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Hello, and welcome to Enterprise - Log Entries 45,

We have two slightly unusual stories for you this time, in that
they were submitted by two of our readers in Italy, Mariangela Cerrino
and Giovanna Ratti,

I'd like to take this chance to express my thanks to my long-
suffering father, I'd just sat down to begin translating Mariangela's
story, when he walked in, peered over my shoulder, and offered to help.
We got through with only cccasional problems - "I know what it means,
but I can't understand it* - well,classical Italian literature doesn't
feature many mind melds = until we came to the last page, This caused
much frowning, and muttered under the breath comments, until T asked
what the trouble was., Dad looked up from the page, and said plaintively,

"I'm sorry - I can't think what T'hy'la means,"

I hope that you enjoy this issue, Letters of comment are always
welcome, as they do help us to try to provide the type of zine you
like to read.

Peace,

/ Vi

/ ///1 0 A o
,//

/

-
P

* "The Visitors" by Therese Holmes, was first printed in UFP Con
Chronicles 1980,
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T0 LIVE AGAIN by Mariangela Cerrino
(Translated from the Italian by E, Piacentini)
Captain's Log, Stardate 78601

We are heading for Caryl'i, in the Caryl System. This entire system is
important to the Federation, and plays a- vital role in its commercial life., Six
months ago deposits of a new crystal were discovered, which displayed some
extremely interesting properties. Knowii as Caryx crystals, they promise to be
more stable and more powerful than dilithium crystals. Scholars and scientists,
the best brains of the Federation, met on the planet to study these new crystalss
they include six Vulecans from the Vulcan Science Academy.

Command of the Federation Centre has been assumed by Commodore Fris Sloane,
since Caryl'A has been attacked by an unknown force., Three ships have been
destroyed, two Cariltianand one Pederation vessel, Thedr attackers have not only
not been identified, but were not even picked up by the instruments., Whatever
they or it are, they seem not to be real,

The Fnterprise has received orders in Code One to protect the scientists
and the entire Caryl system at any cost.

James T. Kirk switched off the recorder and for a moment allowed his gaze
to wander around the Bridge. All were at their posts, Sulu, Chekov, Uhura, and
the tall, dignified figure of the Vulcan at the Science console.

It was as though no time had passed.

1t was his Enterprise, and this was his pést; In no other place, in no
other world could he have been himself, save here, It was a difficult mission,
but he was living again,

He turned, sensing that the Vulcan's thoughts were following the same path;
Spock turned at the same moment, and raised his eyes towards Kirk, eyes darker
and more magnetic, if it was possible, than they had ever been., They did not
have any need of words, The harsh training of Kohlinahr had left the Vulcan
slightly more openg the 2°8 years he had spent on Farth had left Kirk more mature.

So there was sllence on the Bridge - but a warm, comfortable silence.
* ¥ I

"Why Fris Sloane, exactly?™ exclaimed MeCoy while following the two Security
men, They had materialised in the arrival hall, but it was typical of Sloane
not to have come to meet them.,

Jim Kirk held back a smile, As an Adwmiral he could have expected a better
welcome, but Sloane was not obliged to inconveniénce himself for the Captain of
the Enterprise.

"0f all the prejudiced men, Sloane's the worst, so why him?" insisted McCoy.

"Because the society of Caryl's is based on prejudice, Doctor. To give
the command to someone who was totally free from prejudice would be to run the
risk of misunderstanding. The Carilians are notorious for being extremely
conservative,”

"You surprise me, Spock, You say that as if it was something logical."

"I would not say so, Doctor. Prejudice is always founded on misunderstand-
ing, or lack of knowledge. But as this is the situation on Caryl'A, we must
accept it."

"The Carilians, however, are not native to this system,”

"pAffirmative, Captain. The Carilians invaded this system from outside -
we presume some 500 years ago. The natives have been relegated to reserves. We

know practically nothing of their way of life, their level of evolution or
regression. They are called The Ancients."



