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NIGHTMAREY by R.H.

The shuttlecraft lay crushed sgainst the ssnd scoured cliff face.
He wetched ag Kirk helped a limping ¥McCoy from the blown out hetch
cover, one fingex ever reedy on the trigger button of hisg phaser.
This wes Klingon country, #nd they were intruders.

"Any signs of life, Lieutenant?"
Scotty's volce jerked him back to reslity.
"Uh, no sir, Think the Klingons sre c¢loge?"

"Pheir anti-sircraflt fire shot us down, laddie. They know where
we are 21l right.” .

MHow's the Lieute: ont?"

The engineering officer's frce clouded. "Bad, laddie. Verrs'
bad, Doctor ¥McCoy says she'll be lucky to lesst the night."

He nodded, snd glanced towerds the scrublend at the edge of the
desert, Lount one more to the Klingoans. Chekov con re-entry, and
now Uhure on lending - if it could be celled & lending. He looked
agein &t the smeshed pressure shell, a shudder of remembering
thudding through him 28 he recelled the sudden eppoesrance of the
Klingon fighter, the burst of fire snd the heed over heels tumble
through the heet barrier of re-entry to cresh on this out of the
wey hell of rock prrsecs from the treding routes,

And with the possibility of o sholwe cempful of Klingons over
every hill,

MeCoy, 2 red stein gecping over the left leog of his uniform, wes
telkiag %o Kirk. Spock, efficiuvnt to the lest, hed hefted ¢ peck
of gupplies »nd eguipment onto his heclk, srnd help snother for the
cootein,  The conversetion finished, they turned, motioaning for
Sulu to follow, end heeded up the shellow rise towerds him,

"Welre going to try to set up o bercon on thoe bluff beyond this
velley." Kirk's voice wes horvsi end streined, his frce streeslked
with smoke snd sweet. A track of blood from the comner of his
meouth #nd from his left esr bore witness to the ferocity of the
lending impect. Spock secmed tc heve frred better, yet even he bore
the ftreces of injury. His sghirt, torn and grimy, revesled meny
bruises snd cuts, ond ¢ wicked burn rferess the beck of cone hend gave
evidence of the control penel fire shortly before landing. Kirk wes
speaking sgein.

"I'11l teke the point, Spock bghind me, then Sulu., You bring up
the reer ond keep on cye open for Klingons. Scodty.”

"Aye, Captein?"

"Toko cere of Bones ond Thure. We won't be foo long."
S¢otty nodded., "Will do, Coptein., I..."

"Yes, Scotty?"

"Wothing, Ceptein., Good luck,"

Kirk nodded, shen, edjusting tho peeck over wrenched shoulder
muscles, sterted ¢ powerful welk scross the perched ground. They
welked in siloneo for severel wminubes, 11 swere of possible atteck.
Kirk gleonced ot his pheser, wes ebout to speek when Spock pulled up.

"Spock?!

"A moment, Ceptain.”

His head turned slowly, keen cyes sceaning thoe deco blue sky.




"Aircraft., Listen."

His keuvn Vulcan gcers - those pointed anomalies - had proved
thelr use. Now all could heer it, 2 deep, whistling rumble - airx
bresthing engines of en atmospherc craft.

"Down!" Kirk dropocd into & gep between two boulders, bruised
fingers clewing for his communicster. "Kirk to Scott., Come in,
3cotty." Then, to himself, "For God's sake, Scotty, come in."

The tinny spesker yielded his voice. "Captaia?"
"Cover, Scotty. We hear an sirvecraft. Cen only be Klingon."
"Aye, Captein. Scott cut.”

The juddering shock of explosion ceme as he closed the top of
the communicetor. From the dircesion of the camp, oily hliack
mushrooms of smoke, 1it from inside by chemicel hellfire, spouted
into the still, hot eir. Dyes wide with shock, Kirk opened the
communicetor.

"Scotty. Bones? aAnybody?" The light hiss of airborne static
wes his only reply., He slumped beck sgeinst tho sendstone boulder,
eyes closcd., The silence wes s tengible as mexrble. Suddenly he
threw the deviecoe herd egeinst the cliff fece opposite him, Greanting
him not even the setisfection of seving 1t shetter dinto o dozen
piveus, the communicetor clettored uselessly to the ground.

"Captein, Moy T xemind you..."

"Demmit, Spock! I don't need reminding..." He ceught himself
with an effort. "Sorry, Spock. You're wight, of course.”

He got woodenly to his feet, locking sightlessly towards the
thick pell of smoke rising from the cemp. Spock took over the
role of point, sod ho fell sutometicelly into step behind him,

The little group wolked with hoevy steps towsrds the planned
site of the bercon. They werc degltined never to resch it. 4 black,
bet-like shepe thundered over th. risc in the ground before them.
In & moment it wes over them, thce thunder of its engines legging
behind its fester then sound overflight. A second device, wellowing
in the slipstrerm of the first, keeled over towsrds the group, the
triple spined insignis of the Llingon Empire peinted in fiery peint
ecross 1ts sherk-finned fuselope., Spock dropped his peck ond
shouldered Kirk to the ground cs ¢ row of explosive shells stitched
acgross the srid ground. Chips of stone clottered sbout them es
they Lfought for cover ia the bluerk leadsceope. The first fighter,
ite overflight trking it fer from the scenc of combet, looped back
in o lezy sre towerds them. Windowloss, the device wes espverently
purs mechine, her pilot invisible to the ground, flying through the
unblinking television menitors clustered round the werpons bey in
the creft's belly. A trio of blesck vggs deteched themselves from
the creft, rolling lezily over in the still eir., Xirk, gelvenised
into ection by the sight of the heted mechines, had shed his peck
? nd wes sbtending, phaser drevn, waiting for the fighter. Ignoring
the deedly eggs o5 thoey burst in flemes some distence beyond him,
he steadied the pheser in both hends, aining &t the craft 28 it
turned to repeet the rua.

It dipped below the rock cliff, then suddenly burst into view,
its engines treiling fine whisps of wvapour ss it tore through the
sky. & line of blue light connected the snub nose of the phaser
with the ship's port wing root. Seeing his denger, the pilot
wrenched the creft over to its right, pulling ¢ terrifyingly high G
turn as it did so. Too lete; the chunks of wrecksge streeming
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behind it, the wing peeled swey from the fuselege. There wes an
immense beng and the cockpit secticn rolled free sz the rest of
the ship dissolved sround it to ¢ cloud of sepsreted components.
Almost too late, Kirk sew the sscond ship, rveering like » benshee,
loop over the ssndstone butte to his right.

A row of explosions raced towerds him o5 the snout of the
creft blezed with pinpoints of fire. He hunched down os the twin
treils pessed either side of him. Three lines of light followed
the ship from three Pederation head phrsers, The stmosphere crafd
jinked in the #ir, rolling over to port in a low - dangerously
low -~ meaeuver thet cerried it out of renge.

Kirk ren towerds them, bresth resping in his throst, cyes wild
with élation. The others scased his triumph et avenging the deaths
of his friends end his crew. He acdded towards Spock, brushing
chips of stone frow his heir sod uniform,.

"Let's teke cere of this bercon before they come back," He
accepbed the pack, trying Yo stop his adrenslin charged hands from
shaking.

Suddenly the death-weil re-cchoed zcross the velley. The
fighter h1ed roeturnaed.

"Seeattur, Stey under covert”

Kirk pounded ecross the ground to ¢ stack of boulders as Spock
aimed across the top of his vphassr, & beem of energy sinked sbove
the ship a8 it relessed more of thoe Heck eggs. Sulu was running
for » netursl fissure in the ground when the fleoor erupted benesth
him., When the smoke snd flenus cleered nothing moved but felling
gherds of stone. 3pock dropped into the newly formed crester. The
licutensnt watched e2s Xirk, his fsce sshenr with shock, steored et
the hole., The oh-so~fepilier benshee weil snepped his head round,
his pheser sutoneticelly turniang with it. There wes a rorr, and
Spock's rofuge wes filled with fleme.

"SPOCKLY

His wvoice uerried even over the keening engine note, Phaser
still clutched in his right hend, the knuckles whitening sround the
butt, he broke fron cover, running towerds the plece he had last
geen his first officer alive.

He spun on his heel asg the craflt rumbled over the c¢liff at the
end of the velley, Dropping on one knee, he raised both hands to
steady the pheser.

The craft dipped ite wings. Xirk weited until it wes point
blank range.

There was & light, insignificent crackling scund. Chips of
gstone lifted sround the kneeling figure, his pose held as if he
were cerved from granite,

As the shedow of fthe plene pessed over him, Jemes Kirk pitched
forwerd onto his fece, te lie motionless e¢3 the red stein spresd
ncross his back.

The lieutensnt, blood racing in his temples, stered with rising
horror ot his ceptein. Dropping the pheser, he rushed blindly
from his plece of conceslmeni, His boots slapped sageinst the sun
hested ground £8 he reced somewhere - snywherv - to get away from
the cerarge, while behind him the fighter tirned slowly, efficiently,
fatelly, towerds him, A
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In a whirl of ocorenge end red light, the ground vepourised
sround hinm...

His evyes snespped open. He werited for his recing heart to
subside. A dreem, e bed dreem. He rolled off the bed, feeling
the perspiretion running down his forcherd. He stumbled towsrds
the betarcom, hend fumbling for thoe light switeh., He blinked as
the hersh white light flooded the somoewhet cremped room.

A dreem, 4 dresm of ¢ lieutenent. In the Pederstion, no
less., Te wonced &3 the cold weter touched his foce. He brushed
the droplets from his wyss ond glenced up et the mirror shove the
besin.

The feece of Commender Keng, of the Firat Klingon Battle Fleet,

smiled ruefully beck at hidim.,
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TERRA FIRMA by dnn Wiemore.

I left; this.place |
2 million yesrs ogo, '

a youngsr, frightencd men.

It weas ¢ time for drerms then,
goft-spun, wild-blown Jdresms,
that somehow ell crme true,
The joy that touched me then
never left me

mede me whole.

But there sre times when this plece
is the only plece I went to

I romember thelr voicus,

laughing they weorc,

meking £ nome for mo,

sending me out into thu widoe, wide universe.
Well, here I am,

back ogein.

I've missed them 211,

ell those eights and sounds from long r£go.

I've longed for the sight of & sky thet was blue
end not green of scrrlet.

I've been homesick... look ot thet grass!...
Weloome nome J?mes.,
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KIRK (%o recruit): Now, Mr. Smith, verheps you cen tell me
how, in the old-time rockets, they started
de-orbit burn,

SHMITH: With de matches and De Forest, sir.
B e 2 YA A 6
Is Uhure o heevenly body?
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"UTHE SHAPE OF THINGS TO COME '? by Beth Hallam.

The Lady imendes was relieved thet the dey had come to an end.
She had not thought that travelling with her small, solemn—-eyes son
would be easy. BShe had expecied problems resulting from free-fall,
sperce-sickness, and ineviteble bvoredom. Wast she got wes & suc-
cession of dsring rdventures end 2 plethore of unenswerable guestions.
Spock hed teken %o spesce~trevel es 1f it were the only life he hed
wnown. ie wes cnthrelled by thoe engincering of the spece-cruisser,
to-dey the turbo-lift hed kept him occupied. Jdmsnds smiled ag she
thought beck to the incident, until now she had not found it
amusing. ©She had been consumed with worry; feverishly considering
all the disasters that could befsll sn inquisitive five-yesr—old
on ship-board. Wheat had actually happened was that Spock had
entered the turbo-lift with s verty of Terran tourists, he had
worked his wey to the beck of the elevstor, pleaaning to ride up
and down with the visitors. Whet he hed not reckoned on wes being
left #lone in the 1ift. & mischievous twelve-yesr-o0ld human
pessenger hed pushed the down-button when leaving, end the tiny
Vulcen child wes trespped, the controls eighteen inches above his
nead.

It hed teken five hours to locete him snd 4imends hed needed
every ounce of the treining she hed received from her husband's
people to keep herself from scresning.

One coasoletion of the incident wes that amende hed gained »
friend. The pessengers wers humens mostly, returning home from
vacations and jobs on for planets. There were psssengers of other
races, inecluding ¢ perty of Vulcen scientists destined for S.i.G.T.
(Busteined snti-Gravity Investigetions) on Barth/Moon base. imands
ned felt 'odd', es @ humen mother of a 'Vulcan' child; +he humsns
looked eskence at her, they didn't understand who she was. The
Vulcans spoke, knowing her history, but they were 211 male 2nd
preoccupied with their studies,

This dey, when Spock went missing, Amendse had been sitting in
the lounge, reeding - trying to revise her knowledge of basic
nuclesr physics, so that her son's education would not suffer From
the trip. It wes onc of the conditions Serek had mede when
egreeing Lo her proposed visit home, She hed & helf-~cold cup of
coeffee before her, Spock hed wandered off somewhere eround, he head
been told not to lesve the lounge r#nd wes ususlly an obedient, if
ergumentetive, child,

The Buresien women had an interesting fece, not beautiful, but
arresting; she was about six years older than the Lady Amanda
herself. Ohe came and stood beside fimanda, looking down at her,
after s moment Amands looked up, stertled.

