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	Reflections about September 11th 

	[Oral histories recorded at Beaufort Branch Library for the September Project]

	Oral histories transcribed by Hugh Folks, Beaufort District Collection Docent 
September 11 , 2004


Pat  Clements

My name is Pat Clements and I live at Spanish Trace apartments here in Beaufort, SC. On September 11th  2001,  I got up out of the bed and turned on my TV set and started watching CNN. I heard about a plane that had hit the twin towers in New York City, the first tower. I thought it was an accident . CNN started covering the story of what had happened.  And I saw on TV that the second plane had hit the tower at 9:58 AM in the morning.  I saw the first tower came down at 10:28 AM in the morning.  And then I saw that the second tower came down. And then I saw that the Pentagon got hit with the other plane, and the other plane crashed into Pennsylvania. I believe those passengers on the plane right there should be remembered for what those people had done for America. I do believe in this country a whole lot, and I do believe in the constitution and bill of rights our forefathers gave to us the fourth of July 1876 (sic).  One thing I am very proud to be an American.  This is Pat Clements of Beaufort, SC.  Good day and God bless America.  United we stand.

Dennis Adams

Good morning.  This is Dennis Adams. I have been employed at the Beaufort County Public Library for 20 years .  Every week I write a column for the Beaufort Gazette called “The Answer Man”.  On the 5th of September I wrote a column publicizing this opportunity to make recordings of reminiscences about September 11, 2001. The headline was “the big question”.  Where were you on September 11, 2001 ? And my own personal answer was : I was driving to work shortly after the first airliner struck the north tower of New York’s World Trade Center at 8:45 AM. From the radio report it was still possible to believe the crash was an accident. What came straight to my mind was the US bomber that had crashed into the Empire State building  in the dense fog on July 28, 1945. And in that incident 14 people were killed, dozens were injured and wartime New Yorkers feared that they had been bombed. By the time I arrived at my office co- workers were telling me that the second hijacked airliner had crashed into the South tower at 9:03 AM. Horror struck and grew as news came of the Pentagon strike at 9:43 AM. And  the crash of American airlines flight 93 southeast of Pittsburgh at 10:10 AM. The South tower had collapsed at 10:45 AM and less than a half hour later at  10:28 AM (sic) the North tower fell. Where would it all end ? And as I returned to my own thoughts about what happened directly after September 11th I recall politicians of all political shading coming together in a big show of unity that promptly fell apart and has been degenerating ever since. And part of my sadness as I sit here this morning making this recording is to ponder on how people of both parties have seized upon this horrible incident and used it to their political advantage. As I look at the bill of rights ( and I am not a lawyer, I am a librarian as I stated earlier) I see reason to be concerned about the status of amendments 1, 4, 5 and 6, and I hope that the trend that is happening in this country does not leach into the other amendments  and rights of our laws and our constitution. I hope for a positive resolution of the chain of events that were unleashed after 9/11 and which continue to affect life (I think in a very negative way, obviously) and I will leave it at that. Thank you very much.

