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HAPPY VALENTINES 

DAY 



From The First Officer 

 

     Welcome to another edition of the 
StarLight newsletter. Where anything 
and everything is fit to print. Also, 
welcome to the month of February. 

The month that contains Valentine’s day and President 
day. Oh, let’s not forget about ground hog day that 
comes on the second of February. But what comes 
next nobody wants it to be associated with the month of 
February. It seems after one month into 2022, it looks 
like 2022 is going down the same road that 2020, and 
2021 did. Already we are having to deal with a  new var-
iant of the Corvid-19 virus weirdly named BA.2 a 
stealthier version of the virus, so they say. All I can say 
about this year is. it better start improving real quick, 
real fast. I would have say out of the last two years, 
2020 was the worst that I have seen so far in my life-
time, Some of my generation would beg to disagree 
with me and say 1979 was the worst. And I would tell 
them they are wrong. In 79’ all you had to deal with was 
snow. A lot of snow. And guess who had to dig out 
the car after it was all said and done. Hell, I was playing 
more than digging out dad’s car. In fact, the snow was 
so deep that I was doing my version of the movie “The 
Great Escape.” Of course, I would poke my head out 
every once a while just in case my dad was checking up 
on me through one of the windows. 
     Well enough of that , we have the usual stuff in this 
month newsletter, plus a discussion on rogue planets. 
Well that’s it for now. I hope you enjoy what you read. 
     Ok, Penny time to put this puppy to bed. See you 
next month and next issue. 
 
   The First Officer 

Bible Quotes 

 

Love 

 

 

Deuteronomy 6:5 
     “You shall love the LORD your God with all your 
heart, with all your soul, and with all your strength. 

 
Psalm 31:23 
     Oh, love the LORD, all you His saints! For the 
LORD preserves the faithful, And fully repays the proud 
person. 
 
Song Of Solomon 8:6 
     Set me as a seal upon your heart, As a seal upon 
your arm; For love is as strong as death. Jealousy as 
cruel as the grave, Its flames are flames of fire, A most 
vehement flame. 

 
Micah 6:8 
     He has shown you, O man, what is good; And what 
does the LORD require of you. But to do justly, To love 
mercy, and to walk humbly with your God? 

 
Matthew 5:44 
     “But I say to you, love your enemies, bless those 
who curse you, do good to those who spitefully use you 
and persecute you,” 
 

John 15:12-13 
     “This is My commandment, that you love one anoth-
er as I have loved you.” “Greater love has no one than 
this, than to lay down one’s life for his friends.” 
 
1 Corinthians 13:13 
     And now abide faith, hope, love, these three; but the 
greatest of these is love. 

 
Romans 13:8 
     Own no one anything except to love one another, for 
he who loves another has fulfilled the law. 

 
Galatians 5:22 
     But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, longsuf-

fering, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, 



Ephesians 5:25 
     Husbands, love your wives, just as Christ also 
loved the church and gave Himself for her, 
 

1 Timothy 6:10 
     For the love of money is a root of all kinds of evil, 
for which some have strayed from the faith in their 
greediness, and pierced themselves through with many 
sorrows. 
 
Hebrews 13:1 
     Let brotherly love continue. 

 
1 Peter 4:8 
     And above all things have fervent love for one an-
other, for “love will cover a multitude of sins.” 
 
1 John 4:8, 18-19, 21 
     He who does not love does not know God, for God 
love. There is no fear in love; but perfect love casts out 
fear because fear involves torment. But he who fears 
has not been made perfect in love. We love Him be-
cause He first loved us. 
 

1 John 5:3 
     For this is the love of God, that we keep His com-
mandments. And His commandments are not burden-
some. 

Brightstar Notes 

 

     The first meeting of the year for the USS 
BRIGHTSTAR was held on the December 31, 2021, 
at 10 p.m. via Messager. The Captain and the First Of-
ficer proceeded to ring-in the New Year. The meeting/
party lasted until the wee hours of the morning (about 
one, two o’clock in the morning). 
     The second meeting was held on the 15 of January. 
The crew members that were present had recovered 
sufficiently from the holidays to attend the meeting. 
Present at the meeting was Captain Debbie Henderson 
commanding officer, Commander James Webb First 
Officer/ Chief Science Officer, and Lt. Comm, Donald 
Henderson Chief of Chaplin Services. 
     The first officer reported that the revised AFED’S, 
Commander’s Guide, had been uploaded to the fleet 
website, starfleet-command.com. He also reported that 
he received a copy of SFC Directory via email. Com-
mander Webb also reported that he downloaded and 
printed out copy’s of the above mentioned items. He 
showed a copy to the captain. 
     Captain Henderson asked the first officer if he could 
send her a copy of the manuals. Commander Webb 
agreed that he would. The commanding officer re-
ceived her copy of the manuals and a copy of the SFC 
Directory a few days later. Commander Webb mes-
saged the Captain to see if manuals had arrived. She 
reported that it had arrived. It was from this point that 
the second meeting was held. It would last approxi-
mately two hours. 

