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THE TALLY

With No eracle in the Rubble, Hope Grlmly Shifts to Acceptance

Dy DAN BARRY -

Day aller day come the numbers

that never seem to add up, from the
number of the confirmed dead {190)
to the number of those those still
‘calegorized as "‘missing” (4,$57),
‘But of all the statistics being sotemn-
:ly shared in the aftermath of the
“terrorist attack on the World Trade.
‘Center last week, two in particular
bleed Lhe reservoir ol hope.

Number of those rescued from the
rubble: five,

Number of those rescued since
Wednesday: zero.

Yesterday, though he in no way
suggesied that rescue efforts were
drawing 1o a clese, Mayor Rudolph

‘W, Giuliani gently reminded the
world that the chance {or more survi-
vors was minuscule,

“The recovery eflort contlinues
z#nd the hope is still there that we

might be able 10 save some lives,” he -

-said, “Bul the reality 1s that in the
slast severm days we haven’t found
Lanyone."

Even s, wisps of false rumers —
lof firefighters found and cellphone
" calls placed — continue to rise lrom
the ash heap of Lower Manhaitan to
bolster and then dash Lhe hopes of
relatives and friends not quite pre-
,pared 1o say goodbye. Early yester-
day morning, word spread like fresh
cair that rescue workers could hear
tappmg from that hell below.
© Mr. Giuliani said he understood
“the strong human desire to almost
~will such stories te be true. Dut the
.rumor of *'knocking al the site’" was
‘false, he said, just as many othes
heart-stirring rumors before it were
not tree. “‘In any eveni,' he said,
“‘we’re poing to conrtinue to search
for people and look for people — at
the same (ime realizing that the
losses here are staggering.”

The mayor's carefully chosen
words echoed the language that he
and other officials have used over
the days, language that seems o
nludge people loward accepling what
has happened so Lhat they can
mourn. In their vows (o do every-
thing humanly passible to save life,
they have injected reminders of re-
ality. Fire Commissioner Thamas
Yon Essen said vo Saturday that
. “the odds of saving pcople are very
slim,"”” and yesterday Gov. George E.
Patak: said thar rescue workers
were “‘doing all that they can in hope
that a miracle will happen.”

Some of the rescue workers
emerging from Lhe disaster site have
been mere pointed. One sweal-
‘drenched [irelighter [rom Long
~Beach, stumbling away alter a 12-
hour shift atr the burial site called

A bedy was carried from the rubble of ground zero yesterday. No onc has been pulled out al.ive since Weodnesday, despite many falsc rumors.
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T DEaul, SLUILIIULE away allgl i ki
-hour shilt at the burial site called
-ground zero, gave some sobering ad-
Tvice: "Just don't give people false
rhope.”
i. Intragic cases of wholesale loss of
zhife — the 1995 bombing of the federal
building in Oklahoma City, for exam-
cple — the line that separates rescue
i from recovery is often blerred; usu-
-ally, the somber shift from hope to
_accepta.nce becomes almost under-
stood. “‘There is no clear demarca-
llon where we are in rescue and
suddenly we're into recovery,'” an
‘nff icial from the Federal Emergency
"Management Agency said yesterday.
““The elements of the two can coexist
“side by side, but there will come a
pomt when rescue operations will be
“over.
% He added:
“that flows,"”
* Subtly and very reluctantly, that
"transitionat flow is taking place now
in Lower Manhattan.

The rescue mission continued un-
““ahated, of course. Hundreds of work:
=ers 3till shared yesterday in "“bucket
“brigade” duty, scooping pail after
{pail of dirt from a site cantaining
uzndreds of thousands of tans of de-

bris. The reason for this maddening-
<1y slow methed of rubble removal Is
~to preserve any below-ground pock-
-els of shelter that might collapse
iunder the weight and vibration of
‘heavy equipment.
1» - Bul what can be the odds of surviv-
al when a pair of 110-story towers,
_pehemoths of concreie’and steel, col-
lapse, creating a crater several
stories deep? When smaller build-
. Ings and structures nearby partly or
| completely collapse? When the re-
{ mains of two full-sized jetliners are
: almost too insignificant to include in
i the measuring of the overall debris?
i While there siill exists hope that
! the buckel brigade will uncover hap-
! hazardly lormed sanctuaries — with
: breathing people — what about the
i smoke plumes {rom slill-burning
-} fires that might choke thase air pock-
1 ets? What about the rainwater from
‘Friday & heavy showers that would
«flow naturally into those pockets?
\And what about the spilled jet fuel
! poisoning that water?
+ Rather than entertain the likely
| answers to 1hese ghastly questipns,
‘rescue workers carry on. They
i breathe in the dusly, stinging air —
{ air that might be carrying atomized
+human remains — and dig, though
<[uul|ty tinges the words they use
'+ when they pause
; Police Officer Edward McQuade,
- with the Emergency Szrvices Unit of
: the Port Authority of New York and
“MNew Jersey, said yesterday that
i workers had drawn some hope from
| the dlscovery of air cavities on the
‘| outer perimeters of the disaster site
! that appeared to be frez of toxic
ifumes But he said that he did not
!want to raise false hope that more
; survivers would be found: I think it
.is possible, but untortunately ! think

