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SETTING: 

The cabin and cockpit of a Boeing 737 Jumboliner. 

CAST OF CHARACTERS: 

Duane.................A man in his 30's. Overworked. Probably in tech. 

Deb.....................A woman in her 30's but definitely an "old soul".  

Abby...................An woman in her 30's. Possessed of an almost psychotic perkiness. 

Rex.....................A man in his 40's. A handsome pilot. 
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(Duane, a tired tech worker in his thirties, enters a plane. He makes his way down the 
aisle, then slumps into a seat, loosening his tie. He closes his eyes.  
Deb, a woman of indeterminate age, in flowing black, makes her way down the aisle. 
She carries a long duffel bag or a cello case of some kind. Something big and bulky. She 
struggles to put it in the overhead bin. It bumps Duane on the head, waking him. She 
points to the window seat next to him.) 

     DEB 
Is that seat taken?  

     DUANE 
No.  

     DEB 
Mind if I sit there? 

     DUANE 



Sure. But you can sit anywhere you like. It's unassigned seating. It looks like this flight is 
pretty much empty anyway.  

     DEB 
I know. But I'm superstitious.  

     DUANE 
Oh yeah? 

     DEB 
Absolutely. Especially on planes. Especially now. Tonight. 

     DUANE 
Tonight? Why is tonight different from any other night? 

     DEB 
It's October thirty first. All Hallo's Eve. 

     DUANE 
Oh yeah. I almost forgot. 

     DEB 
And I always sit in row thirteen. Window seat. By the emergency door. 

     DUANE 
There's another one over there. (He gestures to the other side of the cabin.) 

     DEB 
Has to be on the left. 

     DUANE 
(Starts to get up.) Well I can just move, give you room. These red eye flights rarely fill 
up- 

     DEB 
(Sitting him down as she sits next to him on the window side:) No. Please. Stay here.  

     DUANE 
Are you sure? I can just- (He starts to get up again.) 

     DEB 
SIT! Here comes the stewardess. 

(The Flight Attendant Abby, comes to the center of the aisle, cheerily begins her spiel 
complete with choreographed arm gestures.) 



     ABBY 
Good Evening. On behalf of our captain and the rest of the crew, I’d like to welcome you 
aboard Northeast Airlines Flight 666, with nonstop service to Salem, Massachusetts. We 
look forward to insuring that your journey with us is as pleasant and carefree as possible 
tonight aboard our Boeing 737 Jumboliner. I'm your Flight Attendant Abby. People call 
me Flight Attendant Abby.  
At this time please identify for yourselves the three exits closest to you. You'll see the 
illuminated signs read Exit. Exit. And Exit. And for those of you who are dyslexic it says 
tixE, tixE and tixE.  
This is a non smoking flight however passengers who wish to smudge before takeoff may 
do so now but must supply their own dried sage. 

     DEB 
Damn! 

     DUANE 
What? 

     DEB 
I forgot my sage! 

     ABBY 
At this time, please insure that your seat backs and tray tables are in their full upright 
and locked position. In the unlikely event of a water landing your seat cushion may be 
used to suspend your disbelief. The captain has asked me to inform you that anyone 
sitting in Row Thirteen on the left side of the plane will be responsible to read and 
understand the emergency door instructions and to operate the emergency door in the 
case of an emergency. Passengers who do not feel capable of the performing  the 
emergency procedures because either they are not capable or are just simply just not 
man enough may make a request to the nearest crew member for a seat reassignment.  

(Duane tentatively raises his hand.) 

      DUANE 
Uh, I'm not- 

Deb yanks Duane's hand down, whispering vehemently:) 

DEB 
I'll handle it. Don't worry! 

ABBY 



In the event of a sudden change in cabin pressure, a Monster mask will automatically be 
lowered from the overhead compartments. Place it firmly over your nose and 
mouth,secure the elastic band behind your head, and breathe normally. If you are 
traveling with a child or someone who requires assistance be sure to secure your own 
mask first and then scare the living shit out of them. That should take care of the needy 
little bastards. Please keep your mask on until a uniformed crew member advises you to 
remove it. 

DUANE 
Excuse me. I think I may be on the wrong- 

DEB 
You're going to Salem, right? 

      DUANE 
Well, yeah but- 
      DEB 
Well this is the only plane out of here. I checked. The midnight express to Salem. You're 
fine. Relax. 

      ABBY 
In a few moments, the flight attendants will be passing around the cabin to offer you a 
choice of complimentary peanuts or a grab bag of candy corn. Bloody Marys and 
Pumpkin Spice Lattés are also available at a nominal charge. Now, sit back, relax, and 
enjoy the flight. 

      DEB 
See? Relax. Just like she says. 

