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From The First Officer 

 

     Welcome to another edition of 
the StarLight newsletter, and to 
month of June. Yes, that’s right, 
summertime is finally here. I know 
(as of the release of this newslet-
ter) it is still officially twenty odd 
days off. But still, I’m glad we’re 

finally out of spring. Don’t get me wrong, I like spring as 
much as summer, but for some reason known only to God, 
this spring (2022) was unusually cooler and wetter than nor-
mal. I ought to know, I got caught out in the rain one day and 
fell down. Needless to say, I had problems trying to get up. 
If it had not been for a neighbor, I would had to crawl to the 
steps of my home or I would still been laying there still trying 
to get up (and getting soaked by the rain). It did not help any, 
that I also came down with the flu (because of the getting 
soaked by the rain). It took me just about four days to get 
over it. I almost thought I would have to go the hospital be-
cause of the damn thing. It is the one thing I don’t like doing. 
Coming down sick. Also taking place this month, is Fa-
ther’s Day Sunday June 19, 2022. 
     As many of you are aware from May’s StarLight newslet-
ter, my dad had recently passed away. So this will mark the 
first Father’s Day without him. Most likely, I have dinner, 
toast to his memory, and tell some very tall tales about him. 
And some of those tales are true. I would like to dedicate 
this issue of the StarLight to my dad and those dad’s that are 
no longer with us, but are in spirit. Happy Father’s day, dad. 
Well it is getting late, and I need to get some sleep. 
 

  Time to put this puppy to bed. 
       
  The First Officer  

Tribbles 

Soft tribbles 

Warm tribbles 

Eating all my lunch 

Happy tribbles 

Purring tribbles 

Munch, munch, munch. 

(Suggestion came from a t-shirt) 

  

Bible Quotes 

 

Father 

 

Matthew 6:6 
     But when you pray, go into your room, close the door and 
pray to your Father, who is unseen. Then your Father, who 
sees what is done in secret, will reward you. 
 

Matt 6:26 
     Look at the birds of the air; they do not sow or reap or store 
away in barns, and yet your heavenly Farther feeds them. Are 
you not much more valuable than they? 
 
Matt 10:32 
     “Whoever acknowledges me before others, I will also 
acknowledge before my Father in heaven.” 
 
Matt 11:25 
     At that time Jesus said, “I praise you, Father, Lord of heav-
en and earth, because you have hidden these things from the 
wise and learned, and revealed them to little children.” 
 
Matt 15:4 
     For God said, ‘Honor your father and mother’ and ‘Anyone 
who curses their father or mother is to be put to death.’ 
 
Matt 16:27 
     For the Son of Man is going to come in his Father’s glory 
with his angels, and then he will reward each person accord-
ing to what they have done. 



Communication Glitch Delays Ingenuity’s 
Scouting Mission 

 
     An investigation of a ridge on the red planet was delayed 
due to a communications glitch. N.A.S.A.’s Ingenuity team 
members blame this on the dust in Mars atmosphere. This 
also hampers the little chopper ability to change its batteries 
as well. JPL was able to reestablish contact with the drone 
after it failed to check in two days earlier, after it investigated 
“Fortun Ridge” on April 23, this was also Ingenuity’s 27th 
flight on Mars. 
     “Previous images suggest that the tilted layers of rock in 
this area of Mars are uncommon, unlike on Earth, where 
plate tectonics and Earthquakes cause tilting.” Officials with 
N.A.S.A.’s Jet Propulsion Laboratory stated. 
     The scientists are going to compare the “Fortun Ridge” 
photo’s with another set of photo’s taken of another ridge 
nicknamed “Artuby Ridge.” What makes these ridges so 
different are that both ridges are “angled ridgelines.” The 
Artuby ridge is located in South Seilag region of Jezero 
Crater. 
     Comparing Ingenuity’s shot of the two angled ridgelines 
may help the team of scientists to better understand the his-
tory of the crater floor and possibly, the forces that were at 
play in this part of Jezero Crater billions of years ago,” JPL 
representative wrote. 
 
End Of Report.  

LeVar Burton To Receive Lifetime  

Achievement 

 

     The star of Roots, Reading 
Rainbow, and Star Trek: The Next 
Generation, is set to be presented a 
Lifetime Achievement Award at the 
first annual Children's and Family 
Emmy Awards in 2022. This is 
according to TV line 
     The ceremony is to be held at 
the Wilshire Ebell Theater in Los 
Angeles this December. Mr. Bur-
ton over the course of his career 
has earned twelve Daytime Emmy 
Awards, one Peabody, a Grammy, 
and multiple NAACP Image 
Awards. He recently won a Webby 

Award “for his podcast Levar Burton Reads.” Levar Burton 
is also set to host the 2022 Scripps National Spelling Bee 
Finals Summer 2022. 
     “I could not be more excited,” Burton said, he goes on 
and says, “Hosting the Scripps National Spelling Bee will 
be an honor. Like a lot of folks I look forward to the compe-
tition every year and I am excited to be a part of this wonder-
ful tradition that celebrated excellence.” 
     Other figures being honored are John Attenborough, and 
Judy Woodruff 
 
End Of Report.  

