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CAPTAIN, WE’RE ON A COLLISION 

COURSE WITH FALL AND WINTER. 

AND THERE IS NO AVOIDING 

THEM. 



 

From the  

First Officer 

 

     Well here it is the 
month of September. 
Damn where did the 
summer go. I know 
we still have few days 
in this month for sum-

mer, technically speaking of course. But where 
did it go. Every time I think a about it, it’s like 
where did it go. And another thing, every time I 
hear or see the month of September on a calen-
dar, I think one of three things. I either think one, 
oh crap, falls coming. Two, why is it cold all of 
sudden, or three, don’t go away summer come 
back. Please stay.  

     If you haven’t notice all already, I’m not a big 
fan of fall or winter for that matter. It’s not that I’m 
claustrophobic or anything, it’s just I don’t like it 
when its turns cold or when it snows. So don’t 
say the word or get me started on the same. Ex-
cept maybe at Christmas or New Year’s Eve. But 
what can you or I do about it? Nothing! It’s going 
to happen, know matter how deep you buried your 
head in the sand. Well, I better stop myself here 
then. Otherwise, I’ll write a whole damn novel on 
the subject of why I hate fall and winter so much. 
Of course this Corvid-19 hasn’t help any either. 
At the time I am writing this, Some of the fall 
football college conferences have announced that 
they are postponing the season until beginning of 
the new year or at least until spring, if at all. And 
the NFL is taking part of a page from the NBA 
and keeping the fans out of the stadiums. Testing 
everyone involve from the sportscasters down to 
the players themselves before the game starts and 
afterwards before they leave. And of course fol-
lowing the social distancing guidelines as well. 
And of course let’s not forget about the Indy 500. 
It was supposed to have taken place this past Me-
morial Day weekend last May. But was postponed 
until this past August 23, 2020. At first Pinkski( I 
might have misspelled his name here, if I did, let 
me know) the race would not take place if the fans 
could not attend. Someone said ok fans can at-
tend but  only (I think) at 75% compacity. Then it 
went down to 50%, then 25% and finally it was 
decided there would be no fans in the stands on 
race day. I’m telling you this coronavirus has got 
everything and everyone in an uproar and going 
nuts. Baseball games with cutouts of fans in the 
stands or at twenty-five percent compacity if not 

 both. Sex Dolls not included, of course. I mean 
it has gotten so bad sports wise for ESPN that 
is, their big thing they had on, and this is the oth-
er day (for me), was a corn-hole competition live 
on air. Of course, practicing social distancing. 
And god help you if you get caught not following 
those guidelines. Like what happen to the Indian-
apolis Speed Drome. The stands pack (not at 
twenty-five percent compacity as they were sup-
posed to have been.) and not one person wearing 
a mask. Not one person. The Marion County 
Health Department found out and promptly is-
sued a one thousand dollar fine. If had been me 
the fine would have been hell of lot higher and I 
would have shut them down for two or three rac-
es. Just to get their attention. Like I said earlier, I 
need to stop it here before I start writing a whole 
novel on the damn thing. Well, if nothing else, I 
got that out of my system. 

     So, let’s move on shall we. Speaking of mov-
ing on? We have the next chapter of the saga of 
the Brightstar’s Moving On. Along with The 

Strange, The Weird and What the #@&%. Also 
two new recipes’ from the Star Trek universe. A 
little something about the new space plane 
‘Tenacity’. And something about the Arecibo tel-
escope. Well, that’s it for now. See you next is-
sue. 

 

It’s time I put this puppy to bed anyway. 

 

 

First Officer 

Bible Quotes for the Issue 

 

Galation 5:25 

“Since we live by the Spirit, let us keep in step 

with the Spirit. 

 

John 

1:1 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word 

was with God, and the Word was God.  



Penn-Penn’s Recipe Corner 

Star Trek Style 

 

     Hi and welcome to another instillation of 
Penn-Penn’s Recipe Corner. With this install-
ment, we’re going off the beaten path as it were. 
This time around we have two non-trek recipe. 
These recipes are different in another way as 
well. These two recipes are non-food, but are 
drink recipes, which I think are non-acholic, but 
knowing someone out there in la-la-land, they 
will find a way to make it acholic in some fashion 
or another. 

