
















Letter to the Editor
Dear Jack and Robb,

t was a great disappointment to miss the reunion in June, which
we had scheduled but had to cancel because of some surgery my
Jane had at that time. It was, however, a great pleasure to see a
few old friends at the reception here at the ACS Congress in SF
last month, to which I was able to hobble.

The purpose of this letter is to submit for your consideration an
anecdote, which I had proposed to present at the reunion. Some
old timers might be amused by it.

Best wishes to all,

I was delighted with the unique opportunity offirstassisting
the great man, since the team were all off for the weekend He
patiently tolerated the second-class assistance and we proceeded
amicably. Just as he had carried the incision down to the
peritoneum Claude Welch appeared in the doorway in his
business suit andholding a towel to his face. The abdominal film
was visible on the view box andI was commissioned to recite the
history and signs as I grasped my side ofthe peritoneum for Dr.
Allen to incise. Only seconds before his knife pierced the
membrane, Claude saict "Sounds like Acute HemolThagic

Ben Roe, East' 50 Pancreatitis'~ Then as the cavity was entered a liter ofreddish
Embarassing Moments brown fluid gushed out of the wound Dr. Allen stepped back
(Historical note: In the late 1940's the Chiefofthe East Service trom the table, threw the scalpel on the floor and - in just short of
was Dr. Arthur W Allen, a short butpowerfiJ] and commanding a scream - saidDamn you, Claude!!r andleftme to close up.
Southem Gentleman, who was chauffeured around town to It was a rare moment to see the mighty humbled by a
preside over a large private practice assisted by his team of subordinate. But it didnot deter trom myrespect and fondness for
Claude Welch, "Butch" Donaldson and Phil Giddings. Mem'al a ~eat mentor, who later offered me a job in his office when I
tasks of admitting, discharging and scheduling were always finished byresidency. I
relegated to the underlings so the House Staffnever dealt with ---------------------­
him directly,' thus the following anecdote was an unusual (Moncure continuedtrom page 8)
circumstance.) Hospital Boarct Bnstol, England He retumed to the MGH to

It was a quiet Sunday aftemoon as I was reading the fimny become Chief Resident in Surgery in 1968. Between 1962 and
papers in the old Moseley building (where House Officers were 196~ he served as Captain in the United States Anny Medical
quartered) and thephone rang. The unmistakable (I thought) voice Corps. He was appointed Clinical Professor of Surgery at the
ofmy notorious prankster classmate, Hank Moonnan, declarect Harvard Medical School and now serves as Clinical Professor of
"This is (Dr.) Arthur Allen. I am admitting a patient to the Surgery, Emeritus, and Senior Surgeon at the Massachusetts
Phillips House andI wantyou to.... ': to which I instantly repliect General Hospital From 1969 to 2003, he was the Team PhysiCIan
:Screwyou, Moonnan" andhung up. Ten seconds later the phone for the Boston Bruins Hockey Club. He has been President ofall
rang again to repea~ "This is Dr. Allen'~ (gulp!) Without rancor of the major Surgical Societies in New England and has
he describedhISpatient with intestinal obstruc- contributed extensively to the MGH Clinical Surgical Services.
tion and gave me instructions about admission and scheduling He is an outstanding example of the General Surgeon canng for
emergencylaparotomy. patient with General, Vascular or Thoracic Surgicalproblems.)I
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