4

"And the Carilians wtll not admit them to their complex and prosperous
society," ‘

"o,

McCoy agreed. He had heard similar stories before, and they made him
furious. ,

They were greeted by Commodore Sloane, who was waitingfor them in the recep=-
tion area, With him was the observer from the Federation, Mr, Nagger, and the
Prime Minister of Caryl'A, Sim'sai,

Beside the Carilian was a girl. It was absolutely impossible not to see her
first. She was tall, and delicate, and her black silken hair framed her faces
she was wearing a long violet dress, with a single gem of pure light round her
neck, where her skin was the colour of clear gold. But more than anything else
it was her eyes that struck you, eyes of an incredible violet clearer than the
Jjewel she wore at her neck. Jim Kirk had never seen a woman like her anywhere,
Her eyes disturbed him, yet there was a hint of a smile at the corners of her
lips,

Sloane moved forwards. "I am happy to see you here, Admiral," he greeted
Kirk formally while shaking his hand,

Kirk managed to gather his wits while introducing Spock. Sloane had nothing
against Vulcans as members of the Federation, but he considered hybrids an
insult to both speciles, :

"Prime Minister Sim'sai of Caryl, and his daughter Timaya," continued
Sloane coldly, "and our Mr, Nagger., His credentials are diplematfe, In effect
his task is coordination between the Federation and the govermment of Caryl."

"Code One, Commodore, implies an emergency. The Enterprise is in orbit
around Caryl'A, and that's a situation I don't like. The other three ships were
in orbit when they were destroyed.®

"I share your apprehension, Admiral Kirk., Believe me, it is not pleasant
waiting for something you cannot see or hear, yet that can strike anyone and
everyone in a moment,"

"Have you recorded any similar occurence on the surface of the planet?

He turned towards Spock, who had remained a little behind him, and again
Kirk felt the eyes of the girl boring into him. It was intemse, like a current
of hot air. He found himself shivering, then realised that it was not on him
that the girl's gaze rested, but on Spock, and it was between those two that the
current flowed, the fringes of which he had touched. If it had continued to
grow it would have become obvious to everyone in the room,

Sim'sai moved, He was a tall; dry man with a cold gaze, "Some menifest-
ations have been reported in the mines where the Caryx crystals were found."

"Manifestations?"

"Unexplained explosions. But we cannot exclude the possibility that those
events were unconnected., Quite often careless mistakes can have disasterous
results, and we understand little enough of the Caryx crystals,"

"Will it be possible to visit the mines, the places where the explosions
occurred?"

"Naturally. I have already given provisional orders., My assistant will
give you a pass, Without it you cannot re-enter the Centre."

"It doesn't make sense to me that on a Federation planet the Centre should
be a prohibited area,%

Sloane's smile faded, "Truej but at the Centre there are 28 scientists,
our best minds, and I have my suspicions that someone has lured them here with
this story of Caryx crystals., It would be 2 tremendous blow to rob us of so many
minds in the same moment." He raised his hand to pacify Sim'sai, "Naturally, I
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exclude any reference to your govermnment, Sim'sai. Our enemies are also yours.
The victims in the mines were all Carillians.,"

Sim'sai nodded. "My daughter Timaya will accompény you." From his tone he
might have added, "Be pleased - it is a great honour," but he did not.

The girl moved to precede them, As she passed in front of Spock she did not
turn her head to look at him, She was as tall as he, and in some way she
resembled him., Perhaps it was a sgimilarity in attitude, perhaps a type of aura,
or perhaps only an impression.

Caryl'A was a planet of harsh colours; red, violet and crimson blended in
the long stretch of desert where the mines were., A high chain of dark mcuntains
bounded the horizon,

The shuttle sped swiftly over the desert, Timaya did not share the passenger
compartment, Protocol demanded that she remain apart, since there was no male
mer*er of her family present. She had explained briefly at the moment of
departure, and her quiet voice had held a2 hint of derision.

The three were alone and Spock, who until then had never let hié gaze stray
from the desert slipping away beneath them, suddenly turned.

"The Ancients are confined to the other side of these mountains, to the
west, It is not a pleasant 1ife, or an easy one," :

"And how do you know?"
"The girl is an exceptionally strong telepath."

"That's what it was, then., That current... that sort of understanding in
the room,"

“Yes, Captain., It was so strong I had to block it. T Sensed her., I felt
her in my mind &g an irritation.”

"The girl knows something?"
T believe that Timaya di Caryl has all the answers,"
"And she hasn't given any™

"Doctor, if she had I would be obliged not to diwilge it, It is curiousSe.es
so powerful 2 telepath is unusual in a non-telepathic race."

