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			All the trouble with the hijackers started when I was flying back from Japan.

 Me and my friends, Bodhi and Luther, were flying back from Tokyo (NRT), land at Honolulu (HNL), and continuing to San Francisco (SFO).

The plane we were flying was the Boeing 737-8Q3. But it was a special livery! In fact, it was the famed eye-catching “Jinbe” livery. Jinbe means Whale Shark in Japanese. You’ve probably realized that we were flying JAL.

Bodhi was goofing off while me and Luther ate sushi with soy sauce and wasabi. We had 14 hours in the air and 1h 15 min on the ground. We took of from Tokyo at 3:15 am. We were so hungry that when the sushi came the smell woke us up.
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			It was now 4:00 am. We had finished all of our sushi and were taking advantage of the free Wi-Fi on board. Bodhi was playing Madden 25 (an american football video game), I was randomly clicking planes on Flightradar24 (a flight tracking website) and Luther was watching NFL highlights. We constantly interrupted each other’s screen time causing us to get annoyed. It was now 10:50, 10 minutes until landing at Honolulu. I could already see the lush green forests and the tall waterfalls. I could already hear the rushing water from the rapids. Then I saw Diamond Head Crater, which signaled that we would be landing soon.

We landed at Honolulu 10 minutes later. We switched to the United Airlines “Her Art Here California Livery”.  Very eye -catching 757-200. We had a long 6 hour flight ahead of us. The flight departed at 12:30. Three hours later... “Hands in the air!” Said a guy with a knife. “We want to land at Los Angeles.”

“No!” Said Bodhi.  He threw a punch at the hijacker and rendered him unconscious.
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			The two other hijackers sprang up like they had been shot. Me and Luther grabbed one, while the other hijacker ran to the cockpit. “Get him!” I called out to Bodhi.  But it was to late. The two pilots were gone. I threw myself at the other hijacker and knocked him out. We tied up all the hijackers with a rope. 

Bodhi asked, ”Who’s gonna fly the plane?”

I rolled my eyes. “We are dummy.” I replied.

That is how we ended up in the cockpit with me as the captain, Luther as first officer, and Bodhi as navigator. I called San Francisco ATC “7500.” 

The ATC replied, “Confirm 7500?”

I reported “Confirmed.” (7500 means hijacked plane.) 2 hours and 50 minutes later, it was now 6:20. Ten minutes until landing. I spied the San Francisco peninsula rapidly approaching up ahead. I nervously anticipated what would happen if I botched the landing. I would never forgive myself if I ended up as a spot on the pavement.
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			It was now two minutes until landing. We had received the METAR which is like a weather forecast for pilots. It said that the cloud ceiling was 600 FT (which is good) and a crosswind (which is bad). A crosswind requires a sideways landing which was practically borderline insane. I could now see the runway lights. “UA1212 requesting permission to land on runway 27R. Over.” 

“Permission granted. Over.” We somehow executed a perfect crosswind landing. While we waited for instructions, I grinned. We had survived.

Kiash is a rising 4th grader whose hobbies include flying planes (in a video game) and playing football and cricket. His favorite color is purple. He is 9 years old.
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