     Now this first drink recipe is based on a well-
known sci-fi cult classic British T.V. show. If 
you don’t know what show I am talking about, 
here is a clue. “you need something as strong as 
a polymorph and as sweet as Kristine Kochan-
ski to wash down your vindaloo and triple fried 
egg chili chutney sandwich. If you don’t know 
what show I am talking, then I’ll just go ahead 
and tell. The show is RED DWARF. The 
drink itself is called, ‘Dave Lister’s Mango Las-
si’. Enjoy 

 

RED DWARF 

‘Dave Lister’s Mango 
Lassi’ 

 

Things you will need. 

 1. I cup of plain yogurt 

 2. ½ cup of full fat milk 

 3. I mango skinned and                                
chopped 

 4. 4 tsp sugar 

 5. 1 tsp cardamom  

 6. Pinch of salt 

 

Ok, now let’s have some fun. 

 

  1. Have Kyten attach a blender unit to his 
groinel socked. 

  2. Skin the mango and rip out its flesh. Tell 
Cat that the stone is a new pet. Put the 
rest of the mango flesh in the blender. 

 3. Put everything else in the blender so the 
mango won’t be lonely 

 4. Puree everything until it’s smooth and 
sweet as a British curry sauce. 

 5. Serve as cold as a cryogenic tube, prefera-
bly with a big curly straw.  

(If you’re out a beer, you can also tart this lady up 
by giving her a couple shots of either plain rum or 
coconut rum before you explore the lower decks 
together) 

You may want to lie shipwrecked and comatose, 
drinking fresh mango juice, but a Mango Lassi is 
better than any drink you’ll find on Fiji. 

 

     Here is one for all those traitors to…, sorry, 
fans of Star Wars universe. 

This one is called Qui-Gon’s Gin Fizz 

 

QUI-GON’S 

GIN FIZZ 

 

Impress the Jedi lurking 
about Mos Eisley with a 
drink that will make 
them think you juiced 
Yoda. 

 

Things you will need. 

1. 1 shot of gin. 

2. 2 inches of fresh cu-
cumber. 

3. 1 fresh mint leaf 

4. ½ lime 

5. I tsp simple syrup 

6. ½ cup of ice 

7. 2 drop of green food 
coloring 

8. Ginger ale 

 

Ok, now let’s have some fun. 

  1. Use your lightsaber to slice off a two-inch 
hunk of fresh cucumber, Cut in into quar-
ters and drop it into a cocktail shaker. 



  2. Add the fresh mint leaf and ¼ of a lime. 

  3. Muddle the greens together until they 
look like a Dagoba swamp. 

  4. Add the gin, simple syrup, food color-
ing and ice.  

  5. Strain the contents into a martini glass 

        6. Top with ginger ale and garnish with 

the remaining quarter lime wedge.  
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Captain’s Log 

Stardate: Subjective 

Captain Deora recording 

      

We are hoping to be out of our temporary pris-
on in the next few hours if not minutes. 
Well…., it is more like Ensign Josh and En-
sign Kenny who are hoping that their idea will 
work. Considering that they got the idea from 
Ensign Tess my Chief Operations Officer. 
She proposed the idea out of sheer despera-
tion in trying to settle an argument between the 
two. 

     CMO D’lan also reports that the Vulcan 
Saffet will have to go directly to the Brightstar’s 
sickbay. She says that his readings have start-
ed to change. She does not want to take the 
risk of not having someone constantly at his 
side when he finally starts to come out of his 
healing trance.  

      

     After Captain Deora finished recording her 
log entry, she became lost in thought and was 
unaware of the approach of her chief of securi-
ty. He waited for her to notice him. 

     “Oh, I’m sorry Josh, I didn’t see you stand-
ing there.” Deora stated absentmindedly.  

     “That’s quite alright sir. It’s understandable 
with what we’ve all been through lately.” Josh 
said with a half-smile. 

     “With what we’ve been through lately.”  

The captain repeated. She then quickly realized he 
was there for a reason. 

     “Yes Ensign? Is everything ready?” Captain De-
ora asked. 

     “Everything is ready, but there is a catch.” Josh 
said with frustration in his voice. 