McCoy agreed. Spock was always able to explain events in the most reassur-
ing marmer,

Timaya took them to the principel mine, to the 7th level where the first
explosions had taken place, then to the 5th, where they had been repeated,
endangering a2 group of scientists working there, and finally to the third,
where the richest vein of Caryx had been found., The crystals had a strange
composition, and were the colour of blood,

Kirk and McCoy walked away a few paces - ten perhaps - as a group of tech-
nicians arrived. Spock continued examining the vein. Then suddenly he stood
up, jumping backwards, That jump saved his life, Lightning, something vivid,
luminous, powerful, exploded between him and the wall where the nodules of
crystal flowered, engulfing him and throwing him unconscious against the opposite
wall.

Kirk and McCoy rushed to him. His uniform was burned in many places, but
his face was unharmed, apart from some abrasions. McCoy examined him rapidly.

"No internal damage, but the burns are bad, What was it, Jim? What could
it have been?™

Jim Kirk looked up at Timaya., The girl was a few paces away, and her eyes
shone like dark jewels. Jim felt no attempt to contact his mind - the girl was
not revealing her telepathic powers to him.
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"Pure energy," one of the technicians broke in, "that our instruments
nevertheless don't register, His tricorder is burned. He was lucky to get away
in time," ‘

"Vulcans don't believe in hick," McCoy muttered, "He needs treatment,"

Scott's call reached them at that moment., The Enterprise was under attack,
Something had lowered the deflectors, tut the sensors revealed no ships nearby,
and no hostile act directed from the planet. There was nothing, only a mass of

energy in the vicinity. The sound of the alarms reached them over the open
communicator.

"Get away, Scottyl"™ Kirk ordered, "Take the Enterprise out of orbit, and
get to a safe distance from the entire system. Quicklyi®

"Yes, sir,"

"Contact me through the Centre as soon as you're in position."

"Yes, sir."

The Security squad from the mine had put Spock on a stretche.r and were
taking him out. Kirk stopped to pick up the burned-out tricorder, and Timaya

waited for him on the last step. The red rays of the sun 1lit a strange light in
the jewel she wore around her neck,

"The Centre is far away, but my home is at the edge of the desert., It is
comfortable, T can give your First Officer the medical attention he needs,"

"Leave Spock? Is that what you're asking me to do?

"Your ship is under attack. When it leaves our system you can only contact
it through the Centre., Relive me, I can care for your friend."

Kirk smiled, The girl was speaking as if she had always known them.

They rejoined McCoy, who gave them a preoccupied look, "He should have
regained consciousness. I don't like it,."

Kirk agreed, Could he trust this strange girl, whose eyes changed colour
like a field of flowers under a cloudy sky? He looked at Spock's face. His
breathing was barely detectable, and the burns were ugly in the light,

¥All right, Bones, But you'll stay with him.”
“That was understood," muttered the doctor without turning.

"The doctor is asleep. He has been watching over you for many hours. He
has been worried about you, Spock of Vulecan."

"T know,™

Opening his eyes in the shadow of the room, Spock had felt the girl's
presence, so strong and alive as to fill all the darkness. The room was simple,
very plain, but through the high open door came the scents of the desert. In
those scents, in the sound of the dust blowing in the wind, Spock felt memories
of Vulcan, Also Caryl'A had no moon., Like Vulcan,

"Your Captain has returned to the Centre. Your ship was attacked, but is
safe outside the system."

Spock waited, All he could see of the girl was her profile outlined against
the faint light of the lamps in the garden. She turned, slowly, and reached out
a hand to touch his face lightly.

"You are a Master of Col. We have heard tales of the powers of the Masters
of Vulcan., 7You can help the Ancients = if you choose to do so,"

"7 am not a Master,"

"That is true. You did not receive investiture, But your training remains
complete, strict and harsh as it was. I do not have the power to enter your
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mind, but with those of your two Human friends, it is easy. Your Captain is

anxious about you. He thinks always of you, and his thoughts are constant and
warm, like the wind that blows over the desert.”

