More Airline Safety
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Continuing on the subject of airline safety (or the lack thereof) from last week’s column, about the Transportation Safety Agency (TSA) and their overzealousness to make sure that no Americans (especially women and children) are ever allowed to board an airplane with a bomb on their person and the absolute refusal to even raise the question with ANYONE OF MIDDLE EASTERN DESCENT.

As I mentioned previously, my wife and I recently were on a vacation where we had to make four flights.  Last week’s column dealt with the first three flights and how we were sniffed, x-ray’d and patted down as several men of MIDDLE EASTERN DESCENT were waved right through security with a cursory glance.

However, as scary as watching this might have been, the final flight of our trip back to Indianapolis was the scariest 2 hours my wife and I have ever lived through.  After all of the sniffing and x-raying you would think that you could board an airplane and feel comfortable.

Since the TSA agents are not allowed to do any racial profiling (which I think should be their job) there were four MIDDLE EASTERN MEN who breezed through security with the typical cursory glance and boarded the airplane that we were on.  Now this fact alone would not normally create an atmosphere of discomfort with me or with my wife.

The problem on this flight was a sequence of events that led to a flight of terror.  All four of these MIDDLE EASTERN MEN boarded the airplane one at a time a couple of minutes apart taking great care not to look at each other or speak to anyone. One of the men sat in the back of the airplane in an aisle seat and one sat in the third row from the front on the aisle.  The second and fourth of these men to board were seated on opposite sides of the airplane on the emergency exit door rows.

All four of these men were very careful to not speak to each other or even to look at each other.  After all the passengers were seated and preparing for takeoff, the Cabin Steward (Stewardess, for those of us who are not politically correct) came to the row where the emergency exit doors and asked if those passengers were willing to assist in opening the doors in the case of an emergency landing.

After reeling in the consent of those MIDDLE EASTERN MEN who would not even look at the Stewardess, she gave a course on how easy it was to open the emergency door.  All you had to do was to raise the cover on the door handle and grasp the door handle and pull down hard.

Sounds easy, right.  Well it sounded a little too easy to me as I thought back to buying my tickets and remembered that you have to specifically request a seat on this aisle and here were two of these MIDDLE EASTERN MEN who apparently requested to be sat on this row.

I began to wonder what the chances were that on an airplane the size of this, that only four MIDDLE EASTERN MEN would be flying and that they did not know each other and were all sat separately in the front, back and the two side doors and the really scary part was that I did not think the odds of this happening as a random act were very good.  Then I began to worry about the safety of this flight and the people that were on it including my wife and myself.

Now you may be thinking “what is so scary?”  “You know that these guys have been through security and that they could not possibly be carrying any weapons or bomb making materials, right?

Well, NO, I did not know that because what I do know is that the TSA is afraid to be accused of racial profiling so they make sure that the American men, women and children do not have weapons or bomb making materials.  They do not usually even glance at a MIDDLE EASTERN MAN when he walks through security because they are afraid of a lawsuit.  I am sure that this is the result of some ACLU Lawyer somewhere that should have been disbarred by a judge for the ridiculous lawsuits that they use to overturn our freedoms.

So as the airplane was taking off, I was sitting there behind one of these MIDDLE EASTERN MEN in the emergency exit row and I was thinking to myself, “Self, what better way to bring down an airplane into a crowded city than to open a door during the flight.”  And it would not even need any explosives!

I began to worry even more as we started down the runway, picking up speed and all four of these MIDDLE EASTERN MEN bowed their heads as if in prayer.  At that point, I was beginning to say a little prayer to Jesus to say I may be there soon, when my wife leaned over and whispered into my ear, “If that guy opened that door, would that cause the airplane to crash.”  It was then that I realized that she had been thinking the same nightmarish thought that I had.  And if she was thinking those horrible thoughts and I was thinking those horrible thoughts, then chances were that other people on the airplane were thinking those horrible thoughts along with us.

Then I began to formulate a plan in case one of these MIDDLE EASTERN MEN rose during the flight and attempted to open the emergency exit door.  I had it figured that the one in front of me was the closest and if he even reached for the cover on the door handle, I would grab him from behind and in order to keep my feet free to kick if one of the other MIDDLE EASTERN MEN tried to stop me.

Looking back, this was probably a very stupid plan but it was the only one that came to mind at the time.  As the flight continued on, it got even scarier when the two MIDDLE EASTERN MEN that were seated on opposite sides of the emergency exit row finally looked at each other and began to talk to each other.  This was about an hour into the flight and I began to think that the most probable time to try to crash an airplane by opening the emergency exit door would be during the final descent as the airplane would already be heading downward, the pilots would have their hands full preparing for the landing and there would be more population that could be seen that the possibility of crashing during the flight and ending up in a rural area.

Needless to say we have active imaginations and everything turned out okay, but I watched these MIDDLE EASTERN MEN throughout the entire flight and so did my wife.  As we deplaned in Indianapolis, I noticed that we apparently were not alone because many of the other passengers were watching these MIDDLE EASTERN MEN very closely.


I guess the point of all of this is to point out that this is America and we have certain rights because we are citizens.  People who are not CITIZENS of this great country DO NOT HAVE THOSE RIGHTS. PERIOD!  So why do we go out of our way to accommodate them  and avoid using a little sensible racial profiling when called for.  The time of racial profiling meaning arresting a black man for driving through a white neighborhood has long since passed

We are not talking about the stupidity (Obama’s word) and insensitiveness of racism today.  Racial profiling of today is a protection against terrorism and should be used as such.  If we go to their country, we will not be treated the same as them by their authorities.  We will be treated as foreigners who are expected to follows their laws and conform to their ways of performing security.  In their country, you can bet that the people from foreign countries will be thoroughly inspected and racial profiled much more often than their own citizens.

The most likely people to blow up one of our airplanes are MIDDLE EASTERN MEN. I can see that. My wife can see that. The eighty-six year old lady going through the x-ray machine can see that.  Even the ten year old having to have his identification checked for the third time can see that.  Why can’t our government agents see that?
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