     “It’s been my experience, Ensign, that no mat-
ter what kind of deal you make, there is always a 
catch. So, what is the catch with this deal?” She 
asked. 

     “We’ll have, if we’re lucky, maybe have three or 
four minutes to get everyone out the door. And 
not just this door to this room, we have to get eve-
ryone out and away from this complex as well.” 

     “Why?” Deora asked her officer. 

     “In the process of trying to figure out how to 
speed up the timer, we came across a molecular 
decay bomb. It is set to go off in case of someone 
tampers with the timer. And before you ask sir, 
the bomb is powerful enough to take out the entire 
complex. And no, we can’t remove or for that mat-
ter disarm the bomb.” Josh finished. 

     “So how are you two going to get us all out of 
here if that thing is set to go off if someone tam-
pers with it?” she asked. 

     Well sir, Kenny is setting up a kind of stasis 
field around the door mechanism that we hope will 
fool the computer into thinking that everything is 
fine. Now here is the catch, the stasis field will on-
ly have enough power for four minutes before it 
runs out. And when that happens…., boom!!!” He 
finished. 

     “Understood Ensign. We will be ready. How 
much longer will it take before the stasis field will 
be ready?” She asked. 

     “Maybe ten, fifteen minutes, at most.” Josh 
guessed. 

     “Alright Josh. This is what I want you to do. 
First, I want you to help Kenny finish the work you 
two are doing. Second do not activate the stasis 
field, until I can get everybody together by the 
door. Ok?” The captain ordered. 

     Josh was confused at first considering that eve-
rybody knew what he and Kenny were up too. But 
in the end he just said, “Aye sir,” hoping the cap-
tain had a plan. 

     Captain Deora watched Josh head back to Ken-
ny and help him finish the task at hand. She then 
visited CMO D’lan. 



“D’lan how is your patient doing?” Deora asked 
with concern. 

     “He’s doing better according to his latest 
medical readings.” D’lan stated with genuine 
relief. 

     “That’s good. Good to hear. How soon will 
he be coming out of this…,” At first the captain 
didn’t know how to put it. So, she just came out 
and said it, hoping that the doctor would under-
stand that she did not mean to offend anyone. 

“….healing trance that he is under?” 

     Without arching her Vulcan eyebrow, she 
just gave the only answer she could. 

     “I can’t answer that question, sir. For the 
simple fact is that I just do not know. This heal-
ing trance as you call it, varies, depending on 
the type of wound and the Vulcan that is involve 
at the time. But if I were Human, and take a 
guess, I would say maybe, if we are  

lucky, with in the next hour, maybe two. Why 
are you asking? Has something changed?” 
D’lan asked.   

     “Oh, something has changed alright. We are 
getting out of here sooner than we thought and 
on the run as it were.” The captain said as she 
was trying to figure out how to get everyone out 
of in the time allowed. 

     The doctor that was in D’lan saw Captain 
Deora stare at Saffet. At the moment, D’lan did 
not like what was going thru the captain’s mind. 

     “Captain, I don’t care for the thought that’s 
going thru your mind right now. We cannot….., 
I cannot….., I won’t leave Saffet behind.” 

     “What about the needs of the many out-
weighs the needs of the few or the one.” The 
captain asked her Chief Medical Officer. 

     D’lan just looks at Captain Deora as she 
puts away her medical tri-corder and says, “To 
hell with that, sir. My patients will always come 
first. No matter who or what they are. I am first 
and foremost a doctor.” She stated with pas-
sion, which is most unusual for her, being a 
Vulcan, that is. 

     “I was hoping you would say that D’lan. Now 
do you have any ideas on how we can take him 
with us?” Deora asked with a smile. 

     D’lan just stood there for a moment without 
answering the captain, looking around the  

room. She spies something at the opposite end 
of the room. 

     “Captain if you could come with me, please. I 
may have an idea. Oh, something else, too. I’m 
going to need to borrow J’dar and Saffet’s jack-
ets as well.” D’lan said with an attitude of a Vul-
can with a mission. In this case she was. 

     The captain called out to his first officer. 