Spock did not reply. Timaya allowed the silence to slip between them like
dark satin, '

"] have sensed an affinity between us, Spock, though our minds have only
touched lightly. In you I have felt the silence, the struggle, the solitude
and the strength of the desert, You carry within you all that you have suffered
to become a Master of Gol, and all the pain of the long days of Kohlinahr, That
makes you like the Ancients, You can understand.” '

"Pell me of the Ancients,.,"
"I am an Ancient!

"From vhat I know of the society of Caryl's, it is illogical to believe that
your father, a member of the ruling class, can have any connection with the
Ancients,.” ,

"My mother was an Ancient, But my father never knew,"
Hire all the Ancients telepathic?"

“The power of the mind was our only weapon when we were invaded five hundred
years ago, But we reject violence in all its forms, and so we were overwhelmed."

"But not defeated,"

"The wind that blows on the desert does not stop. Each year the Ancients
sent their most gifted young people to mingle with and marry Carillians. So, in
time, the Ancients will regain their world, for our genes are stronger."

"Such a method requires great patience."
"The Ancients are patient."
"And now the unforeseeable has happened.”

"Yes, A faction has risen among the Ancients, They are impatient - they
no longer accept the methods of the Elders. They want pnwer quickly."

"Are they the ones who caused the discovery of the new crystals?"
llYes . n
"And it is the power of their joined minds that destroys?™

"The strength of their mental union can do much. But you can help. You are
a Master of Gol, Spock of Vulcan. You know,"

The girl was sitting on the edge of the bed. Spnck half raised a hand, the
long fingers lightly touching her face. She held her treath.

"This is only half to prove that I have spoken the truth, Spock. Te.a. have
never permitted the mind of another to enter mine. Among the Ancients that iSeea
the most intimate of unions. But I shall be happy if your mind wishes to join
with mine." '

"Your loyalty to your people is strong enough to make you agree to this
sacrifice?"

"It will not be a sacrifice, Spock of Vulcan, When I chose to give you
hospitality, and to remain with you this night, I left girlhood beyond the door.
The conventions of Caryl are very strict. But whatever happens tomorrow, my
choice is made,"

Spock's hand moved on her face. The girl trembled. The room disappeared,
The faint sound of the wind on the desert became a lament repeated through
infinite aeons. Her mind opened wide, its veil whirled away by the sand without
any resistance, obedient, alive. He went back to her childhood in the house of
her father, knowing her fears, her anxieties, her struggles.

Drawn. Aloné.
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He went back through the generations. He learned the history of the Ancients
from the Ancients themselves, as if the hereditery genes had written it all in
Timayas in return she learned of him, and for a moment they were both satisfied,
both free, knowing and sated,

Afterwards the shedows of the room returned, and the sound of the wind,
Timaya had closed her eyes. She panted, and drops of sweat shone like pearls on
her forehead, : '

"You have given me much more than I asked, Timaya di Caryl."

"You also, Spock of Vulcan, You also."

It proved difficult for them to enter the Centre. There had been two guick
attacks in two hours, attacks which had caused death and destruction - and fear,
because neither the alarm system nor the defence network had reacted to the
intrusion. They were taken to Sloane, and only later was Jim Kirk told - he was
at that time helping out at one of the stations under attack, ‘

Sloane was with Mr, Nagger, his councillors, and Sim'sai, as representative
of his government. Outside the room the air was heavy in the corridors, and
smoke veiled the pulsing of the emergency lights. Inside the meeting had reached
stalemate - it was clear that Sloane had no intention of listening to them.

Jim Kirk entered the room like a hurricane, "Spocki" he exclaimed, "You
shouldn't be here, but I'm glad you are. How do you feel?"

"Well, Captain, I ask forgiveness for beisgz out of uniform. Mine is irrep-
airably damaged.®

Kirk nodded., Spock was wearing a long tunic over black trousers, in the  “
style of Caryl, The clothes suited him, but made him look strangely... different.
Cn his chest he wore an IDIC - and Spock did not wear that without good reason.

McCoy shook his head, "I'm sorry, Jim. I tried to convince him, but natur-
ally I didn't hope to succeed. Nevertheless, his condition is fairly good now."

"fdmiral Kirk, do you not think you owe the Council an apnlogy for *his *
intrusion by yourself and your officers?"

Kirk finally turned towards Sloane.

