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Well, here we are.

Here we are where?

Space Jet Station
71, buddy. We’re

here to make your
wish come true.

My wish?

To fly a space-ship! (A little over-the-top by the way, Brad.)

And so we’re sneaking into the launch
pad under the cover of darkness?

Bradley, I run a small, independent wish-
granting organization for dying kids. Unfortunately,

our lack of
backing or
sanctioning
means we
have to cut

corners. You
still get to fly
the space-

ship, though.

You’re sure this
is legal?

Absolutely not.
But dude, we’re
talking about a

dying kid’s
dream, here!

Certain conces-
sions will have

to be made.
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Won’t they mind us stealing their shuttle?

It’s not stealing, Bradley. We’re
going to bring it right back.

But doesn’t launching a
rocket cost millions of 

dollars in  fuel.

Look. You’re a dying kid. And
if they can’t spare a little

rocket fuel to see that a little
dying kid gets his last wish. . .
then I don’t want to know what

kind of cocksuckers are
running this operation!

Besides, I’m pretty sure I just
started blasting us off. . .

You know, Bradley. . . having shot us into space as I have, I must admit that I
really haven’t the faintest idea how I’m going to get us back to Earth.

Hey! My cancer’s cured!

That’s terrific, man!

Oh. . .

You see any food back there?

Yes, I’m sure of it.
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