
 



  

 

From the First Officer 

 
     Hi and welcome to another issue of the 

StarLight.  As I’m writing this article it is 

the middle of November, with less than 

two weeks until Thanksgiving and the 

start of the silly season. 

     For me the silly season starts on 

October 31st and does not end until the 

fourth of January.  Usually about this time 

everybody is getting ready for Starbase 

Indy that is normally held over the 

Thanksgiving weekend.  Well due to a 

screw up on the part of Marriott, 

Starbase Indy is being held over weekend 

of December 9th thru the 11th, 2011. And 

that is another month away.  Oh well, I 

guess I’ll keep counting down the days 

until Starbase Indy. 

     As you can see this is our Christmas 

edition.  As such, we are again featuring 

the Christmas poem “Twas the Night 

before Christmas (Solder style). We also 

have the latest chapters in the Journey of 

the Brightstar and Tales of the Defiant. 

We also have something new from 

N.A.S.A and other fun stuff as well. So 

let the festivities begin. I’ll take that drink 

now Miss Violet. 

 

 

Captain James “T’sikes” Webb 

First Officer/Chief Science Officer 

Up Coming Event 

 
Star Wars vs. Star Trek Bowling 

Marine Toys for Tots Event 

December 3rd, 2011 

6p.m. – 8p.m. 

Woodland Bowl 

3421 E. 96th street 

Indianapolis, In 

 

Starbase Indy 2011 

December 9th thru 11th, 2011 

Marriott East 

Starbaseindy.com 

 

Starfleet Command 

Fleet Meeting  

10 a.m.  

Saturday December 10th, 2011 

Starbase Indy 

 

Starbase 6 

Base Meeting 

5 p.m. 

Saturday December 10th, 2011 

Starbase Indy 

 



 

  
Twas the Night Before 

 
Twas the night before Christmas 

He lived all alone 

In a one bedroom house made of 

Plaster and stone. 

 

I had come down the chimney 

With presents to give 

And to see just who 

In this home did live. 

 

I looked all about 

A strange sight I did see 

No tinsel, no presents 

Not even a tree 

 

No stocking by the mantle 

Just boots filled with sand 

On the wall hung pictures 

Of far distant lands 

 

With medals and badges 

Awards of all kinds 

A sober thought 

Came through my mind 

 

For this house was different 

It was dark and dreary 

I found the home of a soldier 

Once I could see clearly 

 

The soldier lay sleeping 

Silent, Alone 

Curled up on the floor 

In this one bedroom home 

 

The face so gentle 

The room in such disorder 

Not how I pictured 

A United States Soldier 

Was this the hero 

Of whom I’d just read? 

Curled up on a poncho 

The Floor for a bed? 

 

I realized the families 

That I saw this night 

Owed their lives to these soldiers 

Who were willing to fight 

 

Soon round the world 

The children would play 

And grownups would celebrate 

A bright Christmas day 

 

They all enjoyed freedom 

Each month of the year 

Because of the soldiers 

Like the one lying here 

 

The very thought 

Brought a tear to my eye 

I dropped to my knees 

And started to cry 

 

The soldier awakened 

And I heard a rough voice 

“Santa don’t cry, 

This life is my choice 

 

I fight for freedom 

I don’t ask for more 

My life is my God 

My country, My Corps.” 

 

The soldier rolled over 

And drifted to sleep 

I couldn’t control it 

I continued to weep 

 

 



 

  
I kept watch for hours 

So silent and still 

And we both shivered 

From the cold night’s chill 

 

I didn’t want to leave 

On that cold, dark, night 

This guardian of honor 

So willing to fight 

 

Then the Soldier rolled over 

With a voice soft and pure 

Whispered, “Carry on Santa, 

It’s Christmas day, all is secure.” 

 

One look at my watch 

And I knew he was right 

“Merry Christmas my friend, 

And to all a good night” 

 

This is dedicated to those who are 

serving overseas and cannot be home 

with their loved ones this holiday season. 

From the staff of the StarLight and the 

crew of U.S.S. BRIGHTSTAR 

Come home, come home safe and sound. 

