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Martin Richard, symbol  
to many

BY EVAN ALLEN AND JENNA RUSSELL 

GLOBE CORRESPONDENT AND GLOBE STAFF

The procession of mourners began overnight, with a single 
candle and a yellow flower.

By Tuesday morning, they came one after another, leaving 
bouquets, balloons, and stuffed animals on the front porch of the 
empty house. More than a thousand gathered with candles at a 
Dorchester playground in the evening, and on the Internet, prayers 
and expressions of grief came from around the world for 8-year-old 
Martin Richard, killed in the same instant his mother and sister 
were severely injured.

In the frenetic social media traffic that followed the Marathon 
blasts, a photograph of the wide-eyed boy holding a hand-lettered 
sign — “No more hurting people. Peace” — became an internation-
al emblem of the the day’s horror.

The boy’s father, Bill Richard, a loved and respected figure in 
his neighborhood, was with his family when the bomb detonated. 
He survived with shrapnel damage to his legs.

 “My dear son Martin has died from injuries sustained in the 
attack on Boston,” Bill Richard said in a statement Tuesday. “My 
wife and daughter are both recovering from serious injuries. We 
thank our family and friends, those we know and those we have 

A photo of Martin Richard, the 8-year-old boy killed in the Marathon 

bombing, holding this sign has come to symbolize the tragedy worldwide.

Selfless heroics were just part
of the job for District 4 firefight-
ers, writes Kevin Cullen. A13.

Shudders intruded on the
warm Marathon feelings for
those who live on the route. B1.

Cellphone carriers were over-
whelmed by the surge in traffic
following the bombings. B7.

The Boston Athletic Association
vowed to hold the Marathon
next April as scheduled. C1.
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By Wesley Lowery
GLOBE STAFF

John J. O’Brien, former
commissioner of the Massa-
chusetts Department of Proba-
tion, was found not guilty Tues-
day in Suffolk Superior Court of
multiple counts of conspiracy
to commit bribery, a victory

that his lawyers hope to repli-
cate in his upcoming federal
trial on racketeering charges.

O’Brien spent 12 years at
the helm of the state Probation
Department before resigning
in 2010, amid accusations of
unfair hiring practices and cor-
ruption brought to light by a

Globe Spotlight Team investi-
gation.

Prior to his resignation,
O’Brien was considered a pow-
erful state official, holding
near-complete control of the
state Probation Department
and its hiring and firing.

But jurors ruled Tuesday

that O’Brien did not misuse
that power to secure his wife,
Laurie, a new job at the state
Lottery Commission, where
she was hired in 2005 and con-
tinues to work.

A date has not been set for
O’Brien’s federal trial, in which
he faces charges of racketeer-

ing and mail fraud that carry
penalties of up to 20 years in
prison.

But his lawyers said this vic-
tory could be a good sign for
the upcoming trial.

“It has to be encouraging for
Jack,” said Brad Bailey, one of
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Former probation chief O’Brien acquitted of conspiracy

A grim hunt for answers

By Mark Arsenault
and Shelley Murphy

GLOBE STAFF

Investigators combing
through the grim aftermath of
the deadly Boston Marathon
terrorist attack have found evi-
dence that timing devices were
used Monday to detonate the
bombs that ripped through
race spectators on Boylston
Street, said an official briefed
on the investigation.

Working with fragments
painstakingly gathered at what
is considered the city’s largest-
ever crime scene, they also
determined that the two bombs
were probably fashioned from
6-liter pressure cookers, filled
with nails and small ball bear-
ings, like buckshot, to increase
the carnage, and then hidden
in black nylon bags or back-
packs and left on the ground.
FBI bomb experts at the FBI
Academy in Quantico, Va., will
try to rebuild the devices from
fragments that include a circuit
board that indicated the bombs
were detonated on a timer,
rather than remote control.

