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1942 = FROM STARSETP T0 " AFCASTER

CAPT

5 10Gs STARDATE 8211.11

As per Admiralty orders included herein, the Fnterprise is now en route
for the planet Azarias. (ur wmission has a class one priority red
cendition attached to it, therefore we are under communications silence,
except for the Starfleet Priority Channel which is open to receive
further information from Starfleet Command. Tog entry closed.

Captain James T. Kirk of the Starship Interprisc switched off the log
microphone and ezsed himself down into the command chair. Now all he had to do
wag walt. Kirk was never hapny walting around; he hated being in the dazk
about any ﬁlqsaon, but especlally this one which would involve *he Cuardisn of
Time.

The cne thing ¥irk was grateful for was that the Guardian of Time, although
gsimilax in some respects to the CGuardian of Forever, was not an unfathomable
entity. 7The Guardian of Time was humanoid, "the last descendant of his race, left
in sole charge of a time wmachine. Even he could not fully comprehend its
intricate circuits and logic beoards. ¥Fis task was simple, to assist those who
wished to turn back the pages of time to enter a past era and observe the culture
and scientific achlevement of any given time. Sometimes the power that they held
overcame all of the good intentions of these observers; some decided that they
did not wish $o return to their own time, because they found that they could
alter hislory to suit their own, sometimes greedy, ends. The mission awaiting
Kirk apparently was indeed something to do thh the altering of the history of

Faxrth; not for personsl gain, however, but to help a naiion win z war it would
otherwise lose., What little informaiion Kirk had on the mission he did not like.

e Bpock.®
Hhantaln Ty
BT owould bwe glad of your views in this matter.v

spock turned from his computer station; stepping down the three small sieps
to ¥irk's side,; he hegan. "It would seem that Starfleet made an error of judge-
mnent in pernitting this scientist the opportunity to go back in time.

fpock's words were a simple statement of the facts as he saw them. “Indeesd,
spock; a grave error. Admiral Hailey is investigating the reasons vhy it was
aliowed,” Kirk informed the First Officer.

¥oCoy, the ship's Chief Medical Officer, stood silently by, listening to
the conversation between his Captain and his old .adversary, Spock. The doctor
felt that perhaps it was time for him to ask a gquestion.

“hat T don't understand, Jim, is howW in heaVen s name did he slip through
the assessments without being found®™ MeCoy's cragey festar s creased in a frown.

41 Tfail to see what heaven has to do with it, Doctor," Spock said, raising
his evebhrows questioningly.

“Just 2 figure of speech, Spock,” Kirk put in hastily.

ST Just can't believe it. I mean, Starfleet's security is wotertishtin
MeCoy coa inuved in the same veiln,

“ipparently net on this ocecasion,™ Spock replied.

iThat is what Admiral Halley is investigating,! Wirk said. %d¥e do not yet
have 21l the facts."

Al that point in the convewsation, Uhura turned from the communicalions
station, “idmiral Bailey, sir.”

i the main viewer, Ileuten“nt. Let's hear what he has in stors for us,®
Kirk ordered.

PMein viewer on, sir," TUhura reported as she transferred the signel o the
viewscreen that dominated the bridge. Fhe gtarfield changed to display the
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holographic image of the Operational Commander, Admiral FKailey.

%L“rfleet to ﬁnterprlse,“ his voice sounded over the speaker. “Enterprise,
come in,-

Yimterprise o Starfleet - rece:v1n~ you, sir," Kirk responded, keeping the
communication totally formal.

BTl glve this to you straight, Jim. First of all, it would seem that this
scientist is completely sane - however, it was common knowledze amongst his staff
that he had discovered his family was in some way related to Adolf Titler.d

My God," MeCoy murmured. Spock merel;, raised his Vulcan eyehrovs. Xirk's
thoughts were evident in his face; he wasn't going to like this.

“Secondly, the history period he was granted permlqs1on to study was Na
Germany - period, 1939 to 1945.%

“fut that was the exact period when Favrth was in the grip of World YWer TI,"
MeCoy stoted worriedly.

“Ita afrsid so, Doctor. A1 the moment, we have no ides of his exact
location - Just a minute, Fnterprise.® The light on the Admiralts desk had
begun to flagh, indicating that further information was at that moment heing fed
into the computer. "Something is coming through now. It would appear that our
man was studying the theory of Deuterium (xide distillation.® He stumbled over
the pronunciation.

SHOTWAY 0 o Ue 4 0 1942, T think it was.®

What, Jim?" It was clear that the Admiral's history and geography were not
exactly his most knowledgeable subjects.

iHorvay, sir. That's where Germany distilled most of her heevy wabter.!

sHowvay s  Heavy water?" the Admiral questioned. It was clear to all of them
that the Adwiral did not know what Kirk was talking about. That makes two of us
McCoy thought drily.

WYes, sir ~ I belleve the more common name Tor Deuterium Oxide was T.ear
9
watery -~ back at that time," Kirk endeavoured to explain.

“es, Captain, DéO was indeed known as heavy water.©
“Perhaps you could enlighten us further, Mr. Spock,™ the Admirs) said.

HeCoy grimaced. Here we go again, he thought. Another one of gpock's
lengthy explanstions which ke found virtually impossible to understand.

“Oertalnly, slr. Deuterium Oxide 1,0 has specific gravity 1+105 at 2506,
hence the name 'heavy water'. It is preSent in ordinary water, and can be
geparated by repeated electrolysis., It was used as a neutron moderator in some
tyves of nuclear reactors, and Germany did experiment with D,0 in her prototype
of the figsion bomb during 1942." dpock tried to keep. the efplanation as simple
ags he could: he did not have a high opinion of Hailey's understanding of scientific
matters, able tactician though he undoubtediy was.