"Bxocuse me," seid the woman, "I would like to check out some-
thing. Do you mind?" imeanda wesa't sure, she was a little wary of
the human passengers., She had caught snestches of conversation
coencerning herself and her child, not much of it complimentary.

She knew that there had been some speculstion about her racial
origins, especially as she often sffected the high-collared Vulcan
cloak, which effectively hid her cars.

THell?" she questioned, cautiously.

"arcen't you smenda Greyson?'" Tho gquestion wes a shock, she had
indecd been nmends Grayson, before she marricd Serek of Vulesn,
that vas.

"Yes, but...?" Amenda's tone wes puzzled, she did not know



this women,

The girl smiled, sunlight on weter. "You don't know me, but
I've seen your school -photo, thet's now I recognised you. I'm
Maggie Donoven's little sister!”

Amends smiled, and the girl relexed, she hed obviously been
unsure of her welcome. Meoggie hed been ot school with amends;
they hed not been 'best' friends, dbut hed mede up pert of the seme
cliqua.

"Why," imende excleimed. "dow I see the likeness.

"Well, we're only helf-sistors rerlily, my npmc's Kcli Kelomi,
cwful, isn't it?" She pouscd s#ad set down opposite hmende. "You're
with the litile Vulcen boy, sren't you?"

"iy son, yus," ameads nodded celmly, not e single tremor gave
evidence of her wildly besting hesxrt. This wes the first time she
hed ned to fece humen rerction to her interspecies merriage, she
wes oshomed how much she dresded 1t.

"Your son? But..." The girl hesiteted, her skin took cn ¢
rosy hue "Excuse me, L didn't mesn Lo he rude, but, heve you
¥ H
cdopted him?"

"No." Amenda spoke cerefully, with Vulcen precision, "My hus-
bend is Ssrek of Vulesn; Spock is our son.”

"Op!" Kali looked genuinely plessed, "Isn't thet wonderful?
T hope you're very heppy; do you like living on Vulcen?" The words
tumbled over esch other in esger interest.

"Thank you." Amenda begsn to relax, "I have grown used to Vulcan,
though it hes not always been...!" She wss interrupted by an
urgent tugging 2t her sleeve, She looked down ot her dark, dimin-
utive son. HMany people had commented on the pointy-esred child,
Vulcen children rerely trevelled with thelr perents, indeed were
seldom born off their home plenet. His eyes were lerge with wondex
a8 he regorded his mother's compenion.

"Spock," amende smiled lovingly =zs sho addressed him, "This is
) ¥ ’
Miss Kelomi, she is relsted to on old friend of mine."

Tho cnild reised his hend in tho Vuleen selute, then looked of
his mothor in g uwestion, uasurc if this wes the correct wey to
grett ¢ gucst, Aell smiled 2t nim, end held out her hand; Spock
gl”nccd ot Amenda who nodded reessuringly, he rested his hand
brisfly on the one offered him, but nhe did not smile. Flashed into
Kali's mind wes & flevting view of horselfl, olive—skinned, vital
end very lerge. She opened her eyes wide in surprise and heard
Amanda chuckle, then csution, "No, Spock!" The wvision dissipeted
as the smell hend wes withdrawn.

The child settied beside them for » while listening to their
conversotion, but it wes of places end people he did not know, and
he begen to get restless. ampnde turned to him s soon as she
noticed.

"Sit gtill," she ordered gquietly, he obeyed her but wes not
content with mere obedience.

"Can I go and use the...?" He made ¢ gesiture with his hsnds,
bringing them together, then moving them up ond down, the gesture
wes instently recognisable.

"The turbo-lift?" Koli ssked.

"Mhe tur-po-lift," he repeated solemnly after her, enunciating
carefully. His English wes completely without accent, despite his




extreme youth.

"Yes,..bubt!" replied Amende, #s he msade to go, "do not make =a

nuisance of yourself, and do not get out 2t 2ny other floor than
this. Do you understand?"

"0f course, mother, what is there not +to understend?" The
guestion was esked with an eir of ponderous puzzlement, in almest
exact imitetion of his fether, elthough Keli did not, of course,
fecognise the model.

"You sre » chzeky boy," scolded his mother, "snd if you #ren't
very cereful, we'll repest the Celculus lesson you messed up yes-
torday!" The threst worked, he quit the room without snother woxd.

Left alone the two women continued their chatter, reminiscing
about thelr childhood., It was over an hour before they reslised
the small boy hed not returned. Amesada beceme agiteted and Keli
suggested they check her friend's stetercom. It wes empity. A
gearch of his fevourite heunts did not reveerl Spock, the only
informetion they grined wes thet ons of the turbo-lifts wes brokeny
stuck mysteriously butweon floors., aAfter o fruitless sesrch lesting
two hours, the women decided to report the metter to0 the purser.
Within esuother nour the ship wes on internel rlert stetus, the
1ittle boy hed not besen found.

Dr. Semur wes stte.pting to rest in his cebin, he wss & poor
space-treveller sad had kept on his feet so fexr by sustained use of
Vulceen mentel disciplines., He hed srrived 2t the stege where he
could fecl his berriers slipping, the mentsl strein hed resched its
limit, He¢ mede the decision to lower oll berriers for & short time,
pliowing the unplessent feeling to flcod into him.

Jdaking sure the door wes locked snd thet he would zremein
completely undisturbed, he ley down on his bed, closcd his eyes
and one by one lowered hig defences. His stomech herved, he wes
uncomfortahly swore of #pn ccute dizeiness, he grve 1t free rein,
hoping thet, when re-esteblished, his conirol would prove stronger,
He had lein still like this for some while, his mind completely
defenceless, he had warned the other Vulcens of his intention so
that they would avoid inadvertent mind-link with him, there were no
other telepsthic races aboaxrd,.

The cry for help ceme slicing through his unprotected brain,
like a sharpened arrow. It wes » picrcing echoing scresm, compounded
cf fesr and frustration., Samur sat up straight on the bed, unable
to @ccount for the experience, but swsrc thet someone was ftrying to
esteblish contect, end thet porson wes very frightened. Samur
opened his mind for broadeast, snd sent & wave of calming re-
esgurence at th. terrified contect. After a faw minutes of this the
chaotic thoughts began to clear. Demur was not able to read exactly
who was gending, but a coherent picture wes forming.

He seemud close to the floor in & lerge, enclosed space; way
abovae his head 2 control penecl wnich he wes striving, unsuccessfully,
to roech. Semur sunt an impulse, trying to goet his contact to
turn around, to give him some ides of where he was, and why he wes
so gcared., It took time and effort, but eventuslly Samur received
a view 2ll around the room. As scon 28 he saw the closed double
doors looming over him, he realised where his contact was. Someone
was trapped in & huge turbo-11ft. That wes illogiecal, a turbo-1ift
was a turbo-lift, neither large nor small. He thought for a moment;
unless of course, *hae observer were very small, It came to him in
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a flesh, a very small person wes trapved in a turbo-1ift, a child
wes trepped!

3till brosdcasting scothing thoughts, he unlocked his door and
made hisg way unstesdily to the opurser's office. He had no energy
to spare for controlling the spsce-sickness, every bit of mental
control he possessed was beat to preventing the child panicking.
Samur felt very, very ill.

It wes a strange party thet stood staring down the open lift-
sheft. The ship's Captain 2ad Doctor, two human femeles, one very
close to teasrs, and ¢ pele shaking Vulcan. 4 meintenance engineer
hed gone down in & sefety herness, and lifted the trap-door into
the car, he could see Spock, but wre to0 lerge himself to go through
the trav To rescus the child, The only wey wes to lower a harness
in, and trust thet he would bhe oble to fasten the bucklas safely
himself, no meen fest for o five-yerr-old. But monitored through
the mind-link by Ssuur, erch buckle wos cerefully festened end
tested, in order end without feltering. The woatching engineer wes
feacineted by the sericus concentreticn the child brought to the . ’
tesk, ‘

Finelly Spock wes heuled out snd siood, surrcunded by adults;
he showed no sign of feer, except to hold firmly onto his mother's
gskirt, for o moment. He looked st SBamur, then held out a hand to
him, fingers outsprerd. The older Vilcen touched the fingers of his
lerger nend to those of the child, they stood thus for o moment
then relessed.

"You would show more logic, Spock," the physicist reminded
gently, "if before entering en sres, you checked that you werc eble
to grin cgress."

"Yeg, sir," the child snswered respectfully. "I sm sorry you
are uawell, cen I help you?"

"Thenk you, budt slresdy I em recovering." Tnis wes chviously
true, now his strongth wes not needoed wlsewhere, Semur wes regeining
control of his body., "I will complete my rest, 1f you will =llow
it, you heve » surprisingly tenscious mindy I #m sure you will live
long and prosper.?

"Live long end prospor, Semur," wes the solemn reply.

dmonde politely thenited her son's rescuers, then turned her
ettention to the vnrodigel. "Youl... Bupper!...thon bed! 4nd no
ergumentsl, . JOUCHROY you cen oxpledin how you meneged to break the

1ift helf-wey butween floors!”
He opened his mouth to protest his innocenco, but one look ot
hor feece worned egainst it. He shut his moutn egein, 2nd took her
end to be lod to supper, he wes very hungry end very sluepy.
Tomorrow,.. tomorrow he would find out how the intercom system
worked! P
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THIS STORY IS DEDICATED TO THE ADULT SPCCK BECA:AE, BUT ALSO 70

GARETH LOOKEER, WHO IS NINE YEARS OLD, AND THE INSPIRATION FOR THE
TOUNG SPOCK. :
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HATUEAL RESOURCES ARK USBEFUL.,. by Alison Glover.

It wese bitterly cold et the foot of the ice-cliff. A biting
wind howled round the sterk rocks, the drifting snow dunes... end
also round the shuttlecreft Gelileo. Inside, the heeting wes meking
1ittle imprussion on the erctic conditions.

"How long heve they been gonu now?" 3Sulu excleimed, flinging
himself out of his scet and posring out into thoe snow.

"Three hours, forty~six minutes end - um - ten seconds," Chekow
replied in e bored monotone. "apyroximetely, of course,"

"Is there nothing we cen do?"  Sulu demended of the eir in
enerel. "Before I die of boredom or the heoting packs up?®
0 p

Henderson, the security guerd, geve the heriing penel o dismal
stere, "Bither wey thet doesn't give us much time to think of
something."

They looked reflcetively et the impessive ice-cliff, behind
winleh the Ceptrin, Spock end o crewmen hed disespperred, while
searching for somc alicen ertifects. Pedorstion historicns believed
thet ¢ highly edvenced but now non-existent rece hed hed en outpost
on this plenct, end thet their technology, perticulerly with regord
to highly unstebloe vedicerctive metwriels, would benefit the Federst-
ion. Personslly, Sulu wesn't convineoed thet thet wes 2 good reason
te be froezing end stogneting in this deserted westelend, dbut orders
ere orders...

Chekov leonced beck in his swvet eand sighed. "Our phescrs won't
cut through the cliff, #nd the shuttlecreft is stuck in a snowdrift,
so we cen’t try bulldozing it. The ship is round the other side
of the plenet, hiding from the Klingons, so we cen't yell for help.
Winich meeng thet we'll have to wait until the Ceptein 2ad Mr. Spock
nensge to come baock.”

"Is there wsnyhhing we cea do?" ssked Sulu,

"Well," Henderson seid, "we've pleyed dominoes, noughts and
crosses, two-s-gide football until the peper cup collepsed, and
told every sncient joke we could think of,.. which is probably why
Yeoman Coleman is stiill hiding aft - after thet last gem eof yours,
suluw."

Worton, the other security gusrd, now csme forward from behind
the bulkhesd where he hed been having 2 guiet snooze,

ihet're you compleining sbout, Hendsrson? Think of poor
Brown, dregged off to free possible torture sand death with Ceptein
Kiric,"

ffenderson sighed. "I'm not sure I wouldn't prefer torture snd
derth to thet coffec thet Colemen mede -" he broke off hsstily es
Yeomsen Coleman reiturned. :

"Do you think," Chekov said thoughtfully, "thet something
terrible reelly HAS heppened to them?"

3uluw considered the matter. "Woll, at & guess, Brown hes
elther been frozen, ceved-in upon or fallen down & bottomless pit.
Tho Captein and Spock heve probebly stumbled on Eden, atlsntis or
gsome other long-lost civilisaticn., Which will, of c¢ourse, heve &
besutiful quesn who hes fallen in love with Captein Kirk...or perheps
she's trylong $o seduce Spock, wihlch is why they're teking so long..."

"Reelly, Mr. Sulu,” protusted the Yeomen, "Isn't thot s Little
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disrespectful?"

"He's just jerlous," Chekov expleined helpfully. "Thinking of
those three, surrcunded by warmth end luxury, benguets, wine, women
end probedbly song..."

"aergh!  Shut up!" Sulu flung # peper cup ¢t Chekov who
promptly ducked., "You're meking our siturtion secm olmost es bead
eg 1t isgIM

Chekov flung the cup back. "It's e Federeticon offence to
rageult & fellow officer.”