Saying Good-Bye to Dear Friends 

 

     In a persons life there comes a time when we have 
to say good-by to family, friends, and companions. 
These things happens every day. And they will always 
happen, no matter how hard you try to avoid them. 
They will always happen. The trick is I believe not so 
much on how we say good-bye, but on how we choose 
to live with that lose from day to day. Such lose was 
recently felt by the commanding officer of the Brightstar 
Captain Debbie Henderson, when she lost both her 
dog Missy, and her cat Master Kitty this past Novem-
ber. And in remembrance, I thought it would be nice 
that I bring this out of our old files.  

 

Just This Side Of Heaven Is A Place 
Called The Rainbow Bridge 

 

     When an animal dies that has been especially close 
to someone here, that pet goes to place called the 
Rainbow Bridge. There are meadows and hills for all 
of our special friends so they can run and play together. 
There is plenty of food, water and sunshine, and our 
friends are warm and comfortable. 
     All the animals who had been ill and old are restored 
to health and vigor. Those who were hurt or maimed 
are made whole and strong again, just as we remember 
them in our dreams of days and times gone by. The 
animals are happy and content, except for one small 
thing; they each miss someone very special to them, 
who had to be left behind. 
     They all run and play together, but the day comes 
when one suddenly stops and looks into the distance. 
His bright eyes are intent; his eager body quivers. Sud-
denly he begins to run from the group, flying over the 
green grass his legs carrying him faster and faster. 
     You have been spotted, and when you and your spe-
cial friend finally meet, you cling together in joyous re-
union, never to be parted again. The happy kisses rain 
down upon your face; hands again caress the beloved 
head, and you look once more into the trusting eyes of 
your pet, so long gone from your life but never absent 
from your heart. 
     Then you cross the Rainbow Bridge together. 
 
 
Author Unknown 

 



Now It’s Time To Say Hi 

 

     Recently the Brightstar added to its crew, three new 
members, all be it the furry persuasion. 
     The first up is Delilah. She hails from the dog star 
of Samsonite in the Judges sector. She will be work-
ing as assistant bar tender . 
     These next two are from the same star system 
known as Feline in the M’cla sector. The first one is 
known as Patches. She hails from the planet M’ilk 
(Feline III). This next is from the planet Sca’post 
(Feline IV). 
     Both will be working as lounge hostesses. All three 
can be seen working in the Ten forward lounge Pinn-
Pinn’s Pagoda. 
 
End of Report. 

Pinn-Pinn’s Recipe Corner 

 

Welcome to another installment of 
Pinn-Pinn’s Recipe Corner. And 
again she has picked out three more 
recipe. These recipe’s that she 
picked out, come from the ‘STAR 
TREK COOKBOOK.’ Authored by 

Ethan Phillips and William J. Birnes, Pocket Books 
1999. Someone pointed this out to us that we needed 
to give credit where credit is due, or we could get into 
some trouble over this. And that is the last thing want. 
This was a simple case of forgetfulness, we simply 
forgot to do this. We just wanted to some fun with this. 
So now that we have gotten that out of the way, let’s 
have some fun. This time around she has picked out 
recipe’s from Jennifer Lien (Kes, ST: VOYAGER), 
Dwight Schultz (Lieutenant Barclay, (ST: TNG), Ar-
min Shimerman (Quark ST DS9) . 

 

Jennifer’s Good-Karma Lemon 
Lentil Soup 

 

     The trick is to learn how to eat in 
such a way that your karma goes up while your hunger 
goes down. One way is to eat only veggies, so that 
nothings dies because of you. Here’s a Middle Eastern 
soup I make that is guaranteed to give you a karma 
boost with every spoonful. 