     “Commander get the jacket off of J’dar and 
meet us where Saffet is being cared for. And 
take Saffet’s jacket off as well.” Deora ordered. 
Why D’lan needed both jackets, she did not 
know. But Deora knew she was about to find 
out. 

     “Why do you need both J’dar and Saffet’s 
jackets?” Deora asked the doctor. 

     “An idea that just came to my mind. Some-
thing I learned when I first started medical 
school. One of the courses I had to take was 
“Basic First Aid.”” D’lan recalled as both of 
them reached the other end of the room.  

     What was in front of them was two flagpoles 
with the flag’s still attached. One had the flag for 
the planet Vulcan. The other pole had the flag 
for the Federation. D’lan looked at them and 
said, “Yes, these will do nicely.” 

     “Captain, if you will. Take the flag off of this 
pole,” D’lan pointed at the pole in front of the 
captain. “…, and I will get this one here.” She 
said as she and the captain began to separate 
the flags from the poles. 

     They both finished detaching the flag’s at the 
same time. Captain Deora then broached a 
question to Doctor D’lan. 

     “Doctor, if you don’t mind me asking, why 
do you need the poles and the jackets?” Deora 
asked as they walked back to where Saffet was 
being taken care of. 

     “Captain, do you not know how to put to-
gether a makeshift litter?” D’lan questioned her 
commanding officer. And she not been a Vul-
can, she might have an impish grin on her. 

     “Of course. Why didn’t I think of that? Well 
that’s what happens when you become a com-
manding officer, you slowly start losing your 
mind.” Deora said with a wide grin on her face. 

     “You can speak for yourself, sir. Here doc-
tor, let me take those polls. I’m fairly sure I 



know what you’re up too.” Commander T’sikes 
said with a half grin on his face. 

     T’sikes then proceeded to put the litter togeth-
er. Just then Ensign Josh walked up to Captain 
Deora with another report. 

     “Captain, when ever you are ready sir. Kenny 
and I are all set.” Josh reported. 

     “Thank you Ensign. Stand ready by the panel 
while I get everyone together and ready.” The 
captain ordered. 

     “Aye sir.” Josh responded. 

     “All right everyone, I need anyone who are 
wounded and or those who will need help, and 
those who are helping them, to head over to the 
door. I know this will sound strange, but I need 
those people to line up in a single file. After that, I 
need those who are ambulatory, to line up single 
file also, behind the wounded. Once that door 
opens, we must quickly and safely exit this room 
and the complex itself. We will have at best, four 
minutes to get out. So, anyone falls, the person 
behind them help them back to their feet and get 
them moving again. If you have to carry them, 
then carry them, but keep moving. No one gets 
left behind. One more thing, when you think you 
have cleared the building and the blast area, do 
not stop, keep moving, for as long as you can 
and as far as you can. If and or when you cannot 
go any further, then stop. Lay down flat on the 
ground until the blast wave passes. When the 
second blast wave has passed over you, then you 
can get up, but stay put. Someone will come and 
get you. No one gets left behind.” Captain Deora 
stood there for a moment and then she finished 
with a grin. 

     “That’s it for the big speech. Let’s all get over 
to the door. Sikes help D’lan with her patient. 
Kenny, Josh and I will pick up the stragglers if 
any.” 

     The first officer was getting ready to protest 
but then decided against it. The one thing he has 
learned over the years serving under Captain De-
ora, was nothing was more important to her, 
(other than her ship) was the people that served 
under her. 

     “Aye sir. We’ll head over to the door as soon 
as we can get Saffet on to the litter.” Sikes stat-
ed. 

     “Remember, I want the three of you at the front 
of the line and out the door when it opens. And 
do not look back, that is an order. That is until I  

call for you.” Deora said with a serious tone in 
her voice. 

     “Aye sir. Give us a minute.” The first officer 
said. 

     With the help of Dr. D’lan, they both careful-
ly moved Saffet to the litter. Once done the first 
officer picked up one end and the doctor the 
other. Both made their way over to the door and 
to the front of the line. 

     Captain Deora took one last look around the 
room. She then joined the rest of the party by 
the door. She took one last look at the line of 
people waiting to get out. Deora look at Josh 
and Kenny standing by the door mechanism 
waiting for the go ahead. 

     “Ready when you are sir.” Kenny called out. 

