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Yup, It’s That Time of The Year, Again. 

Oh boy, What Joy. 

Food, Footballs Games & Dealing With 

The in-laws & Outlaws of the Family.  



 

From the First Officer 

 

 

     Hi and welcome. Yes 
it’s that time of month 
again and it’s that time of 
year, again. It’s that time 
of month for another is-

sue of the StarLight newsletter. And it’s that time 
of year where everyone starts to look forward to 
Thanksgiving and Starbase Indy. But due to the 
corvid-19 virus, there will be no Starbase Indy 
this year. This was done for the safety of con go-
ers and that stars that would have been featured 
at this year convention. I am hoping they will have 
at least a virtual online fleet meeting. As I am 
writing this I don’t know either way, yet. Again 
this is due to a very bad year (for me at least that 
is). And I do not care to get started on that sub-
ject. Considering we already had this discussion 
on this same subject in the last issue or was it the 
issue before that. I’m sure which one. 

     To be honest with you, I not even sure how 
I’m going to get this issue of the newsletter out. 
For the simple fact that at the moment, the loca-
tion that I am now at, at present does not have 
access to the inter-net, and I do not know if or 
when we will be having it installed. Hopefully, it 
will be installed soon. Hopefully before the next 
issue. 

     Enough of this drivel.  In this issue we will be 
saying good-bye to a Hollywood legend and mov-
ie icon, Sean Connery. Mr. Connery passed 
away at his home in Nassau, The Bahamas this 
past October 31, 2020 at the age 90. Of course 
everyone knows he is best known for being the 
very first James Bond. And who could not recite 
his own introduction especially to those of the fe-
male persuasion, ‘Bond, James Bond’. Bond is 
dead. Long live James Bond. Sorry about that 
last part I couldn’t help myself from thinking, 
what if one of James’s arch nemesis say Bloufel 
were to find out that he (Bond) finally had died. 
What a party that would have been. Of Course 
James Bond would have crashed the party just to 
go na-na-na-na-na and give a raspberry while he 
was at it. Of course along with the regular stuff 
we have, we got something extra, a word-a-
search. I know it has been a while since we had 
one in the newsletter, but I think you will enjoy 
this one. Well I think that’s about it for now. 

Hopefully, things will be running the way they 
should by the next issue. 

      
 I guess it’s time to put this puppy to bed.
      
  The First Officer      

Bible Quotes      

 

1 Timothy 

2:1-8 

  2  1 First of all, I urge that entreaties and pray-

ers, petitions and thanksgiving, be made on 

behalf of all men,  2 for kings and all who are in 

authority, so that we may lead a tranquil and 

quiet life in all godliness and dignity. 3 This is 

good and acceptable in the sight of God our 

Savior, 4who desires all men to be saved and 

to come to the knowledge of the truth. 5For 

there is one God, and one mediator also be-

tween God and men, the man Christ Jesus, 

6who gave Himself as a ransom for all, the tes-

timony given at the proper time. 7For this I was 

appointed a preacher and an apostle (I am tell-

ing the truth, I am not lying) as a teacher of the 

Gentiles in faith and truth. 

     8Therefore I want the men in every place to 

pray, lifting up holy hands, without wrath and 

dissension.  



Pinn-Pinn’s Recipe Corner 

 

     Hi and welcome to another 
installment of Pinn-Pinn’s Cor-
ner. This time around we’ve 
reached into the vault and pulled 
some old recipe from past 

newsletters. This reason for doing this is be-
cause at the time of writing of the article, I have 
no access to the internet. So I came up  with 
plan b as it were. So here we go. The first recipe 
is called, 

 

Twin Sun Toast 

Indigents you’ll need. 

 

1 wide slice sourdough bread (At least 7 inches 
wide) 

1 teaspoon butter 

2 small eggs 

Salt and pepper to taste 

 

Now let’s have some’ 

 

  1. Put the bread slice on a cutting board. 
Using a 2-inch cookie cutter, cut two 
holes, side by side in the bread. Make 
sure to leave bread between and around 
the holes. 

