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Hello, and welcome to Fnterprise - Log Fntries 60.

All of us at ScoTpress - myself, Sheila, Jahef & Shona, and Th¢ Chain Gang -
would like to wish you all the best fur 1984 . To... Paramount with the
Prophets of Doom, and (despite Orwell) let's enjoy it.

Speaking of The Chain Cang, our first contritution this week comes from

that stalwart band, who decided to take a trip vp Ren Nevis. Unfortunately,
they picked a bad day, but despite the appalling weather, three of them
reached the top, and the other two wanaged < of the climb. A sterling
effort. On their return they produced The Restaurant at the Top of the
Universe, We hope that you like at as much as we did - and it proves that
we do let them off the chain... occasionally.

Hope you enjoy the zine,

Peace,

Contributions of stories, poetry and artwork are always welcome for
scoTpress zines, and can be sent to

Sheila Clark or Valerie Piacentini



TUATEVER THE PRICE
by

Gillian Catchpole

Tumbling though emptiness,

Lost on the shores of an ice~world kingdon,
Firally, always, irrevocably alone.
Distorted faces peered into his own,

With mouths too wide and bulging eyes

They loomed in and out of vision.

He tasted water moistening his lips,

Heard muffled voices far away,

"T'11 go and call Jim, he's coming round."
He opened his eyes with sudden hope, before closing them tight.
“Doctor, you can't = Jim is dead.”

Might T further suggest your duty towards me has come to an end."
“"That's what this ship needs - someone else tc tell me my job.
Come on, Spock, sit down and eat,

You've hardly eaten & thing lately

And you're spending far too much time alone,

Jim misses you, you know,"

"Doctor, I assure you, I am fully recovered,"

“Are you, Spock®

Illusions can seem like real and be just as painful.

Feelings of loss may be illogical,

But they show you car .

Being with Humans must have finally rubbed off on you."

"Tell me, Doctor, do you insult all your pateints?"

"No, justthe green-blooded ones."

He is my resting place,

My haven, where in times of storm

He offers shelter, safe from condemnation,
I am his to command,

The guardian at hiz side,

There will be a price to paye.

I have glimpsed a land

Where rock, not weathered by wind or rain,
Can be crumbled by sorrow.

The regret will, at the end, be as inconsoclable
As the affection was infinite,
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7
LETTERS TO JOANNA

iixcerpts from a Starship Correspondence
by

Tk

Susan Tieek

Iy dearest Joanna,
well, here T am with yet another 'bulletin from space,'
I've just arrived on my new ship which is, as you know, the Enterprise., It's
my first posting as Chief Medical Cfficer, and I'm feeling a little nervous. I
guess, though, that it won't be all that different from other ships I've served on,
except that there are more people to get sick!

The Captain, whose neme is Kirk, hasn't been here too long either. T gather
he was the youngest man ever to be given command of a Starship, and T heard very
good reports of him at the Starbase before I came on board.

The ship los% some personnel on a voyage to tue edge of the galaxy, and is
here picking up replacements., The Chief Vedical Officer I'm replacing is
retiring, I've discovered that the Chief Engineer, I'r. Scott, is an old
acquaintance,

The equipment in my :ickbtay, where I'm writing this, and all the facilities
in the research labs, seem excellent. All these are hopeful signs, I suppose,
but.e..

I keep thinking, T wish I could be home now, watching you grow. You must
be getting very beautifuvl (the pictures you send me tell me so) and I'm missing
the joy of seeing it happen day by day. I wish once again that circmstances
hadn't sent me out here to the stars and away from you,.

I will try as alweys to make the best of this Job, but it is, as I said, just
another ship.

