In spite of his size, Falvey was a tough competitor. “He looks like a grouch, but appearances are deceitful,” the Sub Turri yearbook said of the first hockey captain, who was also on the premed track. He was cited as an “exceptional captain, coach and speedster of our seven.” The team recruited the star kicker of the football team, Jimmy Fitzpatrick, to tend goal.

  In 1920, another, larger, outdoor rink was constructed on Alumni Field (the current site of Stokes Hall), and the team expanded its schedule, playing teams from Dartmouth, Bates, and Amherst, but still scheduling games with local amateur squads, including the Shoe Trades Union, who easily brought the Eagles to heel in defeating them 7-1. Throughout the 1920s, the Eagles’ schedules also included games against the Boston Athletic Association, St. Nick’s, and Canadian schools like McGill, Toronto, Queen’s, and Montreal University.

  Catholic families stocked the Eagle teams of those years, and many faithful churchgoers became faithful fans. The biggest draws included the five Morrissey brothers, Leo Hughes, and James “Sonny” Foley. The Morrissey family of Medford takes the unofficial title of “First Family of Boston College Hockey,” as five brothers played varsity hockey at the school in the early years of the sport. James (1918–19), Frank (1917–21, captain in 1919–20); Leonard (1919–23); William (1922–26); and Arthur (1925–29, captain in 1928–29) all wore the BC sweaters.

  Hughes, the team captain in both 1921 and 1922, also played for the BAA Unicorns after his Boston College days. The Unicorns were a power in the “Eastern Loop” of the US Amateur Hockey Association circuit. Their most hated rivals were the Pittsburgh Yellow Jackets, that era’s version of the 1960s Cornell teams built by Ned Harkness. The Yellow Jackets stocked up with Canadian stars like Lionel Conacher and Baldy Cotton, and won the league title in 1924 and 1925.

  The Boston press railed against Pittsburgh. The Boston Herald’s “Bob Dunbar” columnist wondered why Boston hockey was involved with the Yellow Jackets at all, pointing that Pittsburgh was a team of “traveling mercenaries, who practically all are of Canadian background and training.” Sportswriter W.W. Mullins wrote “with their tactics of slashing their opponents around their thighs and ankle, hooks around the face . . . and worst of all, the expert manner in which most of them could stick [spear] and use the butt ends of their mashies in massaging the ribs of their rivals.”

  Hughes was fresh out of Boston College and a darling of Boston hockey fans when he played for the Unicorns. He became the biggest victim of Pittsburgh’s mayhem in 1925 when Joe Sills butt-ended him in the face. The assault required the removal of Hughes’s right eye and the possible loss of his left. The league president, a Pittsburgh guy, responded to protests by stating, “Hockey is not a parlor game.”

  Educators at the secondary-school level took notice too. The director of Boston’s public schools subsequently warned his underlings to cut back on the violence or he would ban hockey, just as he’d recently done to another sport: basketball.

  By 1927, the Eagles had chosen Foley, their former captain, star, and Class of ’25 member, to coach the team. “An ideal coach,” wrote the Sub Turri yearbook editors. “In a sport marked for its non-observance of the Marquis of Queensbury’s rules, he has conducted himself always as a gentleman.”

  Foley had always been known for his effective, but gentlemanly style of play when he was a varsity skater at the Heights. A Boston Transcript sportswriter noted in a run-on sentence, “He never loafs, never quits, never stalls; because he loves to play hockey, plays clean, and never puts personal glory above team play; because he takes his bumps with a smile, keeps calm, cool and collected; because he is aggressive, talented, courageous, canny—and all despite the fact that he is a veritable midget in size.”

  Foley, who skated at McHugh Forum on the BC campus until a week before he died in 1983, was the only three-sport letterman in his graduating class, having played four years of varsity hockey, four of basketball, and two of football. In hockey, he presaged the arrival, some eight decades later, of Brian Gionta, Nathan Gerbe, and Johnny Gaudreau.
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  BC’s 1928 Ice Hockey Tea––with coach James “Sonny” Foley in front row, center, and future head coach John “Snooks” Kelley, front row, far right. (Photo courtesy of Boston College Sports Media Relations)

  Even back in the 1920s the Eagles were a team with a place for a good “little” man.

