
Emergency Landing 

 

« Ladies and gentlemen, this is your captain speaking, » said  the  voice  over  the 

intercom. ‘I’m afraid we have engine trouble, so we’ll  have  to  make  an  emergency 

landing. There’s  no  cause  for  alarm;  we  can  get  down quite safely. I apologize 

for the inconvenience.’ 

‘Bother!’ said one of the passengers. I’ve got an important meeting, and I don’t want 

to be late.’ 

‘Where are we, anyway?’ said the passenger in  the seat next to him.  They  both 

peered out of the porthole. ‘I suppose we’ll land down  there,’  said  the  first 

passenger. ‘It  looks like the only possible place. I don’t recognize it, though.’ 

The stewardess, who  was coming  down the aisle, overheard. ‘It is rather in the 

middle of nowhere, I’m afraid,’ she said ruefully. ‘We won’t find a qualified mechanic 

there. But don’t worry:the crew have been trained to do  repairs,  and they shouldn’t 

take very long.’ 

‘Hmm. Will we be able to make ourselves understood to  the natives?’  the  first 

passenger asked. 

‘I shouldn’t think so,  sir. I shouldn’t think anyone there can speak our language.’ 

The  passengers didn’t like the sound  of that. ‘What if they’re hostile?’  someone  else 

wanted to know. 'We could be in danger! '

The stewardess laughed. Or rather, she waggled  four of her six antennae,   which 

amounted to the same thing. ‘Don’t worry’, she chuckled. ‘We’ve got weapons that no 

one there has even dreamed of! So if there’s any trouble, we just power them up and 

----pffft !’ 

They all looked  out  of the portholes at the little blue-and-green world  revolving 

against a background of deep-space stars. The people who lived on  the little world 

called it Earth, though the passengers didn’t know that, and wouldn’t have cared if 

they had. 

‘I expect,’ said  the stewardess comfortably, ‘we’ll blow the planet up when  we leave. 

We usually do.’ She waggled her antennae again. ‘It saves a lot of  silly  form-filling 

and  questions when we get home. Now, ladies and gentlemen; if you would kindly 

fasten your seat belts as we go in to land…’ 
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