 
1 cup lentils 
6 cups water 
1 medium white potato, peeled and cut into small cubes 
1 cup chopped celery 
1 cup chopped Swiss chard 
3 tablespoons olive oil 
¼ cup chopped parsley 

½ teaspoon black pepper 
½ teaspoon cumin powder or 1 pinch whole cumin 
seeds 
½ cup lemon juice 
Kosher or sea salt to taste 
 
     After rinsing the lentils, bring the 6 cups eater to a 
boil in a large pot. Add the rinsed lentils and cook for 
45 minutes or until they’ve very tender. In a skillet, fry 
the potatoes in the olive oil, sprinkled with the pepper, 
for 10 minutes; then add celery and fry for another 
minutes or 2. Add this to the lentils and cook for 15 
minutes. Next add the Swiss chard, parsley, and cumin, 
and cook for another 15 minutes. Next add the lemon 
juice and salt to taste, and then serve. 

 
Serves four to six 

 

Dwight Schultz’s “Lieutenant Bar-
clay’s Crab-Stuffed Salmon” 

 

Lieutenant Barclay was certainly one of 
the more colorful figures on the Enter-
prise. Between his adventures on the 

holodeck as one of Earth’s three musketeers to his 
strange paranoia about the transporter, Barclay was at 
the center of any mystery where his name was men-
tioned. He was La Forge’s project for a while, as Geordi 
tried to make him into an assertive Starfleet officer. 

Then he became the protégé of Commander Troi, who 
tried to help his paranoia. But maybe it was Earth scien-
tist Zefram Cochrane who finally brought Barclay 
around. Nothing helps the ego like a little hero worship. 
     For the purists out there, this is planked salmon, fish 
baked on a plank. You can buy an inexpensive cedar 
plank for $10 to $25 from a home and kitchen store like 
Williams Sonoma, or you can find one in many of the 
kitchen goodies catalogues on the Internet, and the re-
sults you’ll get are indescribably delicious. Once you 
have the plank, you will need these ingredients: 

 

2 pounds Atlantic Ocean salmon fillet (no Pacific farm 
salmon here) 
1 pound fresh crabmeat (Maryland Chesapeake Bay 
crab is best, but you can use Louisiana blue or Carolina. 
A large-to-medium-sized freshly boiled Chesapeake 
Bay crab is even better. Your supermarket or seafood 
store will prepare the crab you select from the tank) 
6 cloves garlic, freshly crushed 
1/3 cup virgin olive oil 
2 tablespoons mayonnaise 

1 ½ teaspoons Old Bay seasoning 

1 ½ tablespoons celery seed (not celery salt) 
¼ cup chopped fresh rosemary 
sea salt and coarse-ground pepper to taste 



          First you need to “season” your plank. Using a 
paper towel, cover the top, bottom, and sides of the 
plank with some of the olive oil and place it in a cold 
over. Then turn the oven to 350 degrees. Remove all 
shell piece from the crabmeat, and combine the crab 
with mayonnaise, celery seed, Old Bay, and pepper in a 
large mixing bowl, and set aside to let the flavors set. 
Next, using your favorite sharp-bladed murder weap-
on, carve a pocket along the length of the salmon fillet, 
making sure not to break through to the other side. 
Once you have your pocket, press half of the crushed 
garlic cloves into the sides of the opening to coat the 
inside of the salmon fillet. Now, stuff the opening with 
crab, and when it is completely stuffed, press the sides 
of the fillet together as firmly as you can to keep them 
closed. Mix remaining olive oil, rosemary, salt, and 
remaining garlic and rub on the outside of the salmon 
and when it is as shiny as a mackerel in the moonlight, 
it’s ready for the oven. 
     Using oven mitts, remove the hot plank from the 
oven, place the salmon on it skin side down, and return 
it to the oven for approximately 30 minutes, when you’ll 
check to make sure the salmon is flaky. That means 
it’s done. Remove the salmon and serve directly from 
the plank. This is wonderful with wild rice and roasted 
red and green peppers, a crackling white Frascati or 
Verdicchio, or maybe even a light, light Kirin beer. 
 
