Skills Test E Audioscript

Track 11
On September 11, 2001, Arab terrorists hijacked four planes en route from several American airports. Two of these planes flew directly into the 110-storey World Trade Center in New York City; another into the Pentagon in Washington DC, and a fourth plane crashed in a field in a small town in Pennsylvania. No passengers or crews of the airplanes survived, and thousands were killed from the massive destruction.

What follows are several first-hand accounts of people who witnessed these attacks in New York and Washington DC.

Account 1 Yvonne

Four months ago I moved to New York City from Bayswater in London. After hearing sirens and explosions this morning, I walked into my living room to find that both twin towers that dominate the view from my window were on fire. I immediately attempted to contact my boyfriend, who works close to the towers. My flat is on the 22nd floor of a building on Union Square which faces south so my view was unimpeded. I initially thought it was just a fire and that the towers would be heavily damaged. I switched on the news to find to my horror that it was a terrorist attack. When the first tower collapsed, I began to shake and cry as it was so terrifying and unexpected. 

Account 2 Matt

I’m British and live and work in Manhattan and the sense of shock and disbelief was incredible. The most amazing thing was that there was very little panic in the streets away from the immediate area. People were calmly trying to get home to their loved ones and were being patient and cooperative despite the difficulties of moving around.

Account 3 Paul

I live in Virginia but work in Washington DC. I was listening to the radio about what was thought to be a tragic accident in New York when the second plane hit the second tower. I was in shock. It was live on the radio about fifteen minutes later as I approached the Wilson Bridge. All of a sudden, I saw a passenger plane that seemed to be struggling to stay in the air and I pressed my brakes thinking it was going to crash into the highway. Then there was a ball of fire. I couldn’t help it: I actually screamed and then began to cry as the reality of what had happened sank in. 

Account 4 Trevor

I was at my desk when I looked up and saw the air filled with paper, then the smoke from the World Trade Center, then the flames. My colleagues and I looked on helplessly from our building, wondering how the people could escape. We were on the 39th floor of a building about half a mile away. At that stage no one knew whether it was an accident or not although there was talk about the World Trade Center being hit by an aircraft. As we were powerless to help, I returned to my desk after about fifteen minutes. The moment I sat down a large aircraft flew past the window, turned sharply and crashed into the second tower. I knew then that it was no accident and the financial district seemed under attack.

Account 5 Elizabeth

I have spent most of the day unable to think clearly. My father works a block from the White House, right on the National Mall. He was there today and was evacuated, and then rushed away because of a bomb threat. My sister lives in Washington DC and her school was shut down. My mother works on a nearby Navy Base, where they quickly went to the highest level of security. She is still stuck there, unable to get home. It is very hard to see the pictures on TV, and know that your family is out there and they are all so helpless. Everything is quiet now, and the streets are empty. We are all just sitting at home.
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