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My name is Amy, and I finally got a vacation to Hawaii to meet my friend who 
moved there recently because their parents got a job offer in Hawaii. The best 
part is that this vacation is just for me and no one else. It feels great to be 
without my family, especially my brother, who is so annoying since every time 
he gets in trouble, he somehow blames me, and I get in trouble. I mean, does 
that even make any sense!  
 
That doesn't matter anymore. There's no turning back now. I board my plane and 
get in my seat and sit down. I was so excited to get to Hawaii and meet my 
friends. While everyone else situated themselves into their seats, I accidentally 
dropped my phone under my seat. Surprised, I even dropped my phone. I quickly 
went down to pick up my phone, and I found a random note. It was ripped and 
very dirty; it looked like a note card. I read the message, and it said,” If you are 
reading this note, you can get off the plane yourself or stay, but this plane is 
going to be Hijacked once it goes into the air.”  
 
I froze in fear, devastated, rethinking all my life choices. I was frozen in place. I 
didn't know what to do. I could save everyone here right now, but for some 
reason, I couldn't. No matter how hard I tried to move, I couldn't.  Everyone 
around me noticed and was staring, asking me if I was okay. I guess it was easy 
for people to see the fear on my face. Then all of a sudden, something hit me 
straight in the head. I was snapped out of my trance and noticed at a piece of 
paper. It was crumpled into a ball. “Who threw this ball of paper?” I said out 
loud, annoyed.  
 
Someone then tapped me on my shoulder and said,” It was me. I was trying to 
get your attention, but why do you look so scared?”. I told him in a nervous 
voice, “It's n-nothing. I was thinking about something, and it was just very 



shocking, that’s all.” “Oh well, just wondering, other people were asking too. But 
anyway, the name is Zach, if you need anything just let me know.” he said. Then 
I told Zach,” Sure I will, thanks.”  
 
Zach walks away swiftly to his seat. I suddenly remembered that I had a note 
about a hijack and needed to get to the pilot. The only problem with that is the 
fact that the plane is literally about to take off! That means I can't get to him yet. 
Once the flight takes off, then maybe the hijackers will hijack the plane. Dang it! 
If only I hadn't frozen because of how scared I am, then perhaps everyone on 
the flight would be safe. Now it's all my fault that everyone is in danger. Who 
knows how the hijacker will commit the crime. Will he come at us and scream, 
or will he head to the cockpit and take over the plane from there? I was getting 
bombarded by all sorts of thoughts in my head.  
 
All of a sudden, the plane starts to shake and then moves. The pilot announces, 
“We will be taking off now. Please fasten your seatbelts.” Once he said that I 
knew that I had messed up. Now the hijacking could happen any minute, and 
everyone here could die. I was stressed out, my entire body was tensing up, and 
I started to have anxiety. I had so many thoughts rushing through my head, and I 
didn't know how to calm myself. Things like when the hijacking was going to 
happen, and what the hijacker would do with all the passengers.   
 
Some time had passed, and it was time to eat some lunch. I guess during all my 
worrying, I forgot about time. The flight attendant was walking by handing out 
the meals, and when she got to me, she said, ”What would you like to eat, some 
ravioli or a chicken sandwich?” “I’ll take a chicken sandwich,” I said. Before she 
walked away, I asked if I could speak to the pilot. She said yes, and I safely 
made my way to the pilots.  
 
When I saw them, I showed them the note, and he was surprised. That's when he 
flipped it around and saw that the note said, “This is a joke. Please don’t take it 
seriously.” When I read it, I was so embarrassed. I was so worried and stressed 
that I didn't take a single second to look at the back and see what it said. The 
pilot reassured me, saying, “I would probably do the same thing as you. Not to 
mention the fact that you came to me is a good thing, so there is nothing to 



worry about.” I smiled, and then I quickly went back to my seat and calmly sat 
down and tried to regroup myself. Once I was relieved, Zach came up to me and 
said, “Are you feeling better by any chance?” I told him confidently, “Yea, I'm 
feeling a lot better.” He smiles and quietly walks away to his seat. Now that I 
know everything will be fine, I turn on the T.V., play an enjoyable comedy movie, 
and eat some snacks.  
 
It's been a while on the plane. I don't even know the time; I might have fallen 
asleep. I checked the time, and it was about 12:30 in the afternoon. I was excited 
since there were only about ten minutes until the plane would land. The plane 
landed, and I was delighted. This plane ride was definitely a crazy one.  
 
I walk outside the airport, and then I see the beautiful beaches and trees 
everywhere. It’s hot but very nice. As I was looking around, I heard a voice 
calling my name. I looked around, and it was my friend Sarah. I got into her car, 
and her mom dropped me off at the hotel. I put my stuff aside and lay down on 
the bed. I knew that this was going to be a great vacation. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