Serves four 

 

Armin Shimerman’s “Poulet Ferenge from 
Quark’s” 

 

1 ½ pounds chicken breast 
(skinless, boneless, white 
meat only and cut into bite-
size pieces) 
1 16-ounce can peeled toma-
toes (a dabo girl will not do) 

1 Bermuda onion, thinly sliced 
½ cup thinly sliced black olives 
12 garlic cloves, crushed (or pulverized, preferably by 
your Moogie) 
1 tablespoon imported virgin olive oil 
2 teaspoon thyme 
1 teaspoon imported hot chili paste (sambal delek-we 

have a fine collection at Quark’s) 
2 bay leaves 
1 teaspoon coarsely ground kosher salt 
½ teaspoon coarsely black pepper (You can grind this 
yourself.) 
¼ teaspoon saffron threads (now, this stuff is really ex-
pensive) 
1 sprig fresh parsley, chopped 

 

     Make sure that you’ve removed all the skin and 
piece of bone from your chicken, and then cut it into 
easy bite-sized piece. Now brown it in the olive oil in a 
heavy skillet, making very sure that you don’t burn it. 

Remove from heat just as it browns and place on paper 

towel to drain the oil from the chicken. Now sauté the 
onion slices in the remaining oil for 5 minutes. When 
they just begin to turn translucent, add the garlic and let 
it brown. Now add the tomatoes, thyme, salt, and pep-
per, and bring to a simmer for 10 minutes. Add the 
chicken, chili paste (sambal delek), and bay leaves, and 
turn the heat back to a slow simmer (we on Deep 
Space Nine call it a “shimmer”) for 20 minutes. Now 
add the saffron and olives, and continue to simmer for 
10 minutes. Test chicken for tenderness and doneness. 
When you’re satisfied that it is thoroughly cooked (no 
pink spots) and tender, add the parsley, stir through, 
and serve. Take a Quark bow, which means you smile 
without showing too much teeth and incline forward cer-
emoniously, but not too submissively, at the waist, 
without ever taking your eyes off the customer or his 
latinum. 

 

Serves four. 

Star Trek: Brightstar 
‘Moving On’ 

28 
 

Medical Officer’s Log 
Stardate: Subjective 
CMO D’lan recording 
 

     “It has been three days since we departed from the 
orbit of Sigma Iotia Two. The Brightstar is on a course 
back to Vulcan at warp nine point three. The Captain 
has ordered navigation to drop back down to warp five 
and then back to warp nine point three and perform 
some maneuvers and course alterations every so often 
to make V’rok think that the Admiral is still trying to 
control the ship. They are the lucky ones. I know it is 
illogical for me to even put this in my log entry because 
there is no such thing as luck. But that is the only logi-
cal way I can put it. 
     For the last three days, ever since we left the orbit of 
Sigma Iotia Two, I have noticed a change in the First 
Officer’s mental state. He has become increasingly 
hostile towards the crew. Especially during battle sta-
tion drills. Anyone who screws up during these drills, 
in the slightest, no matter what deck they are on, sec-
tion or division they are in, he goes after them like a 
lioness after her prey.  
     Luckily, it has not come to the point of physical 
abuse of the crew, but I suspect it is only a matter of 
time before that happens. Which is the reason for this 
medical log entry. I have already received several com-
plaints from various crew members about his behavior.  
     I can only attribute this change due to the sudden 
loss of Captain S’tol’s katra. The medical and counsel-
ing regiment that I had him on is not working or has 
failed in some way. The only option I have open to me 
now is to inform the Captain and try and find out what 
or why is causing this.  



And if the Captain’s explanation is not satisfactory, 
then I will have no choice but to relieve the First Officer 
of his duties, contact both Starfleet Command and 
Starfleet Medical and report this situation. 
 
Doctor D’lan out.” 
 