     “Everybody’s here. Flip the switch Kenny.” 
Deora yelled out. 

     “All right Kenny, on my mark.” Josh said as 
he looked down at his tri-corder. 

     “Ok Kenny in five…, four…, three…, two…, 
one…, flip the switch, now.” Josh stated. 

     Kenny did what he was told and flip the 
switch and in an instance the blueish glow of 
the force shield disappeared, and the door 
opened a moment later. With the opening of the 
conference room door, the first officer and the 
doctor and her patient were the first ones out 
the door as the chief of security began to call 
out the time. 

     “Ok people let’s move it. We have three 
minutes and thirty seconds left. Remember, 
once you get out the door of the complex, keep 
moving away. Do not stop.” Josh reminded 
everyone. 

     By the time the count had reached one mi-
nute and forty-five seconds, everyone had not 
only cleared out the conference room but also 
the tourist complex as well. When the clock 
had reached zero, everyone had cleared the pe-
rimeter of the complex by half a kilometer. 

     Ensign Josh yelled for “everyone hit the 
ground.” 

     Everyone did just that. The explosion was 
so loud that it would take a good five minutes 
before everyone could hear properly again, that 
also included the Vulcans as well. The sound 
of the detonation could be heard over three 
hundred kilometers away. If this had taken 
place on Earth and had the explosion taken 



 in downtown Los Angeles, the sound would 
have been heard as far away as Las Vegas. 

     Captain Deora hearing came back just as Bel-
ek came walking up to her. The captain notice a 
slight trickle of the greenish color of Vulcan 
blood coming out of both ears. 

     “Belek, are you ok?” she asked. 

     Belek points to his ears and talked louder 
than usual and states, “This, D’lan said this is 
just a slight concussion. She said she can easily 
treat this once were back aboard the Brightstar. 
And speaking of the Brightstar.” Belek held out 
J’dar’s emergency communicator. 

     “They’ve just signaled. They say they are 
standing by, wanting to know how soon we 
would like to beam back aboard?” 

     The captain took the communicator from the 
hand of Belek. She then began to give orders 
into it. 

The Strange, The Weird, and What the 

@$&# 

 

     Hi and welcome back to another installment of 

The Strange, The Weird and What the @$&#. 
This time around we have a couple of items from 
the animal world. And one from the world of the 
Humans. And boy, these are a doozy’s. Off we 
go. 

 

Runaway Emu Goes on the Lam in New Jersey 

 

Paterson, New Jersey 

 

An animal control officer said he didn’t know the 
bird’s age or sex “but I can tell you it needs a 

bath.” 

 

     A wayward emu was taken to an animal shel-
ter after it was captured while running through 
the streets of a northern New Jersey city.  

     A woman spotted the long-legged bird on 
Tuesday morning in a residential neighborhood 
near Paterson’s border Totowa. Animal control 
officer managed to snare the emu, which is about 
4 feet (1.2 meters) tall. The emu was placed in a 

large animal cart and was taken to a shelter, 
where officials arranged for the emu to be ex-
amined by a  veterinarian.  

     Officials were not sure whether the bird had 
escape from a farm or was just running around 
out in the wild. Chief Animal Control Officer 
John DeCando told N.J.com the emu appeared 
healthy. He could not determined it’s age or sex, 
“but I can tell you, it needs a bath.” DeCando 
said. 

 

 

Palmerston, U.K.’s Top Diplomatic Cat and 
‘Chief Mouser’, Retires 

 

London, United Kingdom 

 

The British feline makes it official in a resigna-
tion letter signed with two paws prints. 

 

     Time spent in lockdown was just superb for 
Palmerston, the chief mouser at the U.K. For-
eign Office. It was so good, in fact, that the cat 
has decided to leave sorting out International 
affairs to the Human diplomats and retire to the 
countryside after four long, hard years on the 
job. 

     Palmerston made it official in a letter sent in 
his name to Simon McDonald, the office’s per-
manent under-secretary, which explained that he 
wanted more time “away from the limelight”. “I 
have found life away from the frontline relaxed, 
quieter, and easier,” a letter, signed with two 
paw prints said. It was posted on Twitter. 