"Officer? You? iAssisteont deck-scrubber, more like..." 3Sulu
wes looking sround for further asmmunition, but suddenly he siocpped
deed., "Look! There's something moving out thoere!l™

Everyone turned snd stercd out the window, Sure enough, & dim
shepe could be medue out lumbering off into the blizzard. Whetever
it wes, it bore no rusumblence to Ceptein Kirk, Mr. Spock, or
Crewman Zrown. There wes & long silonce.

"Nobody told us enything sbout this plenct being inhebited,”
Sulu grumbled. Chekov wes trying to get the sensors to work. Not
surprisingly, they weren't very helpful. All they told him was
that there wes » blizzerd ouiside, which he hed known alreedy.

"iell, it certeinly isn't Winnie the Pooh," Norton seid help-
fully.,

"ind I think we cen sefely essume it isn't our missing lending
perty," Sulu added, "Ceptain Kirk never looked like thet oven
after his leargest dinner - coven borrowing Uhure's sheepskin coet.”

"Then what IS it?" Colemsn s#id in o penicky squeek. "I'm
seored!"

"ih, yes..." Henderson, wao wes stending next to her, supposed
thet this wes the point where he ought to teke her comfortingly in
his srms. Insterd, he petted her gingerly on the shoulder. "There,
there. We don't KNOW if it bites..."

"You don't think," Worton ssid hopefully, "that we might oll
be s0 bored we're hellucinsting?" :

"Upfortunetely, I doubt it," Sulu seid. "No, we must be seriocus
about this. We should go ocut ond see if it's left sny traces of any
sort."”

No-one moved. Sulu looked sround, sssessed the fect thet he
out-renked everyone else, ond wenti on. "Come on, Pavel, old friend,
you should be usged to Siberien conditions, You go end look."

"Ye?"” Chekov protested. "Sorry, I'm just en inexperienced
Basign, T don't know about such thiangs...”

"Would you rether stav and look efter our nervous Yeoman?"
Sulu esked sweetly.

"Oh, 211 right...I suppose it would be too much to ask for
some warmer clothing?”

Horton spoke up. "Well, I don't went to surprise you too much,
but see whet I found..." Behind the bulkhead was 2 pile of thermal
jackets, slightly crumpled from where he hed keen sleeping on them.
Yoomen Colemen hed all this time beon wdging closer to Henderson,
who now dooided it wes time to do something about it.

"Br... Mr. Sulu, perheps it would be better if someone went
with Mr. Chckov, just in cese...”
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snd so, five sminutes leter, Chekov and Henderson werce steggering
out of the Geliluo into the howling blizzerd. o few hundred meitres
from the ship, they decided that conditions werc so bed it was stupid
t0 go on - little though they relished returning to Colemen's company
go soon. They turned to go beck, bul 2fter they hed teken o fow
steps, they beceme awerc of Sulu at the ghuttle window, waving
hystérically.

“ihat's he so upset ebout?" Henderson bswled., Chekov shruggoed.
Then en ides struck both of them simulteneously., Very slowly, Chekov
end Henderson turned round. From its eight-foot height the crecsature
looked impessively down at them.

In the shuttle, Sulu wag becoming slightly agitated. "What the
hell are we going to do?" he yelled., "Why doesn't this thing come
fitted with phesers or somcthing?" He slemmed his fist down on the
control penel - and progpbly geve o yell bueceuse he'd nesrly broken
his fingers.

It wag one of those moments winich scem to dreg on for an eternity.
The giant end the two Bnterprise dwanfs looked at esch other help-
lessly, and the spectators in the shuttle wetched them even more help-
lessly. HNe-one geemed quite sure what to do next.

Chekov end Henderson noticed, however, that the cresture was in
fact weering » sort of ftunic feetened with # green metelwork badge.
At lrot the humenoid mede # move., Holding both its heands out in
Jront of it, 1t spoke in & deep rumbling voice. "No harm you," it
sald. "iust telk." The lenguege wrs, surprisingly enough, not

Snglish, but # berely recognisable Intersteller Besic.

"Yes, we telk,” Chekov egreed, nodding vigorously. "You come
with us.” He pointed beck to the shuttle. The humenoid drew back,
sheking its herd.

"FPalk here”

Henderson tried, "We ceanct stey out here. Too cold." The
gooner they got brek to the Galileo the better., His toes hed elrecdy
geenmingly deserte’ him. The cresture looked at them, rether zsdly.

"I come," it replied ot last.
1 &

Sulu end the others weatched, puzzled, ss 1t strode 2fter Chekov
#nd Heandersoan to the shuttle. Once inside, the universsl trens-
lotor solved fthe langurge problem. The crecture did not seem unduly
parturbead.

"We did not believe this plened to be inhebited," Sulu seid.
"Is this your netive plenct?”

The gient nodded, nesrly benging his hesd off the roof. "But
we are 2 pomedic people., This is & wide Llaud, and we arce few., It is
only rocently that poople from off-world heve contected us. My
people arc wery of change." He set forwerd in his sest, which weas
distinetly too gamell for him. "But that metter cen weait. I heve
bauen sent here to wern you."

Sulu end Chekov wxchenged glences. "Of what?" Sulu asked quickly.

"You must leeve this plecce o3 fest es possille." The creature
took in the expressions on their feces, "You seum dismeyed. I do
not moan the entire plenct, simply this immediete eres.”

"hy, is it dengerous?" Sulu demended.

"In 2 word, yes." As it spoke, the being looked behind it
through the window to the mountein, #s 1f scerced by its own words,.
In the silencoe which followed, those words hung heevily.
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"But our friends..." Sulu begen.

"You won't do them much good desd," the humenoid pointed out.
"Plesse, come with me."

Sulu wesn't sure whet he should do. But they certainly weren't
giving the Ceptein any help steying whoere they were. And it would
be slightly less boring, even if thoey were welking into & trap. This
wes not, he kavw, ¢ very logicrl wr sensible wes to work it out, but
after 211, he hed joined Sterfleet to do semething veguely interest-
ing if aot exectly exciting...

"ALL wight," he sedid finelly. "¥We'll come."

tfernwhile, Xirk, 3pock and Crewmsn Brown hed noct stumbled on a
long~lost Atlentis. In fact, they hod stunbled over nothing except
each other's rather numb feet. It would probebly have been more
interesting if some elieon enchentroess had been trying to seduce Mr.
Spock, but so far no-one, masculine, feminine or even neutar hed
a ppesred to trouble them. It eppurred, howsvewr, thet ot some
point someone hed boen in the ceverns benind the ice cliff, since
they werce now wendering through ¢ meze of obvicusly exrtificial
tunnels., Thye wells were coated with o dull, mett black subsiance,
giving »n effect more monotoncus thet swe~inspiring. "Whet is it, .
Mr, Spock?" Kirk hed ssked, though not reslly hopeful of an answer.

"It 48 o long chein molecule compound of cerbon and fluorine,”
Spock replied. "It hos becn known on Barth since the 1960's, when
it wes prodiced 28 o bypreduct of the American spece programme.”
This sounded veguely femilisr to Kirk., "It wes known 28 poly-
tatra-fluoro-ethyleune," Spock continued helpfully.

"Oh, yes!" Kirk remembered now. "Won-stick frying pans!”

"ir, yes," SBpock seid. "I do believe it was used for thet
urpose."

It didn't teke thum loang to rurlise thet they were slightly
lost; Spock's ftrdicorder wes not heppy with the similerity of the
tunnels;  like Kirk, Spock »nd Brown, it hed the improssion thet
they were going round in circles, but oguelly like them, it wesn't
sure. Aperrt from thet, it hed kept on pilcking up ¢dd reedings,
more flickers thet weren't guite on the scele. Nor were the three -
surprised to find thet #11 attempts ¢t communicetion with the out-
gide world hed proved totelly unmsuccessful. If it hadn't been so
cold, ¥irk would hsve been temptbted to sit down end weit for some-
thing to heppen., So fer, however, nothing cetestrophic - or even
very interesting - hed heppened. But it wes continuelly getting
colder, ond although the supply of eir in the tunrels eppeered
quite edegquete, Kirk wes growing worce end more concerncd over the
sbgence of certain impertent commodities - food snd wster, for
instance. In fect, he thought rsther ssdly, his stomesch wes already
beginning to feel reather empty...

The Klingon commender wes beglinning to feel slightly sntegon-
istic. Reports had definitely placed = Feder:tion vessel of Star-
ship size in this system, dut try #8 he might, he could not detect
it. Now in orbit sround & thoroughly unplersent, useless, glec-
isted 1ittle plenet, the cccesional feint trece on the sensors
convinced him thet somewhere round the other side of the plenet, a
ship wes lucking. 3ul every time tnst feint trece epperred, he had
just time bto try sad trece it, when it wes gone, the plenet between
bilocking it cout. Grudgingly, he hed to edmit thet whoever wese
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piloting thet ship wes doing » very gocd Jjob of it. It wes then
thet a half formed suspicion 2t the back of his mind begen 1o Lake
shape, becsause 1f eny ship wes likely to ve wendering sround this
degserted quadrent of the gelexy, end yet avvesr $0 be on ¢ mission
of some importence, end heve the ebility to dodge his seansors so
gesgily, it could only be the gelsceticelly femous U.S.5,. Enterprise.
ind where the @nterprise wes, a0 wes the equelly femous, but much
less berutiful, Ceotein Jomes T, Kirk. Like most of his colleagues,
the commender hed » sneeking eabition to heve the pluesure of boing
the one rosponsible for the dispossl of the afore-mentioned ceptain.
The commender swun, on his Science Officer,

"Hove you completed the scen of the plenet surface yet?™"
"Yes, sir, but we heve picked up nothing unusuel.”

The commander snorted. "If the Boterprise is skulking sround
up here, T'm willing to bet thel Kirk is down theore somewhere,
Run the scén sgring there could be o lending perty or o shuttle
down there,m

"Yog, Commender," The Scicnce O0fficer knew betfer that to point
out how difficult it would be to find one small creft in the weeather
conditions below. Refreining from sighing, he reset his controls,

On the Xlingon bridge, worik continued in silence while the
commander permitted himself to consider the possibility of captur-
ing the Enterprise. It wes possible, of course, thet he was wrong,
that his sensor ghost wes just one of the myriad pieces of junk
and debris floating sround toe system, but on the other hand...

"Commander!" The Science O0fficer swung round eagerly. '"There
is something! I'm picking up » smell vessel on the surfacel”....

On the Enterprise herself, Lieutensant-commender Scott was
sitiing gquite unconcerned in the rec room, btucking into = plate of
neggis sand chips with greet enthusiesm. The presence of the
Klingon did anot bvother himi; he knew thet he snd Thurs could
continue %o run rings round it, till Doomsday, if necessary. Ais
usual, Xirk's orders hsd left Scotty with little opportunity for
intervention. So he continued with nis lunch, blissfully unaware
of the events about to occur on the planet below...

Far helow, the blizzard wes still reging, seemingly with even
grester intensity. Sulw and his ccuapeanions were still slipping and
sliding through the snow. shesd ofthem, the humanoid - they had
discovered thst his name wag Kern - was trudging on with the same
steady pace. Norton esnd Henderson were half-carrying the collaps~
ing Yeomsn Coleman, It was evident that she et loast was not going
to go much furthur. Norton and Hendsrson ned the impression that,
with thoe combined offects of wind, westher and Colemen's not
inconsiderable weight, they weren't going to cvither, Beside Bulu,
Chekov was trudging on with dogged Hussian determinetion, dragging
g makceshift sled on which Sulu hed thoughtfully dumped the trans-
lator eguipment from the shuitlcecraflt.

Karn turned., "We are neerly therce," he shoutud. Sulu grinned
with relicf, ead cven £eld mobtivetud to relieve Norton of onc
gside of thu deve~frozen Yoomen, They stezggered round the basc of
& snow~coverud oulerop, end there, in the shelfur of & high
gully, wes an untidy circle of sikin tents. Kern wes celling out to
snnonnee thelr errival, snd one by one curious feces eppeercd ot
the tent fleps.
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Caunticusly et first, Kern's poeonle approached these strangers.
But it wes obvious that the lending perty, dronched and freezing,
would prove no threet to them, #nd soon they surrounded tihe
Interprise perty, ¢li telking ¢t once.

Kern held up hisg hend for siloence., "Weit, weit! DBxplsansations
cen writ. I think these people need shelter more than gquestions.”

and so the lending perty found themselves ushered into o lerge
cireuler tent. Inside, it wes surprisingly light and wsrm, Sulu
senk with relicf onto & lsrge pole of furs sad held out his hends
to the fire, vven before he book off his thermel jecket, which had
loag since been sosked through by tho snow,

"L forr," Korn ssid, "thet we hrve little roplacement clothing
to offer you," '

Sulu, beginning to feel slightly thewed, geve & rueful grin es
he tried to wring the jecket out. "I suopose it will dry,"” he said
doubtfully.

The others ceme end joined him round the fire, "I will call
the Council," Xerpn wes saying., "I think you would rgrece that we
heve puch to discuss."”

"Yes," Sulu replied. "Perheps we,.. dnything wrong?' He turned
to Chekov, who wea anxicusly peouring into the trensletor unit.
"Thet thing isn't going te peck up when we most need it, is Lt2?"

"I don't think so...it's sunpesed to work s1l1 right in sub-
zero tempeureturcs, but the snow got in end i3's rether demp in
there," Chekov seid, inspecting o piece of wire.