"Weg - I see the problem now. Quite apart from his interference with history,
if he helps the Germane with the development of the bomb...”

“They win the war," ¥itk stated grimly. 9But Adwmiral, why was he studying
ancient nuclear fission in the first place?™

“iis research was 1ntc a cheaper way of supplying powsr.®

U1 mee,..but why heavy water? I thought that was tried, and proved
uneconomic, by Canada in the 1970s to 1980g."

He convinced us that he had developed a simpler method of distillation.?

“In that case, what was his point in going through the Time fuavdiany®
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“here were some advanced discoveries lost when fthe RBritish bombed the

digtillntion plant at o place called Rujkani he requested permissicn to zo back

to a time before the bombing took place He locked up from the cowputer resdout.

e seread.s

Hhe Time Quardian isn'i going to be very pleased that the use of his Time
Portal has been violated like this.®

“hon't worry about the Guardian, Jim - he's already asreed %o help 2ll he
can., ALl you have to do 1s come up with 2 plan...”

Bihank you, sir.®

Wirk's ssrcasm went unnoticed. "Stand by to receive all available detailss
infermation being relayed now." The Admiral pressed a butiton on hig computer
terninal., ‘the Interprise's central computer confirmed that the information had
been received and stored in the memory banks. "Yow you know zs wuch =2s we do,
Jim. CGood luck. Starfleet out.n

i

Admiral Hailey's image faded and was replaced by the view of the sberfizld
ahead of the ship. '

¥irk sat staring at the viewer. He didn't like the gitustion at zll: what
plan would worlk? He must think. Think! The starfield in front of him faded
frow his conscicusness as hs made his mind blanky he must clear 21l other thoughis
and problens cowpletely from his mind, This one was going to prove very diff-
icult, and neesded a specizl plan of action.

Meenwhile, behind Kirk's chaiw, Mefoy and Spock were engaged in one of their
usuel conversational duels.

=t T

opened, Spock: You didn't bombard us with your usual technical

“there was no point in bewildering those not conwversant with anclent nucleaxr
fisgion, Doctor ¥

¥or once ¥eCoy could not think of a sultablr reply to Spock's calm, logically
irevitating statement. Irked by hisg inability to come up with a scoring retort,
he turmed to his Captain. His first glance at Kirk's face told him that his
Captein was deep in thought. Kirk was nibbling his lower lip, and his eves

~

looked laravway.

Sfim, vou'd better hold up on the chewing before your bottom iLip is reduced
to shieds.” Heloy's volce cut through Kirk's thoughts as he knew it would., The
Captoin shook himself and turned fto loock at his friend. "Well, Jim® Want's the

Hixk grinmned, his expression almost boyish. "I'm going to join The Hoyal
Forca,” he stated.

Alr

iwervone on She bridge looked at the Captain, their consoles fowgotiten for
the moment. Was this a jcke, or could the Captain really be serious?

¥eloy was the first to gquestion the Captain's siatement. Yo you really
mean that, Jim:®

"Weg, Sones, [ do.m

¥ would like to accompany you, Captain, if T may. It would be illogical
for you to gzo alone.®

“vou mealise, Bpock, that you would probably couse complete penic anongst
the population? Cne sight of those pointed ears and Vulean eyebrows would be
enough,  God help them If yvou cut yourselfl Green blood =~ hal Fow that really
would be the end.” MeCoy, a8 ususl, was trying to irritate the Mirst (fficer.

sianlk you, Doctor, I must admit that I had forgotten your ancestors! pagan
myths and legends. T suppose that one could find s likeness between wyself and
your. . devil = I believe that is the correct term.”
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“Hones is right, 'm afraid, Spock. You just wouldn't be able to hide your
Vulecan.,.attributes on this mission. I'm sorry, but you will have o stoy
behins ond mind the store. You know that if it wag possible T would take you
with ug.®

“Yes, Usptain, I do know that. Thank you.™ &pock turned away and moved
thougntfulliy towards his station.

“You wouldn't be thinking of anything drastic, would wou, Spock, likc a
little ear surgery, eh? And perhaps a transfusion or two®" IeCoy had begun
Jokingly, but he gquickly noticed that Spock looked serious. " low don't you go
trying anything stupid! You know as well a3 I do that your body couldat't stand
a trensfusion of red blcod, what with all your insides heing upside downl®

“Thank you, Doctor ~ I find your concern most gratifying.®

The other members of the bridge crew sst at their various stations, the
monitors giving each individuol a ccouplete picture >f the ship's functions and
condition temporarily forgotiten. The conversation bhetween the ship's Ioctor
and Plest Gfficer was far wmore interesting. The nearest members of the Bridge
crew were finding it difficult to suppress their smiles, for they 21l knew that
the Firvst Officer would indeed try anything if 1% would enable him to accowpany
the Captain,.

dand I, Spock, find your concelt nothing unususi,¥ IMeCoy siated, gloving at
the object of his arnnoyance.

for the first time in hig 1ife, JioKirk found that Feloy's comments were
getting on his nerves. Usuzlly it did not worry him - it even amucged him - but
Just at the woment... Thinking about it, he presumed it stemwmed from the fact
thet Swock would be unable to accompany him on the wission,

Hirk's thoughts were curtailed abruptiy when he cusght the gist of Feloy's
lagt statement. Hpock having a blood transfusion...ear overation? Turaning
slightly in his chaily Kirk could see the look in Spock's eyes. It wag time to
gtop this conversailen before it develeped into something more thon mere tallk.

