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"Lah-dee-dah ! Ah, the fresh breeze,

of interstellar gas blowing through me hairs."



"Not that I gots many left."



(We see an Old Salt puttering along,

in a small bass boat. There is no apparent

containment area for air. Just a small bass boat,

and what looks like a 5 horespower motor

propelling it, at 50 percent of the

speed of light !)



(He doesn't seem to be doing much. Just moving along,

humming or talking to himself. Let us listen in.)



"Where to next ? Last place didn't care for

me being there. Decided my small boat and myself

was a problem of some sort."



"They had a problem with my small boat,

taking up the berth space of a 30,000 ton

starship."



"I don't weigh that much !"



"I know dear, I know."



"Supper is almost ready ..."



"Ah, I gots to find a berth spot first."



(A few minutes later... he finds one. Tieing up

to a small asteroid. A small door opens in the

bottom of the bass boat. Not interstellar space

on the otherside of the bottom, but the

interior of a large starship is seen.)



(He does a double forward flip,

and enters the ship.)



"Ah, a nice supper. Grand as usual my dear !"



"Thank you ! Oh, someone tried to come aboard,

I tossed them off."



"Thank you."



(The small bass boat unties itself from the asteroid,

wanders over to a nebula, zooms around a bit,

doing flips, rolls, do-se-does, alley-oops,

and a Catherine Wheel or three. They then wander 

off to another solar system.)



[ exit ]



