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"YOU REALIZE, OF COURSE, THAT I'M GOING TO HAVE
TO DOWNGRADE YOU ON YOUR HIGH-SPEED DIVE RECOVERIES."

NASTY SNAKE           36,        
I'LD LIKE            PERMISSION TO
ABORT           DOWN THE ACTIVE.         

"HAVE YOU TRIED ANY
SECOND-HAND PLACES?"

"I THINK THEY OUGHTA TEACH
THOSE LOUSY LIEUTENANTS HOW TO

PARK BEFORE THEY LET THEM
SOLO OUT."



THE IP EJECTED NORMALLY, BUT
THE STUDENT WAS STRANGLED BY A
BUNGEE CORD.

I JUST THOUGHT YOU'LD
LIKE TO KNOW, SIR, IT
WASN'T PILOT ERROR.

"OTHER THAN THAT, PRIVATE, HOW
DID YOU ENJOY YOUR TOUR IN VIET NAM?"  

"YOU SHOULD SEE WHAT
SOME OF THE LOWER GUYS

IN THE CLASS GOT."



TRY ANOTHER SPLIT "S," BUT THIS TIME
DON'T BE QUITE SO AGGRESSIVE ON THE
PULL OUT.

"THAT WAS JUST ABOUT THE WORST
REJOIN I'VE EVER SEEN!"

"I GUESS I DID GIVE YOU THAT VERTICAL 
RECOVERY AT KIND OF A LOW AIR SPEED."

"SIR, WHAT DO ALL THESE
RED LIGHTS MEAN?... SIR?..."



"I JUST WISH THOSE GUYS IN OPS WOULD MAKE
UP THEIR MINDS ABOUT THE STATUS."

"YOU BOTCH ONE MORE CROSS UNDER,
AND THE RIDE'S OVER!"

HANGDOG, JAKE 70, OUTSIDE DOWNWIND...
 UH... WHAT'S 175 AND 18?



LOOKS LIKE THOMPSON'S LUCKED OUT
ON HIS REMAKE.

SIR, WHAT DOES
A-D-I-Z SPELL?
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1 RADIO FAILURE AT COOTY
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GESUNDHEIT!

THANK YOU.



THEY'VE BEEN TRYING 
TO LAUNCH THOSE
ZEBRAS ALL MORNING.

HOW MANY TIMES DO I HAVE TO WARN
YOU ABOUT PLAYING WITH THE NAME
TAGS ON A WEATHER DAY?

TAKE THAT, YOU
FUCKING INSURGENTS!

AND NOW, LT. GUNNING, I'LD LIKE 
YOU TO MEET OUR LOADMASTER.


