Thacher Proffitt Remembers 9/11
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Tony Cassino... | was a part-time consultant to
the Firm assisting them with special projects, one
of which was to help select new financial software.
A meeting was scheduled for that morning with
Paul Beinstock and others from the Finance
Department to prepare for a meeting the following
day with one of the software vendors. Little did |
know that the next meeting | would have with this
vendor would not be for a follow-up demonstration
of their product, but to discuss an immediate
implementation of their software.

| commute from Long Island and arrived at Penn
Station at about 8:15 a.m. and proceeded to take
the subway to WTC. The subways were delayed
that morning and | finally caught a train about 8:30
a.m. | met Gus Georgiadis on the subway and he
told me he was going down to visit the Washington
DC Office later that day and had plans to see a
ballgame at Camden Yards that evening. We got
to the WTC mall around 8:50 a.m. and as we were
proceeding toward the Towers, a crowd of people
started running toward us. My first thought was
that there was a madman with a gun firing at
people in the mall. As we proceeded to exit to the

street, someone said “a plane hit the tower”.

Gus and | found ourselves in front of the Post
Office across the street from the North Tower.
After glimpsing at the tower, we walked a block
away and stood in front of a building on Park Place
between Church Street and Broadway. We both
were looking at the North Tower in utter
amazement and wondered how a commercial
airliner could hit that tower on such a clear day. As
we watched the debris fly from the windows and
dodged firemen and policemen making their way
toward the tower, | was trying to contact my wife at
work on my cell phone to let her know | was okay.
| had just left my wife at Penn Station. As | was
becoming more frustrated because | couldn'tgeta
signal, | saw the second plane hit the South
Tower. | will never forget the concussion | felt
from behind my head nor the sound of that
explosion. Next came the fireball. As people
started running, | lost track of Gus.

| bent over to get my brief case, and noticed that
the sidewalk was full of glass and the windows
behind me blew out. Although there was no panic
on the faces of people, many were running and in
some cases falling. The sounds of sirens were
everywhere and it sounded like one constant siren.
After spending a little time gazing at this surreal
look of the Towers burning, | started heading north
on Broadway.

| stopped at a bar to see if | could get to a phone,
but to no avail. As | was watching the TV in the
bar, | could not believe what | was seeing. | knew it
was important to contact my wife who | was certain
was frantic and was probably dealing with all the
phone calls from our children. After spending
some time looking at the TV, | continued up
Broadway heading toward my wife’s office in
midtown. | recall wondering what would blow up
next as | passed City Hall. The next thing | knew
one of the Towers had collapsed.

I was in shock as | headed north and remember
continuously praying for the people who were
caught in the Towers. | was finally able to
telephone my wife and told her | was on my way to
her office and to try to make arrangements with
some friends who lived in the City because |
wasn't sure if we would be able to get out of the
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City. I finally got to her office around noon and she
met me in the lobby. She asked me if | was okay
since she noticed blood on my shirt. | told her |
didn’t know how the blood got there. | asked her if
she knew the building came down and she said
both buildings came down. | was not aware of the
second one collapsing.

We left her office around 1:30 p.m. since we heard
there was service out of Penn Station. | tried to
get to a hospital to donate blood, but the lines
were incredibly long. As we made our way toward
Penn Station, a policeman told us there was no
service and we should turn around and go over the
59" Street Bridge. As we were crossing the bridge
watching the fighter jets over the City, people were
generously passing out water. | finally got up
enough courage to take a subway when we were
in Queens and we made our way to the Jamaica
Terminal of the Long Island Railroad. The railroad
was very crowded and we finally got home at
around 5:30 p.m. As we walked in the house, the
phone was ringing and it was a friend who wanted
to make sure we were both all right. For the rest
of the night, | was on the phone returning calls
from friends and family.

Since 9/11, what started out as a part-time
consulting arrangement with the Firm has evolved
into a full-time position with the Firm. The damage
control environment we lived through during those
months following 9/11 has created a special bond
for me with the Thacher family.

- Tony Cassino
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