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From the First Officer 

 

     To be honest with, I really don’t 
know how to start this entry ‘From the 
First Officer” for the StarLight newslet-
ter, if that makes any sense to all the 
folks out there in t.v. land. And if 

you’re one those that don’t or if you’re cocking your head like 
your pet dog does (that’s if you have a dog for a pet or a cat 
for that matter cats does this as well) looking at you as if to 
say huh? Then let me explain. 
     On the one hand, I and the crew of the BRIGHTSTAR. 
want to jump up and down and run around the room scream-
ing and yelling and doing the Steve Martin dance celebrate 
the fact that we have made it though another volume year and 
starting a new volume year as well. Our fifth, in point of fact. 
But on the other hand, this month (August 2022) will mark 
the tenth anniversary of the passing of our dear and close 
friend and former crew member of the BRIGHTSTAR, 
Captain Shelby T. Hobbs former commanding officer of the 
USS TELEK. 
     Shelby was always a bit of an odd ball. And I mean that in 
a good way, sort of. On many occasions he would get fixated 
on something or a subject, or an ideal, or whatever else that 
came down the line and then he would “go all out”. To the 
point where it felt like you’re chasing down a team of runaway 
horses, Then grabbing ahold of the reins, digging in the 
heels of your boots and hanging on for dear life. This “going 
all out” was very detrimental  to his health and his wellbeing. 
Both physical and mentally. 
     I would not find out about his passing until three days lat-
er. When I found out about his passing, I immediately called 
his parents to see if this was true. Shelby senior (his dad) 
confirmed that this was indeed true. Shelby (junior) had him-
self check into a clinic or hospital that dealt with patients with 
mental problems. And without going into details about his 
passing (as it was told to me), The doctors or the nurses 
were doing their rounds when they discovered his body. 
     To receive this kind of news was devastating to everyone 
that knew him. His parents, the crew of Telek, and his 
friends both from the BRIGHTSTAR and Starfleet Com-
mand and especially me. At that time I was just coming to 
terms with my mother sudden passing from cancer. So, I 
hope you can see my or should I say our conundrum. 
     At any rate, everyone that was involved, did survive this, 
and learned something from his passing. For me, it was the 
fact that I found out I was stronger on the inside than previ-
ously thought or knew for that matter. That I could survive 
the pain involve, That the pain just doesn’t go away, but it 
does lessen over time. That I could learn how to live with it. 
A lesson that I would be remined of some six years later in 
2018. When I was nearly killed at my workplace. That I did 
have the strength (the strength of self) to survive it and to 
move beyond it. To live life to the fullest. As Captain Kirk 
points out to Lt. Saavik (Star Trek II: The Wrath Of 
Khan),”How we deal with death is at least as important as 
how we deal with life,” 
     Well now that we got that dribble out of the way (finally), 
we can move on. At any rate I hope you’ll enjoy this month 
issue of the StarLight newsletter. We the crew of the USS 
BRIGHTSTAR dedicate this issue to the memory of Cap-
tain Shelby T. Hobbs, our friend. 
 
  Its time I put this puppy to bed.       
    

                                                 The First Officer 

BIBLE QUOTES 

 

Remembrance 

 

 

Malachi 3:16 
     Then those who feared the LORD talked with each other, 
and the LORD listened and heard. A scroll of remembrance 
was written in his presence concerning those who feared the 
LORD and honored his name. 
 

Luke 22:19 
     And he took bread, gave thanks and broke it, and gave it 
to them, saying, “This is my body given for you; do this in 
remembrance of me” 
 

1 Corinthians 11:24-25 
     and when he had given thanks, he broke it and said, “This 
is my body, which is for you: do this in remembrance of me.” 
     In the same way, after supper he took the cup, saying, 
“This cup is the new covenant in my blood; do this, whenever 
you drink it, in remembrance of me.” 

Meetings, Meetings, and More Meetings 
Part 1 

 

     My God, could we not have more meetings. Just by my 
count alone, I had to attend three meetings this month alone, 
with a fourth meeting that may or may take place. This is due 
to once again, to the fourth of July holiday. But that is neither 
here nor there, as the saying goes. 