"hedts 211 right," Sulu objected. "It's insulsted.m

Hoe wes donterrupted by ¢ yeoll from Chekov rnd on oxclemetion in
Russiern which the unti fortuartely did not trensleie. Chekov
lookcd sedly ot his fiager. "It is, is it?" Ceutiously, he tipped
the box over. o lerge, soggy lump of siush slithered ocut. "I
suppose wa'll just hsve to keep hoping.”

The tent flep opened and four of Kern's people entered, looking
with interest ot thedir visitors. Kern introduced them #1l. One of
them turnced out to be his wife, Trebithe. He spcoke her neme with
evident prisc - presumebly she wes considered beeutiful to her own
people, olthough to Sulu she looked » little like a2 woolly rug.

Everyone bowed politely. "aand you oare?" Kern prompted.

"ily neme is Sulu," the young men begen. "I'm from the U.3.3.
Enterprisce, o stership of the United Fuderstion of Plancvts." He
aoticed thet thers wes 2 reesction to this, but went on. "This is
Bngign Chekov, Yeomen Colemen end Crewmen Henderson and Norton."

"You fre welcome fmong us," Kern seid, Trebithe wes heolding
# cup of somcthing thet steemed slightly. Kern took o mouthful end
passed it on to Sulu., The gesture wes obvious, but Sulu fell
rather dubious rbout these frothing contents. It would be 211
very well for him to trke onu sip end fell derd. On the other
hend, zome vrces wewre very perticuler ebout the observence of such
customs, end net drinking it might reader him just #s deed.
Deside him, Chekov wes es inconspicuously s possible pressing
buttons on his tricorder. Sulu glenced ot him., Chekov nodded.

"Should be £1ll right. Nothing more derdly then ceffeine in it,"
he whispered, Cautiously, Sulu took # sip. To his surprise, it
did not teste exotic, spicy or intoxiceting. In fect, it hed o
strong resumblence to cocoa. 4after the weether outside, it left o
werm comforteble feeling in his stomsch, He pessced the cup on,
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end ont by one cvoeryone drenk, TFortunetely, McCoy wesn't there to
complein ebout the leck of hygeinc.

"o hove herrd of your Federstion," Kern resumod,
"Then I hope what you hesrd wesn't bad,"” 5ulu replied.

"It veried," Karan said, "with whom one askoed, yot in gonersl
it wes fevoursble. Rather more favoureble then reports of the
Klingon Bmpire.”

Sulu suddenly remcmbered the Klingon ship in orbit. "I have a
sugpiecion you may nave some first-hend informstion about them, too,"
he seid slowly. There wes » silence., Now, Sulu thought, is the cue
for & Klingon landing party to welk in. But nothiang heppened. So
Sulu expleined about the Klingons, and olso about the disappearsnce
of Captein Kirk snd the others, Kern looked very serious when he
herrd exectly where they hed diseppesred io.

"ihy," he sedid, "did they went to go into the mountein anywey?"

Sulu expleined about the enciont srtifects as simply s he
could. It suddenly occurred to him thst perheps the radiosctivity
wes why Karn thought the mounterin wes so deagerous. "Kern," he
seld.  "Just why do you fwuer the acuntein so much? You secm too
civilised for stories ebout ghosts ond hobgoblins to scere you."

Xarn leughed. "Porheps T wes 2 little over-dremetic. No, I
cdmit the plece hes en everie etmosphere, but its denger is quite
fectusl, The mountein is o volceno,"

"ihet?1"  Sulu wes momenterily silenced.,

Chekov spoke insteed. ".and the Captein end Mr. Spock are
inside it."

"I'm efreid you mey hove to give up your friends for lost,”
Karn continued, "beceuse the voleoeno is due to crupt in the ver
’ n
neer future,”

This wes beginning to sound distinctly disturbirg. "How do you
know?" Sulw demanded.

"It does so guite regularly," Esrn ssid. "It seems that many
small eruptions prevent a catastrophic big one. That is why we
have not moved further awsy. We will be quite safe here. But for
somgone right under the mountain - 2s you were -~ and certainly for
someons inside the mountein ~ well, I don’t see much hope for your
friends,”

"There's no wey we cen get them out?" Bulu was rapidly going
through +the possibilities,

"I do not know," Kern seid,"but I do not think you should be too
)
optimistic.”

"ot lesst we'll have to try,” Chckov interrupted.

drebithe shook hor head., "But whst can you do? IBven if you
could get inside, how would you find your friends? 4nd how long
could you gtey out there - you arc nct accustomed to our weather.m

They all knew that what she said wes perfocetly true. But
egually, dulu kanew that being ¢ Stership officer reguires the
impossible more often then the reasonable.

Sulu did not know thet help wes, in & roundabout wey, coming
from & rether unexpected direction. The Klingon commender snd his
lending perty hed discovered the shuttlecreft. And they hed come
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with ecnough heesvy equipment to blest thoir wey right through the
mountein if necussery. The commonder wented t0 be sbsolutely
certein of cepturing Kirk - though how meny pleces Kirk would be in
by thet timu wes a2 debetebie point.

"he shuttle is emspty, Commsndoer," onc of his officers reported.
The commender nodded #nd signelled to two of his men to sttempt to
oren the door. It wes not even locked. There wsg no booby trap to
blow them to kingdom come if thwy pressed the wrong button either.
How diseppointing - just another sxemple of Federstion inefficiency.

Inside, they found ¢ grest meny peoper cups,; helf o deck of coards,
¢ piece of peper with whet looked like £ simple binery code - ‘
consisting of ¢ siring of O's end 's in o lettice work - snd a
svchion of one of the commniceiions penels missing. Stuck to the
penel wes p note,

"Deayr Captedin,” it seid, "Just in cese you find your wey out,
heve gone visiting with » lerge ead heiry friend. Took the trens-
lator with us. Beck soon - I hope. Suluw. P.S5. Don't touch the
coffeo.”

The commander wss not gquite sure whet to meke of this, He had
alwrys found Bnglish difficult, #nd it must be admitted that Sulu's
writing Left much to be desired. He concluded thet it must be a -
code of some sort - surely no~one in nis right mind would write
such & messeage %0 hig superior officer? The commander puzzled over
the meaning of it for a while, ihere, he wondered, had Captein Kirk
got to find his wey out of? In this situaticn there wan't really
much choice, and when they found phaser msarks on the ice-cliff, he
put two and btwo together to meke o rather setisfactory four.

Smiling guietly, the commander ordered his men to se¢t up their
haavy duty laser cannon, '

The first bolt did not guite cut through the wall, but it did
produce a rather sizeelle jolt - which was picked up very easily by
Mr., Spock's tricorder inside the mountain,

dhan the dust hed setdled end they had got up from the ground,
Lirk sedd, "I don't think thet wes natural, r. Spock®"

spock agreed. "I suggest, Cp :btrin, that it may offer us a
chence of vaceting bthis loecus," he seid. and so the three of them
set off at full pelt down the tunnel towsrds the location of the
digturbance.

"Look," Kirk shouted. "Light!"

"We can get out!" added Brown,

4t the foot of the tunnel wes a fagged gep, still glowing
slightly at the edges. Suddenly Xirk stopped dead. "ih," he
remarked. "Mr. Spock, I think purhrps we should go beck...quicklyl”

But it was slready too late. Three Xlingons were scrambling
through the gesp, rifles levelled at the Captain and his companions.

The commander's hesd appearcd at the opening., "I need hardly
tell you, Ceptain, that you sre 11 prisoncrs of the Klingon
Bmpire." _ _ _

OQutside, Kirk wes surprised to find the Gelileo completely

inteet., There were no signs of violence, no bodies, no other
prisoncrs... so whet had heppuncd to Sulu and Chekov?

sctuelly, the peir of them were wetching the whole business
from » ridge above the Klingons. They woere sure the Klingons
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couldn't gee them - the white furs Kern had lent them, while being
2 grest deal too big and getting in the way rether a lot, both kept
them warm and goeve them & considersble resemblence to the scenery
in genersl. Obviously, it was up to them to save the situation.
The onliy problem was - with whet? “They had used up their phascr
power packs in their unsuccessful sttempts to getting into the
mountain., And there was a slight leck of raw materials, except for
ve. Sulu end Chokov looked at eech other and ssw that the other had
had exasctly the seme idea. They grinned wickedly.

"T haven't done this in years,” Sulu said. "Never had much use
for it on the interprise.”

Down below, the Klingon commender had either forgotten or not
understood that thore wore cother Federetion personncel on the plenet.
Kark heo decided thet 1t might be o very good idea not to remind
him, He just wishoed thet the commendor would stop meking speuches
end let them out of the cold.

It wes, of course, Mr. Spock whe noticed the movement first,
but he geve no sign of it, didn't even reise an eyebrow. By the
time Kirk hed reslised whet weas happening, his look of surprise ceme
too lete to seve the commander.

Hhumphn !

With 2 dull thud, 2 considersblc mess of wetb snow descended
right on top of him.

"What was thet?" shouted one of the Xlingons, whipping out his
gun .

"I believe," Spock seid innocently, "it was whet is on Earth
termed 2 snowbell. Quite # lergs cne, to0."

Up on their ridge, Sulu and Chekov were chuerfully rolling
three foot snowballs off the edge ¢s fest as they could. One of
the klingons hed turned the leser cennon round, but surprisingly
enough, its only effect wes to melt the snow, resulting in the
Kiingons being drenched in o showor of uncomfortsbly hot wetex.
Kirk, Spock and Brown didn't weit to be sosxed. Leeving the Kling-
ons shoobing medly at the world in guncrel - and bringing more snow
down on top of themselves - the three turned and ran,

Sulu #nd Chokov decided thet it 5 about time they left - one
of the Klingons heving just hit the ledge they were stending on.
This decidion weg promptly Jjustificd by e sheking, ¢ trembling, &
rumbling end 2 dull thundering noise...

"he volesno!" Sulu shouted. "Come on, Chekov, run!" And he
grobbed Chekov's orm end dregged him awey from where he hedn't been
able to resist teking enother pot shot 2%t the commander.

Kirk, Spock and Brown stopped derd in their tracks, took one
look beshind them, end stumbled oa with rcdoubled speed. The very
bewildered Klingons picked themsoelves up end floundered towerds

afety. Chekov snd Sulu bumped snd slipped end slid down from the
ridge end thundered sfter everyone ulse.

Behind them, the mountein, emitting clouds of ssh end dust, was

groaning, the ground sheking, streems of leva were melting the
snow, thick smoke wes blocking out the light. Ash fell with the

snow, ond the eir wes thick with sulphurous fumes.
Peating and gesping, Sulu end Chekov ceught up with the Ceptain.

"Thig way," Sulu shouted, "...cemp... safe...”
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Ee wes not #ble to sey mors. Kirk looked rether confused, butk
followed him

Kern wes weiting for thoem ot the eatrence to the gully. He
looked mildly surpriscd. "I sco you fouad your friends," he said.

"Yes," Chckov mearged to reply. "Aad some other peopnle as well.”
He weved o hend to where 2 dejected group of Klingons was staggering
up the gully towsrds them, Spock =- the only one with the foresight
to think of such things in thesc circumstences - hended Kirk the
Klingon firle he had acguired,

"ih, thank you, Mr. Spock,” Kirk ssid. "Commender, you are now
a2 prisoner of the United Federeti-n of Planets. Have you anything
tc say?"

"Yeg, Kirk," the coomender, stepping forward fece blazing with

reva, begen, "Io.o. Lo AAAATCHOQOOTEIM

Heok on the ship, Kirk was egein dictating the log. "...and in
concinsion, although the srtifects we were dearching for were
desinrnyed, the mission was successful in thet Kern's people will
becone: members of the Federrtion, #nd in the configscetion of the
Klingon battle cruiser 'Relentless', much of this success heving
been due to the comnendable initicrtive end resourcefulness of Lt.
Sulw end Ensign Chekov,™

st their stetions, Sulu end Chekov wure looking rather pleesed
wibh themselves, "all right, you two," Xirk szid, "Take those
snug sniles of i your fecus and got beck to work."

"Ay s, sir," they chorusel, but continued grinning just 2s
broadly.

+1 that moment, McCoy came onto the bridge.
"How's the commender?" Kirk ssked.

"St11l as bed." McCoy shook his head sedly. "Thet's why T
ceme up here, Janother sniffle end I'd heve screemed. Becms 1o have
a worse effect on their metabolisms then on humens."

Spock wes looking rether reflective. "Well, Spock," McCoy seid.
"You sesm to have reservations. Or fre you emberresscd because yetb -
snother member of the crew hes saved you from toriure and desth?”
Spock reised en eyebrow with digaity. "Not et 211, Doctor, I
em only too grateful to Mr, Chekov end Mr. Sulu. But, Captein,
here is one thing..."
"Yesg,3pock?"
"Has anyone remembered to eollesct ths shuttlecraft?" Spock said
without the faintest trece of amusement.

e P eSS A K e
KT denl Lo near 8 spsce joke, Bones?

deC0Y:  Oh,go on theon. :
KIRK: Ho, T'd better not - there's nothing in it.

e e e K A RN K
SPOCK: With a naked eye, you cen see 3000 stars on & cleer

night from the surface of any planet, Doctor.
HMelQY: 4nd with » clothed eye, you cen't thee & thing!

