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Hello once again.

Por. some peculisr reason, storiss seem to go in cycless; 1 imagine almost any
zine editor will tell the same story. For a while nothing will come in but
Kirk-bonkers; then the foshion will chenge and we'll get Spock-bonkers. 4 fow
vieeks later and cveryone scems to be writing about the minor characters...

It means thot, quite without my meaning it, an issue turns out to be biased
towards a cortein theme. LE 8 was very much a 'make Spock unhappy by depriving
hin of Kizxk! issue; IE 16 turned out to bo McCoy—orientated. This one is
slanted somewhat towards the early days on the Enterprise. Simonc's story
follows chronologically after her novella !'Web of Selagor! although it stands
completely on its owni Valérie's covers both Spock's and Kirk's early days

on the Enterprise. I don't think the issue suffers because of this slight biags
indeed, some editors deliberately make an issuc follow o particuler thome,
although we normally try to maintain a greater balance.

For next time we have an unusual alien story by Elizabeth Sharp, a Balllie siory
and one by Meg Wright., If all goes well = end the typewriter docsn'+ g0 on
strike for having to do =0 many stencils - LE 21 will be ready in time for the
next newsletter in December, We also have a novella by Valerie Piacentini,

Wine of Calvoro, that'll be out scon - the outcome of Janct wanting a story
whore Kirk gets o bullet in $he shoulder. In Valeric's story, that bullet is
the lecast of his worriecs...
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MeCOY'S NIGHTMARE by Simone Mazon

Kirk was worried. The fact that the Fnterprise was on routine £light
allowed him plenty of opportunity to think of this private worry he had hoped
time would cure, but he was getting impatient. Switching on his private log,
he said, "Why did I have to become friendly with both an emotional Human and =
logical Vulcan? It's like walking a 4ightrope between them and I should have
thought MeCoy would have more sense than to be jeaslous! How can he begrudge
Spockess M ‘ '

He stopped and switched the recorder off. Whaitever amount of friendship
he can get. when he hag known so little! he continued in his mind.

What upset Kirk above all was to see Spock retreating back into his shell
and making himself scarce whenever McCoy claimed Kirk's attention or company.
The Captain knew that his Pirst Officer had sensed McCoy's jealousy and was
making sure of not intruding. But Kirk had looked forward io Spock's companioti-
ship since their friendship established itself and couldn't help being angry or
upset when McCoy interrupted, consciously or not, a particularly enjoyable game
of chess or cne of the discussions about Yulecan history or customs Xirk now
enjoyed havifg with his First Officer. The Captain found himself unable to
gtop the Vulcan vanishing like a shadow snd had made his displeasure plain,
which in turn had angercd McCoy. For example ~

"I thought you pleyed chess to humour hiw only, not for your own enjoy—
ment ! '

"Never nind, What did you want?"

"ou complained of sleeplessness lately. I have here a bottle of brandy
to share with you, guarantced to ensure... " ' B

"o, thanks, I'm not in the mood for dripking tonight.!

"Wo doubt you prefer higher things! How long do you think you caﬁ put up
with logic without some... " ‘ '

"Get cut!" sald Kirk, with controlled anger.

The hurt on McCoy's faoce had not helped, and anger had flared up ss the
doctor exclaimed, "You wouldn't tell +that computer fo ged outi™

He had gone, clutching his bottle flercely, and ¥irk had put his head in
bis hands in a mixture of tiredness snd emotional exhsustion., It was true, of
course, he would never ftell Spock to gel ocut as he had just told McCoy, he
thought with = sigh, because the Vulcan would leave of his own accord when he
scnsed his Captain's wish to ve alone. If only McCoy could undersgtondi. He had
gone the next day to the doctor's office in sickbay and apclogised, drunk his
brondy, and otherwise mode his peace, but it had -resclved nothing; cach had
carefully avoided any mention of Spock. '

Kirk was taken out of his reveric by = knock. "Come."

The First Officer cntered and Kirk gave a warm smile. "I'm glad to see
you, Spock, I feel all tense tonight. Your company is just what I need.”

"Captain, I came for a specific purpose.”

Wihich g

"Captain, I beliove my transforral to another ship is indicated,!
Mihati" exclaimed the Captain in stumned disbelief.

"It is a logical solution, Captain, t0e.. !

"Hog McCoy put you up to this?" asked Kirk sugpiciously.

"Wo, Captain, it was wmy decision alone.!

MiThy !
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"Sir, you know as well as I de that you arc under pressure, a pressure
which could affect your efficiency as Starship Captain., It is a logical step
to romove the causa.- "

"Wou aren't the cause of the pressure, Spock.”
"Then who is, Captain?"

"eCoy, of course."

"Illogical, Captain., The Doctor has never - "

"Until recently, no. But now he's Jjealous -~ he resents you, in spite of
the fact that you always make way for him."

"Then I should transfer... !

"Do you think I'1l let you, Spock?" asked Kirk with = frown,
"Captain, if I don't, McCoy might, and... "

"Lot hime I'm fed up with hig irraticonal behaviour,!

"You don't mean that, Captein."

Miloybe not, Spock," said Kirk tiredly, "but I do know that I don't want
you to leave."

"Jim -~ when McCoy came aboard the Enterprise, he was troubleds his ego
wag crushed and he had little wish to live. Am I right?!

Micll, yes," replied Kirk in sstonishment. "How did you know? He
couldn't have told you the story of his marriage, surely?"

"No, Jim, I guessed from observation, ond I am not 2sking any gquestions
ag 4o the why, McCoy's privacy is his own. Here aboard the Interprise he
Tound not only an old friend in Mr. Scott, but above all new interests, a
new life, a new friend, all reasons to live. You haven't the right to
deprive him of those reasonss should he leave the Enterprise, hs would lose
them all, and have o begin again. He needs your friendship like o starving
man needs bread. You owe it to him."

"hat about yout" asked Kirk softly.
"I don't understand, Captain.”

"on't go all Vulcan on me, Spock. What sbout your own need, your own
loneliness??

"Captain, I foced and accepted loneliness many years ago, and can do so
again, MeCoy could not."

If only ke could hear you! thought Kirk, his throat tight with emction.
He mastered it enough to say in a low volce, "What about me, Spock? Could I
face loneliness again?!

"Tims.e ¥ said the Vulcan hesitantly, his glance meeting Kirk's with
reluctance. He sat down abruptly as though too wesk to stand. Kirk got up to
perch on the desk, putting his hand on his Pirst Officer's shoulder,

"esg, Spock; whatever MeCoy mesns to me, what you and I share is special,
and both of us know it."

"T,.. did not realise you understood sgo much of our mind meld on Selagor,
Jim't #

"1 understood, Spock, oand have proved it to myself since. There is o
great affinity between our minds, our personalities. Do you expect me to
rejoct that? Do you expect me to reject the foeling of strength and
assurance I have whenever you are at wy silde, because I know I can count on

¥ The Web of Selagor, by Simone Mason, published by STAG.
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you in any clircumstances? Do you expect me to reject the one offiger I can
alwoys turn to for help, the one officer I can confide in freely becouse he
knows me so well?!

"I was trying to help, Jim," said Spock, not protestings he knew the truth
of the Captain's words.

" know," sighed Kirk. "Thonks, Spock, but I won't have thet kind of help
in any circumstances. Anything thet removeg you from my side isn't help - is
that clean?"

"Juite elear, but it doesn't solve... "

MicCoy's problem! Look, Spock, it ig after all my problem, he's Chiefl
tedical Officer on my ship., I'1l try to be trctful and patient and show him
thot T value his friendship.!

"He is able to give you so much that I cannot, Jim."

Maybe, Spock, but don't underestimste yourself - ond there's to be no
more tolk of resignation., That's an order.t

"Order understood, Cantain," replied the Vulcan with the holfw-smile Kirk
appregiated the wmore because of its rarity.

Manother order is = date for my revenge at chess during our next off-duty
neriod."

"Wory well, Captain, I'1ll awoait you in the recreation room."
Mind T'11 Bent yoult

"Possibly, Capiein," answered the Vulcsn with another half-smile as he
left.

Kirk stretched and lay on his bed knowing he would sleep now. It ha
helped to talk with Spock and he was relieved to have managed to convince the
Vulcen not to transfer. NWo matter what Spock said and how stolcal a fuce he
put on it, Kirk knew him well cnough now to be aware of what it would have cost
the Piret Officer to transfer. And it would hoave been just as painful for me,
thought the Captain, so enough is enough, Dr. Mcloy, you'll hove to learn %o
live with the fact that Svock iz my friend just asg much as you arel

YOne thing I'1l never let you do, Bones, is chase Spoclt awoy," he reflected
aloud ag he settled %o zleep., M"IT you did, you would discover that you are no
friend of mine any longer."

Patience and understending were neededs Kirk, aware as he was of the
travnstic experience the end of his morriage hoad becn for HeCoy, and the peinful
scars it had left, could comprehend how the doctor's newly-found sccurity would
feel easily threatened by new factors. Spock was right, HeCoy's utter lonelinoss
after hig divorce was still relatively recent, and his present imsccurity perhaps
understondsble and very Human, after bis ego hod token such o beoting from his
wife. The hope that the doctor would scon see that Spock wog no threat was
Kirk's last conscious thought as he fell aslsep.

Kirk and Spock met for the chess game and onloockers stopped from time o
time to watch, amused by the complete absorbtion of the two players.

"And don't you dare let me win, Spock," soid Kirk.

"Captain," replied the Pirst Officer, "to let you win would hardly improve
your gome."

Kirk and scveral officers laughed and the Chief Engineer remarked, "When I
see you two pleying, Captain, I'm glad you're both on wy side - I wouldn't like
cither of you for an enemy!!

Lf%er a while the recreation room became nearly descrted as people went on

.
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duty or to their quarters tc rest. Only Scobtty was left reading o scilentific
paper at onother teble.

"Logically, I should win in five woves, Jim," said Spock, "but knowing your
unorthodox methods... "

Kirk smiled and wmade his move and Scotty came over to watch with interest
ag the gate findished in o draw.

it least I avoided defeat," snid Kirk with & laugh. "What about some
food !

MTt11 get it if you!'ll let me, Captain," offercd Scotty. Kirk agreed and
stated what ho wanted and Mr. Scott turned to the First Officer. "Anything for
you, Hr. Spockf"

"Just o drink, thank you, but you don'i have to... "
T youldn't offer if I didn't want to do it, Hr. Spock."

"Join us if you wont, Scotity," said Kirk with friendliness, "it scoms
g8illy for you to vat alone when there is no—onc else here.”

MThanks, Captain.”

The Chief Ingineer came back with a well-laden tray ond gave Kirk his
share, then put = glass and a bowl in front of 3pock. "I tock the liberty of
bringing some of that sgoup you are fond of, Mr. Spock."

"Thank you, Hr. Scott,” said Spock ws Kirk smiled to himeelf, pleased
with Scotty's friendly gesture.

The talk turned to the scientific paper Mr. Scott had been reading. Spock
had already reod it, and Kirk was listening to theiyr discussion with interest
when MoeCoy come in.

As though moved by mere reflex, Spock got up to leave, but Kirk cut in,
"3it down, Spock, you haven't finished coting."

e can talk in front of the doctor, Mr. Spock," said Scotty, "even if he
does not understand the subject. As I wae saying... "

"Who won the geme?" interrunted McCoy, looking at the three-dimensional
chess board.

"o~one, Bones," answercd Kirvk. "hire you hungry? We're just finishing, bui
join us anyway."

HoCoy obtained his food and did join them, but the atmosphere had changed
and the friendly and relaxed gothering had become tense and uncertain. Scotty
shrugged the unocase off and started the discussion with Spock again.

"Hust you tellk shop of £ duty, Scotiy?" asked icloy.

"Sorry, Leonard - but you don't have to iisten, tallk to the Captain.”

"But I'm interested; do go on, Hr. Scott,” sald Kirk without thinking.

Mihy didn't you say I was odd man out?" complained McCoy, picking up his
tray to move to anocther table.

"Don't, Doctor," said Spock. "I am going on dut - "

"That's right, go away, make it obvicus!" ghouted McCoy in a rage which
startled his sudience. "I've seen through your game, Mr. Spock, getting every-
one on your side and blaming me... !

MThat iz the matter with you, man?' interrupted Scotty. "If you behave
like a lunatic, who but yoursclf is ‘o blame?!

"hat's quite enough!!" said Kirk sharply, thankful no-one olse was
present. "Spock, you don't have to leave and you know it."
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"Captain, I go on duty in three minutes ten seconds, so I do have to
leave, with your permission,!

"Yez, of course. Sorry, 3pock, off you zo."

"hr, Scotty, I'1l be interested in continuing our discussion later, shall
we may whenever our nexit off-duty periods colncide?!

"Yes, lir. Spock, thank you."

The First Officer lelft and McCoy remarked, "How can you get out of it now?
You've stuck, Scotty." .

"It so haoppens that I want to be 'stuck!, Leonard,” snapped an irate
Chief ngineer. "I don't know what's the matter with you these days, but Kr.
Spock is far better company than you are! A+ least you know where you are with
him. I would recommend +that you =ee o doctor." Mr. Scott left in s huff and
HeCoy started eating mechanically, staring into space.

"Bones, Bones," sighed Kirk. "What am I going to do with you?"

"Do you want me to resignt!

Kirk had to make an effort not to let his anger show. "Wihat makes you
think I want you to resign?t"

"I would be out cof your halr then, Captain, and you could spend =ll your
time in the company of ths computers you prefer to Humsns ithese days.!

Kirk counted to five before answering vory mildly. "If by computers you
mean Spock, thon yes, I do like his company, which docen't mean I like his come
pany to the exclusion of anyone elsc. Scotty Joined us just now and we were
getting on finc.M

"He's become o Spock addict too. You smw it for yourself."

"L gaw him having a cordial discussion with Spock, that's all, I think
Scotty is right, you know -~ you should see a doctor."

"Don't joke about 1it," said MceCoy in o tired voice, pushing his fcod away.
"It's just that T got used to dropning in on you whenever I folt like it, and
you did the same. 3But since... you hardly vislt my quarters now and last
night, for instance, that Vulcan was with you and I knew that if T bargsd in, he
would vanish and you would be upset, so I stayed away."

And T'm glad you ¢id, thought Kirk gulitily, but he also understood that the
doctor was feeling lonely again. isloud, he asked, "Why do you think Bpock
vanishes?"

"o show his dislike of me.!

Kirk tightened his fists and agzein counted +o five. "If that is what you
really think, Doctor, then you are too smotional to understend Spock, end I
regret having to say this, but the remedy lies with you if you are still able
40 be honest with yourself." iHe took a deep breath and continued resoclutely,
"One thing I will not have is Spock leaving this ship. I want him at ny side,
do I meke myself clesr?!

"oy, Captoin,” answered MceCoy, locking white and shaken.

"hether or not you stond on the other side is up to you, Dr. HeCoy, and no~
one else. Is thet also cleax?"

"Wesg, Captoin.!

"Good, I'm duc on duty now -~ this isn't a brush-off." He got up and
glanced at the chess gome, woved a couple of pileces swiftly end smiled. '"Next
time, I'11l beat you, Spocki!

"Do you want to beat him?!

"Of course! He'll be aven more plessed than I will, too. UOrost advantages
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Yulceans have 1f you only knew, Bones... Y

He ran to the bridge and took his post with 2 minute to spare, hoping
fervently that McCoy would be honest enough with himself to understond and begin
to accept Spock. If not... Kirk shuddered inwardly. He did not want to lose
gither, but sacrifice Spock he would never be sble to do. Perhaps MoCoy per-
celved this because he did try, whenever he met Spock or was forced into talk-
ing with him, to refrain from his usual sarczam or denigrating remarks, and he
was ‘the one now who never intruded whenever Kirk and Spock were together, even
if they wers part of a group, as in the recreation room when Kirk had his
victory at chess ot last.

However, Spock's medical checl-up was due and ioloy had to call him to
sickbay, where hoe kept any talk strictly to the minimun.

&% the ond, Pefore going oui, Spock asked unexpectedly, "Are you feeling
all right, Doctor?™

"Yos. WUhy?" osked MceCoy, surprised.

"It must be two weeks now since you ranted at logle, and you have not
paid me the compliment of calling me o computer for nearly as long. Lre you
sure you are well?!

KecCoy could not help laughing and saw in the Vulcan eyes an expression he
could not reed ag Spock wurmured, "Gocd."

e left without saying ony more and HeCoy sat down slowly. Had thot Vul-

con pulled one over him? If he wanted rantings ot logle, MceCoy would certoinly
cbhlige!

Matters were in that condition when the routine of thoe Enterprise was
interrupted by o call from 3terfleet and Commodore Mendez informed Kirk, "We
have received an urgent distress call from Commodore Wesley on the Lexington,
Gaptain., T gather thet thelr emergency is due to the hondful of criminals they
were tronsporting ito a penal colony. Your wvessel is the nesrest, please glve
2ll possible agsistance.m

"es, sir. Con you give me eny detalls?!
"Ho, Captain. Commodore Wesley will no doubt oblige

The rendeg-vous co-ordinates were given and the Enterprise hastened to the
asslstonce of her sister ship. When within roange of communicaticns, Kirk
contacted Bob Wesley.

The screen showed o hagzerd Commedore, his herd and arm bondaged, in tho
middle of o chootic scene of devastation.

Wihat on earth hoppened?" asked Kirk, uncble io believe his eyoes.
PHow soon will you be with us, Jin?"
"Thirty minutes.n

Mhank Ged! We are on minimum capacity and uwnmable to attend te the rep-
alrs, sore of which are urgent."

PHow did you get in such o state?”

"Thot bunch of maniacs we had t¢ plck up, of course! One of them wag the
'Butcher'. You have heard of him, haven't you?"

ho hasn't after the way he terrorised people on those two planets in
the Beto Comae Berenicis system. Some called him 'Jack the Ripper the second!.!

"Thnt'g the one, but he didn't stop at killing women only - non, children,
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nc-cne was safc. He reappeared in the Gamma Comoe Berenicis sgstem end was
seized while committing one of his awful wmurders, =fter a massive hunt of seve
eral months. Necedless to say, as soon as he was arrested, he had to be shipped
away and we just happened to be on handlh

"Couldn't you have refused??!

"How could I? They didn't have a high-sccurity prison to keep him in,
and the colonists were lenving in 2 kind of mass exodus due tc the terror he
inspired. It was an emergency situation and T had to teke him, as well ag
several other hard cases. Don't ask me how, I never had time to find out,
but he monaged to escape with several accomplices and brought terror to my
ship. BSickbay is overflowing with his victims, to say nothing of ten scourity
men dead. iAnyway, they escaped in a shuttlecraft and rother than let such a
monster looge agelin, I blew the craft up.M

"Mietll give 2ll possible assistance, Bob. %Who was he, by the way?!

"The Butcher? I don't think the police bothered to find ocut. Under—
stoandably, they were in o hurry to despateh him ond os we were on the point of
leoving orbit, it left no time for formalities. There was no doubt that he
was the Butcher; his modus operandi never varied as you know. His confoderstes
mew his neme, I ecxpect, so we'll find out eventually."