=)

SShut up, Jones.Y Kirk glared at his ¢,M,0. "It's bad enough hoving to
leave fpock behind without you rubbing it in.®

WeCoy immedistely realised his wmistake., In o situation like this Spock
could be very unpredictable; 1if there was a remote possibility that the things
he had mentloned could work, then Spock would try them. He would do nearly any-—
thing to be where his Captain needed him.

(13

Sorry.t  ¥eCoy looked towards Spock.

“You have my apologies also, Captain.' Spock turned towards his computer
congole; the thoughts he was experiencing were unbecoming to a Vulesn. It would
he illogicel for him even to consider what MeCoy had just mentioned. Vet the
idea, Tar-fetched though it seemed, had a certain amount of logic %c it. Spock
knew, however, that to put arguments forward to the Captain alcong those lines
would be useless; he knew that ¥irk would not agree, would do rothing that might
endanger Scock's life merely to satisfy his owm needs.

SBatisfied that he could now get a word in, Kirk stood. #Right, gentlemen,
if we are going to be successful I suggest we o6t down to gome work now. Dones,
vou and Heotty set up & flight simulator in the sickbay.®

fmn hearing his name mentioned, Scott turned from the Mngineering comsole,
his abttentlion caught by the mention of constructing a flight simvlator; the

alight mechanical fault on the console forgotten. Did Kirk really say 'flight
simulatort? Looking intrigued, he guestioned the statement with his eyes. "Sir?h

.

Tt davmed on Kirk that wentioning the flight simulator had been the key
factor in drawing the Chief Fngineer's attention away from his task of lecating

the reported mechanical fault iv the auxiliary engineering console. Hicotty, how
long will it teke you to set up a flight simmlator in sickbay?" Kirk rephrased
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hig swiginel gquestion.

Seott nmoved swiftly to his Captain's side. 94 simulatozr's strai:zhtforward
to get wp ~ T don't see any problem in constructing it as long as theve's TOOR
in sickbay Tor it.%

Kirk had listened intently, breathing a sigh of relief when it became clear
that fHeott could handle thisg all of Kivk's careful planning could have heen
logt so sasgily if hig Chief mgineer had seen a proeblem with a SlmU}UUOLc

J@VP“ the whole thing will need to be linked up to the mzin computer,
and that's wnat will take the fime, sir - it's a delicate job."

“Thank you, Scotty.® Xirk turned his attention to hig Vulecan Fivst Gfficer.
the three stevs to the upper level in one bound, he stopped divectly

the science officer's console. Spock at that precise moment vwas concen—
trating on the information the computer was providing.

pockt Kirk spoke goftly, net wanting to distract the Vulcan from the
he was receiving.

Tes, Captain.t The computer had completed its message, and Spock turned
to face hig Ffriend.

“Oan you link up the wain computer to the simulator? Tmmediotely, Kirk
wished he could unsay the sgentence - of course Spock could do that! =e felt
stupicd for asking.

5, 1t should present only z minor interruption in the shin's roubine.”
Spoak gave no indication that he considered the question anything other thon
o1t “Fowever, there is one problem.®

It tock 2 moment for the last statement to sink in. "What problewmys  ¥irk
asked, unable to control the look of disbelief on his face.

vihe programning, sirv.  Unless T know the exact type of craft you will be

b fly, the computer cannot comply with your wishes. 4lso it may be

requir

a posslbility that the correct crafi's flying marnerisms are not held in our
computer banks,d

Spock, ox the whole plan will crumble into dust. Tnpat
pleageh

Literally held his breath as he waited for the reply from the computber.
Thin situstion had, indeed, never crossed his mind.

hen the reply came, Spock read it over carefully. Kirk, imnatient zg ever,
could hold his curiosity ne longer. “Well'" he demanded.

“here ghould be ne problem, Captain, the computer appears o hold 211 the
inforantion regulred.Y

odet Kirk smiled, relieved that the one thing that could hoave foiled

his ulh. v not turned into reality. ©"4ll right - Scotty, Tones, get on with
£ 9 g

it," he said a8 he tummed, % see the Mngineer and Dector still on the bridge.

0nocur way, Jimg™ ieCoy responded, heading for the turbolift, closely

followed bJ Scott. Satisfied that the 81mulat0r would be wready by evening, FKirk
refumed o nis command chair. Settling himgell down in the black leather, he
let himgelf welax for the first time since the communication from Starfleet had

notified hLm Of this mission. Spock, on the obher hand, was certainly not
gsatisfied, for it was clear that the Captaln intended to be in the thick of the
danger., His reguest for the simulator indicated that it was hisg intention to

be the pilot ~f a TLancaster, and Spock realised that that would be no easy task
to perf ~m especially when under fire. Spock felt it necessary to guestion the
Captein on his abllity to fly such a craft. Stepping down to the lower lavel of
the bridee, Spock moved to the side of the command chair.

“lsptain, do you intend to be the pilot of a2 Lancaster?™™ Spock asked, his
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concerm evident in his voice,.

Xixk turned to face his Pirst Officer. e knew Spock was worried nnd he
EN

tried to indicate complete confidence in his own abilities in hig reply. "Yes,
Spoclk, I do,m

Moy T oremind you, sir, that flying a shuttlecraft is fotally different from
flying a World War IT bomber." Spock's face did not alter as he spoke: the note
of concern was gone. Had it really been there, or had ¥irk imagined i%7

“Believe me, Spock, I do know that it is very different, but I am the only
qualified aeroplane pilot on the Interprise, and that, I believe, mokes me the
obvicus cholce.® Tor a moment Kirk thought he had made his point, but no -
Spock was not about te accept that statement without a further explanstion. "I
think T'd better tell you why = it wmight stop you worrying.®

“Please do, Captain.® It was a measure of how worrled Spock was that he
did not deny the emotion.