Lynda McKenney

My name is Lynda McKenney; I am 40 years old, grew up in NJ , and have been in Beaufort SC for 8 years.  My Dad, I believe in 1969, had helped work on the World Trade Center . He was a construction worker.  He did ornamental iron work and I believe he worked on the railings in the World Trade Center. Growing up he had worked on many buildings in and around NYC, and many famous ones, but the one that I remember most was the WTC. It was a family source of pride that he did that, and when I grew up I went to Parsons School of Design in New York and part of our drawing  assignment in our drawing class was to go up to the WTC and draw up on top where the viewing was.  And I was really afraid actually going in the elevators of the WTC because it was so high and it just took forever to get up to the top. It was just an unbelievable experience going all the way up in the elevators. It just felt like the elevators kept going and going and looking out you just feel so high and you could see so far.  It was so beautiful on top of the WTC especially on a clear day you could see for miles and miles.  I always had a sense of almost that it was too high. Later on in life I sailed in Manhattan on the Leddek Howard (?) out of the South Street seaport and I worked out of the South Street seaport museum and we sailed often in the area and the WTC was right there. There are so many thoughts and feelings because my family is so rooted in NYC.  My grandmother and grandfather and my parents grew up in Hells Kitchen in NYC.  My great-grandmother came over from Ireland in the great potato famine to escape poverty and the possibility of starving to death in Ireland. My grandmother when my dad was three years old moved from Puerto Rico and it was almost like the West Side story (two different nationalities coming together). On 9/11 I was in Florida and I was teaching and a teacher had told me that that the towers were destroyed by airplanes and I had the sense of just shock.  I was just stunned and didn’t know how I could continue to look at the children’s faces. The world as we know has changed.  The pentagon was being attacked and the airplanes were still flying and we didn’t know what was going to happen next. I was in shock looking at the television and thinking about my son who was one year old. I just wanted to be with my son and my family. All the parents were coming in to the school to pick up their children because they were afraid too.  So I had to escort children  since I was an art teacher I was floating that day and helping the children meet their parents .  For days afterward the airplanes did not fly in the skies. It was something that you normally saw was the airplanes flying in the sky. There wasn’t any airplanes.  It was just an erie feeling of what was going to happen next. Weeks afterwards I felt in shock. I just could not believe it.  All of what was so happy and proud in my childhood was gone almost. You have no idea (?) of lose a family member. I had felt a large amount of grief for the families that did lose people and for the innocence of my childhood that seemed to be erased.  And I think often people in shock go through a sense of denial. And I would sort of try to erase it because it was a very traumatic time for me and every ones love (?) would go into the supermarket and see the pictures of the Towers and the explosion and the people and I’d think of how traumatic it was for the people who crushed (?) and went so fast down such a tall building and the memory of their families who have to remember that every Sept 11. When  I think about them and the people I know it could have been. It could have been me; it could have been one of my family members. It was so shocking. It was so shocking when I went back to New York to see that the towers weren’t there. It’s an empty, empty hole.  I think I have been changed because of the traumatic events.  It was very traumatic to me and I know it was very traumatic to a lot of people.  And  I have a lot of grief. Three years later I still have grief. People are moving on.  What helps me through this is just knowing that God was with the people in the Towers and he is with us today and that New York has been changed where the people were so hard and business like and in a hurry. We had visited the towers a little bit after and I saw the difference in the people; how loving and concerned some clerks were in the area and in general a sense of love that has transpired. I love that in the United States and in New York there is such a cultural blend of people.  New York is the melting pot and there are so many people that come together in New York . It really was an event that was a world wide event; not just a hit for the United States;  it was a hot for the world. There are so many people from different nationalities that died that day from different countries and that makes the Unites States such a beautiful place.

Harriet Rahm

Nothing there 

Cora Newcombe

My name is Cora Newcombe.  I grew up in Beaufort. I have lived in other places but I have lived in Beaufort most of my life. On September 11, 2001, I had a meeting with another faculty member at work to review the steps for designing an Internet course. When I arrived at his office he told me that two planes had just crashed into the twin towers in New York.  Since the person I was meeting with was a math instructor I kidded him about the statistical probability that this ever happening could be and thought it was a very odd coincidence. It never actually occurred to either of  us that anything other than a strange moment of fate had caused the crashes.  We decided the tragedy was so overwhelming to us we would reschedule our meeting and I went to my first class, an accounting class.  I was teaching in a distance learning classroom that was equipped with an internet connected computer. Upon arrival in the classroom all of the students were in a buzz about the airplane crashes.  By the time another plane had crashed into the Pentagon it was obvious that something horrible was happening.  I accessed the CNN website and projected to the news story to the class via an overhead monitor.  The story of the terrorists and the courage of the passengers of the third plane filled the screen.  We all sat stunned and devastated by what was happening in our beloved country.  It seemed that all of the parents thought of our children and wondered if they were OK. The class was dismissed and the student as I went to check on family members other loved ones in our lives.  Throughout the day and the weeks after 9/11 my view of my world,  the way I looked up at the sky, and my thoughts about security and safety was changed.  We watched the news channel almost constantly at work and home.  We watched the list of  people missing grow with each day.  We watched the mayor of New York and the cleanup crews at work and the videotapes of the two planes crashing into the towers and the towers falling to earth being repeated over and over again on the television screen. The image of one plane crashing into the tower and moments later the other plane also crashing into the towers and the towers collapsing will be part of my memory forever. We experienced a tragedy that has touched every life in this great country.  It has made us more suspicious and cautious as we walk through each day of our life. I think it has also made us stronger, closer,  and more intimate with each other. 