 

Journey of the Brightstar 

6 

 

Captain’s Log: 

Stardate 52282.4 

Captain Deora recording 

     Commander Henderson has made 

a most unexpected discovering. With 

the help of the ship’s computer, she 

has been able to identify the type of 

ship it may be.  But what is a ship that 

is two centuries out of date doing in 

the Bergman system? Did that ship, 

somehow travel two centuries into its 

own future? Is this vortex, not just a 

simple vortex? But some kind of time 

tunnel if you will.  It seems we have 

more question than answers at this 

point. 

Captain Deora out. 

     “Commander are you sure that 

ship out there is a NX-class 

starship?” Deora asked. 

     “Yes sir. I went over the reading 

myself. I also ran the signal though 

the computer and it gives a 97.8% 

chance that it is a NX-class starship 

out there.” Commander Henderson 

reported. 

     “I understand Commander, but 

what I don’t comprehend is how you 

and the computer determined that 

ship may be a NX-class ship. We’re 

still twenty-four hours away.” T’sikes 

questioned the Lieutenant 

Commander. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

     “Oh, that. I had the computer analyze 

the distress signal. The computer 

determined that the distress signal, the 

frequency that they are using is at least 

two centuries out of date.” The Lt. 

Commander finished. 

     “This would predate the Federation.” 

Captain started out. Then she turned 

towards her first officer. “Then your 

theory about that thing out there being 

some kind of time vortex just might be 

true.” Deora finished as she turned 

toward her favorite spot on the bridge. 

She then proceeds to her chair and sat 

down. 

     “It would seem so sir. But the 

question we should be asking ourselves 

is, if that is a NX-class ship, is how did 

that ship get to be here in our own time 

period?” T’sikes stated this question 

more to himself than to anyone else. 

     “What are you getting at number one?” 

The captain asked 

     “I not sure sir.” T’sikes started out as 

he proceeded to own seat. 

     “If I remember history correctly, Earth 

had just discovered warp drive a century 

earlier. And when the NX-class ships 

were built, they just came up with the 

warp five engines. It would be a decade 

later that the first stirrings of the 

Federation would take place.” The first 

officer recited has he sat down next to his 

captain. 

     “I’m afraid we have more question 

than answers sir.” T’sikes finished. 

     “That’s all we ever had since we 

started this mission number one.” Deora 

stated. 

     “Let’s try coming at this from 

another angle, what do we know.” 

Tess suggested. 

     “An excellent suggestion cadet.” 

The captain said. 

     “Well, I can tell you what the name 

of the ship. We’re close enough that 

the sensors can make out a name.” Lt. 

Commander Henderson reported. 

     “Well commander don’t keep us in 

suspense. Let’s have it.” Deora gave 

the order with excitement. 

     “Sir, the sensor read it as the 

U.S.S. TELEK NX-06.” Kathy 

reported. 

     “Are you sure commander?” First 

Officer asked as he stood up from his 

customary place. 

     “It is confirmed sir; it is the U.S.S. 

TELEK NX-06.” The commander 

stated. 

     Captain T’sikes then left the 

command deck and proceeded to 

science station one. 

     “T’sikes, something about the 

name bothers you.”  The captain 

asked. 

     “I’m not sure sir; there is 

something about the name that does 

sound familiar.” He said as he pulled 

out the chair at the science station and 

sat down. 

     “What so familiar about the name 

sir.” The commander asked. 

     “Come, come, commander. You 

know how much the first officer is a 

bit of a historian.” The captain 

reminded Kathy. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

  

     “Not to mention he’s like a dog with 

bone, when gets ahold of something 

tasty.” The commander commented, 

which drew a few snickers from various 

crew members from around the bridge, 

even from the captain. 

     “All too true commander, and I’ll 

pretend I didn’t hear that comment you 

just made.” He said with a smile in his 

voice. 

     “How do you think he got his name 

Kathy?” The Captain said as she 

reminded the commander. 

     “How did the first officer get his 

name?” Cadet Josh Charron asked. 

     “That story is for another time, and 

for him to tell Cadet.” Deora said. 