¥irk took a deep breath before he begany for some reasen the wvhole hridge
crev seemed unusually attentive to what he was aboul to say = and that had to be
his imoginastion, he told himself. Ivery head was bent industriocusly over its
consale,  “When 1 was a child, my grendfather's main interest was in old flying
machines, and one of his greatest achievements was the reconstruction of an old
American Dekota, which was siwilar to the British ILencaster.™ Kirk hoped that
that was explanation enough.

Hhat does not explain your certainty that you can £fly it,% Spock persisted.

Swell, havirg put the plane together, grandfather decided thalt instead of

z it lying sround the farm collecting dust, he'd put it to good use, B30 he
converted the bomh bay into a2 spraying bay, and used it to spray the crops. He
taught me hoew to fly it." ¥Wirk sincerely hoped that that would satisfy hig Pirsi
Officer, but he was wrong.

W old were youT"

“Arvcund fourteen cor fifteen. Kirk gzlanced suspicicusly at the Vulcan.
“What difference does it make when I learned to fly 1t7#

7t mmy be the diffevence between life and death, Capiain.®

“houbts, Spock?d

“Yeg,® bpock replied, inclining his head,

“oh,Y  Kirk was taken asback by Spock's directness. It called for o change
of Sdbjbeo Swivelling the command chair round, he gestured with his am. YHow
many crew were reduired in a Lancagter, Spock?” As the Tirst Officer moved back
to hig conscele to check the information, he added, "I think it was seven or eilght,
but T'm not sure which,?”

“loth, as it happens, Captain.®

¥irk Jooked slightly puzzled. ‘'"Bxplain.®

Hmtil the spring of 1942, the lancaster carried eight crew, including o
co-pilot, towever, to economige on aircrew, it wag decided that the flighit

engineer ghould deouble up as second pilot, therefore reducing the number in the
crew to seven.t :

T ogee. So ~ if T'm not wistaken -~ the crew would comprise pilot, co-—pilot,
flight engineer, navigator, wireless operator, bomb aimer, nose guaner, wmid-
upper gunner and taill gumer. ¥o, that can't be right, that makes nine - so
who doubled vpi¥ Kirk was thinking out loud.

e homb alwmer and nose gunner, sirv.’  As usual it was Spock vho pfonded
the information,

410 wizht, Spock - let's have the computerts recommendations.' Kirk knew



the Tulecen would have the relevant information ready, and he smiled to himself
a8 Spock turned towards him immediately.

“The computer for once agrees with you, (aptain.t
¥irk drew his eyebrows down, unable to think what Spock meant.
“T1 suggests you for pilet,”™ Spock went on. "Mr. Scott for flight engineer,
" TE. David Tyson for radio operator, ILt. Tom Davidson for navigator.® The grin on
Chelkovts face faded; he had hoped that the computer would give his name and not
that of hig chief. IMeanvhile Spock was completing the list. Lt. Jobn Xeller,
bouwh simen/gunnery other gunners, Coummander Paul Jones, Lt. David Smith, The
computer sugrests that a co-pilot should not be reguired.®

Tivk wasted ne time., Turning towards hisg communicaticons officer, he said,
foontact 21l these officers immediately, Thura, and ask them to attend a briefing
at 0900 tomorrow: alsc inform Dr. Feloy that I will regquire his presence &g
well,= _

“rem, Capbtain.” Thura turned back to her console, and just as guickly
turmed baclk. PCaptain.®

Weg®

e, Felov ds contacting you.™

wirk turned his attention back to his own direct communicationg pavnel on
the axn of the command chair, ¥Kirk here.' Fe pressed the switch down,

W iim, the gimulator's set upe. A1l it needs is for Spock to connect it up
to the wmein computer. Sickbay out,.®

small

the

re MeCoy added the final touches to the performance monitor in
room that Heotty had chosen to set the simulator up in. It stood in opposite
corner from the door, and took up most of the floor space. One thing licCoy was
glad shout was that this was only a refresher course, not a full training
progroame:  there just wouldnt't have been enough time to train Kirk from scrateh.

7ivi enbered, just ahead of Spoclk, who immedistely busied himself checking
over the comouber terminal, ¥irk woved further into the room and stopped hehind
¥MeCov. YIs it ready, Pones?™ he asked as calmly as he coulds the thought of
flying sn acroplane again, even in simalation, was exhilerating.

iy

. iieCoy Jjumped, dropping the small sonic screwlriver he was holding, vow
look whint yvou've made me do,’ he complained frogtily.,

Sihat did T do?" Wirk asked, frowning down at the bent figure of the Doctor.

STU1L never find it in herel? MeCoy muttered as he dropped to his knees to
search amongst the mounds of ecable covering the flcor.

“ihat are you looking for?™  Kirk dropped onto one knee buside Fceloy.
“h smoll sonice scerewdriver, blast 1ti¥

st on earth vere you delng with a screwdriver®’ Kirk suppressed 2
chuckle., It was so unlike McCoy to use anything other than medical equipment.
Just then, Zirk noticed, out of the cormer of his eye, a small glint of light
shinine just beneath =z tangle of wire. "Is this what you'we looking foxt: He
handed the Doctor the smell silver object.

