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On Monday afternoon, Jessie Hart’s work building had 
their doors open wide; after all, it was a nice day. Excited 
about the long-awaited annual Boston Marathon, Jessie and 
her co-workers were having a good time laughing, joking, 
and passing around a beach ball. 

At 2:50 p. m. the ball dropped. 
“The fi rst explosion was a few blocks down… we all stared 

at one another, in a daze, not really sure what was going 
on. After what was probably a second of silence, but felt like 
much longer, someone asked, ‘What was that?’ and that is 
when the second explosion went off just a block away,” said 
Jessie. 

Within approximately eight seconds of each other, two 
explosions detonated on Boylston Street, the fi nish line for 
the Boston Marathon.  

“I was frozen. My boss ran outside. I looked at everyone 
around me, then followed him out the door.  I saw smoke 
everywhere, people running, and this one girl stood out to 
me. My eyes couldn’t leave her because she was hysterically 
crying; this is when I realized something horrible had just 
happened,” she said. 

The explosions caused by two homemade bombs killed 
three people and injured 176, 17 of whom are in critical 
condition. 

“Everyone looked like they had seen a ghost, looking all 
in the same direction, but running and stumbling in the 
opposite direction. I was watching the people more than the 
explosion itself.  Employees and random people from the 
street all gathered in my work as we went into lock down,” 
Jessie said. 

Across town, Massachusetts Institute of Technology (MIT) 
freshman Houston Mills, a 2012 FC graduate, was just hear-
ing word of the chaos. 

“I was walking back from an event at the local museum; 
some friends and I had been showing our cardboard boat 
to kids. One of my friends got a concerned call from his 
mother, and that’s how we received the fi rst bit of news,” said 
Mills. “There was a combination of disgust and quiet fear. 
Absolutely everyone was shocked by the violence.”

Once reality set in, Jessie’s thoughts went straight to her 
family. 

“My fi rst thoughts after the daze of not knowing what was 
happening, was that I immediately knew it was a bomb and 
that we were under attack.  I thought about my family who 
were about to hear what had happened and wouldn’t know 
if I was okay or not… It didn’t feel real. I felt helpless. If I 
could go back and be the rock and help people I would in an 
instant, but I was terrifi ed and more than anything wanted 
to get in touch with my family. Cell phones were down. I 
was receiving many texts asking if I was okay, but I could not 
respond,” said Jessie. 

Jessie’s cousin, senior Marina Hart, anxiously awaited any 
word from Jessie, who she calls her “adopted sister.”

“I came home from school to hear something had hap-
pened at the Boston Marathon. I had no details. All I knew 
was that my cousin worked in the area. I immediately texted 
her. My stomach was in a know waiting for her response,” 
said Marina. “It was so terrifying to think that someone so 
close could have been a victim of an attack.”

Back at MIT, Mills found almost all the day’s events had 
been cancelled. 

“Most events scheduled for that day were canceled imme-
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