  The Roaring Twenties—yes, indeed. And Boston College hockey was right there in the thick of it until March 1, 1929. The Eagles ended the season with a 6-1 triumph over Holy Cross. It would be their last game until February 1933, as the stock market crash in October ushered in the Great Depression. The Boston Globe’s coverage of that final contest complimented Arthur Morrissey, a “veteran defense man who was brilliant, not only on defense but also in attacking, but for his willingness to pass to team-mates, his individual scoring record was not affected.”

  BOSTON COLLEGE’S FIRST WORLD CHAMPION: PETE SANFORD

  Sophomore Lawrence “Pete” Sanford scored two of the goals in Boston College’s final game of 1929. He graduated in 1932, the year before hockey was reinstituted, so he never played another game for Boston College. But his play on the international scene, after the stock market crash and the Great Depression’s onset curtailed BC hockey, made Sanford the Eagles’ first World Champion hockey player.

  When the Boston Olympics defeated the Montreal Junior Canadiens 5-4 at the Boston Garden one day in the early ’30s, a reporter called it the “rip-roaringest amateur hockey game Boston ice has ever known since the collapse of the old ‘cigar box’ league.” The Olympics rallied from a 4-0 deficit to tie the game, with Sanford scoring the third goal and assisting on the winner.

  The reporter wrote of Sanford: “famous right wing on the best known schoolboy hockey line ever developed in Greater Boston, looked like the Melrose star of 1923–24–25 in the final period when he skated through the Canadiens and flipped a pass to Bob Nelson for the winning goal at 10:31.”

  Sanford would have graduated in 1931, but he took a semester off to play for coach Walter Brown’s United States team in the World Amateur Tournament in Krynica, Poland. The Americans lost the championship to Canada 2-0. A writeup sent back to America by an unnamed local correspondent called the game, “The Great Encounter . . . it was a fight as seldom seen by a European . . . one could hear the hockey sticks crashing together, sometimes breaking from the force of the opposing puck . . . the Canadians showed better technique, while the Americans showed more fight and sometimes were faster in skating.”

  That wasn’t the end of Sanford’s 1931 hockey adventures. The Americans toured several European countries after the tournament. In Berlin, they defeated the Berlin Skating Club 4-1. New York Evening Post Foreign Service Correspondent H. R. Knickerbocker called it “a medium for the expression in international prejudices when 6000 German spectators ripped out the brass railings at the Sports Palast and threatened violence to America’s star amateur team, the Boston Hockey Club.”

  In 1931–32, Sanford could have been Boston College hockey’s first US Olympian. It didn’t happen. As a Boston paper reported, “Coach Alfred Winsor, coach of the United States Olympic hockey team, yesterday was obliged to rearrange the list of players he will take to Lake Placid on Saturday . . . he had expected to take as one of his three right wings Pete Sanford of Boston College . . . but it developed yesterday that Sanford, who is a senior at college this year, has been unable to get permission from the Boston College regent to make the trip, which would demand several weeks’ absence from classes.”

  Just three weeks after Boston College varsity hockey resumed under Snooks Kelley and Bill Hogan Jr., Pete Sanford drank from the World Championship trophy. He was in Prague with the Massachusetts Rangers, the team assembled by Walter Brown for a barnstorming tour of Europe and another go at the title.

  This time they succeeded. On February 24, 1933, in the tournament’s final game before a crowd of twelve thousand, the Americans edged Canada 2-1 in overtime. It was the first time the Canadians, coached by Toronto Maple Leafs roguish future owner Harold Ballard, had ever lost to any nation in international competition. America would not win another gold medal until the Squaw Valley Olympics in 1960. All of America’s wins, other than the final, were shutouts. Sanford played right wing on the second line and scored one goal.
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  Lawrence Sanford was kept out of the 1932 Olympics by school officials who thought he would miss too many classes while competing. (Photo courtesy of the Brown family)

  THE RESURRECTION OF BC HOCKEY

  The sport of ice hockey at Boston College—as we know it today—would not exist without the efforts of William M. Hogan Jr. ’33. Bill Hogan, a native of Cambridge, Massachusetts, was instrumental in resurrecting this treasured sport at Boston College, following the suspension of hockey as a varsity sport during the Great Depression. “BC almost went out of business,” Hogan explained in an interview shortly before his death in 2012.

