
 
  



 

  

 

From the First Officer 
 

     Hi and welcome to the fourth volume of 

the Starlight newsletter.  In this issue we will 

be observing several anniversary’s in this 

issue.  Some good, some not so good. We 

will be celebrating our thirteenth anniversary 

of the Brightstar commissioning September 

14, 1998.  Also, we will be marking the forty-

fifth anniversary of the premier of Star Trek 

(TOS) September 8, 1966.  

     On a sadder note, we will also be 

observing the tenth anniversary of 9/11 

September 11, 2001. And finally it was 

announced at the annual Brightstar cookout, 

this past September 10, 2011, the grand re-

opening of the Brightstar website. Also, 

announced at the cookout, the grand opening 

of Brightstar second website “The Lower 

Decks”. 

     So read on. Miss Violet I’ll take that drink 

now. Make a coke on the rocks. And I mean 

ice this time. 

 

 Captain James “T’sikes” Webb 

 First Officer/Chief Science Officer 

 U.S.S. BRIGHTSTAR 

Up Coming Events 

Earth Miracle Mile Parade 

September 3, 2011 

Contact U.S.S. INDIANAPOLIS 

Indianapolis1945.com 

 

BrightStar Cookout 

September 10th, 2011 

@ 2p.m. 

Contact the First Officer @ 

captsikes@comcast.net 

 

Salute To Star Trek 

Creation ENT. 

September 30 – October 2, 2011 

The Westin O’Hare Hotel 

Chicago, IL 

Creationent.com 

 

StarBase Indy 2011 

December 9 through 11th, 2011 

Marriott East 

Starbaseindy.com 

  

mailto:captsikes@comcast.net


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

9/11 Ten Years Later 

 
     It is hard to believe that ten years has 

gone by since that fateful and awful day.  I 

can still remember what I had planned to do 

that day. I can still remember what I actually 

did that day. So I decided to dig out an 

article I wrote for the seventh anniversary. I 

had to go back into the archives of the 

Starlight to find it. Take a look, and 

remember.    

     The image that I saw on the screen 

both shocked and horrified me.  At the 

time I thought both towers were still 

standing.  I didn’t know by the time I 

turned on the TV, one tower had already 

collapsed. There was so much smoke 

you couldn’t see the other tower even if it 

was still there. 

     As I watched the chaos and carnage 

on the TV, the cameraman began to 

focus on what look like large debris 

falling from the side of the tower.  As I 

continued to watch I realized to my 

horror that it was not debris but people!  

I quickly called my ex to let her know not 

to let our (at the time) four year old child 

near the TV.  When she answered, I 

asked her had she been watching TV.  

She said no and asked why I was 

asking.  I told her what I knew up to that 

point of what was going on.  Her 

response was silence and I heard her 

asked our son to go play in his room.  

She turned on her TV with the sound off 

(she told me this while we were talking 

on the phone). 

     As I hung up my phone, one of the 

reporters at the scene reported that they 

were getting report from Washington 

D.C. that a passenger jetliner had just 

crashed into the Pentagon that as of yet 

has not been confirmed.  As he was 

talking, in the background you could 

hear a low rumble. 

     Then the camera was panned to the 

source of the sound, but only showed 

people running in a total state of panic.  

As the cameraman panned up the side 

of the tower, I could hear the reporter 

yelling at his cameraman to run.  Then 

the TV screen went from grayish white 

to gray.  Then the screen went from gray 

to black.   

Remembering the past 

     Here it is 2008 and the 7th anniversary of 

9/11 is fast approaching.  Like any other 

important date in human history like Pearl 

Harbor, the assassination of President John 

F. Kennedy and his brother Robert Kennedy 

and Martin Luther King, there are those of 

you who can remember what you were doing 

on those days.  I still remember my parents 

telling me what they were doing when 

President Kennedy was killed in Dallas in 

1963.  And 9/11 is no different.  

     On that warm and sunny day I had made 

plans to clean my house the entire day.  I had 

set my alarm for six or seven a.m...  I figure 

I’d wake up early, grab some breakfast and 

start cleaning.  But what I heard on the radio 

would change that.  I quickly ran into the 

living room and turned on the television not 

realizing how much my world, my son’s or 

his mother’s world would be changed on that 

bright and sunny day. 