“It's just something
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THE METHODS

By SOMINT SENGUPTA

They poured into Lhe Lexinglon Avenue
Armery all weekend, Lhe relatives of the miss-
ing, bearing whal was hoth the most mundane
and the most revealing fragments of a life.

A pink plastic hairbrush, its black bristles
conlaining the last strands that came off a
woman's head. A razor, maybe streaked with
the derritus of a man’s jutting chin. Dental
records, a photocopied set of fingerprints, phe-
tos upon photos, and the most minute physical
details: a shoe size, a bra size, the exact
location of a flower tatioo.

So went the pilgrimage into the armory,
which had been set up as a tamily assistance
center, Family and friends were told that those
killed in the terrortsi artack an the World Trade
Center would be identified using DNA matches,
S0 they came bearing genetic filaments of the
men and women they laved. If they shared a
bloodline, théy came io offér a bt of them-
selves, as did the teenager who hadn't been in
contace with his father for seme time who came
Lo offer a smear from the inside of his mouth.

Or like the identical twin brother, the DNA
matchmaker's dream, who came to offer a
swab from inside his cheek. He came again the
next day and offered another smear, and then
his older brother came too, to offer a strand of
hiz own hair. Of course, they said, they knew
that just providing mor= things wouldn't bring
back their brother, Neil Shastri, 25. But they
couldn’t keep themselves [rom coming anyway.

“‘We just keep going to take other things,”
said Prili Naik, Mr. Shastri’s sister-in-law.
“Probably just for our peace of mind."

Al a news conference on Saturday, the
city's chief medical examiner, Dr. Charles S.
Hirsch, called DNA analysis the most likely
means of identifying many of those killed in the
attacks. The city has contracted with several

private companies 10 help with the DNA analy-
ses. The Laboratory Corporation of America,
with 900 offices across the country, will analyze
the personal ltems of the missing and the cheek
swabs of their kin, Relatives outside ol New
York were urged to call the comnpany at 883-520-
§852 for the nearest lab location.

DNA samples [rom the recovered bodies
will be anatyzed by Myriad, a compasy based in
Utah, and by Cclera, a company hased in Mary-
land. All of the analyses will be double-checked
by Mew York State Police laboratories. The
medical examtner’s office could not say yester-
day how long that might take. ~

The repositery of genetic intelligence will

Providing the bits of
information for DNA
and other matches.

be moved today from the armory to a new
family assistance unlt inside Pier %4 on the
Hudson River, near West 54th Street. A battery
of city agencies will set up shap there starting
today, along with a child care center. It is
scheduled to be open seven days a week, from 8
a.m. to midnight, a place for relatives to Lake
the things that contain their missing's genetic
maps. Mew Jersey officials said they would set
up their own family assistance center by
Wednesday at Liberty State Park in Jersey
City. Residents were urged to go there or call
866-652-7474 (866-NJCRISIS) for inguiries.
Yesterday, the scene outside the Lexinglon
Armary signaled a marked shift in the miser-

Hairbrushes, Razors, and High-Tech Identification

abte trajectory of the families of the missing
No longer was it the frenetic, crowded cpicen-
ter of inquiry that it had been last week. Eyes
were glazed and shoulders were slumped
among the men and women who came through
the police barricades. The dull ache ol waiting
had set in. No one Inside the armory <ould tell
them how long it would take to identify their
loved ones. Days, weeks — na ane knew.

