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Joey Jetliner always knew he could fly, and it wasn’t because of his name. Rather, he had a vivid memory
of soaring through the air as an infant. He thought he recalled hearing women’s voices, too, but that was
probably the wind whistling past his ears. Joey stayed earthbound until his twentieth birthday, when he
could no longer curb his urge to jump off a roof and join the birds in the sky. His leap from the roof was

magnificent and went off without a hitch. But the second part, the actually flying? Er, not so much.