     I used to have my radio set to Bob and 

Tom on Q95.  As I woke to their voices, 

they didn’t sound humorous or funny.  On 

that morning, they were very serious, 

somber, and emotional.  I only heard half of 

what they were talking about.  What I did 

hear didn’t make much sense until I turned 

on the television. 



           

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Then the screen went from black to 

static. 

     It was then that Tom Brokal appeared 

on the screen and said that the south 

tower had collapse.  And it was then that I 

realized that I was not looking at the north 

tower, but the south tower.  Mr. Brokal 

also stated that the reports out of 

Washington D.C. of a jet crashing into 

the Pentagon have been confirmed. And 

they were receiving reports of another jet 

hijacking over Pennsylvania and may have 

crashed not far from Pittsburg.  I called a 

friend at work and all I could say, was 

“the towers are gone, both of them. 

There gone.” 

     After I got off the phone with him, the 

rest of the day went in a flurry of rumors 

and speculation.  Out of all the rumors, 

the one that stands out most and it was 

confirmed the United flight 93 was 

hijacked in midair and turned around 

towards Washington D.C.  But the crew 

and the passengers fought back. And in 

the process of trying to take back the 

aircraft, causing the craft to crash outside 

Shanksville, Pennsylvania. This act in of 

itself may have saved thousands of lives.  

Not since the attack on Pearl Harbor on 

December 7th, 1941, has there been this 

kind of level of uncertainty. That attack 

lead to U.S. entry into World War II.  9/11 

was no different. 

     As the day wore on the U.S. 

government did something that it has 

never done in its two hundred and thirty-

two years of existence. The government 

ordered all borders crossing closed, and 

the U.S. air spaces were ordered closed 

as well. 

     Planes that were not under U.S. air 

traffic control were rerouted to other 

airfields and airports in Canada. 

Planes that were not already in the air were 

order back to the terminals and deplane the 

passengers.  Aircraft that were in the air 

were order to land immediately at the 

nearest airport. 

     Within hours the only things that were 

flying were military aircraft and the birds.  

That night as I turned off the TV I had to 

let the dog out.  As I look up at the sky, I 

notice I couldn’t hear a thing except a few 

birds and the insects.  Not a plane was 

flying, anywhere. 

     In the days following 9/11 we would learn 

of the heroism and the courage of the crew 

and passengers of United flight 93.  We 

also learn of survivors of the twin towers 

and at the Pentagon.  We would also learn 

that we may never know the exact death 

toll.  Some estimates have been put at 

3,600 to as high as 4,000 civilians.  

Included in the estimates are over 300 

New York City Fire Fighters, Police and 

the Port authorities.   

     And finally, we also learn that we may 

never know the exact reason why. 

     We also learn that as a country we can, 

come together and rise above such 

tragedies. 

     May we never, ever forget what 

transpire that awful day. 

     May we never forget what we were 

doing the day the planes came crashing 

down. 

     May we never forger 9/11.  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

Star Trek 

Journey of the Brightstar  

                                  5 

 

     “Bring us about Cadet Tess. Let’s see 

what they want. Cadet Josh make sure that 

all weapons are ready and on standby.” 

Captain Deora ordered. 

     Both Cadets answered with an “Aye 

sir!” 

     “Sir, we’re being hailed.” Kathy 

reported. 

     “By whom?” T’sikes asked. 

     “By the Ferengi sir.” The Lt. 

Commander answered. 

     “Put them on screen Commander. Let’s 

see what they want.” Deora ordered. 

     “Aye sir.” Josh responded. 

     Just has quickly the image of the 

Ferengi marauder faded from the view 

screen. It was replaced by the image of a 

not too happy Ferengi. 

     “Ferengi marauder. This is the U.S.S. 

BRIGHTSTAR. Captain Deora 

commanding officer. What are your 

intentions” Deora stated. 

     “This is the Ferengi vessel Raiders 

Revenge Daemon Vox commanding 

officer. What are your intentions 

Andorian?” Daemon Vox demanded. 

     “What do you mean by asking us what 

our intentions are?” T’sikes yelled out. 

     “Silent your dog Captain!” Vox roared. 

     T’sikes was about to jump though the 

view screen. When Captain Deora just 

simply reaches over and put her hand on 

his shoulder. This was done to keep the 

first officer from going into full blown 

Klingon mode. 