 

July 10, 2022  

Mid-Year Starfleet Command Fleet Meeting 

 

     On July 10, 2022, I attended Starfleet Command’s Mid-
Year Fleet Meeting. The meeting was called to order by the 
present fleet commander, Fleet Admiral Rose Ciccarone at 
2:15 p.m. local time (Indiana) 
     The first item of the meeting was the individual department 
reports. This was followed by the report on nominations for 
the new Fleet Commander. The present Fleet Commander 
FADM Rose Ciccarone has taken her out of the nomination 
process. However, There are three names in the running. !. 
Admiral Tony Scott 2. Admiral Tim and 3. General James 
Coree. Once it was determined that there would be no more 
nominations, the nominations for the new fleet commander 
was closed. The election officer stated that the election would 
take place in the next few month. Then came the reports from 
the individual Starbases. Next came the reports from the in-
dividual ships that were present at the meeting. 
     It was announced that there would be a fleet wide contest 
for a new fleet logo for coming fleet’s 50th anniversary in 
2024. When this contest would take had not been deter-
mined. Also announced that there would be a 50 page special 
edition of the Starfleet Command’s newsletter.  
     The meeting lasted about one hour and twelve minutes, 
The meeting was called to a close at 3:27 p.m. 



 

 

Pin-Pin Recipe Corner 

 

 

 

Lieutenant B’Elanna Torres Rokeg 
Pie a la Neelix 

 

1 8-ounce can cherry pie filling 
1 pound fresh or frozen cranberries 
(defrosted) 
1 can unfiltered cranberry juice 

½ cup red grape juice 

½ cup sugar 
1 packaged two-crust pie pastry or refrigerator pie pastry 
 

    Preheat oven to 350 degrees. Blend on low, in a blender 
or food processor, or use your hand electric mixer to pulp 
the fresh or frozen cranberries, and in a saucepan combine 
them with cherry filling, grape juice, cranberry juice, and sug-
ar. Bring to a slow boil on low heat, and simmer for 15 
minutes while you grease a pie shell, cover with the top pas-
try in it. Pour blood pie ingredients into the pie shell, cover 
with the top pastry crust, moisten edge with water, and crimp 
edges together. Pierce the crust with your fork to ventilate, 
and bake for 45 minutes or until crust just begins to turn 
golden and flakes in your hand. 

 

Serve red, runny, and piping hot. 

 

Cyrano Jones Antarian 
Glow Water 

 

1 per-serving package 
powdered ginseng or 10 
to 15 drops ginseng ex-
tract 
1/8 fresh whole 1 inch gin-
ger root 
8 ounce boiling water 

 

     Brew the ginseng and ginger in the boiling water as if you 
were preparing ginger tea. When the ginseng and ginger are 
fully steeped, about 3 minutes, strain and pour over ice and 
let sit for 30 minutes. Mix half-and-half with sparling water, 
and serve over ice. You can make any number of servings of 
Antarian Glow Water, but be careful; this is potent stuff, and 
the ginseng alone will give you lots of energy. If you want to 
drink it hot and strong, don’t chill the brew or mix with spar-
kling water. Simply drink it as you would any herb tea. But 
drink it gingerly; this stuff’s not a soporific. 

 

 

Lt. Comm Geordi La Forge’s Fun-
gilli 

 

1 dozen fresh mushrooms (wild are 
better), chopped 
10 cloves garlic 
4 teaspoons olive oil 

½ cup freshly grated Romano 
cheese 
 

Pasta 

2 cups semolina flour 
2 eggs, beaten 
1 teaspoon salt 
2 tablespoons olive oil 

½ cup water 
 

     Wash thoroughly about 1 dozen mushrooms of your 
choice, the more exotic the better. Wild mushrooms have a 
gamier flavor and usually make a better pasta, but just about 
any mushroom will do. Next, following the instructions for 
your brand of bread maker, mix the mushrooms and 6 cloves 
of crushed garlic into your pasta dough and prepare the pasta 
dough for your pasta maker. Now prepare the pasta, slice it 
into the shape you want, and cook it in boiling water until al 
dente. Drain and set aside while you brown 4 sliced garlic 
cloves in a teaspoon of live oil. Just as the cloves begin to 
sizzle, pour the remaining olive oil over the pasta, add the 
garlic, and toss with fresh-grated Romano cheese, and serve. 

     You can also make a version of this dish using store-
bought black squid pasta. Follow the same directions for the 
olive-oil-and-garlic sauce with cheese. 

