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Sable, a chevron couched, gules

Ahoy, you there, o’er the horizon! We’ve been trying to contact you about your vessel’s extended
warranty! Initially, Nobody There Expects Receiving Communications Onboard Fairly Large
Astronomically Gigantic Ships. What danger lurks ahead?

| am propelling my ship in the reverse direction

Stay away from me £ I'm fishing with my BFF rn By

Aw shucks, someone slipped and fell off my ship into the water =
Back before 1969, | lost my way; you should feel free to pass me
Now, | got really stuck - there’s no way | can move =

I’'ve decided to turn left now

Absolutely not! ©

[ think I'm a bit lost 22 - | need someone to tell me where to go &