     “Aye sir.” Josh responded. 

     “GOT IT!!!” The first officer 

exclaimed. 

     “What did you fine T’sikes?” Deora 

asked her number one. 

     T’sikes reading from the stations 

screen. “The U.S.S. TELEK NX-06 

built at the sol one ship yards, launched 

on April 21, 2174. Decommissioned 

when the Articles of Federation was 

signed. Recommissioned five years later 

for the purpose of testing the new warp 

seven engines. The ship with all hands 

was recorded lost when they failed to 

report back to Starbase One. 

     Starfleet command dispatched a ship 

to investigate what happen to the Telek. 

But found no trace of the ship. But they 

did record a black hole in the vicinity of 

the last known coordinates of the 

Telek.” 

     

     “You telling me that ship had been 

missing for almost two hundred 

years?” Cadet Tess Charron asked 

     “Sir we may have a problem.” 

     “What kind of problem Sikes?” 

The captain asked. 

     “The kind that may involve a 

former Chief of Security.” The first 

officer said with surprise. 

Calling all Ships 

Starfleet Command is once again 

hosting the “Star Wars vs. Star Trek 

Bowling Marines Toys for Tots 

Charity Event.” 

     This event will be held at the 

Woodlawn Bowl located at 3421 E. 

96th street here in Indianapolis, Ind. 

The date and time for this event is set 

for December 3rd, 2011 at 6p.m. to 

8p.m. 

     The cost for each game is $4.05 

with the shoe rental costing $3.00 per 

person. 

     The Star Wars challengers are 

sending 8 representatives. Four from 

the dark side, and four from the light 

side. While the Starfleet Command 

will send 8 personal as well. Four 

personal representing Starfleet and 

four from the Klingon Empire. 

     Now the Dark and Light side from 

Star Wars will go head to head.  

Along with Starfleet personal going 

head to head with the Klingon 

Empire. The winners from Star Wars 

will then take on the winners from 

Star Trek, that will decide which is 

better Star Wars or Star Trek.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Be sure to show up in costume and 

support your team. 

Challenges 

     The U.S.S. MIGHTY MISSISSIPPI 

has issued a challenge to all ships in 

Starfleet Command.   

     To go through your unused items and 

find five things that can be used by your 

local Humane Society/shelter.  What the 

Humane Society is looking for are things 

like old bed sheets, bath mats, old cloth 

(rags) rugs, and old newspapers and 

such. These items are used in a variety of 

ways from comfort blanket to bathing to 

accidental mess clean up. Then once you 

find and donated these things to your 

local Humane Society/Shelter, contact 

the Mighty Mississippi at 

uss.mightymississippi@gmail.com  and 

let them know what you donated and 

which shelter you donated to. 

 

 

Meetings 

     There will be two meetings that will 

be held at this year Starbase Indy.  

First of which is the Fleet Meeting. 

This first meeting will be held on 

Saturday December 10th, 2011 at 10 

a.m. The Admiralty board will give a 

state of the fleet speech. They will 

discuss what the fleet has going on 

right now in addition to what they have 

planned for the future. They will also 

be hosting the annual Fleet Awards 

Ceremony.  They will be handing out 

various awards to ships in the fleet. 

 

Starbase Six 

 
     Later on that same day, Starbase 

Six will host their own meeting.  The 

time for this meeting is set at 5 p.m.  

They planned to discuss the state of 

Starbase Six, what they have going at 

present and what they have planned for 

the future. Starbase Six also plans to 

hand out awards to ships in the 

Starbase Six region. 

 

Both meetings should be consider 

mandatory to attend but you don’t have 

to if you don’t want to. 

 

 

mailto:uss.mightymississippi@gmail.com


  
Another Star is missing 

This past November 9th, 2011 both 

Starfleet Command Diplomatic Corp and 

the U.S.S. YORKTOWN lost a member 

and a close friend Admiral Linda 

(Varelmann) Maley. 

     The Admiral was the first 

commanding officer of the Yorktown 

when she was commissioned as a heavy 

cruiser in 1985. Admiral Maley would 

retire from that position in 1992 and join 

the Diplomatic Corp.  That same year she 

would married George Maley. A year later 

she would give birth to a son Sean. 