Another Cora Newcomb

I have grown up in Beaufort even though I have lived many other places in this United States of America.  I would like to relate a story of something that happened at an airport

in January of 2002, not too long after the 9/11 tragedy; angry, put upon, irritated and irrational, sad and yet in the end somewhat patriotic. Checking into an airport in January 2002 just is not the same as it has been in the last 54 years of my life. Today I sat in the check-in line and watched the security guard take everything out of my purse. Yes, this has happened before; yes, there has been courtesy examination of my take-on bags.  However in the days following the tragedy of 9/11 life in the check-in lane at major airports has changed. Today items that I have carried with me in my purse for over 30 years were taken from me.  They were assumed to be dangerous; to have the potential of hurting another human being. Feeling shocked, inconvenienced and yes, even raped of my personal belongings the pacifist that I have always been felt like how could this happen to me ? My small, less than 2 inch pocket knife which has innocently rested in the side pocket of the many purses that I have had since the late 60’s of my college days was taken from me. The pocket knife I have rarely used  but always felt secure in knowing it was with me just in case I ever needed it. Now it was gone forever to be destroyed they told me at the airport . My knife never did anything to anyone. Why is it being punished ?

My small multi-tool device just given to me by a special friend not having been in my possession long to acquire a sense of belongingness (sic ? ) was still a gift from a friend. Gone.  Destroyed.  The third item and perhaps the most precious ,a small folding bottle/can opener.  So many bottles have been opened by it. And with so many twist tops and pop tops these days an observer may wonder at the importance of such a device. Nostalgia, memories, love of the days gone by but most of all the joy of having one of the few remaining drinks that do require an opener and knowing that deep down in the side pocket of my purse I have the needed tool. I am prepared, but no longer. Sitting on the plane waiting for takeoff I am sad. Tears welt up in my eyes. So much is gone.  Yes, my trinkets if that’s what you want to call them, but more than that, the sense of who I am and the recognition that I can be trusted to carry a small knife. A small tool and an old fashioned bottle opener with me as I travel within the boundaries of my own country.  I have lived my life as a pacifist, a non-violent compromising person; yet I must suffer because it has become difficult to identify the bad guys. 

Then, another feeling comes to me; a feeling of pride, of patriotism, a love of my country.  My precious belongings have been taken away from me. But I have been given a sense of security.  But  ?? necessary our country has taken the steps to assure as much as possible that my flight across this great country will be safe. The memories linked to my trinkets will remain with me for a long time because the airline companies are doing what they can do to make sure I arrive at my destination. God bless America.