“Yes.t  licCoy took the screwdriver from Kirk and quickly finished adiusting
the minute screw in the back of thas medical monitor that would record ail the
hody readings he would need to study afterwards. Once that was done, he turned
to Yirk, YIi's all ready for vou, Jim -~ but go easy, will you¥®

T
S

gmiled. I always go eagy.”

“iho sre you trying to kid?"  MeCoy looked reprovingly at his Captain,
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“I take it you heard what happened to the simulator at the ieademy, Kirk
said, almost sheepighly, as he opened the door of tne simulator.

“Wes -~ well, you know 28 well as I do how gossip travels. Fut Jim - you
know that %o repeat your...enthusiasm here could endanger the mission even before
it begins -~ but more importantly, you would disable the ¥nterprisge.’

Don't worry, Kones - T'll be very careful." IKirk's expression was serious.
Fis hand grasped the handle of the door so tightly that his knuckles showed white.

"You'd better,” NcCoy said, equally seriously. "“Just let the coumputer take
you through the programme first, then you can handle it yourself.®

“Fine by me," Kirk had tc agree.
“Captain. Doctor.®
FcCoy turned to face the owner of the voice. "Something wrong?" he gueried.

“ifos  The compuier link-up is complete. I merely wished to say that T will
be on the bridge if you require me for anything.' Spock left the iwo men alone,
his thoughts elsewhere as he strode down the corrider to the turbolift.

Kirk wasted no time. He entered the simulator silently, feeling a little
apprehensive; he hoped things would he just as he remembered.

fle need not have worried, for all the controls, dials and switches were
more or less where he remembered them to be., Quietly he sat in the piloi's seat,
savouring the sensation that came over him.

Come on, Jim, you're behaving like a schoolboy with a new toy, he told him-
self. Placing the headphones comfortably across the top of his head, he reached
up with his right hand and clipped the oxygen mask across his face. He remembered
that the microphone which enahled the crew +o communicate with sach other was
situated on the fron: of the wask. Fe fingered the swiich absentmindedly as he
aazed at the contrels in front of him. "he hutterflies returned to hig stomach
as his excitement grew. Pulling himself together, he flicked on the four
ignition switches, which were situated above his head. The special effects were
amazingly vreal., As the four enginés 'caught', he could actually feel the
vibration of the four Wolls Hoyce Merlins ~ éven the roar of the build-up
penetrated the headphones., The lancaster's flying speed was 275 mph, he rememb-
ered. He pushed the four throttles forward evenly; +the holograph in front of
him shoved the runway dead ahead. ™o all intents and purposes the plane was
taxying towards the main runway. ¥irk depressed fthe left rudder pedal with his
foot, engaging the flaps, at the same time turning the plene onto the main run-
wey. Incresasing the revs, throttles pushed further and further forward, the
speed increasing, Kirk could feel the need of the craft to leave the earth.
Palling the yoke back steadily, he had the sensation of the plane leaving the
ground to soar into the air, Pressing the communications switch, he spoke
directly to Feloy.

iIt's nearly as good as the real thing, Bones." Te was handling the
gsimuletcr with ease, the graceful movements of his hands showing clearly that he
was enjoying himself. He knew that he would have enjoved himself even more if
the programme had included a few serobatics - however, he doubted that the H.ALT.
would find such tomfoolery accaptable.

L buszer sounded somewhere in the gimulator, indicating that the programme
was nearly at its end and that it wes time for Xizk to land. With a sigh, he
lowered the landing gear, changed the heading of the aircraft and hegen his
descent., Tull flaps...thwottle back...reduce alr speed gently...lower and lower,
until with 2 slight bumy the wheels were down and the plane was once again
taxyinw to its stopping point. Kirk knew that Spock would be monitoring his

erformance on the main cowmputer, and briefly wondered how he had scored. Then,
CIOSLng downn the engines he pulled off his face mask and headphones.

McCoy paced the floor back and forth several times in the twenty or so
minutes that Kirk had been in the simulator. He had alsc been monitoring the



Captain, but his sphere was not how Kirk had hondled the plane but how Kirk's
bedy hed handled the pressure of flying the plane. The only thing that Mcloy
could fault was that Kirk was excited, and acting like a2 little hoy -~ except
that his toy was rather dangerous. If he was acting like this now, what would
he be like flying the resl thing?

Kirk stepped out of the simuleioer and came face to face with ¥McelCoy.

“T told you o let the comiuter take you through the vprogramme before you
attetipted it yourself." IMeCoy could not allow his friend to get awny without
at least that reminder. Jim, this is ne game. Your life, and the lives of
youxr crew, dewnend on you. .Like it or not, you could end up dead ~ I know I'm
good, hut T can't periorm miracies.®

T know, Bones, but - °

“io butg, Jim - T mean what T say. 'Tomorrow we'll add some extras to the
programng — and tomorvow, do what you're told znd let the computer do it Tirsti®

Weg, sir," the Tnterprise Captain replied ad he stood to atitention, a2 gleam
of mischief in his eves.

fTt'e no Joke, Jim.' MeCoy looked wmore worried than angry. Tt wes clenr
. to ¥irk thet his friend hsd deep wisgivings about this mission and his own
ability to cope with the situstion.

You need o drink,® Kirk suzgested with a sm'le,

“hat I need is my hend examined for agreeing to this charade.®

8o vou don't want o drinksd

HThere's o difference beiween what I want and what I need,™ McCoy growled.

¥irk grimned. "Right - let's go to my quarters, and you can heln yourself
whils T shower and change.”