  Although several former hockey student-athletes banded together to play in local amateur leagues (a team being known as “Boston Combinations”), intercollegiate competition was not available.

  “I went to BC expecting to play hockey,” Hogan said. “I was very disappointed when they dropped the sport. A lot of high school players from the area were actually going up to Dartmouth to play, because Dartmouth had ice all the time in the winter.” The only indoor ice facility in Boston at the time was the Boston Arena.

  As president of his class and an avid hockey player, Hogan campaigned to reestablish the sport at the Heights—enlisting the support of the Boston College senior administration and of Athletics Director John P. Curley. He even arranged practice time for a BC team at the Arena, where he was able to convince General Manager George Brown to donate several early-morning hours per week to the proposed team.

  The school eventually agreed to provide limited financial support. The new team was given old football jerseys as team uniforms and players provided their own skates, sticks, and other equipment. Hogan even persuaded his old Cambridge friend and former BC hockey player John “Snooks” Kelley ’28 to become the volunteer coach of the new team.

  When the team gathered at Boston Arena for its first varsity game—against Northeastern—the players unanimously voted Hogan as team captain in recognition of his great efforts. BC won that game, 8-6, and went on to a 3-2-1 record in that first year of hockey renewal. Hogan proved to be as valuable on the ice as off, scoring both goals in a 2-1 victory over MIT, and single goals against Boston University and Brown in that abbreviated season. He finished with eight points in his brief varsity career—and tied for the team’s leading point total in the 1932–33 season.

  Hogan went on to earn a law degree from Harvard, but never forgot his ties to his alma mater, serving on both the Alumni Association and Athletic Association Boards for many years. His son, Bill Hogan III, earned All-America honors as an Eagle hockey player in 1962.

  Bill Hogan Jr. was born in April 1912—in the same week that the new Fenway Park opened in Boston and the great steamship Titanic struck an iceberg and sank on its maiden voyage across the Atlantic Ocean. Bill passed away at age 100, several months after throwing out the first pitch during a ceremony in Fenway Park in the spring of 2012.
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  SNOOKS

  The “Dean” of American College Hockey Coaches

  Sitting at his cluttered desk deep inside the McHugh Forum hockey rink on a late January day in 1970, John A. “Snooks” Kelley—who had guided, coached, and nurtured the Boston College hockey program since its rebirth in 1933—opened a letter from an undergraduate academic dean.

  The brief communication stated that one of Kelley’s key players had been placed on academic probation for failure to attend his classes in introductory business law. The university’s academic regulations of the day allowed for no more than six unexcused absences per semester, and the player had far exceeded his limit. He was ruled ineligible to participate in that Friday’s game against a red-hot Colgate team, as well as upcoming contests against archrival Boston University and the first round of the annual Beanpot Tournament.

  Kelley quickly donned his trademark black overcoat and matching fedora—he already had on a pair of oversized rubber galoshes that he wore every day in the cold rink—and headed up campus to Fulton Hall to meet with his player’s teacher, Frank J. Parker, S.J., a young Jesuit Scholastic in the final stages of spiritual preparation before being ordained to the priesthood.

  Arriving at the faculty offices on Fulton’s third floor, Kelley announced to the receptionist: “My name is John Kelley. I coach the Boston College hockey team, and I need to see Father Parker right away. It’s an emergency.”

  “You can go right in,” the secretary said, pointing to a small office at the end of the corridor. “But I should tell you that he is still a Jesuit Scholastic and should be referred to as ‘Mister Parker.’”