The bombs, which detonat-
ed 12 seconds apart just after
2:50 p.m. Monday near the fin-
ish line of the world’s most
prestigious road race, killed
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Bomb pieces,
circuit board
found; FBI
requests tips

JOHN TLUMACKI/GLOBE STAFF

Investigators worked Tuesday at the site of the second bomb explosion to go off near the finish line of the Boston Marathon on Monday.

By Andrea Estes,
Maria Cramer,

and Shira Springer
GLOBE STAFF

The city’s detailed security
plan for the 117th running of
the Boston Marathon shows the
same all-out mobilization of of-
ficers, bomb-sniffing dogs and
explosives specialists as was in
place for last year’s race, an in-
dication that the intensity of se-
curity preparedness has re-
mained at a high pitch.

Interviews with law enforce-
ment officials and a Globe re-
view of Boston’s plan to police
the race show that state and lo-
cal authorities this year took ex-
tensive measures to protect
hundreds of thousands of par-
ticipants and spectators — in-
cluding the deployment of air
patrols, K-9 units, and more
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Marathon
security
stayed at
high level

TWOWHO PERISHED

By Evan Allen and Jenna Russell
GLOBE CORRESPONDENT AND GLOBE STAFF

The procession of mourners began
overnight, with a single candle and a
yellow flower.

By Tuesday morning, they came
one after another, leaving bouquets,
balloons, and stuffed animals on the
front porch of the empty house. More
than a thousand gathered with can-
dles at a Dorchester playground in
the evening, and on the Internet,
prayers and expressions of grief came
from around the world for 8-year-old

Martin Richard, killed in the same
instant his mother and sister were
severely injured.

In the frenetic social media traffic
that followed the Marathon blasts, a
photograph of the wide-eyed boy
holding a hand-lettered sign — “No
more hurting people. Peace” —
became an international emblem of
the the day’s horror.

The boy’s father, Bill Richard, a
loved and respected figure in his
neighborhood, was with his family
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By Bryan Marquard
GLOBE STAFF

Her voice trembling and hoarse
from crying, Patricia Campbell stood
on her Medford porch Tuesday after-
noon and tried in a few emotional
phrases to make the world under-
stand what was lost when the bomb
explosions at the Boston Marathon
killed her 29-year-old daughter, Krys-
tle Marie Campbell.

“You couldn’ t ask for a better
daughter,” she said, each sentence a
visible struggle. “I can’t believe this

has happened. She was such a hard
worker at everything she did.”

Then words failed and she paused,
looking up from her notes. “This
doesn’t make any sense,” she said.

Krystle Campbell, who grew up in
Medford and moved about a year ago
to Arlington, was on Boylston Street
near the Marathon finish line with
her friend Karen on Monday, said
Krystle’s grandmother, Lillian Camp-
bell of Somerville.

After the bombs detonated, Krys-
CAMPBELL, Page A9

Martin Richard, symbol to many Krystle Campbell, ever reliable

A photo of
Martin

Richard, the
8-year-old

boy killed in
the

Marathon
bombing,

holding this
sign has
come to

symbolize
the tragedy
worldwide.

Krystle
Campbell,
shown in
July 2012,
would have
turned 30
on May 3.
She was
known as a
tireless
worker and
a loyal
friend and
relative.

By Michael Levenson
GLOBE STAFF

She lies on a blood-spattered side-
walk, a makeshift tourniquet held to
her leg by two strangers. The image,
shot by a Boston Globe photographer
and featured on the front pages of the
Globe and The New York Times on
Tuesday, came to symbolize the griev-

ous wounds and sudden heroism that
followed the deadly bombings at the
Boston Marathon.

The girl on the ground is Sydney
Corcoran, a 17-year-old Lowell High
School senior. Her femoral artery was
ruptured. Corcoran, near death when
she reached Boston Medical Center,
woke from surgery with a request: Lo-

cate the men who saved her life.
“Find Matt,’’ she said, according to

her aunt, Carmen Acabbo, who added,
“We would all like to thank him.”

Her mother, Celeste, a hairdresser at
a Newbury Street salon, suffered more
serious injuries. She lost both her legs
in the bombings.