          “Daemon Vox, this is my first officer 

Captain T’sikes. And the question still 

remains unanswered.” Deora inquired. 

     “We Ferengi do not need to explain 

anything. But if it satisfied your curiosity, 

we are heading in system to investigate the 

strange phenomenon just outside the orbit 

of the second planet of this system.” Vox 

explained to the captain. 

     “Uh ah.” The Captain stood up while 

getting ready to ask another question. “And 

that why you were following us.” Deora 

commented. 

     “Daemon is there something wrong with 

your navigational equipment?” She queried 

the Daemon. 

     On the view screen Daemon Vox turned 

his head in the usual Ferengi fashion, when 

confronted with a question he did not want 

to answer. 

     “What do you mean Captain?” He asked. 

     “Well Daemon, I thought maybe you 

were having navigational problems. I mean 

that would account for you following us. 

Wouldn’t you agree?” Deora question 

again.  

     “No captain there is nothing wrong with 

our navigation equipment.” Vox finally 

answered with an air of annoyance. 

     “Then why were you trying to make us 

believe that you were a sensor ghost?” 

Captain Deora demanded know. 

     Daemon Vox glare could be felt thought 

the view screen as he remain silent. 

     “I am waiting for an answer, Daemon.” 

Deora said with growing impatient of a 

mother. 

     “Captain, I will not be insulted like this. 

This communication will end now!!” The 

Daemon stated. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

      “I insulted you?” She said with disbelief. 

“Well in that case sir, you will leave Federation 

space now!!! Oh, one more final thing, the 

next time we meet and I have a feeling we will 

meet again. It would behoove you to 

remember this; I do not take kindly to 

someone insulting me or one of my crew 

members. Especially my first officer!!!”  

     With that, Captain Deora turned her back 

on the Daemon. She looked at Cadet Josh 

Charron and made a cut motion across her 

throat to signify to cut the connection. The 

screen switched back to the Ferengi ship. 

     “I think that make us even, don’t you 

number one” She asked her first officer with 

the smile of the Cheshire cat from Alice in 

Wonderland. 

     T’sikes couldn’t help himself from smiling 

when he answered her. This in itself is 

uncharacteristic of the first officer. 

     “Yes sir that does make us even.” 

     “I’m little confused sir. What just happen?” 

Cadet Tess asked 

     “What just happen is the captain just 

insulted a Ferengi. And not just any Ferengi. 

She insulted Ferengi Daemon in front of his 

crew by turning her back on him and cutting 

the connection like she did.” Commander 

Henderson tried to explain.  

     “And that makes it even how?” Tess asked 

again. 

     “The Captain is a female Cadet. The 

females on the Ferengi homeworld are treated 

as second class citizens. They are not allowed 

any type of formal education. They not even 

allowed to wear clothing.” Kathy expounded. 

     “Sir, the Ferengi are moving off.” Cadet 

Josh reported. 

     “In what direction cadet?” T’sikes asked. 

     “Their heading is one-eight-zero mark 

fourteen. They’re leaving the system sir. 

They just went to warp sir.” Josh 

finished. 

     “Cadet keep an eye on the Ferengi; 

make sure they don’t double back on us.” 

Captain Deora stated. 

     “T’sikes let us be about our business, 

shall we?” She finished as she sat back 

down in the familiar part of the ship. 

     “Aye sir, Cadet turn us about let us 

head in system. There is a distress 

signal we have to answer.” The first 

officer stated. 

     “Sir about that signal.” Commander 

Henderson started. 

     “Yes Commander, what about it?” 

     “The ship sir, well the computer has 

managed to identify the type of ship it 

maybe.” She continued. 

     All eyes fell on the commander as she 

stated the answer. 

     “Commander, spit it out. What type of 

ship is it.?” Deora asked with growing 

anticipation.  

     “Sir the computer says it is an NX 

class starship.” The Commander 

revealed.   

     The Bridge of the Brightstar went 

silent. Deathly silent. 

      

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Something for breakfast 

     Now I know that we are a Star Trek fan 

club.  But I was cleaning my apartment on my 

day off and found a Star Wars cookbook. And 

I couldn’t help myself from putting a couple 

recipes in the newsletter. So here we go with 

the first recipe. 