The Strange, The Weird, and What the ? 

 

The World’s Best Balanced Beer: In the 1950s, Ruthie Bisi-
gnano gained national fame as a bartender — so much so that 
Hollywood producer Cecil B. DeMille even visited Ruthie’s 
Tavern in Des Moines, Iowa, to see her in action. More re-
cently, local brewery Exile has offered Ruthie lager, de-
scribed on their website as a “tribute to a real Des Moines 
original and the finest woman to ever serve beer in our capital 
city.” It’s Exile’s best-selling beer and was even named the 
official craft beer of the 2019 Iowa State Fair. But Bisignano’s 
estate has sued the brewery. “Exile has neither sought nor 
received permission to appropriate Ruthie’s name and/or 
likeness.” The beer label prominently shows a cartoon like-
ness of Bisignano demonstrating her famous talent: pouring 
beer and delivering it hands-free to patrons — by balancing 
the glasses on her bosom. (MS/WOI Ames, Des Moines 
Register) ...It must be an ample estate. 
Nice Kitty: Ignacio Meabe Martinez, 48, worked at Wootens 
Airboat Tours in Ochopee, Fla., but he was a mechanic, not 
an animal handler for the two caged tigers the company has — 
a Siberian and a Bengal. But, he says, when he walked by the 
cage he saw a piece of chicken on the ground inside, so went 
in to get it for them — despite the caretaker warning him 
away. He was so close to the Siberian he petted its head — 
and she chomped down on a piece of meat she preferred to 
the chicken: Meabe’s left hand. He hit her with his right, and 
that’s when the Bengal jumped in. “One tiger biting that one, 
the other this, the right hand,” he said. Why did he go in the 
cage in the first place? “I’m just crazy,” he said. Witnesses 
had a different explanation: they say he smelled of alcoholic 
beverages. After spending weeks in the hospital, he’s out 
and recovering. “Doctors say everything is good,” he said. 
(RC/WBBH Fort Myers) ...Did they check your brain? 
Beady-Eyed: Sheriff’s deputies in Buncombe County, N.C., 
were stymied in an apparent murder of a woman in her 90s: 
they couldn’t find the body. They did have suspects: the 
woman’s granddaughter, Angela Wamsley, and her husband, 
Mark Barnes, had been collecting the dead woman’s Social 
Security and retirement benefits — and filling her prescrip-
tions. They’ve been in custody since December 2020. “It be-
came pretty apparent almost immediately that Miss Sullivan 
had disappeared under what can be said suspicious circum-
stances,” said Sheriff’s Sgt. Mark Walker with the Major 
Case Unit. The break came when a pet duck ran under a trail-
er — located on Beady Eyed Lane — “and as [its owners] 
were chasing after their pet duck,” Walker said. “They ran 
across the container that Nellie Sullivan was located in.” 
Wamsley and Barnes have now been charged with murder. 
Previously, “Mark [Barnes] actually sent us on a wild goose 
chase which resulted in us digging for several days,” Walker 
said. (RC/WLOS Ashville) ...One way or another, he knew 
there was fowl play involved. 
I’ll Take it Black: In 2019, Nestle’s Nespresso coffee compa-
ny announced it was working to convince South American 
farmers to grow coffee rather than coca, which is processed 
into cocaine, to fight international drug trafficking. A recent 
shipment of coffee arrived at Nespresso’s factory in Romont, 
Switzerland, but employees called police: instead of coffee, 
multiple burlap sacks contained more than 500 kg (1,100 lbs) 
of white powder. Police say it’s cocaine worth more than 50 
million Swiss francs (US$50.65 million). “The substance in 
question did not come into contact with any of our products or 
production equipment,” Nestle said in a press release. “We 
want to reassure consumers that all our products are safe 



to consume.” (RC/Reuters) ...Either way, you’re going to 
perk up. 

The Grass Is Greener: Police in Port Arthur, Texas, are 
looking for Marcus Hubbard after he allegedly burgled a 
home. The department released security footage showing a 
suspect investigators identify as Hubbard entering the prop-
erty and pulling out a lawnmower. He could then be seen 
filling the mower with gas — and mowing the home’s front 
and back yards, in the dark. When officers responded, they 
say they saw Hubbard running away with the mower in tow. 
They found it abandoned in an alley, but Hubbard got away. 
Port Arthur police are asking for tips on his whereabouts, 
and anyone with information may be eligible for a cash re-
ward. (MS/KFDM Beaumont) ...Here’s the deal: keep the 
mower as long as you keep mowing the lawn. 

Be Prepared: A kayaker whose craft capsized in Sebago 
Lake wasn’t wearing a life jacket. That was a bad decision, 
the sheriff of Cumberland County, Maine, said. But fortu-
nately, Tyler Leonard was close enough to hear when Kevin 
Joyce was dumped into the water and began yelling for help. 
Leonard canoed to the rescue, urged Joyce — the sheriff — 
to focus on breathing, and brought him to shore. Joyce was 
treated for hypothermia, and released from the hospital. 
(AC/WGME Portland) ...If you rescue a hypothermic sher-
iff, does that mean you think blue lives matter? 