Their stories are among the legions

to emerge from those who were badly
injured in the attack. Many of them
count themselves lucky, despite burned
flesh and missing body parts. Three
people died in the blast, some within
steps of the survivors. At least 11 peo-
ple lost limbs, including a 9-year-old
girl whose leg is gone. As of Tuesday
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THOSEWHO SURVIVED

THE BACK STORY
The Globe dedicated 
two reporters on April 
16 to telling the story 
of Martin Richard, the 
8-year-old killed in the 
attacks, who quickly 
came to symbolize 
the tremendous loss 
inflicted by the bomb-
ings. They posted 
updates throughout 
the day and wrote this 
front-page story for the 
morning paper.
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never met, for their thoughts and prayers. I ask that you continue 
to pray for my family as we remember Martin.”

As was true for so many of the injured, the family had gone to 
the race to celebrate the dawn of warm weather and one of Bos-
ton’s most cherished events.

The family watched the first part of the race near Hereford 
Street, several blocks away from Copley Square, according to a 
family friend. They were keeping watch for friends from their 
close-knit neighborhood, several of whom were running the race 
on Monday for charity.

They took a break for ice cream. When they returned around 
2:30 p.m., they decided to watch from a spot nearer the finish line, 
where Martin and his siblings could see the weary runners take 
their last triumphant steps. Fifteen minutes later, the explosion 
rocked the sidewalk.

News spread fast in the Ashmont section of Dorchester, and 
on Tuesday, some children from Martin Richard’s class at the 
Neighborhood House Charter School in Dorchester came to the 
front porch.

Classmates said Martin told a mean knock-knock joke, always 
won at math games, and stuck up for friends at school.

“If somebody was left out, he would come say, ‘Want to join 
my group?’ ” said Colin Baker, 9. “He sticks up for kids.”

“It should not have happened to him,” Colin said. “It should 
not have happened to nobody.”

Martin’s 7-year-old sister, Jane looked up to her big brother, 
another friend said. “She likes playing like Martin,” said Kaytlyn 
Lynch, 8. “She’s just like Martin.”

The family was better known than most in the city. Bill Rich-
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TERROR AT THE MARATHON

when the bomb detonated. He
survived with shrapnel dam-
age to his legs.

“My dear son Martin has
died from injuries sustained in
the attack on Boston,” Bill
Richard said in a statement
Tuesday. “My wife and daugh-
ter are both recovering from
serious injuries. We thank our
family and friends, those we
know and those we have never
met, for their thoughts and
prayers. I ask that you contin-
ue to pray for my family as we
remember Martin.”

As was true for so many of
the injured, the family had
gone to the race to celebrate
the dawn of warm weather and
one of Boston’s most cherished
events.

The family watched the first
part of the race near Hereford
Street, several blocks away
from Copley Square, according
to a family friend. They were
keeping watch for friends from
their close-knit neighborhood,
several of whom were running
the race on Monday for chari-
ty.

They took a break for ice
cream. When they returned
around 2:30 p.m., they decid-
ed to watch from a spot nearer
the finish line, where Martin
and his siblings could see the
weary runners take their last
triumphant steps. Fifteen min-
utes later, the explosion rocked
the sidewalk.

News spread fast in the
A s h m o n t s e c t i o n o f
Dorchester, and on Tuesday,
some children from Martin
Richard’s class at the Neigh-
borhood House Charter School
in Dorchester came to the
front porch.

Classmates said Martin told
a mean knock-knock joke,
always won at math games,
and stuck up for friends at
school.

“If somebody was left out,
he would come say, ‘Want to
join my group?’ ” said Colin
Baker, 9. “He sticks up for
kids.”

“It should not have hap-
pened to him,” Colin said. “It
should not have happened to
nobody.”

Martin’s 7-year-old sister,
Jane looked up to her big
brother, another friend said.
“She likes playing like Martin,”
said Kaytlyn Lynch, 8. “She’s
just like Martin.”