 

Twin Sun Toast 

 
Ingredients 

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

1 teaspoon butter 

2 small eggs  

   Salt and pepper to taste 

 

1. Put the bread slice on a cutting board. 

Using a 2-inch cookie cutter, cut 2 holes, 

side by side, in the bread. Make sure to 

leave bread between and around holes. 

2. Put a skillet on the stove and switch on 

the heat 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, 1 to 2 

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 1 

minute more. Slide the toast onto a plate. 

Serve at once. 

Makes 1 serving. 

 

Oola-la French Toast 

Ingredients 

1 egg 

¼ cup milk 

1 ½ teaspoons sugar 

1/8 teaspoon vanilla extract 

¼ teaspoon cinnamon, or pinch of 

ground cloves 

3 bread slices 

3 teaspoons butter 

   Confectioners’ sugar (optional) 

   Butter and maple syrup for serving 

 

1. Preheat the oven to 250 degrees. 

2. Break the egg into a bowl. Add 

the milk, sugar, vanilla, and 

cinnamon or cloves. Beat with a 

whisk until blended. Pour into a 

shallow dish such as a pie pan. 

3. Put bread slices into the egg 

mixture. Let sit for a few 

moments. With your fingers, turn 

the bread over and again let sit for 

few moments. Both sides should 

look and again let it  

4. Put 1 teaspoon butter in a skillet. 

Put the skillet on the stove and 

switch on the heat to medium-

high. 

5. When the butter melts, pick up 

one piece of soaked bread and put 

it into the pan. Fry until golden 

brown on the underside, about 3 

minutes. To check, lift a corner 

with a spatula, and take a peek. If 

ready, use the spatula to turn it 

over. Now fry until golden brown 

on the second side, about 2 

minutes longer. 

6. With the spatula, move the toast to 

a baking sheet. Using pot holders, 

put the sheet in the oven. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

7. Repeat steps 4, 5, and 6 to cook the 

remaining French toast. 

8. Remove the sheet from the over. If 

desired, sprinkle the French toast with 

confectioners’ sugar. Serve hot with 

butter and maple syrup. 

     Makes 1 or 2 servings. 

Starbase Six News 

     Starbase Six has announced that they are 

starting a contest for a new logo for Starbase 

Six. They are offering a fifty dollar cash prize 

for the winner.  All entries must be submitted 

by the 25th of November.  

     All entries must be sent to the Starbase 

Six Commander, Admiral Gary Bartle at 

mindbender_3@hotmail.com or to the first 

officer of Starbase Six at sb06@gmail.com.               

The winner will be announced at this year 

Starbase Indy in December. 

     Also on the Starbase Six docket is Walk 

for Babies. Last year event was so successful 

that Starbase Six personal are asking for 

enough volunteers for the coming event. 

They are looking for enough volunteers to 

man two check points. If you want to 

volunteer for this event contact the Starbase 

Six commander or the Starbase Six First 

Officer at the above email address. 

      
Is life imitating art? 

     Another scientific theory is now scientific 

fact, thanks to N.A.S.A. Kepler space 

telescope. The Kepler space telescope 

recently discovers a solar system that has 

two stars with a single orbiting planet. 

     However even though this system has two 

stars, it is not a true binary star system. This 

star system is a circumbinary star system. 

This is where one star orbits another.  The 

main star is a K-dwarf type star and is 69% 

 the mass of our sun.  The second star 

is a red dwarf and is 20% the mass of 

our sun and orbits the K-dwarf star. 

The red dwarf star takes 41 days to 

circumvent the star. 

     The sole planet nicknamed tatooine 

in honor of the planet in the Star Wars 

movies (Kepler 16b) has the mass of 

Saturn.  The planet itself orbits both 

stars and takes 229 days to orbit. 

Kepler 16b is an unhabitable cold world 

with a gaseous surface.  The star 

system is over 200 light years from 

Earth. 

     The research team that made this 

discovering is led by Laurence Doyle of 

S.E.T.I.  They used a process that 

measures the brightness of the star.   

Any time an object passes in front of 

the star, the light that the star puts out 

will dim a little.  The Kepler space 

telescope was launched in 2009. 

We’ve moved again 

     Hello one and all. This is just 

to let you all know that the 

BrightStar has new home on the 

web.  When we started to build 

the web site, we realized not all 

the stuff we wanted to put on the 

site would be able fit. So we 

decided to open up a second site. 

Now eventually we will cull down 

to one site, most likely at the 

same location. But that may not 

happen until after the New Year.  