DUANE 
(Starts to take out his phone.) I think I need to call my- 

      ABBY 
-At this time, all portable electronic devices must be set to ‘airplane’ mode. Failure to 
comply to these instructions will result in mandatory participation in a game we call 
"Bobbing for Apples Roulette" in which one of the apples contains not one- but two 
razor blades. 

      DUANE 
What the hell?! 

      DEB 
Put that thing away. We're about to take off. 

      ABBY 



The Captain has put on the Fasten your Seatbelt sign. To fasten the seatbelt simply 
insert the tab much like you would with a straightjacket in an Institute for the 
Criminally Insane. Speaking of which, The captain has asked me to inform the 
passengers that we may experience a significant amount of disturbulence during 
tonight's flight. 

      DUANE 
Disturbulence? Don't you mean turbulence? 

      ABBY 
No. Disturbulence. ...In courtesy to passengers who wish to sleep we will be dimming 
the cabin lights shortly and beginning our inflight movie presentation. Tonight's feature 
is a triple bill of Saw II, Psycho and Mrs. Doubtfire.  

      DEB 
That's nice. 

      ABBY 
All played at the same time. At full volume.  
Looks like we've been given clearance for take off so the cabin doors have been closed. 
And padlocked. We know you have many options to choose from when flying and thank 
you for choosing Northeast Airlines. Now sit back, relax and enjoy the flight. 

       
      DEB 
Well, she seems nice. 

      DUANE 
This isn't happening. 

      DEB 
What's wrong? You seem so tense.  

      DUANE 
Well I don't really like flying. and this- 

      DEB 
I love it! I can't help it. Flying through the air is so thrilling, isn't it? Especially when 
someone else is doing the driving and I can just sit back and relax.  

DUANE 
Are you a pilot? 

DEB 
Not exactly. But I just love flying. Even in my dreams. I have so many dreams in which 
I'm flying through the night. Don't you? 



DUANE 
Nope. 

DEB 
You don't fly in your dreams? 

DUANE 
I don't dream, period. Never have. 

DEB 
That's so sad. You should try it. A lot of healthy processing goes on in the dream state.  

DUANE 
The dream state? 

DEB 
The astral plane. That's funny. The astral plane. Get it? 

DUANE 
I get it. I just don't go in for that kind of stuff. 

DEB 
Oh sure you do. You just don't recognize it in yourself. You'd be surprised at what you 
don't know you believe. And our worlds are shaped by what we choose to believe. 
Believe me. How much do you think this plane weighs? Tons right? It's huge. You think 
a couple of engines and those flimsy wings out there are the only things that keep it from 
crashing into the earth? What's really keeping it up is our belief. Our belief that this 
thing can fly. And it does! Isn't it thrilling? 

(Rex, a handsome pilot in his thirties is up in the cockpit making last minute 
adjustments. He speaks into the intercom.) 

REX 
This is your Captain Rex Warlock aboard Flight 666 out of San Jose International 
airport with nonstop service to Salem, Massachusetts.  We've been given the okay for 
our departure here at midnight, October thirty first. Once we reach our cruising altitude  
I'll be turning off the fasten seatbelt sign and you'll be free to move about the cabin. In 
the meantime sit back, relax and enjoy the flight. 

DEB 
That's weird. Looks like we're the only passengers. Oh well. At least we have each other. 
And it's only five hours. 
(She snuggles in to him. The engines rev as the plane moves down the runway.) 



Ooo! We're taking off. 
(The plane takes off. Finally levels. Deb gazes out the window, rapt.) 

REX 
This is your captain speaking. We've reached our cruising altitude of thirty five thousand 
feet however we're going to keep that fasten seatbelt sign on a little longer since it looks 
like we will be experiencing some disturbulence on our route into Salem. For those of 
you for which Salem is a final destination our Doppler radar is telling us weather 
conditions in Salem are dark and stormy. Now sit back, relax and enjoy the flight. 

DEB 
Dark and stormy. Wonderful. Just how I like it. So. I'm Deborah. People call me Deb.  

DUANE 
Duane. Duane Reynolds. People call me ...Duane. (They shake hands.) 

DEB 
Nice to meet you, Duane.  

(Abby, the Flight Attendant, makes her way up the aisle with the snack cart.) 

ABBY 
Peanuts, candy corn. Peanuts, candy corn. 
(She stops at their row.) Peanuts or candy corn? 

DEB 
Candy corn please. 

ABBY 
Peanuts or candy corn? 

      DUANE 
Peanuts. 

      DEB 
Oh c'mon. It's Halloween. You gotta have candy corn. 

      DUANE 
I don't eat sweets. 

      DEB 
But this is a special night. Halloween. And look at these things! So adorable.  
(She holds up a candy corn, demonstrating.) 
I eat 'em in sections. It's the only way to eat 'em actually. First I bite off the tip- the white 
part. Then I eat the orange part. That's the orangy flavor. I save the yellow part for last. 
That's the best. That part tastes like... yellow. 