 2. Put a skillet on the stove and switch on 
the hear to medium. Put the butter in the 
skillet. 

 3, As the butter melts, spread it evenly on 
the bottom of the pan. Place the bread 
slice in the pan and break an egg into 
each hole. Sprinkle a little salt and pepper 
on the eggs. Fry until the clear part of the 
eggs turn white. One to two minutes. 

 4. Slip a spatula under the bread and flip it 
over quickly but carefully. Don’t let the 
eggs slip out of the holes. Cook for one 
minute more. Slide the toast onto a plate. 

 

Serve at once. 

Makes one serving.  

This next recipe is called 

Wookiee Cookies 

 

Ingredients you’ll need 

2 ¼ cups all-purpose flour 

1 teaspoon baking soda 

1 teaspoon salt 

1 teaspoon ground cinnamon  

1 cup unsalted butter, at room temperature 

1 cup packed brown sugar 

½ cup granulated sugar 

2 large eggs 

1 ½ teaspoons vanilla extract 

1 cup milk chocolate chips 

1 cup semi- sweet chocolate chips 

     And now let’s have some fun 

 

  1. Preheat the oven to 375 F 

  2. Put the flour, baking soda, salt, and cin-
namon in a mixing bowl. Stir with wood-
en spoon until well mixed. Set aside. 

  3. Put the butter, brown sugar, and granu-
lated sugar in and another mixing bowl. 
Using the electric mixer set on high 
speed, beat together until well blended 
and creamy, about three minutes. (you 
can do this with a wooden spoon but will 
take longer .) Beat in the eggs and vanilla 
extract. Add the flour mixture and stir 
with the wooden spoon until blended. 
Stir in chocolate chips. 

 4. Scoop up a rounded tablespoonful of 
dough and drop onto a baking sheet. Re-
peat until you have use up all the dough. 
Be sure to leave about one inch between 
the cookies because they spread as they 
bake. 

 5. Using potholders, put the baking sheets 
in the oven. Bake until golden brown, 
about ten minutes 

 6. Again, using potholders, remove the 
baking sheets from the oven. Lift the 
cookies from baking sheets with a spatu-
la, and place on cooking racks. Let cool 
completely. Makes about three dozen 
cookies. 



The Strange, The Weird, and What the 
#%&!# 

 

 

     Hey and welcome to another installment of 
The Strange, The Weird, and What the #%&!#. 
Like the previous article we are reaching in the 
vault of past issues to find files that we came 
across a few a quite old, but they are quite the ‘oh 
my God, did this actually happen?’. So let’s get 
this show on the road. This first will have rolling 
for sure. 

 

 

Dog shoots Owner In the Butt 

Brigham City, Utah, November 30, 2011 

A 46-year old man is recovering from butt full of 
birdshot. Courtesy of his loyal dog. The owner 
while duck hunting, got out of his boat to set up 
some duck decoys. The hunter left his 12-gauge 
shot gun in the boat along with his dog. The dog 
got excited and somehow caused the shot-gun to 
discharge. The hunter after calling 911 was taken 
to the hospital, where they treated is wound. He 

was sent home and is recovering from the experi-
ence. No charges are expected to be filed against 

the dog. 

 

Shopper Tries to get Upper Hand at a Black Fri-
day sale 

Los Angeles, California November 24, 2011 

A woman kept shoppers at bay at a Los Angeles 
Wal-Mart by using pepper spray. The reason the 
police figure this is she wanted to keep the other 

customers from the merchandise she wanted. 
The incident occurred at 10:20p.m. local time as 
shoppers were looking for deals during a black 

Friday sale. 

About twenty people suffered minor injuries. 
Ten of those were due to rapid crowd movement. 
The police are still looking for the woman. The 
store remained open during and after the inci-

dent. 

 

Not to Bright 

A Michael Harrell, 54, strolled into a U.S. Bank 
in Cleveland, Ohio this past July 29, 2019 with a 

note demanding cash from a teller: “This is a 

robbery. Don’t Get nobody hurt.” Unfortunate-
ly, according to WJW, he wrote the note on a 
document he had apparently received from the 
Ohio Bureau of Motor Vehicles, which includ-

ed his full name and address. 

