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A Joke Gone Wrong

By Erin Summers

When I graduated from college at the ripe old age of
21, I discovered that my degree did not qualify me for
a lot of jobs. Or for that matter, for any well-paying
job. I should have listened to my grandmother who
had raised me since my parents were killed right af-
ter my sixth birthday. �Get a business degree,� she
had said. But I wanted to study literature and so I
had. Now with a degree and not enough money to
pursue the graduate degree I would need to teach at
the university level and with a strong aversion to
teaching in middle school or high school, I had few
options.

My best friend and platonic roommate during
those college years, Amanda, was in a similar situa-
tion with her Art History degree. Fortunately for her,
she came from a family with plenty of money and she
wasn�t in a hurry to establish a career.

On a whim, she decided to go to a career fair for
people interested in the travel industry. She also in-
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sisted I accompany her. Not that I could ever resist
anything she suggested. She had a mischievous
smile and sparking green eyes that lit up like super-
novas whenever she was excited by something or
someone.

I was surprised to find that there were airlines
there, recruiting for openings as flight attendants.
That instantly attracted Amanda. She dragged me to
the booth run by an international airline. The two fe-
male flight attendants working the booth smiled at
us and asked, �Are you interested in a career as a
flight attendant?�

Amanda smiled right back and said, �I might be.
What are the requirements?�

�A college degree is preferred, we also require that
you speak a foreign language used in at least one of
the countries we serve if you want to work interna-
tional flights. While that�s optional for domestic
routes, right now we are only accepting applications
for those who speak at least one of the languages we
require. Do either of you speak a foreign language?�

Amanda looked at me before answering. �I speak
pretty good French but my roommate Greg is the true
polyglot. He is fluent in French, Italian, Spanish,
Mandarin and Japanese.�

The two flight attendants shared a glance. �You�re
kidding. That�s amazing. Might I inquire as to how
you learned so many languages at a young age?�

�My grandmother. She is of Chinese descent and
was a career diplomat. After my parents died, she in-
sisted I learn as many languages as she could teach
me. I worked summers in Japan teaching English
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during my last two years in college for an old friend of
hers. The exposure really helped my Japanese.�

�That�s amazing. Would you both like to apply for
jobs with us? We have a computer terminal right here
where you can complete the application online. We
will also need to take photos of you.�

�Photos? Why do you need those?� Amanda asked?
�To show that you are height/weight proportion-

ate. We weren�t going to have a big scale at our booth
and you both clearly meet our height/weight stan-
dards; but our HR department insists. It isn�t a big
deal.�

So we filled out the applications, posed for photos
and went on to explore the rest of the career fair. It
filled the smaller hall of the city�s large convention
center. When we were done exploring, I was bushed.
We headed back to our apartment.

*****
The call for me came a week later. It was someone

from the airline�s human resource department and
they wanted to arrange an online interview with web
cams, so we could talk face-to-face. I was willing. I
put on my best suit and tie just before the interview
began, fired up the web cam and we spent nearly 40
minutes talking about various things.

I was surprised that the pay, while enough to live
on, wasn�t as much as Amanda and I had been dis-
cussing. But the benefits package was excellent, es-
pecially the profit-sharing and retirement plans. The
ability to travel for free anywhere the airline flew was
a strong incentive. Then I learned that by flying inter-
national and using my language skills, I could earn
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incentive pay if I made a certain number of interna-
tional flights in a quarter.

I was offered the job a week later. Amanda was also
interviewed and hired. Two weeks later, we were
boarding an airplane without having paid for the first
time in our lives. The fact that we were �deadheading�
(using unsold seats) meant we couldn�t be seated to-
gether. I didn�t see Amanda again until we met up in
the baggage claim area.

*****
The training facility was in Texas on the outskirts

of a medium-sized city. It consisted of one building
near the local airport. The ground floor was nothing
but classrooms and training facilities. The second
floor was where the offices of the instructors were, as
well as the office of the physician and psychiatrist
who were on staff. We would go through complete
physical and mental evaluations as part of the train-
ing.

The top two floors contained two-person suites
with the two occupants sharing a private bathroom.
There was a small kitchen/dining area and small liv-
ing room in each suite. We all arrived there on a Sat-
urday, ferried in by the airline on commercial flights
from all over the country. There were thirty students
in the class and I was the only man in the group. I
found that a bit disquieting, although it did mean I
would have my own private suite.