X, Y, Boom: The handwritten sign in the window of the Bre-
men, Ind., Dollar Tree store said it all: “I apologize for us 
closing AGAIN. My 2 new cashiers quit because I said their 
boyfriends couldn’t stand here for their entire shift.” The 
sign concluded with, “NOW HIRING! *Baby Boomers ON-
LY, thanks!” The sign — which violates federal discrimina-
tion laws — was later removed by Dollar Tree. “We are 
aware that an unauthorized sign was posted at our store for 
a brief period of time,” a spokesperson said. “The handwrit-
ten message was absolutely not approved by or condoned 
by our Company.” The manager who allegedly wrote the 
sign is no longer a Dollar Tree employee. (MS/WNDU 
South Bend) ...Age is just a number, and so is I.Q. 

A Tall Tale About My Dad 
(That Also Involves  Our Dog) 

 
     This tall tale begins as all tall tales do, at the beginning. 
In this case around 1973 or ’74. Almost fifty years ago when 
I was kid. 
     My family had recently moved into our new home on the 
south side of Muncie. That’s in the great state of Indiana, 
for those of you who were wandering what state Muncie is 
located in.  
     At the time, my family had a Friday night routine. That 
routine was dad would come home from work, rest a little 
bit, and then Mom and Dad would pack us kids in the sta-
tion wagon and head to the local supermarket for grocery , 
in this case it was Marsh supermarket. When the grocery 
shopping was done, we would head towards the local fast-
food restaurant (Mac’s). Go through the drive-thru and or-
der dinner, and then head home. Once home, put the gro-
cery away and then eat dinner, watch our favorite Friday 
night t.v. show and then use kids would head off to bed. 
That was pretty much it for our Friday night routine. I know, 
it sounds boring. And it was. From an eight-year old point 
of view, That is until this one particular Friday. 
     This one Friday, dad came home late and in a rush. He 
told my mom to get her grocery list and get the kids into the 
station wagon. Once everyone was in the station wagon, he 
explained that he barely made it home because every time he 

would stop the wagon at a stop sign or signal the wagon’s 
engine would stop running. The only he could keep the en-
gine running was to put the car in park. Then put the car back 
in gear and drive. So the plan (this time) was mom would do 
the grocery shopping while he and us kids would stay with 
the wagon and keep the car running. When mom got done 
with the shopping the rest of night went much as expected. 
     However, later that night, after us kids had gone to bed, 
and mom and dad were going to bed themselves, Koko (our 
dog at the time) started barking and wouldn’t stop. Dad, of 
course, had a very trying day, and was not in the mood. I was 
woken up when he kept yelling out for her to “shut up.” This 
went on for about fifteen minutes (eight-year old, that is a 
long time). By this point dad is now tick at the dog. I heard 
him stomping down the hallway toward the kitchen where the 
dog stayed. I knew my dad had reached the kitchen when I a 
slight yelp come out of Koko. I knew then that he was going 
to make Koko spend the night in the garage. You see the way 
to reach the garage from inside the house, was through the 
kitchen where the door for garage was. 
     The next thing I heard was dad yelling out for my mom to 
the kids out of the house, the car’s engine was on fire. He ran 
into the living room and called the fire department (This was 
before the advent of the 911 call system). As my mom herded 
us kids down the hallway and out the front door, we had to 
pass the kitchen. I turned my head and looked at the door that 
lead out to the garage. I could see nothing but black billowing 
smoke coming from garage. 
     As the family waited outside of the house( Koko was there 
with us), the fire trucks arrived. Dad told them what was go-
ing on. One of them grabbed a fire hose, while the rest ran 
towards the house. They opened up the garage and went in-
side. The next thing I saw was the firefighter pushing the 
station wagon ( with black smoke still billowing from the en-
gine) out of the garage away from the house. Firefighter with 
the hose put the fire out. The smoke went from black to 
white within moments. We ended up having to spend the 
night at friends house due to the smoke. 
     In the following weeks we found out from the fire depart-
ment that the fire was cause by frayed wires in the engine 
block. They also determined that this might have something 
to do with the engine problem dad was dealing with earlier. 
They checked out the house and said that it is structurally 
sound and livable. The station wagon itself, was a total loss. 
     So you can say, my dad saved all our lives. Of, course 
with the help of a dog. Our dog Koko. 
 

End of report. 



Pinn-Pinn’s Recipe Corner 

 

Chakotay’s Angla’bosgue 

 

2 cups chopped cooked spin-
ach 

1 ½ cups mashed potatoes (instant is okay) 
2 cups mashed cooked squash (boiled is best) 
1 cups sliced purple grapes (optional) 
1 cup sliced figs (optional) 