The teller, who called Harrell by his first name 
after seeing it on the letter, gave him $206 dol-

lars and summoned the police, who later ar-
rested him. 

Star Trek: Brightstar 

“Moving On” 

14 

 

     The captain had just sat down at her desk 
in the ready room. She took a sip of her earl 
grey tea, as she went over her personal padd 
checking out the various communique. One of 
which caught her attention. It was from Star-
fleet Command. They were asking for any in-
formation on the whereabouts of certain Star-
fleet personnel who had served under the for-
mer Admiral Jon-Luc Picard. In fact, Starfleet 
Command was also seeking any information 
on the whereabouts of Admiral Picard him-
self. She asked herself if she should tell them 
what she does know. 

     Captain Deora still remembers the day 
when Admiral Picard left Starfleet. Saying that 
Starfleet had changed, that it was not what it 
once was. Deora also remember how her old 
friend had also changed as well after resigning 
from Starfleet. The last time she heard any-
thing about the Admiral, is he went back to his 
family chateau in France, writing books and 
making the family well known and quite fa-
mous wine. She laid down her padd and be-
gan sipping her tea, remembering and missing 
those days that had gone by while she was un-
der his command. 

     As she sat there sipping her tea, lost in 
thought, she was interrupted by the annoying 
and insisting sounds of chirping of the comm-
badge and the beeping of the door chime of 
the ready room. Interrupting the captain’s mel-
ancholy. Deora quickly realized the beeping 
was coming from the door, while the chirping 
sound was coming from her comm-badge. 
She calls out to the person at the door. 

     “COME!” The door open to reveal Com-
mander T’sikes waiting to see the captain.  



Deora waved forward the first officer, The first 
officer stepped into the ready room. Deora held 
up one hand keeping T’sikes from speaking 
while with the other hand tapped her comm-
badge. 

     “Captain here.” Deora stated. 

     “Captain, Doctor D’lan here. Could you and 
the First Officer come down to the sickbay. Saf-
fet has regain conscience. He asked to talk to you 
and the First Officer as well as Belek.” 

     “Understood Doctor. We’re on our way.” She 
tells the doctor and cuts the connection. 

     “Yes Commander, what is it?” Deora asked. 

     “Sir, Josh just called up from science lab one. 
He says he and his team have found something 
with the device.” T’sikes reported. 

     “Oh lovely. Busy bees we will be, eh number 
one?” The captain said as she finished her tea. 

     “Yes sir, Josh also reports that Belek made 
the call to the Vulcan government, It went without 
incident. The commander reported. 

     “So, he is not nor is he part of the Vulcan Ex-
tremist. Thank you Sikes.” Deora said with re-
lief. 

     “I’m sorry sir, but….,um…, for what?” The 
first officer asked with confusion. 

     “For allowing me to alleviate a growing suspi-
cion that I had about Belek.” She stated. 

     “I would rather say I’m sorry for something 
like this than having to say it after placing him un-
der arrest.” Deora explained. 

     T’sikes understood what the captain was say-
ing. He nodded his head indicating that he did. 
Captain Deora finished her tea and stood up from 
her desk, walked over to the replicater and de-
posit the saucer and cup onto the platform of the 
device. This action causes the replicater to acti-
vate itself and dematerialized both items. Deora 
turned to face her first officer and asked, “Well, 
number one, who should we see first, the doctor 
or the scientist.” 

     “I say the doctor first. Since we have to go 
pass sickbay to get to science lab one.” Sikes 
stated matter of fact. 

     “Well then let us go see the doctor then, we 
can check in on Mr. Wizard afterwards.” She 
said with a grin on her face. 

“Mr. Wizard, sir?” The first officer asked, not 
sure what the captain was referring too. 