T love you and miss you very much.
Your affectionate Dad,

Dear Father,

in your last letter you sounded so disillusioned, Wow, a Star-
ship! Some guys T know who are just entering Academy would give their eye teeth
for a chance like that! You've never really sounded settled on any of your ships
since you left Farth, A Starship is a different matter, though; with the distances
involved it'll be more of a long-term affair. 7T Just hope you can find a place
on the 'nterprise, Dad - a real place., What happened between you and Mom was an
awful thing for all of us, but I can see now as I get older that maybe it was
best for everyone, ’

On a more cheerful note, things here at school are great, Fard work, but
plenty of social life! I'm etill not exactly sure that I want to do with my
future, but I know it will bte something to do with medicine, maybe nursing, As

you've always said, the greatest gift one can give humanity is to help save:lives.

And know I want to do that...
nd mow I kno Your loving daughter,

Joanna.,

Dear Joanna,
I'm beginning to think I could be on the best ship in the Pleet.
We must have one of the best crews in the service. T'11 tell you a little more
about some of them,

Cur Chief Pnginner, Scotty, seems to be able to repair warp engines better
than T repair the Fuman body. (T refuse to be modest - I did say better!) Only
thing is, he sometimes tends to prefer the company of his engines to the company
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of people (though I note the offer of companionship along with a bottle of Scotch
has never been refusedl).

I’y chief assistant Christine Chapel is 2 beautiful girl who's suffered a
very sad loss recently, and has decided to devote herself to her work and career.

Cur Captain, Jim Kirk, is, I'm beginning to think, a miracle worker. Ue
seems to have a talent for pulling victory out of a hat when defeat seems imminent.
He got us out of a difficult situation in the Romulan Neutral 7Zone by his skill
at strategy, and pulled off what could only bte a brilliant poker bluff against a
seemingly threatening alien. T think he will also prove tc be a good friend.
He's a sometimes lonely, tut very humane and sensitive man. The burden of command
is a heavy one, and I think he enjoys our occasional drink and chat.

Our First Officer is a Vulcan called Spock, and you could say that we don't
exactly see eye to eye on everything. I know that Vulcans respect logic, but
this one is impossible! Fe's half Fuman, though you'd never guess. I've seen an
iceberg show more feeling. It can't be right to suppress emotion like that when
you're hal{ Human. I keep telling him so, but nothing gets through the Vulcan
shield. "It's irritating, but I keep on trying. Fe has a talent for provoking me.
Give him his due, though, he is very efficient and has the reputation of being
the best First Officer in the Fleet., The Captain seems to think so, anyways he
trusts him a lot. Vis knowledge of computers and the Science Departement helps
the ship run very smoothly, I would never tell him so, of course -~ the
insufferability of his logic would be more than I could live with!

I'm very glad you're thinking of medicine as a career. It can be hard work,
tut very rewarding. Anyway, my darling, let it be your own decision.
A1l my love,
Dad,

\
ks

Dear TNad,
well, T've done it! I've enrolled for a course in space medicine,
with special options for mursing and alien physioclogy. I thought... you might be

pleased to hear, I must just make this a quick note - I have so much to study
these days.

The Pnterprise sounds great, especially your Captain., It's nice to hear you
calling the crew 'us' instead of 'them'. And don't let that Vulcan of yours
provoke you! Perhaps he secretly enjoys doing it!

Take care,
JOI

Dear Jo,
it was marvellous to hear of your enrolment. Obviously you're going
to be a 'real l'cCoy'! I wish you the best of luck, my love, with your future
career, e ' -

Well, I'm beginning to find the universe is quite an incredible place., In .
. thege past few months I''ve seen things you wouldn't believe. CQ(reek gods,
silicon monsters who are really mothers, an eighteenth century squire who was
really nothing more than a naughty boy, an energy life-form that gave up
immortality to save a dying woman and find a special kind of love. These are all
things T must tell you about more fully when I get back to Farth one day.,

As time goes by I grow more and more convinced of the value of this man
James T, ¥irk, ©Not only as a commander and strategician, but as one of our
'ambassadors to the stars', He seems to have a way with Pumans and non-Humans
that gets them to listen to him, and to follow. I think it is true charisma.