The Lexington was indeed bedly in necd cof help and Spock, MeCoy and Scotty
went over, ecoch with 2 team of men, while Kirk relieved Bob Tesley of command
te let him rest.

The Captain of the Enterprise was aghast at ‘the ancunt of domage done and
the number of casuglties, to say nothing of the ten dead men. The Lexington
was little better then a derelict ship, and it wasg a miracle thaot the life
support system had escaped serious damage. It took several days intense work
to put the vessel back into enough shope to limp to the nearest Starbose and
have sufficient of the crew recovered to man it adequately. Commodlre Wesley
thanked Kirk with understandable gratitude, but the Captain protested,

"You might do the same for me one day,"

"I don't wish it on you! That man was a psychopath, » maniacal killer
I would not wish on wy worst enemy! His nawe was Hugh HMcCoy, by the way. We
checked computer files and found that he had 2 record of fraud on Rarth
before disappearing from there and.., !

The stunned faces around him made him wonder what was wrong, when he gaw
licCoy's ashen face and started. "Doctor! I never thought!"

"Hay we sce the record?" asked MeCoy in o strangled voice.

They watched the screen. The features of Hugh McCoy had some resemblance
to the doctor's, he had the same colour of cyes, of hair...

McCoy looked shattered as he murmured, "He was my elder brother.!
"Bones, are you sure?" asked Kirk in disbelief.

"The dotes coincide exactly. He was always the black sheep of the family
and my father threw him cut after he wos arrested for fraud. He disappesred
and we were all relieved: he wasn't wuch good at anything except casy living
and getting money without working for it.M

"That doesn't make him o killeri?

"He said as he left home that he would moke our name... Fanous.e. ! The
doctor shuddercd and asked permission to return to the Enterprise. This wes
granted and Bob Wesley apologised, but Kirk brushed it asids.

"He would have found out gooner or later, Bob, you ctan't keep that kind of
thing a secret.t

AR
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"That monster will be remewmbered as the Butcher, not as Hugh MeCoy, so I
do regret... Still, there's nothing I can do chout it now.M

They exchanged their gocdbyes oand Wesley odded, "I meent to thonk your
First Officer personally. I understand now why you appreciate o Vulcon second
in conmand! iy officers swear to me that he never ade or slept or rested at
any time, and they're gtill wondering how he managed 2ll that work! Gave them
an inferiority complex! TIT11 send him ~ personal message of thanks, the lenst
I can doJ"

"Thenks, Bob, I'1l try and mezke him rest -~ hoe does need it occasionally!™

Back nboard +the Enterprise, Kirk ordercd course for their next destination
then approached the Pirst Officer.

"Go and rest. Thot's on order, Spock."

"I*11l do that, Captoin, first I think that you should go to Dr, HcCoy. He
needs you."

"Wes, I expect he deoes., Disgcovering that your own brothor is o psychopath
is no joke,"

"T regret not having been able to prevent this, Captein. When it was
discovered, I meont to ask Commodore Wesley to aveld mentioning the name.
Unfortunately, I was not in time...

"Don't blame yourself, Spoclk, keCoy would probably have found out sooner
or later."

"Possibly, He camnot be held responsible for his brother's crines,
Coaptein, and I doubt that any of us, mysclf included, does not count at leasd
one rurderer cmong his ancestors.!

"Tou're right, of course, Spock., I'1l go to him now. You go ond rest.!

Kirk found his Chief Medical Officer still suffering from the owful shock,
ond it was reflected in his drown features and pale foce.

M8nap out of it, Bones. ALl of us must count at least one murderer cmong
our ancestors.! Xirk felt that ¥MceCoy night not appreciaste knowing who had
gald that, but it did seem to he worth repeating.

¥cCoy did not seem to have heard. “My own brother, Jim! A psychopathic
killer! Good riddance, my father sald when he disappearcd. He's been the
fanily's dark secret all this time, but how derk I never iwmaginedi!

MAre you sure he is in fact your brother, Bones?"

lcCoy started and his eyes fooused on Kirk. "I've checked and rechecked,
Jim. Zverything fits, including the resemblonce. I shall have t0 learn how
to live with such a shadow."

"Have some sleep, you look all in. We'll stond by you."

Xirk left wishing he could do more, and MeCoy was reflecting how fortun~-
ate it was that his father was dead, when the thought of his daughter struck
him. One day she would marry ond heve children. Should he warn her that she
might give birith to o peychopath? The odds wore probhably against it; but you
never knew... He was too tired however to think further on the horrible sub-
ject snd took o strong scedative to knock himself out. Even then he had
nighitmoares.

The Captein did his best te help HeCoy, and so did Scotty, a friend cf
long gtonding., But Kirk worried whern he found hin during off-duty time
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studying heredity laws, which only seemed %o
increase his nightoare foeling that one day
that tainted blood would reappeanr. I should
agk for a transfer, thought the Chief Medicol
Cfficer; bow could anvone abonrd the Bnt-—
erprisc turn to o doctor whose brother come
mitted such horrible crimes? They will pro-
bobly try to Ffight their mistrust, but their
emoticng are beound to be against me 1h spite
of their efforts.

Kirk himself had the problem of whot
Storflecet would soy. Not thot they would dis-
miss MoCoy. They would test him again for
reassuronce,; bud might insist on o ground job,
just to be on the safe side, and not run the
one risk in a million that he could one
day go the sezme way. Spock on the
other hand showed little concern and
seemed absorbed in private work which
took every minute of his spare timo.

Kirk did not esk questions, but felt = little troubled at not being sble
to share his concern about ¥cCoy with his First Officer. When o couple of
weeks had pessed ond HeCoy scemed no less troubled, was even inlking cgein of
transfer, the Coptain went resolutely to Spock's quarters, %o find him cbsorbed
in work.

"I apologise for intruding on your off-duty time, Hr. Spock, but I'm very
concerncd about lMceCoy and I'd appreciste ony help, however small. MoCoy is a
medical officer I'd hate to lose, and he is thinking of asking for o trengfer.t
He could not help the resentment in his voice, =nd heard the Vulosn's answer
with disbelief. ' :

"A logical decision to moke, Captain. As o doctor, he would be the first
to realise the crew's recction to this knowledge. Aboard another vesscl, Low-
ever, no-~one would connsct our doctor with the motorious 'Butcher'. I doubt .
thet weny people bothered to discover his name, The only exception applied to
the Lexington.!

"I didn't come here for logic, Mr. Spock," stoted Kirk coldly, Mbut for
help = if you con tear yourself awoy from your scientific work.!

"I o not engnged in scientific work, Captain.!

"I know your werk ig dmportant to you, but there are times when human
beings, however illlgical, are more important.., What did you say?"

"I said I woes not engoged in seientific work, Captain," repoated Spock
petiently.

""hat are you doing then?!

"Regearch."

"Seme thing. Stop playing with words, end help me if you cen, plozse.!
"I don't know yet if I can, Captain. I'11 tell you when I do know.™

Has he gone med? thought Kirk with o start, or is he taking his revenge
for MeCoy's posgt insults and taunting? But the Captein dismissed that idea
imnediatelys vindictiveness wns a Human tzait, not o Vulcan one - or was

1

Speck more Human thaen Kirk had discovered?

MIill that be oll, Captein®" asked the First Officer. "I haven't much
time left before going on duty... "

"Spock, you can't be that inhuman! I know you're not. I never doubted
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your loyalty to me; can't you spare some for McCoy and try to help him?p"
"Tou won't let me, Captain. Please go so that I can carry on with my work,"
MBlast your work!" exclaimed Kirk, for once carried away by anger.

"Captain," said Spock in a voice the tone of which was low and tired. "I
understand how your emotions are involved in this matter, but you have an
excellent, logical mind that I beg you to use. You haven't asked me the one
logical question you should have asgked.!

Kirk caught the tired note in Spock's wvoice and now saw other signs of -over-
work in his First Officer, while remembering that he had never seen the Vulcan in
the dining area or the recreation one either since they left the Lexington. What
could be so important...

"What research are you doing, Spock?" he asgked, bewildered.

"I know little about Barth names, Captain, but I have discovered guite a
lot. Do you know how wmany Hugh McCoys lived during the approximate lifetime of
the one we are concerned with®!

"Of course! It is quite a common name!! exclaimed Kirk excitedly. YThat
maniac could have been another McCoy entirely. Why didn't I think of it?"

"You would have, sooner or later, Captain, but Dr. McCoy needed emotional
comfort from you, while for my part, I would be a complete failure in that role.
20 1t was logical to search for other ways of helning.!

And there werc times when I thought him inhuman! thought Kirk with self-
reproach. By the look of his First Officer, he had probably never taken any
rest since coming back from the Lexington, in spite of the Captaints order.

"Thanksi" he sald simply. "Any success?"

"Not so far, I'm afraid. Our doctor's brother is s%ill the most likely
suspect. However, ancther possibility is that McCoy's brother changed his name
after leaving Barth, and could not, therefore, be the killer. I am following
both lince of rescarch."

"Can I help?"

"You are helning McCoy, Captain, and could stop him from asking to be trans-
ferred, but if I fail,.. "

'"Don't reproach yourself if you do, Spock. Keep me informed."

Kirk walked out wearily. As the Vulcan said, the kfller could still be the
doctor's brother; there was the physical resemblance, but it could have been
subjective and very superficial.

Kirk hesifated outside sickbay, then went on to his cabin. What comfort
could he give? Mentioning Spock's work might bring a hope without foundation.

He tried to concentrats on paper work and was interrupted by a listless
MeCoy who handed him his request for a transfer duly completed and signed. Kirk
took it mumbly, trying desperately 4o think of arguments to enable him to tear
it to pieces, but in vain.

"It's no use, Jim," said the doctor. "Thanks for sticking by me. Scotty
has too, as well as my own staff and a few others, but I can see the distrust and
doubt in a lot of eyes, and who can blame them? It should be all right aboard a
vessel where they don't know the connection between my name and the Butcher's, if
Starfleet lets me continue aboard = vessel at all., There's no doubt about it,
Jim, I must leave the Enterprise; iIt's the only logical solution, as I am sure
the invisible Mr. Spock would say."

"Why 'invisible! ™

"Because I haven't set eyes on him since we left the Lexington. Of course,

o
2
.
.
5
s@g"
2



13

he's not the type to gloat over my... nightmare, but the company of a psyche
pathls relative leaves much to be desired, and when even a Vulcan can't bear
to come neor me, it's time to pack up and goJM

HHaven't you thought that Spock hasn't come to you because he could do
nothing? Do you see him listening to your omotional upset and offering emot—
ional comfort?! |

"o, replied McCoy with nearly a laugh, "and if thot's why he's keeping
swey, I con't blame him, I suppose.!

"Lock, Bones, I'll delay your request for six days. Will you keep quiet
about it and wait that long?"

If I must, but why?!

"I am entitled to consider it for six doys. Are you in a hurry to go
anywhere?!

"No. I'11 wait.”

Kirk watched him go, walking slowly and apathetically iike en ¢ld men,
then called hig First Officer. "Time 1s running cut, Spock. Your rescarch is
now priority. Stay on it, get help if necessary ond congider all your other
dutics cancelled. I'1l sce to them personally."

M"Inderstood, Captoin.t

Koy he succeed, thought Kirk fervently. Spock was probably right; McCoy
night not be able to foce loneliness agoin! IT not... Kirk shuddered and tried
to push the awful fear owey as he went to sleep, but it was his turn to have
nightmares.

It was at the beginning of the fifth day thot Kirk heard through the
intercon - "Success, Captain, I'm on my way."

Overjoyed, the Captein called McCoy to his quarters too and the doctor
was surprised to see Spock come in, then shocked by his appearance. '"Whot's
the matter with you? Why didn't you tell me he was 1ll, Jim? Come down to
slokbaye.. "

"Sit down and keep quiet, Bones. Spock has something to tell us. Aftor-
words, 1 promise you I'1l keep him off duty for as long as you think fit."

The Vulcan releted simply how he had discoversd snother Hugh HeCoy who
fitted the part of the maniacal killer, to the extent of hoving hed psychiatric
treatnent, and how, to wmake sure, he had wmanaged to trace HeCoy's brother, whe
had changed his neme to MePherson and emigrated to o colony where he had finished
hig deys in joil for fraund.

RN
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"Are you sure, Mr. Spock?' asked ¥McCoy, overwhelmed. "That gheostly killer
could still have beer o newmber of my family.” :

"o, Doctory, I investigated =21l your male relatives ond found no connection
whatsoever.”

"Then you con be sure there are none, Bones," suiled Kirk. He took the
tronsfer form out and tore it up as MeCoy stamuered,

"ihat can I say, Mr. Spock?!

"There is no necd to say anything, Doctor. I was only doing my duty by
aggisting the Caplain ft¢ keep the services of hig Chief Medical Officer.!

"Hovertheless...  whilo I thought... you relicved me of o nightumare... !

R O S A A

"Keep it brief, Bones, Spock is tirved," said Kirk werningly.

"Thank you, Captain, I would appreciate your permission o leave. A4n
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emeticnal scenc is distasteful enough whon I am in perfect heslth; at this
meonment, it would be particularly objsctionable.”

"ou may 5o, Spock," swiled Kirk, "and don't you darc come back on duty
until T call you.!

"Can't I even say thank you, Spock?" protested McCoy almost angrily, now
recovered from the shock of the zood news.

"Consider it said, Doctor, and leave it at that." The First Officer walked
out and MeCoy slammed one fist into his hend fiercely.

"That Vulcan won't even let me oxpress a minimum of gratitude! I owe him
ny Jjob here and he doesn't want an emotional scene! I didn't even know he was
trying to help me end he dcoesn't want any thonks! Whot's he trying to do?
Drive me mad with frustraticn?

"Hets o Vulcen, Bones," soid XKirvk with o laugh, amused by the doctor's out-
burst and wondering if McCoy would discover one day that with Spock cxternal
gigns or words counted for little, and the best way to allow gratitude wos
simply to accept him os the Vulean he had chesen 4o be and wonted to be.

The next day, Kirkwent 4o check on his First Officer with HcCoy, to make
sure he was resting.

"Spoclk," asked the Captain Worriedly . "You don't look well ~ haven't o
9 ! b
heen rest ii’l-":", A

Weg, Captain.!

"Come to sickbay," said iecCoy brusquely. "You gave me back my job, now
let we do it." Xirk smiled as the dector wmarched the Vulcan away, and called a
little later to see how the Pirst Officer was.

"He'll be fine in & few days, Jim - case of mild poisoning which would have
been very siight if it hadn't been aggreveated by his exhausted condition.™

MiThath

"It was entirely ny own fault, Captain," said Spock from his bed. "Some of
the tepes I had to consult during my research were old and had » chemical on
them which is obnoxious to Vulcans. I thought it would have disappeared by now
and T did not have time to toke prover corCe.. U

"Beceause I wos lsaving, so it was my fault," interrupted HeCoy firmly.
Mind you'll stay here for as long as I say, if I hove to keep you asleep all
the time. !

"Captain," asked Spock with o hint of comploint in his voice, "did I do the
logical thing when I discovered that the killer was not his brother? I think
there is a2 pattern of behaviour which could indicate definite tendencics 1o
dictatorship. It is o well-known fact thet dictators are often in o stage prior
to psychpathy.t

Kirk sterted laughing. MeCoy's snger incrensed his smusenment, then the
doctor also laughed ns Kirk put = hond on the Vulecan's shoulder briefly. "You
deserve o good rest, Spock, you're not tireless cven if you are o Vulcan! No-
thing of intorest ls haoppening at the mowent, so have o good sleep.!

"L have no choice," sold Spock mournfully, watching the Captain leave.
But he was really exhausted ond did neot protest when MeCoy goave him the sedotive,
tallsing o himself os nuch as 4o Spock.

"ou can't imagine how I enjoy the fecling that the nightwmare is over and
I am staring, Spocks; and Jin has shown me so clearly thot he cared if I left.
I think what I dreaded most was golhns back to lonelinesst  You probably don'st
understand, but 1f I had left the Enterprise, another psychopath might have
appeared i
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"Indeed," murnured Spock, almoest asleep under the influence of the drug
and herdly aware thet he was $alking a2loud. "Just ag well 1 chose to be o
Vulcan, then, or the kind of loneliness I knew would have made me o psychopath
many times over.!

Loneliness? 0Oh, no! thought MeCoy as he started ond stared ot the Vulcan
whose eyes now registered fear. The doctor understood thoat the next fow
minutes were crucial. And if he, = doctor, hurt his patient, he had no right
to  sgtay aboardi

"Please forget what I said, Doctor,” said Spock. "I was half asleep ond
drugged. Keep your pity for people who need it or want it."

ticCoy cleared his throat. MSomehow I never ossocioted pity with you, Hr.
Spock, and I never suspected you could be lonely, which mokes me anything but a
brilliant doctor! Perbaps I should resign altozether.m

"Illogical, Doctor — Jim values your scrvices."

"I seel! Do 1% was for his sske that you kept e my job herei!

"ot entirely, Deoctor. If you had left, no-one would have paid ne further
b ]
compliments."

"Compliments!

"Calling me o coumpuier.!

HeCoy read the half smile on the Vulcen's stern features and smiled boclk,
hiding his emotion as best he could. "If only you'd let me say 'thank you',
show sowme gratitule, Mr. Spock."

"Doctor, in my place, wouldn'+t you have donc the sane?"

"I don't know, Spock," replied McCoy honestly. "I'd like to think I would
have, but I do know that in the fubure, I certoinly willi" He saw that the
Pirst Officor hod succumbed to the drug and wos now asleep. In on irresistable
gesture of friendliness, the doctor touched Spock's face lightly. "Jim is
right, Spock, you are & special Vulcan."

fror moking sure his patient was comforteble, he went 4o <'s quarters

After nolking his patient fortoble, 1 t to Kirk's quart
and entered, loclking so precccupied thot the Capbein paled. "Spock? Is he... .Y

"Ho, no, he's asleep.”

"Then what!'s wrong, Bones?

"I just discovered that Spock was lonely, Jim." He related briefly whet
had happened and put his hesd in his hands. "I never thought befors ahout the
kind of 1ife Spock led up to mow. It can't hove been easy... perhaps fa
Worsc. .. That Vulcon wos lonely, probably far wore than I ever was, and I
begrudeed him the crumbs of wvour friendshipih

"Hardly crumbs, Boreg," smiled Kirk. "Spoclk deserves far more then that."

"e is special to you, dsn't he, Jin?!

Kirk nodded without spenking, and the lack of emphosis nore hen nere words
brought home to HeCoy the strenstn of their friendship.

"Tes, but how? How dc you moke contact with him without emotion?!

"The manner doesn't matter, Bones, and I'm sure Spock enjoys argulng with
you., 1t is a contact."