¼ cup chopped walnuts (optional) 
6 tablespoons chickpea flour 
1/3 cup water 

½ teaspoon cayenne pepper 

½ teaspoon ground cumin 

½ teaspoon ground ginger 

½ teaspoon mustard powder 

½ teaspoon fresh ground black pepper 

½ teaspoon cinnamon 

½ teaspoon coriander 

½ cup peanut oil 
1 16-ounce package of curry sauce mix 
 
     First, blend all the spices and chickpea flour in a large 
bowl, adding the water and stirring slowly, until it forms a 
near-liquid paste. Set aside. Next you will prepare the potato 
and vegetable balls. In separate bowls, mix 1/3 of the spice 
paste with the potatoes, the next 1/3 of the paste with the 
spinach, and the last 1/3 of the spice paste with the squash 
and roll into 2-inch-diameter balls) approximately the size of 
cocktail meatballs or falafel balls). If the vegetable and potato 
balls become too dry, you can add a touch of water, but not 
too much, to soften them up. 
     In a seasoned wok, fry the spinach, squash, and potato 
balls together in oil to coat until they are a golden brown. 
Balls should be nice and crisp. Set them aside to drain while 
you prepare the curry sauce according to package instruc-
tions. 
     When the curry sauce is finished and is on a low simmer, 
add the spinach, squash, and potato balls, sprinkle the sim-
mering mixture with coriander, stir and at this point you can 
add the optional grapes, figs and walnuts. Simmer for an-
other five minutes. Remove from heat and serve with either 
jasmine or Darjeeling tea. 
     Chakotay eats a whole pot of angla’bosque at a single 
sitting and then has a Kazon for light lunch. The man’s a 
machine. You, however, not having Kazon or Borg in your 
future can probably serve guests a good hearty angla’bosque 
dinner. Chakotay’s appetite notwithstanding, this dish 
serves approximately four. 
 

 

Balok’s Tranya 

 

Cold Tranya 

 

8 California, Florida, or Texas 
juice oranges 

½ gallon ice-cold water 

½ cup confectioners’ sugar 
1 lemon or lime, sliced 
 

     Squeeze or use your juicer to extract the juice from the 
oranges, mix-with as much pulp as you please-with water, 
add the sugar, and stir. Chill and garnish each serving with a 
lemon or lime slice. You can also use packaged chilled or 
frozen orange juice in place of fresh-squeezed.  

 

Serves eight to ten. 

Hot Tranya 

 

black or pekoe tea, loose or in tea bags 
juice of 1 orange for each mug of tea 

½ teaspoon grated orange rind per serving or piece of orange 
 rind as a garnish for each mug of tea 
1 or 2 whole cloves for each mug of tea. 
 

     You can brew your tea in a cup. With an infuser, a tea ball, 
or a tea bag. The old-fashioned way. Here’s a trick: don’t just 
splash in the boiling water, scald the cups first with boiling 
water that you then discard. Add your tea then pour in the 
water. If you have an electric tea infuser or are using a 
teamaker like Mrs. Tea, follow the directions for the appli-
ance. In any event, you’ll find your drink more refreshing if 
you scald the cups first, before you brew the tea in them or 
pour in brewed tea. 
     As your individual mugs of tea are brewing, squeeze one 
orange per serving, and then add it to the tea after it’s 
steeped. Add the cloves and serve. You can also prepare this 
by the pot, adding the orange juice and cloves directly to the 
pot after the tea has steeped and serve individually. I still 
would top off each mug with a small slice of orange and a 
clove or two. 

 

La Forge’s Pasta al Fiorella 

 

1 1-pound package angel-
hair pasta 
1 1-pound package frozen 
spinach or fresh spinach 

leaves 
2 small onions, chopped 
2 cups edible flowers such as violets, pansies, or daisies 
½ cup chopped black olives 

½ cup freshly grated Romano or Pecorino cheese 

2 ¼ tablespoons virgin olive oil 
4 cloves fresh garlic, sliced 
 

     Begin by cooking your angel-hair pasta, but test it fre-
quently for al dente because angel-hair cooks in nanosec-
onds. Don’t let it get too soft, because the pasta’s texture is 



important for this recipe. In a medium saucepan also cook 
your spinach in just enough water to cover the leaves and 
cook for 5 minutes on medium heat. For frozen spinach fol-
low package directions. When the spinach is done, drain it 
and run it once through your food processor with a table-
spoon of virgin olive oil so that it is coarsely chopped. Now 
heat the garlic and onions in another tablespoon of olive oil 
in a skillet. Just as they begin to sizzle, add the spinach and 

the remaining ¼ teaspoon of olive oil and half of your cheese, 
and stir until the cheese melts through, and you have a soft 
pesto sauce. When the pasta is done, drain it and pour the 
pesto sauce over the pasta and toss. Now add the rest of the 
cheese and toss again. Finally, wash your flowers and add 
them to the pasta, reserving some of the petals as a garnish, 
and toss through. Serve with a very sharp Italian white wine.  
 

Serves a very romantic two. 

 

Dax’s Andorian Tuber Root 

 

2 large sweet potatoes 
1/8 cup (1/4 stick) butter, melted 
½ cup whole milk (you can use half-and-
half) 

¼ cup light brown sugar 
1 tablespoon plain or vanilla yogurt 

½ teaspoon vanilla extract 
I pinch nutmeg 
1 16-ounce package marshmallows (optional) 
1 package pie crust 
      

     Wash and pierce sweet potatoes, then microwave on high 
for 20 minutes while you preheat your oven to 350 degrees. 
When potatoes are cooked, mash them in a mixing bowl 
while they are steaming hot, add the melted butter, and stir 
thoroughly. Next add the sugar, vanilla, milk, and yogurt. 
Finally add the nutmeg. Line a pie tin with the crust and 
spoon in the sweet potato pie filling. Bake for 30 minutes. If 
you want to top with a nice marshmallow crust, cut marsh-
mallows in half and arrange them over the top of the pie. 
Bake for an additional 15 minutes, and serve. 

