To boldy go….
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Style:
Slightly silly, but occasionally funny version of all the old Star Trek jokes.

Makes the point that the bible is the answer to life but we need to get to it before its too. Useful for seeker service or other outreach event.

Cast:
Captain Jim Slog


Checkeen – the Russian co-pilot


FX man to stage left

Stage:
A desk as the console of the space ship


The FX man stood on stage to the left of the console.

Jim:
Captain’s Log Star date 2719643.5. This is Captain Slog on the Starfreighter Bertha owned by the universal shippers Doss Bros. The company that says “We’ll take the heaviest load light years away”. Since leaving Earth four months ago we’ve been travelling in one long straight line. During our mission we have not sought out new life nor have we boldly gone where no cargo freighter has ever gone before. It has been pretty boring actually. However, tomorrow we have strict orders to turn left. Four months of waiting and I finally get to do some of that pilot stuff.

FX:
Another star day passed.

Jim:
Captains’s Log star date 2719643.6.


This is it.

Check:
Captain Slog, Captain Slog have you finished the Captain’s Log.


[Laughs loudly]

Jim:
Checkeen, you’ve said that 50 times since we left home. Anyway isn’t it lunch time—where’s my chicken, checkeen?

Check:
I’ll check out the chicken sir.

Jim: 
Thank you checkeen, but do that later look at the time! We need to prepare to turn left. Its time we were checking the check list Checkeen.

Check:
Check.

Jim:
Engines

FX:
[Roar]

Check:
Check

Jim:
Gyroscopes

Check:
Check

Jim:
Kaleidoscope

Check:
Check

Jim:
Stethoscopes

Check:
Check

Jim:
Mirrors

Check:
Check

Jim:
Signal

Check:
Check

Jim:
Manuoevre

FX:
[Sound of phone ringing]

Check:
Wait. I’m picking something up on the sub-ether.

Jim:
Well don’t. Put it down you don’t know where its been.

Check: No. It’s the boss.

FX:
[Dun Dun Dun Der]

Check:
It’s a cross boss. In fact, it’s the cross boss from Doss Bros! He wants to know where we are.

Jim:
Where we are?

Check:
He says we should have been there yesterday.

Jim:
Yesterday?

Check: Yes yesterday.

FX:
[Gives him a note]

Jim:
But yesterday our destination seemed so far away, but now it looks as though we lost today, we should have gone left yesterday.

Check:
Captain, you know what this means?

Jim:
No, “because I’m not half the man I used to be”

Check: Pull yourself together captain, we’re heading straight for a black hole!

FX:
[Dun Dun Dun Der]

Jim:
Quick, Checkeen, check in the black hole check list to see what we do.

Check:
Err there’s a problem with that sir. You said “Oh we won’t need that, we don’t go near any black holes.” So we left it on earth.

FX
[Sound of two men panicking as though being chased by a lion]

FX
Stop, stop. Err it says here I should make “Sound of two men panicking as though being chased by a lion” Now my agent said this was science fiction piece. I don’t do emotions or animal programmes.

Jim:
Look we’re about to die any minute so just get on with it.

FX:
Well I’m not happy, luvvie. I’m a professional. You can’t treat professionals like this.

Jim:
Just get on with it.

FX:
[Loud scream]

Jim:
What are we going to do?

Check:
We’ve got the bible sir.

Jim:
Marvellous. Here we are on the verge of dying  in a hideous ball of fire and you think the bible might help. We need to decide what to do before its too late…..

FX:
Bang