I N S e B
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ARA by Jeanet Quarton.

The U.3.5. Enterprise entered orxrbit evound surige % end Kirk
set in his commend chair studying the plenet's surfece on the mein
viewing screean. He fturned to ir., Spock, who wes at his console
snelysing dets on the planet.

“inalysis, Mr. Spock."

"Phe plenet is cless M," Spock said. "I get humanoid life form
readings. They seem to be in fsirly smell groups, no indicetions
of lerge cities. Civilisstion retes about G, similer to that in
the United Stetes of America, Berth, in the mid-eighteen hundreds.,”

¥irk considered the inforamstion for o moment. "Spock, do you
think we cen conduct our survsy without coming inte contact with
the plenet's inhabitants?"

"It should be possible to do so, Cavtein. The plenet's surface
ie not very densely populeted.”

Zirk nodded end turned to Unure.

thicutenant Uhure, contect Dr. Mceloy ond thet new ensign,
freslgn Freomean.,  Tell them both to weport to the Trensporter Room
in ben minubes for lending perby duty. Tell Mr, Scott to report %o
the bridge immediztely."

Wiye, aye, sir." Uhurs scknowledgzed the order and sct esbout
obeying i%. ¥Xirk got up end mede his wey over to Spock.

"Svock, do wu heve eny informetion on this plenet?"

"Wo, sir, we ere the first ship to enter this Soler Systum.
There ere no records of #ny other ship being in this areo.”

"ag T thought. In thet cese thoe '"Prime Directive' is in fuli
Torce.," Kirk stopped speeking #nd turned, neoving hesrd the cliev-
ator doors, Scott entered the bridze snd joined Kirk snd Spock.

"ih, Scotty," Kirk seid, sailing ot his cngineer. "Spock and I
are trking s lending pexrty down to fthe plenct's surfece., While
we'lre swey I went you to teke the Entorprise and survey this ploned's
two moons. We're duc et Sterbrse 11 in two weeks and I'd rether
not be late; this will seve us o coupie of deys. Whet is it,
Spock?" he epsked, sceing o guery on Spock's frce.

"Tt will meen thet we will be boyond communicetor renge of the
ship, sir." .

"We'll teke sn cmergency buercon with us., Scotty, if you pick
up o signel from it hesd streignt beek gad contect us. If you
don't heer from us, we'll conboct you in forly-wight hours; be
beek by then. You heve the con, Seotiy.”

"Aye, cye, sir."
"G'mor, Mr. Chekov. You cen join the lending pexrty."

"Yos, sir." Chekov wes elotud ot the thought of a change from
routine duties. He left his stetion snd entered the turbo-lift
with Kirk and Spock., BScoit signelled another crewmsn to t2ke over
the navigetion conscle.

Kirk entered the transporier room to fiad the rest of the
lending pexrty weiting for him, #lresdy equipped. Spock ond Chekov
hed tricorders, Mcloy heod his medicsl tricorder snd emergency
nedicel kit, Ensign Freenen cerried o couple of pocks of food
rations. Xnowing thet Spock would heve mede sure they had every-
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thing necessrry, Kirk picked up the emergeney buscon that wes
sitting by the console and spoke to the btrensporber chlefl,
"Prepere to berm us down, ir. Kyle. "

"iye, sir," Kyle replied pind set the controls. The londing
perty entered the trensporter chembur end when everyone wes in
position, Kirk grve the order.

]

"Inerglize."

The trensperter chiefl opereted the sontrols end the lending
rerty shimmered end demsterielisod,

The group meterialised nerr the benk of a8 fast flowing river.
T4 wes hilly, berren country and some of the hills sloped right
wiv 0 the edge of the river. The sides of the hills were strewn
rocks of all sizes.

Affter heving 2 guick look round, Kirk tock out his communicator
s Jlipped it open.

"Iirk to Enterprise. Kirk to Bnterprise.”

"Interprise. OScott here, sir.,"

"We heve besmed down ssfely, Scotty. We will rendezvous with
you in forth-eight hours. Contasct us as soon s you reiurn.”

"Aye, sir. Good iuck. Scott out.”

Kirk put sway his communicetor snd went over to Spock who was
taking tricorder readings.

"Are you picking up anything, Spock?" he zsked,

"There's a village about three miles sway, 2cross the river,
but I don't pick uwp sny signs of numenoids closer to us."

"Good, with =ny luck they won't come down to the river. Keep
& check on resdings, just in ceze. ™

"Yes, sir."

Kirk went over to Chekov sad Ireemen 2nd told them to go up the
hillside o2nd sec whet they counld find. He ceutioned them, seying,

"Ba cereful wheére you sre welking. Some of those rocks look
loose,™

They acknowledged and set of f up the hill, Kirk welked slong
the river beank to wherce MeCoy wes steading. His medical kit end
2l their supplics were sitting on » rock next to him. The hill
sloped steuply up behind hin., MceCoy smiled ot Kirk.

"This place isn't bad, is it, Jim. It's nice to see the blue
gaky esnd heer the gsound of the river,”

"Are you feeling homesick, Bonus?"

"Wot exectly, bubt it's nice to be off the ship for a while.
It's & sheme we couldn't send the whole crew down, we've had o
rough time of it letely and they could do with » rest.”

"We'll be at Sterbese 11 in o couple of wecks, the crew wilil
get shore leave there, They certeinly deserve it."

"ell, I suggest you try to relex while wu're here, Jim.
You're looking 211 in.n

"Don't worry so much, Bones, I'll relex with the crew on
Sterbege 11," Kirk replied cheerfully, but he thought thet McoCoy
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was more right then he knew. They hed hed o herd time letely snd
he wes feuling 211 in. He wes lcooking forwerd to thet shore lesve
very much.

While Kirk end Mecloy wer. talking, Chekov end Frecman were
climbing the hillside behind theuw, Freemsn wes being & bit
recklegs and Chekov gpoke to aim s2bout it.

"You'd bvebter be cereful, Freemsn, You'll trip over scme of
those rocks."

"Don't worry ebout me, I waed to pley on nills like this as »
kid, Just wetch me,"

With thet he ran across the hillside. He was passing directly
iad Kirk and McCoy when his fool turned on & stone snd he fell

: The stone rolled dowan the hillside taking more #nd more
woth kb, and started a slndslide.

Sown below, Kirk and HMeCoy were talking when they heard the
maoiies they looked round but were too late to run to safety.
were both knocked from thelr feet by rocks and the supplies

i deCoy's medical kit were knocked into the river and carried
#uy down stresm.

Mooy struggied to his feet, feeling o bit bruised. He found,
t his dismey, that the supplies and his kit were gone, and his
redical tricorder was smeshed. He turned sngrily to Kirk.

"Jim, whst the devil.,. Jim!"

Suddenly he sew Xirk lying still, fece down on the ground. He
ren Lo him.

"Jim!" he celled anxiously, but Kirk didn't stir. McCoy
guickly bent down beside him and felt for his pulse., To his relief,
he found it wesk but steedy. He geatly turned Kirk over and found
thet he wes bleeding from # nesty cut on the side of his heesd. Just
then Spock eppeered and hurrisd over to them.

"I heerd vocks felling, Doctor. Yhet heppened?”

"Something sterted » lendsiide. We were ceught in its peth.”

Spock looked down ot Kirk #nd sow the cut.

"How 18 he, Loctor®”

"He seums to be just knocked out. I can't check him properly
bucense my tricorder is smeshed, my medicel kit ond the supplies
heve been swoept ewey by the river., To be on the sefe side, T think
you'd bvetter activate thet bercon end bring the Bnterprise beck."

"I con't, Doctor. It wes with the supplies., Look ofter the
Ceptein ¢s best you cen, L'Ll send Chekov and Fresaen to see if
they cen find eny food end shelter.”

McCoy nodded worriedly end Spock went off. McCoy took off his

un’ergsrment end tore s strip off it. He wet the strip in the
river snd then, meking it into o ped, bethed Kirk's heed.

Kirk coeme to slowly. Hieg herd wes eching vicilously s2nd for a
moment he didn't know where he wes, He struggled to sift up snd felt
himself being gently pushed brck.

"Basy, Jim. Jusgt lie guict for o few minutes." It wes McCoy's
voilcc,
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Kirk obuyed = he hedn't the strength to do etherwise. Recollect-
ion flooded beck %0 him pnd he romembered the lendslide. He tried
to open his eyes, then shut them gquickly 25 the glere of light sont
& geering pein through his heod,

McCoy, secing the grimece of prin on Xirk's fece, wished he hed
nis medicel kit so thet he could do somecthing to helwp. Still, he
hzdn't, so he would heve to do his begt with whet he hed., He took
nold of Kirk's wrist, fecling for his pulse. It wes still rethor
week end HeCoy wesn't heopoy., How he wished thel he hed his medicsl
tricorder so thet he could exemine Kirk properly. Thet wes the
disedventeoge of using mechinus for overybhing, you begen to rely on
tham,

Kirk tried opening his eyes egein, being careful to do it very
wly this time. It wes quibe o fight ond he screwed up his fece

slo

sgeinst the pein. Bventurlly he meneged it snd after a few scconds
his vision clesred and he looked up into the concerncd fece of

Pr. MeCoy. Kirk tried to spesk.

"Bones..."
"Just keep still, Jim."
"I'm #11 vright, Bones, I..."

Kirk tried to sit up. Suddenly his stomsch turncd end he rolled
over and wes violently sick. When the sprsm prssed he sank back to
the ground exhausted, his hesd pounding. McCoy went down to the
river snd wet the cloth, he then went bscik to Kirk s#nd wiped his
fece,

Peeling the deamp cloth on his fece, Kirk opened his eyes, #MeCoy
smiled down a% him.
"Now maybe you'll do as you're told and lie still."

"What heovpened, Bones??

HeCoy told him ebouwt the londslide and how the supplies were
all lost. Kiris frowned. Just then Spock came running up. He was
plessed to see Kirk coascious but hid it.

"Captein, there are & group of humenoids heading this wey. TIf
we are going to remain out of their sight we will have %o move
iniand."

"here are Ghekov and Freemon?'" Kirk asked.
"They are scouting around to see if thoy cen find some food.”
"Get them back here, quick.”

"Yesg, sivr." Spock took out his communicetor and flipped it open.,
"Chekov, this iz Spock. Come in."

"Chekov here, sir."

"Heve you found snything?"

"Not yet, sip.™

"{eport beck herce immedistely, with Freeman."

"On our wey, sir."

Spock put the communicator eway and looked at McCoy.
"Is the Ceaotein £it to travel, Doctor?®

"o, he dsn't, Spock. Can we hang on here for snother couple
of hours to give him o chencu to rocover?!

"Sorry, Doctor, the saliens will be here within hslf an hour..."
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"Ue've got to get out of heru, Bones," Kirk intorrupted,
"Don't worry, I'll be 0.X. Give me & hend up.”

Both Spock and HMcCoy helped Kirk to his feot where he stood
sweying. If thuoy hed let go he would have fellen down. They
helped him over to 2 rock end set him on it. Tho excrtion hed
increesed the pounding in Kirk's hesd sad his stomech was churning.
He gritted nis teeth, fighting it down end trying to hide his
discomfoxt, but he wes not fooling thenm. They stood beside hinm,
supnorting him, till he begen to recover. iHceCoy frowned ot Spock,

"It's no use, Spock, this isn't going to work. Jim Just isn't
going to meke it."

The pounding in Kirk's heed wes beginning to esse end his
stomach wes settling.

"I'11 be all right, Bones," he whispored. It wes a lie, of
course, but hoe wesn't going to risk the othurs gutting ceught Just
beceause of his weakness.

"Sure you will, Just getting to your foest wes almost too much
for you. You might as well face the fact that you're ss wesk se a
kitten and in no condition to go sanywhere.”

"Bones, we've got to move dnland. We can'it take thechsnce of
those humencids sveing us. Sterfleet orders are quitc specific on
that point. We would be in direet violetion of the 'Prime
Directive',"

"fhe Ceotain is guite right, Doctor,” rgreed Spock. "¥We can't
stay here. Thos. exe primitive peonle snd primitive people tend to
feew strengours. It is guite possible thet they would sibeck us snd
we ern't use the phesors to defend oursclves.  We must got out of
nere, Here como Chekov end Preemen.!

Chekov end Freemen ceme running up to them, slightly out of
bresth., Freemsn sew Kirk sitting on the rock looking vary pale
and ill, He¢ noticed the long gash on the side of Kirk's hesd and
felt uneesy, guilty. He knew that allthis wes his feult but he
didn't know what to say. He hung back snd let Chekov do the taliking.

"Sir, we've just seen 2 party of alicens hHeeding this wey, We
were careful thet they dida't sec us but they'll be hers in sbout
ten minuvtes."

"Thet settles 4%, Bones," Kirk soid es firmly 28 he could
manege. "We've got to leave.™

KirX stood up end tock a step forward. Spock was there to catch
hisg as he fell, He gently leid the Ceptein on“the ground. HeCoy
bent down sand took Kirk's pulse:; he frowncd end pulled back Kirk's
eyelid then turned to Spock, :

"It's no use, he's out cold ogrin.t

Spock stood dcep in thought for a momvnt, then he bent down snd
picked Kirk up in his arms.

