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There are three universal truths in aviation: One, the coffee always tastes like jet fuel. Two, someone will inevitably try to join the Mile High Club. Three, you nevrer celebrate when you see Captain Ryland Prescott on your roster.

I learned Rule #3 the hard way.

It all started with the way Naomi and Nora—two other attendants I’d flown with on my previous flight—went completely still the moment I mentioned that Ryland would be captaining my next flight.

At the time, I'd laughed it off. Sure, Nora might’ve muttered something about ‘mandated sabbaticals’ or something like ‘remedial flight training,’ but really, how bad could one pilot be? After the debauchery of three freeuse flights back-to-back, one unstable pilot barely made my threat radar blink.

It’s supposed to be an easy job. One pilot. Four finance bros. Two attendants, including me. Four quick hops between Europe’s shiniest financial hubs. No crowded cabins, no freeuse expectations, no explaining why there's lube in the first aid kit. The biggest challenge will be keeping the champagne chilled. Easy peasy.

Or so I thought.

The morning sun glints off the jet’s sleek exterior as Abby, the other flight attendant, and I finish our pre-flight checks near the hangar. Inside, the four tech executives settle into their seats, already absorbed in their tablets and coffee.

Everything looks pristine, until my gaze drifts upward. 

Through the cockpit window, Captain Ryland Prescott cuts the perfect romantic hero silhouette: windswept brown hair, jawline sharp enough to cut through turbulence, shoulders stretching his pilot's shirt seams to their limits.

Then, the illusion shatters as his hands move in frantic bursts, flipping through manuals like a student cramming for a final exam. A loose page escapes, fluttering past the glass in a slow, damning descent. Abby follows my stare and sucks in a sharp breath.

"Tell me that's not our captain," she says with horror in her eyes.

"Worse," I mutter. "That's our captain studying."

The smell of his expensive cologne hits me as I enter the cockpit. He whirls around with the frantic energy of someone who just learned how to land a plane from a search engine. The clean, geometric shape of his navy blue jacket, marked by the straight lines of gold braid on the sleeves, contrasts completely with his chaotic panic.

"You’re Calli, is it?" His voice cracks. "Thank God. Quick question, hypothetically, if the altimeter starts blinking... that's probably fine, right?"The pen behind his ear trembles.

The man standing before me matches Nora’s warning perfectly, dangerously handsome and yet, clearly trouble. I hear her voice in my head: "Disarming charm. Handle with extreme caution."

My fingers clench around the clipboard as reality slams into me. Before I can stop myself, the words burst out: "I thought you were on sabbatical learning how to actually fly this thing!"

My voice rings louder than intended in the sudden silence of the hangar, causing Ryland's head to snap up, his perfect hair flopping into his eyes in a way that would be adorable if we weren’t stuck on the tarmac with four Fortune 500 CEOs checking their fancy watches outside the cockpit. 

"I did!" he protests, gesturing wildly at the instrument panel. "But I have a medical condition...”

My palm slams against the console. “You literally had one fucking job—"

The curtain snaps open. Mr. Vanderworth peers in, his gaze flicks between Ryland's white-knuckled grip on the emergency manual and my frozen snarl.

"Are we having... technical difficulties?" He taps his watch face. "We've got a hard out for the Zurich meeting."

Ryland’s grin was stapled on as he scrambled for an answer. He tugged at the stiff, high collar of his stark white shirt, a contrast to his dark blue jacket. "No problems here, Mr. Vanderworth! Just reviewing some special landing procedures for your comfort."
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