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“So many men, so little time.”
—Mae West

In memory of Ken McFeeters. You are surely missed.
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CHAPTER 1

Cambridge, Massachusetts—December 16, 1964

A

ttending Harvard has to be one of life’s greatest experiences.
The reward of graduating in six months was due to several
years of hard work. I sacrificed many things to reach this
goal, but the greatest sacrifice was my parent’s. They were just
Maine farmers, but they wanted me to have the best education
available. I couldn’t let them down.
I remembered entering the lecture hall early on a very cold day
in mid-December. Patrick O’Brien, “Paddy,” as he liked to be called,
was the guest lecturer. He joked with us each year about Harvard
having very intelligent professors, since someone outside Harvard
had to lecture the last week of classes before the winter break.
However, the lecture hall was always filled to capacity each year.
I had no idea how life-changing our conversation a year ago
would be.
Paddy was the head of the New England Strangler Task Force,
which was credited with catching him and another killer, who was
killing former camp counselors. Our conversation, which seemed
like yesterday, happened when I chased him down after his lecture.
Fortunately, he was open to assistance from a twenty-two-year-old
Harvard undergraduate studying law.
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Whatever his motivation, I thank God for that acceptance. Lisa
might have been killed, and I might not have met a good friend—
Mike Miller.
The classroom was like many others at Harvard—accommodating easily over a hundred students. A year ago, I was sitting at
the same desk. It was dead center in the first row. I recalled testing
my voice in the empty room and glad I had, as I needed to suppress
the tremble. Despite knowing him, I needed to approach him again
to join another task force.
The prior day’s Boston Herald reported a second male torso had
been discovered washed up on the north shore. The headlines the
day of the lecture read, “AG Commissions Torso Task Force,” and
Paddy O’Brien had been selected to lead the team of investigators.
The two slain men were identified as Paul Maloney of Stoneham
and Anthony Sangello of Burlington. They were around my age,
seniors and hockey players at Northeastern University.
Sometimes, names are just names, but there was something about
those two that forced me to pay more attention, especially regarding
hockey players. It quickly became imperative to join the task
force—I played hockey with both of these guys.

Buy the B&N ePub version at:http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/serial-separation-dick-c-water
s/1104519235?ean=9781609762414
Buy the Kindle version at:http://www.amazon.com/SERIAL-SEPARATION-Scott-Tuc
ker-ebook/dp/B009LU1UD6/ref