Before we were shown to our rooms, we were ush-
ered into the large meeting room. The head of the
training school which I learned later had been called
�Stew School� from its beginning when only women
worked as stewardesses, was a tall woman who wore
the uniform well. She had her hair up in an old-fash-
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ioned beehive do and wore the uniform cap pinned
tightly to her head. As I gave her the once-over I was
amazed to see that part of the reason she was so tall
was the five-inch heels she walked in as easily as I
walked around in my sneakers.

�Ladies and oh yes, gentleman, let me welcome
you to flight attendant training. Or as they called it
when I went through here a long, long time ago, Stew
School. I am Monica Turner and I am the airline�s Di-
rector of Flight Attendant Training. All our flight at-
tendants come here for the ten-week training course.
Mister Edwards, please forgive me if I slip up and ad-
dress the group as ladies, since I�m so used to all-fe-
male classes over the last couple of years. Not that
the airline is not hiring men, we just find so few that
meet our standards. You are a most welcome addi-
tion to the class. Now, you were each handed a train-
ing manual and I want to go over the rules with you
before you move into your suites. As we do this, I�d
like to make a few things perfectly clear. Anyone who
feels these rules are old-fashioned, puritanical or
downright unfair, just speak up. I will have the office
put you on the next flight back home.

�Let that soak in for a moment. Every person sit-
ting out there listening to me is very well-qualified
but we have applicants just dying to take your place.
What we do is a lot more than the glorified
waitressing that society imagines us doing. The
safety of the passengers and the flight crews you will
be part of is paramount. This is a no-nonsense train-
ing environment. You might think some of the rules
are silly, but they are iron-clad.

�No drug use. Not even medicinal marijuana. You
will all be given urine tests weekly and if there is any
reason to suspect drug use. Consumption of alco-
holic beverages is forbidden at any time in your
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suites, and always between 11 p.m. on Sunday and 4
p.m. on Friday. Violation of these rules will result in
your immediate termination from this training pro-
gram.

�The last class that went through this school also
began with 30 students. 12 graduated. The stan-
dards are high. You will take exams on almost every
day of class and must maintain an average exam
score of 83%. You also cannot score lower than 75%
on any individual exam. You are each given one free
pass for scoring below 75%. If you need to use that
pass and successfully retake that exam, any future
score below 75% will result in immediate termina-
tion.�

She went on for another hour going through all the
rules in the manual before we could go upstairs to
our suites. The rules did not allow for men and
women to be in each other�s rooms after 9 p.m. on
any day, but prior to that it was allowed, provided we
stayed in the living room and kept the suite door
open.

*****
Amanda came up to my suite after she�d un-

packed. I was already settled in and reading the
training material for Monday�s classes. She plopped
herself down on the sofa and kicked off her heels. I
was sitting at one of the two study desks in the suite,
both of which were equipped with internet access.
Laptops had been provided, although I�d brought my
personal laptop with me.

�What do you think of all those stupid rules?� she
asked me.
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�Rules are rules. You can obey them or risk getting
fired. You really wanted this gig, a lot more than me.
If you decide you can�t hack the rules, we can go
home.�

�I can. I worry about you. I don�t have to find a job.
Your grandmother can�t support you forever, or can
she?�

�I need to start carrying my own financial weight
soon. I made enough and saved enough to hang on
with only some money from her for a year or so, but
then I�m tapped out. I could always just move back in
with her, she made that very clear. But I want to be
on my own, make my own way in the world. If that
means living by some dumb rules for a few weeks, so
be it.�

�Okay, I�ll toe the line. But did you get into the
grooming and appearance part of the manual yet?�

�I was saving that for later.�
�It was all about female uniform standards, wear-

ing of required nylons and undergarments, makeup
and hair stuff and not a single word about male stan-
dards.�

�Maybe you got a manual for women. Let me check
mine.�

I opened it and flipped through to the chapter on
grooming and appearance. It was identical to
Amanda�s manual. When I flipped back to the table of
contents I finally noticed it was titled �Female Flight
Attendant Training Guide.� Since Ms Turner had let
us know she and her staff were leaving for the day, I
could do nothing about this for the moment. There
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was a phone number we�d been given for emergen-
cies, but this wasn�t an emergency. After all, we
wouldn�t even be fitted for uniforms for several
weeks. Instead, after Amanda had gone back to her
own room, I wrote an email to Ms Turner using the
account that had been set up for me.

