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“All aboard!  Step right up, step right up!  Welcome all!  I am Alonzo Cupid, and I am honored to be your galaxy tour extraordinaire for the evening!”

The tall, thin man at the sealed entrance to the luxury cruiseliner had spiky silver hair that glittered under the dazzling illumination of the tunnel.

“Welcome to the exquisite, the elegant, the luxurious Hailey’s Gate!  Our esteemed reputation is to provide the finest tours in the entire galaxy!”

Two dozen people lined up along the tunnel, mostly couples, most dressed in formalwear from tuxedos to flowing evening gowns.  The latter had similar glitz and glam as the man’s hair.

“We have the immense privilege of choosing you as the first for our new interstellar galaxy-side tour.  See all of your favorite planets and spectacular astrological phenomena up close and personal.  We even have a special mystery treat for you, exclusive only for this first tour.  But I will wait to reveal what that is until later in the tour.”

Alonzo flicked his right hand and a shimmering wand appeared in his hand, as if it came about by magic.  He waved it around and a sparkling light display ignited around the entrance of the corridor leading to the viewing chamber.  Many gasps of exasperation and excitement flitted throughout the small crowd.

The couple at the front of the line was a wealthy energy tycoon, Sigmund Steinberg, and his third wife, Gloria.  She was more interested in the light display than him, while hIs roaming eyes clambered toward the thinly dressed voluptuous waitresses standing attentively near the lounge entrance, holding trays of bubbly drinks and a vast array of hors d'oeuvres.  Other attendees included a music icon legend, a film actress who had a string of wild success over two decades ago, and an eccentric entrepreneur in the early days of AI and medical robotics.

Each placed their palms on a scanner to confirm their identity for passage aboard Hailey’s Gate.  When all two dozen passengers were safely inside, the hatch was sealed and they thrusted off, the station where they were docked quickly disappearing into the inky blackness of space.

“Welcome everyone!” Alonzo Cupid exclaimed, raising his hands in the air, waving the wand around.  “Refreshments are served by our expertly talented staff as we travel to our first destination.  You will find we have plenty of seating for those who want either a more social setting or an intimate one.”

One of the last to enter was a young politician and her husband.  Senator Judy Haynes and her wealthy investment banker husband Stan.  They were accepted last minute as a favor to the Joint Commission on the Intergalactic Conglomerate of Planetary Nations.  Space had, for the most part, been used primarily for military and industrial purposes.  Now, with exploration becoming more cost effective and widespread for those with financial means, viewing space through the lens of entertainment and luxury was in its infancy stage.

“Mr. Cupid, a pleasure to meet you,” said Senator Haynes.

“The pleasure is all mine, Senator,” said Alonzo, bowing.

They shook hands.

As Alonzo shook hands with the Senator’s husband, he grasped him with both hands and asked, “Any hot tips you can pass my way?”

“I only save those for my clients,” said Stan, then leaned in, whispering.  The Senator turned away as if enamored by the sight of space and the upcoming spectacle that was going to be had, allowing her husband and Alonzo Cupid to speak in private.  Alonzo felt the tiny vial slip into his palm as expected.

Alonzo seemed to float toward the middle of the chamber.  Along the vast viewing ports on either side were rows of plush leather chairs.

“Off the starboard side, you will notice our first stop!” exclaimed Alonzo.  “For those unfamiliar with vessel lingo, that would be the right side.”  He flashed his wand toward the starboard side, where the view was filled with a pale yellow planet with its signature rings around it.  “Known as the sixth planet of the Earthly Solar System, and aptly named after the ancient Roman god of wealth, what you see is the planet of Saturn.  Its prominent rings are composed mostly of ice and dust.  Fun fact about Saturn: there are close to three hundred confirmed moons orbiting this gas giant.”

“What would happen if it farted, with all that gas?” a guest asked his female companion, who giggled and let out a snort.  He was a midlist comedian who had sparse success with a network sitcom five or so years ago, and was lately seen touring across the globe.  The laughter reverberated throughout the chamber.

The crowd clambered to the starboard side, many with drinks in hand.  Several took seats, sighing with relief at the comfort.

Alonzo waved his wand, and the viewing port increased in size like a giant eyeball, allowing everyone an even more expansive view of the famous planet and its rings.

Several took out handheld communications devices, taking both stills and videos of Saturn.  Some even held their devices out with the enormous gas giant behind them as a perfect background.

After the ship’s orbit around Saturn, Alonzo said, “We will be moving on now to what will be known as another popular spot in our tour.  And remember, I promised you a special mystery treat.  An exclusive for our first, premiere tour.  Off we go!”

Saturn quickly zipped away, shrinking into just another spot of light in the vastness of space.

Alonzo slid over to a young couple sharing a seat on the port side.  They were sipping from a glass of champagne and feeding each other hors d'oeuvres from their personal tray.  “How are you two doing this fine evening?”

The young man kissed the young lady on the cheek.  “We are having the best time,” he said.  “I can’t believe we’re here, on this ship.  When the lottery picked our number, I couldn’t believe our luck.”

Alonzo shook their hands.  “I would call it fate.  Alonzo Cupid is my name, and making dreams come true is my game.  Is it safe to assume you are Seth Goodwin and his sweetheart girlfriend Abigail Weiss?”

“Yes,” she said, her voice cracking.  Her eyes were bright blue.  “How did you know?”

Alonzo bowed.  “It is my duty to know all of my guests.  If you need anything, please do not hesitate to ask.  Is there anything on our tour that you’d like to see, miss?”

She plucked a dainty sushi from the tray, and winked at her boyfriend.  “If I could see anything I want, it would be to get as close to a comet as possible.  That would be the ultimate dream come true.”

Grinning, Alonzo said, “I think you’re sitting on your ultimate dream.  Am I right?”

“Of course!”

Bowing again, Alonzo said, “I will see what I can do about that comet.  Unfortunately, comets are difficult to navigate near, and there is much debris surrounding them.  Again, I will see what I can do, miss.”

“Can you give us a hint about this mystery?” she asked, winking at Alonzo.

Alonzo took her hand, kissed it ever so gently on the back of it, and said, “If I told you, then it would not be a mystery.  Rest assured, it will be something you will remember and cherish for the rest of your lives.”

She giddilly clapped her hands.  “Yippee, I can’t wait.”

“Ladies and gentlemen, on your port side—that’s the left side now—cast your gaze upon the largest planet in the Earthly Solar System!” Alonzo exclaimed, waving the wand as the viewing port expanded on that side.  “Jupiter!  A giant among giants!  Another gas planet with its distinctive Great Red Spot.  The Great Red Spot is an anticyclonic storm that has existed for hundreds of years.  Scientists have calculated wind speeds in the middle of the storm to be over four hundred kilometers an hour.”

“Wow, that would be one hell of a speeding ticket,” said the joking guest once again.  Humor had it that he was looking to expand his tour into other parts of the galaxy.

The majority of the guests shifted to the port side to gain a better view.

After Saturn, the guests of Hailey’s Gate skirted the edge of the asteroid belt, took a quick spin by Venus before coming back out to Mars.

“As we enter the final leg on our
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