Mike Boyne

My  name is Mike Boyne and on Sept 11th my wife and I and another couple were on the island of St John’s in the US Virgin Islands.  We had been snorkeling at a place called Caneel Bay and as we got into our car we heard all the taxi drivers murmuring about they couldn’t believe what had happened. It was still early in the morning. We thought it must have been a shark attack because during that summer there had been numerous shark attacks all around Florida. We figured it probably had happened down there. We got back to our villa and we had on the TV as we were packing to leave to come home to Beaufort and on the news we saw that one of the towers had just fallen. We couldn’t believe what had happened. At the time we thought it was just an accident.  Then we realized both towers had been struck. It was not an accident. And then as we were watching we saw the second tower crumble. We were all kind of speechless. We didn’t know what to do then. Next we got a phone call from the people who managed the villa we were staying in and told us all flights had been grounded.  They told us that we were going to have to stay there on the island and did not know when we were going to be able to get back to South Carolina and the United States and told us to go to a bank machine and get some money. So after the initial shock wore off  we got into our vehicle and went into town and got in line at a cash machine and got some funds out just in case. Because we did not know what was going to happen.  We had no idea.  Nobody had ever been through anything like this. We came back to the room and were watching the news reports.  We were all still were in a state of shock. Probably after an hour or so of doing this my friend Mike and I decided to go for a long hike. We came along by a desolate beach called Didlet (?) Point and walked out.  It was kind of a surreal moment with all the chaos that was unfolding earlier in the room, and in New York and around the world , especially the United States, we stepped out onto a spectacular beach with just gorgeous vistas. We were the only two people there.  It was complete solitude.  I think we sat there for about, or stood there for about 5 minutes and didn’t say a word to each other kind of staring around just taking it all in.  Then we proceeded to get in and just kind of snorkeled around and were by ourselves and with our own thoughts then.  From there it took us four more days (this was a Tuesday of course) and it took us until Saturday to get back to the United States. So every day we were just kind of on edge wondering (?) when can we get home. Our two wives and I think their mother genes kicked in .  They were most concerned about the children and their safety and knew they were OK.   It was just that you weren’t there to hold them and to hug them and to go through the grief.

When I think back now re how has our country been changed and I think some of the biggest ones for me  I used to always picture the United States and why we were here, you know in the homeland, that we were untouchable. The kind of people in a (???) force field that people could not get through to us. I think after that we are not totally safe anywhere. I have chosen not to live my life in fear.  My wife and I and our friends we have traveled out of the country many times and we are going to continue to do so. Personally we feel, my wife and I that is, if we didn’t continue to do the things we have done before that the terrorists have won and would win. We are not going to let them stop us from doing the things what we need to do. I think we are all on a better security alert now heightened level. We pay more attention to our surroundings and all but we still have to live life to life’s fullest. And as I have said if we don’t do that then we have lost. All those people whose lives were given in the twin towers and the Pentagon  and on the plane in the field in Pittsburgh, in Pennsylvania rather, would be for naught. So lastly I am just am proud to be an American. 

Patricia Beach

My name is Patricia Beach and I have been living in Beaufort for three years now.  On 

9-1-1,  that morning I was supposed to go to work, but when I woke up I was feeling really bad. I didn’t really know why. I just called in and I went back to sleep for a couple of hours. I got a phone call from one of my children’s teachers and she said turn on the TV.  Turn on the TV. And when I did and when I seen what was happening it was very shocking to me. It really made me angry. That’s the way I felt that morning.  It was just like mind blowing.  I felt like I was somewhere else.  I just couldn’t believe what was happening. I know that it was real upsetting and it took a long time to get over that. And of course,  I am still not if I really think about it. But I think from what happened, it’s made us more aware of how important freedom is. And I think that it’s kind of woke people up. And I think that young people (children) its even affected them because I have children and I know it’s even made them more aware of what their rights are here in this country.  I think at that time we was kind of lax.  I don’t think, well it was like everything was hunky dory and we weren’t expecting that to  happen .  So I think it kind of woke people up to that too. Now we have to be more on our guard and in a way that’s a good thing.  It’s bad what happened and I wish it had never happened. And I don’t have any comment on the Bill of Rights. But I just believe that freedom is important. And I do love this country and I think that we have a good government.   I feel like that we are lucky to be here compared to how other people live in other countries. We have more choices. I think its important for us to be aware of that and its important that children learn that. And that’s all I have to say.

Geraldine Dawson

Hello.  This is Geraldine Dawson of 1373 Trask Parkway in the Gardens Corner community of Beaufort County. On September 11, 2001, I was actually on my way to an appointment at the time of the crashes. And didn’t know anything about it.  I was listening to a radio station, but not one which carried any of the events.  I think at that time I was near the appointment or at the appointment and it was during a meeting shortly after that I learned of the crashes. I did not get to see any of the events until around 11 o’clock when I stopped to have the car serviced. The gentleman there at the automotive department were watching the events on the screen .  It was a horrendous and captivating event, and so much so I can’t think of any other words to explain. It was just something to see one tower that you have seen in person, just crumble.  Its just like a plane flies thru, gets stuck in the middle, and just like a deck of cards, you know how when you cut the  deck of cards from the middle how the top falls in to the bottom and every thing crumbles after that, that’s kind of that this reminded me of. And then to have seen the second one was even more of an experience. It’s just something that will always be imbedded and I am just glad I was not in New York at the time. I have seen the buildings several times; passed by.  We even stopped and walked around on our last visit because we were in a park right around that area.  We had taken the children on one of our annual retreats from church.  That was just one of the places we had stopped so that they could see. Now when we go back, or when I go back any other time, that will just be one of the places I’d stop to see what used to be, and what now is. And that’s about it for where I was on September 11, 2001.  Thank you.