"Tt is important that I speak to the Council at once, Captain." Spock's
voice was quieter and colder than it had ever been.

Sloane interrupted. "We will decide later whether or not we should listen
to Mr. Spock's suggestions. You may remain if you wish, Admiral Kirk, and take
part in the discussion. The others may leave,"

"Not® Jim Kirk moved to the centre of the rocm. "You will listen to Mr.
Spock, gentlemen, and you will listen now. What do you want to wait for? Until
the Centre is completely destroyed? Or perhaps the entire planet?"

"Your First Officer may speak, Admiral, even though my daughter remained
with him, violating our code of conduct," intervened Sim'sai, pale with anger,
But the reproof in his voice left Timaya unmoved.

Spock stepped forward, The calm he broadcast spread through the room.

“The attacks are caused by a most powerful form of mental energy directed
against us, TIts purpose is to persuade the Federation to force the Carillianms
to return from where they came 500 years ago."

"He is madl® shouted Sim'sai,
"No, sir. Without doubt you know the power of the Ancients,”

"Je should have been less merciful. We should not have allowed them to live
even in the reserves,®

"Live? TFive hundred years of isolation is an attack, sir."
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"And on their part, Mr, Spock?™

"The Ancients are a highly evolved people, Their philosophy is one of non-
violence, In that, they are perfectly comprehensible to me., 7You have mistaken
their patience for weakness, The wrong is wholly yours."

"What?" exclained Sloane. "He is madi"
"Ts there a solution?' intervened Nagger, "A concrete solution?™

"Those responsible for the agression are a faction, a minority driven to
exasperation by their treatment from the Carillians. But the Ancients are wise.
Those with the strongest minds can join together. The attacks can be halted only
by an equal and opposing force,"

"How can you be sure it will work?" exclaimed Sloane,
"Sir, if you could read my IDIC, you would know,"
"And why should the Ancients come to help us?' asked Sim'sai,

"To win what they consider right., They do not ask that you go. Five hundred
years of residence have given the Carillians the right to remain, They ask only
to live together,®

“"That is an offence that no Carillian can pardon. Make him goli"

"Your reaction is unconsidered, father," intervened Timaya, drawing all
eyes as she moved forward,

Goe Carillian(women do not have the right to speak in Council,"

"Carillian women do not, tut I am an Ancient. 7You did not know, but I am
proud of it, I can bring the Ancients here. Spock of Vulcan is a Master of
Gol, even if he does not carry the symbol, and he can guide their minds to the
battle. It will mot be easy, but it is all that is left to us. Can I have your
word, my father, that the pact will be honoured?"

Sim'sai had grown paler while Timaya was speaking, When she ceased an icy
silence filled the room. Sloane and Nagger were too stunned to speak,

Sim'sai lowered his eyes and spoke tight-lipped. "By the custom of Caryl'A
I repudiate you, and your mother tefore you, My House is cleansed of the offence.
You have ceased to exist. Guards, throw this woman outi"

Timaya turned, and before the guards could touch her she knelt before
Spock, "By the custom of Caryl'A, and as a free woman, I ask you to accept me
as property, Spock of Vulcan." Her vcice was clear, steady and sure.

The guards halted, The strict observance of custom forbade them to interrupt
until the man answered,

Spock raised his right hand and rested it on her black silken hair, 1lit with
purple highlights by the emergency lighting.

"I, Spock of Vulcan, son of Sarek, accept you according to the laws of
Caryl'A, and I take it upon myself to be the guardian of your honour and your
person, on my life,”

There was silence for a long moment. Timaya rose, As the property of a
stranger she could no longer be touched.

Guietly, Spock turned. "Doctor, will you accompany her to my quarters, and
wait for me,®

It was the last thing that McCoy had expected to be asked, but he was too
stunned to answer., He looked at Jim, and discovered that he was not the only
one taken aback,

"T suppose it's one way to take a wife," he muttered, turning to accompany
the girl,

gim'sai moved to leave the room, "The suggestion of this person is unnacc-
eptable, I will not take part in any meetings without a guarantee that T will



10

not be subjected to any more insults of this nature."