The crew are starting to love him as well as respecting him. Fven ocur Vulcan's
affected, and admires him tremendously - in secret, of course. They seem to work
together very well., T continue to get drawn into discussions with Spock about
logic and emotion - in fact, about everything!



9

It must be spring now where you are, '0Oh, to be in Fngland,..' Was that
Wordsworth, or am I getting my classies wrong againv FHal You get spring; we
endure the permanent chill of Vulcan frostiness! Although perhaps it melts a

little, sometimes. T keep on trying...
¥ith love,

from your ever-persistent Father.

Deaxr Dad,
this must be a very short letter. T never knew such a maltiplicity
of parts existed in Fuman and alien bodies, and I have to learn them all for
mid-term exams!

Life on your Starship sounds varied and axciting. DlMakes me quite jealous of
being TFarth-bound (and exam-bound!)

Take care of yourself,
Teove, Joanaa,

P.5. ¥eep on taking the tablets.

Iy dear daughter,
where did you inbherit such a strange sense of humour? Could
it te from me® If so T shall shut up about the subject, and only add thst you
seem to be a 'real McCoy' in more ways than one!

You'll have heard by now about the Federation/¥lingon peace treaty that's
Jjust bteen signed. Well, we were right there on the front line at Organia.
Things were quite scary for a while, but it's nice to see the Crganians keeping
our friends the ¥lingons in check.

On a less serious note, Thura - our Communications Officer - picked up a
nice Iittle furry creature called a tribble recently. It had a litter, and I was
even thinking of asking for one of the offspring to send to you. I know how you
love all animals, and thought it would make an ideal pet. Unfortunately, the
trouble with tribbles is they've taken the Good T.ord's commandment to go forth
and multiply just a little too seriocusly. They caused us quite a bit of trouble
for a while...

You should have seen the look on Jim's face when scotty told him he'd attacked
the ¥lingons because they'd insulted the ship, not tecause they'd insulted the
Captain... . o

The look on'Jim's face when'all those fribbles fell on t¢p of him was also a
picture, Fe didn't seer to find it funny. Shot me a look like thunder...

Tribtles seem to like Vulcansg - and s0, I'm beginning to think, am T. At
least you can always rely on them., T do still believe though that it's wrong for
him to supress emotion the way he does, and T'11 £o on telling him so.

'So T sent the whole kit and kaboodle to the Klingons, where they'll be uae
tribtble at alll' Huh! I could have thought of a more original line than that to
finish off our tribble experience., Scotty says I'm Just jealous because I didn't
get the last word; but then, I'm never allowed to have it. Certain Vulcans seen
to think they are becoming experts on humour. The trouble is, certain Captaine
sometimes agree with them!

Feep on taking the tablets yourself,
T.ove, Dad.

P.5. Are there no young men on the scene? Jusdging by your last photo, they need
to see an optician!

Dear ¥ather, _ :
thanks for the gallantry. There are young men on the scene (as
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you so quaintly put it) but I'm ha¥ing too much of a good time and am too busy to
see a lot of anyone in particular -at the moment.

Can T please have a tribble? Sounds like the perfect sort of Ltpril 1st gift
for our sergeant-majorly-type matron. Fere's how I see it:

I'arch 31st (@ive matron one small tribble, with best wishes from the student
nurses. Instruct to feed well and keep in a safe warm place
overnight.

April 1st  Matron opens cupboard door. Natron finds her pret hag 'extended
its repertoire'. Tribbles are everywhere, Eairs all over
‘matron's spotless uniform, tritbles are eating homework so
diligentiy done by students - and so meanly marked by matron.

FPlease excuse the fantasies of one poor, over-worked, hard-done-by trainee
nurse. - I know I have a wicked streak, but it is not my fault. It is genetic -

from my father's side, T believe,

If you cannot send a tribble, please send a nice-looking young man from your

Starship.
Take care,

Joanna.,

P.S. I heve tried taking the tablets. Tt did not work,

Dear Jo,
I do not believe 'wicked streaks! are a genetic trait, but an acquired
oharacteristic.’ In short, I disown you.

