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Synopsis:

Jess is quietly waiting at the airport terminal. She is fiddling with a photograph when Ben sits down beside her. He is frustrated by the plane’s delay and talks to Jess to pass the time. Jess’s fear of flying is apparent to him and he tries to console her. Only to find Jess’s fears are valid, having lost her sister in a plane crash. But Ben’s kind words help Jess to overcome her fears.

Characters:

Jess – A twenty-eight year old woman, who is nervously waiting for her plane at the terminal.
Ben – Thirty-one years old. He is annoyed that his plane has been delayed and waits in the terminal.

A line of seven terminal chairs face the audience on centre stage. Sitting in the fifth seat from the right is Jess. Her bag is sitting by her feet and she is holding a small piece of paper. Jess stares down at the paper in her hand. The sounds around her are of a busy airport. The sounds slowly grow quieter. There is a ‘dinging’ sound.

Voiceover:
Attention passengers.


Jess looks up, listening.
Flight N145 to New Zealand has been delayed due to weather conditions and will now depart in one hour.


There is another ‘dinging’ sound. Jess looks down and breathes out like she had been holding her breath. Ben walks on from stage right. He walks over to the chairs and angrily drops his bag on the floor. He slumps into the chair left of Jess. Jess looks over to Ben then glances to her right at the four empty chairs on her other side. Then she goes back to staring at her piece of paper. Ben groans.

Ben:
(annoyed) Can you believe these people?


Jess turns to Ben.
Jess:
Excuse me?

Ben:
One hour. A whole hour!


Jess nervously fiddles with her piece of paper.
Jess:
They can’t change the weather.

Ben:
yeah, I know, but...


Ben notices her fiddling.


You alright?


Jess looks up.
Jess:
Hmm... Yeah, I’m fine.

Ben:
(smiling) Not scared of flying are we?

Jess:
(nervously) What makes you say that?

Ben:
Well, if you fiddle with that paper any more you’ll tear it to pieces.


Jess looks at her hands and flattens the paper out.

You shouldn’t be afraid of flying.

Jess:
Why not?




Ben turns his body towards Jess and leans in.
Ben:
You taking the flight to New Zealand?


Jess leans back from Ben slightly.
Jess:
Yes.


Ben turns back and leans back in his chair. He puts his hands behind his head.
Ben:
Well, there you go, it’s not even a long flight. It’s only New Zealand.

Jess:
But there are plenty of things that can go wrong.


Ben glances at Jess, looking her up and down.
Ben:
Oh, you’re one of those.

Jess:
(taken aback) One of what?

Ben:
Those people who think that every flight has a terrorist on them.

Jess:
I’m not afraid of terrorists. 


She looks away.
There are other things to be afraid of.

Ben:
Like?


Jess looks back to Ben and lists the problems on her fingers
Jess:
Electrical problems. Engine problems. Rain.


She lowers her hands.
(quieter) Lightning.

Ben:
Oh, I get it. There’s a storm outside now so you being paranoid.

Jess:
It’s not paranoia.


Ben waves off the statement.

Ben:
Darling, the facts speak for themselves. You’re going on a short trip, so no chance of an attack. Sure it’s raining now, but it’ll stop in an hour. (angrily) Well, it better ’cause if this flight is delayed any later-


Jess gives him a look.

Ben:
(sheepishly) Sorry. (confidently) As I was saying, no attack and weather’ll be fine. Just relax.


Jess looks down at the paper.
Jess:
(quietly) Relax.

Ben:
It’s not like you know anyone who’s died in a crash, right?


Jess doesn’t answer and continues to stare at the paper. A ‘dinging’ sound is heard. Ben looks up, but Jess doesn’t.

Voiceover:
Attention passengers. Flight N145 to New Zealand is now boarding at Gate 2.


Another ‘dinging’ sound.
Ben:
Finally.


Ben stands and picks up his bag. He is about to leave when Jess speaks. She doesn’t take her eyes off the paper.
Jess:
My sister... her husband and my niece. They were taking a holiday to New Zealand. They’d always wanted to go and my niece was so excited. I dropped them at the airport and watched their plane take off. An hour later their plane was struck by lightning and crashed into the ocean. No one survived.


Jess looks up at Ben. He is shocked. He drops his bag and sits back down.

Ben:
(shocked) I-


Jess cuts him off.

Jess:
My counsellor’s idea. Face my fears and all that.


A ‘dinging’ sound is heard.
Voiceover:
Last call for passenger to board the N145 flight to New Zealand at Gate 2.


Another ‘dinging’ sound. Jess stands and picks up her bag.

Ben:
Where are you going?

Jess:
To get on the plane.

Ben:
But why? After what you just said...

Jess:
It was my counsellor’s idea, but I’m the one who wanted to try.


Jess turns and hugs Ben.

Ben:
(confused) And that was for?

Jess:
I made it to the terminal but I wasn’t going to get on the plane. I was too scared. I just kept staring at this photo of my sister and her family.


Jess holds up the piece of paper.


But then I talked to you and I wasn’t so afraid anymore. So, thank you.

Ben: 
(confused) No problem.


Jess smiles and walks past Ben, across stage. She looks back to Ben.
Jess:
Aren’t you coming?

Ben:
I- I think I can wait for another flight. I’m really not in any hurry.

Jess:
There’s nothing to be afraid of. It’s a short flight and the weather’s clearing up.
Ben:
I guess you’re right.


Ben stands and grabs his bag. He walks over to Jess. They smile at each other and walk off stage.
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