 

Chicken a la Sisko 

 

1 frying chicken, quartered, with legs and 
wings separated 
2 large red-skinned potatoes, chopped 
4 carrots, cubed or thickly sliced 
2 medium-sized onions, thinly sliced 
3 large juicy tomatoes, quartered 
2 celery stalks and 1 handful celery leaves, 

chopped 
1 green bell pepper, sliced (optional) 

½ cup (1 stick) butter 

¼ cup olive oil 
2 cloves garlic, sliced 
1 bay leaf 
1 teaspoon gumbo file’ 
1 teaspoon rosemary 
1 teaspoon thyme 
1 teaspoon dried parsley or shopped fresh parsley to taste 
1 teaspoon red cayenne pepper 
1 teaspoon Tabasco sauce 
salt and additional pepper to taste 
1 to 2 cups rice, depending upon number of servings (1 cup 
uncooked rice equals 4 servings) 
2 to 4 cups water (that is, double the quantity of the rice) 
1 or 2 chicken bouillon cubes (one cube for each cup of rice) 
 

      



     Begin preparing the chicken by quartering, separating 
legs and wings, and rinsing away blood and organ parts 
thoroughly. Then, in a large stew pot like a Le Creuset, 

brown chicken slowly in a ½ stick of butter and a touch of 

olive oil. You will brown the chicken for at least a ½ hour be-
fore adding any other ingredients. 
     In a separate pot, brown the garlic in the rest of the olive 

oil and a ½ stick or butter. Then add the carrots and potatoes 
and cook for 15 minutes. Next add the onions and green pep-
per, brown them, and add the tomatoes, bay leaf, and celery. 

Cook for another ½ hour. Add a few tablespoons of water to 
the chicken and add all of the remaining seasonings. When 

the vegetables have cooked for a ½ hour, add them to the 
chicken and cook for at least 2 hours over low heat. Keep 
checking the chicken and vegetables for tenderness and 
doneness, particularly the carrots and potatoes. The dish is 
ready when the chicken is nice and soft. The tomatoes will 
dissolve into a very mild chunky sauce, with bits of skin for 
color. 
     During the last 30 to 40 minutes, prepare the rice with 
chicken bouillon cubes added to the water. After the rice has 
started to boil, add a bit of the vegetable mixture and some of 
the tomatoes for color and taste. You may also use garlic salt 
instead of regular salt for a little more flavor. When the rice 
and chicken are done, serve by spooning chicken and vege-
tables over rice and topping with a sprig of parsley or even 
watercress. You’d be surprised how good this tastes accom-
panied by a hot, steaming mug of Chiraltan tea, especially 
laced with lots of Bajoran spices, and a chunk of greenbread 
slathered in Rigelian yak butter 
 
Serves four to six  

Ingenuity Takes a Break 

 
     NASA has grounded all operation on the red planet. 
NASA’s Jet propulsion Laboratory (JPL) located in South-
ern California who manages the Ingenuity mission, the mis-
sion team member released a statement on July 14th2022 that 
“The Mars Helicopter is taking a break for the next few 
weeks.” The reason for this is the Martian winter. Winter’s 
Mars are vastly different than Earths. Mars like Earth is 
slightly tilted on its axis. And like Earth, the weather does 
turn colder and receives less light. But unlike Earth, Mars 
has to deal with dust storms. The dust storms on Mars can 
be quite horrendous and deadly. To such a point that the 
dust storms on Mars can and sometimes do and can block 
out the light that comes from the sun.  
     The dust can also be detrimental to the solar panels for 
the rotorcraft. The team members are hoping to get the heli-
copter back up in the Martian atmosphere by the beginning 
or middle of August. In the rest of the statement the was 
released they went on to say that they expect the “Dust levels 
are expected to subside later in July, so the team has decided 
to give the helicopters batteries a break for a few weeks and 
build their state of charge back up,” 
     Other rovers have done the same thing. China’s rover the 
Zhurong. The rover itself performed the same action this 
past May 18th, 2022. Unfortunately, this action does not al-
ways work. This is what happen to the NASA rover Oppor-
tunity in 2018. Opportunity was caught in giant sun-blocking 
storm. Engineers at NASA absolutely confident that Inge-
nuity will make it through the Martian winter with flying col-
ors. To date, Ingenuity has made a total of 29 flights with 
total time in the Martian atmosphere of 55 minutes. With 
these totals have far exceed the planned mission of the five 
flights. 

The Strange, The Weird, and What The? 