MeCoy realised with o start that Spock had tried to tell him Jjust that in
sickbay after the check-up when he had asked why the doctor had stopped renting
at logle. YOO course!M he exclaimed, beaming. "And who knows? I nmight prove
to him how good & 1ittle emoticn can bel”

Kirk laushed o8 the doctor took his leave, then settled back to slecp with
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a happy smile. Of course McCoy was only startinz to understond Spock, but he
now accepted him ond wonted to know him better. Those two were goiny to arsue
it cut all the btime, but with such enjoyment. that 1ife aboard the Bniterprise
would be anything but dulll

4s long os they know I care for them both, thousht the Captain, they can
argue as nuch as they like, and if T know anvthin, sbout the crew, thelr argu-

ments will become current events of ship life, and brighten up the reutine no
end!

KN A H R He AN KN e e W

BEYOND PRICE by Susan Meek

Do you know how much money
Starfleet has invested in you?

Ho doubt you could tell ne
Te the last credit,
Logically acourate
To the nth degree.

Jut how can o value be placed
On loyality?

On friendships

On the sharing of moments,

Or simply on shoring?

I think that caleulation
tould defeat even your logic -

For your value to we
Is beyond price.
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RAPPORT by Susan Mook

For every hezrtbent, an echo,
Por every request, o reply.
For every pain, compassion,
For every sorrow, 2 sigh.

For every burden, o shoring,.
Togetherness enging the strain,
Az, using the logic of caring
e £ind one another cgein.

Por every search a meaning

Hekes life's bitterness more sweet

ind Barth's gentle showers will cool and refresh
The desert of Vulcen's dry heat.

For each wissing part, completion.
I find whot they say is trues
Bech moment of life needs a reason
And T have found mine in you.

He AN KR R R S
Is o grevity belt what holds up o spscemon's itrousers?
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T'Pring of Vulkan
ShiKahr

Domicile 1
Vulkan

40 Bridani

Stardate 3385.11

Commander Spock

ass. U.5.5, Bnterprise NCC 1701
Starfleet Hxploration Dept.
United Federation of Planets.

Peace and long life, Spock of Vuikan. Stonn has accorded me the permiss—
ion to send you this missive. After you beamed wp to the Enterprise, leaving
me with Stonn at my side, T realised that T would be incapable of forgetting
the zight of your barely concealed despair at having killed your Captain. We
later were notified that he had survived; however, I was rendered cognizant of
the fact that your Humen companions condemned my actions, designating them as
having been cold, unfecling and of Iatent cruelty — illogical charges all. You
are just, even in adversity, so let me present ny defence.

You will rocollect that after you had successfully passed the Kahs-wan
ordeal in the desort, you wore deemed to have accomplished your first tost of
maturity; the bime had come 4o sclect you & mete, a choice effected by the
parents and elders. This choice is not based upon logle, but on rites of pre-
Surak dayss time of birth, age, psrenitage, vitality, aspect, sven constellations
are of import. Tou are cognizant of this, but hear me out.

The ritual of the touch of minds bears a vague similarity to that of pon
farr., OCur fathers struck the wind chimes in turn, once, then stepped beck - all
the whilc the bell banners were being agitated. A% the oessation of their sound
you advanced, werce presented the mallet and struck the chimes, the moment for me
to preceed to the dais. I reomewber you as a youth, slender, contreolied, in looks
a Vulcan - yet with a2 subtle difference in aspect and motions; an imner differ—
ence, the Human side, was visible. To the accompaniment of the banners I walked
on, mounted the dais, where both of us, alternating, once struck the chimes.
T*Pau promounced the words of the pledge which we repeated, facing the assembly
consisting of our parents and the elders.

The ceremony of the wmind-touch took place on that dals, in absolute silence.
Thile T'Pau repeated the ancicnt pledge beginning with 'Once touched, never
untouched, though apsrt nover partsd', we slowly odvanced our hands 4o each
other's temples, looking at each other directly for the Ffirst time. But then we
were Joined in the formation of the pon farr mind-link which would draw us toge—
ther at the appropriste time. How to explain what then happened, when we joined?
The waves of emotion that surged through the link, emotions you, being half Humen
had just learned to control; created extreme agony in my mind. Pure Vulksn I, I
was capable of disguising what had happencd —~ nothing was to be perceived. Vou
never realised the pain the link formation had caused. After this ceremony, the
banners were shaken, we sgaln struck the chimes, then greeted the eldexs and
repecated the vowsy +the procession then accompanied wus to our respective domi-
ciles to undergo further instruction in the disciplines native to our culture.

In the time that followed, I heard about Spock of Vulkan, the completion of
his training, and subsequent successes and honcurs at the Science Academy - you
were one of the most brilliant men. I remember, too, hearing that you suddenly
left the Academy, and Vulkan, enroiling in Starfleet Academy -~ an unsuccessful
epplicant had, in a moment of shameful anger, alluded to your status =zs = hybrid.
We never uvnderstocd your reasction to that comment made in 2 moment of cbhvious
insanity, and disappointment is such.

You were gone, and in the time that followed, we obtained news of your
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growing roputation, your assignment to a Human-manncd Starship where you found
a sembiance of a howme and partial accephtance of your unique position. Your
achievenents were such as to make your name known on our world together with
details of your missions — you became a legend.

During this period I came into contzet with Stonn, an unlinked Vulkan mals
of high parentage. We were inexplicably drawn to one another -« illogical?
Perhaps. Spock, cur link was but tenuous, weakenoed by the pain and surge of
gmotions. Stonn sensed this and told me he was unlinked - one of those woles
who may, without soclal conseguences, act as champion, though challenges are
rare. I decided to choose him as mine, as the ceremony of pon farr, completed
with you, would perhaps have resulted in my destruction - the prolonged link in
$het ritual would bhave infused my mind with your violent Human passions. Yon
soen controlled to Humang, a true Vulkan, but not to us. Stonn would give we
the 1life for which I had been %rained, not you.

The day come - we had already been in attendance for five of your time
units when you beamced down with your Human friends. When you walked to the
chimes, I saw how weakencd you were — I could not let Stonn fight you, not
wanting you killed or seriously injured. Waste of life is illogical and
unnecessary. Your Captain would be o match for you and he would spare you in
the end, while it was loglcal to assume that your Healer would think of some
vay to keep your Captsin allve.

In spite of Vulkan gontrol, I was constrained to avert my eycs when you -
pleaded for your friend's life -~ the Human slement was all too visible. Your
Captain fought well, yet your Healer resorted to subterfuge - drug inducing
paralysis, thus making us all believe you had killed your Cantain. Your dis-
tress was clearly visible, and when you released me after I had specified my
motives for the challenge, I felt the insanity Humans call compassion when I
gaw your expression, your proximity to an emotlonel display just before you
beamed up.

You st knav, as I told you, thot I could never be consort to o legends
after pon farr, & pericd of a week of our time, you would have left wme ~ in what
kind of mental condition? I would hove been alone, your consort in nome only,
unill the next seven-yesr cycle. Stonn was my only possible clhioice, wmy escape.
He 1is here, and will ever be at my gide. ¥We have touched, the link is strong,
we are never truly parted. He gives me the 1lifoe of a true Vullan woman, come—
panionship, decorous and proud adherence to logic and ritualised relations. It
is essential thot you understand, as your Human heritage, released by o polson,
roveeled your inner sgorrow when a Humon woman offerad you her love.

I did not reject the hybrid os I have also heen accused of doing., I
rejected isolation, unbearcble even to ug, porhaps even insanity ceaused by Human
emotions. May you live long and prosper, Spock of Vullkean, and eventually find
companionship and Deaco.

T'Pring of Vullkan.
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SBARCH by Susan Mook

I scerched through all thoe Galaxy
To find someone who understands,

A Triend that I could lecorn to trust
And place my life within hisg hands.

I look across at allen eyoess

ihat is it T expect to see?

How strange that it is no surprise
To find the other half of wme.
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Tilm TEINGS I DO IN THE LINE OF DUTY! by Janet Hall

I didn't think mich to it when I first saw it. But then I didn't know
how much trouble 1t would cause., The first report had said it was a bodys
the second, an android. 3By the time I got to the transporter chamber where
the phenomenon was, the security men had surrounded the crate, phasers set on
stun, as per regulation, and the crewmen had completely opened ths box, so %o
speck. All was now visible.

It was obviously a robot,.

It had two arms, two legs, was a humanold kind of a shape, but made of
transiuvcent white plastic, showing its many lights, wires, circults and so on.
Its head, a truncated cone {well, you don't know Mr. Spock for as long as I
have without some -of something rubbing off) was made 4o resemble & face, with
lighted scanners for eyes and a speaker grille for s mouth.

I took all this in in a fraction of o second. "Stand well clear!!m I
ordered. "It may be dangerous.'

"Sir," gald o security mon, "I don't think it's switched on."
Never taoke chances. "Mr. Harris, toke a closer look."
3

"Teg, Captoin." He crept up, and cauticusly gove the robot 2 push. It
didn't move.

It looked sufe snough, so I moved in. I had it taken out of the case and
1aid on the deck. It was around $wo metroes tall, with no obvious mesns of
operating it, nor any suggestion as to whence it originally cume. The crate it
had been in should have contained food supplies. The robot didn't appear to be
about to do anything.

It was clearly o case for Mr. Spock, so I had it removed to his laboratory.

I was in my quarters, shbout t0 relax and listen to some music after a
long day, when the intercom beeped.

"irk here," I sighed. No peace for the wicked.
"Spock, Captain. Could you come 4o the laboratory®!

"Ig it importent, Spock?" Even as I said it, I knew he wouldn't have
disturbed me if it wasn't. I could imngine his oxpression cven now. "On my
way." 1 tried to sound ezger.

Az T stepped into the lab, I had a shock. I'd expecied to ses the robot
in picoes. Instead, it was sitting up in 2 chaoir locking round at Spock and
Chekov, with much flashing of lights and clicking of relays and circuits.

It looked intelligent, but I wasn't token in.
"Mr. Spock," I said, amazed, "I didn't expect you to animate it."

"Him," corrected a voice., I looked from Spock to Chekov and back. I
didn't recognise the voice. No wonder., It was the rohot's.

Spock looked {for him) apologetic. Man unfortunate byproduct of an
experimental manipulation of the alpha negative relayse., "

"He made a mistake," said the robot calmly.
"So it can speak," I remorked, "and hear."

"ind formulate o reply, Keptin," said Chekov, "vich indicates a certain
intelligence.M

"TPen out of ten for observation," sgaid the robot sarcastically.

I had already decided T wasn't going to like this robot. 3But Messrs.
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Spock and Chekov secmed to think otherwise.
"Eet esz a remarkable crsature, Keptin.!

"T would agree, Cantain. hLs L was saying, the alpha negative and beta
positive relays...

"Quite," I agreed hastily (mental note: have n technical manual to hond
when reading the report).

"I don't tolk about your brain like that," grumbled the robot. "ilpha
waves, beta waves... " :

"Listen," I said fimnly to the robot, It was time to toke the matter inte
hand., "You, mister, are a stowaway on my ship. Now answer some questions.
Where 4id you come from?!

UStarbase MM

Thaet was where we had tzken the crated food supplies aboard. Yind before
that?" ,

Mih, !

"Tou won't answer?!

"o,

"Do you have o name? Number? Ownert!

"Noeme, ronik ond serial number;" said the robot, "wasn't that what they
used to say? I'm not talking.!

"Can't you adjust its memory circuits? I asked Spock.

"Memory circuits, Captain? This type of robot ig far too superior for
such primitive devices "

Oh. "I wmeant memory circuits or something.!
- M0f course you did, Capitain.m
"fell? Can Fou?!

Spock reached out to unfasten o panel in the robot's body casing. There
was o briliiant flash, and the Vulean was flung across the room.

"eester Spocki®

ks Chekov and I ron to pick hin up, the robot tock a swig from a neorby
oilcan. "Let that be o lesson to youl" it said, drinking deeply.

I decided, seelng that Spock's only injury wes a burned finger, to try =
new tecks "Let's talk," I said reasonably. "What do you wont?!

"oiL.M
"0K." I honded over o sccond can. "What else?"
"Safe possage to Cetron Delts VILY

I ought to have tumbled 4o it then. Cetron Delta VI is the biggest supp~’
lier of industrial oil to the Foderation.

"T*m afréid wolre net hesded-that way," I said., "So you'll... " I never
finished the sentence. Somehow the robot sent an energy chargs through the
deck, waich sent me reeling. Bpock, getting up s fraction chead of we, gave
me a hand up.

"You were saying?" asked the robot. Even as it spoke, the intercom beeped.
Reports were pouring in. The energy charge had been folt throuvghout the
entire ship.

I rubbed a hand over my face in gloomy recogniiion of defeat, slbeit
temporary. 1 wos beginning to suspect that here was the ghlaxy's Mirst robotic
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“hijacker.

"0.K., T might be able to alter course for Cetron Delta VI," I said
unwillingly. "But you must promise me one thing., Talk to my senior medical
edviser, Dr. McCoy." 4 deranged robot was clearly a case for McCoy.

. Bones, fumily enough, didn't seem oo keen.

NI know," I said, Torestalling him, "you're a doctor, not a2 mechanic.
But this is an emergency. You're a healer, and here's = patient." (Well, that
lind had worked befoere.

"Sure, surc," lcCoy agreed, spraying Spock's hend with a healing spray.
de'd left Chekov minding the store. "ilhait's up with 1%9 Does it need med-
ical attention?"

H8r, well," I said, "it seems to have personality problems. Violent
tendencles, and o hijacker mentality."

HeCoy perked up & little. This seemed to bo a good line. Spock cottoned
on quickly. "Possible paranoiaz and suppressed schizophrenice.. "

"Maniac~depressive fluctuations.., M

O.K.y I'm convinced. I'1l sece it."

I paced the corridor outside tho laboratory whilo McCoy talked to the
rovot privately. It seemed like hours passed. Somcone brought me some coffee
and I gulped it down. Whon the door opened, it mede me Jump. MeCoy came out
locking pleased with himself.

"Jim, you remeuber I once said I was beginning to bheliove I could cure a
rainy day? Yell, now I'm certain I couldl®

Widell?" I agked impatiently. '"Is it surronfering?"
"1 think I'm on to the key to our success, so to speak.m
"Is it deactivated?" I asked hopefully.

McCoy looked appalled. "Jim, that is o sontient creature! To deactivate
it would be tentanount to murderi?

"You said you wore on to scmething, Bones."

"ind I am! That robot's an addicti™

"in addiet? What on ecarth... 7V

"0ily; Jim. It's kind of an oil alchoholic."

How it all fitted, Cetron Delta VI and the rest. But how did this help
us? "I don't sce... M

"01il has the seme effect on that robot as sloohol on a Human, Jim! Some=
thing must have gone wrong in its manufacture. So I figure we can got it
drunk on oil, then 3pock can got at it to deactivete it, then repsir it or
whatever he needs to do.”

"I thought youw were all against desctivation, Doctor.

"By you, ycs. But Spock'll know just what to do, and %hen he can reasct-
ivote it with no harm done and o cure worked. I+t'll be no more then an
anaesthetlic.”

"Thenk you," I said sarcastically, but it was wasted on McCoy, who was
too busy feeling plecsed with himself. Anaesthetic, indeed! But I was
quickly at the intercom, and in 2 matter of minutes crewmen began to arrive,
humping drums of oil. They gave me odd looke, but I ignored thoem.

"In there," I =snid, pointing.

S e )

S B R

g




22

vo hours later, 2 call came through from Scotty. "Cap'n, however much more
oil dtye need? I'm ruanin' short, mao poor engines... "
"Just ¢ minute, Scotty." I turned to ieCoy. "How is it?!
"See for yoursell," licCoy said wearily. I went into the lab.

The robot was lounging back in a chair, an oilcan hoalfway to ifs intake
point, singing roucously. T tiptoed up end tentatively advanced 2 hend towards
what I decided must be the control panel. The robot looked hard at me, still
alert., T turned the movement into o friendly wove.

"Hi, Coptoein Quirk," the robot soid cheerfully.

I glared. MKirkiM

Mloin wo in o 141! drink?”

"iell, that's very kind, dbut... "

"Unieslh you join me, I refushe %o drink snother dropl!
I zroonned., “"It's not really to wy taste."

"Shpoll shportl" The robot tossed the ollcan down. "Tou know whot you are?
sntighosh... antishesha... 4 shpoil shporti!

One of these days I'11l write a monograph entitied 'The hings I do in the line
of duty'. I picked up the ocilcan.

"Cheers!" cricd the robot. '"Drink up, QuirkylY

"Here's looking st you, kid," I replied dutifully, "end the nane's Kirk,"
I tock a swig. It tosted like one of MeCoy's patent remedies.

"That!sh what I mish!i! said the robot happily, "a drinking portnexi" It
snatched w» anothier can, downed the contents in one fell swoop, and threw 1ts
arms affoctionately cround me. Then it slowly fell to the floor, out cold,

"Boneg!" T called, "Spocki" Then I had to meke a dash, you know where,
you krnow why.

"Captain, I don't know how 4o thank youl" the robot said gratefully. "4 Job
in  the Cetron Delta VI oil factory! I couldn't ask for better.m

"Now you promise you!ll keep that appointment with hilcoholics Anonymous?"
leCoy asked.

"I promise. With a headache like I have today, I never want to drink
againih

"Good!" T said with feeling. With a stomache-ache like I had today, neither
did I. "Stand by to beam down.!

"So long, Captain Quirk.m

I glared and scowled. M"Kirkin

McCoy turned oway, but not fast enough to hide his laughter. I sighed.
How childish.

HJuast wait t111 I tell Mr. Spook!® MoCoy guffawed. I couldn't help but
Join in.
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Spock: Your bresthing sounds heavy, Ensign Chekov.
Chekovs Tes, it's coming in short pants, sir.
Spock: Tt should be coming from your oxygen bottle, Bnsign.
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THE DISSIMITAR PLRALLEL by Valerie Piacentini

In the dead hours of the night 4t ls very quiet in sickbay. Only the
muffled beat of the life indicators punctuates the harsh breathing of the man on
the bed. Keen blue syes study the diagnostic panel carefully, skilled fingers
needlessly counting the beats of a racing pulse ~ needlessly, for the wildly-
fluctuating indicators give precise information, but for the doctor ii seems
easier than standing by helplessly.

In the shadows the other waits, silent, brooding, eyes locked with an
almost painful concentration on the flushed face on the pillow, He tastes the
bitterness of utter inadequacy, for here his brilliant mind, his superb physical
strength are of no avail ~ fear rules now, and one precious life hangs in the
balance.

The deepest fears, if repcated long enough, take on a strange, dream~-like
qualitys how often has this vigil been kept in tho past, will it ever be kept
again? Or does it s8ll end here?

The lure of memory beckons and the wmind circles back, for the past at least
is knowns the present is too painful 4o endure, the future too uncertain to
contemnplate...

Je was very young. It was easy to forget just how young, for in his physical
appearance he had resched maturitys but he was Vulcan, and so, although he con-
cealed it well he knew all the nervousness of any young man as he stepped from the
transporter pad to reporit for his first Starship posting as Science Officer of the
U.5.5. Enterprisc.

"iWelecome sboard, Mr. Spock."
The Vulcan inclined his hend in greeting. "Cantain Pike."

To the Human the impassive face, the cool reserved tones were totally Vulcan,
he dark eyes shielded, expressing nothing, not even the curiosity that was one
of his race's distinguishing traits.