     “Don’t worry number one, I’ll explain to you 
later. Now shall we go see a doctor?” She said 
as she led the first officer out of the ready room 
and onto the bridge. As both of them passed 
the command deck, Captain Deora saw Kathy 
was about to stand up from the center seat. 

     “Steady as she goes Lt. Commander. You 
still have the bridge. The First Officer and I are 
on our way to sickbay to have a chat with D’lan. 
If you need us, that is where we will be. Also 
have Belek meet us there as well.” Captain De-
ora stated to her chief communication officer. 

     “Aye sir, maintaining parking orbit.” Kathy 
said as she sat back down in the chair. 

     Both Captain Deora and Commander 
T’sikes made their way over to one of the turbo
-lifts. The doors opened as they approached. 
When both of them stepped onto the lift, it was 
Deora who stated their destination as the doors 
closed, “Sickbay.” Then it began to take them 
to their destination. 

     “Number One, what the hell is going on?” 
Why are the Vulcan Extremists after S’tol Kat-
ra? Don’t get me wrong Sikes, but why are they 
even involved in something so…, I don’t want 
to use the word trivial, but right now I just can’t 
think of the right word for this. But you know 
what I’m trying to say.” Deora asked with a 
sense of frustration as the lift conveyed them to 
their destination.  

     “Yes sir, I do. But the actual question should 
be is…,  ‘why’?  Even I am somewhat confused. 
It makes me wonder what else lies down the 
road for us and the Brightstar.” T’sikes said as 
he tried his best to convey what was on his 
mind. 

     “What do you mean Commander?” she 
asked with a command tone to her question. 

     “I’m not sure. I guess what I am asking or 
saying for that matter, is this, would any of this 
have taken place if we had not encounter the 
Telek or the other Captain S’tol.” He asked his 
commanding officer. 

     “Are you saying that all this is an alternat 
timeline. That someone or something has or in 
some way interfered with it?” Deora asked her 
first officer. 

     “I don’t know sir, no one would really know. 



That’s the problem with temporal mechanics. I 
had to take two semesters of it and I always left 
the class with a headache.” Sikes stood there and 
just shrugged his shoulders. 

     It was then that the turbo-lift came to a stop 
and opened its doors. As they stepped into the 
corridor, both immediately turned right heading 
towards sickbay. Within a few minutes, the doors 
of the ships sickbay parted before them. There 
on one of the many bio-beds, was Saffet. Of 
course, this time he was sitting up. And getting a 
onceover from Doctor D’lan.  

     “So, doctor how is our guest doing? Any ill 
effects?” Deora asked.  

     “None that I can detect with this inadequate 
equipment that I am forced to work with, sir.” It 
was not what she said, but how she said it that 
caught everyone off guard and confused them as 
well. 

     “Why doctor, are you cracking a joke? You 
know that is not very Vulcan of you. In fact, I was 
told that Vulcans don’t tell jokes period.” T’sikes 
said 

     “You are right Commander. I was checking to 
see if you were still under-the-influences of the 

mind- meld” D’lan in her own very logical way 
stated. 

     “Yes doctor. I must say that was a very logical 
way of checking.” Saffet stated. 

     “Well, when you must deal with illogical be-
ings such as the Andorians or Humans, yes you 
sometimes have to think outside of the box.” 
D’lan stated logically. 

     Even with their backs to the doors, Captain 
Deora and Commander T’sikes heard them open 
and close. Indicating to them that someone had 
just came into the medical area. 

     “Which one of you is Captain Deora?” Saffet 
asked looking at both Deora and T’sikes. 

     “I am Captain Deora, commanding officer of 
the Brightstar…,” she pointed at herself, “And 
this is my First Officer and Chief Science Officer 
Commander T’sikes. Of course, you have al-
ready met my Chief Medical Officer Lt. Com-
mander D’lan.” Deora said as she introduced 
herself, Commander T’sikes and the CMO. But 
before she could continue, someone else spoke. 

     “And I am Belek, cousin to the late Captain 
S’tol. Live long and prosper Saffet of Vulcan.” 

Belek said as he greeted a fellow Vulcan. 