 

Serve six to eight. 

Star Trek: Brightstar 
'Moving On' 

32 
 
 

     "Captain Deora, Commander T'sikes, on behalf of the 
Temporal Authorities we would like to thank you for taking 
the time out of your inordinately busy schedule for this de-
briefing. Especially at this time. When is the burial of Captain 
S'tol scheduled to take place?" Ta'luc asked. 
     "Technically it doesn't take place until after the katra cere-
mony. The ceremony itself is set for tomorrow night. The 
burial takes place the next morning." Deora explained to two 
Temporal Agents. 
     "Now as of this moment, the incident at Oswald Nebula 
has been classified Extremely Top Secret. You Captain De-
ora and you Commander T'sikes are to never openly discuss 
this with anyone below the rank of Admiral of the line. And 
only then by signed orders from a Fleet Admiral and that of 
the President of the Federation. Is this understood by both of 
you? Paul the second of the two Temporal Agents asked. 
     "We understand sir. Does this apply to the rest of my crew 
as well? Captain Deora asked the two temporal agents. 
     "Just those who were directly involved, you know those on 
the bridge, the M.A.C.O. personnel, and those who may 
have been working in transporter rooms during this incident," 
Ta'luc explained. 
     "Well if it's all the same to you sir, and with your permis-
sion, of course, I'll order the rest of my crew to do the same. 
Sir, you might as well say my whole crew was involved in 
this." Deora stated with gruffness in her voice. 
     Both of the Temporal Agents looked at each other and 
then at the Captain and the temporal agent known as Paul 
said, "As you wish Captain." 
     "So in your own words, please explain to us the strategy 
behind what you and the rogue temporal agent known as Ad-
miral Jon." Agent Paul asked. 
     "Well on stardate ..., " Captain Deora started but was in-
terrupted by Agent Ta'luc 
     "Captain Deora if you don't mind, we already know what 
stardates that were involved." Agent Ta'luc said. 
     "As you just said, "As you wish." Now, where were we? 
The Captain said with a grin. 
     "We're at the Oswald Nebula Captain," Paul answered. 
     "I know where we're at sir," Captain stated with an attitude. 
     "Captain we didn't mean any disrespect," Ta'luc comment-
ed. 
     "Then don't patronize the commanding officer of the 
Brightstar." Commander T'sikes said in a voice slightly 
raised in volume. 
     "Quite loyal isn't he Ta'luc?" Paul asked his fellow agent. 
     "Yes, he is. But this is getting us nowhere. So Captain, 
the incident at Oswald Nebula." Ta'luc reminded the Captain. 
     "As you may have read from our log entries, the Brightstar 
had just cleared the nebula and we were waiting for V'rok to 
the same. Admiral Jon was waiting on our greenlight in shut-
tle bay three with shuttle one and shuttle two. Shuttle one had 
been designated as the decoy. Shuttle two was designated as 
the boarding craft with Admiral Jon and the M.A.C.O. per-
sonnel. Their mission was to board V'rok's ship and disable 
or destroy V'rok's time shuttle. And if possible, the capture of 
V'rok himself. We wanted, no I wanted to end this right there 
and then. I was getting tired of being chased and shot at by 
someone I didn't even know. Only hated me because of my, 
well to be honest I don't know why. And personally, I don't 
give a damn why." Deora stated. 
     "Why didn't you tell your First Officer about the plan? 



Or better still why didn't you know yourself?" Ta'luc ques-
tioned the Captain as agent Paul kept taking notes on his 
personal computer padd. 
     "Because the Admiral and I both agreed that because 
V'rok somehow found out about our little meetings aboard 
one of my shuttles, that the less was said or anybody knew 
about any plans concerning anything was best kept at a mini-
mum and until it was need to know basis." Captain Deora 
stated. 
     "I'll bet that was interesting," Ta'luc said with a grin and 
gleam in his eyes which for a temporal agent was unusual. 
     "Yes, you're quite right sir. Well anyway, the Brightstar 
had just cleared the nebula and waiting for V'rok's ship to 
appear....," 
 