 

History Speaks: “My dad was a big fan of the Rockies and 
loved hiking in Kananaskis Country” west of Calgary, Alta., 
Canada, said Duncan Taylor of his late father, Geoffrey Tay-

lor. Especially Mount Pétain, which straddles the border with 
British Columbia, except for one thing: its name. Phillippe 

Pétain was a French general who led his army to victory in the 
Battle of Verdun in World War I. The mountain was named 
for him in 1919, and he rose in title to Marshal of France. But 

in World War II, Pétain collaborated with the Nazis, even 
serving as Chief of State of Vichy France, and therefore was 

complicit in the Holocaust. Pétain was convicted of treason 
and spent the rest of his life in prison, but it galled Geoffrey 
that a Canadian landmark was named for a Nazi. A retired 
doctor, Geoffrey spent the rest of his life getting the treason-
ous man’s name off the mountain. Alberta granted his peti-
tion to do so in 2019, but British Columbia didn’t act until 
June 29. “I think he’d be a little annoyed it took so long,” 
Duncan said of his father, “but I think he’d be relieved that it’s 
finally done.” (RC/CBC) ...It’s never too late to dishonor a 
Nazi. 
Teamwork: After witnessing the rollover of a Jeep in Flagler 
Beach, Fla., Wisguere Dormevil called 911, then went to the 
Jeep to see what he could do to help. Someone from the 
crashed vehicle yelled to him, “There’s a baby in here, there’s 
a baby!” he said. He lifted the vehicle enough for other 
trapped occupants to slide the toddler to safety. First re-
sponders arrived shortly after and extracted three adults; all 
four were taken to the hospital. The same day, a Volusia 
County Sheriff’s deputy arrived at a rollover — on its side in a 
ditch. The driver’s side was under water, and the driver un-
conscious. The deputy immediately waded into the ditch and 
he, with three bystanders, rolled the SUV onto its wheels, all 
of which was recorded by his body camera. “You guys are 
strong!” the deputy exclaims. Within a minute firefighters ar-
rived and helped get the woman out. She was hospitalized in 
critical condition, but “has a chance to survive thanks to this 
crew,” VCSO said. (RC/Miami Herald, WOFL Orlan-
do) ...Teamwork: you don’t always have to be on the team to 
make it work. 
Leap to Conclusions: At 25, Simone Biles is already the 
most decorated gymnast in U.S. history, with 32 Olympic 
and World Championship medals. After also becoming the 
youngest person to ever receive the Presidential Medal of 
Freedom, Biles boarded a flight in New York, N.Y., and 
shared an Instagram Story about her trip. “Not the flight at-
tendant trying to give me a coloring book when I board,” she 
wrote. “I said ‘no I’m good I’m 25.’” The photo shows the 4ft-
8in Biles with a look of disbelief, but she shared good news 
in a later note: “The other flight attendant gave me a mimosa 
so we’re in the clear.” (MS/KTBC Austin) ...Wait, is 25 too 
old for coloring books? 
Sue the Rainbow: “A reasonable consumer would expect” to 
be able to buy and eat Skittles safely, Jenile Thames says in 
a lawsuit against the candies’ manufacturer, Mars Inc. But, 
the complaint — which is intended as a step toward a class 
action — says, “the products are not safe” because they con-
tain titanium dioxide. The food coloring was approved more 
than 50 years ago, but the European Union has decided to 
ban it, and a nonprofit says the substance was covered by 
Mars’s own commitment, made six years ago, to phase out 
artificial colors within five years.  



The plaintiff, according to the complaint, would have chosen 
not to buy Skittles if he had known about the titanium diox-
ide, but making out the ingredients on the label was too diffi-
cult. (AC/Reuters) ...How fortunate for him that lawyers can 
read fine print. 
Passing the Buck Buck Buck: A man only identified as 
“James” was searching for his pet rooster in West Palm 
Beach, Fla., when he noticed something sticking out of the 
ground at the empty lot behind his house: a human skull. He 
called 911. Investigators say they found a complete skeleton 
in a shallow grave, and it had been there for “a few years.” 
James was rattled. “I never expected that thing in the back of 
my house,” he said. “Humans have feelings and it affects 
you.” (RC/WPBF West Palm Beach) ...The chicken, man! 
What happened to the chicken? 