     “Did you say Belek cousin to the late Captain 
S’tol?” Saffet asked. 

     “Yes, I did Saffet.” Belek stated. 

     “Doctor, if you do not mind, I need you to 
run a DNA check to confirm who he says he 
is…,” Saffet then handed the doctor an enve-
lope. “You can use this. There is a hair follicle 
from Captain S’tol. No offence, sir. But I must 
make sure who you are and who I am talking 
too.” Saffet said. 

     “No offence is taken when logic is sound. It 
is logical to be sure.” Belek said as he recog-
nized the only logical choice that could have 
been taken. 

     “I am honored sir.” Saffet said. 

     “Well, if everyone is done talking, Saffet, per 
the Captain orders, I did just that. And I can say 
with one hundred percent certainty that Belek is 
who he says he is. But I will need to speak with 
you afterwards Belek. I found something that 
you should be made aware of.” D’lan said with a 
logic of a doctor who found something very 
troublesome. 

     “Can you not tell me here and now?” Belek 
asked logically.  

     “I would prefer to tell you in private. It some-
thing profoundly serious.” Doctor D’lan stated 
somberly.  

     “If you insist doctor. I can talk to you after we 
get done here. Will that be sufficient?” Belek 
asked D’lan. 

     “That will be fine. Now I believe the Captain 
has some questions for you Saffet.” D’lan stat-
ed.  

     “Yes doctor, thank you. Well I guess the ob-
vious thing to say is, tell us what happened. 
And start at the beginning.” The captain said. 

     “The beginning is a most logical place to 
start Captain.” Saffet said as he got ready to 
relate what happen. 

 



Sir (Thomas) Sean Con-
nery 

August 25, 1930 –  

October 31, 2020 

 

     Born August 25, 1930, in 
Fountianbridge a suburb of Ed-
inburgh, Scotland, the United 
Kingdom to Joe and Euphamie 

Connery. Joe Connery a truck driver and Sean’s 
mother Euphamie a laundress lived in a two-
room house in a neighborhood known as “the 
street of a thousand smells.” This nickname was 
earned because of the odor. That came from the 
rubber mill and several breweries in the area of 
the neighborhood. 

     As an infant, he slept in a 
drawer of a bureau. Because nei-
ther parents couldn’t afford a crib, 
Connery said in an interview, “We 
were very poor,” he goes on to 
say that “but I never knew how 
poor because that’s how everyone 
was there.” His father only made a 
few shillings a week, but his fa-
ther would usually spend it on 
whiskey and or gambling if not both. 

     As a child, he was known as Tommy. Sean 
would earn the nickname  “Big Tam”. This is be-
cause of his size and his ability to pummel most 
of his playmates. He would attend the Tollcross 
Elementary School. The teachers there were 
amazed at his lightning-quick aptitude in mathe-
matics. When he learned to read, young Sean 
would devour all the comic books he could lay his 
hands on. And he would come up with his imagi-
native tales. He also had a fascination with film. 
Sean would say of his school days, “I would play 
hooky and go down to the Blue Halls the local 
movie house to watch the pictures.” 

     At the age of eight, Sean’s parents had a sec-
ond child, Neil. Sean took 
great pride in his role of big 
brother, and as they grew up 
they became inseparable. 
They go off fishing in the 
Union Canal using their 
mum’s stockings as a line. 
And of course, skip school 
so they could fit in amusing 
extracurricular activities in-
cluding running with the 

wrong elements. 

     At the age of thirteen, he 
would quit school to work full 
time. Three years later he 
would sign on with the Royal 
Navy. Sean had signed up for 
a seven-year stint. While in 
the Royal Navy, he got two 
tattoos. One Reads ‘Mum and 

Dad’, and the other reads ‘Scotland forever’. Un-
fortunately, he would only serve three of those 
seven years. This was due to stomach ulcers. 