     “Captain I must insist, as Chief Medical Officer of 
the Brightstar, I need to know why my patient is acting 
the way he is.” The doctor wanted to know.  
     “Doctor, I don’t have a clue of what you’re talking 
about. All you have shown me is nothing but innuendo 
and hearsay. I agree Commander T’sikes has been a 
little hard on the crew but considering what we have 
been through lately and what we still have to deal with, 
it is understandable.” The Captain countered. 
     “Captain if I am going to find the correct treatment 
for him, I need to know what is going on with him. 
And I need to know now!!!” D’lan demanded. 
     “You need to know?!” Or do you mean demand to 
know? Cause if, and if it is a demand, then I will con-
sider this an act of insubordination at worst an act of 
mutiny. Shall I consider it so?” The Captain said as 
she stood up from her chair, putting both of her palms 
flat on her desk as she leaned forward to stare down at 
the doctor. 
     “CAPTAIN!!! I am only looking out for the best 
interest of my patient. I would never even consider 
what you are suggesting!” The Doctor stated. 
     “Good, that’s a good doctor. That’s good to hear 
you say that. If you want to know what is going on, then 
I need you to do something for me.” Deora asked as 
she sat back down in her chair. 
     “What is that Captain?” D’lan asked back. 
     “I need you to report to shuttle bay three in a half an 
hour. Admiral Jon wants to learn how to fly one of our 
shuttle crafts.” Captain Deora told her Chief Medical 
Officer. 
     “But sir, I’m not qualified to give pilot lessons sir.” 
The Doctor stated. 
     “Doctor, I would suggest that you report to shuttle 
bay three as ordered. No, if’s and or but’s about it. And 
remember Doctor, a demand can be easily considered 
an act of mutiny.” The captain said as she picked up a 
personal padd and went back to reading the daily re-
ports. 
     Doctor D’lan sat there with her hands folded in her 
lap, and all she could say was, “Aye sir, shuttle bay 
three in thirty minutes.” 
     It was half an hour later when the good Doctor 
walked into shuttle bay three. As she walked into the 
shuttle bay, the first thing she notices was there was 
only one shuttlecraft present in the bay. When on aver-
age there are usually two or three crafts in the bay at 
any given time. With crew members hovering around 
them like bees attending to their queen, Doing various 
duties. Either loading or unloading of cargo or per-
forming some type of diagnostic or repair work on 
them. Anything more serious than that, the shuttlecraft 
would be sent to the shuttlecraft deck. Which is one 
deck below where she was standing. 

As she looked around the bay, D’lan notices something 
else, there was no crew personnel present anywhere in 
the bay. It was then she heard the sound of the bay 
doors closing and securing themselves as they closed. 
She turned around to find the bay doors closed. D’lan 
turned back towards the shuttle when she heard the rear 
cargo door of the shuttlecraft unlatch itself and lower 
itself down until it touched the deck of the ship itself. 
     She heard a voice come from inside the shuttlecraft 
saying, “Come into the shuttlecraft please Doctor, I 
have been expecting you.” 
     “Expecting me? Admiral Jon is that you?” D’lan 
asked the voice in the shuttle. 
     “Just come into the shuttlecraft.” The voice request-
ed. 
     “This is most illogical .” The Doctor said as she 
walked over to the shuttlecraft. 
     When she reached the ramp of the shuttlecraft be-
cause she was at the bottom of the ramp she could not 
see up inside where the seats of the pilot and co-pilot 
were located. D’lan couldn’t tell who or what was inside 
the craft. She could only logically deduce that the voice 
she heard was that of the Admiral. 
     As she began to climb the ramp. D’lan started to see 
more of the interior of the shuttle. She reached the top 
of the ramp within moments. As Doctor D’lan stepped 
into the interior of the shuttlecraft, the cargo door of the 
craft began to raise itself into the closed position. As 
the doctor approached the cockpit area of the shuttle 
she heard the same voice again say, “Bridge this is 
shuttle craft five ready for departure.” The voice stated 
as the Doctor heard various tonal beeps. 
     Then Doctor D’lan saw out the viewport and she 
saw the bay doors begin to part. As the doors parted, 
she witnesses the familiar blue sheen appear in be-
tween the doors. By the time D’lan reached the cockpit, 
the doors of the shuttle bay were fully open. As she sat 
down in the co-pilot seat, the pilot heard from the 
bridge, “Shuttlecraft five you’re cleared for take-off and 
training flight. Brightstar is now at half impulse.” 
     “Thank you bridge. Shuttlecraft five departing for a 
training flight. So how am I doing, so far Doctor?” The 
voice said as a body leaned forward just enough to re-
veal that the voice belongs to Admiral Jon. 
     “So it’s logical to say that this is not a training flight, 
is it Admiral?” D’lan questioned the Admiral. 
     “One moment Doctor. Brightstar, Shuttlecraft five 
proceeding to the designated area for flight training.” 
The Admiral reported. 
     “Understood shuttle craft five, proceed.” Ensign 
Tess said. 
     The Admiral piloted the shuttlecraft just off the port 
aft quarter and stop the craft. 
     “Bridge, shuttlecraft five has reached the designated 
area for training. Awaiting further instruction from the 
Captain and or the First Officer.” Admiral Jon stated. 
     “Shuttlecraft five please stand-by. The Captain is 
still talking to Admiral Dunsil.” 
     “Understood bridge. Shuttlecraft five standing by.” 
Jon responded with. 