Star Trek: Brightstar 
‘Moving On’ 

34 
 

Captain’s Log 
Stardate: Subjective 
Captain Deora recording 
 

     “After the capture of V’rok and subsequence return to 
his own time, the Brightstar overnight was turned into the 
biggest party ship in Federation naval history. The party 
could have lasted another twenty-four to forty-eight hours 
easily. I said could have, thankfully it didn’t. I have (at least 
to me that is) the best crew in Starfleet. Without me saying 
a word, they went back to their duties the following morn-
ing. For they all knew they still have a job to do. And an-
other one waiting for them on Vulcan. I can tell, for the 
most part, when I take a stroll around the ship, that it's one 
job everyone is not looking forward to.  
     It took us an additional four days to return to Vulcan. 
This was at the instance of our chief engineer. He said, 
and I quote, “If we didn’t take it easy on his engines, that 
we would all have to push the Brightstar back to Vulcan. 
Needless to say, the Brightstar did make it to Vulcan.  
     While on our return trip we received word that two tem-
poral agents were awaiting our arrival for a debriefing. And 
sure enough upon our return, there they were. They didn’t 
even have enough patients to wait for us to insert our-
selves into a parking orbit before demanding to be beamed 
aboard. As of this log entry, the First Officer and I have 
finished our debriefing session with the two temporal 
agents. Whether they will do anything or not, I don’t know 
or care. 
     Admiral Jon left us shortly after the capture of V’rok 
and returned with him to their time to turn V’rok over to the 
proper authorities. But he did say he would return in time 
to attend the katra ceremony and the internment of Captain 
S’tol. He also told us; he would return with a package for 
us. Even though he wouldn’t tell us what this package was 
or what it contains therein, at least for me, we already 
know what and who is sending it to us. Belek has sched-
uled a gathering to take place after the burial of our dear 
friend. 
     So now I will have to end this log entry and prepare for 
the job of saying good-bye to a dear and close friend and 
fellow officer. But I cannot end this entry without saying an 
ancient earth proverb, “May God of this universe guild and 
protect our steps back to him.” S’tol I know the crew of the 
Brightstar will miss you greatly.  

I more than anyone else on the ship. 
 
     “Captain are you awake?” Someone said, and that some-
one was also the same person who was also shaking her. 
     “Well, I am now …, uh …, uh …, uh, say who the hell is 
waking me anyway?” The captain asked. 
     “It is I sir, Ensign Tess. The First Officer sent me to tell 
you it’s time. The standby crew is in place on the bridge, and 
everyone is waiting in the transporter room.” Tess reported 
to the Captain. 
     “Thank you, Ensign, You better head down there yourself. 
When you do, please relay to everyone my apologies. Tell 
them if they wish to head down to the surface, they can. It will 
be few minutes before I’ll be ready,” Deora said as she got 
from her bed. 
     As she did, she took off her jacket and hung it on the back 
of her chair, as she heads towards the captain’s head to clean 
up and put on a fresh uniform. That’s when Tess decides to 
speak up. 
     “Sir, you’re the captain. They won’t leave until you walk 
into that transporter room,” She told her commanding officer. 
     “Well, Ensign you just go down to that transporter room 
and tell them to leave at once. No, if and or buts about it. And 
if that doesn’t get them moving, then you tell them it is an or-
der. That’ll get them moving,” Deora said that last part more 
to herself than to the Ensign, but what the captain did not see 
was the smile on Tess’s face. 
     As Tess stood there smiling, a slight chuckle escape her 
lips, while she listens to the captain moved about in her bath-
room cleaning herself up and putting on a fresh uniform as 
made herself ready. 
     “I’m sorry Ensign, what was that?” Deora asked. 
     “It was nothing sir,” Tess answered rather quickly. 
     “It must have been something, or you wouldn’t have 
chuckled the way you did. So, out with it Ensign,” Captain 
Deora ordered as she came out of the shower with a towel 
drying her face and hands. 
     She stopped in front of the mirror to check herself, Deora 
then pulled the open drawer and reached inside to pull out a 
hairbrush. One that was designed specifically for Andorian 
females in mind. 
     “Ah …, with respect sir, I rather not say,” Tess insisted.  
     “Oh, and why is that Tess,” Deora asked with a knowing 
smile on her face, as she stopped brushing her hair and re-
placed her brush into the drawer. 
     “The First Officer was …, was quite insistent on everyone 
waiting until you walked into the transporter room,” Tess 
stated with a sheepish grin on her face which the captain saw 
in the mirror. 
     Captain Deora stood there looking into the mirror at her-
self and thought, “Well, I sure can't damn him for not doing 
his job,”  
     She turned towards her closet and pulled out a jacket and 
began to pull it on. She then walked out of the bathroom to 
face the Ensign.  
     She looks at the Ensign and says, “Tess, why is it I feel 
like you were sent here to escort me to the transporter 
room?” Deora asked with a half-grin. 
     “I have no idea what you’re talking about, sir,” Tess said 
with an even bigger grin on her face. 
     By this time, Captain Deora had her jacket on, straighten, 
and adjusted her uniform enough to make herself presenta-
ble. 
     “Well Ensign, should we make our way down to trans-
porter room?” she asked Tess with a straight face, knowing 
she was not looking forward to this grim duty or for that mat-
ter, the meeting with S’tol’s family. 