As he left Sloane approached, furious, "Admiral, this situastion has gone to
pieces, and it is your fault, We'll never get those crystals. Sim'sai will
take the system out of the Pederation,™

“If he doesn't accept Mr., Spock's suggestion there will no longer be a
Caryl system, As far as we are concerned, I don't think the Federation will
blame us. Have I made myself clear?" He turned his back on Sloane, and Spock
moved away with him,

They entered the smoke~filled ecorridor, and began to walk towards their
quarters,

"Spock, what would have happened if you had not accepted her as your
property?™

Strangely, Spock did not answer immediately, Xirk did not find it difficult
to understand the pressure his mind was under in this place.

"Without caste, a person does not exist on Caryl'A - especially a woman ,
who does not even have freedom within her own class, As an Ancient, Timaya
would have survived, but her presence here 1s essential."

"I understand, So you've acquired a wifeg"
Spock raised an eyebrow. "Acquired?"

"Yes - that is what you've done, isn't it?" And he permitted himself a half
smile,

Jim Kirk allowed his gaze to meet that of the violet eyes, again reminded of
flowers under a cloudy sky.

"We can't wait any longer, Timaya. Sloane has received an ultimatum - if
the Federation does not pledge itself to remove the Carillians, the Centre will
be destroyed, and all the scientists killed. Sloane has agreed to our plan."

The girl's face suddenly hardened, Spock's quarters, where she had taken
refuge, were filled with the sm¢ll of smoke.

"We cannot be certain of success, Captain. We can only try."

"Timaya, if Spock says this is the only way, then 1t ig the only way., I've
never doubted his judgement," '

"T know that."

Kirk stepped back, Those compelling eyes were stronger than anything else,
than any other thought.

"Call the gathering of the Ancients., We must hurry."

"Perhaps my father was right. Why should the Ancients fight for a people
who despise them, and for a Federation that ignores them?"

He grasped her by the shoulders, and for a moment he felt the warm wind of
the desert tlowing in his face., He felt the countless seasons consumed to dust
in waiting. Sunsets always the same, mornings always the same. Five hundred
years, The determination of a people not to die, the desire to live again.

To live aggin.

"If it is true that your mind has been one with Spock's, you know the
answer, Timaya,."

The girl looked away.

“"But one thing I can promise you, Timaya, If we get out of this I'll take
the cause of the Ancients to the Federation Coucil, even if it turns out badly
for your father. I'm sorry for him. Anger has blinded him. If he had been
willing to understand, much pain would have been avoided."
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"And many deaths," added McCoy, entering at that moment, "I've just come
from Block C. The secondarygenerator has exploded. It was a massacre,"

“"The scisgntists?h

"They!re all gathered in Block A, but all the shuttles have been destroyed,
and we can't contact the outside any more, or the Enterprise., Don't even mention
the transporteri®

"Spock?"

"He remained at Block C. He's trying to repair the connections of the
s gcondarycomputer. If he can't do it, all the blocks will have to be evacuated.”

Jim turned to the girl,

"The Ancients are already gathered., They have come from every part of
CaryltA. T will take you to them.,"

The air scintillated, suddenly alive with an energy that came from nowhere,
Tt enveloped McCoy and threw himagainat a partition, but before it could enfold
Kirk Timaya threw herself in front of him, and the living, pulsing wall of
energy shattered against her, breaking into burning fragments.

They all collepsed, and for a long time there was silence, until Jim managed
to drag himself up. The girl's face looked as though it had been overlaid with
a veil of ashes. He took her in his arms.

"There is no more time, Jim Kirk. Go. The Ancients are waiting for you. I
have told them you will be the one to take them to the Centre. You will find
them in Wing B, outside the section that Stoane closed when the first ship was
destroyed.®

McCoy joined them, and Timaya shook her head. "There is nothing you can do,
Doctor,”

"Your life for mine, Timaya., Why?"

"My mind has been one with Spock's., You know the answer, Jim Kirk.," The
girl closed her eyes, Hér featuresgrew rigid, and something in the change was
both terrible and insupportable., Xirk rose.

McCoy nodded, "I'1ll stay with her.," He knelt, and with great delicacy
1lifted her head a little, and felt his mind being touched.

For a moment he knew the inviolate solemnity of the desert, the hard rules
of a law never broken, the patient acceptance of suffering, the sudden joy at a
glimpse of living light.