Actually, there is a 'nice young man' who's recently arrived on the ship who
might fit your bill. He's very likeable, but the only trouble is, he is for
Russia what Scotty is for Scotland., He seems to regard everyone but attractive
young women as 'Cossacks', While no doubt he would love to be posted off to you,
I think a tribble would be safer,

Another 'nice young man' is I'r. Sulu, but he's too important to the ship as
Helmsmans and T'm not too sure how T feel about oriental grandchildren...

T've been busy delivering babies on Capella IV, and having them named after
me, Well, almost, How does Leonard James Akaar grah you*

spock's been busy throwing himself. in front of poisonous flowers saving Jim.
I wish the pair of them would think before all their heroics that it's me who has
to patch them up. WMo, I didn't mean that; it's just my usual attempt to be funny.
Spock's actions were as wsual only out of his concern for Jim, without any thought
of self. Jim has been busy too, saving an entire planet from slavery.

Jim end Spock seem to work together better all the time. Jim seems to know
all the right ways to get a response from him, whereas I... Well, I know he
trusts me, and. that's something T a starting to value very much. It's Just that
at times he can still exasperate me more than anycne else T know)

Study . hard, but remember to relax too.
' . Love, Dad,

P.S. Will not send tribble. Do not wish to be responsible for causing distress
on my home planet,

B

Dear Dad,
I'm feeling very proud of my father at the moment, The other day
there was an open discussion in our space psychology class and someone said,
"Yes, but according to the paper on stress symptoms by Dr. TLeonard MCCOY..."

"That's Jo's dad,” someone shouts, and the lecturer says, "The Leonard
neCoy " Tt seer:s that my father, some man named McCoy, is famous,

[
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Things on the ship seem to be going well for you. All your talk of the
stars is giving me wander-lust. I may try for a Starship when (or should ; say,
if) I get through my training. Anyway, there is plenty of time for that kind of
decision later,

You might not know thig, but I'om has divorced and remarried again., She
Jjust doesn't seem to bte able to stay in a lasting relationship with any man these
days. I hope it will work out for her this time. With her moving about, and my
studies, we don't see very much of each other now.

Well, must go now, Why don't you send me your nice young Russian ensign?
It might not be safe, but it could be fun finding out!

Love and peace,
\Toc

Dear jp,
hanks as always for your letter, and sorry about the delay in
replying, but I've had many things on my mind lately.

One day in your medical career, Jo, you may find sow 'Lave to make a
difficult decision or choice, I had such a decision to make when we were involved
recently in a difficult situation on the planet Deneva. That decision almost
cost Spock his sight., Things worked out in the end, than god, but it still makes
me shudder to think of what could have happened. He would have tcen invalided
out of the service, condemned to a life of blindness., I try not to think about
it. It was my fault, even' though he tried to take any blame or guilt from me,
Sadly, in the same incident, Jim lost his brother and sister-in-~law, though we
did at least manage to save his young nephew,

I've also been to Vulcan, but can't say anything about what happened there
because it would be a breach of wpock's privacy, which I respect, Suffice to
say Jim and Spock had a very trying time.

Jim also had to meke a heart-rending decision, and lost someone he valued
very hmachi-

I'm sorry, my darling, that this sounds so vague, but there are reasons, both
of security and privecy, that I can't tell you all, It's just that sometimes
these letters to you are the only way I have of expressing things I can't tell
anyone else, . T hope you don't mind that, and I'm sorry if this letter is - :
beginning to sound depressing and maudlin.,

I hope as always thet everything goes well with your studies and your life,

I love you,
Dad,

Dear Dad,

I was very sorry to hear about the Captain's brother dying; that
must have been very hard on him. Also relieved to hear of rr, Spock's recovery,
I don't mind you not telling me akout certain incidents; they are after all your
friends and you must respect their privacy. At the same time, if things ever get
a little rough, don't ever hesitate to put pen to paper. The rough has to be
taken with the smooth, as they say, and what else are familes for? This is the

only way we have of communicating when we're so far away from each other, and we
have to make the Wost of it.