Lt. Commander Scott entered the briefing room at exactly 0859. iAs usual,
he was expounding about his heloved engines to It. John Keller, who had had to
suffer henring about their intricate workings all the way un in the turholift,
Ag they took thelir seats at the conference table, the room fell silents; Kirk
stood in the doorway, Spock znd MeCoy behind him. As he entered, the men present
stood to attention. The three officers moved to their customary seats.

“Tlesse be ssated .t

As socm as everyone was settled, "irk began to explain the situation, You
are ~ll no doubt wondering at the reagon for this briefing. Starfleset Command
has s »other unusual Joo for us, invelving a ceriain amount of danger, Yes, T
know thot many of our migsions do involve danger, but this is no ordinaxy mission,
as it dnvolves going back in time. VYou have 2ll been chosen to participate
because of your gpecific jobs, but 1T any of you prefer not teo volunteer for
guch o hazardous agsigrment you are 2t liberty to say so and drop oul now.”

Kirk walted o few moments before continuing. Wiith the help of the Time Guardian
we hove to retrieve from the 19408 2 vrenegade Starfleet sclentist who is helping
the Germans to develon the fission bomb,

“ihe plan is simple. We will be - apparently - a ™ yal Alr Force aircrew
newly assigned e a hase in the north of Scotland.? Kirk let what he had just
sald sink in before he continued to ocutline his plan., "The scientist is, asfar
as we know, 2t present working at n heavy water plant in 2 place callel #ijukan~
fzllg, in Morway..."

At last ¥irk found himself at the last item on the agenda. VALl right,
gentlenen - plesse report to the quartermaster to be measured up for your BA.T,
uniforms. /ny questions? Dismissed.®
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Back in ¥irk's cabin, Veloy sat eyeing the uniform of a R.4.0. officer
which loy across the Captain's bunk. Something was puzzling him. (f course!
It contained underwear as well as a shirt, jacket, trousers, socks and shoes.

“outll never get into all that! T meany where do you start®» Vcloy
questioned as Xirk handed him a drink.

1% was all made to measure, Bones," Kirk replied as he sipped his own
drink.,

“Perhaps you had betbter try it on. It doesn't look quite right to me.”

Eirk sitared at the uniform. "You'we 1ight, 1t does lcook kind of fumny."
He swiled as he hevled off his “tarfleet uniform top. The wedgewood blue shirt
of the H,A.F. took its place.

“the took these mezsurements?™ MeCoy wanted to know as he eyed the shirt
tails thal covered the Captain's backside.

“The quartermaster. Why® It's not tight.*

“Ho, but the shirt doesn't geem to know when to end.” Meloy's hesd wmoved
up and down in a sweeplng insvection.

“Ttm sure they know every detall of the uniform - the computer in stores ig
very comprchensively programmed. I doubt they'd make a mistake in detail; Bones."

Shen letts gee you in all of it, Jim."

Firk vemoved his own uniform trousers. The first thing he put on wos the
underpants, immedistely followed by the frousers.

S ase damn things itchl”  Kizk grimaced and began to wriggle.
“hetber get used to it, Jim," Mcloy grinned ruefully.

“You really know how to comfort someone in their hour of need;® Kirk moaned
as he pulled on the jacket.

Wou don't look bad, Jim ~ in faci, you look quite smart.™ FHe considered
the s2ir force uniform for a momenty and an unwelcome unemory edged its way into
his censciougness. %"One thing, though."

“Shat7v

7 don't want vou coming back woping over leaving some darn female.® He
noticed the flash of pein despite the speed with which Kirk hid it, and knew
that hisg statement had reopened the old wound. Jut if that old memory prevented
Jim from making the same zort of mistake again, it was worth it.

sroint baken, Bones. JI've nce intention of letting history repeat itself -
noet in thet way, anyway.®
ST ghouldn't have said that, should I7H

Yo, Tones, you've right: T can't afford %o get involved with anyone,
there's too much at stake. Anyway, I don't think I could do what I did to Tidith
again. . swatching her die, knowing that I could have saved her...®

Sgeotty and T will just have to keep a close eye on you, but if you lock up
thet darn charm of yours we should get through all right,n

sthe And who'e going to keep you two out of trouble?™ Kirk looked up
sharply, suddenly realising what PeCoy had just said. "Whe said I was taking
you along?®

ST did.  You don't think you'll manage without your friendly family doctor,
do youtH

“"‘;‘fell enall

Y 'm going, Jim. You mizht just need mediczl attention that the 1940s
can't give you. Jon't worry, I1'll be careful.®
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“1 can see all three of us landing in the...ovhat vas it ealled’ 0Oh, ves,
the guardnonge,n

drot L T can help itiw

"hspecially since we won't have Spock to bail us out.!

Just wwo days after the briefing, the selected landing pariy ook their
places on the transporter platform, MeCoy as usual grumbling as he stepped onto
hig stetion. "dhy am T always included in these things, I signed sbosid to
practice wmedicine not to go hopping about the cosmos retting my atowms scrembled
by this thingl®

“You =re included, RBones, because you iteld wme you were coming in case vour
vour skill was needed," Kirk reminded him, "Fnergise.?

Fe and my big mou..." TieCoy's statement was lost in the hum of fhe
transporter.

the first five, ¥irk, Spock, ¥eloy, Scoit and Keller, materialised in a
small room. It was lucky that none of them was exceptionally tall, because the
ceiling gove them only an inch or so clearsnce above their heads. The resgon
or the lack of head rcom became obvicus zs the Cuardian came into view., e wog
small - only some three and a2 half feet tall. HYe was wrinkled with age and
completely bald. He held hig hand ocut to zreet the Captain as an egusl.