"Let's get out of here," ne seid,

Spock, cerrvying Kirk's limp body, sterted welking swey from the
rivery  the others followud, Chekov took continuous tricorder
rerdings to meke sure thet they were not being followed or heading

towerds more olicng.

As they hesded swey from the river they werce surrounded by
berren, rocky hills with no sige of eny greencry. The going under-
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foot wes veny rough. After they'd walked for sbout en: hour, Spock
ceme to @ halt end cerefully laid Kirk on the ground. The Captain
was beginaing to stir and to moan. #eCoy wes guickly at his side.
He took Kirk's wrist and felt ais pulse; he found it still weak

and rather repid, Stending up, he indicated to Speck that he weanted
to speek with him. Bpock acknoledged with 2 nod and turned to
Chekov.

"¥Mr. Chekov, teke Freemsn end have a scout round, Don't
go too far."

"Aye, sir."
As Chekov and Preeman left, Spock went over to ileCoy.
"How is he, Doctor?"

"He's bveginning to come round, Spock. Can we stey here a while
to give him 2 chence o rest? Thet wes o bad blow he hed and he's
suffering from concussion and slight shock. iHe needs rest."

"We'll steay here 411l nightfoll 2nd then herd beck to the
river. We need weter snd we've nothing to cerry it in. The humen-
olds are unlikely to be sbroed at night.”

"Isn't there s cirace thet thoere might be weter neersr herc?!

"An unlikely vrobsibility in view of the barrepnncss of the lend-
scepe.”

Consciounsness wes returning to Kirk and he creduslly becoeme
awsre of the voices of 3pock and McCoy., He turned hig herd towards
the sound end slowly opened his eyes, trying to focus on them stend-
ing nesr him. The movement forced en involuntery grosn out of him,
end his need resumed its pounding. McCoy, heering the sound, ceme
guickly to him, end knelt ot his side.

"Jim.. "

"T kpoow, I must lie still,” Kirk cut in, maneging a smell
smile,

"Yes, you must, and be sure you do. How do you feel?"

"Better, Boneg. I just wish my herd would stop beating like a
drum. For once I wish you hed some of those green pills on you.,"

"I'11 remind you of that the next time you complein about them.
Try #nd get some sleep end the pein should vese off."

"krsier seid then done.m
"Well, just lie thore. Close your cyes ond try to relax,"

Kirk did es he wes told snd he soon drifted off to sleep.
McCoy, who hed beun wotching him, sew his even breething and wes
getisficed.

Kirk woke up ¢ few hours leter feeling slightly better; ot
leest the pounding in his heesd had recceded to o dull sche. He
looked Tound ot the berren lendscape snd sew McCoy end Spock in the
distance, steading with their becks to him., He decided to join
them. He essed nimself into a sitting position, wincing in pein.
Reising his head to the sourcu, he gently felt the long fe2shn on
the side of his heed. It wes decidedly tender. He set still for
# minute until tho pein cesed off and then pulled himself to his
feet with the #id of # lerge boulder. Once on his feet he wes
overcome by eon etteck of dizziness rnd leent on the rook. shelking.
Kirk wes beginning to wonder if this wes » good ides, but he didn't
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want to be a handieap fo the others. He musti prove to them that he
wes 0., now.

After a few moments the dizziness essed snd he wss adble to stand
unsupported. He made his wayv slowly and unstesdily to where McCoy
and Spock were standing., He felt weak ond dizzy but he wos deter—
mined to make it.

McCoy hesrd the footsteps and turned, horrified to see Kirk on
nis feet. He took the Captsin's arm 2nd guided nim to & rock, where
Kirk sat down, greteful for the rest. icCoy was angry.

"what the devil do you think you'zre doing?"

"T felt better, Bonea,"

"Well, if you don't teke it eesy, you won't be feeling better
much longer. How's the head?"

"ot too bed, it just sches 2 bit," Kirk ssid, deciding to
change the subject. "Bpoek, whet is the situstion at the moment?"

"My tricorder rerdings indicate that the aliens have left the
river end returned to the village. Since we have no water I suggest
we make our wey back to the river when derkness falls."

"Heve you found any food?!

"Wegetive, sir. Therc seems to be no vegototion or animel 1life
on this side of the river. The humsnoids seen to get their food
from the other side of the river where the land is more fertile.”

"How long have we got till the Enterprise is due back?"
"Thirty six point nine hours, sir."

"Well, T guess we'll heve to do without food +ill then., I
don't want to risk crossing the river and running into any of the
aliens. That shouldn't be any problem, should it, Bones?"

"No, we can go for quite & while without food, so long as we've
got & good supply of water.m

Kirk nodded, regretted the motion, then turned to Spock.

"Contact Chekov and Freemen and tell them to repert back nere,
Spock. 4s soon as it is derk we'll heed for the river."

Spock took out nis communicetor, flipped it open and contacted
Chelkcov,  Heenwhile, MeCoy took cherge of Kirk.

"Come on end sit under the shade of this rock, you'll be nmore
comfortable., fGet some more wust $ill it's time to go.t

Kirk a2llowed McCoy to lesd him to the rock; he hsdn't the
strength to ergue. Me set in the shade snd loened beck ageinst
the rock, thenkful for somewhere to rest his sching head. Eventually
he closed his eyes and was soon esleep.

When Kirk woke egein it wrs getting derk. He felt very thirsty.
He set up and winced £s his herd resumed its sching ~ would it never
stop? McCoy had seen him move end ceme over to hinm,

"How do you feel now, Jim?"

"I'm fine, Bones. Where's Spock?”

"He's Jjust checking with his tricorder to meke sure there's
no-one close. #Are you sure you feel fit encugh to welk back to the
river? It's pretty rough going.”




217

"Don't worry so much, Bones. I'm 0.K."

Spock errived with Chekov znd Freemen., He ceae streigat up to
Xirk,

"There i no-one within & three mile redius, sir,n

"ALL right, Spoek. It's time we got on our way."

Kirk got to his fect cerefully, swere thet 11 eyes were on
bhim., He hed fto sitend still for 2 moment, fighting down waves of,
dizziness sand neuses, He kept o streight face, determined not to
let the others sce how weak he wes, This time, with the help of
the derkness, he wes successful, elthough McCoy wesn't completely
convinced. After o few moments Kirk felt a bit better and celled
to Spock.

"Which wey, Spock?"
"This way, Captein., If you prefer, I'11 leed tho wey,"
"Lead on."

Spock led the wey slowly beck towards the river. He deliburately
walked slowly for Kirk's sake, but even st this pece the Capiein
wes finding the going rether rough. He wes getting used to the
continuous eche in his heed but the dizziness wes herd to cope with.
He couldn't understend why it wes goetting so werm. On most plencts
the tempurature dropved ot night, but here it scumed to be getting
warmer. He begen to fuecl the swest running down his back. Ho
forcud himsclf %o concentrstce on just putting one foot in front of
the other,

After whet scemed en intorminedble time to Kirk, Spock stopped.

"The river is just cheed of us, Capieia®

Kirk's throet was too dry for him to enswer; he just fult his
wey to the river benk, knelt down end took 2 long drink of the ice
cold weter, After he hed hed his f£ill he could not resist ducking
his heed into the river, the cold weter felt so cooling on his hot,
sweety ferce . pnd it vesed his sching hesd. ¥He held his herd under
as long #s he could snd then took enother long drink. After this
he felt ¢ bit fresher end climbed unsterdily to his feet. He
could Jjust mrke out HcCoy's form spprocsching him out of the derkness.

"Hhat do we do now, Jim?" McCoy ssked.

Although Kirk felt & bit better he dida't think he could wolk
oeny further. It weg ell he could do to stend on his fect.

"We'll stey close to the river and try to get some sleep. Ve
cen teke turns at keeping wetch, If the alicns decide to come
beck wo'll move inlend tomorrow, if not we'll stey here. Ve went
to be nees here when the Boterprisce returas. We'd betiur work out
g woatch rote, Spoecic.”

"You'd better not stend o wetch, Jinm," Meloy intervened. "You
need 21l the sleep you coa get,” '

"Agreod, Doctor," seid Spock before Kirk could got o word in.
"Four of us will be enough to stend wetchus, you cen Hrke the
lest onc.” :

"That's fine with me, Spock. I think there's o pleace close to
those rocks where we might be comforteble cnough to get some sleep.
Are you coning, JimT" :

Kirk went with McCoy over to the rocks, lesving Spock to arrenge
the night wetches. He found ¢ cleer spece on thu ground where he
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wes eblu to liw down snd ot lucst be pertially comfortahle. By the
time IeCoy ceme over to him he wes aslewp, so Meloy left him in
PEACO., .

Kirk woke up some ftinme latur shivering with the cold and with
nis heed aching intolerably. He rolled himself into a bsll trying
to get warm, but it was no use. He couldn't stop shaking, He tried
to get back to sluep but his heed throbbed and he ached 211 over.
The night pessced slowly sand he begen to wonder if morning would
ever come. He wes veguely swerc of Spok's voice #s Spock woke lcloy
to stend his wotceh.

MeCoy woke es soon as he wes czlled. Tt wes ¢till derk end
wouldn't be light for a couple of hours yet. Spock lay down and
told ileCoy to cell everyone as soon asg it begen to gut light.

#McCoy sat on o rock for e while, trying 5o msks out deteil in
the blackness. He flet uncvesy; something was wrong. Suddenly he
hesrd a moan end gquickly going to the source of the sound he found
Kirl, shivering and huddled on the ground. He knelt down beside
him and leid 2 heand on Kirk's brow. It wes burning hot,

Kirk, feeling the Doctor's touch, opened his eyes, trying to
mekea out the form in the inky blacknuss.

"Bon-es..." he crocked.

"Teke 1t casy, Jia," (Hcloy said
HeCoy felt for his pulse,

ently. "Den't txy to spesk.!

o5

"So... 80... cold," Kirk stuttered end then he broke into a
spesm of coughing. It pessed quickly but left him gesping with pein
ond holding his chest., He shivered uncontrollably.

Spock, wekened by the sound of Kirk's coughing, joined McCoy.
He didn't nced to ask whet weg wrong, he could sce for himself.

"Spock, wae've got to find & way to keep Jim werm., But we've got
nothing to cover him with," ilcCoy seid, trying to think of eon
answer. e suddenly hed s ides. "Give me 2 hoand to get these wet
clothes off him,"

Together they took off Kirk's clothes, which had been sosked
by his sweet. #cCoy then took off his own clothes =nd they put them
on Kirlk. He cslled Chekov and told him to lie down beside the
Captein #nd hold him close; he then lay down on the other side and
they tried %o keep Kirk warm with the hest of their bodies.

Meenwhile, Spock 2nd Freeman crossed the river at » narvow spot
end mede their wey to the villege thet Spock had picked up on his
tricorder. They snesked in ond meneged to greb some blenkets.

They took es many es they could cerry 2nd hurried back to the river.
They just mede it a8 the sun ceme up.

HeCoy heerd them comiug snd got 0 his foet. BSeeing the
blankets, he end Chekov stripped off the Captein's clothing, which
wes sgain sosked with his swest. The wermth of their bodies hed
helped, but Kirk wes in & bad way. The coughing spells had bocome
freguent ond he weo finding bresthing peainful #nd difficult. He
wes still shivering end the swoet poured off him; he wes burning
with fevor,

They quickly wrepped him in blenkeds 2nd mede him as comfortable
£ possible. Freemen hed found » crude cup so Mefoy filled it with
wetor end geve Kirk » drink., ¥Xirk took 2 couple of mouthfuls but
then gogged on it end broke into o spesm of coughing., It wes p
severe cne ond he wes in great pein. MeCoy put en arm undur his
shoulders snd lifted him slightly, trying to help.
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"Basy, Jim." ilesningless words, the Docter knew even as he
spoke them. But he was helpless to do snything but try and cslm
his friend.

Graduaslly the spasm passed; exhsusted by it, and wrenched with
pain, Kirk leay beack on MeCoy's arm, hig fece white ageinst the
rough homespun blanket. Gently the Doctor eased him down to the
ground agsin, tucking ithe blanket sround, then straightened up,

A chilly wind hed sprung up and ominous dark clouds were
hurrying scross the sky. HeCoy felt & sudden spot of rsin on his
cheek end gelnced anxiously st his pstient. Despite the blankets,
Kirk wes shuddering as 1if with cold; and from time to time & feint
moesn esceped nim. He weas clzarly only semi-conscious now.

"Spock," the Doctor ssid in an undertone, ss if ofrxeid that
Kirk might overhesr him. "It won't do. We've got to find o shelter
for him somehow - you crn see thet for yourself.®

"Agreed, Doctor." Spock's sxpression wes £8 near concern £s wos
possoble for him., "But +this empty hillside dowzs not look promising.
There is insufficient vegetstion oven to cover the Ceptein
edegustely "

Chikov, discretely not listuning, wes busy crewing tho blenkebs
closer oround the Ceptein: they hed beon disturbed by Kirk's
feverish movements ond the light drizzle wes beginning to sprinkle
his heed end shoulders. But I'reeman, rware of his own prrtiel
responalbility for the Crptein's condition, hed been listening
enxiously sand now broke in, :

"HMr. Spock! Sir! Thet ruined hut we prssed at the edge of the
village, couldn't we teku the Cevntein there? It looked #s 1if no-
one ever used it now."

