Tail Wagging

PREVIOUSLY ON
TAKE OFF—

ANDREW AND NATHAN
SNUGGLED—

NOW I'VE DONE IT—

I'LL BE REMEMBERED
AS "THAT CREEP ON
THAT ONE FLIGHT"—

XBOTH JusT ¢,
' OT BAC
FROM THE RESTROO/;

WHERE'RE YOU GOING?7

OH, MY SEAT'S
ALL DRY NOW

SO T'LL SIT HERE
LIKE BEFORE



WHY DID I
EVEN ASK...

SO WHAT WERE YOU
DREAMING OF EXACTLY?
YOU WERE MUTTERING
ABOUT GOD?

Gov—7?!!
AH...T WAS DREAMING
ABOUT MY CAT, GODARD...!

MY CAT!! DO YOU WANT TO
SEE PICTURES OF HIM?




DO YOU WANNA MAYBE
SIT OVER HERE?

I DON'T MIND

IN.ERONT. ISN'T mRECL
INE
S AVEIMOREE Pt b o)