     "Commander how soon will V'rok's ship come out of the 
nebula," Deora asked her Number One. 
     "He should be approaching the perimeter of the nebula at 
any moment." The First Officer said as he checked his sen-
sors. 
     Several moments went by and still, there was sign or 
signs of V'rok or his ship. 
     "Something not right here. Sikes give me a three hun-
dred and sixty-degree scans all around." The Captain re-
quested. 
     "Aye, sir. Scanning sir." T'sikes said as he checks his 
monitors. Commander T'sikes head shot towards the main 
view screen and yelled. 
     "Sir! Red alert. All hands to battle stations, repeat red 
alert, all hands to battle stations. Kathy raise the shield now!! 
Josh make weapons hot and ready. Target first V'rok's 
shields with quantum torpedoes, then target his weapons 
and then engines with phasers. 
     "Number One! What the hell is going on?" The Captain 
said. 
     "Sir, V'rok is trying to "pull a fast one' on us," T'sikes 
reported. 
     "What do mean Commander?" The Captain asked. 
     "Sir, take a look at the center of the viewscreen. Look at 
the center of the viewscreen. Watch it." The Captain began 
to watch the center of the viewscreen. And soon Captain 
Deora saw what her chief science officer was referring to. It 
looks like an old fashion beer keg with rods sticking out at 
various places on the device. 
     "What the hell is that Sikes?" Deora asked with curiosity. 
     "I don't know for sure sir, but that is what I believe was 
V'rok's ship. It has been sending out a false signal, making 
us think it was V'rok's ship." The Commander explained. 
     "Then where the hell is he?" Captain Deora asked. 
     The answer that she was expecting, unfortunately, came 
rather quickly, when the ship was suddenly rocked by an 
explosion. 
     "Sir, we just took a direct hit on the aft shields. He must 
have fired two or three quantum torpedoes at us. The 
shields energy is down to thirty percent." Tess reported to 
the Captain. 
     "And if hadn't been for you Sikes I don't think we would 
be having this conversation right now. Ok we know he's not 
in the nebula now, again I ask where the hell is he?" Captain 
Deora asked with concern. 
     "I have only to thank the teacher. Besides, I was only do-
ing my job. Sir, he's coming at us from the stern." The First 
officer said as another set of explosions shook the ship. 
     "I don't know about you Number One or anyone else for 
that matter, but I'm getting tired of this. Number One is 
V'rok still on our tail?" Deora asked in a way that everyone 
realized that what V'rok was doing went from being an an-
noyance to something personal. 
     "Yes sir, he is still back there. This time he is staying out 

of the range of our torpedoes for them to do any good." The 
Commander reported.  
     "Sir, Admiral Jon is wanting to talk to you." Josh relayed 
to the Captain. 
     "Put him on Josh." 
     "Aye, sir. You're on sir." 
     "Thank you, Josh. Yes Admiral, getting tired of our ac-
commodations down there." Captain Deora said as she grabs 
the armrest of her chair as the ship is rocked by another hit 
from V'rok. 
     "Well now that you mention it, the coffee does leave some-
thing to be desired. Why haven't we launched yet?" Admiral 
Jon wondered. 
     "He, V'rok pulled a fast one on us, Admiral. It looks like 
V'rok left the nebula some time ago before we did. 
     "It seems he doesn't like the fact that we enter his play-
ground without his permission. And now he's getting mad 
cause we're not answering the backdoor." Deora explained to 
the Admiral. 
     "Ah, that explains that knocking and banging going on 
back there." The Admiral states. 
     "Do you know when someone will answer the backdoor?" 
Admiral Jon questioned. 
     "Unknown Admiral every time we send someone to an-
swer the backdoor, the person who's doing the knocking 
runs towards the fence line stands on the other side of the 
fence. But we're working on something that should allow us 
to catch them in the act." Deora explained to the Admiral. 
     "Understood Captain. Standing by and waiting." Admiral 
answered. 
     "Understood Admiral. We'll do the best we can. I should 
know something in about five minutes." Deora stated. 
     "What did you have in mind, sir?" Commander T'sikes 
asked with a slight grin on his face. 
     "What I have in mind Sikes, is giving V'rok a dose of his 
medicine. Kathy hard about, one hundred and eighty degrees. 
Josh ready all phasers banks and photon and quantum torpe-
does." Captain Deora said as a person who was tired of run-
ning. 
     "Sir, we're now heading right at V'rok's ship!" Kathy said 
wondering what her Captain was really up to. 
     "That's the idea Kathy. Sikes have the Admiral's party on 
standby to launch. Josh ready the aft torpedoes bay with pho-
ton torpedoes. Kathy extra power to the forward shields. 
Then switch to the aft shields with the extra power." The 
Captain ordered. 
     Ensign Tess quickly realized what Captain Deora was 
getting ready to do and that made her all the more proud serv-
ing under Captain Deora. But she just couldn't help herself 
from having a little fun when she said, "Welcome to the uni-
verse's biggest game of chicken!!" Anyone want to place a 
wager on which way V'rok will turn, to port or starboard?" 
     "Tess even though your confidence in me is not misplaced, 
now is not the time. I, of course, would have taken you up on 
that wager, and placed my bet on V'rok turning towards our 
starboard side." Captain Deora said with a slight grin on her 
face. 
     A slight chuckled rippled throughout the bridge crew. 
When everyone got done with having a good laugh, V'rok 
opened up with his phasers. 
     "Sir, shields at eighty-five percent," Josh reported. 
     "Sir, shouldn't we ..., I don't know, fire?" Tess stated 
nervously. 
     "Watch it, Ensign. I know it's getting a little intense, but 
that is no reason for you to lose your head in this or any situa-
tion." The First Officer reminded the Ensign. 
     The Brightstar was once again shaken by another hit from 
the V'rok ship. 
     "Sir, the shield's strength is down to seventy-five percent," 
T'sikes reported. 