Then both the Doctor and the Admiral heard the all 
too familiar sound of someone beaming into the shut-
tle, only this time two souls were beaming in. Those 
two were the Captain and the First Officer. 
     “Captain, Commander? Admiral, what is going on 
here?” The Doctor asked. 
     “Why Doctor you wanted to know what was going 
on, that is why we’re here. As far as anyone is concern 
this is nothing but a training flight, Doctor.” The Cap-
tain started the statement then the Admiral finished it. 
     “But why out here in a shuttlecraft?” D’lan asked. 
     “Before we answer that question and brief you, Ad-
miral if you don’t mind?” Deora started. 
     “Yes of course Captain," Admiral said as he turned 
back to the controls. 
     After touching various control buttons, the view-
port went completely dark. Then the Admiral called 
out to the computer, “Computer activate Jon security 
plan Alpha one.” 
     “Affirmative. Implementing security plan Alpha 
one. Communications dampening field is now active.” 
The computer stated.  
     “Captain what is going on? Why all the precautions? 
Why out here in the shuttlecraft?” Doctor D’lan asked 
the same questions yet again, and if the doctor had 
been a Human she would be showing the emotion of 
frustration. 
     “See I told you, we should tell her, or at the least 
briefed her on this plan.” The First Officer stated. 
     “What is this plan you’re talking about?” D’lan 
questioned all three of them. 
     Admiral Jon looked at both Captain and the First 
Officer and said, “You were right Captain. We should 
have included her from the start. Forgive me, Doctor, 
it was my idea in the first place. I told the Captain …, 
no that’s not right, I ordered your Captain to keep it as 
small of a group as possible, no unnecessary outsid-
ers. Both Captain Deora and First Officer wanted to 
brief you at the beginning.” Admiral Jon explained. 
     “So what is this plan you keep mentioning?” Doctor 
D’lan asked. 
     “That part is simple, the capture of V’rok. To that 
end, we had to question where onboard the Brightstar 
we could come up with a plan without him knowing. 
That is why we’re meeting out here in the shuttle to 
brief you. We’re pretty sure that V’rok is still listening 
in on our conversations. Even though we have the 
ship swept for any listening devices daily.” Admiral 
Jon started out saying. 
     “Now what I am about to tell you cannot leave this 
shuttle nor can it be discussed aboard the Brightstar at 
all," Jon said. 
     “Please go on Admiral.” Doctor D’lan requested. 
     “To put it bluntly, I’m officially not sanction to be 
here. I am acting against orders.” Jon stated. 
     “I’m not sure what you mean Admiral," D’lan ques-
tioned. 
     “He is here on his accord Doctor. No back up at all. 
he cannot, nor will he get any help from his time or his 
people at all.” The Captain stated as she and the First 
Officer found places to sit down facing the Doctor. 

     “Yes, you do know how to get to the point Captain, 
don’t you. We’re hoping the First Officer’s recent activi-
ties and behavior, if you will, would get the attention of 
V’rok.” Admiral Jon told the Doctor. 
     “And he has Admiral.” Commander T’sikes said. 
     “What do you mean Number One?’ Captain Deora 
asked. 
     “Not more than a few minutes ago I received a mes-
sage from V’rok," Sikes reported.  
     Both the Admiral and the Captain looked at the First 
Officer, it was Captain Deora who asked the obvious 
question, “Why didn’t you tell us sooner Commander?” 
The Captain asked angrily.  
     “There wasn’t enough time sir, and before you say 
anything else, sir, I’m not sure where it came from. All I 
know is when I returned to my quarters there it was on 
my computer.” T’sikes stated. 
     “It doesn’t matter. What did the message say?” The 
Admiral asked. 
     “I am supposed to meet him at a set of coordinates 
he provided in an hour.” The Commander reported. 
     The Admiral sat there for a moment, then his ex-
pression changed. 
     “Something is wrong with this, I mean you getting 
that message from V’rok at this particular time, it is way 
to …,. Computer, cancel security plan Alpha One.” Jon 
said as he turned his attention back to the control panel. 
     “Affirmative, Communications dampening field is 
now deactivated.” The computer stated. 
     “Computer go to sensor.” The Admiral ordered. 
     “Sensors is detecting a Ferengi cruiser at five thou-
sand kilometers and closing. Its weapons banks are 
fully charged and targeting the shuttle.” The Computer 
reported. 
     “Damn! Captain!!!!” Admiral Jon yelled out. 
     “How long Admiral?!” Deora asked. 
     “Five, maybe two minutes, if that. V’rok is right on 
top of us!!!!” Jon yelled out once again. 
     “Brightstar, Shuttlecraft five emergency beam out. I 
repeat emergency beam out now!!!!” Captain yelled. 
     “Stand-by shuttle craft five, beaming now.” The 
transporter technician said. 
     Just as the beaming process was beginning, every-
one saw the shuttle explode around them into a brilliant 
white ball of gas and smoke. 



