
September 11, 2001

Taking the elevator to the 95th Floor of Two World Trade Center
is something that had become a mindless, involuntary action for
all of us who worked there. Our offices at Fiduciary Trust had
consisted of the 90th to 97th Floors, with a few unoccupied floors
in between. I had been working at Fiduciary for over two years,



10:03 a.m. We walked to Pier 17 at the South Street Seaport, where
many took refuge. Almost all cell phone service was down, yet I
remembered I had the ability to send and receive e-mail messages
on my Palm Pilot. Shaking uncontrollably, I e-mailed my friend