"Thenk you, Basign." BSpock's tone was ¢ dismissal end Freoman
retrerted to helyp Chekov. The rein wes coming dowan huevily now
2ad 2 wind hed sprung up; it wes vlowing the roin scross the
lendscepe 1n sheets. Chekov and Freoeman set with their baeks to
the wind, trying to shelter Xizxk 2 bit from the driving rein.

The Pirst Officer moved swoy & little towsrds the river,
tricorder swinging thoughtfully. McCoy followed him urgently.

Mifell, Spock, what ahout it?"

"The village is three miles from here snd the risk of encounte
ering the humanoids is very great; the non-interference directive,
& y & H
as you know..."

ticCoy opened his mouth to sey, "Blast the non-interference
directive," but chenged his mind. They were 211 bcound by their
caths to uphold it, s#nd cursing 1t wouldn't help. Ianstesd he seid,

with #s much calmness 2s he coulds

"ITt's Jim's life we're talking ebout, Spoeck. Another day out
here, without food, wermth or shelter from this rein will kill him,
He won't stend # chence.," -

Spock hed been stering into his tricorder screcn as if the
answer were written there, but 2% this unsccustomed qgquietness in
the Doctor's tone he lifted his hetd sand glenced beek towards the
others. Kirk wes lying huddled in blenkets on the wet ground;
Chekov snd Freemen were sitiing enxiously beside him, trying to
shelter him ¢ bit. Spock moved beck towards them, with MeCoy ot
his hcels.

"Mr. Freeman - toke your tricorder end scout ahead of us to the
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point where we crossed the river lsst night. Mr, Chekov, give me
a hand with the Captein.m

McCoy let out a bresth he didn't realise he'd beeca holding and
hurried forward to help.

The rein was coming down even harder now and the going under-
foot wes treecherous. BSpock wes hendicapped, cerrying the uncon-
scilous Captain in his srme; it toock them 2 while to reach the
crossing plece.

Freemen was weiting for them when they arrived, = worried look
on his fece. The river hed visen since they'd lsost crossed, and it
wes flowing very fest, Crossing it wesn't going to be essy.

"Well, Spock, what do we do now?" IcCoy 2sked rother dejectedly,
Spock thought for a moment end then enswered,

"You gay that the Centein will die if we don't get him to a
shelter, It won't be ersy getting across this river - but there is
shelter on the other side, Logically then, if we are not going to
let Jim die, we must get scross the river,m

HeCoy glenced sherply ot the Vulean., Spock's use of the Cavptain's
first neme indicated his worry and concern for more than his impassive
fece cver could. HMeCoy understood how close Kirk and Spock were,
that very speciel reletionship thet they had betwoen them - he
probebly understood it even better then they did. T% wesn't o
reistionship you could describe with mere words, there wes sn
empathy between them; they were like two twins, bubt even closer.

Spock decided that the safest wey to get Kirk seross the river
wes for him to cerry the Captain scriss his shouldews. They wrepped
Kirk tightly in ¢ blenkot to try esad keep him dry end Chekov helped
Spock to hoist him onto his shoulbders.

They sterted to wede scross the reging river, Precmsn teking
the lead followed by Spock with Kirk, MeCoy snd Chekov bringing up
the resr. They werc neering thou other side when HeCoy looked up-
stresm ond was horrified to sce o treow being swept down streight
towsrds Spock. He yelled ¢ werning, but it wes $oo lote. Spock wes
knocked from his foet end he snd Kirk wore cerried off down the
river. BSpock meneged to greb hold of Kirk end sterted swimming
gtrongly towerds the shore., DLventuslly he got close to the bank
ernd mensged to greb hold of »n overheaging brench.

The sudden immersion into thu cold weter brought Kirk bsck to
consciousncss. He found himself choking end struggling, trying to
get his heed above weter, but he couldn't get his erms free. They
scvemcd to bae ticed fto his sidus. Not understeanding whet wes heppen-
ing he penicked, swallowing even more weter. Suddenly ho felt him-—
gclf grebbed by the esrm end oulled up till his heed wrs cleer of
the weter. He conldn't meke out who hed grabbed him but hs dimly
realised they were in & river snd making for the benk. After a
while they stopped moving forwsrd snd Kirk reelised thet they must
have resched the bank., He felt the water sweeping past him, trying
to drag him out of the grip of his rescusr, Kirk sterted to struggle
again, trying to free his arms, but all he succeeded in doing was to
swallow more water., He choked on it and broke into a fit of cough-
ing, fighting for breath. The pain scross his chest was like a
band of fire. Buddenly he hesrd o familisr voice speeking to him.

"Don't struggle, Jim. Help will be hers soon."

Reslising thet it was Spock who held him, Eirk tried to relesx,
The £it of coughing pessed end he ley in the water ss still as he
could, trusting in Spock complataly.



31

MeCoy had weotched horrificd es Spock end Kirk were swept down
the river end out of sight round & beand. He got sshore 23 guickly
a8 he could end with Chekov snd Freemen ho herded along the bank of
the river, feering the worst. Thoy hed slmost given up hope when,
sheerd of than, they sew Spock holding onto ¢ trew branch with one
hend ond henging onto Kirk with the other., Thuy ren to the edge

of the river bsnk, McCoy shouting to Spock to let him know they woere
coming.

Kirk hed lost treck of time. The cold wes creeping over him
like ¢ thick blenket end he wes letting it. Hoe knew thed he should
try to fight it but he hedn't the strength left to do so. Tho wernm
derkness wes enveloping. It was a welcome releese from the pain.
Just before he lost consciousness, Kirk thought he heard HMcCoy's
voice,

Froemen snd Chokov meansged to rerch Spock end pull him ncarver
the shore. Then thoy got hold of Kirk and dregged him up onto the
benk. They then helped Spock onto the benk snd FProocmsn hepded him
& blenket. Spock wes greteful for it &s he wes shivering from the
cold end wet,

McCoy guickly checked Kirk and reslised that the Ceptein wes
hardly breathing. He immediately started to give him srtificial
ruspiration. For z while there was no resction, thenkirk started
choking and coughed up o fair emount of water. McCoy picked up =
blanket and begen to rub Xirk down snd to messoge him, trying to
restore his circulation., Bventually Kirk began to stir. He slowly
opened his eyes aand looked up at MeCoy, trying to get him in focus.
MceCoy smiled down a2t him. ‘

"Yelcome sack to the lend of the living, Jim." MceCoy hoped he
gounded mere chee.ful thea he Felt,

Kirk struggled to speak but broke inte ancether spssm of coughing,
the pain slicing ilike & lnife through his chuest. Whon the bout of
coughing passed he was Eotally exhesusted by 1t s2nd slipped beck into

the welcome caerpe of unconsciousness.

McCoy frowned end wreppned Kirk in the blankets, which wers
rather woet now. Then he went over to Spock.

"How are you feeling, Spock?!

"I've felt wersner, Doctor. I suggest we stert meking our wey
to the hut snd get the Captain in out of this rein.”

McCoy egreed with fthis completely, so they stearted out towsrds
the villege., Chekov end Frocmsn cerried Kirk between them this
time, snd Spock lad the wey with e blenkoet round his shoulders.
McCoy brought up the rerr. They hed & good wey to go #s thoy hed
to make their wey beck up the river first, end it wees mid-riternoon
by thi time they resched the hut, It wes still reining herd end the
wind wes very strong.

MeXing surc thet the hut wes still empty, Chekov end Frecunen
cerriced Kirk dnto the hut end ir1id him gently on the floor., The
trompled strew underfoot and the smell suggested thet it hed
servad o8 some sort of byre, but it wes et lesst feirly wind #nd
wertur proof inside. Thelr grectest worry, thet of being ovoerhesrd,
wes quictud to some extont:  the ncerust house wes some distence
owey, ond the strong wind ves blowing towerds thom, drowning the
sound of thoe Centedin's Tevercd autterings even inside the hutb.

McCoy, sssisted by Choekeov, ogrin stripyned off the Captoin's

=)

shirt and the rest of his clothos 235 thuy were #11 sorking wetb.
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MeCoy hed meneged to keep o couple of blankets dry by wrepping them
-in snother one, so he wropped these sround Kirk.

Despite the protection of the blenkets pad the woven hut wells,
Kirk wes shivering with cold snd {fuver. His brerthing ceme in
recking gersps interspersed with epinfully dzy coughing, his free
flushed with thoe offort.

The Doctor, checking his pulse, wes concerned to find it very
work end lrreguler, Looking up, his eyes met Spock's in the gloon,
#nd he shoolk his hoed slightly.

"He necds wermth, liquids, drugs - everything we cen't give him
here. There's nothing more I cen do for him without proper medicsl
fecilities.”

"ile cen get weter from thoe river egein," suggested Spock.

"That's not..." .lcCoy begen, but broke off, startled, as the
grey light from the doorwey wes suddenly blocked off. He and
Freemen just hod time to dreg Kirk clesr before the hutb wes inveded
by two huge sheggy beasts, built something on the lines of Highlend
cattie, but stending #lmost six feet ot the shoulder. Heads
swinging, eyes rolling. in mild sstonishment #t finding the shelter
olreedy occupied, they edvenced into the centre of the open space
and stood, their brecth sterulong in the chilly sir. Evidoently
getisfied, they subsided with hesvy grunts to the ground, itheir
demp, sheggy bleek costs flepping eround them.

"Thet's greet," muttered iddcCoy, thouxh not so loudly ss to
elerm them - he didn’t know their temper end wesn't for teking
chraccs. "and just whoee ere wie suvposed to sit?"  For much of
the floor-snece wes now fillud by the sprewling crosturcs, ond most
of the rest by Kirk.

"What,.. whet are they?" oskoed Chekov stupidly; he still
hedn't recovered from the shock of their sudden epouerance.

"Domestic enimels, eolmost coerteinly..." Spock begen, but he was
interrupted by & smell voice.

"Simbe rnd Bonni," the smell voice cut in.

Stertled, their heeads whipved round towsrds the doorwey.

Fremed dn it egeinst the grey light wes ¢ humencid - 2 child, Judging
by Eerth stenderds. . little girl, perheps three yeers old, with
long bleck heir.

"Who are you? Why ore you herc? Ars you bad men?" It weg a

child, evidently - but how unefraid she wes! MeCoy took it upon
hinself to answer.

"We'lre strangers. TFrom s distent plece. We're just sheldering
here from the rain., We aeen no herm $o your peovle,"

Did she understead? above oll, she rustn't be frightened into
celling for help. Curiocsity ond suspicion were in her fece o3 she
stood poised for flight. ilcCoy went on desperetely.

"Helre good people, not bed ment And our Csotein is hurt..."”
O ¥ 3 ¥ =

Snock glenced ot him;  if the child revceted this informetion
there could be trouble rhcel.

"Captein?" she esked in e puzzlied voice. The word wes obviously
unfemilisr %0 her.

"Our - lesder, Chicftein," supplied Chekov helpfully.

"Him," soid the girl oxcitedly, pointing to Spoock.
] fs) =) 1Y
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"No," replied Bpock grevely. "This is ocur lueder." Ho droew

aside to show her Kirk, huddled in hie blsnkets on the floor,

The girl erme closer, picking h.r woy owong the feet of the
bersts, obviously unconccernoed by their presence.

"o is -~ sick? Uy acther weas sick last Sering. We geve hem

lens' cele,  Sho dig well npowt

=t

"Lene' cela?" "guericd Spock.

"You know,”" she sedid, with #n dmpeticnt steap. "From the
geranes," The freces sround her wers gtill puzwzled. "bike these.
Simbs end Bonni. Bonni heg lene! cela still, becrusce she hes 2
beby. But Bimbes does not heve sny.M

"Milk!" excleined dcCoy, the light suddenly bresking. Then,
with growing oxcitement, "Cen you...er...how do you get lens' cola?
May we have sone?" But the child hed lost interest end wes looking
2t Kirk now.

"He does not heve the right cers, but his hedir is s funny
colour - like geld! Is thet why he is your king?"
S ¥ ]

"Never nind thet now," arid HcCoy inpetiently. "The lena' cele.
Heve you sevn enyone getting it froan the gerenes? How is it done?”

The child mervly looked bewildered snd & little frightened st
the Doctor's abrupt tone.
"I don't understend," she said, backing away slightliy.
"Haybe I could try," volunteered Freemen diffidently. "If it's
anything like wilking & cow = I wes raiscd on a ferm and I uwsed +o
be & good hend ot 1t.,"
At Spock's nod he ceutiously epprorsched the nesrest besst,
clutehing the cup in one hend. #With ¢ snuffle 1t rose to its feet
snd gtood blewing gently, eyeing his epdvences dubiously. TFreemen
ren his empty hend elong its side, but it sterted nervously from
his touch.
Mlateh out for its feet," werned Chekov., "The Captein's not
far sweoy from it,”
"What sre you doing?" esked the child, puzzled. .
"We need lens' cele -~ for the king," explrined Spock.
"Oh, that. Give me the cup end I will show you. My fether g

teught me,” ssid the child proudly, ond took the cup from Freemen's
ea -2r hand. As she ducked down beside the huge berst for a few
moments her voice wes muffled,

"Haven't you got any geranes?" she ssked. Then streightening,
she held out the cup., "Here you are." It was brimming with lena!
p y £

cale - werm, new milk.,

Cerefully #McCoy took it from her, feerful of spilling sny, end
carried it scress to Kirk. With Chekov's help, he propped the
Contein un, sterdying him egeinst one rra ond holding the cup
close to his lips,.