  Lowering his booming voice to a loud stage whisper, “Snooks” replied, “I know that, dear,” using the affectionate term for any female whose name he did not know. “But all the young guys like to be called ‘Father.’”

  Once inside the fledgling teacher’s office, Kelley dropped to his knees, clasped his hands in front of him, and begged for academic mercy for both his truant player and the future well-being of the BC hockey program. “Father, Mr. Flynn [Athletics Director Bill Flynn] told me that he would fire me if I had four losses this year,” the coach pleaded. “I’ve already got three.” Both men knew that Flynn would never have issued such an ultimatum.

  “But [the player] hasn’t been showing up to class,” countered Parker. “He will attend class, Father,” Kelley promised.

  “He doesn’t even have the book,” argued Parker. “He will get the book, Father,” pleaded Kelley. “And, he will read it.”

  Equally impressed by his visitor’s earnestness and his blarney, Parker agreed to allow the would-be student-athlete another chance. Kelley was delighted.

  On the way out, the receptionist—knowing full well the purpose of Kelley’s visit—asked him how he had made out in the meeting. “A piece of cake, dear.” He winked. “A piece of cake.

  “Now, can you tell me where I can find the English department?”

  * * *

  A master recruiter, a strong motivator, and an intensely loyal alumnus, Snooks Kelley won 501 games in 36 seasons as head coach of the Boston College Eagles—the most victories of any college coach up to that time. He did it as a part-time mentor who taught school in Cambridge before heading over to the campus rink or other facilities that were homes for his team’s practices or games over the years.

  “He would have made a wonderful politician,” says former BC hockey star Sherm Saltmarsh ’53, who himself served seven terms in the Massachusetts State Legislature, representing his hometown of Winchester. “Snooks had such a strong affection for Boston College. He also kept a positive approach. He created a bond with his players and with their families. He was the most sincere person I ever met.”

  Kelley never referred to his alma mater as “BC.” He always used the full “Boston College” in speaking of the institution he so loved.

  [image: image]

  John A. “Snooks” Kelley––the “Dean” of American College Hockey Coaches (Photo courtesy of Boston College Sports Media Relations)

  * * *

  Boston College’s longest-serving hockey coach (1932–1972, with four years spent in military service during World War II), John Andrew Kelley was born in Cambridge, Massachusetts, on July 11, 1907, the only son of Daniel and Mary Kelley, natives of Kilkenney, Ireland, who, like tens of thousands of others, emigrated to the greater Boston area from their native land. To Kelley’s older sisters, the toddler who had clearly inherited his parents’ Irish facial features resembled “Baby Snookums”—an infant character in the popular comic strip The Newlyweds that featured a young couple and their chubby-faced baby. The character’s name was shortened to “Baby Snooks” over the years, and young John Kelley had a nickname that would last him for the rest of his life.

  John Kelley, who grew up at 129 Raymond St. in North Cambridge, never participated in organized hockey as a youngster, although he and his friends loved to play the game at nearby “Jerry’s Pit”—a small quarry that when frozen over made an ideal site for a neighborhood pick-up contest. He attended Boston College High School—then located off Harrison Avenue in the South End of Boston—but didn’t play hockey. After graduation, he joined many of his BC High classmates in enrolling at Boston College in Chestnut Hill, where he quickly signed up to become a manager for the school’s hockey team.

  As manager, Snooks would often put on skates during practice to facilitate his duties. Eagles’ coach Fred Rocque stressed a short, precise passing game for his team, and occasionally, he would ask young Kelley to help out on the ice by passing the puck to teammates who were practicing a specific maneuver.

  In Kelley’s senior season he was named head manager and was reacquainted with an old Cambridge friend, James “Sonny” Foley ’25, who had been a star player for BC as an undergraduate and in 1927 succeeded Rocque as the Eagles’ head coach. During a New Year’s Eve game against Yale at Boston Arena, BC center Larry Gibson crashed into the boards and suffered a severe neck sprain and “head troubles” so serious that he was admitted to Boston’s Carney Hospital for treatment.
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