�To: Monica.Turner@AllAmericaAir
From: Greg.Edwards@AllAmericaAir
Subj: Grooming and Appearance Chapter
I was studying my manual as you directed and I

noticed that the entire grooming and appearance
chapter is for women. There are no standards for
men. Then I saw that I�d been issued the Female
Flight Attendant Training Guide, an obvious mis-
take.

What should I do?
Sincerely,
Greg�
After I�d sent the email I went ahead and read that

chapter. I noticed that it contained a reference to an
appendix in the training manual. I flipped to the ap-
pendix and found there was a student dress code.

�Flight Attendant Trainee Dress Code
All trainees will show up to class properly attired

and groomed. Dresses, skirts and blouses are pre-
ferred. Trainees will be notified about days when
dress slacks are appropriate and allowed. Trainees
will wear lipstick or lip gloss and mascara at a mini-
mum throughout training. Flats may be worn to
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training class, but no tennis shoes, athletic shoes, or
flip-flops are to be worn.�

I figured Ms Turner would give me the male dress
code and appearance information on Monday, so I
went off to bed and forgot all about it.

*****
There was a response from Ms Turner waiting in

my email inbox when I logged on to my computer be-
fore breakfast.

�From: Monica.Turner@AllAmericaAir
To: Greg.Edwards@AllAmericaAir
Subj: Grooming and Appearance
Dear Mr. Edwards,
We currently are out of stock of the Male Flight At-

tendant Training Manuals. I apologize for this incon-
venience. However, I will be happy to assist you with
these issues during your training. Of course, if you
wish to comport yourself to the female flight atten-
dant grooming and appearance standards during
training, you are free to do so. LOL. J/K J

Sincerely,
Monica Turner
Director of Flight Attendant Training�
Amanda�s parents had thoughtfully rented her a

car during her stay at the training school and it had
been delivered to her on Saturday. She and I had

Page - 9

RELUCTANT PRESS



breakfast plans for Sunday morning before we were
to go grocery shopping to fill our respective kitchens.
We�d been warned that the training curriculum was
so busy that there was little time to do much but eat
on the fly. We planned to lay in things that were
quick to make.

I insisted she read the email exchange between me
and Ms Turner. She laughed at Ms Turner�s sugges-
tion that I was free to comply with the female stan-
dards of dress and appearance. Amanda�s eyes lit
with that glow of excitement I�d come to know all too
well. �Maybe you should just do that, at least for
Monday morning�s classes.�

�What in the world are you talking about?�
�Let�s do what we did for Halloween when we were

juniors.�
�Dress up? Are you out of your mind?�
�It isn�t like she can fire you for it. She told you in

her email you were welcome to do it. The worst she�ll
do is yell at you. You speak a lot of languages. You
saw how those girls at the booth reacted to what a
linguist you are. I think she�ll cut you some slack.�

�And if I get fired?�
�I�ll quit with you and we�ll go home. I�ll get Daddy

to give you a job.�
�He can do that?�
�Sure. I never really let on just how wealthy my

family is. You�re covered if you get fired over this. I
promise. In fact, I pinky promise.� Her version of the
ultimate promise was the pinky promise, which I�d
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always thought of as pinky-swearing. We grasped
our pinkies together and it was a done deal.

*****
I had serious second thoughts onMondaymorning

by the time Amanda had me all ready to walk to the
elevator and head downstairs to class. I have not
mentioned this before, but Amanda and I are almost
exactly the same height and clothing size. In fact, ex-
cept for my lack of curves, we were almost identical in
body type and size.

That meant it was easy for Amanda to choose an
outfit for me for Monday morning and she�d gone all
out. I turned to the suite�s full-length mirror and
looked at my outfit. I was wearing a black pencil skirt
that fell to my nylon-clad knees. The nylons were
pantyhose as I�d balked at the garter-belt and stock-
ings Amanda had tried to foist on me. The blouse was
a bright red silk and there was a jacket that went
with the pencil skirt. I had on a pair of three-inch
heels we�d bought on Sunday, since Amanda and I
were not the same size when it came to footwear.
We�d also purchased a long brunette wig since I had
short hair that wasn�t conducive to being styled in a
feminine fashion.

She�d had me use some of her depilatory on my
legs, arms and anywhere else my body hair might
have been visible. It itched like crazy as I waited for
the ten minutes she told me to wait before washing it
off. When I was finally able to jump in the shower, I
watched the hair just fall off and onto the shower
floor. Because our rooms were subject to daily in-
spections, I had to clean it all up and put it in the gar-
bage.
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