Michelle Acompora-Stevenson

My name is Michelle Acompora-Stevenson . I live in Hilton Head .  I am visiting my mother-in law who lives in Beaufort. On September 11th I was on Long Island Sound on a private motor sailor visiting my husband at the time when we saw the twin towers being burned down and didn’t know what was happening until the TV was on.  At that point everyone realized we were being attacked. We witnessed it the whole time from the water.  I was going back home to visit my family in Connecticut I could not get back because people were trying to get out onto the ferry. People were waiting in line to give blood. It was just chaos in New York 

How do I think it has changed my life ? It was very, very traumatic; just watching it and trying to fly back home.  I was stuck  in Connecticut.  People were stuck in airports. It was an extremely somber time. The one thing I would like to say is that watching other people in New York, in that area at the time all pitch in and helping each other . They had more people giving blood so that you almost did not need to donate any more of your blood.  SO I think what I  did realize that in the United States of America when everyone puts their minds together and work at 100% , we are very lucky people to live here.

Lee Blake Stevenson

I am coming right after my daughter-in law who had that experience right on the water and seeing everything. I don’t know that she was any more struck by the consequences than I was but to have been right there I think would have shaken me more that I (she ?) was..

On Sept 11 just a little before 9 I was going out my door to go to the travel agency to make arrangements to go to New York later that week because a close friend was celebrating her 50th jubilee. She was a nun (Nun ?) and instead of anniversary  they call it jubilee. I had been invited and was looking forward to it. As I walked out my door I remembered I needed to speak to a friend first,  went back into my house , called my friend and she said “turn on your TV I think we are being attacked”. So I did.  That was between the attack on the first tower and the second tower. As I looked I thought ‘isn’t this amazing This has happened and they have sent a plane up for recognizance (sic). And then I realized in just a little while that plane had crashed into the other tower. Then  I not only  was appalled but I didn’t understand at all what was happening. Nobody did of course. And so just like everybody else for the rest of that day I was glued  to the television .

There are some questions here they are asking us to think about. What were we thinking or feeling and have we been changed by the events of 9/11. Well, I think if you haven’t been changed then you have not been paying attention. Yes, I have been changed; more wary for one thing. Still not sure that we are on the right track as far as what we have done since then. Not sure at all that we are any safer. And not sure at all that the government has taken the right tact in the whole idea ? .  So what do I like about the United States ? Everything of course. Everybody is lucky to be in the United States, especially those of us who were born here. Although a lot of times we do not appreciate it. What would make the United States a better place is what has been facing us for many years.  Of course the fact that we need to think of each other as brothers and sisters which we are not yet ready to do it seems. It says the Bill of Rights is posted here and do I have a comment on one or all of the freedoms. I don’t think so. I think that we need to be careful with all of our freedoms. And we need to be careful in our rush to judgment here that we don’t lose some of our freedoms. And that we take each case as it comes along. And that must be all that I have to say.

I just want to add one little thing.  I and not sure that I have said that I have been in Beaufort for 54 years. I got married here; married a Beaufort native, taught school here, And I think that Beaufort is the best place to live. 

Michael B Goam ??