Christopher Pike found himself at something of 2 loss - had his new Science
Officer becen the Human he hed somchow automatically oxpected there would have been
the usual greetings, o little verbal fencing, polite mesningless conversation to
carry him over the first awkward moments; bui this man - somehow he sensed that
idle chatter would eanrn the disapproval of that reserved, dignified figurc. He
settled instead for an immediate introduction of fthe Vulcan to his duties, taking
him on o %tour of inspection of the ship, presenting him to his fellow officors.

L8 he had oxpected from a study of his record, Mr. Spock approcched his new
dutics with quiect efficiencys alfhough this was his first Starship posting he
came highly qualified ‘o his position - his graduation marks from Starflect
Acedemy were the highest ever rccorded, and he had already carned a considerable
reputation as a sclentist in his own right. He would not long romain a mere
Lieutenant~Commander, Pike thought. Evon that first day he seemed alreody settled
at the computer station, his precise efficiency esrning him = glence of approval
from the normelly-exacting Number Ones Pike relaxed then, certain thot his
Sclence Department wosg in good hands.

The other officers took their cue from the Captoin, treating the new srrival
with the formality they had been warned a Vulcan would expect, careful not to
offend by word or action; they would have felt more comfortable with a Human, of
course, but alien officers were becoming less of a rarity in Starfleet, and it
would be as well to adjust to new standords of behaviour.

So thot first day paessed with formal correctress on both sides, and if the
Humans breathed a sigh of relief when their disconcerting companion bade +them =
courteous goodnight and loft the rec room - well, they did so silently. There was
a moment's pause as the door slid shut behind the tall figure, then a babble of
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laughter and conversation broke out, as though from children suddenly relessed
from the stern eye of an adults it had sgeemed... foolish... to engage in their
usual light~hearted joking in that dignified oprosence.

In the corridor Spock paused for a momendt as the laughing voices reached
himg +there was no expression on the stony face, but deep in the dark eyes some-
thing stirred for o moment, and was quickly suppressed. With even, unhurried
steps the Vulcan headed for his gquarters, and the door slid shut behind him.

Deliboerately Spock seated himself at his desk,; and began to consider his
first day on the Hntorprise. They had not suspected his nervousness, he realised
gratefully, but had acceptod the impression he gonve, that of a man fully at ease,
totally in contrel of the situation. His mind recalled the faces of his new
companions as he attempted to form a first impression, but it was very difficult -
Humans were very confusing creatures. Therc had been Humens at the Academy, of
course - indecd, thoy formed a large majority - but cven there he hod not really
mixed wmuch with thew. After the bitter conflict with his father he had been so
determined to do well, to prove that he had chosen the best possible course for .
himnself, that therce had been little time for soclal acitivity,. even had he desired
it. That compulsion still shadowed him, he knew; on Vulcan he would always he
on trial, never fully accepted. There would always be those who watched, judsed,
waited for the emotional Earthman to bresk through the Vulcan training. IEven
T'Pring..,» Ho pushed the thought owey, for the mewmory of thosc beautiful eyes,
hard and unylelding, the indifference in her voice as she bade him a formal fare-
well, chilled his heart with forsboding. To her toc he must prove hipsgelf, show
himself the egual of any pure-blooded Vulcan. So his days and nights were glven
slnost.. exclusively to study a3 he pushed himsclf romorselessly in an attemnt to
prove... something. :

The little relaxation he did permit himeself ~ reluctantly, ond only at +the
naistence of his futors - was among his follow Vulcans, for that was all he knews
and among them at leaest he was accepted, for the few Vulcans ot the Acodemy
tended to band together for companionship.

30 he had little cxperience c¢f his motherts people, and for a moment penic
touched him 2s he realised that for the next five years ot least he would he
totally isolated among Humans -~ and he did not know how to moke overtures of
friendship to people who would expect to recelve none. He had seen alrcady how
they kent their distoence, fearful of giving offencey it would be up to him,
then to nmake the first approsches.

It zeecmed logical to begin with the Captain. Christopher Pike's reputstion
as an officlent commender was well-known, he was more accustomed to dealing with
aliens thon many of the others, and the nature of thoir duties would dbring them
together naturally.

What Spock could not know was that Chris Pike, slthough basically a socisble
eagy=-going man, possessed a strongly insensitive nature. He was direct, hearty,
completely sure of himself, and this made him incapable of seeing or understnad-
ing his Sclence Officer's hesitant opproaches. He had been told that Vulcans .
did not make friends, and he had accepted that without questions he always
assumed thet anything Spock had to say must be comnected with his duties, and
guite without meaning to he agein and again snubbed every effort Spock made to
initiate a personal spproach.

e T R T

Puzzled, bewlldered at what seemed 10 be constant rejecticon, the shy, sen—
gitive Vulcan suflfered agonies of embarrassment when, having plucked up courage
to open & conversation, Pike would listen impatiently for o few moments then,
with a brief "Later, Spock, turn away in scarch of wmorc agreeoble company; but
he persevered, believing that the fault must lie in himself, wondering if perhapg
today, tomerrow, wight provide him with the opening he sought.

At lagt even his stubborn pride was forced to admit defeat. One evening he
was sitting in the rec room, engrosscd in playing choss with the ship's computer.
By now it was agony for him to come into the rec room, where he knew that his
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silent presence inhibited the conversation of the others, but he knew instinct-
ively that to remain in his querters, as he now longed to do, would only confirm
their belief that he had no desire for companionship; so with a bitter COULBEO
no-one even sugpected he mede himself go whero he knew he was not wanted, hoping
that sometime, somehow, he could reach out and be accepted.

This evening it seemed that his chance had come at last:; ke had completed
hig game, and was resetting the board for the nexi couple, when he become aware
of & tall figure leening over the teble, examining the chessmen curiously.

"Captain,”" he greeted courteously.
"Evening, Spock. Enjoy your gamet" Pike enquired.
"Indeed, Captain, I find chess relaxing."

"Dammed if T know how you cen meke head or toil of the gemes always thought
I'd like to learn, but I've never had time.!

Gratefully, Spock realised thet this was the opening he sought. He mlanced
up at Pike. "If you would carc tc learn, I would be most happy to instruct you,M
he offered shyly.

Had Pike locked down at that moment things might have been differents in
hig loneliness Spock had for once dropped his gusrd, his eyes were oven and
unshielded, almost begging for a response. But Number One entered the room Just
then; and Pike instontly forgot the man at his side.

"Thanks for the offer, Spock," he said carelessly, sotting down the chess—
man he had been exomining. "Too difficult for me ~ and I'm sure you have hetier
things tc do with your time." Then he was gone across the room to join the group
of officers who gat talking in the corner. '

For a lony moment Spock sat perfectly still, then hie hands cutomatically
comploted the setting of the board; rising, he left the room, his depariure
unnoticed and unacknowledzed.

In the silence of his guarters he lay on his bed, acknowledging at last
that he had falled, and trying to control the very un-Vulcon misery that swopt
over him at the realisation that he would never know Human friendehip.

"They will never accept you," Sarek had warned gontly, knowing that Humen
insensitivity would isolate his son even more effcctively than Vulcan mistrust.
He had wefused to believe that, dbut now it geemed that his father had been right
after all. It ke had remained on Vulean he would have proved himself in time,
would have been accepted among his father's people - but he had chosen another
path, and now it was tco late.

Pride came to his aid then, the only thing he had left. If he was misercble,
no-one would ever know, he would not admit his mistake to his fellow Vulcans.
Neither would he agein lay himself open to rejection by his Human companions.
They expected him to be Vulcan, therefore he would be Vulcan, neither seceking nor
needing any Human contact. If he could not be liked, he would be rospectad...
and perheps it was possible even to become accustomed %o loncliness in time?

¥onths passed, and the crew of the Dnterprise grew used to their alien
Science Officer. Pike found himself relying on the man more and more; he was
always there, always loyal, dependable, efficient, o brilliant officer. When
Humber Onc was promoted ~ 4o a desk job since Starfleet did not have any place
for women Captains - ho concurred cagerly with Starfleet's sugsestion that Spock
should combine the duties of First Officer and Science Officer — no Human could
have done so, but the Vulcan's faultless performance fully justified Pike's
confidence.

Life was casicr for Spock nowsy he had given up hoping for the Captaints = .
friendship, and had settled instead for gaining his respeect, which he had in full
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measure; a resgpect he could return, for Pike was indeed an officient Caphain to
whom he was able to give all his loyalty - a gift the Human was tco inscnsitive
to notlce or appreciate.

Ls 4ime passed the Vulcan scemed fo become more and more an extonsion of
the Entorprise ~ Pike occasionally felt thet she was more Spock's ship than hiss
and while he did not make the mistake of undervaluing his First Officer, he
begen, almost unconsciocusly, to resent the Vulcan's faultless efficiency.
Until... the explosion in Engincering, which badly damaged the warp drive,
killed the Chief Engineer - and threw Spock, a limp, crumpled body, the full
height from the gantry to the maln decl.

There wag no immediaste danger ~ the Engineering staff were able to contain
the damage ~ but they were a long way from Federation space and the resources
of a Starbases with the Chicf gone, only Spock Fnew enouwzh to patch up the
engines - if he recovered.

Pike hounted sickbay, pacing frantically, urging the harrassed Boyce to
impossible risks, asoything to get Spock buck on his feet as quickly as possibvle.
Boyce protested, warning Pike that it wes dangerous to interfere with a healing
trance, thet Spock himself waosz the best judge of whon he was fit enough to
return to dutyy but the Captain persisted, and at last, reluctantly, Boyce
gave Spock o powerful stimulant.

"Would better be right about the danger to the ship," he warned Pike
grimly. "This'll either bring him round - or kill him." Pike made no reply,
only leaned over the bed anxiously studying the pale uvmmoving face.

Somewhere in a dark, warnm void Spock's consclousness stirred, aware of
pain, a grest woariness of spirit, a rcluctance to respond to the veice that
called so urgently. "Spock! Spock, wake up! I need you!"

Strong fingors sripped his shoulderz, shoking him insistently. His Cap-
tain! He was necded.., There was something...

Wiith o tremendous effort Spock forced the pein down to a manageable lovel,
and listened intently. "Come on, Spock, wake upi"

There was... concornh... in Pike's wvoilce, = desporate urgency that rcached
Spock's lonely heart, compelling an answer. Pike was calling again, despair-
ingly. The frozen anguish began, slowly, to meit - FPike must, after all, feel
some  concoern for him to be so distressed. Slowly, the dark ¢yes opened, soft,
responsive.

"Captain?” Spock agked hesitantly.

Bearing the reply Pike glanced oway to the viewscreen on the wall o check
on the situation in Bngincerings ond while doiny g0 committed the greatest
betrayal of his life.

"Thank God, Spock!" he snapped, all his attention on the screen. "I need
yvou urgently - yvou're the only one who cmn repoir the domage in Engineering.
Sorry to bring you round so ebruptly, but I wanit you on the job right away."

There was silence for a moment, thon o low, scoroely audible sigh. When
Pike looked round the dark eyes were only more shadowed by the green~tinged
lids, and all trace of expression had been wiped from the impassive fnce.

Within the vprivacy of his mind Spock was trying to adjust to the shock of
realisging that Pike's concern had not been for him as a persan, only for his
valuable kmowledge. He knew thot he had been deliberately wakened from the
healing $ronce; Pike must know how dangerous it was to do so. He had dared to
hope that Pike had, at this moment of crisis, come to value him as o friend, yet
he hod risked his life without = moment!'s thought of the consegquences — Boyce's
expression of disapproval revealed more than he knew.

So in thig too Sorek had been righty thereo was something in him to which
Humang could not respond, something which would forcver get o barrier around
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him, leaving him as n spectator looking in on the warm companionship he hungered
for, but which they would never permit him to share.

Lecepting the truth at last Spock forced his anguish tnder controls when
his eyes opened again they were the cool, remote pools of darkness that would
always be o Buman's first chilling impression of the Vulcan. BShrugging off
Boyce!s supporting arm Spock swung his feet to the floor and stood up, turning
to face Pike. With all the stern logic of his father's peoplse he firmly closed
the door on his treacherous Humanity end turned with the blesk courage that
would always be his to face the desolate path of duty he would always walk -
alone.

"T am at your service... Captain,”

The carefully-contrived image wos complete at last, forged in the bitter
fires of rojection, to be tested in the utter isclation of his half-Human
gpiribs untouched, unemotional - Vulcan.

The circle, uncnding, incxorable, incscapeable. Memorics are pain-filled,
yet more tolarable than this harsh reality. 4 sudden choked gasping from the
bed, and skilled hands work busily, gently, with = deep personal caring. In
the shadows the watcher stirs restlessly, knowing his utter uselessness. Unseen,
unheard, his presence {ills +the room, the pain-fillcd eyes wide with 2 gquestion
that ag yet has no answer. Twisting delicate strands of mewmory, each 2 slender
thresd combining into an irresistoble chein that draws back, book into the past...

voso $0 the transporter room of the U.3.8. Enterprisge. Compander Spock,
First Officer and Scignce Officer in command, awaiting the arrival of a new
Captain, for Chrigtopher Pike has been promoted at last. James T. Kirk, young-
est man ever appointed to capbtain o Sterships it was to be hoped that he was
gfficient.

Pike had been that, at least. Lfter eleven years Spock still did not reg-
rot his desision to give the Human his loyalty, for although unapprecistcd it
had been earncd. How the sgsessument must begin again, and if Kirk failed o
measure up to the required standard there would also be a new First O0fficer for
the Fnterprise, for no Vulcan could serve one who was unmworthy.

Across the room Lb. Commander Scott caught his eye and nodded encouraginglys
Spock replied with a barely-percepiible tilt of one deliecate oycbrow. These
two men, spparently opposites, understood each other very well, for in reality
they had much in common. Despite his reputation os a hard-drinking, hell—
raising womanizer on lezave, in & duty situation the Bngineer's devotion tc¢ his
machinery equalled the Vulcan's passionate attachment to his computerss and
thelr appreciation of each othex's interests forged the first bond betwoen them.
On personal matters Scotty was as cloge-mouthed as Spock, and his arrival as
replacement for the desd Chief Engineer provided the reserved Vulcan with an
uwnderstanding companion who was willing to talk on 3jechnical matters oll day.
For hig part Scotty mede no demsnds, accepting Spock's reticence, enjeying the
chance tc lesrn from such a brillisnt wind. Por both the imminent arrival of =
new Captain promised changes, and each understood the other's curiosity as they
waited.

Lt lost the signal was givoen arnd the reception parity stiffened to atitention
as the shimmoring column of light on the transporter platform coalesced into
the Tigure of a stocky, feir-hsired Humen. i4s soon as the transfor was comploie
the bright hazel eyes were moving, taking in the room with an cager, all-ewmbrac—
ing scrutiny before coming to meet those of his First Officer.

"Captain Xirk, welcome oboard,"” Spock grected formally.

"Thank you, Commander Spock." The words and tonc were squally formal, bud
the mobile lips curved for o moment, and the eyes sparkled with delight., For a
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moment the Vulcan wes confused - he had felt an a2lmost lrresistable impulse

to return that smile - and he hesitated uncharacteristically before custon came
to his aid, and he completed the introduction of the reception committec. Then
followed a tour of the ships the Human was alert, intercested, questioning
eagerly with the air of & man who intended to form his own opinions. It was an
attitude the Vulcan could understend, and when at last he left Kirk to settlec
in to his guarters and returned to his own, Spock roflected that despite his
youth, thc new Captoin would quickly make an impression on the Enterprisc.

However, it would not make any personsl difference to him, Spock thought
as he retired that night after the formal dinner to welcome Kirk aboard. Ls
long as Kirk functioned efficiently he would ask for nc morc. He had learncd
his lesson well cloven years ago, ond would not again make the mistake of seck-
ing any personal contact with the Human. Still, it was strange... in the trans-
porter room some loag-buried part of himself that he had almost forgotton had
stirred painfully in responsc to that flashing smilc... DBut it had wmeant nom
thing to Kirk, he rceminded himself sternlys hadn't he learned by now that
Humans consgidered it nccessary to show pleasure whon greoting strangers? Never
again would he confuse politeness with intercst - he had beon taught the
difforence with brutal efficicncy.

is the weeks possed, however, and Kirk took the reins of the Bnterprisc
smoothly into his hands, Spock found his interest znd curiosity decpeningy the
now Captain had an enthusiasm, o personal involvement with his ship, $hat Pike
had nover shown. The Humsn crowmowbers regponded to him engerly, and cven &
Spock found himsclf howving to make a consclous cffort not to succumb to that
impulsive attraction. He and Kirk worked well together, ably assisted by
Scotty, who wos delighied to discover & Captein who was willing to concede that
the Chief Engincer might actually have a useful contribution to meke to the
running of the ship, opart from his rosponsibility for the Enginccring Section.

Lbs ho had hoped, Spock Ffound Kirk to be an efficicnt Captainsg it ploosod
him, for he 4id not want to loave the Enterprise, as he would have had to do hod
Kirk proved unworthy of his loyaltys; but in fact he found the mon to be cven
better than Pike, ond scttled thankfully back into his prooccupation with his
dutics,

I+ romained a purcly formal relationships 4if Spock cver notised that Kirk
seomed inclined to linger in conversation when the neoessary business hed been
concluded, he put it down tc the Human's nmore -extrovert noturce - his defences
were too well esieblished 4o allow him to see that Kirk, just as he had donce all
those years ago, wos taking the first tentative stepe to get to know his enig-
matic Firgt Officer; yet was fearful, =s most Humens wore, of offending that
aloof dignity. '

One ovening Svock sat at his usual table in the rec room, poring over the
ohoss board. Some innste stubbormness had wade him continue to go thore even
when he had given up the attempt to make friends, and over the years cveryone
had become accustomed to his prescnce -~ it would have seemed strange to most of
then now to look up from a game of cards, or a group discussion, and not see
that lean, dark figure in the corner.

On this particular cvening, ag Spock concentrated on o problem, he became
aware of being watched 2nd looked up to see the Captein studying the board with
an almost wistful longing., 4s their eves wmet Kirke lesnod closer.

"Enijoving the gome, Mr. Spock?! he askod.
J £ & 9 B

& memory came sharply of Pike scying wuch the same thing, and probaobly
for much ths same Teasoni but to his surprise Kirk continued. "I learncd a
bit sbout the geme at the Academy, and was considered quite good - for o Humang
but I'we never played with o Vulcan pertner. I'd like to improve my game, if
I can."

"Indeed, Captoing it is = fascinating study," Spock muraured.
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At thet monent, Gary Mitchell, =n old friend of the Captain's who ha
Joined the ship at about the same time as Kirk, possed, beckoning Kirk to Jjoin
the group he wes with. The Captain waved bock, and for a moment Spock smiled
inwardly - now would come the polite oxcuse, the withdrawal. To his surprise,
Kirk +urned back to him.

.

"I wonder," he asked hesitantly, "would you be willing to tcach me, Mr. o
Spock? I don't want to bresk into your free time, but if you would consideT..."
his volce feded hopofully.

For a moment astonishment held Spock silent: he had not expected this.
"If you wish it, I would be honouréd, Captain," he managed at last. The fomil-
iar, charming grin 1it Xirk's features.