I can't believe that after this lot of exams 1 will be in my final year.
The thing is, since they discovered about my famous father, my lecturers seem to
think T may actually pass all the tests for space service! TFlease pray for me
that some characteristics are inherited; and 80 on teing the best (M0 in the
Fleet! T
With much love,
Joanna,
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Dear Jo

%hank you for your beautiful letter., I'm writing this while on
Starbase Seven. Spock is with us, and while you may think this is scome kind of
'first' (the words 'Spock' and 'shore leave' not being exactly synonymous) let me
say to cover his Vulcan pride that he is here because of my medical orders, I
want to keep a proper eye on him and make sure he gets some proper rest.
(Stubborn fool wouldn't if I didn't watch him.) He's totally exhausted after
taking a shuttlecraft into the heart of a giant amoeba creature that had already
k¥illed a Starship and a planetary system.

In fact, the whole crew are exhausted, Apart from this latest thing we've
had one of the longest, hardest tours of duty we've ever had to face, We were
involved in an incident in the Romulan Weutral Zone and got out by the skin of
out teeth. Then it seemed that Jim had gone crazy, and was chasing an old
obsession halfway across the galaxys; but it turned out he had a good reason.

(I should have learned by now to trust this man's command decisions.)

We almost lost Jim to a race called the Tholians, At first we thought he
had died, and I must confess that I didn't help things much. I gave Spock a
pretty hard time until it was pointed out from an indisputable source that he
needed all the support I could give him,.

I think he's in line for a commendation for both the amoceba episode and the
Thélian incident. If Starfleet has any sense, he'll get them. (Although if they
can keep a crew on duty for as long as they've done with us, maybe they don't!)

Heve you ever tried to keep down a Vulcan who's supposed to beresting- Talk
about impossible tasks! Come to think about it, Jim always shows the same
restlessness when under medical orders or in Sickbay. You'd think they'd

appreciate being treated by the best CMO in the Fleet! (Thank you for the
compliment, my love,)

Listening to the gossip around the Starbase, it seems the fnterprise has got
herself a reputation as the best Ctarship in the Fleet. Also, now that Jim and
Spock's loyalty to each other is becoming known, they're starting to talk about
them as the best Command team in the service., In such ways are legends born., I
don't think I'm exaggerating when I say that.

I wish that this leave would last long enough for me to come and see you
when you graduate. I say when, not if, because I know you've worked very hard
for this, and all it will take now to pass those finals is a little determination
and stubbornness., And that, as I've been told many times, is definitely a IMcCoy
trait!

Love,
Dad.

Dear Dad,

thanke for your letter. Sometimes you get me so worried, You say,
'We had a little trouble,' or, 'a difficult situation', and I know that in fact
you've been in great danger. I know you always try to hide the full import of
that from me, but I know plenty about the risks of Starfleet life from friends T
have in the service., T suppose that risk is the price you have to pay for the
immediacy and excitement of life on a Starship. Well, T must be crazy (maybe
that runs in the family tool) but T've decided it's the life I wnt. If I can
only pass those finalg!

Since my last letter I've been home for a holiday to Gedrgia, staying with
friends., It was beautiful as always, but the lack of your particular brand of
Southern charm made it incomplete.

At the moment I'm here on Callisto, spending three weeks on.my last 'practical?’
in the research labs. There are some Vulcans working here, At first, Iike you,
I found them a little irritating, but as I've got to know them I've found they
are very good scientists and extremely helpful.



13

One in particular, Sepal, has been very courteous, and taught me a lot
about scientific method. . T happened to mention the other day that my father
served with a Commander Spock, He said Spock was one of the most resgpected

scientists in the galaxy. Maybe your idea about legends isn't so far-fetched
after all.