 

The crew of the U.S.S. BRIGHTSTAR 

would like extend their sympathies to the 

crew of the Yorktown. 

Miss Violet Recipes Files 

Oola-la French Toast 

Ingredients 

1 egg 

¼ cup of milk 

1 ½ teaspoons of sugar 

1/8 teaspoon vanilla extract 

¼ teaspoon cinnamon or a 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 F.  

2. Break the egg into a bowl. Add 

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 a few moments. Both 

sides should look soaked with 

egg mixture. 

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.  Turn the 

bread over and cook the other 

for about 3 minutes also. 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   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 oven.  

       (Don’t forget to use the pot 

       holders!) If desired, sprinkle the  

       French toast with confectioners’ 

       sugar. Serve hot with butter and 

       maple syrup. 

Makes 1 or 2 servings. 

Kids get your parents approval before 

attempting this. 

 

Miss Violet 

Asteroids 

     On Tuesday November 8th, 2011 at 

6:28 p.m. an asteroid the size of an 

aircraft carrier passed within 202,000 

miles of the Earth and 150,000 of the 

moon. 

     “This is the first time in 35 years that 

an object of this size has passed within 

the orbits of the Earth and the Moon.” 

N.A.S.A. stated.  

Named 2005 YU55 was first discovered 

in 2005 and is a quarter-mile across. 

The last time it was with in “shouting 

distance” was 200 hundred years ago. 

When 2005 YU55 was first discovered, 

N.A.S.A. ascertain the asteroid would 

not collide with Earth.  N.A.S.A. states 

that if such object were to hit the Earth it 

would blast out a crater four miles 

across and 1,700 feet deep. 

     N.A.S.A. also stated that asteroids 

of this size won’t come this close again 

until 2029 when it is predicted that 

Apophis will make its closest 

approach.  

     Apophis is 885 feet across. Once 

it passes the Earth in 2029, the 

asteroid will do so again in 2036. 

Tales of the Defiant 

Rebel Universe 
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Captain's Log Stardate 47333.2 

 

     With the warp drive off line and the 

impulse engines being repaired, we 

are currently being towed to one of the 

alliance's hidden starbases. 

     We were told that it normally takes 

about three days to get to the base. 

Their Miles just relayed to me that it 

will take about a week. Hopefully, 

Phil can get the impulse drive 

operational before then. 

     This ends the personal part of my 

log, now begins the official part. If 

Starfleet decided to take action 

against me for violating the Prime 

Directive, I hope that they let logic and 

wisdom prevail when they make their 

judgment. For I feel that I must 

involve myself, my ship and my crew 

for the security of the Federation. 

Captain Gary Bartle recording. 

 

     "Engineering to Captain Bartle." 

 

    The Captain finished his log entry 

and answered the hail. 

     "Go ahead, Phil." 

     "Sir, the impulse drive is back on-

line," Phil crowed triumphantly. 



  
"Thank you Lieutenant. How long do 

you estimate the time to repair the warp 

drive?" 

     "Once we reach their base I would 

have to say four days. But, since we 

don't have four days, I'll do it in two 

days," Phil replied with a Scottish twang 

in his voice. 

     "Understood Phil, Bartle out," the 

Captain said with a puzzled look on his 

face, wondering whether or not Phil's 

emotion chip was acting up again. He 

stood up from his desk and began to 

walk out of his ready room to the bridge. 

     I was looking over my console, when 

I heard the whoosh of the Captain's 

ready room doors open. 

     "Jennifer, open hailing frequencies." 

     "Aye sir, hailing frequencies open." 

     "Defiant to Freebird, this is Captain 

Bartle. I need to talk to Captain Worf." 

A second went by before the Freebird 

responded. When Worf appeared on the 

screen, I could tell something was 

wrong. 

     "Excuse me Captain; we just 

received a sub-space message about 

Miles' family." 

     The Captain was about to ask 

something when Worf's attention was 

turned elsewhere. The next thing we 

heard was Captain Worf yelling,  

      "Restrain that man and get him down 

to sickbay." Then some more 

commotion and Worf quickly got up 

from his chair and went off the screen. 

