	Jeice yawned as he ran a hand through his white hair.  He glanced at the Andromeda’s Beauties pin-up calendar then stared at the date with his mouth wide open.


	“Blimey! It’s the Capn’s birthday!”  he exclaimed as he searched through his belongings. “And I haven’t got a gift! Guldo!”


	Guldo poked his round toad-like head around the door frame.  He focused his opposing eyes on Jeice then cleared his throat.


	“What?”  he asked and Jeice pointed to the calendar.


	“Do you know what day it is?”


	Guldo thought for a moment then glanced at his polished shoes.


	“I’m on clean up duty, aren’t I?”


	“No. Today is special,” Jeice prompted and Guldo looked hopeful.


	“Movie night?”


	“That’s next week.”


	“Does it have to do with the kitchen?”


	“It has to do with the captain.”


	“The captain, huh?”  


	Guldo thought for a moment then shrugged his shoulders.


	“I can’t think of anything,” he replied.


	“It’s the captain’s birthday,” Jeice said then folded his arms. “I don’t suppose you’ve gotten him anything.”


	“I....no. Sorry. I haven’t.”


	“We should put on a show for him,” Recoome said and Jeice looked at him.


	“What kind of show? And have you finished washing the ship like the captain asked you to?”  Jeice asked and Recoome set his enormous body on the floor to think.


	“I could freeze something for him,” Guldo said helpfully.


	“Where’s Burter? He should contribute too.”


	“He’s with the captain.”


	“We should talk to him then.” Jeice thought for a moment then added: “Without the captain knowing.”


	“But how?”  Guldo asked.