"That's marvellous. Tomorrow evening, thon? I'11 look forward to it."
With a last eager glance at the board Kirk wss gone, not - as Spock haod expected
~ to Join Mitehell and the others, but heoding for the door. Hisg voice Floated
back. "I'1l be on the bridge if you want me, Mr. Spock.” '

"Yes, Captain," the Vulcen replicd automatically.

On the following evening, when Spock entered the rcc room ot his usual time,
the Ceptain was alresdy waiting for him, examining #with ibtercst the board he had
set in preparation for a geme. Spock was aware of a faint surprise ~ he thought
the Captain might have forgotien ~ but even more disconcerting wos the glow of
pleasure e felt whon the hoazel eyes 1ifted to his cxpectantly. He subdued it
sternly - he would not allow himself to expect more from this man thean from any
other Human. Hoving with essy grace Spock %ook his seat across the teble.

"Your move, Captain," he invited calmly.
3 ¥ 4,

Somehow the chess games became a routine, a pleasant interlude bodh men
would have missed. Lt first they played always in the rec rooms, lingoring over
& drink when the game was finished while Spock analysed the Captein's tactics,
pointed out his crrors, and suggested ways of improving his gove. By gradual
Gegrsés o personal element began to creep into the conversation, although on
these occasione it was always the Human who talked, finding in the Vulcan en
ettentive, though wiresponmsive, audience. He listened, though, Kirk thought
with gquiet satisfaction; perhaps he wes meking progress.

In such undemanding company Spock very slowly begen to feel mors atb VA8,
a Tect thot wmildly astonished him when he took the trouble to think sbout it -
Kirk scemed so much the extrovert, oo full of enthusiasm to 4ake pleasure in
o Vulcan's company. '

One evening, at the conclusion of a particularly hectic plonet landing,
Kirk remarked as he left the bridge that he had a headsche and was on his way to
sickbay. ZExpecting = cancellation of their game that evening, Spock wag exper—
iencing & strange sense of disappointment when Kirk suddenly gaid, "I don't feel
up to the rec room tonight, Spocks would you mind if we had our game in my
gquarters?"

L sudden feeling of pleasure ot the Captain's obvious desire for his company
swept through Spock and he replied, "I would be delighted, Capiain.”

Thereafter their games alternated betwoen the rec Toom and Kirk!'s quarterss
somchow it secmed more pleasant when therc were just the 4wo of them, away from
the distracting chatter of the junior officers,

Spock found that he wanted to make some gesture in refurn, and at last he
tentatively invited the Humon to join him in his quarters the following evening.
Kirk noticed the hesitant shyness with which the offer was made; but passed no
comment and accepted the invitation warmly.

He woes smiling to himself as Spock turned to go - at long last he hed
produced some responsce from his stiffly-correct Firet Officer. That almost
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obsesslive desire for privecy hed puzzled the Human from the beginning — he knew
that Spock was half Human, ant had wonlered why the won scemed 4o shy oway from
any personal contact.

For both men, the evening was an unexpected ploosure. Xirk frankly
confessed his fascination with the Vulcan furnishings of Spock's gquarters and
asked cager queostions, listening attentively to the explanations. With an
engaging candour he told Spock to shut him up if he became too curious, but
the novelty of having such an interested visitor warmed Spock, despitc his
remolution not to let Kirk under his guerd,

The climex of the evening came when Kirk, who had asked permission, lifted

down a Vulcan harp and lightly touched the strings; +the discordant murmur
stoartled him, and he passed the instrument over to Spock. Miay I hear you
play?™ he asked shyly, with a note of longing in his voice that the Vulcan
could nct refuse.

Kirk sot wotionless as the enchanting music came rippling from Spock's fine
gerssy  as the last notes died away he zave o faint, wistful sigh and sat for a
moment in silence, his seyes still clouvded with the dreams the music had evoked.
4% last he turned his head, "That was beasutiful, Spock," he said simply.

Ag thelr eyss met Xirk cought his breath in wonders for o shy, delighted
smile 1it Spock's dark cyes for o fleeting instant as the two men shered their
pleesure in the musicy then the eyelids dropped; abruptly shuiting off that
sudden insight.

But from that night something changed between them. ¥irk became & regular
visitor to Gpock's gquoarters, and it seemed natural for him to 1ift down the
harp and hold it out with = smile. On other evenings their chess zanes cone-
tinued with Kirk improving 211 the tiwme, until one nizght, to his utter aston—
ishment, he won. Spock secmed t¢ tske as much pleasure in the Human's victory
as Kirk did, and their games took on o new interest.

The months passed, and brought changes. Piper retired, and was replaced
by Leonord licCoy as Chief Medical Officer. For o time Kirk seemed disturbed
by this new arrivel, who was in his way as withdrawn as the Vulcan, but in time
the taciturn doctor also fell a vietim to Kirk's charm and becams a valued
member of the crew.

Lround the seme time there were changes emong the bridge persconnel, and
the new officers quickly settled into a smoothly-co-ordinated team; much of
this wasg due to Kirk's own influence, for without losming any of his authority
he introduced = reloxation of fomality which allowed the highly-irained men
end women of his crew to work comfortably together. Within a very short time
it seemed that Kirk had always commanded the Enterprise — Pike was clmost
forgotten.

Spock found himself slightly bewildered by the rapid changes. His dawning
relationshipy with Kirk was develoving slowly, grodually, almost without his
heing aware of it as each found wore in the othexr to respect and admire. HoCoy
wag more of a problem -~ the acid-tongued surgeon secmned to have set himsell the
task of provoking some Humen response from the Vulean half-breed, yot despite
the barbed commente thebd g0 froguently came his woy Spock could not feel that
the doctor actually disliked him, for on the rere occasions when he was
compellicd to sickbay he could detect o deep personal concern that MeCoy was
cargful fto keep hidden at oll other times.

The weclks ond months of thelr mission passed gquictly until the Interprisec
became involved in a lengthy and deteoiled survey of Carlon IV. It wns not o
particulerly attrastive plonet, but the extent and veriety of its mineral
deposits ensured the Federation's interest. TFortuhotely, Carddn dispisyed no
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trace of intelligsent life, so the restricticns of the Prime Directive did not
applys but as if +o balance this, something in the planet's magnetic field
disturbed the trensporter, making it wareliable. However, Scotty was shle 1o
adapt the shuttlecraft engines to counteract the interfereunce. This meant that
Spock and his sclentists were forced to establish a base on the planet's sur-
face and work frow there, as it was toc time-consuming to return regularly to
the nnterprise.

Without the stimulation of hig First Officer's companionship, Kirk found
time hanging heavily on his hands -~ there was little to do, as the ship waited
in orbit for the conclusion of the survey. Sc it was with very real pleasure
that he left his quarters one merning and met Spock just emerging from his.

"fou're not finished yet, are you?" he asked in surprise - the last report
had indicated that several more daysg' work lay ahead.

"Not yet, Captain. I had to return to the Eniterprise to collect some
equipnment and tock the opportunity to change. I asm returning immediastely.”

"Hold on a minute," Kirk burst out impulsively. "I'1ll come with you."

The Vulcan turned, raising an enquiring cysbrov, aware of an unusual glow
of pleasure abt Kirk's gudden decision: and of 2 feeling of astonishment at the
intensity of that pleasure. Kirk grinned dissrmingly. "Well, theve's nothing
to do up herc, end I might be sble to help. Bven if I can't, it'11 be nice io
breathe scume fresh air and stretch my legs.n

He fell naturally into step with Spock, and the two men headed for the
lower deck where the duty pilot, Hazell, was already walting beside the loaded
shuttlecraft, They took their scats, discussing the discoveries Spock's teanm
had made, and within minutes were gliding down to the surface of Carlon.

Later, they could never be sure just what had coused the malfunciion.
Perhaps Hazell had forgotten the modificstions and allowed his attention to
gtray for a moment from his indicatorss whatever the reason, there was a sudden
sharp crack from the instrument panel, and even as Spock started to his fect to
investigate there was a brillisnt flash, a violent convulsion of +he shuttle-
craft, and the three men were thrown headlong to thoe floor.

Somehow Spock managed to reach the co-pilot's scat; without sparing a
glance for the young pilot he wrestled with the controls, but the shuttlecraft
responded only sluggishly. There was barcly enough time to select the safest
possible crash site, & long, narrow beach bounded on the landward side by
towering sand duness even a8 he swung the Copernicus laboriocusly round there
was a secondary explosion which left him blind andéd dazed as the stricken
shuttliecralt ploughod deep into the sand.

His awskening was & slow, confused blur, snd he lay for some moments
remcmbering what had happened, and wondering where he wag now. The last thing
he remenmbered was trying to avoid the worst of the explosion, and the sudden
pain as he was hurled against the wall of ithe shuttlecraft. Now he was lying
at full length, his aching head pillowed against something soft snd velvety,
cool fingers wore smoothing back his hair and an anxious voice was murmuring
hig nome.
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Without indicoting that he woas aweke he opened his eyes slightly and looked
round. He was lying on the floor of the shuttlecraft, which seemed to be cented
at o steep angle, and the softness beneath his cheek was the material of Xirk's
shirt as the Captain supported his head on his shoulder. 4 sgharp wave of pain
caught him unawarces and he clozsed his eyes hurriedly, thankful that Kirk had not
noticed he was awske. Confused by the pain he lay still, enjoying the sensztion
of comfort and protection produced by the strong srms thet held hinm so carefully,
relaxing in utter gecurity as Kirk's voice, strangely husky, pleaded,

§
§

"Spock, please wake up."
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The words produced 2 bitter, mocking memory that set every nerve in Spock's
body jangling painfully. Even so had Pike spoken when he had grumbled Spock's
1ife in rousing him too early from the healing traance - a needless gamble, as
it had turned out, for the Vulcan had found that the damage, severe though it
was, had been contained, and could have awaited his natural awakening.

Now, he realised bitterly, it was happening againiy Kirk needed his help
to egcape from the wrecked shuttlecraft - that explained his show of concern.
What 2 fool he was. It seemed that he would never learn, he thought, despising
himself for his weaknesss how many times would he fool himself into believing
that a Humon oould feel any concern for him? Onrly... Xirk's hands werc... so
very gentle...

Carefully, =s thought he had just awakened, Spock moved and tried to sit
up. "I am recovered, thank you, Captain," he said stiffly. "If you will move
agside I will attompt to force a way out.!

"Thank God!" Kirk's voice held a note of profound relief. "I thought
I'd lost you, Spock. No, lie still —~ there's no hurry. The radio is working
alter a fashion, and I've contacted Scotty. It seome that as we crashed the
shuttlecraft was buried in the sand dunes - since they can't use the trans—
porter to get us out, they'll have to dig us clear. We're safe enough, though
- there's enough air. Poor Hazell's dead, I'm afraid, killed in the crash,
and for a minute I thought you were too. Just rest - you might be wore badly
hurt than I can see." As he spoke Kirk's arms tightoned, pulling the Vulcan's
head back into position on his shoulder. Spock lay looking at him, bewilder—
ment in his dark eyes.

"But surely... I thought... you nceded me o effcect our escape," he said
at last. "You seemed... so concerned.! '

"Of course I was concerned ~ about you," Kirk replied. Looking down he
sew the Vulcan's cyes clouded with doubt and added softly, "Did you really
think I'd risk letting you hurt yourself, just to get out of here a few minutes
sooner?!

"But Captein Pike... " Spock bit back what he had been about to say, but
Kirk caught & sharp bresth in understanding. He knew Chris Piks well, znd was
femiliar with his hearty, tactless naturce. Somechow Chris hod hurt this gentle,
sensitive man, hurt him so badly +that to aveid further pain the Vuleon had
retired deswp inte his shell of reserve. It was perhops unfair to teke adventage
of Spock's temporary confusion, but somehow Xirk knew that if he was cver to
reach his First Officer, this was the mowment. Leaning cleser, he sazid,

"Tell me =zbout Covtaln Pike."

"Once befors... I wos injured," Spock began hesitently. "It was when the
Chief was killed." Kirk ncdded -~ he had learned of the incident from the ship's
log. Spock continued. "The Captain wanted the engines repaired at once, and
orrly I had the nccessary skill. T was in o healing trance... the doctor warned
him that it would be dangerous to awaken me %00 soon, but he insisted. He... he
gatbled my life - & needless risk to toke, for the damage had been contained,
and couid have awaited my natural awzkening; had he bothered to investigate
first, he would hove known that. I can forgive his orror... it was a Commend
decision, snd his tc mokes dut you see, I thought... I thought at first...
that his concern was for me... but he did not even understond the risk he had
taken.”

For a moment Kirk made no replys he could not. Prom what Spock hed said
~ and more important, from what he had not said - he knew instinctively what
Pike had done. Spock's Human half hed reasched out; secking understonding and
companionship, and Pike had been too insonsitive to see through his shyness.

So that's why he kept me at o distance for so long! Kirk thought. Vulcan pride,
and fear of another rejection, kept him from irving azoin. I must be coarcful -~
I can't Tail him now.
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"Spock, listen to me." Kirk's hand absently swoothed tho silky hair as he
gought for words. "Perhops I shouldn't say this, perhaps you don't want to hear
it... but I wont your friendship. I can't answer for Chris Pike - but I don't
want to hurt you... cver." He paused then, meeting the velvet syes raised to
hig, watching in awed delight as theilr expression softened, melted into the shy
smile he had seen only once baefore. '

"T+ has been... 4&ifficult,! Spock admitted. "I do not understand Humans,
and thoy do not understand we... but with you... from the first there was
gsonething... I could not deny, could not resist. Yet I was afroid... !

"Tou never have to be afraid with me," Kirk said softly. Their eyes held,
cach feeling the friendship that had growa so subtly between then, rejoicing in
the knowledge that for both the sense of isolation had ‘been banished for ecver.
Then Kirk saw the fleeting shadow of pain in the Vulecan's eyes, and his own
darkened in concern.

"Don't talk ony wmore," he whispered. '"Just rest. We hove plenty of time
acw."

The Vulcan's hend lifted, brushed Kirk's cheek lightly. "Plenty of time,
Jim," he cchoeds then the pain olsined him totally and he fell back against
Kirk's shoulder, relaxing confidently in the arms that held him so securely. As
darkness crept slowly over his wind he realised that for hikm the years of lone-
liness were over; he had failed with Captain Pike, but that failurc had left
him ready for the for more worthwhile gift of friendship Kirk could offer. le
had sensed, in that brief exchange, the Humon's own loncliness, and knew that
Kirk 4oo had experienced the aching pain of reaching out in o vain search for
someone who would undersisnd. Now each of them kad found what he had been
secking for so long.

Ls yet Spock could see only very dimly the paths down which this new
relationship would lezd him, but he faced the futurce with confidence, content
that for the first $ine in his life whatever was to come nesd not be faced alone.

Twisting, unravelling, the chord of mewory winds up, returning to the
present. The pain and Joy of the past ore forgotten, smothered in the fear and
anxiety of the moment. As each danger, each corisls coblitcrates the one before,
80 now everything rests with that quietly-breathing figure on the bed. Drawn
relentlessly the watchor noves closer now asg blue eyes flagh to his the lmowledge
that soon the fevor will either bresk of kill., The Human's tortured breathing
hurts him as hisg own pain never could. Jim ds so weak... exhousted by the long
bout of fever... if only he could toke the heat, the onguish into his own body!

The dark eyes turn, silently plending, and the doctor nods consent. The
Vulcan sits down, gently lifting the fever-wrocked body - so thin, he can feel
the bones -~ into his arus, smoothing the sweai-eoukad hair.

"Jim, please wake up," he whispers, uselesslys unconsciously echoing the
words the other used to him long age. There is noe response, and he buries his
faoe in the damp hoir, He iz too vulnerable now, too used to this man's compan-
ionship... he cannct go on alone. The forbidden teuptation calls to him... @
nind-meld... 80 easy... MeCoy will know... but he cannot interfere, and who clse

wiltl care?

"I will, Spock.™

4 featherlight touch on his hair, a voice wesk but detormined, whispers into
ono pointed ear.

He draws back then, looking with incredulous joy into the exhausted,
indomitable cyes, fover-bright but soft with understending.

No words are ncocessarys they remain silent, motionless, their eycs saying
what their lips connot, each rejoicing that they are together cnce more. Then
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with a faint sigh Spock releasses his hold, settling the Human confortablys
their fingers touch fleetingly as Kirk's eyes close in weonriness, and the
Vulcan burns away.

A& friend's hand tokes his arm, guiding him to lie on the next bed - McCoy,
who hos shared the vigil, who knows how much was almost lost here.

A5 slsep comes nenory gently closes the ovened door and he casts o last
compessionate glance back at his former self. How young he was in those days,
so confused, so alons... but fate had been kinder then he degerved. Starfleet
or Vulcan... It had not been an easy choiced Those early doys on the Enter—
prise had been bitter, painful, lonely - but Spock could not now regret the
decision he haod made so long ago.
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LigAD ON GOLD by Wendy Walter

¥y heart pumps scarlet blood through my veins,
hes dogsyours pump blood of green.

But as a man to keep me sane

My heart also loves, and dreams.

Yours does toco, although you'll hide i1%.
Let me in fto show you your heart.

T can help. God knows I've tried it.
Accept my offer, at least a part.

Before I tried to c¢limb the wall
You to moe seomed hard and cold.
But T cen hear a desperate call
From your heart of lead on gold.

I know you're lonely, as am Ij
With ronk comes painful solitude -
Wakeful hours & bitter sigh

And gleep a welcome interlude.

But your loneliness I could not bear.
Don't turn away the friend you nced;
Open your heart and let us share

And frowm our private hells be freed.

Before I 4ried o climbd the wall
You to me seemed hard and coldg
But now I hear a grateful call
From your heart of lead on gold.

R HUHe M R K eI M3

There was an old Engineer ocut in & space suit
Seventy times as high as the moon -
What he was doing I couldn't but ask it
For in his hend he carried = broom.
Oh Scotty, Oh Scotty, Oh Scotty, gquoth I,
What are you doing up o high?
I'nm brushing the astoroids out of the skies
To clear = path for the dntcrprisc.