(To Abby:) He'll have the candy corn. 
(Abby gives Duane a bag of candy corn and moves on. Deb watches Duane attentively 
so he pops one in his mouth.) 
Noo! Not like that. In sections. White part. Orange part. Yellow part. See? 

      DUANE 
Tastes like wax to me. Ear wax. Sugary ear wax. 

      DEB 
That's where the belief comes in. If you believe you can get three different flavors out of 
one little piece of candy- well, you can! Try it. Believe. 
(Duane eats the candy corn in three sections, shakes his head.) 

      DUANE 
I don't know. 

      DEB 
You don't have to know. You just have to believe. 

(There is a sudden jolt in the airplane. Duane, Deb and Abby lurch violently to the 
right and left. The plane is shaking and the engines whine. The captain comes down 
the aisle.)       

      REX 
Ladies and Gentlemen we seem to have some computer guidance glitch in this Boeing 
737 Jumboliner. The main fuselage is locked into the down position. There's nothing I 
can do. We're going to have to ditch the plane. 

      DUANE 
Ditch the plane?!  

      DEB 
How exciting! 

      DUANE 
I don't believe it! 

      REX 
Believe what you like but I'm going to have to ask you to open that emergency door- as 
you agreed to do during the pre flight announcement- because this baby is going down. 
Crew, prepare for Emergency Disembarkation. 
(Rex and Abby put on parachutes. Duane unlocks the emergency door. A rush of air as 
it opens. Rex and Abby push past Deb and Duane, Captain Rex stops at the door, looks 
at Flight Attendant Abby.)  
       



      REX (cont'd.) 
See you on the ground, baby. And just in case one of our chutes doesn't open- 
(Rex kisses Abby hard on the mouth.) 
It's not the mile high club, but it'll have to do. 
(And he jumps out the door. Abby turns to Deb and Duane.) 

      ABBY 
Thank you for flying with us on Northeast Airlines. We look forward to serving you in 
the future no matter what your final destination may be. Bubye. 
(She jumps out the door.) 

      DUANE 
Oh my God! What do we do?! 

      DEB 
Relax. 

      DUANE 
Relax?! Relax?! The plane is going down!  

      DEB 
We have options. 

      DUANE 
Options!? What options?! Right. Parachutes. Where are they? Under the seats? 
(He starts franticly searching under the seats.) 

      DEB 
There are no parachutes down there. 

      DUANE 
Why the hell not?! 

      DEB 
We're in coach. 

      DUANE 
Right. I'll go check first class- 

      DEB 
Wait. There's another option. 

      DUANE 
What? 



      DEB 
This.  
(Deb takes her bag from the row behind them. She unzips the bag and takes out a 
broom. She straddles the broom, leaving room for Duane.) 
Hop on. 

      DUANE 
You gotta be kidding! 

      DEB 
Duane, I haven't known you very long but I feel there is a great potential in you. An 
untapped power. A power that you can tap in to if you simply allow yourself to believe.  

      DUANE 
We're gonna die! 

      DEB 
You've been hiding from your own untapped power long enough. It's time for you to 
wake up! Wake up, Duane. Wake up and believe. 

      DUANE 
We're getting closer! We're gonna crash! 

      DEB 
It's your choice, Duane. You can believe that. Or you can believe this. 
(She gestures to his spot on her broom.) 
It's time to make a choice. It's time to wake up and believe. 

      DUANE 
Alright, Alright. I'm gonna die anyway. I might as well try it. 
(Duane clambers on to the back of the broom with Deb. They are in the doorway.) 

Wake up and believe. Wake up and believe. Wake up and believe. 

(Duane keeps repeating "Wake up and believe" like a mantra. They jump out the door. 
Something creative happens. a sound cue, a light change and the next thing we see is 
Duane exactly as he was at the beginning of the play. There is no sign of Deb.  
Abby the Flight Attendant is leaning over Duane, nudging him gently on the shoulder.) 

      ABBY 
Wake up and leave. Wake up and leave. Sir, it's time to wake up and leave the airplane. 

      DUANE 
(Waking up:) Wh- what? 



      ABBY 
We've reached our destination, sir. Chicago O'Hare Airport. You were sleeping so 
peacefully I didn't want to wake you. But it's time to wake up and leave the airplane. 

      DUANE 
Right. Of course. Thank you. 
(He gathers his briefcase and heads down the aisle. after a moment, Abby sees 
something on his seat.) 

      ABBY 
Oh sir. You forgot something.  
(Duane stops at the head of the aisle. Turns.) 

      DUANE 
What is it? 

      ABBY 
Looks like ...candy corn. 

(Blackout.)  

END OF PLAY