     When Sean returned home, he would work 
assorted jobs. Some of the jobs he would take, 
shoveling coal, laying bricks, polishing coffins, 
and posing as a male model at the Edinburgh Art 
School. For months he would skimp and save 
his shillings for membership dues for Dunedin 
Weightlifting Club. He said, “It was not as much 
to be fit but to look good for the girls.” And he 
did just that as he both impressed the girls and 
his fellow weightlifters. Who nominated him to 
compete in the Mr. Universe contest. 

     And in 1953 he would travel nine hours to 
London for that competition. When it came time 
to compete, he boldly announced himself as Mr. 
Scotland. Showcasing his six-foot-two-inch 
frame. He would take third place in the tall men’s 
division. A local director who was attending the 
event liked the hammy Scottish kid. He asked 
Sean to join the musical chorus of Rodgers and 
Hammerstein “South Pacific’ in Drury Lane a 
London’s theater district, “I didn’t have a voice, 
couldn’t dance.” …, “But I could look good 
standing there,” After just one rehearsal Sean 
was hooked on being an actor. “I decided then 
and there to make acting my career.” He chose 
the stage name, Sean Connery. He dropped his 
first for his middle name because it reminded him 
of his favorite western movie ‘Shane’ starring 
Alan Ladd. “It seemed to go over more with my 
image than “Tom or Tommy.” Sean was listed 
as a chorus member. 

     For the next few years, he would be cast in 
various films and television pro-
grams one of which was the 
BBC staging of “Requiem for a 
Heavyweight.” 

     The lack of education always 
worried him. So he started read-
ing some of the classical litera-
ture from Proust, Tolstoy, and 
Joyce. This did little to his street 



 instincts. While filming the 
movie ‘Another time, Another 
place, (1958) where he became 
involved in a knockdown, drag-
out brawl with the boyfriend of 
the movie co-star Lana Turner, 
a Johnny Stomparato. What 
cause this brawl in the first place 
was that some of the Hollywood 
tabloids were saying that he and 

Lana were having an affair, which of course they 
weren’t. But Sean did like having the reputation of 
being a rugged ladies' man. While filming for a 
show Britain’s ATV Playhouse where he would 
meet his future wife, Diane Cilento. But at the 
time she was married to another man. 

     When they first met she said, “He seemed like 
a man with a tremendous chip on his shoulder.” 
She said in a 1954 interview. From that point on, 
she felt only friendship towards him. Diane would 
contract tuberculosis. He realized how devasted 
he would be if she dies. Sean turned down a role 
in the movie El Cid with Charlton Heston to be 
close to her. The decision to turn down the role 
did not hurt his career in the least. Twentieth-
Century Fox called him with a contract to do sev-
eral more films for the movie giant. 

     When his contract was up with Fox Harry 
Saltzman and his friend Albert ‘cubby’ Broccoli 
would cast as the lead in a new spy series as, 
Bond, James Bond. “We all knew this guy had 
something,” Saltzman recalls in an interview. He 
would also go on and say “We signed him without 
a screen test. We all agreed, he was 007.” The 
first Bond film title “Dr. No” (1962) and was a 
smash hit. 

     The movie was quickly followed with ‘From 
Russia with Love’ (1963). Sean would end up do-
ing six more Bond films. At one point Sean 
would have to wear a toupee to cover his prema-
turely balding head. In 1971, Mr. Connery declared 
that ‘Diamonds Are Forever’ would be his last 
James Bond film. Roger Moore of the T.V. se-
ries ‘The Saint’, would take over the role of 
James Bond in the next Bond film ‘Live and Let 
Die’ (1973). 

     With his movie career firmly cemented, he 
took time to settle some personal affairs. By 1962 
Diane Cilento was (who by this time) was di-
vorced, Sean and Diane were secretly married at 
the Rock of Gibraltar in November of 1962. They 
would honeymoon briefly in Spain, During the 
years he was doing the Bond films, he thrived on 
the attention and adoration of the fans. He said 

during an interview, “Now I can kill any s.o.b. in 
the and get away with it.” Sean told The Satur-
day Post, “I eat and drink nothing but the very 
best, and I also get the loveliest ladies in the 
world.” 