     Palmerston, who named after the longest-
serving British Foreign Secretary, Lord Palmer-
ston arrived in April 2016 as a rescue cat. He 
had plenty of company, though sometimes less 
than smooth diplomatic relations with Larry, cat-
in-residence at nearby 10 Downing Street. The 
two were sometimes seen fighting in the street 
outside the British Prime Minister’s home. 

     The letter from Palmerston, or @DiploMog’ 
as he is known on Twitter, said His service 
showed that  “even those with four legs and fur 
have an important part to play in the U.K.’s 
global effort.” “I have been delighted to meet 
representatives from all over the world, and I 
hope I have done you proud in putting the U.K. 



 best foot or paws forward in such interaction,” 
the letter said. 

     His colleagues said he would be missed. Jon 
Benjamin, director of the department’s Diplomat-
ic Academy wished him a “very happy retirement.” 
“He left us a slightly chewed dead mouse next to 

my desk in @UKDipAcademy once,” he said. 

 

 

Rhode Island Issues Tax Refund Checks 
Signed by Walt Disney, Mickey Mouse 

 

The Rhode Island Division of Taxation sent 
more than 175 checks with the celebrity signa-
tures.  

 

Providence, R.I. 

 

     Rhode Island mistakenly sent more than 175 
tax refund checks signed by Walt Disney and 
Mickey Mouse, rather than the state treasurer and 
controller. The Rhode Island Division of Taxa-
tion uses the signatures on test files, which were 
mistakenly printed on the real checks and sent 
out on Monday, a spokesperson told WPRI-TV. 

     “No other signature lines were printed besides 
the two,” said Jade Borgeson, chief of staff for 
the Rhode Island Department of Revenue, which 
includes the taxation division. Mickey Mouse is 
the cartoon character that was animator and pro-
ducer Walt Disney’s first big hit. 

     The checks were tax refunds for corporate, 
sales, and tax credits mostly to businesses, 
WJAR-TV reported. The tax division has voided 
all the checks involved and will issue new checks 
signed by General Treasurer Seth Magaziner and 
State Controller Peter Keenan within one-week 
Borgeson said,  

Arecibo Observatory Damaged 

 

     It is not at all surprising with the corvid-19 vi-
rus causing a pandemic and causing just about 
everything imaginable being shut down or scaled 
back in some fashion or another. And with the 
temporary shut down of the Arecibo Observatory 
you would think that this was the cause. You 
couldn’t be further from the truth. 

      On Monday, 
August 10, 2020 at 
about 2:24 a.m. 
(0645GMT), one of 
auxiliary support 
cables snapped. 
Causing a tempo-

rary shut down of the facility, The cable in ques-
tioned, supported the 1,000-foot-wide 
(300meters) radio dish to crash into it. The crash 
caused a gash that is 100-feet (30meters) long to 
appear in the dish. 

     At a news conference held a few days later on 
August 14, Francisco Cordova said that “250 of 
the observatory’s primary reflector dish panels 
were damaged along with several support cables 
underneath the dish. But observatory officials 
have not yet fully assessed the extent of the dam-
age or determined the cost of repairs to the 56-
year-old telescope to get it 
“back in action.” Cordova 
also stated that “the auxil-
iary cables were designed 
to last 15 to 20 years. The 
cables that failed was one 
of several auxiliary cable’s 
that were installed in the 
1990’s. The auxiliary ca-
bles were added to help 
support another telescope 
called the Gregorian 
dome. It is housed in the 
antenna receiver.” 

     An UCF official said that six of the eight pan-
els on the Gregorian Dome had been damaged as 
well by the broken cable, and that the platform 
used to access the dome was left slightly twisted. 
But it’s not yet clear if the instruments inside the 
dome had been affected.” Cordova said, also add-
ing , “that officials were still inspecting the dam-
aged observatory. Workers at the observatory will 
ensure structural stability of the platform before 
replacing any of the radio dish panels. Though no 
one was injured at the time of the incident the fa-
cility was closed at the time. Had the cable 
snapped during operating hours, many of the 
Arecibo employee’s could have severely been 
hurt! Ramon Lugo, Director of the Florida Space 
Institute at the University of Central Florida 
(UCF) manages the observatory for the National 
Science Foundation told Science Magazine, 
“Arecibo Observatory will shut down indefinitely 
until the telescope can be repaired.”  



