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Hijacker’s questioned 
passengers.

A PILOT’S NIGHTMARE
June 2011 Sean Meng (Y4, CIS)

It was a long and tiring flight from Shanghai to the U.S. and 
everybody on the plane was extremely exhausted.....

Our plane was just about to land in the J.F.K. 
airport in New York when I realized two men paragliding 
towards our plane. A few moments later, the two men had 
reached for the front door of the plane and were pulling it 
open. I became a nervous wreck because I noticed that 
both men were really muscular. They were yanking the 
door open as if they were ripping a piece of paper. Before I 
had time to react, they had ripped the door apart and 
charged in. Everybody screamed and one of the kids even 
ran around the airplane like a maniac. 

One hijacker commanded his partner, “Iʼll take the 
money and youʼll hijack the plane and then weʼll take off.” 
The other hijacker ran down the corridors and started 
jabbing people with his knife. He kept asking if they were 
Rudy Giuliani; the New York mayor whom I did not realize 

was on the plane. Just 
then, I heard a “crack” 
and before I knew it, 
the door that separated 
the cockpit and the first 
class was lying on the 
floor helplessly and in 
stepped a muscular 
guy.

The other guy ran up to me and started kicking and 
punching me in the face. He tried to grab the steering 
wheel to make the plane go downwards and crash into a 
building. 

Hijacker 
hijacking my 

plane!
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Seconds later, this strong and courageous 

passenger left out of his seat,

ran up to the hijacker, and wrestled him to the 

ground. Then, he took down the other one as easy as 

pie because he was really nimble and just back 

flipped around the room dodging the hijackers’ 

attacks. Most of the time, he had been waiting for the 
bad guys to waste their energy. A few minutes later 

after both of them had wasted their energy, the 

mysterious passenger took their masks off and he 

dialed a few numbers. 

Shortly after, a big plane was hovering over ours. 

A robot from the other plane took out a gun and 

aimed it at the hijackers. After the robot fired the gun, 

a black hole appeared on the top of our plane. The 

hijackers were sucked into the black hole. Seconds 
later, we saw the hijackers reappearing inside an old 

and dirty cell in the other plane. 

 After that, I asked the mysterious passenger who 

he was and he said that he was an undercover cop 
who was disguised as a passenger because he knew 

there was going to be a hijack. He said that I could 
also join in their team, but I just wanted to stay as a 

pilot because I think it’s a great job. I turned down the 

offer and said, “Actually I think being a pilot is just 

more suitable for me.” And he told me that he would 

always reserve a spot for me in their team.

 When all the passengers got off the plane I was 

ready to go home, and I stopped by the office to tell 

the other pilots what had happened on that plane 

ride. And I went back home to get a good night’s 
sleep. 

When I woke up the next morning, I found a 

certificate, a medal, a few thousand dollars and a 

note on the desk beside my bed. The note said, 

Dedicated to Sean Meng,

Thank you for saving hundreds of innocent souls 

and capturing a group of hijackers.

Yours truly,

Rudy Giuliani

Actually I think the award should go to the 

undercover cop. When I went to work the next day, I 
was placed under the “Best pilot of the year” list and 

everybody congratulated me and said I was really 

courageous. I hope I can have another adventure like 

this one!

MOVE OVER!