All this is Spock, he thought. 3But Timaya's touch had gone from his mind,
and now he was alone., :

The heart of the Centre was big enough to hold everyone, including Sim'sal
and the members of his government, whom Mr. Nagger had somehow managed to
persuade to intervene., The far side of the enormous hall was entirely filled by
the screen that showed a view of the entire base., The opposite side was empty,
awaiting the Ancients. In the hall the emergency lights were 1lit, and on the
terminal of the main computer alerm lights were rippling.

The bustle of the large crowd was constant, but controlled. Simt'sai had
accepted the conditions laid down by Jim Kirk after Sloane had formally told him
that he would be held responsible for the destruction of the Centre, and for the
deaths of the scientists; Tut he had not batted an eyelid on being told of the
death of his daughter, - : »

¥31ither had Spock, and this time Kirk was unable to thew his frozen mask
or to penetrate to the depths of his feelings.

When the Ancients entered the hell, silence fell. Some of them were‘young,
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youths who had adopted the ways and customs of the Carillians, but who were still
unchangesbly Ancients, Others came in from the desert, but neither group was
inferior to the other,

The last to enter was Spock. He was still wearing the black clothes, and in
the poor light his IDIC shone as if it had a life of its own. TFor a second - but
only for a second - Kirk felt the living warmth of his eyes as he passed in
front of him, His eyes had an intensity that Kirk had never seen before. 1In
contrast, his face seemed carved out of marble, and his expression held something
of the terrible,

"Gentlemen," murmured Nagger, who had joined them, "As far as I know this
ig the first time that a Master of Gol has agreed to demonstrate his powers
before witnesses who are peither Vulcans nor initiates in Kohlinahr."

"This situation is also completely new," interrupted McCoy acidly.

It was impossible to tell from the faces of the Vulcans present what they
thought of this breck with tradition, but the hall was filled with the tensions
of the Humans and the other races who did not know how to control them, That
also in some form was energy, and the air was becoming saturated,

The Ancients had arranged themselves with the youngest an the sides and the
eldest in the centre. The oldest of the Ancients was the focus, and it was in
front of him that Spock halted. For a long moment they looked at each other in
silence, then slowly Spock knelt, and from the Ancients came a sound = not
singing, not murmuring, not words., ‘A sound.

The eyes of the Ancient were as clear as a winter's morning. He extended
his open hand to Spock, and the Vulcan lifted his hand 4o meet it., In the
moment that their two palms met something happened, something unexplainable,
impalpable,.. & sensation only. At that moment the main computer ceased to
function, and 211 the signal lights went out,

A mass of energy moved, surmounted the barriers that isolated the heart of
the Centre, and slid towards the newly-created, opposing energy. As they met the
entire Centre shooks The barrier of minds held,

The invading force became liquid fire, a vicious mass that they could see
on the screen advancing, burning and destroying. Put the defensive barrier
opened and shut, struck and retired with extreme mobility and effect. It was a
living intelligence whose capacity for battle did not come from contemplation,
but from a heredity of struggle, abandoned tut not forgotten,

Sim'sai's aide had joined them, and he too had eyes clear as a morning in
winter. "Now you understand why we had need of a Master of Gol, Admiral Kirk.
The Ancients did not know how to use their power in battle,”

Kirk nodded, The other smiled, "Yes, I am also an Ancient, even if T am
not yet ready to aspire to a place among the Elect. We do not want a vendetta,
Admiral. Do not forget that it was Mr. Spock who effectively asseesed our
situation, We would not have had his help if we had sought revenge."

Flashes of 1light came from the screen, A part of the invading force was
breaking up., The same luminous wave that had broken on the body of Timaya
swept into the room. A wave of heat struck them., A tongue of fire engulfed the
shoulders of the Vulcan, who r*mained motionless, his gaze fixed,

The invading energy was breaking up, but the barfier of minds was trembling,
as if about to collapse, and everyone felt fear, The fear was a disturbing
element, an unwanted one. Fnergy. Spock had closed his eyes, and Kirk moved,

Too late, Sim'sai's aide tried to hold him back, but Kirk was already beside
Spock, extending his open hand towards the Vulcan.

¥T can fight too."

Only three words, but in them was all that he could say, all that he could
offer, He could not let Spock go on fighting alone.
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