     "Thank you, Commander. Kathy how close is he?" Cap-
tain Deora asked. 
     "Seven hundred kilometers and closing sir," Kathy re-
ported. 
     "Josh let loose with everything we have at five hundred 
meters," Deora ordered. 
     This order shocked the entire bridge staff, including the 
First Officer, and he thought the Captain had gone quite 
mad. 
     "Sir, at that range we'll have barely enough time or let 
alone room to avoid colliding with V'rok's ship not to men-
tion avoiding the damages from our own weapons fire." The 
First Officer advised his commanding officer. 
     "Understood Sikes. Your advisement is duly noted. Be-
sides, he'll be the first one to turn, not me. Josh this is what 
I want you to do, when V'rok's ship passes us wait until he is 
about five or ten kilometers aft of us, then let loose with 
those six photon torpedoes using tango-five spread. Num-
ber One, when those torpedoes detonate, launch the Admi-
ral's shuttles. Of course, let the Admiral know beforehand." 
Deora told her First Officer. 
     "Already have sir. He's acknowledging. He is also mak-
ing a request." Sikes reported. 
     "And what is the request, Sikes?" The Captain asked. 
     "He asked that you enter the following code into the key-
pad on your armrest." Sikes relayed. 
     "What is the code, Sikes?" Deora asked. 
     "The code is as follows, two-alpha-three-four-delta-six-
beta. He says that the computer will do the rest and send out 
a signal. The Admiral says that this is part of his plan B he 
told you about. Whatever that means, Captain." Sikes stat-
ed. 
     "Just all the same I'll do what he has requested." The cap-
tain said as she punched in the code. 
     "A signal is being sent." Tess relayed 
     "Where is the signal being sent?" T'sikes asked. 
     "That's just it sir. There is no general direction, no desti-
nation. It's being broadcasted everywhere." Tess reported. 
     "Everywhere? What do you mean everywhere." The Cap-
tain wanted to know. 
     "It's what I said, sir. Everywhere at once, in space and 
time. " Tess said. 
     "In space and ....," The Captain was about to ask but was 
interrupted by Ensign Josh. 
     "Sir, V'rok's ship is three hundred kilometers and still 
closing." 
     "Never mind Tess we will discuss this later. Sikes, Josh 
stand by." The Captain asked. 
     "Sir, V'rok is picking up speed. He's now at one hundred 
and fifty kilometers and closing." Josh called out. 
     "Keep calling out those readings Josh and also Josh let 
V'rok know we're not without teeth of our own. That we too 
can bit back." Captain said. 
     "Yes sir, firing phasers." In space, as the two ships 
hurled towards each other, the Brightstar lashed out at 
V'rok's ship with phaser fire. And struck the ship just below 
the bridge.  
     Because of the distance between the two ships, the phas-
er blast did little to no damage to V'rok's ship. It didn't matter 
to Captain Deora whether they damage his ship or not it was 
enough for her to know that V'rok now knows that it was 
going to be either him or her that was going down. And she 
wasn't going down without a fight. 
     "Sir, V'rok is now at ninety kilometers and closing. He 
still heading right at us. He hasn't budged from or alter his 
course as of yet sir." Josh reported. 
     "Thank you, Josh. Keep those distance coming in." Cap-
tain Deora out to her chief of security officer. 
     "Admiral if you hadn't done so already, now would be a 
good time to board the shuttles now.  

