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Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are eighteen years old or older!

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


I slowly sank into my seat, on a long plane ride back home. It had been a worthwhile visit to see my family. My mom wasn't doing well, so seeing her before things worsened was nice. It was sad to think it might have been the last time I would see her up and about, but at least I got to see her.

'Great,' I thought as a couple walked to my row.

"You've got the middle," the man said with a smile.

"Asshole," the woman whispered as she sat beside me.

I pleasantly smiled as I looked at both of them. They half-smiled back as they got comfortable. I was glad I had picked out the window seat.

"You had to pick the night flight?" the woman said as she shook her head.

Immediately the man shook his head and looked away from her. I could tell this was going to be a long flight.

The arguing didn't stop. Even after we took off, they argued about everything. Her name was Tracy, and her husband was Michael. I say her husband because he didn't have a leg to stand on. Everything that they argued stemmed from him not making the right decisions.

I felt sorry for the guy. "Excuse me," the flight attendant said as she came by. "A number of the passengers have asked if you could lower your voices," she said politely. "This is a night flight and many of them wish to go to sleep."

"Talk to her," Michael said as he put in his earbuds.

Tracy shot him a glance and then gave the attendant a look that could kill.

"Thank you," the attendant said as she walked away.

I read some emails that the store manager had sent me. It was amazing that he still sent me things even when I was on vacation. Why couldn't he manage the store while I was gone? He was the store manager; it was in his title. But then I had to think of his assistant, and it dawned on me why he was going through me.

"Excuse me!" Tracy said as another flight attendant passed. "Can I get a blanket; this plane is cold!"

"Yes, of course," the attendant said as she smiled at Tracy.

"Would you like one too?"

"Yes," I replied. Michael was too entranced with whatever he was watching on his phone to know what was happening.

Tracy laid her head back and closed her eyes, and for the first time since she got on the plane, there was silence.

The first attendant came by and smiled as she saw Tracy fast asleep and Michael staring at his phone.

I had to use the bathroom slowly and quietly. I shifted past both of them.

"A moment's silence, huh?" the attendant said as I exited the bathroom.

"Yeah," I smiled.

She was beautiful, and the uniform didn't do much to hide her lovely figure. If anything, it made it more inviting.

"I think she woke up," the attendant said, looking down the aisle.

Sure enough, I could see her brown hair going back and forth as she probably started a new argument with her husband.

"I feel sorry for him," I said as I stepped back. I didn't want to get into the middle of that again.

"I feel sorry for all of us," the attendant said.

"She back at it again?" the second attendant asked as she came up.

"Yup," the first one said. Staring down at her chest, I saw the name badge.

"I better go and sort it out," the second one said as she walked forward.

"Maybe I could pretend to have stayed in the bathroom longer," I laughed.

"That might be a good idea," Laci said as she looked at me. "Maybe I should join you."

"That's funny," I laughed.

"I wasn't joking," Laci said as she moved forward.
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