     Of course, the ensign upon seeing the captain’s face real-
ized that there are some situations that a smile is inappropri-
ate. 
     “Aye sir, I’m ready sir, are you?” 
     “I am ready as anyone. Let’s get this damn thing over 
with,” Deora said as she led the way out of her quarter. 
     Moments later, the doors of transported room opened 
before her. As she stepped over the threshold of the trans-
porter room, she saw the rest of the bridge staff milling 
about the room. It was the first officer who saw the com-
manding officer walking in. 
     “Captain on the deck!” The first officer called out. 
     “Sikes, one, you only do that on the bridge, and two, 
what is this I hear you are not letting anyone head down to 
the surface?” She asked with a growl in her voice. 
     “Now captain sir, before you go off like some Klingon 
Targ, I did not keep anyone from leaving the ship, they indi-
vidually chose to wait for you, in fact, they insisted that they 
wait for you. That we should as representatives of the 
Brightstar leave for the gathering together,” The first officer 
explained. 
     Captain Deora stood there for a moment then a slight 
smile came across her face. 
     “Commander let's get everyone on the transporter pad. 
I’m guessing you gave the transporter chief the coordinates 
for Belek’s home?” The Captain asked. 
     “Yes sir, I did,” Commander T’sikes stated to his captain. 
     “Commander T’sikes, Then let’s go then, get’em on the 
pad,” Captain Deora ordered. 
     “You heard the captain. Anyone going planetside get on 
the pad,” The first officer ordered. 
     Everyone climbed onto the transporter pad and took a 
spot. Even though they had to stand in place and could not 
physically be near their captain they still tried to show their 
support in thought only. Captain Deora stood there for a 
moment looking at the operator of the transporter, she then 
calls out to her and says, “Energize.” 
     Had the technician been looking at the Captain, she might 
have, just might have seen her eyes start to glisten. But then 
she might just dismiss it. As if she had seen something that 
was not there. One moment the captain and everyone else 
was standing on the pad and the next, they had dematerial-
ized. In that instance the captain found herself standing at the 
bottom of some steps that led up to the front doors of the 
house that belong to S’tol. 
     Everyone began to climb the steps with Captain Deora in 
the lead. Whether this done was done by design or whether 
by chance, the captain did not care. She was just wanting to 
get this over with. And she was not looking forward to what 
was coming next once they got inside the home. 
     As they reached the top of the steps, and the doors them-
selves almost acted like the ones on board the Brightstar. 
Everyone there knew they weren’t. Just as they knew they 
were being manned by the Vulcan servants, one on each 
door. 
     As the captain and the rest of the group proceeded into 
the house of S’tol, Captain Deora nodded to one of the 
servants and the other. As a way of saying thank you without 
having to say the words. As they enter the main voyeur, they 
were greeted by Belek.  
     “Greeting Captain to you and your crew,” he said standing 
there displaying the Vulcan salute.  
     “Thank you Belek, may you and your house live long and 
prosper,” The captain said as she stood there returning the 
salute herself. 
     “I thank you for attending Captain  and your crew,” Belek 
said as he bows his head towards her. 
      