P

“Uoptalin Kirk, 1t's good fo see you. I received a call from dtarfleet give
ing me the details of what you want to do, and I can indeed help you. The man
you axe looking for requested permission to go back to Necember 1941, locstion
fNorwoy on planet Farth. The reason for the request was to study heavy water
digtillation procedures, in connection with a project he was resenrvching.”

he wapldity with which the Guardisn was answering his unasked guestions
did not surprise Kirk, for he knew of the alien's zbility to wend one's wind.

e do not wish to alter Time any further than has alresady been done, Kirk

Therefore it 1s necegsary ~ @

T kmow., T have programned the Time Portal for Scotland, January 1942.
vt time he did indeed merely observe, but you will not have wuch time
befores he beging to make suggestions,™ the Cusrdisn commented as the ngiader
of the landing party materialised in the background. ™Your party will wencort to
RaAL.T, Blackhillsy vyou will be expected. That iz 21l T can do for you.
success of the wmission depends on you.®

“Yeg, glr, = I know," Kirk replied.

e Guardizn pointed behind Kirky Spock raised his eyebrows as %
levelled directly at him. "I am sorry, but the Vulcan cannot go.n

YT am well aware of that fact, sir, Commander Spock is here on Sterfleet
orders, 't Wirk explained.

"y epologles for deoublting your good sense, Caplain. Yow if vou would
kindly teke your places?? He indicated o circular platform that wos similar to
the transporter of the Fnterprise.

“Here we go again,™ McCeoy grumbled as he took his position.

Cuardian sat at the controls and pressed several keye, 1ifting his hand
re of farewell. The effect of the machine was similex to that of the
familicw transportery they shimmnered and faded. Spock watched them go.

tood Tuck, Jim," he murmured gquietly.

With the landing party on iis way, Spock thanked the CGuardian, flivoed open
his commanicotor and requested transport back abozrd the Mmterprise.
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ORvEY 1942

The glistening snovw-packed slopes of the village of Rjvken had witnessed
vears of fun and laughter, of family joy and the sheer feeling of being free.
oy all the villagers saw were biack wmarching boots, firing squads and white
snow giained with red blood. The moxning bustle wag no longer full of happy
vorkers, Just subdued watchful people who feared to think out loud, for MNorway
was an cceupied country. The Germans had come to Rjukan becsuse of the hydro
plant that overlooked the village: it was ideal for the production of the
heavy water they so desperately needed to develop for the hydrvogen bomb. This
was to be the ulitimate weapon in their war with Britainy their rockets would
cover the country and lay it waste in days. The project had the highest security
possible, but that did not stop the Norwegian Resistance from discovering the
whole plet and passging the infoxrmation on to the intelligence cfficers in
Pritain, who began to set the wheels in motion to try to stop the plant {rom
becoming fully operational.

Professor Hens Wiseman watched from his office window as the workers pedd-
alled thelir bikes into the factory grounds. It was early wmorning and the snow
wore a reddish clcak as if it were dressing for the day in a mantle of glorious
colours The rap of knuckles onhig office door hrought him back to reality.

“Come!' he called, frowning.

The door opened, and the Station Commandant, who had been in Berlin for the
legt twe days, entered the office guickly. His cold blue eyes took everything in
at a glance: the remains of g hastily eaten meal balanced on a tray perched on
the corner of the desk, a cup of cold coffee left forgotiten and mounds of paper—
work that lay in confusion over the rest of the desk top.

Well, Professor, T see you have been working all night again. The Fuhrer

will be excepilonally pleased with your devotion bo duaty.n

Wiseman locked up at the Coumandant from his seat on the windowsill., He
had no intention of Jumping at every snap of & German finger, but he did wonder
what was golng through Fischer's wmind.

Shs you know, I have just refurned from a meeling with the Fuhrer himself,
and he is delighted at your progress."

iMacher's uniform bore the two distinctive flaghes of the H5.5., and his cap
had the death's head hadge pinned above itg peak. When he had first been sent
to fijukan, Fischer had thought it was a punishwment fox sowme unmentionable crime
he had unwittingly committed, but now his thoughts were elsevhere, as this posi
definitely hadppasibilities. After all, had he not just had sn interview with
the Puhrer? Fischer could zlmost smell the promotion now.

Wetching the smug smile on Fischerts face, YWisemsn ghook his head, for he
knew exactly what ought to happen; but he had no intention of letting history
repeat itself.

hat is he saying to my recommendations®® Wiseman demznded.
tthere will be a full company of $.8. troops arrviving within twenty one days.”

ihat ig good, for we will be up to full production shoutly after that.
#Wothing, but nothing, wust heppen o this plant between now end then. Do I make
myself clear?®

“Wes, Herr Professor. How 1f you will excuse me, T have work to do.n

Wiseman dismissed the Cerman Army officer with a curt nod of his head. FHe
wondered briefly what Hitler would say if he, Hans Fredrick Wiseman, was fto tell
them just who he was. ¥o. He pushed that thought down., If they found out that
he wasg not who he seemed to be, they would have him shot in spite of his useful~
ness as if he were an ordinary spy; they might even ignowe his suggestions!
Time to think about telling the truth after Germany won the war...when his part
in the glorious victory could not be doubted...
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SO0TLAND 1942

The dark entrance of the country railway station had never before received
travellers in such an unusual way, but fthese were extreme times. lost travellers
arrived by car oxr bicycle or just plain walking, but shimnoring, twinkling lights
were & nevw one to Pred Bain in spite of all the people he had seen come and Jexe}
Tor the last thirty years or so. UHe had been due for rebitenent Just as the war
broke out, s0 he now found himself in sole charge of Longedge Htetion, somevhere
in Scotiand.

ivow that's a canny wee flashlight you young fellows got there.s

¥irk and his crew turned at the sound of a voice coming from behind them.
Standing in a halo of light, Fred looked the epitome of a station mastery; his
valivey uniform looked immaculate — if a little threzdbzre — and the pocket watch
he was studying was obviously made of gilver. Fis greying hair was brushed back
neatly. Fred had been station master, vorter and ticket collecter since his two
young assistants had left o join the forces; as an old campaigner himegelf, hig
only regret had been that he was too cld to go with them.