“'] just feel very helpless,” said Sherwln
Dhanani, 16, a twig of a boy with shades cover-
ing his eyes. He came down from New Hamp-
shire on Saturday to offer the trace he bore ol
his father, Simon, 62. He fumished a smear
from inside his cheek. “They said, ‘We'll con-
tact you' "

Friends of Simon Dhanani, a vice prestdent
at Aon, on the B%th floor of 2 World Trade
Center, had spent the past flve days scouring
hospitals, letching a toothbrush from his home
in Hartsdale, N.Y., flnding recent photographs.
“‘Then i1 began to sink in — maybe we should
look for other ways,” said Barkat Fazal, a
friend,

"What other ways? Mr, Fazal shoak his
head.

“"'The DNA," offered Albano Martel], who
called Mr. Dhanani his best friend. He had in his
hand a plastic bag stuffed with *“missing'’ post-
ers, and wondered aloud whether 1t was utile to
paste more of wem ali over town, “What we're
doing now is hoping [or miracles,”” he said:

Likewise, for Mr. Shastri's famlly, there
was no more busy wark to be done. There was
only time now, and nothing left to do but (alk.
Yesterday, they told stories about Mr. Shasuri
and every now and then, they got a laugh from -
Krj, his wife. They were not holding out false
hopes any longer, Ms. Naik, Kruti's sister, said.
They wanted the waiting to be over.

‘“At this paint, everyone just wants bo know,
either or,” Ms. Naik said.

we're stamng to reach lhe outer
boundaries.”

In the immediate wake of the ter-
rorlst attack on Lower Manhattan,
hospitals threughout the mectropoli-
tan area braced for action, setting up
gurneys, mustering surgeens, round-
ing up supplies of blood — all for
streams of vicllms that never came.
Scarch-and-rescue lcams are now
undergoing a similarly heart-rend-
ing experience. A group of highly
trained rescuers frem Califormia —
equipped with mountaineering gear,
oxygen tanks and helmets with head-
lamps — spent the weekend waiting
for & call that never came.

Everyone a1 ground zero knows
that the last survivor o be rescued
was a woman found early Wednes-
day afiernoon, and that she was
pulled from beneath the rubble of a
crumpled pedestrian walkway that
was several dozen yards from the
epleenter of collapse.

In the nearly [lve days since then,

v

the gap berween necessary hope and
Inevitable realization has been filled
with backbreaking drudgery, gut.
gnawing idleness — and the swap-
Ring of inspiring rescue stories that
are the stuff of myth. Some of those
stories have risen from the hale tp
reach the ears of the anguished
through the news media, only 10 be
sadly denied by Mayor Giuliani or
some other official.

On Thursday, for example, there
were smiles In homes and news-
rooms when lalse word surfaced that
five firefighters lust since Tuesday
had been rescued, found in a buried
sport utility vehicle. [n the white tent
on Wesi Street that serves as a Firg
Department command post, a battal-
ion chiefl, with face clean only where
rivulets of sweat had run, was asked
that day whether the story was (rue.
He just cursed.

On Friday, a police officer whg had
been near ground zero told a clutch
of workers at the Veterans Affairs

Medical Cenler on East 23rd Street
in Manhattan that rescue workers
were pulling many lving people
from the rubble, but that officials
were suppressing rhe informatiot
because they did not want terrorists
1o know.

The story made absohnely no
sense, but a clinical psychologist said
that she and uthers who heard the
tale eagerly believed it. *'1t did seem
sort of incongruous,” she confessed
“Bui everybody wants to believe.'"

On Friday and Saturday, several
news media outlers reported that
calls were being made {rom emer-
gency lelephones in the PATH sta-
tion below the concourse of the World
Trade Center; not true. Then came
other news reporis that a PATH
train full of passengers was stuck
somewhere between New York and
New Jersey; “T spent most of my
Saturday addressing this one,” sald
Pasquale DiFulco, @ Port Authorlty
spokesman.

When asked why he supposed that
some people would perpetuate such
rumers, Mr. DiFulco — who has doz-
ens of Port Authority colleagues
missing -— sald: “I think we have all
been traumatlzed whether or not we
were there, and as a result we arenot
all entirely rational."”

Few see malice in the rumors;
rather, they see aching wishes gone
awry. The construction workers who
cannol accepl that the clanging re-
sponses they hear to thelr own bang-
ing on girders may be mere echoes.
The liretighters who cannol” guite
believe that the glints of light coming
from one evacuated bujiding are
simply reflectlons (rom a glass
shard meving in the wind, not an
$0 S signal off a compact mirror.

They are all motivated by this
thought: What if you stopped work-
ing, and there was someqne's mother
— or father, or brother, or wife —
siill staring at darkness, walting tor
light?
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