     Known for it’s 
work in searching 
for life and poten-
tially hazardous 
near-Earth aster-
oids. It also been 
used for a variety of 
space research and 
observation. 
“Those research 

and others like the gravitational waves and pul-
sars has been put on hold,” Cordova said. He 
also stated that “Extent of damage is still un-
known, he is confident that the Arecibo will 
bounce back, as it has done several times before. 
Most recently January 2020. Arecibo was tem-
porarily shut down due to an earthquake and be-
fore that it survived significant damaged from a 
Hurricane in March of 2018. 

Meet the New Space Plane Tenacity 

Tenacity set to launch late 2021 

 

 

     The Dream 
Chaser class space 
plane has finally 
earned its wings 
and a name. Liter-

ally. Dream Chaser space plane named ‘Tenacity’ 
was built by a Colorado based Sierra Nevada 
corporation, is the world’s only non-capsule pri-
vate orbital spacecraft. The Dream Chaser space 
plane when launched will sit atop of a rocket. 
When the ‘Tenacity’ returns to Earth, the vehicle 
will land like a regular aircraft. Like the Space 
Shuttle recently retired from service by NASA. 

     This past spring, the wings for the space 
plane were unboxed. This puts it one step closer 
to be the first operational Dream Chaser vehicle 
and one stop closer to delivering supplies and 
science packages to and from the International 
Space Station. 

     A reporter got a sneak peek at the space plane 
at Sierra Nevada Louisville, Colorado facility. 
The reporter said even with the wings still in the 
crate, the “space plane was still a sight to be-
hold.” 

     “It’s an SUV- a Space Utility Vehicle,” said 
Kimberly Schwandt, Sierra Nevada’s communi-
cations director. Tenacity is set for its maiden 
launch atop a United Launch Alliance Vulcan  

Centaur rocket in late 2021. 

     Once the craft is up and running, will allow 
the efficient retrieval and removal of scientific 
gear. 

     The Dream Chaser ‘Tenacity’ was originally 
designed to carry people. Sierra Nevada won 
several rounds of funding, but in the end, they 
lost out to Boeing and Space X in 2014. 

Two years later in 2016, NASA chose the 
space plane for Commercial Resupply Ser-
vices. Sierra Nevada won one of two contracts. 
The contract they won is for six unmanned car-
go missions to and from the I.S.S. by 2024. 
And it was easy to go from carrying passengers 
to cargo. “Sierra Nevada needed to change out 
only about 20% of the Dream Chaser module 
to transition from a passenger vehicle to a car-
go plane,” said Anna Hare a company commu-
nications representative. But that does not 
mean Sierra Nevada has ruled out a manned 
flights/crew carrying future in space. “To go 
back to crew ship wouldn’t be so hard.” Hare 
said. 

     Dream Chaser can carry up to 2,000 lbs.
(900 Kilograms) of supplies and cargo. A car-
go module named Shooting Star, a 16-foot-tall 
(4.9 meters) cargo module, can provide an ad-
ditional 10,000 lbs. (4,500 kg) carrying capaci-
ty. When attached the Shooting Star can be 
loaded with cargo for the I.S.S. to be unload-
ed. Then the Shooting Star then can be loaded 
with the trash from the space station. And when 
the ‘Tenacity’ enters the Earth’s atmosphere, 
the Shooting Star then can be detached and al-
lowed to disintegrate in the Earth’s atmos-
phere. 

     Dream Chaser carries relatively safe propel-
lent, which will allow the technicians to ap-
proach the craft shortly and quickly after land-
ing. The back of plane opens allowing easy ac-
cess to precious cargo and science experi-
ments coming back from space that are meant 
to operate in the low gravity of space. “When 
the capsule sit’s on Earth, you kind of lose sci-
ence,” Schwandt said. 

     The space plane itself is fully automated and 
does not require a Human pilot, “’Tenacity’ ini-
tial flight most likely won’t be full, giving the 
space plane a chance to stretch its wings.” “But 
after that we intend to fill the whole vehicle up 
with cargo,” Hare said 
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