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Call me when you land.

I'll call you the second I get my luggage.

Earlier than that! Call me when the seat belt-sign turns off.
I'll call you when we start our descent!

That might be a bit too early....

I'm coming back. You know that, right?

You've said this.

Because I meant it. Tell me you know I'm coming back.

I know.

Tell me, or I won't go!

I know you're coming back. You told me and I believed you.
Okay.

Don't call when you land. Call when you get settled, or when you're free.
Why don't I call before dinner?

That would be nice.

I know you're coming back. I do know.