     As Belek was about to leave, three people walked up be-
hind him. 
     “Belek, would you do the honor of introducing us?” Mr. 
Hobbs asked of his nephew. 
     “Yes, now is a good time for that, Captain may I present 
Captain S’tol father, my uncle, Shelby Hobbs Sr. and his 
daughter, my cousin, Kioko Hobbs,” he said as he presented 
to Captain Deora. 
     “It is good to finally meet you, sir. May I introduce my 
bridge staff. This is my First Officer and Chief Science Of-
ficer Lt. Commander T’sikes. This is my Chief Medical Of-
ficer D’lan. This is my Chief Security Officer Ensign Josh. 
This is my Second Officer and Chief of Communication Of-
ficer  Lt. Comm. Kathy Henderson; Ensign Tess is Chief of 
Operation. Second Lieutenant Micheal here is my Chief of 
Marines, Lt. Comm Donald Henderson is my Chief of Chap-
lin Services. And this strange little man here is my Chief of 
Engineering, Ensign Kenny.” The captain said as she fin-
ished the introductions of the crew.  
     “Yes of course. My son has told me so much about you 
and your crew. Captain if I may, you know Vulcan’s do not …, 
cannot …, how can I put this, they as a people, as a race do 
not subscribe to any emotions, let alone the emotion of pride, 
but from the letters my son would send home, as it were, he 
was proud to have served under you and with you. And you 
Commander T’sikes he took great pride in his friendship 
with you and your understanding of the I.D.I.C. principal. 
That is why he chose you to carry his katra however brief it 
may have been. Oh, there is something else Commander, the 
communique, as he would call them, he said thank you for 
teaching him those idioms of swearing that he learned. He 
now has a better understanding of Humans and his father,” 
He said with the pride only a father would have for a son. 
     Commanding T’sikes standing there beside his com-
manding officer was too stunned to say or do anything of 
what he just heard come from the father of Captain S’tol. 
     “Commander T’sikes is something wrong? Did I say 
something wrong?” Mr. Hobbs asked. 
     Without saying a word to anybody, he just straightened 
himself and walked into the other room. Mr. Hobbs stood 
there with a most confused look on his face. He looked at 
Captain Deora for answers to his questions. 
     “Captain, could you explain to me what just happen?” He 
asked. 
     “I’ll try as best as I can as I understand the Klingon cul-
ture,” Captain Deora said as she started to explain but was 
interrupted by S’tol’s father. 
     “Klingon culture? But he is human.” Shelby said with con-
fusion. 
     “Yes, Mr. Hobbs he is human, But he was raised as a 
Klingon. You see sir, as a child, he was, is the only known 
survivor of an attack on a Starfleet outpost on Valo Two. He 
was found by the captain of a Klingon ship that responded to 
the outpost’s distress call the outpost had sent out.” Captain 
Deora said. 
     “You said had sent out, what do you mean Captain?” he 
asked. 
     “Yes, that is what I just said, sir. By the time the Klingons 
responded to the distress call, several days had already 
passed and the outpost had been destroyed. My first officer 
was the only survivor found alive.” Deora went on. 
     “I remember hearing that a survivor was found, and they 
learned that the Cardassians were behind the attack. You 
mean Commander T’sikes was that child?” Mr. Hobbs with a 
stunned look on his face. 
     “You know sir, that is the same reaction my crew had when 
they found out about my first officer's past,”  



Deora said with a slight smile on her face. 
     “To finish this tale, the Klingon captain was going to turn 
the boy over to the Federation officials when they finally ar-
rived. But when he did, T’sikes would not leave his side. 
The Klingon captain tried to chase him to the Federation offi-
cials using his pet Targ. But T’sikes grabbed the first thing 
he could lay his hand. A bat’leth he took from one of the oth-
er Klingons who underestimated him because of his age at 
the time. There he is standing his ground with a bat’leth that 
was bigger than him. Will to make a long story short he won 
against the Targ. The other Klingons were impressed with 
what this little human, a mear boy had done. The Klingon he 
impressed the most was the Klingon captain. It turns out that 
Commander T’sikes had no living relatives, So the Klingon 
captain adopted him and raised him as his own.” Deora fin-
ished her tale to Shelby Hobbs 
     “That interesting to know Captain but that doesn’t  ex-
plain his reaction to what I told him.” He said to the captain. 
     “Oh, that, the best way I can put it, is embracement. In the 
Klingon culture, when someone writes a story or a song, or 
opera, whathaveyou, while said Klingon is still among the 
living, well it a little disconcerting to say about said Klingon. 
Even though it is considered a great honor for the individual 
Klingon.” Deora explained as best as she could. 
     “Ah, now I understand. That explains everything.” Shelby 
said with understanding. 
     “Shall we join others?” The Captain asked. 
     “Yes, I think that would be a good idea.” Mr. Hobbs said 
as he and the captain join the rest of the group. 