We'll be depressurizing the shuttle bay and along with open-
ing the shuttle bay door with in the next few minutes." Deora 
stated to the Admiral. 
     "Thank you, Captain. Good luck to the both of us, Cap-
tain." Admiral Jon replied. 
     "Sir, V'rok is now fifty kilometers and closing. He's not 
giving any indication of chickening out." Josh reported. 
     "Chickening out?" Someone asked. 
     "Whoever asked that question, see me later and I'll ex-
plain." The Captain stated. 
     "Captain, V'rok is now at twenty-five kilometers and clos-
ing fast now. "Josh reported. 
     "Now this where the fun begins. Josh at one kilometer call 
out the distance every hundred meters." Captain Deora or-
dered. 
     "Aye, sir. Call out the distance every hundred meters." 
Josh acknowledged. 
     "Sir, Admiral Jon reports that everyone is aboard the 
shuttle. The shuttle bay is depressurized, and the shuttle bay 
door is open to space." The First Officer reported. 
     "Thank you, Sikes," Deora said. 
     "Sir, V'rok is now at one kilometer and closing," Josh re-
ported. 
     By the time V'rok's weapons were hitting the Brightstar 
more and more often the missing verses before this game of 
chicken began. But still, the Captain was confident that V'rok 
would be the first to turn. For the simple fact that there was 
no profit in ramming one's ship into another. 
     "Josh step up on the phaser fire, stand by on torpedoes." 
Captain Deora ordered. 
     "Stepping up on phaser fire, Captain." Josh acknowledge. 
     "Sir, V'rok is nine hundred meters and closing," Josh re-
ported. 
     "Thank you, Josh. Commander T'sikes standby. Admiral 
Jon standby. Josh stand by. Josh I'm going to have Tess 
keep track of the distance between us and V'rok's ship." Cap-
tain Deora Stated. 
     "V'rok is eight hundred meters and closing," Tess report-
ed. 
     "Stand by everyone," Deora said as V'rok's fire was get-
ting worse. 
     "V'rok is at seven hundred meters and closing," Tess re-
ported. 
     "Sir, he's now at six hundred and fifty meters," Tess re-
ported once again. 
     "Stand by everyone," Deora said. 
     "Sir, V'rok is now at six hundred meters and closing on a 
collision course."  
     "Ok, Josh let loose on all weapons." Captain Deora or-
dered. 
     "Aye, sir. All phaser banks fire at will. Torpedoes bay fire 
at will, both photon, and quantum torpedoes. " Josh said. 
     With that command, all the weapons on the Brightstar 
opened up on V'rok's ship. And Ensign Tess notice the fire-
power coming from the Brightstar was having an adverse 
effect on V'rok's ship. Then V'rok did what Captain Deora 
was hoping he would do. He turned his ship towards the 
starboard. 
     "Captain, at this close range we're inflicting heavy damage," 
Tess reported 
     "That's good to hear Tess anything else?" The captain 
said hinting at the information she was after. 
     "Sir, He's turning. V'rok is turning away." Tess reported 
excitedly. 
     "Which way is he turning?" Deora asked. 
     "He's turning towards our starboard," Tess reported 
whether loudly. 
     "I told you the bastard would turn first." Captain Deora 
said more to herself than anyone else. 
     "Admiral stand by. We're getting ready to launch."  



T'sikes told the Admiral. 
     "Standing by bridge." Admiral Jon replied. 
     "Sir, V'rok's ship has cleared the perimeter of our ship. 
And his distance is increasing." Tess reported. 
     "What's V'rok distance at this moment?" The Captain 
asked. 
     "He is one hundred meters and increasing," Tess said. 
     "Ensign Tess report his distance every hundred meters, 
then every one kilometer after that." Captain Deora ordered. 
     "Aye, sir. V'rok is now at three hundred meters and in-
creasing." Tess reported. 
     "Thank you, Tess. Keep those reports coming." Deora 
said as the ship was rocked by a phaser hit from V'rok's 
ship. Which were becoming less frequent as his ship drew 
further away from the Brightstar. 
     "Sir, V'rok is now at five hundred meters. Tess said. 
     "Understood Tess," Captain answered. 
     "Standby for launch Admiral." Commander T'sikes told 
Admiral Jon. 
     "Sir, V'rok's ship is now at one kilometer and increasing," 
Tess said. 
     "Keep firing those phasers. Let V'rok know we're not 
done with, yet." The Captain ordered. 
     "Air sir. Maintaining phaser fire." Josh reported. 
     "Sir, V'rok is now at three kilometers and increasing," 
Tess reported. 
     "Josh, stand by with the photon torpedoes." Captain De-
ora ordered. 
     "Standing by with photon torpedoes." Ensign Josh re-
plied. 
     "Sir, V'rok is now at five kilometers," Tess stated to the 
Captain. 
     "Josh fire photon torpedoes use tango-five pattern 
spread," Deora ordered. 
     "Aye, sir, firing photon torpedoes. Using tango-five pat-
tern." Josh reported. 
     Six photon torpedoes are fired from the aft torpedoes 
bay. Within moments they reach their designated distance 
from V'rok's ship and exploded. Then the First Officer sees 
this on his sensors, he hits comm-badge and says, "Shuttle 
bay three your clear to launch shuttles. I repeat you're clear to 
launch. And Admiral, good hunting." Commander T'sikes 
said knowing he would not receive a response. 
     Two shuttles launch themselves from the Brightstar's 
shuttle bay three, and once the shuttles were launched the 
First Officer reported to the Captain.  
     "Sir, both shuttles have launched and are away."  
     "Understood Sikes, and thank you for a job well done. 
Kathy bring us about, let's get this fight done and over with." 
She ordered. 
     "Aye, sir. I would agree it's time for some payback. I have 
been wanting to kick his ass since he started this fracas. 

Brightstar’s Notes 

 
     The first meeting of the month for the Brightstar was to 
have been held on the fourth of May 2022 (May the fourth be 
with you. Ha, Ha). The command meeting was cancelled due 
to the first officer coming down with the flu bug. The second 
meeting was postponed to the 21st of May this was due the 
weather and other factors as well. By this time the first officer 
had recovered from the flu, but was not yet up to 100%. The 
second meeting only involved the captain and the first officer. 
The meeting delt with promotion onboard the Brightstar. It 
turns out that with the exception of the commanding officer, 
everyone onboard was due a promotion. Including the first 
officer. The second meeting lasted two and half hours.  
     The first officer did inform her that the ship’s website had 
been updated and would also contain the latest ship’s news-
letter the StarLight for the month of May. He also stated that 
June’s newsletter would released on time and would be up-
loaded to the ship’s website. Nothing more to follows. 
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