T wish T had;fhe faith you seem to have in my passing those finals. T get
more nervous all the time. Put I will do my best and try to make you proud of
me,

Take care,
Joanna,

Dear Jo,
by the time you get this you will protably be fully qualified, I
wish I could be there at your big moment,

I'm sitting here at the moment in my inner office, none too fine an example
of the Hippocratic tradition. There is a young man called Kevin Riley outside
waiting to be cured of laryngytis., T've left it to Chris, I'm afraid. I think
I'd be too tempted to leave him the way he is, I believe T'd be doing the ship
a favour, The rendition of 'I'll Take You Home Again, ¥athleen' he goes into at
the drop of a hat has to te heard to be believed.

The hardest job of the year is coming round soon, chasing up Jim and Spock
for the regulation check-ups. They think I fuss too much, but... T don't want
anything to happen to those two. I found out recently on a planet in the
Vinarian system that I have the two best friends any man could ask for.

We are just leaving a planet which could effectively be called 'New Rome'.
A whole world where the Roman "mpire has never fallen, Tascinating, but

frightening, too. While T was there T learned something about Spock that T never
realised before,

We still have our 'fights', as Jim calls them. T prefer to call them
debates. Socmetimes T know Spock enjoye deliberately trying to provoke me! There
are some things we may never agree on, but somehow... it doesn't really matter
any more.

It seems such a long time since T last saw you. I don't know when we'll be
able to get together again. T hope it will be soon, Starfleet and Fate
permitting. I don't know wherw we'll be journeying to next. There's some talk
of the ship hosting an ambassadorial delegation travelling to the conference
centre at Babel; and even of some new computer fitments that might make Starship
crews obsolete. /Heaven forbid!)

I do sometimes get the feeling my_fate is Yeund up with Jim's and Spock's.
I sense that they're going to do very important things, for the good of the
Federation., I'm glad I'm along for the ride.

Fvery time I get one of your letters, T think it may tell me you're engaged

or married, or even that I'm going to be a grarndfather, (And T look too young
to be a grandfather!)

AT my loVe, as always,
Dad,

Dear Dad,
I've made it! I've qualified! T still can't believe it myself, but
I'm now waiting for my first posting off-planet for adyance training...

There is a man in my life now. (I got tired of waiting for you to send me
Insign Chekov.) I think you'd like him; he's a doctor, but of mineralogy, not
medicine., He has suggested getting engaged. I don't know yet, with my career
Just beginning... Tt's something that I promise I'11l think about very carefully,
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I've been looking back through some of your old letters, from the days you
first joined the #nterprise., So much has happened since then., Here am T about
to go off to the stars, and you... seem to have found a real home on the
Fnterprise at last., I'm very glad about that.

There have been many times in the past few years when T've wanted advice, or
Just to talk to you, and I wish you'd been here on Rarth. I know, though, that
if you'd stayed here you'd never have been able to recognise your ambitions or
use your talents the way you have in Sterfleet, And probably you would never
have found the kind of fri®nds you have. The: dangers you've gone through have
bound you together more securely than anything else could,

I hope life will bring us together soon. Until then, take care; and as the
Vulcans say, Live long and prosper,

I love you.
Joanna,

IN THE FUTURE

Is this the last drean

That man will ever have?

To reach for the stars,

To live for the future?

Is there nothing more to achieve?

It makes me sometimes think

That perhaps all the work and strife

Have no real purpose.

Will there be success in what we aim for?
Or do all our hopes end here®

Iy deepest personal dream

Is to find real peace

In my 1ife, and in my universe,
And to be able to shere it
With all whom I may meet,

T have confidence that I will find it!
There are many worlds, and peoples,
And amongst them I must find one
With whom I can share it,

" In the future...

Varen Fayden

"Does the Secﬁrity Chief know about thisw" ¥irk asked, surveying a rockfall,

He ought to,” the guard replied gloomily. ‘“He's underneath it."
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