      

      What we heard next was the all too 

familiar sound of a phaser set on stun. 

And just as quickly as it began it was all 

over and Captain Worf was back on the 

screen. 

     "I'm sorry Captain; I just had to 

restrain my first officer." 

     "Why?" Captain Bartle asked. 

     "Both Keiko and Molly were executed 

this morning by the Empire. Why the 

little girl, why?" he said the last part 

mournfully to himself rather than to us. 

     "WHAT...WHY? WHY THEY 

BOTH WERE EXECUTED? WHY 

MOLLY TOO? Captain Bartle shouted, 

without knowing that he was. 

     "THEY WERE EXECU...". he then 

realized that he too was shouting "Keiko 

was executed for spying. Molly was 

execu...no, not executed. She was 

murdered to set an example to the other 

not to resist the Empire.” 

     A few moments went by before the 

Captain decided to speak, but when he 

spoke it was with cold conviction in his 

voice.  

     "She was executed to set an 

example. At first I did not understand 

how evil the Empire is, but I do now and 

I promise you this. I do believe that I 

speak for the entire ship when I say, that 

I will commit myself, my ship and her 

crew to the destruction of the United 

Empire of Planets," the Captain 

finished. 

     This brightened up Worf's face a 

little bit. "I don't mean to be rude 

Captain, but I do have other duties to 

perform," Worf said wearily. 

                       



  

  

"That's all right Worf, I just wanted to let 

you know that we can now travel under 

our own power," Gary noted. 

     "Thanks, Captain. At full impulse we 

should reach our destination in about a 

day and a half," Worf commented. 

     "A day and a half! But you said earlier 

that it would take three days at full 

impulse to get to your base. How was 

the trip shortened?" Captain Bartle asked 

with astonishment. 

     "Miles managed to figure a way to 

lower your ship mass enough so that we 

could make a warp jump," Worf said this 

with a smile that quickly faded. 

     "Why the hurry?" the Captain queried. 

     "One of our listening post reported 

that there are a total of ten ships in that 

area," Worf stated. 

     "Looking for you maybe?" Captain 

Bartle guessed at the answer. 

     "Maybe, but I think they are looking 

for you, rather than looking for us," Worf 

commented as he took something from 

someone off to the side of the view 

screen. 

     "Can Miles do another warp jump?" 

the Captain inquired. 

     "I'm afraid not Captain. The way Miles 

explained it to me, was that it was a one 

shot deal and if we tried it again that we 

would burn out every relay in the ship." 

     "What about the other ships?" 

     "I sent the other ships ahead to 

prepare for our arrival," Worf 

commented. 

     "Once we get there, are you going to 

brief us on your plan?" the Captain 

asked. 

     "Yes, of course Captain. How long 

will it take to repair your warp drive?"  

 Worf answered a question with a 

question of his own. 

     "Our engineer said at least two 

day," the Captain answered. 

     "Understood Captain Bartle. 

Releasing the tractor beam now," 

Worf replied with relief. 

     "Thank you Worf. Defiant out." and 

the screen returned to its view of the 

backside of a Klingon Bird of Prey. 

     The Captain stood up and turned 

to face me at my station and asked, 

"Lieutenant Webb, could you take care 

of this before he hears this through 

the grapevine?" 

     "Yes sir. I will," I responded. 

     I signaled Ensign Ellsworth to take 

over my station while I went down to 

engineering. Then I walked over to 

the turbo-lift and with a swoosh of air, 

the doors opened and I walked in. 

The doors closed and I spoke 

'Engineering' and it began to move to 

its destination. 

     Within minutes, I arrived in 

engineering and it was bustling with 

activity. Wall panels and conduits were 

open and legs were sticking out of 

them. People were everywhere 

replacing and repairing what seemed 

to be everything in sight and some 

things only visible to themselves. 

     At first I didn't see Miles at all, but I 

did see Ensign Ilk and walked over to 

him and asked, "Hey, Mike. Have you 

seen Miles anywhere?" 