MChion, Jim Y

Kirk opencd girzed cyes, looking veguely ot the cup. "Whe..2"
he creeked,

"Lena' cele. Try it - Doctor's orders.”

Weerily, Kirk clesed his eyes egein. Understending wes $00
much effort.
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"Jimt"  the voice porsisted. A smell, veguely frmilier, wes
coming to him now, end the rim of & cup wes pr.ssing sgrinst his
Llips, tilting - not weter in, this wes werm. Reluctently he
sipoed, then sipved egein es the soothing wern milk resched his
perched mough end dry throet. He tried to gulp it and choked,
coughing violently. McCoy drew the cup beck and weited, concerned,
till the fit of coughing pessed. Then he brought the cup to Kirk's
lips epgein.

"Trke it slowly, Jim. Slowly - thet's the way."”

The cup wes emptied, filled agein by the wondering child, then
drained orce more, Satisfied, Kirk ssnk beck cgeinst McCoyv's arm.

"Wish all your remedics were more like thet, Bones,” he whis-
pered, hosrsely, menrging o glimmer of & smile. "Thet wes..." the
sentence finished in e sigh. The Cepotein wee oslowp.

¥eCoy lowered him geatly to the ground, mede him comforteble,
and thoen stood up. "Thenk you, Misgs .,,7"

"My neme is Are M

"Theak you, Are, You heve helped him goet well. Ve are very
greteful "

"Yes, he will be woell sooa. Like my mother." As if this wes
o reainder, are wenderced towerds the door. "It hrs stopped reining.
I shell go home end tell hour...”

Miny don't you stay hure £ while end trlk to us?" intervencd
ileCoy hestily. "We'd like to hesr sbout your fomily."

Froemen spprocehod the little girl, "Could you show me how %o
get thoe lene' cele from Bonni?"

"Yeg," seid Are proudly. "Watch how I do it.”

Freoman wetched corefully snd then hed » go himself. Since he
was used to milking & cow ne soon got the knack. He tried o cup
2 nd found it very plessent end werming, so ne offered it sround to
the others. They 21l felt ¢ bit cold and the milk wermed then up.

The afterncon wore swey, Are, alterncloly chettering sbout
herself, her femily end her pets, and listening to the storics spun
by her new friends, seemed heppy enough, but for the Enterprise
perty it scemed to lest an wternity. Every sound outside seemed to
be the epproech of one of the humrnoids from the villege »nd imminent
digcovery. 4and there wes thoe problem of Are - how long boefore she
was misscd? Dered they let her go brek end leerd others to them?

Even 1f she promised to sey nothing, there wes little hope they
could depend on her, she wes so young. Butbt whet eliernstive wes
there?

HeCoy chewed these ddees ovior es he set boeside Kixk, holding e
demp cloth on Kirk's hot forvheed. Kirk wes delirious and mutter-
ing unintclligibly. Sweet wes dripping off him. HeCoy esked
Frecaen to get snother cup of nilk snd he then $ried o goet Kirk
to drink some of 1t. Supporting the Ceptain he held the cup to his
lips. ' ‘

"Jim, try some more milk.,"

Kirk wes only semi-conscious but when he spelt the wazra nilk
he instinctively sipped it. McCoy mede sure he didn't teke it too
fest., When the cup wes enpty Meloy gently leid Kirk down ond
pulled the blenkets up closer round him., He frowned #s he looked
down at his friend, wishing there wes more he could do, Then he
resuned his scst beside the Coptein, end pleced the demp cloth on
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his forchesd; he looked over ot Arn,

Spock hed her on his knec ot the noment, telling hor some tele
of Vuleen's legendesry pest, cerefully edepted for his present
rudience. are set rept, osking guestions, derting from ides to idee,
trying to gucss how the story would end. In spite of his worry,
McCoy couldn't help smiling ot the sight of Spock in this unusual
role, slnost relexed for once, ¢vilently living his own childhood
pgein, The words couldn't be heerd over here on the other side of
the hut, for the wind wes still blowing strongly, but McCoy's
smile spreed to 2 grin #8 he sew Chekov loeaning closer, anxious not
to miss enything. The story wound to its conclusion and Spock sat
silent, are's herd sgeinst his shouller., In the sudlen hush, Chekov's
volce come cleerly,

"But whet hepponed to...?"

With & seve, Spock queitened nim, indiceting the child in his
lep. Are wes eslecp.

Grroefully, so o8 not to weke how, Spock prassed her scross fo
Frocnen ent rosu, stretehing himselfl, then joinced HeCoy.

MeCoy looked gidewsys ot him, and sgeid benteringly, "Vulcen :
lost = good nurseasid when you joined Sterfloct, Spock." But ‘
opock chose to ignore this one.
"How is the Cepntain, Doctor?”
MeCoy's free lost its grin ead he beceme sudienly scwious.
"His fever's coming to a peerk. VWe'll know one wey or the other soon,
Spock,"

Spock looked down ot Kirk's fever flushed fecoce. Only he knew
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what thoughts were going through his aind; MeCoy could resd nothing
on thet poker atreight fece.

Suddenly, they were both stertled by ¢ disteant voice celling.

“ire! aral"

Ars woke sobruptly, looked round in sleepy bewilderment, sailed
up ot Preeman, then psddled scross to Spock and the othewrs.

"I must go. Thenk you for the story, Sir," she seid politely,

#s 1if weking her goodbyus et o perty, She looked down £t the
uncenscious Ceptein, "Your king will soon be well, The lene' cela .
will cure him, g it dil my aother” ' )

"Thenk you, are," seid HcCoy. Mioull you de sonething elsoe fox
us7T" ‘

"Yes, sirv.”

"ould you not tell sbout us being here for & while? OFf course,"
he odded hestily, secing her cyes widening, "you shouldn't tell
lies if they csk you, but if they don't esk you..."

"Oh, they won't," said the c¢hild confidently. "They never do."

"hank you, dre, CGoodnight." '

"Goodnight, Sir." 4 peusc, then, as she looked down et Kirk
egein, "His cers eron't like his,"” she seid, indiceting Spock.

"Like in the storiss. But his heir is gold, isn't 1t?" Then she
wes gone, ducking out into the derkness,

Outside, a scoldins voice said, "Are, whers heve you been? It's

b ] b P
long pest your bedtinme.” The men held their breeth for o noment.

"Cnly inside the ©ld hut with Simbe end Bonni." The foobsteps
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dted swey ond McCoy 1ot out o sigh of relief.

"Bon-es,” o voice suddenly crosked sand McCoy looked down ot Kirk
in surprise. Kirk's eyes wure open end his fece hed lost the
flushed look. He wes pele end drawn, HMeCoy gquickliy knelt beside him,

"Basy, Jim. Don't try to telk.,” McCoy put his srm under Kirk's
shoulders snd eesed him into » sitting position. He took the cup of
werm milk thet Preeman hended him end let Kirk sip it slowly. Kirk
dreined the cup, then his eyes closed end he beceme o decd-weight on
MeCoy's erm. MeCoy took & guick check of his pulse, then, reasonesbly
sptisfied, wropped the blenkets closely round the Ceptein, meking him
&5 comforteble os possible. He looked up &s Spock ceme across to
him.

"How is he, Doctor?"

"WYell, the fever's broken, his pulse is stronger, end he's
breathing essier. He's sleeping now end thet's the best thing for
him."

Spock nodded, then seid, "We'd 211 better try and get some sleep.
The Enterprise won't bevbeck till morning., We'll set wetches,"

"Vo, Spock," HcCoy iaterrupted. "I'd rether stey rwoke esnd keep
an eye on Jim. You three cen get some sleep.”

Spock decided thet 14 would be bettoer if MceCoy sey up with Kirk,
s0 he,Chekov end Preewmen ley down where they could snd were soon
eslaap.

The night slowly passed and #cCoy kept his lonely vigll beside
Kirk. The Ceptein slept pescefally.,

Down wes just bresking when McCoy wes startled by the beeping of
one of the communicetors., He took it out and flipyped it open, to
hesr -

"¥nterprise to Ceptein Kirk." It wes Scotty's voico.

Spock joined #eCoy snd took the communicetor from hin.

"Enterprise, this is Spock. Bock onto my signel and prepere to
beam up five. Have 2 medicel tesm dn the trensporter room; we have
& cesuelby.”

"Affirmetive, Mr. Spock. Stending by."

McCoy end Spock lifted Kirk snd held him, supportud between
them., They were Joinced by Choekov and Freeman. Spock spoke into
the communicetor.

"Energize.”

The lending verty demetericlised ond the gereans looked slightly
stertled o8 the men venished., Then the hut wse empty, except for
the two enimels, thoe blenkets aad thoe crude cup.

Later thet morning, at nreekfest, Ara's mother wes compleining.

"T don't know where those bleankets heve got $o. I'm sure I left
them in the beck room."

"1 know where they ere," Are seid importently. "The Good
People took them. One of them hed pointed esrs, just like in the
stories. They were for the king - he wes sick, But he dida't heve
pointed errs."

"Whet on errth ore you telking sbout?" excloimed her mother.
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"In the old hut, yesterdey, there wure five of them. But I
expect thuy've gone now.! :

Ara's fether smiled indulgently, but her mother lookeld 2 little
elearmed,

"Kenor, you don't suppose... There heve been bad men eround
reccently,” _

"If it makes you happy, we'll go end look."

The hut wes guitc empty, of course ~ though the blenkets were
thera,

Kanor sailed 2t Are. "'Preid they've flown eswey, eh, Ara?"

"Yes. But he did heve gold heir,” seid Are thoughtfully.

Unbeknown to Ara, her golden-hsired king wes, ot thet precise
moment, regeining consciousness in the sickbesy of # stership, which
wes elreedy 2 couple of light yeers from her plenet and speeding
further awsy every second,

Kirk greduelly become ewsre of his surroundings end of McCoy's
voice.

"He's going to be very weak for e while and it'll be two or three
weeks before he's fit for duty, but we've 2 lot to thenk Are for,
thet milk seved his life. Without it he would never heve survived
long enough for us to et him bsock on boerd.”

"She wes #n interesting chilld,”" psgreed Spock.
"Ara?" psked Kirk hoesrsely.

Both 8Spock and McCoy spun round ot the sound of Kirk's voice
and went to him.

"How are you feeling, Jim?" esked LicCoy.

"A bit like somcone's buen using me for ¢ punch beg. Who is
Axre?2"

"A very nice little girl who seved your life. Doa't you remem-
ber sanything?"

"hyerything's rether hezy.,..like & drerm." ¥Kirk's voice began
23
to sound strained., "I can't..."

"Hos Jim, Don't try to force it." HceCoy leid 2 hond sentl
Y y g N
on Kirk's arm end smiled down et him. "You were puetty sick, it's
not surprising thet you don't remember.!

"Ara was one of the netives, Ceptain,” suprlied Spock. "I mede
an  errcr in thinking we would remein undisturbed in the hut.,"

"Look, if anyone's to bleme, Spock, I #m..." cut in McCoy.

"The responsibility..."

"Gentloemen," interrupted Kirk with en cffort, "therc's no point
in srguing ebout it now. The question 18, how much domoge wes
done? Does snyone else know about us?!

"I think it unlikely, Ceotein. The girl wes very young end she
hed no idea who we reeslly were."

"Pine. Jhet's happening now?!  ssked Kirk,

"ie are on course for Sterbese 11, sir. wWe'll be there in
elevon point five gix doysg.”
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Kirik wes bocoming drowsy egein. His eyes were getting heevy
and he wes heving ¢ job to keep them open. #HcCoy srw this,

"Tnet's voough belking for now, Jim. 7You need to get some
rest. If you beheve snd lo as you'we t0ld, I might even let you
up in time to go on shore lesve,"

Kirk felt thet he ought to snswer thet but he just didn't heve
the encergy. His eyes closged end he drifted off fc¢ sleen.

MeCoy loocked down ot the sleeping figure and smiled. "He'll
be fine, Spock."

Spock nodded end left, silently, to get on with the business
of running the ship,.
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THE ORIGINAL UHURA JOKE by R.E.

"Open hailing freguencies, Lieutensnt.?

"Captain?®

"T said, Open heiling froeguencies.”

"Yes, I hoerd you. But I don't understend.?

Wihat?"

"I'm sorry, sir, I just Zon't..."

"I heard you the first time, Licutensnt."

"es, sgir."

"The heiling froeguencies. The redio. You know whet the redio
is?"

"Oh, yes, sir."

"Then turn 1% on.,"

!1Si r? )

"The redio. Turn the redio on."

"Oh, of course, sir." (Peuse.) "Hey, 11'1 ol! rediio? I
love you..."
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