The Strange, The Weird, And What The? 

 

Method Actor: Federal authorities took a little extra 
time tracking down one of the suspects of the Jan. 6th 
insurrection at the U.S. Capitol. James Beeks, 49, of 
Orlando, Fla., charged with felony obstruction of Con-
gress, is an actor and Michael Jackson impersonator, 
and was out of state for a job. He was found in Milwau-
kee, Wisc., and arrested there, accused of being one of 
a gang that attacked law enforcement officers, breached 
the outside doors, and stormed inside. Oh, and the 
job? He was playing a role in the traveling 50th anniver-
sary tour of Jesus Christ Superstar. The role he was 
playing Judas. (RC/AP) ...“Now this man purchased a 
field with the reward of iniquity; and falling headlong, 
he burst asunder in the midst, and all his bowels 
gushed out.” — the death of Judas in Acts 1:18 (KJV). 
Shhhh!: Alvis Parrish, 54, of Jacksonville, Fla., alleg-
edly admitted to police that she poisoned her 61-year-
old boyfriend of nine years, but she wasn’t trying to kill 
him. “Yeah, I did it,” she allegedly told officers on their 
arrival, as she sat on the front porch, “because he 
wouldn’t shut the f--k up.” Also, officers say she add-
ed, “I gave him just enough to shut him up and called 
y’all so he wouldn’t die.” Parrish submitted to arrest 
without resistance: “Do whatever you want,” they say 
she told them: “If you don’t take me, I will kill him.” 
They found her partner having a hard time staying 
awake; she had allegedly put a powerful anti-psychotic 
drug into his lemonade, and he was taken to a hospital. 
Parrish was charged with poisoning food or water with 
the intent to kill or injure, and jailed. (RC/WTEV Jack-
sonville) ...Makes you wonder how it was she had 
such a drug — but only a little bit of wonder. 
Hold the Onions: A semi-truck loaded with onions 
crashed on Coal Bank Pass, a 10,640-ft summit be-
tween Ouray and Durango, Colo., one of three moun-
tain passes on that route. “Hauling onions, coming 
down that hill?” commented the driver, Charles Jones, 
who was hauling them from Olathe, Colo., to Louisi-
ana. “Yeah, well those onions are heavy loads.” His 
truck, he said, weighed 79,000 lbs.; the limit for the 
road is 80,000 lbs. Jones suggests that “they need to 
ban trucks that heavy coming over those three hills – 
rain, shine, sleet or snow.” Sure enough, six weeks 
later another semi driver crashed his truck in about the 
same spot; it was also carrying onions. (RC/Durango 
Herald) ...The sad thing is, troopers who responded to 
both crashes just couldn’t stop crying  
Surprise: Someone spent $90.80 to ship a box from 
Pensacola, Fla., to the office of the chair of the City 
College of New York physics department by Priority 
Mail. It arrived Nov. 12, 2020, and — thanks to the 
pandemic, which had CCNY faculty working remotely 
— waited till the following September before it was 
actually opened. When Professor Vinod Menon finally 
saw the contents, he was “shell shocked.” He said, 
“I’ve never seen this kind of money in real life in cash 
form.” The box contained $180,000 in fifties and  