T h e f a m i l y w a s b e tt e r

uRICHARD
Continued from Page A1

known than most in the city.
Bill Richard, a respected long-
time activist in Dorchester,
pushed for the rehabilitation
of the Ashmont T station and
was intimately involved in
improving the neighborhood
in recent years, friends said.

Hi s w i f e , D e n i s e , w h o
works as a librarian at her
son’s school, is a leader of the
local civic association.

Hundreds of their friends
a n d n e i g h b o r s , a l r e a d y
stunned by the bombings,
were stunned again by the gut-
wrenching revelation that they
knew the devastated family.

When Dotty Willett heard
an 8-year-old was killed, she
said she felt overwhelmed,
imagining the family’s pain.

“Then I found out we were
the family,” said Willett, her
voice choked with emotion.

Martin Richard was her
cousin’s son, she said.

Many could not bring them-
selves to talk about the loss.

“It’s too emotional, and it’s

a very private thing,” said Judy
Tuttle, a leader of the Ashmont
Adams Neighborhood Associa-
tion, her voice shaking. “I just
ask that people be patient.”

Former state senator Jack
Hart, a longtime friend, called
the Richards “pillars of the

community . . . a model family,
who somehow always found
the time to give something
back.”

“Any tragedy of this sort is
extraordinarily difficult, but
when you know people, when
it’s people in your life, in your

school, that’s when it really
hits home,” said Hart.

The sidewalk in front of the
family’s home was bright with
chalk drawings Tuesday morn-
ing, butterflies, flowers, and
stars that a neighbor said the
Richard children made on
Sunday night. The chalk sat in
an open bucket by a hedge
where the children had left it.

Neighbor Dan Aguilar said
he had barely slept the night
before because he could not
stop thinking about the family.
“That little boy will never
come home again,” he said.

Emira Myers, 10, came with
her mother to the family ’s
home, where she left a small
stuffed animal on the porch.
S h e w e n t t o s c h o o l w i t h
Martin, she said, though they
were not in the same class.

Asked how she was feeling,
the girl said, “Scared.”

“I never know where they
are,” she added.

“Where the bad people are,”
her mother murmured, and
Emira nodded.

A few blocks away, the
black clock in the center of
Peabody Square was wrapped
in black bunting, stopped at
2:50, when the bombs went
off.

Close by, a man with an
accordion played a mournful
rendition of “Amazing Grace.”

He said he played Tuesday
outside the John Hancock
building, but left to come
home to Dorchester to play in
honor of the Richard family.

“Tears my heart out,” said
the man, who declined to give
his name. “The city’s never
going to be the same.”

Billy Baker and John R.
Ellement of the Globe staff con-
tributed to this report. Evan
Allen can be reached at
evan.allen@globe.com. Follow
her on Twitter @evanmallen.
Jenna Russell can be reached
at jrussell@globe.com.

tle and Karen were side by side
on the ground when medical
personnel arrived, and some-
where en route from the side-
walk to Massachusetts General
Hospital, someone mixed up
their names.

When Kryst le’s father,
William Campbell Jr., went to
Mass. General after the explo-
sions, officials initially told
him she was seriously injured
and might lose a leg. But when
they let him in, he saw it was
Karen — not Krystle — in the
room, Lillian Campbell said,
“and my son was devastated.”

For years Krystle Campbell
had been a general manager
and catering manager for the
Jasper White Summer Shack
restaurants, working mostly at
the Hingham and Cambridge
locations. She put in long
hours, “70, 80 hours a week,”
her grandmother said, and
often took the lead coordinat-
ing parties and graduations
the restaurants catered.

She still made time for fam-
ily and friends, though, and
“was one of those people who
always have to be doing some-
thing for somebody,” her
grandmother said.

Krystle, she added, “was
special. She’s a hard worker
and she was always right there
if you needed her. All you had
to do was call Krystle, and she
was there.”

