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wenty-five vears ago | atended and worked on “Star
Trek” comentions dresse as a female version of Spock.
jcal.

evolution of the character TZara, half-human and half
alien, very smart and competent. It was a small sep to mekd
her story into
ad every show on tape, and had spent hours talking (o the
writers whose seripts hadl m series, Wiy not
rcaeastory hatcould b 4 move,thatcoud e the TV
series and the first I'hu 1 had writer’

A PASSlON FOR “STAR TREK” FUELED
White's first novel JETTISON—an original
science fiction romance!

‘with and made one more try o get it published. At ﬁw time,

publishers felt that stories with a “Star Trek” or*Star Wars’
ﬂA\ur ‘wouldn't se

Oh my! I think we all know that was a foolish attitude. A few
months ago, | rediscovered my first novel and | fell in love with
itall over again. | realized 1 had a love story—an advantage of
having removed the adventure from the “Star Trek” universe.

On discovering Troy Sutier in Toronto, | had a living model
for my captain. And JETTISON was headed for publication. By

cated a story with .ww;eirmzlc dum-
ced
On the third submission to Pod
Abmast.
1100k the time to reset the characters out of the Trek
verse and it was now pure science fiction. ook a reviewer's
adsice and built up the strong women | had peppered this siory

At almost made it

Excerpt from JETTISON

Her quarter s lights were dimmed and he incense
burner was only generating a faint plme of smoke,
steirling up into the ool air, when the Kali at last put
down the reports and closed ber eves. She would need
all ber energy far this frip. and the danger was bigh

“Of course. it's why I am being send.” She spoke
aloud to the quiet room, the banging draperies mufling
the sound even as the mind screen toinked it yellow light
She impatiently suitched the device off. Time o divell
on the Nantuckeil’s Caplain laler, when the day was over
He teas a disturbing man

Sbe was well areare that be fornd ber interesting,
and more. She bad ber loyaities bul she was buman
enotigh fo lenow how she bad responded. Anoiber fime,
aiother ife, she would bave been bard pressed fo control
that reacion.

She felt ibe questioning probe and setiled ber thoughis.

in user manuals, advertising and sales
distribution, | have decided | can do this. Or, a the very least
give it a good try. AS & webmister, it was a natural decision.
We know no bounds.

“The only thing better than writing an adventure is to live
one. And | am! &

Visil the JETTISON website af woww JettisonSaga.com,
wbich will link you fo my web universe.

The lead warrior, Ka-ribl was nearby.
this bous; " she thought fo berself.

She. ulmul y summoned the warrior to ber. There was
‘mtich o discuss...

Dartiels whistled as be sivode doton the corridors.
“Interesting woman, " was bis conscious thoughi. He knexw
she bad a mate—and thal was the proper refercace in
Ber culture. But she was half-buman, and that was an
dnteresting point o consider. He liked ber eyes. He liked
e little smile. “Seductive,  was tbe word that kept coming
o mind.

‘Nonsense, " bis ather voice told him. She was, after
all, the 215t Kali, revered and feared by ber peaple,
reated with curivsity and tiwid diplomacy by bis,
rumored to bave unbelievabie poeer

But a lovely woman ail the same, " be said alond
o the walls as he veared the trarsport depot.

“She would be at
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