hundreds. Local and federal authorities investigated and 
concluded that the cash was not criminal in origin, but 
they weren’t able to say who sent it. In the letter included 
with the cash, the donor said they had majored in phys-
ics and math at CCNY, gone on to a double doctorate in 
two hard sciences, and had “a long, productive, im-
mensely rewarding scientific career.” (AC/CNN) ...And 
that record wasn’t enough to single them out among the 
graduates of a public college in New York City. 
Ice Queen: LaPorte County (Ind.) Police, checking 
suspicious circumstances at a house, got information 
that a wanted woman was inside. They found a bed-
sheet rope coming out of a window, indicating the fugi-
tive had escaped, but they noticed it was tied to a light-
weight kitchen table, and decided to investigate further. 
They finally found Rebecca Rudd, 39, hiding in the re-
frigerator. They arrested her on three warrants, for drug 
crimes, criminal mischief, and battery. She was held on 
$410 bail. (RC/Northwest Indiana Times, WNDU 
South Bend) ...Oh, just Let It Go, Let It Go. 
Fund the Police: Just before Christmas, the manager 
of a grocery store in Indianapolis, Ind., called police for 
a shoplifter: the man had hidden food in his jacket and 
didn’t pay for it, he told officers. The rest was caught on 
the bodycam of Ofc. Jim Gillespie. When the manager 
decided to not press charges, Gillespie caught the eye 
of a second officer. “Me and the other officer exchanged 
looks, like, ‘This is a good opportunity to help some-
body out.’ Neither one of us was really interested in ar-
resting the gentleman, ” said Gillespie, a 14-year veter-
an. Instead, they paid for the food the man was trying to 
steal to feed his family. As Gillespie led the man out of 
the store, he handed him the bag of food. The man “had 
a really shocked look on his face, and I said, ‘This is for 
you.’ He took the bag. He was really grateful,” he said. 
Officers do things like that “every day,” he said. “It gave 
all of us a good feeling. That’s what it’s really all about, 
is to give someone joy. And a lot of the time, you feel 
that same joy.” (RC/WISH Indianapolis) ...To protect 
and to serve, taken seriously. 

 Rogue Planets 
Are They Real? 

 

     Dr. Lenard “Bones” McCoy from the first reboot 
Star Trek movie once said that “Space is disease and 
danger wrapped in darkness and silence.” And Dr. 
McCoy is right. Space is cold and dangerous, and si-
lence, and empty. Or is it? 
     Recently, this past December 2021 in the issue of 
Nature Astronomy, a paper was published that proves 
space is not as empty a void as previously thought. 
We’re not talking about stars, or star systems, or plan-
ets as such. Oh, those things do exist. Our star and its 
system of planets, and us, are prim examples. No, 
what I’m referring to, are called rogue planets. 
     Rogue planets are planets or worlds that do not or-
bit star. “They float aimlessly through out space and 
time.”  Rogue planets sometimes start out as a virgin 
planets in orbit of a star. And sometimes those virgin  



planets can be expelled from their orbits. Those expul-
sions can  happen for any number of reason. One way 
is a deterioration of a star. For whatever reason, a star 
deteriorates and eventually dies, leaving the planets to 
float free. Another example how rogue planets accrue, 
is when a planetary systems star fails to form. And 
once again this allows the planets to go rogue and 
wander through space. 
     The research paper that was published, the astron-
omers discovered a group of what they believed to be 
over one hundred and seventy planets. Don’t worry, 
none of those planets are believed to be heading our 
way. At least they and I hope they’re not. Like in the 
book and the movie “When Worlds Collide” The re-
search paper derived it’s information from data and im-
ages collected from the European Southern Observa-
tory. So far, the researchers and astronomers have 
only been able to decode some of the data. But when 
the astronomers decode the rest of the data, they hope 
it may give them and us, more insight on how big our 
universe really is. Although they have not confirmed all 
one hundred and seventy rogue planets the data 
shows, astronomers believe there may be billions of 
rogue planets roaming our galaxy and the universe. 
     A news release issued by the astronomers says that 
rogue planets are some of the most elusive cosmic ob-
jects in space. Because they are sometimes large and 
most definitely not near any kind of star, let alone orbit-
ing them. The data was collected over a twenty year 
period. This is why the astronomers have been able to 
discover so many. 
     “We did not know how many to expect and are ex-
cited to have found so many,” Nuria Miret-Roig, an 
astronomer at the Laboratoue d’Astrophysique de Bor-
deaux, France and the University of Vienna, Austria, 
stated in a press release, she goes on and says, “We 
measured the tiny motions, the colours and luminosi-
ties of tens of millions of sources in a large area of the 
sky. These measurements allowed us to securely 
identify the faintest object in this region, the roque 
planets.” 
     So far, with the data they have, astronomers have 
been to identify seventy of the rogue planets from the 
information they have. Though the astronomers admit 
that the amount of rogue worlds is unknown at this 
time, researchers are “working to completely determine 
how much the data they recently used showcases. 
     They think that billions of massive planetary bodies 
could be free floating in space. That in of itself is an-
other intriguing thing about the cold darkness that sur-
rounds one world.  
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