That was the case when
Lillian Campbell needed assis-
tance after an operation a few
years ago. She was l iv ing
alone, after her husband died
in 2005.

uCAMPBELL
Continued from Page A1

“She took care of me for
almost two years after I had an
operation,” Lillian Campbell
said. “She moved right into my
house with me for two years.”

“That girl is Class A,” she
added. “She was the best. Not
because she’s my granddaugh-
ter. She was like that with all
of her friends, and she had a
lot of them.”

Born in Somerville, Krystle
Campbell grew up in Medford,
where her parents had pur-
chased a house, her grand-
mother said.

“She was so cute. She was
just full of life,” Lillian Camp-
bell said. “She loved being
around people. She was a peo-
ple lover, even as a little girl.
She always had a lot of friends
around her. She loved music,
and she loved life, Krystle did.
She was always bouncing and
always happy.”

Her father was a plumber,
but illness has curtailed his
work in recent years, Lillian
Campbell said. Krystle’s moth-
er had worked in food services
for many years at Harvard
Business School, according to
a spokesman there.

While at Medford High
School, Krystle began working
as a waitress, her grandmoth-
er said.

“ T h e e v e n t w a s s a d
enough,” Roy Belson, the Med-
ford school superintendent,
said of the explosions at the
Boston Marathon. “To find out
one of those who died was
from Medford, it makes it even
more personal.”

After Krystle Campbell
graduated from high school in
2001, she went to college for a

couple of years. On her Face-
book profile, she said she had
attended the University of
Massachusetts Boston.

Her grandmother sa id
Krystle left college and began
working at the Summer Shack.
In an online LinkedIn profile,
Krystle Campbell listed her
Jasper White’s Summer Shack
job titles as general manager
at the Hingham location and
catering manager.

“Krystle touched my life,

and the lives of all our employ-
ees with her constant smile
and joyful personality,” White
said in a statement Tuesday.
“She was beloved by all of us,
and we will miss her deeply.
We also extend our heartfelt
s y m p a t h y a n d s e n d o u r
prayers out to her family.”

Lillian Campbell said Krys-
tle moved to Arlington about a
y e a r a g o , a n d r e c e n t l y
switched jobs to work at Jim-
my’s Steer House in Arlington.

On May 3, Krystle would
have turned 30, her grand-
mother said.

“We were getting ready to
celebrate,” she said.

Lillian Campbell said her
granddaughter’s absence will
be particularly pronounced
during family gatherings to
celebrate birthdays and holi-
days.

Every holiday, she said,
“we’re all together, and Krystle
was right there helping every-

body, helping get the food
ready.”

In addition to her mother,
father, and grandmother,
Krystle Campbell leaves her
brother, William Campbell III
of Medford.

Medford Mayor Michael J.
McGlynn said the city and the
Medford Clergy Association
will host a prayer vigil at 6
p.m. Wednesday in Grace
Episcopal Church for those
killed and injured in the Mara-
thon explosions.

Dozens of reporters and
camera operators had gath-
ered in front of the Campbell
family’s house on Park Street
Tuesday when Patricia Camp-
bel l stepped out onto the
porch. To her left, her son,
William, draped an arm over
her shoulders to comfort her.
To her right, her brother John
Reilly stood vigil. She tried to
read from a piece of paper.

“She had a heart of gold,”
Patricia said. “She was always
smiling and friendly.”

In an interview by phone
earlier Tuesday, Krystle’s
grandmother spoke with simi-
lar emotion.

“I said to my son when I
saw him this morning, ‘You
know, it’s not right. My grand-
daughter shouldn’t die before
me,’ ” Lillian said. “No mother
should bury their children, I
don’t care who they are. No
grandmother or anybody.”

Bryan Marquard can be
reached at bmar-
quard@globe.com. Globe cor-
respondent Jarret Bencks con-
tributed to this report.

Photo of young victim is now a symbol

For grieving Medford mother, ‘This doesn’t make any sense’

WENDY MAEDA/GLOBE STAFF

Well-wishers dropped off flowers at the Dorchester home of Martin Richard, 8, who was killed in the Marathon bombing.