Now once you get to the site just 

click on our logo and it will take 

you to our second site, and vice 

versa. 

mailto:mindbender_3@hotmail.com
mailto:sb06@gmail.com


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

The site address on the web for the first 

site is at http://ussbrigtstar.angelfire.com/ 

and the second site is at 

http://ussbrightstarlowerdecks.webs.com/ 

Now these webs site will be updated as 

often as possible and when time allows it. 

So have fun and explore both sites and till 

us what you think 

The little guys in the Jeffrey’s tube. 
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     "Captain, the force shields are in place 

and working in normal parameters. Also the 

room has been pressurized and is holding." 

It was all Lieutenant Phil Keller could do to 

keep from breaking down and mourning the 

loss of a good friend. 

     "Thank you Lieutenant and this is one of 

those times I won't remove your emotion 

chip," the Captain said gently, placing his 

hand on Phil's shoulder. 

     With that Lieutenant Keller's lips twitched 

upward ever so little. "Ready to open the 

doors, sir." 

     "Open the doors, Lieutenant." 

     "Aye, sir." 

     The doors opened and Lieutenant Keller 

walked into the room followed by myself a 

few seconds later. We both had our 

tricorders out sweeping the room. We 

scanned the entire room before we allowed 

the Captain to enter. 

     "It's all right sir, it's safe for you to come 

in," I said. 

     "Thank you Lieutenant Webb," the Captain 

said as he walked into the Dogpound, his 

eyes raking over the room taking in the 

damage. 

      

Tales of the Defiant 

Rebel Universe 

Chapter Nine 

 

     As I looked around the room, chair, 

tables, cushions, everything was gone. I 

went by where the bar use to be and 

looked around and found out what had 

been left. The only thing that had kept it 

the bar from going out the gaping hole 

was the support beam. I looked closer at 

the remains of the bar; I noticed some 

debris from the ceiling lying behind it. I 

walked over and ran a tricorder scan. The 

tricorder reading told me that I found what 

I didn't really want to find. 

     "Captain, I found her. Over here." 

Lieutenant Keller and I began to remove 

the debris that covered her body. 

     The Captain leaned over what was left 

of the bar and called for Dr. Troxell and 

his assistant Dr. Monka to come over 

and examine her body.  Dr. Monka 

handed a medical tricorder to Dr. Troxell. 

He knelt down beside the body and ran 

the tricorder over her body. When Dr. 

Troxell was done, he passed his hand 

over her face and said something in 

Klingon. Dr. Troxell stood back up and 

handed the medical tricorder back to Dr. 

Monka. He then turned and faced the 

Captain to give his report. 

     "Anything Doctor?" the Captain asked 

his grief apparent in his voice. 

     "There's nothing I can do sir without 

further examination. I would say she was 

killed instantly due to a blow to the back 

of the head from the debris." 

     "Thank you Doctor. Due to her 

people's beliefs an autopsy is out of the 

question." With this the Captain knelt 

down beside the body and sent a silent 

prayer. He then stood back up and 

nodded his dismissal to the doctors. 

    

http://ussbrigtstar.angelfire.com/
http://ussbrightstarlowerdecks.webs.com/


 

  

     Doctor Troxell motioned for the two 

orderlies, and they came over and picked up 

the body of Athena and laid it on the gurney 

with gentle reverence. 

     Captain Worf came over and stood next to 

the Captain and waited. The damage control 

team came into the Dogpound and began their 

repairs when I received a call from the bridge. 

      "Go ahead, bridge," I responded. 

     "Sir, we have recovered all the debris as 

ordered by Captain Freeze." 

     "Thanks Andy, I'll relay this to the Captain. 

Webb out." I walked over to where Captain's 

Bartle and Worf were standing. 

     "Sir?" I stood there and waited for the 

Captain. 

     "Yes, Lieutenant?" he said finally 

acknowledging my presence. 

     "Sir, the bridge reports that all the debris 

has been collected and beamed into cargo bay 

five." 

     "Thank you Lieutenant," Captain turned and 

noticed a puzzled look on Captain Worf's 

face, and tried to explain why. 

     "Captain Freeze has explained to me that 

we can't afford to leave anything from our 

universe behind without causing its 

destruction." Worf nodded his head in 

agreement when he understood what the 

Captain was saying. 