Brightstar Notes 

 

It has been a busy month for the BRIGHTSTAR, meeting 
wise. The first meeting of the Brightstar was postponed until 
after the forth of July holiday and was held on the 7th of July. 
The first officer informed the commanding officer of the 
BRIGHTSTAR (Captain Debbie Henderson) about the mid
-year Starfleet Command’s Fleet meeting. He stated that the 
meeting would take place at 2 p.m. on the 10th of July 25, 
2022.  
     At the meeting, the state of the fleet was discuss and the 
state of each of the starbases and then the state of each of 
the ships that were present at the meeting. Captain Hender-
son was unable to attend, so the first officer, who was at-
tendance, gave the state of the Brightstar. Commander 
Webb gave the report to the fleet about and a report about 
the meeting is being forward to the commanding officer of 
the Brightstar. 
     The first officer also relayed that the USS INDIANAPO-
LIS NCC 1945-D, was holding a open meeting via zoom on 
the 16th of July 2022. He attended the meeting and a report 
about the meeting will be forwarded to the commanding of-
ficer 
     As of this report, the second meeting has not taken place. 
The is due to the 4th of July holiday. The second meeting 
may be cancelled as well. 
 
End of report.  

Comet K2 Passes Earth, Safely 

 

     The megacomet, C/2017 K2 or just K2 (for short), has 
safely passed the Earth. This occurred on July 14, 2022, at a 
distance of 168 million miles (270 million kilometers) from 
Earth. As the comet (k2) made its closes approach to Earth, 
the comet itself was a bit dim if viewed by the naked eye or a 
telescope. Despite the size of the megacomet, K2 was first 
spotted back in 2017 by the Panoramic Survey Telescope 
and Rapid Response system (PanSTARRS). 
     K2 would have more surprise instore for the scientists 
and everyone else. As it made if approach toward Earth’s 
orbit, it was discovered  the comet has an orbit of its own. 
This orbit would also bring it very close to our own star. 
This Perihelion will occurred this coming December. As it 
approaches our sun, it should become brighter. If it does 
grow brighter as it approaches our star, should be able to 
observe the comet just using an average binocular. As of 
right now, the comet can only be seen with an amateur tele-
scope.  
     When it was first observe, the comet nucleus (core) is 
covered in envelope of gas and dust. At the distance of 1.49 
billion miles(2.4 billion km, the between the orbit of Saturn 
and Uranus) K2 was already sporing a gaseous coma. This 
was a bit of a surprise to the scientist, considering that most 
comets at this distance from our sun, are frozen and “dead as 
rock.” The scientist as a whole have yet to agree on the size 
of the nucleus (core) of the megacomet. Scientist that have 
been using the Canada-France-Hawai’i Telescope (CFHT), 
say that K2 nucleus can be anywhere from 18 to 100 miles 
(30 to 160km) wide, but the Hubble Space Telescope says 
that the comet may only be 11 miles (18km) wide. 
     The scientist all agree that the activity of a comet are diffi-
cult to predict. They can’t confidently predict what the sun’s 
heat will do to K2 comet or if the comet will even survive the 
sun. At the moment K2 is at the magnitude 7 or 8. For the 
human eye to see the comet it has to be at a magnitude 6. 
     The comet itself should remain visible via telescope for 
the remainder of the summer. As the comet get closer to our 
sun to be seen by the naked eye, it will grow brighter. Peri-
helion for the comet will take place on December 19, at the 
distance of 1.8 astronomical units. Nearly double the distance 
between the Earth and the sun. 
 
End of report. 

Meetings, Meetings, and Meetings Part 2 

 

     I recently represented the BRIGHTSTAR at a get-
together that was held by the USS INDIANAPOLIS on the 
16th of July 2022. At this meeting the fan-fiction film, Star 
Trek: Horizons was shown. After wards a discussion was 
held to review the film. At one point during the discussions, I 
pointed out that I had seen this movie once before. And in my 
opinion this movie is one of the better ones out there. And 
I’ve seen just about all of them. Of course, I know that I have-
n’t seen them all, and the ones I seen, there are some out 
there that don’t even come close to touching the movie “Plan 
Nine from Outer Space.” 
     The host of the meeting said the next meeting will take 
place on a Sunday with the date to be determined later. This 
is due to the host “starting a new job.” After the discussion, 
there was a general chit-chat session. The meeting ended 
shortly afterwards. 
 
End of report. 



Birthdays In August 
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We’ll always miss you Shelby 



See you all 

Next Issue 