* %% X
Hark, harlk, the dogs do bark,
The Klingons arc coming to towns
Some in ships and somc with whips,
bnd all of thoem wearing o frawn,
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YITAANA by Meg Wright

The samll planet spun lazily around its sun, Polling parklands and gardens
waking to stretch in the growing light as day dawned; the flurry of early-
morning food-gathering giving way to tranquil sie ta~time. Butterfliss flexed
their soft wings on warm petals¢ plaintive birds cooed in the cool depths of
massive trees rimming the lawns., Dach flower hung, jewel~still, its face up-
turned t¢ warmth, rich carpets of living colour stretching beyond the horizon.
The world dreamed on, undisturbed by the gentle breeze that rose as evening
approached. Beneoth the watching eyes, small insects droned sleepily on
opalaescent wings. '

The girl came silently through the grass, bare feet scarcely pressing the
turquoise blades, the floating gauze of har skirts sinuously caressing purple
steng to the rhythm of her passing. Her pale hands moved, feather-light,
asmong the growing things, face pensive, eyes half-closed, lips parted in gentle
rapture. The evening alr lifted her wild, white curis to brush the delicately
azure cheek. The watchers noted her passing, red eyes unblinking in the shad-
ows. Over the brow of the hill she went and out into the golden glow of evening
across the undulating grasslands, to stand, arms outstretched to the rising
meoons. hbove hor head two white birds wheelod in silent dance, red eyes echow
ing the setting sun.

fShe is here./

/I note it./

MA1L it be as last time, so still, so long? Is it like this each night?/

/Maintain your watch silently.f

/There is so little to wateh. Nothing happens, the time drags out./

/Timo will pass as it alwaye does, neither foster nor slower. Impatience
is unworthy.' Be silent, your thoughts distury me./

/My thoughts rise. I cannot stop them./

/Return then., I will watch alone. Withdraw. I will follow later./

The golden sunlight faded.,

MeCoy touched Kirk's arm, indicating the motionless, unseesing couple at
the wire-tangled consolas.

"I still don't like i%," he said softlj. "Ye don't know what effect it's
going to have on them - any interference with the bhrain is dangerous.®

Professor Madison tummed impatiently from his screen. '"Doctor, you are
aware that there comes a time when a new technique must be used to prove its
worth?" He rumpled his silver hair thoughtfully. "In any case, I really do not
soe what can go wrong - nothing untoward has occurred during the laboratory
tests, why should it now?"

"Sod's Law\" gaid McCoy flatly. "If things can go wrong, they wilil."

"4 leymen's atiitude." WMadison dismissed it. "The implant has been tested
most thoroughly and has never proved harmful even in the first crude experdmonts.
I have ugsed cne myself and suffered no ill effects." He waved an expressive
hand. "My wind heos not been affected, save that I have verhaps learned to take
a less parochial ocutlook through sceing life as another creature sees it. An
educative experience like that might almost be made compulsory, Doctor.h

MeCoy snorted. "It's people we need to understend, not snimals. And who's
to say 1t doesn't do the animal any harm - they can't tell us."

"The animal is unaware of our presence, Doctor. The directional nature of
the amplifier doesn't allow our thoughts to enter their minds. Once the implant
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is mode in the animal's brain the creaturc is released gquite unshrmed, and when
the pericd of obhservation is finished the implant is removed again. It is tho
gsame for Human conteoet -~ with the bonus under the present clrcumstances that
they remain guite safely on board the observing vessel and never have to submit
to having their molecules scrambled all over the universe.!

Kirk hig e grin. Someone had clearly been talking.

"The most important factor," Madison went on, "is to find two compatible
observers."

"It's asking too much of anyone to gtay linked to Spock for any length of
time," MeCoy growled. "Look at this reading, Jim. These pesks are far foo
highi”

Madison got up and studied the &creen over McCoy's shoulder. "Yes, she's
coming over oo strongiy. We'll have to sort out some way of blanking her out
when she's not trying to speak to him."

M Blanking her out!," McCoy muttered, cressly. "She's not Jjust a2 radio
message."

"For the purpose of this work she is simply a transmitter and receivery
Doctor. The ultimate end of this technique may be to revolutionise communicat—
ions entirely. These implants sugment the rudimentary telepathic field and
channel 1% directionally. Bach person may be able to learn tc he their own
transmitter and receiver." Madison's voice warmed with his enthusiasm. "Think
how that will speed up planetary exploration. No communicator to lose or dam—
age, no tricorder %o carry, all data given instantly to the computer and stored
away !

"It clearly has sdvantages," Xirk agreed. "Any time you're in trouble,
Bones, you can bemm up straight away, wherever you arc. It will simplify = lot
of things."

"It11 believe it when it's proved," McCoy persisted. "Anyway," he added
sophistically, "if you're not going to have to beam down, you're not going to
have to beam up. Jim! She's coming out of it."

Uhurs blinked and moved, oxercising cramped muscles. "The link is still
too strong, Professor Madison, T disturdb him. He manages to control his output
because of his telepathic training and I cen't hear his thoughts unless they are
directed to me, but I can't blank my mind sufficiently. We're going fo have to
do more work on the damper."

"hgreed," nodded the Professor. "I will mske somo adjustments after your
rest period. Come and sign your log report while it is still fresh in your mind.
You will oxcuse us, Captaint"

"Carry on, Professor. Rejoin us when you're through, Uhura, I shall also
need a report from you before we finish for today.”

MeCoy studied her retresting back. "Jim, you can see what it's doing to
her. She's lost more welght in the last week than a hiberneting Aroturin fencat.
She's got tc have a proper period of resty dontt let thesge two walking comput—
ers drive her too hard - Spock was borh a telepath, it's not such = strain on
him." ,

“MYour comments are noted, Doctor, but I'd have to be pretty hard-hearted to
deny her the chance to be in at the very beginning of a new ers in communicat+
ions. Besides,which, Starfleet wants some answers about this planet and our
orders are to give Professor Madison full co-operation in the trials of this
telepathic amplifier to get those onswers.”

McCoy looked at him sourly. "I know they've tested this out in the lab-
oratory =nnd that nothing hag gone wrong - yet, but new techniques like this
should be tested out slowly. Why haven't they used Vulcans for a prellminary
fiadd test? It would make more sense to usc a tolepathic species.!
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"The Vulcon Science icademy is doing tests, Bones. You've read the
reports. ©Since the loss of the Intrepid there isn't another Vulcan-mannad
Starship - we were on hand to collect Madison and we have Spock on board.!

MeCoy sighed., "I know, I worry too much."

"We all do. 4ind in any case, there's not a lot of harm can come to them
since they don't leave the ship and are under constgnt observation by either
Modison or yourself.!

"Both," McCoy said. "I don't trust that headnln—the—clouds soientist not
to lose sight of the ‘fdot that it's a couple of humah beings he's dealing with,
not two: oomputer termlnals._ He's no. doctor, Jlm, and I'm not 1eav1ng the lwb—
oratory Whllu elther of them 1s worklng.“ gir i D .

Kirk nodded and rose as Uhura rejoined “them,  "Come and siﬁ dbwh; Lieutﬂ
enant.; How's the obsorvatlon going® o S

Uhura san fluidly onto the chair. "There's nothing new to rcport Cap~
tain, - Nething happens ail day, end every night she stands in the fields with-
out movings. It's been the some every night." S

Kirk's15hod ""Oh to be able to go down and say 'Ixcuse me, Miss, but
would you mind telling me what o beoutiful girl like you is doing in a place
like thisetin

Uhura smiled 2 little dresmily. "She's suiting her environment, Capiein.
She fits her setting like a flame gem in platinum.M

"Pootry will not satisfy Starflect," Kirk said curtly. "i whole planet
supporting one humanoid life—form - apparently ageless and unchanging, 1f the
Lexington's report of 3648 is correct - needs explanation. We have no hypoth—
eses thot satisfy the scientists., You know what Spock always says, we need
more data. Well, that's what we're here to get and these smplifiers are going
t0 help us to get it.Y

MeCoy nodded in understanding. "It's frustrating just sitting here doing
nothing," he greod, answering the tone rather thon the words., "You can only
take it on trust thet the pair of them are working and not just lazing around
in the sun down there."

Uhura's face broke into a smile. "One day, Dr. McCoy, you moy find out
Just what hard work it is being o bird. The amount of eating we put in is
unbelicvable." BShe’touohed her temple lightly. "It's still incredible, isn't
it? Implant the other half of one of these within enother brain and you pick
up all the sensory perceptions within that mind. I ncver thought I'd know,
really know with my own muscular memory, what it is to fly."

Kirk felt a strong surge of envy and wished, not for the Pirst time, that
he had undertaken this mission with Spock. He had no fear of a mind link with
his friend, and only his strong sense of jusiice and his appreciation of her
brillisnce in her chosen field had made him admit to himself thot the job was
rightfully Uhura's. He thought back to the original briefing session and her
instant grip of HMadison's theories, also her helpful interjections on her
Captaih's behalf when Spock and Madison.had raced shooad of his comprehension.
The look in her eyes when he hod assigned her the job had been thanks enough,
and events were proving his decisioch 4o have been a good one, frustrating. as
it always was to be an onlooker. He drew his mlnd back to the present and’
looked zeross at the motionless Vulcan to soe oreness returning to the dark

"Good," MeCoy said with satisfaction. "Nicé'ﬁjhaVQypu]back with us, Mr.
Spock.t S e T
The mobile eyebrow lifted. "I have not 1eft'this*r00m;'Doctor."

Kirk raised 2 protesting hand. "Don't stord whaln, you two,“ he said.
"We've been all through that argument. Ainy chenge, Spock”"
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"None, sir, although I have noted onc or two facts for which I have no
logical explanation.”

McCoy groaned asudibly.

"In gpite of the abundance of insect life," Spock continued, "all the birds
are seed eaters, some of them despite beake unsuited to the purpose. The species
Lt. Ubura and I are using have the ftalons and hooked beaks of a bird of prey,
but all the flock feed on berries and sceds. I camnot understand how the species
remaing viable.!

"Well, you don't eat meot," McCoy pointed out, "but your teeth are suited
to an omniverous dict.m

"Vulcang have not always been vegetarians, Doctor. It has been a conscious
decision on our part to abandon the unnecessary taking of life -~ a decision
unlikely %o be taken by avians when there is food in plenty in the form of small
mammolian creatures. The time taken to collect the extra food needed by the
nop-neai-eater must be 2 scrious handicap during the breading season. My host
is freguently still hungry when I lecve him because I have wasted his time
during the day by my other activitics. It seriously limits the amount of time
I can spend in watching an objective.t

"Professor Madison has some new adjustments he wants to try," Uhura told
him. "We should be ablc to achieve 2 finer tuning so that my presence does not
distrect you. It moy also mean that I will have much more control over my own
occupation of the bird's mind and will no longer have to have your help.!

"Now wait o minute," McCoy interrputed. "I4's one thing for Spock to be
popping in and out of somothing's wind without s by-your—leave - he's used to
it. But I've seen him have difficulty in withdrawing on occasions, even from
you, Jim."

"Bones! Lre you suggesting I'm a bird-brain?”
UI'm not being funny.,™

"Neither is the Captain," Spock said iraccurately. "I have difficulty in
withdrawal only when the mind I occupy has a will ag strong ag, or stronger
than, my own. The mind of a bird presents no problem to the practised telepath.
Lt. Uhura lacks only confidence in her own abllity to control the amplifier,
that is 2ll. I have no doubts of her capability.M

Kirk nodded Bis congratulations to the gratified Uhura and rosc. "Well, I
think it's time we all took o break -~ those of us that nced it will get some
rest and some food. Uhura, ask the Professor to let me know when he's ready
for you to begin observations once more. I'1ll see you at dinner.t

/I entero/
/I welcome you. I have walted only seconds to feel your mind touch mine./
/Greai pleasure./
i task achieved gives reward./
/Acknowledged. Pleasure also to f£loat on the wind./
/Watch - silence./
/I keep my thoughts within./

The two white birds sailed majestically across the sky, wingtips almost
touching, wed eyes scanning the ground helow.

/She is there./
/Unseen./
/Bencath the trecs by the stream./
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/80 still. Sleeping?/

/Unknown. Watoh./

/I watch./

The girl ley along the rough gray bark, ice-blue fingers stroking the
trunk with loving touch. The birds took up their vigll within a massive tree
nearhy, snopping up the fruits in turn as thoy watched. 4t last she rose
slowly and left the shodows, wandering out inte the sunlight with delicate
steps to continue her daily wandering across the flowery grasg.

/I tire. My host still hungors./

[Withdraw and vest. Pour hours have passed./

/So longﬂ/

/You have done well. Silence until you spoke fo me./

/Deligatt/

[Hot understood./

/Lnughter, I withdraw./

The golden sunlight faded and the agitated face of the ship's surgoon
tock its place.

"Are you all right? Four hours and not s peep out of cither of you."

She laughed with satisfaction. "No, not once. I neceded no help at all.
Professor, this thing works - cven on a non—tclepath."

"It has been working all the time," Madison pointed out. "You have been
using it."

"I know ~ but I always hod the feeling it was oll Spock's doing, I wes so
conscious of him. This time I knew I'd done it alone.m

"#ill you be able to work without him from now on?" Kirk asked her.

Her eyes gleamed their pleasure. '"Yes, sir. It will make life much
casler for we can watch tura and turn sbout unless something haprens which
needs both of us.m

"Good. Anything new to report"
"I'w afraid not, sir,"

Kirk breathed an exaspersted oath. "Nothing on the sensor scens, nothing
from either of you; the most sophisticaled surveillance wmethed ever coms up
with and still we gut nothing, nothing, nothing!" He caught Uhura's stricken
expression. "It's not your fault, Lieutenant.!

“PO rhaps if it hadn! t taken wme so long to L;G't used teo the wave c,.'mplifier
P (o b
S8iTses "

"Perhaps if you weron't so good ot your job you'd still be trying to meke
any contact at all, Uhura. I get reports from Professor Madison and Spock os
well as you, remember. Tho Professor gives you full credit for that wiring
job you did Iast nights he told me he'd never seen anyone handle the micro-
farad stabiliser with more confidence. I've logged his commendation and added
my own."

Uhura smothered a fatuously gratified grin and mumbled her thanks to both
men. McCoy patted hor shoulder irn a fatherly manner.

"He's also trying to tell you he's going to make you work even harder,"
he told her in a conspiratorial whisper, "but not until tomorrow. For the
rest of the day you are going to rest, and I mean BEST! Go to your quariers
and get into bed and stay there until you're due on watch tomorrow morning.

I don't want to see you agein until then - that's not advics, it's an order."
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She nodded in rueful cgrsement and rose to go.  They wotched the doors
hiss ‘o behind her,

M"hat ig one very fine lady," MHcCoy said.

"Don't think I don't know it," Kirk ftold him. "She's unsurpassed in hor
owm field and o delightful person %o hove around. T hove o feeling Spock has
o pretty high opinion of her, too.V

"That's o recommendation?"

"ilhen a persch's competency is under consideratiocn, yes," Kirk srimed.
He looked across ot the silent figure watched over by HMadisgon at the console.
"It all seems to be running smoothly now, I'1l leave you to get on with it in
peaces. I'11 be in quarters if you need wme. Send his oclong when he's though
for the day.m”

To Kirk's knowledgesble eyos the Vulcan looked » little weary as he camc
in to give hig final repors,

"Sit dowm," he told him roughly, "end have o drink, in consideration of
ny feelings.™

Spock seated himself without comment rnd accepted the glaoss.

HS4111 nothing?t

"Nothing new, Captain. In spite of its advantoges this method of survei-
1lance has its Iimitations. We must allow the host creaturs its own periods
of rest and feod gathering, which means o round-the—clock woteh is impractical,
although thelr shorter day has wmeant thot, over all, we have watched 2ll hours
of their doy and nizht ot some time "

Kirk nodded, "The sensors rcport no nighttime movement, though, and you
find her in the some ploce osain each morning -~ there caon'+t have been much
happening during the hoursg you have missed.!

Spock frowned.

"Something wrong with my logic?!

"Logically it is = period of rest for her as it is for 211 other creaturcs,
Captain. There is n- apparent reason why she should not rest ns the other
specles there doJt

"Some Darth species don't lie down to sleep, Spock, the horse for onc.
Haybe this is her way of slesping M

"Perhaps. But we still have to account for the lack of food-~gathering.
There is food in abundance for her, but we have never scen her eat or drink."

"Ef it is the same girl from the original repori then her species is
cleariy iong-lived. WMaybe they don't eat very often. We'wve only been here
through ten of thelr days. We s%ill have no idea why she's alone down there.
Haven't you found any gigns of anyone clse ever having been there?!

"411 the life forms are compatible with her possible ancestry, but the
planct is clearly too young for evolution to such & high level to have taken
place there."

"Lre you saying it's artificial?!

"Not artificial in the sense of manufactured; no. However, the geological
readings are incompatible with the plant and animal life. It seems likely that
the environment has been created for a purpose, but I have no speculation to
offer as to that purpose.t

¥irk shrugged. "I guess we'll just have to carry on with the observations.

2 J
Lt least the tests of this amplifier seem to be going asmoothly.m
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"Yes, indeed. DProfcssor liadison scems to be morc than satisficd with-
the suggestions Lt. Uhura has made. Todsy's work was highly satisfactory
and ag a result we will be able to put in longer hours tomorrow since tho
Lieuterant and T necd notv work together at all times.!

"You're quite sure she will be all right on her own?!

"Guite sure, Captain. She now has confidence in her ability to control
the amplifier. If you wish, bafore we commence observaiicn tomorrow, we will
demonstrate her abillity to call on me at any time she needs to. Indeed, were
it to be necessary, I could speak to her at this moment.”

"But you're nowhero near her!®

Mimmecesgary with Professor Hadisoen's asmplifier insertion. Contact is
theoretically possible over vast distances once the mind hag adjusied to the
idea. He does not yet know what the physical limltations will be M

"Then it's not electro-magnetic magnification?”

"Bagically, yes. MNModified and amplified beyond the possibilites of nafe
ural processes, however. Initiasl tests have indicated that tight beam chann-
elling should give a range in excess of 4wo million light years."

"Iyo million? 3Bui that will mean an elapsed time of more than eight
months at subspace froguencies.”

"1 expressed wysclf bedly, Ceaptain. 1 should hove sald instant comme
unication at a range in excess of ‘two million light years.!

"nstant... ' Kirk's voice failled him. "Ig this based on the tachyon
theorica?!

"I believe Professor Madison hag taken Mr. Scott's and my attempts to
use tachyon particles into account, yes, sir."

"But... 1if everyone eventually can communicate coross the galaxy and
beyond, then the 1ife we know now will be finished,M

"411 lifo wmust change, Captain. In any case, thoere is still much prac-
tical work 4o be done. Tt took seversl centurice frowm the carly ploneering
days to the perfected subspace radio. This is simply & possible route that
might be takens we are not likely to sce the end of the work in our life~
times."

Kirlt contemplated the life of a super-being for o moment and was consci-
ous of a mixed regret and gratitude that he was only to sec the beginning of
the process. Han hod surely not reached his full potential as yet, but his
fellow Humans were known and understood, their foults and wesknesses, goodness
and strengths cloaked him comfortably at his own level of understanding. Vhat
kind of people would they be who would no lonzer bo bound by the physical
world around thomy hed this been one breakthrough the Organisns had undergonc
and might it result in 2 crisis of the kind Zargon had told them? He drew
his scaring mind back 4o the present. '

"Trd iike to see for myself that Uhurs can cope," he said, "We're still
at the crawling stoge with this and I dontt wani anyone hurt, I'1l be in the
lab first thing tomoryow.M

Uhura came through the lab door and biinked ot Kirk, "Mr., Spock enjoyed
his drink logt night, Captain,'" sheé said a little blankly. "Yes, naturally.”

"Waturaliy what?" McCoy asked, bewildered.

HIT11 helyp to demonstrate thaet I can contact Spock any time it's
necessary.'

"fhere is Spock?! Kirk asked, swiling at MeCoy's expression.