BILL GREENE/GLOBE STAFF

William Campbell tried to comfort his mother, Patricia, on Tuesday as she tried to read a
statement about her daughter, Krystle. “She had a heart of gold,” Patricia Campbell said.

A central fund to aid the families most affected by the Boston Marathon explosions was
announced Tuesday by Mayor Thomas M. Menino and Governor Deval Patrick. Those
wishing to contribute should visit onefundboston.org. Among the many donations is $1
million from John Hancock. Other contributors include Brian Moynihan, president of Bank
of America; Hill Holliday founder Jack Connors; John Fish, CEO of Suffolk Construction;
Paul Grogan, president of The Boston Foundation; Steve Pagliuca, managing director of
Bain Capital and co-owner of the Boston Celtics; Larry Lucchino, CEO of the Boston Red
Sox; and Mike Sheehan, CEO, and Karen Kaplan, president, of Hill Holliday.

MELANIE DOSTIS

City starts fund for bombing victims

‘If somebody was
left out, he would
come say, “Want to
join my group?”
He sticks up for
kids.’
COLIN BAKER
Speaking about classmate
Martin Richard

WENDY MAEDA/GLOBE STAFF

Well-wishers dropped off flowers at the Dorchester home of Martin Rich-

ard, 8, who was killed in the Marathon bombing.
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ard, a respected longtime activist in Dorchester, pushed for the re-
habilitation of the Ashmont T station and was intimately involved 
in improving the neighborhood in recent years, friends said.

His wife, Denise, who works as a librarian at her son’s school, 
is a leader of the local civic association.

Hundreds of their friends and neighbors, already stunned by 
the bombings, were stunned again by the gut-wrenching revelation 
that they knew the devastated family.

When Dotty Willett heard an 8-year-old was killed, she said 
she felt overwhelmed, imagining the family’s pain.

“Then I found out we were the family,” said Willett, her voice 
choked with emotion.

Martin Richard was her cousin’s son, she said.
Many could not bring themselves to talk about the loss. 
“It’s too emotional, and it’s a very private thing,” said Judy 

Tuttle, a leader of the Ashmont Adams Neighborhood Association, 
her voice shaking. “I just ask that people be patient.”

Former state senator Jack Hart, a longtime friend, called the 
Richards “pillars of the community . . . a model family, who some-
how always found the time to give something back.”

“Any tragedy of this sort is extraordinarily difficult, but when 
you know people, when it’s people in your life, in your school, 
that’s when it really hits home,” said Hart.

The sidewalk in front of the family’s home was bright with 
chalk drawings Tuesday morning, butterflies, flowers, and stars 
that a neighbor said the Richard children made on Sunday night. 
The chalk sat in an open bucket by a hedge where the children had 
left it.

Neighbor Dan Aguilar said he had barely slept the night 
before because he could not stop thinking about the family. “That 
little boy will never come home again,” he said.

Emira Myers, 10, came with her mother to the family’s home, 
where she left a small stuffed animal on the porch. She went to 
school with Martin, she said, though they were not in the same 
class.

Asked how she was feeling, the girl said, “Scared.”
“I never know where they are,” she added.
“Where the bad people are,” her mother murmured, and 

Emira nodded.
A few blocks away, the black clock in the center of Peabody 

Square was wrapped in black bunting, stopped at 2:50, when the 
bombs went off.

Close by, a man with an accordion played a mournful rendi-
tion of “Amazing Grace.”

He said he played Tuesday outside the John Hancock build-
ing, but left to come home to Dorchester to play in honor of the 
Richard family.

“Tears my heart out,” said the man, who declined to give his 
name. “The city’s never going to be the same.”

 
Billy Baker and John R. Ellement of the Globe staff contributed to 
this report. Evan Allen can be reached at evan.allen@globe.com. 
Follow her on Twitter @evanmallen. Jenna Russell can be reached 
at jrussell@globe.com.