On 9/11 2001,  I was at work surfing the internet and began to hear rumors that something had happened in New York. I quickly went to news sites and heard that one aircraft had crashed into the first tower and then several minutes later we saw the second aircraft crash live, as it was, on CNN and other various news sites on line. At first we thought it was accidental but them it became apparent that it was a purposeful act, and it was very shocking. Although for me and my knowledge of world events and knowledge of the world scene it was not as shocking as perhaps it might have been for some people.  I realize that we have been at war with   various ideologies for some time and that this was an inevitable act and that it was very, very well organized, but perhaps the worst act that we would see. The various acts that have happened since then to enforce national security haven’t really changed my view of the government. I have always been very skeptical and suspicious.  I never really have put much trust in the Bill of Rights but its not something that I worry about on a regular basis. During wartime situations the government has a history of revoking personal freedoms in preference for national security and as a pragmatist I can see how that’s a very practical thing. I can see how that’s necessary to ensure security and personal freedom in the long run, though I still don’t trust my government.

Pam Springs ???

Fran Hays

I am Fran Hays.  I have lived in Beaufort for a little over three years maybe three years and three months. I was here on September 11, 2001. I hadn’t the radio and TV on when I was at home and my shift here at the Library was from 11 until 8 at night. When I got here about a quarter to 11 the staff started telling me why everything was so quiet here and why they had the radio on and the first reaction, of course, was disbelief  very muchly (sic) .  When I was a sophomore in high school and heard that President Kennedy was shot only in that case I was sure that somebody would find a way to save the president’s life. In this case there was nothing to be done. It was a hopeless, helpless feeling. Since then I think we have all had this underlying current of unease, of suspicion, maybe not of the people around us, but of some unknown “they” who is out there, terrorists. I think the good thing that has come of this is that it’s OK to revere the flag now. It wasn’t in the 60’s and sort of stayed that way for a long, long time, for me right up until this point. It’s OK to express your patriotism, your love for your country, your appreciation for your country.  So that is a very good thing. It’s one of the few very good things that I can think of that has come out of this horrible tragedy. 

Hugh Folk

I have lived in Beaufort for about three months.  My wife and I recently retired and moved to Beaufort from Columbus, Ohio, where we had lived for the past 26 years.  My wife was originally from Beaufort, and we have been frequent visitors here over the years. I was originally from Fairfax, SC, approx 1 hour west of Beaufort.

On Sept 11, 2001,  I was at my company’s home office in the Hartford, CT, area attending a meeting. I lived in Columbus, Ohio.  During a coffee break we began to hear of the events unfolding in New York City.  We were all shocked beyond belief that this could happen in this country of ours. We continued to meet but many of us found ways to go out and to ask people in the office who were on the internet what was the latest on this situation.

We went out for lunch and saw on the TV in the restaurant footage of the planes hitting the towers and the towers collapsing, along with the events re the Pentagon and the plane that went down in PA.  Still we asked ourselves and each other over and over ‘how could this be happening’ ?  By the evening news time we had a better picture in our minds of these events and realized that it was for real, and that as a result of these events  life in the U.S. stood to be  changed forever. Analogies were drawn to the attack on Pearl Harbor and its effect on life as we knew it in the U.S.

How did this change my life at the time ?  For one thing I had to drive back to Columbus that week as planes did not fly again for 4-5 days. In my work I traveled by air most weeks and the weeks and months following ‘9/11’ I found myself having to spend much more time in airports before flights in order to pass thru the added security measures that were put into place. There were many frustrations and aggravations mainly as the result of the incompetent security screeners who were initially hired, but this gradually improved.  I did not mind, realizing that this was necessary to ensure safe air travel, and found that I could save phone calls, or computer work to do at airports during the wait time. This became a necessary way of life.

It is interesting to reflect on the Bill of Rights and how they now stand given the events of ‘9/11’. I feel that the people who were responsible for the events of 9/11 took advantage of the freedoms inherent in the Bill of Rights and used them to their advantage, and that now as a result, we have available to us only a modified or reduced bill of rights.  And this may never change. However, we have to consider that even the ‘modified freedoms’ that we enjoy today in the USA  is so much better than that in most foreign countries. I have traveled to 26 countries in my work.  I have been in China and the Middle East where conditions and freedoms are very different.  

We have been and still are very blessed here in the US and have to keep that in perspective, and trust that our government will take the necessary steps to ensure that the events of 9/11 do not recur.