"In the turbo-iift, =zir. He'll be here scon. I'm sorry, in 2%.4
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seconds, sir."

Kirk grimmed. "That's Spoeck, all right. But cen you call him from a
distance so that he doesn't have to remain in the lab while you are on watch?"

"I think so, sir. I don't see that there would be any problem. He
suggests you accompany him to any part of +the ship you choose while I remain
here with Dr. HMcCoy."

It did not take long to convince Kirk that Uhura's control was sufficient
and he wag pleasced to authorise her to watch alone while Spock rested. It
would do them both good to put in wmore vest time than they had had over the
past few days. BSpock took the early part of the planct's day and then Uhura
took over from him, sliding frecly and casgily intc the congciousness of the
great white bird she had come to know so well.

It was early aftcrnoon now, the planet sleepily quiet under the warm sung
he only sign of moveoment the buzzing inscets her sharp cyes saw so clearly,
and the slow-moving girl wandering lovingly from plant o plant below. Uhura
Tlexed the messive wings, riding the rising thermals to the sky, searching the
ground bencath with eager ¢yes. 4 shaling in the long grass sheod of the girl
caught her eyc. It woe a tiny, furry creasture, scurrying towards its nest of

young ones amony the plalied stoms. She swooped down to watch it closely.
strange that this bird, so clearly formed for hunting, should be uninterested
in the potential food scampering below. She hovered only a few fecot above the
giri, remcuboring the cagles of her African childhcood. She had onco climbed
the mountaing teo watch them corry their prey back to the veracious young in
the eyrie, their curved besks, like hers, so suilted +o ifearing the warmm neat.

Suddenly, overwhelmingly, the memory vanished ond she felt the great

bird she controlled begin to fall. She geve one despairing onll for Spock
before darkness closed over her wmind,

Scott crossed the recreation room balencing hig coffee carefully atop a
sheaf of diagrams and notes. "ih, therce ye are, ¥Mr. Spock. I thought ye'd
be intercsted to sce these lotest designs for the beam propulsion unit, if ye
have a wee moment to spare.t

MCertainly, Enginecer. I have time now and would like to study them."

"Good." Scott jugsled for o moment with diagrans, chair and coffeo,
finally sinking into the seat with o sigh of relicf. Spock stretched across
the table to take the top diagram.’

"Now thot one is the port clovgition of the... Carefu', mon, ye'll have
the coffes... Mr. Spock, what are ye doin'?:

Spock Jerked hisz arm back sharply, narrowly misgsing the coffee cup. He
stood up swiftly, slamning his chair back and left the room, leaving the
puzzied Engineor to store after him in bowilderment.

The Vulcan entered the lab ot on unchaoracteristic run and found McCoy
pending over the unconscious Bantu girl.

"That happened?!

"The readings foded - I can't got any rosction from her, I've given her
a stimulant - nothingi®

"Ia she aliveTt”

"Yag, but I can't trace ony brain activity. OCan you moke contact with
her?!

"I heard her cry out," Spock said hershly, "then thore was silence., I
cannot hear her thoushits.!

"Hag the amplificr gone wrong? I might have known it would cause trouble.
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I'11 get it out."

Mlaitt"  Spock knelt beside them and touched the dark faee gently, his
mind probing hers. He shock his head. "She 1s deeply unconscious, Doctor,
at present her mind is completely closed to me. It is not the amplifiers
scmething must have happened to the host creature. T will ses. !

"Spock, be carcful. ie don't want to lose two of you."

He was telking to himself. The Vulcan's blank eyes showed no comprehension.
=i}
i&‘IGCO? reached up over thae console snd thurmbed the intercom.

"Captoin Kirk to Lab 17. Emergency."

The white bird's wings beat strongly, carrying him azcross the gordens
below. There! There in the distant grasslands wes the girl, and in her hands
a white birxd hung, neck sickeningly limp. Spock sped across the sky, swooping
in a vertiginous dive, hoping o meke the girl loose her captive. She looked
up &t hims  =zcconds before he reached the nodir he felt his mind slip from his
control, his muscles weoken. There seemed no way to avoild craoshing to his
death among the purple grosses.

Aboerd the orbiting spaceship, ¥cCoy and Kirk looked ot sach other across
the two still figures.

Spock braced the froil bedy for the impsaet, but it never cames slim fing-
ers grasped the talons end held him firoly. His mind swoamdizzyingly as he fought
for control.

/Wo harw./

/Freedom./

/I held. Yo harm. Peaoe./

/Companion. Hurt,/

/No hurt. Controlled. Vicious./

/Not viclous. Gentle. Kind./

/Vicious. Blood food./

/Meat eater, Yes./

/You%/

/¥ot I. Different./

/ihy different?/

/From other place. You also different. Release her. Not hurt./
/I will not hurt. Heod knowledge, understanding./

/Understand me. 411 that 1 am./ | |

/I understand. Restraint. Objectivity,  Compassion, Acceptance./
/Not all. Seck deeply./

/Yos. Pride of heritosge. Peor of shoring love. Loneliness that hurtsn/
/Truth. fishamed./

/Needless. Noed understanding of companion. Fear./

/Hot fear. I with you?/

/Gratitude. Entor together./

e
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/Uhura. Fo fear. ile spenk togethor./
/Spock? Girl?/

/ch. Spock. Ylicana. Togethor./
/Fear./

/Needless. Understand all that we are./
/Understood. Know all that I am. Love./
/Together./

/Together./

"MEadisont

"I don't understond it." The Professor's hands were busy omong the tangled
wires. M"There's no logical reason for the collapse, no couse that I can find.!

"I shall beam down," Kirk said tightly. "The couse must be down theren
b &

"ou'll never find it in time, Jim. Brain demase happens within minutes.
It's been more thaen three since Uhura collapsed.!

"Tell the tronsporter room I'm on wmy woy."

Kirk was out of the deor when he heard MeCoy shoud for him. "They're
coming zround, Jim!f

He came back at 2 run. "Spock? Uhura? ire you sll right? What happened?
A1l the readings died for nearly four minuteg!® '

"Four minutes?" Uhura said blankly. "Only four minutes?!

"Oalyl" MeCoy was outroged. "All bodily functions were suspended, another
few seconds and the demoge would hove been irrveparsble. What haoppened ?!

Spock got up a little shakily and helped Uhurs onto her chair.

"o are both quite undemnged," he said quietly. "Professor, the equipment
was not at fault. e hove the information Starfleoet requires. I sugrest the
host birds are besmed sboard for the removal of the implonts.!

Kirk nodded. M"Carry on, Professor." is the doors hissed shut he studied
Spock and Uhura carefully. They looked 2 little shaken, even Spock if you knew
him well onough; but they svcmed unhurt. Do you feol up to Ziving a report nowt"

They both cssented.

"Thoy could both do with some hot coffee," McCoy put in, "and perhaps some-
thing to eat. Then thoy con give it you in fuil.h

"le'll have it in the briefing room, Bones.!"

"Hothing to cat, thank you, Doctor. Not yoi any way. I+'11 take o whilo
to persuade wysclf that I can.m

HeCoy was obout to protest when Spock intervensd. "The lieutensnt will
eat later, Doctor, I understand her reluctance te do so just yet. When you have
heard ocur report you will understand also.M

"de'll have thot report now,"  Kirk touched the reecording button, "Carry
ong Mr. Spock.!

"e made contact," he said soberly.
"lith the girl?" Kirk demended.

"Yeg, Captain. There is no-one clsc there. Her mind is far ahove ours;y I
em not surprised thet she could hold us so completely, even I could not bresnk
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free agninst her will. Her comprechension extends boyond the levels of highor
minds, she understonds the fthoughts and feelings of all that surround her.”

"You menn her peovlc are telepothic?" Xirk assked. "Je've encountered
true telepaths before, Spock.”

"Beyond that, Captnin, T szid 'all that surrounds hor', and I mesnt just
that.Y

"But there's no~one else there, you just said so.m
"There sre animals and plants, Captain.!
Wou meon she communicates with the aminals?®

"She understands them," Uhura put in, "It isn't simple communication as
we know it. She knows what they are and why they sre and how they feel. Bhe
can sense their hopes and fears ond know oll there is to know about them.!

"ind not oniy of the animals, Cantain,” Spock sdded, "but of the plants
as wellJ"

"Flents!" esnoried HeCoy. "How the devil do you communicate with a plant?!

"Neilther you nor T could do so, Doctor," Spock sald placidly, "nor will
any others of our species during our lifetimes, but there may come a time, if
the development of Professor Madison's amplifier procecds ns the theories
indicate when we, too, wiil be able tc reach out across space if we wish, to
the other side of the galexy ond beyond."

HeCoy! s mouth hung, unbelieving, ss he starcd at the Vulcan but he
offered nc comment.

"And how do the plants come into it?" Kirk demanded.

"ag you might expect the telepathic ability does not only develop in one
direction, it can also gink down deeply into the consciousncss of any crganic
thing, even to thoe level ot which the joy ond sorrow of o plant can ba under—
gtood. It is also the sorrow ond joy of Ylisana's people.!

Mihat do you moean?"!

HCaptain, you know that we Vulcans are vegetariang, but do you fully
understond why??"

"I've always understood it to be the Vulecon zeluctonce to kill."

"Tt's noet that sinple. Ve are telepaths.!

"I don't see... " Kirk begsn, then looking across at Spock, "you mean you
knmow what an onimal fecls when it dies?!

"fes. Once you have understoond thet you 4o not wish to kill unless logic
dictotes thet you must.”

Xirk sat, appalled. Y"ind ycou say she has thet lovel of understoanding
with plant life?Y

"Weg, Jim."

HeCoy looked from one to the cother. "I still don't undorstond,” he
connlained.

hura put her hend over his. "Deector, if every mouthful screammed while
you ate, could you bear to go on eating?!

McCoy looked at her in horror. MYou meen thet plants feel pain ag higher
forme of 1life do?"

"ipparently not only pain, Docior. Even in the tweatieth century it was
sugpected thet plonts react to their surroundings ond particularly fo the

emotional radiations of those who ftended them. Hodern nursery techniques usec
thig to ineresse o plant's potontial - I'm no cxpert, you should talk to Sulu

3,
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if you want to know uore sbout it, I only know whot he's %old me. The first
crude experiments in plont sensitivity were done bock in toe 1970s. They!ve
come quite a woy since thoen.!

"But not az far ag Ylisana's people," Kirk seid grimly.

"No," Spock ogreed. "is their minds developed they reached o point ot
which they chose to die rather than cause suffering, ond so their race is zlowly
dying out. Yliasna's planet here was made for her becouse she is one of those
who would prefer tc die. She has lived here since her childhood, leerning from
the plants themsclves, and she haos survived to teach hor owa race how tc live."

Kirk frowned. '"Those nights out on the grassland, is that when she foedg?!
"Weg, BHach night,"
"But... how?!

Spock shook his head. "The biochemistry is beyond my comprehension, Cap-
tain. We have no way to express the process in terms that we understand., I%
is certainly not a matter of simple photosynthesis. However, if Professor Mad—
ison's experiments follow his theoretical analysis, then both Humans and Vulcans
will probably havo to faco the problem also. For Ylisana's people, space flight
is far in the past, +their ability to reach out to each other across space is
useless because thelr needs are now concentrated on thelir contact with one
place, the one place each cne must make his own if he is to survive.!

"Uhura had it right before 21l of us,” Kirk scid slowly. Uhura looked up,
startled., "You said, 'She's suiting her environment!," Kirk reminded her.

"Correct," Spock azgreed. "It is the only environment possible for her
now. She has helped to solve her pecple's problem and is trapped by the angwer
for ever,"

"ihat I don't understand," HeCoy said bluntly, "is how you know a2ll this.
Tou were only unconscious for four minmates, Uhura, ond you much less than that,
Spock.!

"A mind link," Spock said succinctly.

Kirk frowned across at his friend, knowing the Vaulcan's reluctance o link
minds deeply. "It must have been a pretty deep link for you to learn so much."

Hlotal"

"Total? Kirk shot a startled glance at the Bantu girl. '"You too, Uhura?!

"Wes, sir." Uhura studied her hands a moment before looking ot Kirk. !

"It's o strange oxperience, Captain, but I wouldn't have missed it. It was
right and beautiful." BShe dropped her head to hide her face, wanting to keep
the revealing expression from embarrassing Spock.

§
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The Vulcen met Kirk's eye calmly. "We learned all we needed to know of
Yliaana, nothing was hidden. She was chosen to represent her race because of
her deep sensitivity to oll living things. They left her here when she was a
child, after she had lecrned how living things suffer 4o sustain us. 411 the
life on the world they mede for her came %o love her and would noi let her die.
The plants have tought her how to take the food she needs from the air - much
as the epiphytic plants of Barth and Vulcan do.M

icCoy looked baffled. "I don't understand it cither, Doctor," Uhura told
him, "and I've had sccond-hand experience of it. It was like trying to under—
stand one dimension too many; wo're just not equipped %o grasp what hapvens.
But all the creatures there love her and don't want o hurt her, so all the
meat-enters have changed their feeding habits ond feod only on the seceds and
berrics the plants give them."

e
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"Give them?" McCoy and Kirk echoed togethar,

"Wes, they all help each other to live, as though the wholz planet is one
b ¥
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entity. I don't begin to understand how the plants arc willing to sacrifice
part of themselves, or why that part should spparently be insensitive, but
that's what hoppenss but I do know how torrified they are of enters of snimal
flosh. While I wes flying over Yliaana I remembersd Lfrican eagles toking
their young o baby sheep to feed on and I torrified her. I've never been more
grateful to Spock for being o vegetarian.t

"Tou meon she liked him better than you?" McCoy was incredulous. '"Hell,
ench to his own togtel?
"So we can leave hor here alone?" Kirk asked the Vulcon.

"We have to. That place is almost port of her - to toke her away would
be $o kill kher. 411 her people on their own world must find a place of their
own to live out their Iives.™

"Putting down roots," HMeCoy grinned.

"ot litorally, Doctor, but in effect, yes. in evolutionary blank alley
both our races may be wise to avoid.!

Kirk rose. "de'll give Madison a full report to toke back. It seems
we'll Dbe giving him a good deal to think about and worlk on." He switched off
the recorder, and thuwbed on the intercom. M"Stand by to toke us out of here,
Mr. Sulu.t ’

"But to leave her alone... ! McCoy boegan to protest.

"flone, but not lonely," Uhura renssured him. "You simply haven't felt
the love and trust down there -~ " She breke off. "It wos something speciel
in wy life and T don't ever want to forget it."

"I will remember too, Lieutenant," Spock said quistly.

hoross the teble Kirk gave them esch o swiftly penetrative glance and
raised one speculative eyebrow ot McCoy. Hisz friend's usually inexpressive
voice had deepened just o little us he answered Uhura, He wondered just what
that totel mind link had wmoont to them both, maybe he'd lenrn ~ one day. He
got to his feet.

is McCoy followed Kirk from the rcom, Spock put » restraining hond on
Uhura's arm. "The mind link was necessary, Lieutenant."

She met his eyes bravely. "Yes, I understond that, MNr. Spock, and beyond
our control as well. T could not have withstood Yliaana. M

"No. Weither of us could."

She smiled a little. "Woxds are unnecessary, Spock. You know all that
I am, and I lesrned all of you. For the moment we need say no nore."
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BNTERPRISE by T.G.%.C.

dhen I think of you, I think of beautys
Elegent, lovely, o lady to admire.

I know that you are selfish and demanding,
And utterly self-centred; you expect

A£11 wen to answer to your whims, and we ~
Lre we foolish that we grant you your desire?

WRR I KA H R R H R
Chekov: Doctor, I fool like o peck of cards.

KeCoye I'm busy now, but I'1l deal with you lzter.
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FOR THE FIRST TINE by Ann Neilson

hven as I said goodbye, deep in my heart

I knew I loved you all the time;

Brushing a tear from your cheel,

Wy henrt wes almost torn apart

Because I did not want to lose you.

But I could not change after zll these years
And so T had to let you go.

Even now I still dream of you, though,

hAnd of the days when I was happy

For the first time, on Omicron Ceti III.
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THE HIDDEN MLN by Anp Neilson

Tell me, why do you or I

Hawve the right 4o criticise,

Morely because we do not understand

The officer, or even worse, the mon
dithout whom we could have dicd

Hod he not risked his life.

Is he so difficult to comprchend?

You say he does net feel like other men,
Yot he hag shown us his heart.

Remerber how he loughed and oried

When he thought that I had died -~

ire we toc blinded by our ovm emotions?
Too much tc lock for his compassion?
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HOEE THAN FAITH by Linn Neilson

There is no price that can be placed

on a friendship such as thoirs,

that remains steadfast throughout the years.
fven though they come from different worlds
they are more close than brothers,

and each has shown his readiness

to give his 1life for the other.

With undying loyalty and trust

thaet will endure long after they are dust,
forever side by side they stand,

each; the other's Thousandth Man.

HH e K3 W Fr WK R RN

I hed 2 1little Storship,
Wothing would it dog

We mended all the fuses
hnd made it good as new.

The King of Rigel's daughter
Gave her Dad the slip -

~nd all for the sake

Of my little Starship.
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Commander Spock welked slowly down the winding stone ramp, abscntly nmon-
itoring the tricorder for life readings as he mused over the cvonis of the last
two months, The dim dankness of the moisture~laden walls were in harmony with
his inward feelings, although outwardly he locked the same as always.

Involuntarily his mind went back in time, as it had done more times rToc—
ently than he cared to adnit, to an instant two wonths proviously when his life
had virtunlly ended. He hod been sitting in the commend chailr on the bridge,
watching the return of the shuttlecroft with Capteoin Kirk and It. Toters. &
soft hale enveloped the small ship and, even before he could question its
apposrance, the glow brighbened ond the shuttlecraft exploded and vanished.

His throat still ached with the agony of the cxy thet had been ripped from
him - "JIMIM  The horrificd silence of the bridge had been broken by the tense,
choked veilee of Ensign Chekov. Y3ensors... show debris and the... remains of
tW0o.e hodiog,"

Choos! L kalaidoscope of memories, blurring into o dull haze of pain. He
had become the vortex of the hurricane of grief that had swept the ship. Maine
tain control! Deny! Conccal!l Detailg - the search for o reason, reports,
memorial services, hysterics, morale - and olways the neoed to meintain control,
to present the calm unruffled cxierlor the crew had come to oxpoct — and now
needed. And to deny the onguish that had torn him apart, thot was still tearing
him apart. He had not belioved that he could fesl so much pain, had not fully:
realised how much James Kirk had meant to him, until he had lost his Captain.

It hed teaken all of his strength to keep his stoic Vulcan cxierior intact - it
sti1l ddd.

Spock mentally shook himself and checkoed the tricorder agnin, He hed to
stop remembering! It was not logical to fecl this way, to spend so much time
romenbering... nis mind slid back to MeCoy's visit, szbout o week after the
Captain's death. He could see clearly the concern, the enger on the Doctor's
face as he burst into nis quarters.