     "Captain, how soon can we get underway?" 

Worf asked. 

     Captain Bartle looked over at his android 

engineer who was busy inspecting the 

readings from his tricorder. The Captain 

called for him to come over. "Phil, how long 

before we can get underway?" 

     "Sir, the warp drive, as well as the impulse 

drive were knocked off line during the attack. I 

just received a report from engineering saying 

that it would take a Starbase facility to get the 

warp drive back on line.  

     "Captain, if I may make a 

suggestion? We can rig your ship for 

towing and bring her to one of our 

bases." 

      Worf opened his mouth to say 

more but was interrupted when Mark 

came over the comm system. 

     "Bridge to Captain Bartle!" 

     "Captain here. What is it Number 

One?" Gary asked. 

     "Captain. Long range sensor just 

came back on-line and they report that 

several unidentified ships are 

approaching at zero-zero-five mark 

two-five-two," Mark replied. 

     Captain Bartle looked at Worf and 

saw his lips form the word "damn". 

Worf looked at the Captain and said, 

"It's the Empire. We have to leave, 

now!" 

     "Mark, how long before they get 

here?" The Captain asked as he was 

trying to come up with a plan at the 

same time. 

     "Captain, they are at the edge of 

our sensor range. They're traveling at 

warp eight. I'd say about two, maybe 

three hours at most." 

     "Thank you Commander. How 

long will it take to rig this ship to be 

towed? 

     "Sir, it will take forty-five minutes." 

     "That's what I thought," he said 

talking more to himself than he was to 

the Commander. 

     He turned to Phil and ordered, 

"Phil, I need you to rush those repairs 

on the impulse drive and rig this ship 

to be towed." 

     "Aye, sir," Phil said and walked out 

of the Dogpound. 

     "Mark, I want you to keep a close 

watch on those ships.  



 

  

Any change in speed or bearing from those 

ships, I want you to go to red alert 

immediately." 

     "Aye, sir. Bridge out." 

     "Worf, how long will it take to get to this 

base?' the Captain asked, his eyes 

narrowing in an expression of calculation 

written all over his face. 

     "Captain, it normally takes about three 

days at full impulse, but it could take a little 

longer now that we will be towing your 

ship." 

     "Damned if you do, damned if you don't," 

Captain Bartle grumbled to himself. 

     "Sorry Captain, I didn't catch that," Worf 

said in a puzzled tone. 

     "It's an old earth expression, well, at 

least from my earth it is." 

     "I understand Captain, among my people 

we have a similar saying," Worf commented 

just before posing a question to the 

Captain. 

     "Gary, I have to contact Miles to let him 

know that we're going to be towing you 

ship." 

     "Jim, take Captain Worf to the bridge 

and allow him to contact his ship." 

     "Aye, sir," I turned and left the 

Dogpound with Captain Worf. 
 

 

Look Who Having a Birthday 

 
Birthdays in the month of September 

Sept 3 Merritt Butrick  

(Dr. Davie Marcus) 

Sept 9 Jeffrey Combs (Weyoun) 

Sept 11 Roxann Biggs-Dawson 

(Lt. B’Ellana Torres) 

Sept 14 Walter Koenig 

(Cmdr. Pavel Chekov) 

Sept 14 Bruce Hyde  

(Lt. Kevin Riley) 

Sept 15 Tom Hardy (Shinzon) 

Sept 23 Rosalind Chao 

(Botanist Keiko O’Brien) 

Sept 27 Roger Carmel 

 (Harry Mudd) 

 

Birthdays in the month of October 

Oct 1 Stephen Collins 

 (Capt. Will Decker) 

Oct 2 Persis Khambatta (Lt. Ilia) 

Oct 4 Duncan Regehr  

(Ronin, Shakaar Edon) 

Oct 8 Todd Bryant (Klaa) 

Oct 9 Scott Bakula  

(Capt. Jonathan Archer) 

Oct 15 Mark Lenard (Sarek) 

Oct 21 Georgia Brown 

 (Helena Rozhenko) 

Oct 23 Ira Steven Behr  

(Executive Producer, DS9) 

Oct 24 John Winston (Lt. Kyle) 

Oct 27 Robert Picardo (The Doctor) 

Oct William Campbell (Koloth/Trelaine) 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

Have a Happy 

and Safe 

Halloween 
See you next Issue 

 


