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������������ a former advertising 
copywriter, is a freelance writer  
and musician living in Fayetteville, 
New York. Reach him at  
jcadley@twcny.rr.com.
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Some people have a fear of 
flying. I have a fear of fliers, or 
more precisely, people who like 

to talk when they fly. I’m not a talker. 
That’s why I’m a writer. I can say what 
I want without having to listen to what 
someone else thinks. Or to pretend I 
care. And I’m certainly not a talker 
on an airplane. I’ve just paid half my 
mortgage in baggage fees, dealt with 
an airline employee who feels over-
worked and underpaid, had my gate 
changed at the last minute, sprinted 
like an Olympian to catch my flight, 
and gone through a full body scanner 

so a woman from the TSA can see me 
naked. And now I’m supposed to make 
happy talk with a complete stranger 
whose stomach is in my face while he 
stuffs his carry-on into the overhead 
compartment? Not so much. By the 
time I reach my seat, all I want is a 
shot of sodium pentothal.

So for all those folks who think 
“making conversation” is a prerequi-
site of modern air travel, let me give 
you a few things to think about. First 
of all, you’re sitting with a group of 
people who don’t want to be here!!!! 
If they had any other way of reach-
ing their destination they would have 
taken it, including the pilot and the 
crew. Airline passengers are not in the 
mood for light-hearted banter, and 
they don’t care if your son runs the 

biggest urology practice in Denver. 
What if the conversation goes bad? 
What if you offend the person? You’re 
strapped in next to him or her for the 
duration of the flight. Exactly how 
much awkward silence do you want 
to endure? If you must talk, then at 
least sit in the middle seat so if one 
conversation goes south, you can turn 
to the opposite side and try again. 
Maybe the guy knows your son, the 
urologist. Maybe he’s even a patient. 
Maybe he’s even in the midst of suing 
him for malpractice. See? That’s the 
chance you take.

And please, don’t start with, “So, 
where you headed?” The sign in the 
boarding area said it was the flight 
to Denver. The gate attendant an-
nounced over a loudspeaker that 
the flight to Denver was now board-
ing. And the flight attendant just 
welcomed you aboard the flight to 
Denver over a public address system. 
Where do you think I’m headed? 
Don’t ask me where I’m from, either, 
or what I do or why I’m going to 
Denver. For all you know I could be 
in the witness protection program.

I know what you’re thinking: Some 
people are nervous fliers and they ac-
tually welcome your mindless “jibber 
jabber” as a distraction. They might, 
but trust me, you don’t want these 
people thinking you’re their new best 

friend. If you hit turbulence, they’ll 
hold on to you for dear life and when 
the plane lands, emergency medical 
technicians will be waiting to treat the 
claw marks on your forearm.

Another helpful hint: If someone is 
doing a crossword puzzle, don’t say, 
“I think 29 across is ‘acrobat.’” He 
doesn’t want your help. He wants the 
crossword puzzle to last for the dura-
tion of the flight and anything you do 
to help solve it beforehand will be less 
than appreciated. Besides, what if 29 
across isn’t “acrobat”? Then you have 
to give him an eraser.

Furthermore, if someone has a 
book in his lap, don’t ask him what 
he’s reading — because he’ll tell you. 
What if it’s Dickens or Tolstoy or 
Jane Austen? Then what? You’ll have 
to admit your ignorance of classic 
literature and feel like an idiot for the 
rest of the trip. And no, saying you’ve 
read all the Harry Potter novels will 
not make up for it.

 A person wearing headphones  
is someone else to avoid. He may  
or may not be listening to music, but  
either way the message is clear: He 
has no intention of listening to you.

Finally — and this should be 
obvious to even the most loquacious 
airline traveler — don’t talk to some-
one who’s handcuffed to the seat. His 
reason for going to Denver is a lot dif-
ferent than yours and I can assure you, 
he doesn’t want to talk about it. �

By John Cadley
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“Now I’m supposed to make happy talk with 
a complete stranger whose stomach is in my 
face while he stuffs his carry-on into the over-
head compartment? Not so much.”
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TRAVELING TOASTMASTER

Gael Price, ACB, from Wellington, New Zealand, 
smiles near the Stonehenge on a cold day in England.

Marie Bibrova, ACS, from Pardubice, Czech  
Republic, poses on the top of Dachstein Mountain  
in Austria.

William T. Butcher, DTM, and Lucie Lafrance Butcher, CTM, both from 
Sainte-Geneviève, Quebec, Canada, sail the waters of Iceberg Alley near  
St. Anthony, Newfoundland, Canada.

John Highland, CC, from DeKalb, Illinois, climbs 
Machu Picchu in the Cusco region of Peru.

Audra Henry, CC, from Atlanta, Georgia, takes in the scene at the Grand 
Canyon in Arizona.

Mary Windsor, CC, from Ballarat, Australia, visits the Kuril Islands in 
Russia’s Far East. 

  
Picture yourself here! Bring the Toastmaster magazine with you and pose with it in your  
exciting  surroundings. Email your high-resolution image to photos@toastmasters.org. Bon voyage! 

 More photos online @ facebook.com/ToastmastersInternationalOfficialFanPage. 
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REGISTER NOW! 
TOASTMASTERS INTERNATIONAL 
2012 CONVENTION
A U G U S T  1 5 – 1 8  •  H I L T O N  B O N N E T  C R E E K  R E S O R T  •  O R L A N D O ,  F L O R I D A

www.toastmasters.org/convention  

DISCOVER WHAT MAKES THE 
CONVENTION EXTRAORDINARY

Early-bird registration ends July 20 

4�International Speech  
Contest Semifinals

4Education Sessions

4�Keynote speaker  
Joel Manby

4�World Championship  
of Public Speaking

4�Golden Gavel Dinner  
honoring John Maxwell 
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