     Sean did tend to go too far in some of the in-
terviews. In one such interview, he openly advo-
cated abusive behavior towards women. One ex-
ample of a newspaper his opinion on hitting 
women when he said, “An open-handed slap is 
justified. So in putting your hand over her 
mouth.” He would say in a Playboy interview, “I 
don’t think there’s anything particularly wrong 
about hitting women …, if all other alternatives 
fail and there’s plenty of warning.” This comment 
would come back to bit Mr. Connery in the butt. 

     In 1973 ten years after Ja-
son was born, he and Diane 
would divorce. Tabloids ru-
mors would say the cause for 
the divorce that Sean had 
been physically abusive, of 
which denied. 

     In 1975 Sean would marry 
a French-Moroccan artist, 
Micheline Requehruce again 
the marriage ceremony would 
take place at the Rock of Gi-

braltar. They both met at a golf tournament. Both 
loved the sport. At the tournament, each won 
their division. Sean won the men’s award and 
Micheline would win the ladies. 

     He once revealed in the notoriety but now 
shrunk from the spotlight. At one point be 
moved his family to mansions either in England 
or Marbella, Spain.  

     Ten years after filming ‘Diamonds Are Forev-
er’, he would reluctantly agree to do ‘Never Say 
Never Again (1983), his last James Bond film. 
For doing the film, he was paid several millions 
of dollars, compared to the $16,000 he was paid 
for doing the film ‘Dr. No’. 

     “Afterwards Sean was bitter towards both 
Broccoli and Saltzman for stifling his talents, 
“This Bond image is a problem in a way and a bit 
of a bore,” he said of his last performance as 
James Bond. Sean donated a large portion of his 
earnings to the Scottish International Education 
Trust. To help students from a poor back-
ground like his. His critics were wondering 
whether he was doing this out of generosity or 
politics. For supported Scotland’s independence 
from the United Kingdom. Sean supported the 



failed 2014 referendum for Scottish independ-
ence. 

     He gave a great deal of his money to the se-
cessionist Scottish National Party (SNP). For 
two decades they lived in Marbella, Spain. He 
continues to work in films. And for his works in 
films, he won his first award from the British Film 
Academy for his role in the 1986 ‘The Name of 
the Rose’. In 1987 he would win an Academy 
Award for Best Supporting Actor for his role in 
the movie ‘The Untouchables’. Often called “the 
rogue with a brogue”, in 1989 almost at the age of 
60, was voted by “People” magazine “Sexiest 
Man Alive”. When he was made aware of this, he 
went on with his daily routine he was unaffected 
and replied with, “Well there aren’t many sexy 
dead men, are there.”  

     Although his professional work was applaud-
ed, his personal choices always came underfire. 
“I’m not shy about voicing what I believe to be 
true.” In 1989 he was denied, British Knighthood 
due to his support for the Scottish National Party 
and the independence of Scotland. But 2000 he 
would receive that Knighthood from Queen Eliz-
abeth II and he wore the traditional Highland at-

tire. Prior to receiving his 
knighthood, in 1999 he won 
the Kennedy Center Honor 
award for ‘Lifetime Achieve-
ment’ award. In 2006, the 
American Film Institutes al-
so awarded him with its own 
‘Lifetime Achievement’ 
award. In 2008, he releases 
a book title “Being Scot”, it 
was billed as an exploration 
of his native country and its 
ideologies. He would also 

retire from acting that same year. But in 2012 he 
briefly came out of retirement to do voice-over 
work for the role in “Sir Billi”. He moved from 
Spain to Nassau, The Bahamas, and became in-
volved in environmental protection efforts there. 

     Sean Connery would pass away in his sleep, 
surrounded by family at his home in Nassau, The 
Bahama’s at the age of 90. The Official cause of 
death was listed due to old age, pneumonia, and 
atrial fibrillation. 

 

 

Sir (Thomas) Sean Connery 

August 25, 1930 – October 31, 2020 

Age: 90 

Bond is dead. 

Long live Bond, James Bond. 
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