     "Yes sir. He's up there on level two 

trying to get the shield generators 

back on line." He pointed up to where 

Miles was working and as usual, he 

was speaking in Gaelic. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     "Now this brings back some 

memories, doesn't it Miles?" I 

commented amusedly. 

     "Aye, that it does Jim. That it does." 

     "Yeah, it was either the Romulans or 

the damned Cardies," I said in 

remembrance of days gone by. 

     "So what brings you down to 

Engineering, Jim?" Miles asked 

quizzically. 

     "What makes you ask that question? 

Can't I just go and visit a friend when I 

feel like it?" I asked, mildly upset that I 

was so transparent. 

     "If I remember correctly, the only 

time you would go to Engineering is 

when you had a bit of unpleasant news 

to deliver," Miles said as he continued 

with his work. 

     "As usual, your right. It's about your 

double, and I need to pick your brains 

on a matter concerning him," I stated. 

     "What's the bad news?" he asked as 

a loud bang and clatter came from the 

opening and he began to swear loudly 

in Gaelic again. 

     "It's about Molly and Keiko." Miles 

whipped his head around to look me in 

the eyes. "His Molly and Keiko," I 

hurriedly explained and Miles went 

back to working on the generator. 

"They were executed as spies and 

enemies of the Empire." 

     As I told him this news, he stopped 

working on the shield generator and 

quoted something in Gaelic. 

     "Come on Miles," I pleaded. 

"Translate!" 

     "Basically it means, "They’ve just 

opened the gates of hell," he told me as 

he picked up a plasma torch. 

     "I suggest that you keep a close eye 

on him," Miles stated. 

     "Why?" 

     "Because he has nothing to lose 

now," Miles stared coldly at me as he lit 

the plasma torch. I understood what he 

was saying, and it made me greatly 

afraid about the safety of the ship. I 

stood there for a moment longer 

watching Miles work with the torch as if 

he could single handily bring the entire 

Empire down. Then I turned around 

and left engineering and headed back 

up to the bridge and the Captain. 

 

 

 



  
Look who’s having a Birthday 

     

Lieutenant Paula McCullough 

Chief Medical Officer 

November 27 

 

Ensign Tess Charron 

Chief Of Operation 

November 29 

 

Second Lieutenant Micheal Charron 

Chief of Marines 

December 11 

Other Birthdays 

In November 

 
 

Nov 5 Armin Shimerman (Quark) 

Nov 5 Eric Menyuk (The Traveler) 

Nov 9 Robert Duncan McNeill 

(Lt. Thomas Paris) 

Nov 11 Max Grodenchik (Rom) 

Nov 12 Wallace Shawn 

 (Grand Nagus Zek) 

Nov 13 Whoopi Goldberg (Guinan) 

Nov 19 Robert Beltran  

(Cmdr. Chakotay) 

Nov 19 Terry Ferrell 

(Lt. Cmdr. Jadzia Dax) 

Nov 21 Siddig El Fadil  

(Dr. Julian Bashir) 

Nov 24 Denise Crosby  

(Lt. Natasha Yar) 

Nov 24 Dwight Schultz  

(Lt. Reginald Barclay) 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Birthdays In December 

Dec 3 Brian Bonsall 

(Alexander Rozhenko) 

Dec 9 Michael Dorn 

(Lt. Cmdr. Worf) 

Dec 11 Teri Garr 

(Miss Roberta Lincoln) 

Dec 15 Garrett Wang 

(Ensign Harry Kim) 

Dec 16 Melanie Smith 

(Ziyal Tora Daughter of Gul Dukat) 

Dec 20 Nicole deBoer  

(Counselor Ezri Dax) 

Dec 25 Rick Bergman 

(Executive Producer/Creator) 

Dec 28 Nichelle Nichols 

(Cmdr. Uhura) 

 

 

 



  

Brightstar Cookout 

September 2010 

  

 

  

 

  

 

  

 



 

 

From the crew of the Brightstar 

And the Staff of the StarLight 

 

We wish you and yours a very  

Merry Christmas and 

Have a Safe and  

Happy New Year 