"I just heard you refused your promotiocn! Spock, you can't do that! We
necd you, the crew needs you! Jime.. " MeCoy's voice had trailed off, his
concern had deepencd, oz with intultive illogic he had seen boneath the inpossive
countenance to the turbulance underncath. "It's worge for you, isn't 117 You
ond Jim were like onc person, but all you can do is stay in control. You con'i
telle about it, con't yell in anger at the futility, cun't cxy or get drunk. 41l
you con do is pretend you don't fesl... M

Dontt feel, don't feel... but he did! The unexpected torrent of grief, the
empty loneliness, were knives tesaring him opart. He wos like o great trec, ter-
mites eating oway the insides while the oxteriocr scemed sg wholes and strong as
aver.

He had agreed to take coumand until the Bnterprise returned to Storfloet
Headguarters,; a long, forlorn trip. Then, the messege. Sclentists, diplomats,
lecadors of all fislds - disappecred, thon returned with unusual changes in
behavior. One, a Humon, had cracked under the pressurs, ond Starfleet hod dis—
coverad that they hod becn kidnappoed, subnitted to torture through the use of
pain~inducing drugs and forced to betray whatever they held wost denr, most
sacred. he outlaws, belicved fo be renegade Orions, then releasced them, broken
men, torn by guilt and sheme, firmly undey the outlaws' control, ready to do
whatever they were told. Starflect had traoced their bose to this place, ond the
Enterprise had been ordered 3o rescue and bring bock the remaining prisoners
destroy or capture the renegodes. '

Spock sadly shook his hend., He could not understand how thinking beings
could be so cruel to their follow croatures. They hod defoated the outlaws' ship
«~ blagted it out of existence - then beamed down ond found desolation. The best
minds; the strongest leeders of the Federstiion, broken, cowering, nesrly insane
crentures, tormented boyond endurance. There was a Vulenn, S'Teen, an outstanding
chomist, who had cried -~ cried! -~ ot the sight of Spock; bogging for & reascn why
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ho had broken. lLnother, an indorian, still hod his sanity: he had not been
there long enough to break. He hed told o white-faoced McCoy some of the things
that had been done, hod explained that all who had not broken within o month
were doad. All but one, the unknown life-form that Spock was now seeking. The
Lndorian had said thot they heerd thig one's screams far into the night, so they
knew he was'still alive. ¥eCoy and the medical teom had token the desperate man
back to the shin, loaving Spock to lecate this lest surviver.

Spock sighed and put his tricorder away., The life~form was on the other
side of o heavy, wooden door. He pushed the door open and entered, into a narrow
cold cell. The slender, shivering form of a Human male lay on o narrow stone
ledge nlong one wall. He wos wearing the remains of what once had beon black
trousers. 4t the sound of the door opening, the man stiffened and clenched his
fists, the tenscness of his body giving mute testimony to his continued resistence.

The Vulcen was frozoeh, peralysed by tho sight. The room whirled dizzily
around him, then sieadied as he moved, dream-like, towards the wman. He dropped
on his knecs, stored into the defiant, pain-washed fece, and reaclhed out hesitent
fingers, as if the mar would vanish at his touch. His fingers found realitys he
drew the rigid body into & swift, hard embrace.

Hiimee. Jim!" His voice rong with oan aching Joy.

The men jerked at the sound of his voice, and o week volce whispered,
"Spock? Tte.. can'd... SpockiM

For a long moment thore was silence, each struggling to conprehend the
: b (olw} €

meaning of the other's presence. Spock felt the empty hollow inside slowly

£i11l, the tearing grisf roploced by a shining joy.

Kirk loy quietly in the strong, encircling arms, disbelief and happiness
vying for domincnce in his mind. The digbelief graduclly venished under the
incrodible realisation thet the long nightmere was over - he had been found, and
by Speck! He twisted hig honds in the soft shirt, holding $ightly to reality,
buried his face in the hard, lean shoulder, and released the weeks of pain, fear,
and exhaustion in great dry sobs of relief.

Spock allowed one arm to slip from Kirk's shoulder to his waist, and drew
the violently shaking body even cliloser, his head bent protectively over Kirk!s.
The radiant light within was marred by dark streaks of fear and anger. He rem-
cmbered the Andorian's words ~ 'We heard his screams far into the night, but he
did not break.' Scresams? Jim?! The Vulcan shuddered oe hse felt the torrible
fragility of the once strong body, as he fully comprehended the meaning of the
Captain's presence in this place.

He whispered gently, veassuringly, "Jim, Jim, you are with me. You are
gafe.

Gradually the racking sobs died away and Kirk lay quietly in the enveloping
warmth. He pulled away and raised his head. "Spock? Oh, God! I had... stopped
hoping... was wsiting for... deoth, and wishing it would... hurry up and come,

I didn'%... believe it when I... heard your veice... I still don'te.. "

The Vulcan slowly stiffened ag he looked down inte the blank hazel cyes.
A slow ache of words. "Captain... your... syes... "

A esmall, gentle smile curved Kirk's mouth. "The drugs... I've been blind
for woeks - gince the very early days... " A shorp knife of pain cut into his
inside, convulsing his body. His head swam dizzily, bringing a longing for the
relcase of unconsciousness, bui the drugs prevented that from heppening.

Spock was desperantely fighting for control, end finding it nearly imposs-
ible. Nothing in his training had propared him for these extreme fluctuations
in emotions; the perdulum swinging from grisf to profound joy, to fear and
anger. Nothing had prepored him to face the suffering of this man who he head
finally realised was an integral part of himself - hig alter-cgo.

Spock rceached for his communicator. "Hr. Scott, two to beam up in sixty
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seconds." He gontly gothered Kirk in his arms. shocked at the lightness of his
body. ALl rational ettempts at control fled as Kirk's head foll gently on his
shoulder, as Kirk gave o sigh of relief and cxhaustion.

Scotty looked up as they materialiscd on the transporter platform. He
stared, transfixed, at Spock's face. He had never scen o look like that hefore,
certainly not on the impassive Vulcon face! Joy, grief, fear, anger - all some-
how mixed in oan impossible cembination. Scotty's glance fell on the face resting
on the Vulcan's shoulder, and the same mixture of emoiions appeared on his own
Taca.

"Mr. Scott. Destroy that... place. Then set ccurse for Starfleet Head-
guarters. I shall be up shortiy.”

Kirk sent a smile of greeting towards what he hoped was the console, then
he heard a door swish open, and the femiliar sounds and smells of his ship
reached out, bringing soft messages of reassurance.

Another door swished open, and the odors changed to the medicinol, sterile
smells of sickbay. & much-loved wvoice, "Spock, it's rotten. ALl that paint
Those poor... " The voice trailed off, then, "Jim! I... Jim!" Hands, fomiliar
strong honds, were on his zrm, gently touching his hair.

"Doctor." Spock's voice called McCoy back to reality. He looked up into
the pain~filled eyes - pain? Bpock? but - Jim was alive! — Jifie..

The wealisotion hit and he tightened his hands bricfly, then stepped back
and studied the Captsin with what he hoped was olinical detochment. He took in
the white, drewn face, the too~clearly delineated ribs, the sightless eyes, the
sharp thrust of o hip-bone, the involuntary treambling of the body, and his heort
tightoned, his own eyes £illed with pain.

"

+vs God! Spock, in here, quickly!"

Spock watched as the Doctor quickly examined the Captain, His eyes were
drawvn to Kirk's hands, lying quietly on the coverlet. Normally the strong, surc
hands of on active leader of wen, they were now the too-whitc, too-thin hands of
an invalid, waiting patiently for whatever time would bring. The Vulecan lowered
his head 28 a strange molsture blurred his vision. He had 4o leave — now - he
had to regein conirol.

"Captein, I must make my report to Starflect Commond. I shall roturn
shortly." Spock quickly left, not dering o wait for o reply or look back.

HeCoy finished his cxominetion, helped the Coptein into pyjomas, then could
contoin himself no longezr. He enveloped Kirk in = closc, sontle embroce, unnot—
iced tears wetting his cheeks. The two men clung togethor for 2 long moment,
thon the Doctor gently Ioid the Capiain back down.

¥cCoy understood Spock's abrupt departure from tho cubicles for now he had
to do the same, or he would breok down inte o completely unprofessional display
of ewotion. "Jim, I'1ll be right back."

When Spock re-entered Sickbay, he became awarc of the moans of pain, the
incoherent mumblings of the rescued prisoners. He frowned briefly, then saw
HcoCoy's deeply troubled face and was quickly by his side, eycbrows raised in
question.

For = long moment McCoy wos unable to spesk. Spock reached out o hand ond
gontly shock his shoulder. "Bones... !

lcCoy took a deep breath., "He is terribly wenk, almost as helpless ng o
baby. He has lost over fifty pounds - but there doesn't seem to be ony verman—
ent damage, except for his eyes. I can't find any reason for his blindness,
cxcept perhaps for the drugs. I do not know if it is permonent or not. The pain
is very bad - draining whot little strength he has left. The drugs prevent
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sedatives from working, but he must have relief, he's exhausted! He said he
can sometimes sleep, but... " The doctor's voice cracked and he stopped,
struggling for contrel. "Hentally - thanlk God! -~ he's 0.K., I don't know how

~ where he got the strength from, but the fact that he didn't breszk saved his
sanity. He nscds a great deal of support, of reassurance thot it's over, that
the torture is finished ond he is safe. But with o great deal of care - and
love - if we can get rid of that pein, he should reoover - maybe even see
again M

KeCoy thought ruefully that it was not the clearest repnort he had ever
given, but when he looked up into Spock's eyes he saw only understonding, com~
pasaion and a confusion of cmotions that mirrored his own. For an instant he
was startled at the ease with which he read those cmotions, then understood,
with a sinking feeling, that Spock was near his bresking point.

He was concerned as he watched the Vulcan enter Jim's room, then he
shrugged - there was nothing he could do. He followed, hoping devoutly that
Spock wouldn't brealks he had enough problems with Jim and the others, he
didn't need an overwrought Vulcsn on his hands as welll

Spock look:d silently at his Captsin., If sedatives did not work, there
was only one thirg that could relieve that pain, even olthough he wasn't sure
if he still had the necessary control. There was no choice. "Captain, I shall
attempt to relieve the pain #with a wmind meld. Isg it premisseble?”

&L weak smilec curved Kirk's tightly-held mouth, giving silent assent.
Spock breathed deeply, then placed his fingers in the proper configuration,
concentrated — then reeied bock in shock as XKirk's body arched in sudden agony,
head flung back, hands grosping wildly at the coverlet. The Vulcan leaned for—
ward, ignoring Mcloy's gaze, and raised Kirk up, holding him tightly.

"Teaw cannote.. the dryzs... The mindmeld brings even more pain. I can~
not help either.m

The two men stared at each other in helplesg frustration, eoch reading the
other's grief, fear ond love. Spock felt the Captain's body graduslly relax,
then go suddenly limp. He looked down in suwdden fear.

UcCoy breathed, "Spock! Heu.. he's asleep! Lay him down, gently. This
is the best thing that could hoppen.!

The two stood, looking down at the sleeping mon, for the first iime seeing
cicarly the changes wrought by the last two months. Only the tousled brown
hair, with the stubborn lock that fell over his forchead, was the same. The
unconscious lock of defiance on the thin face sent o pang through each of the
men, and each wondered what deep imer strength had enebled Kirk to resist
where the others hod failed. Spock forced his mind to remain calm, his face
its usual mask, and motioned the doctor to the for wall for o whispered
conference.

Kirk was sleeping, but not peacefully. Strange, threstening shapes invad-
ed his mind., A wavering blur sent o silver-ice nesdle into his arm... Death -
he must not bresk -~ swirling, shuddering clouds of darkness - = blood-dipped
knife - death. He tossed his head in helpless negetion. He could not break -
death - blood -~ Spock -~

nNOt T will not! Spock! . Wo... plesse!®

They whirled at the cry. Kirk was sitting straight up, body trewbling,
hands flung out, searching, sightless eyes trying frantically to see. 4 fist
grabbed ot Spock's huarty he was at Kirk s side in a moment.

"Fim! I am herc. Jimi" He grasped Kirk by the shoulders, shaking him
gently.

Kirk collapsed in weak rclief ageoinst the Vulcon. "Torgive me... I cantt
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++s I should have known... net to sleep... I hate sleep. I dreatie.. of break-
inge.. of deoth and blood... of waking and finding... I gave the order... for
your death... of seeing you... dead... "

MeCoy closed his ceyes and sagged azzoinst the wall., Was that whet Kirk
wouldn't do? God!l He looked at Spock and storted towards him in sudden cone
cern, then stopped, helvless.

The Captain's words had hit the Vulcan with the force of = phaser set on
neavy stun. He turned doad white and suddenly looked... old. This pain...
this suffering... by this man who was so much a part of him... for his sake?
To protect him?

Kirk continued speaking, each word a blow to the Vulcan's fragiie facade
of control. "Thoy bemmed me off the shuttlecraft — put someone else in my
place. They wanted me to bresk my cath to Starflect - to kill someone — one of
my crew. So they chose you. But I couldn't do that, I couldn't break my ocath
~ kill you. Foit you! But... when I sleep... I dream. So I try... not to sleep."

There was a long silence, broken only by the sound of the three men breath—
ing., Heither Spock nor HeCoy knew how to respond to those incredible words.
Spock held Kirk in o tight embrace, frantically trying to think agasin. A cry
from the main sickbay broke tho stillness, followed by the sound of & scuffle.

S'Teen burst into the cubicle, knocking iHcCoy out of the way. Pace livid
with insane hate, he lungod ot Kirk. "I broke! You did nott Why should a
Vuleon breck and o Humen not? Why? WHYo!

Spock acted instinctively, scooping Kirk up and swinging him out of danger,
protecting him with his own body. A crewman appecred in the doorway, and S!'Teen
fell, stunned by a phaser blast.

Kirk had frogen ot the cry and remained still as Spock swung him up, afraid
to move; not knowing what Spock might need to do. He heard the sound of the
body falling. "Spock, whai's wrong? What happonod?h

MecCoy scrambled to his fest. "It's 0.X., Jim. It's over now. One of the
people we brought up... "

"Bones - whatever he tried to do, don't blame him. It wasn't his fault.
I.“ know.” ’

¥cCoy stored ot the Captein. '"Don't worry, Jim. He'll be all right.
We'll $ake core of him."

Spock held Kirk tightly uatil 3'Teen was romoved, then asked, "Doctor, what
does the Captein need? HMust he remein here, with these sounds, with those who
hate him because they broke 2nd he did not?M

LeCoy met the Vulcan's geze firmly. "He ncods care - lots and lots of
cere = and love., Unless the antidote for the drug - if there is one ~ indicates
cxtended treatment, he con get that core anyplage,!

Spock nodded. Kirk wes clinging to him, sheking with pain and reaction.
The Vulcan gathcred the lagt romnants of solf mastery around him like & tottered
cloak. "Then I will teke him to his quarfters. You can supervise his trcatment
there. Mr. 3cott hos commend of the shipy; I will care for the Captain.”

He waited silently for the doctor's response. HeCoy looked at the two,
Humen and Vulcen, and felt o twinge of envy. As close os he was to both of
them, what fthey had between them wos something very specizl. It would be better
for Kirk tc be away from the others, and would certainly be better for thom as
wall. He hod no fear that Kirk would not be well token care of by Spock. He
read benenth the disintegroting mask and saw tho torment of grief, the intensc
need to care for his Captnin. The doctor sighed.

"Go shead, Bpock. Toke cars of him."

Spock nodded once and left. By the time they reached Kirk's quarters, the
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ghaking had stopped, and the Captain was agoin on the verge of exhausted slecp,

Ingide the door Spock paused. They were alone. Logle demanded that ¥irk
be given what he needed to help him rest. No-one would know, and even if they
did, he really didn'% care any more., It would be illogical to lay Kirk down on
the bed where hoe would have to face the sleep-disturbing dreams alcne. Spock
grabbed a blanket, sat down in a comfortable chair, drew the blanket over Kirk
and held him close.

The Captain murmsred, "No... Spock. Not... necessary... " and was
agleep.

At first Kirk's sleocp was restless, broken by spasms of pain and disturb-
ing nightmarces. The soft touch of Spock's volice, the gentle tighitness of his
aruws, calmed him and he gradually fell into a desp, henling sleep.

Spock tried to force his mind free of 2ll emotion, but found it impossible
to do zo. He ccould not help but contrast the blind, helpless man he held in
his ocrms with the vigorous Captoin of +two months ogo, ond his wnind flinched at
the contrast. He haed been able to keoep his Vulcan coln, ot least cutwardly,
during the last wecks, but the short time since he had found his Captain haod
cracked the weneer apart. Cracked it sc thoroushly thot he wondered if he
could ever repair it again, and found that he didu't really care. Right now,
nothing in tho universe mettered except this man whoss heod rested so lightly
on his shoulder.

And what now? Where in the universe was there a place for = blind Siar—
shin Captain? His inside tightened ot the question. He whispered softly, to
himgelf, "With me, Jim. Whatever happens, with me."

Hours passed, ond etill Kirxk slent. Spock refused to move, fearing to
disturb this desperstely needed rest. 4s the hours posscd, he found & measure
of calm and monoged to £2ll into the deep concentration of meditation.

Kirk opened his eyes to & grey blur. He blinked & few times, ond ths
blur gradually cleared. He lay quietly, wondering lazdly where he was,. He
felt strangely light, onveloped in a strong warmth. HMemory roturned, and with
it recognition. He wos in his quarters, in his ship, held in SBpock's arms,
znd he could see! And - the pain was gone. He let his head fall bock, snd
looked up ot the sirong profile. Gradually, the wmeaning of the dried wetness,
the haunted look to one shadowed eye sank in and he smiled gently.

"Spock."

Hig First Officer siarted, glanced down into the smiling eyes... smiling
oyes? "Capbtain?

The smile spread to Kirk's lips, a clear, joyous smile - like a child
greecting 2 summer morning. "The pain's gone, Spock, and I con see. I should
have realised... they gove ue a shot cvery third day, ond fthis is the fourth."

Spock bowed his head for an instant in silent thankfulness, then stood
and scttled Wirk on the bed. He straightened, met Kirk's game in a long look
of complete understanding, then cailled HcCoy.

Spock walted in thoe cuter office of sickbay while MeCoy gave the Captain
his finsl physical examinotion. There was o chance that Kirk could returs o
linited duty tomorrow. While he waited, Spock's fingers played with a report
lying on the deoctorts desk. 4 phrase caught his attention, and he realised
that this was HeCoy's report on the rescued men. He glanced through it
absontly, his mind on the examination in preogress.

4 stillness came over him as he read and reread a concluding paragraph,
ot first unable to assimilote its meaning.
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"It is therefore wy conclusion that those persons who d4id not succunb to
the pressure of drugs, mental torture and threats, were able go to resist due
to an exceptionally hish emotionnl commitiment to $the person or persons selected
for thewm to hetray and/or kill. In cases where this gtrong commitment 4id not
exist, the individual could not cnll on reserves of strensih great enough to
allow continued resistance.n

Excepticnally high emotional commitment...

The door opened and the Captain came out, followed by o smiling ¥MceCoy.

Spock met his Captoin's cyes for o brief moment and rend the interpretation of
those words -~ love - and understocd.
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