Firk smiled at the 0ld man and at the same time held out his hand in welcome.
“Hellos Ve were wondering where everyone was Tou see,; our transport broke down
a mile or 90 up the road, and we have o report to our new station tomorrow
morning,® Jim Kirk grinned at the old wan even more broadly. "Could you tell us
when you expect the next train through, please?r

ihye. Well, that depends on where you want to go.©

Mialle have ears, you know,% Scott piped un from behind Lirk. “You canna
expect us to Tell a complete stranger where we're going.t

"in' T dinna ¥en who you are either, for that wetter. You could be some of
them Jerry sples we keep hearing about.

“Point taken," said the Captain. “Let's begin =gais Tt Sguadron Teader
Kirk, snd this cantankerous Scot is Tlight Lieutenant phv flight engineez.
You can check our ID cards if vyou like."

Fred liked the :pen, frieandly face of the one called Tirk, Ue wag what you
would consider an unstending young wen should be -~ at least, in his day vou would.

ihye. ¥ell, T dinnz think we need go that far. ¥Tou'd best come in and T!11
make some tea - 1t'11l be wesnk, thoughy with 21l the zotioning I can only use
sorrn or two a dav.,V

#hat'll be Jjust fine," Wirk replied for them all., It was then that he
noticed that McCoy was missing. Te made 2 menial note o mention it o Scott
once they vere alone. e had his own views on the wmattsry r» doubt Zones would
turn up later.

While the tea did not exactly have much tagte, 2t least 1% was warm and wet,
EFL qmall office was very cramped with the eight of them hudoaled round the open
fi Fred surveyed the flight crew and made a snap decision.

"If you're looking for a place to siay the nizht you!ll no' find any
socomodation around about here, and there's no train throush $ill the morning.
But you're welcome to stay in the waiting room for the night.n

iThank you very wuch. ‘hat's very kind of you.® David Tyson, the radio
operatzr, spoke his first words in thait century.

tiye. YWell, it's the leagt I can do for you. Yeu'll find blankets in the
cunboard. ow 1f you've finished your bes I'11l show you the waiting room, and
T'11 stoke the Tire up for the night so VOu'31 be warm,”® Fred Baln led the way
te the waiting room, stoked the fire up and bade them uDOﬁﬂJ”ﬂG.

Once they were alone, XKirk spoke. "Well, gentlemen, spart from Dr. MeCoy
ve 2ll seem to have arrived safely. Wo doubt he will be waiting for us at the
station.”

1 b L]
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"He'll be there," Scott said with o confidence that ¥irk hoved was not
?
wmisnlaced.,

50 shall we bed down for the night.® ¥irk locked around the room. The
fire burning in the hearth wmade the room feel reasonably warm, although the thought
of sleepinz on the wooden seats that were situated alonz the walls did nothing
to bring sleep to thelr eyes.

“hyes Captain, that's a good idea,V Scott replied as the rest of the crew
helped themselves to bedding. "I might even find time %o work out one or two of
the little problems that I know they had with Lancasters in the beginning. I'm
sure I can iren them out.®

Ths always, Scotty, if you can't get your hands on an eazine, you're thinking
of one. Just watch that any improvements you come up with are feasible for the
technology of the time. Oh, and try to remember to call me by my 'proper! iitle -~
I'm supposed to be a Squadron Leader. The R,A.F., didn't have the rank of Captain,
80 it's either the full title or just Jim ~ we don't want to be suspected of
being spies. That goes for all of you," he added, looking wound. Fhircrews
often tended to the informal with each other, so you'd maybe better 2ll get used
to thinking of we as Jim,n

“hye; Cap - Jim," Scott replied. The pair, who had been friends for many
years, grinned at each other across the rcom.

The light dimmed, they all se%tled down for the night, each one going over
the specific job outlined for him in the briefing befors they left the Fnterprise.
Soony the quietness was broken only by the occasionsl snore and someone's heavy
breathing.

The whistle of the train brought all seven men out ont +the platform next
moming. The sight of the great engine belching cut stesm from either side and
the squeal of its brakes were something no enginesr from th. future could ignore,
especially when his name was Montgmomery Scott.

“Gehy T'd love to get my hands on that beauty! Whot ¥ could do to improve

iv if only I had time..,"

Scotty, I don't think we would be too popular with the other passengers -
or the engine driver ~ if you started taking the thing apart now,Y have Tyson
chuckled,

Scott looked horrified. %"himna call such a fine niece of machinery a thingl
Youlve got no heart.”

Kirk and Fred Bain stepped out onto the platform behind them. Mis thig is
our train, gentlemen, I think we should sgtep aboard “efore we are left stranded
agein.’  Kirk tumed tc the old stationmaster. “Thank you for your hospitality,
fred, we appreciated it."™ He shook the 0ld man's hand warmly,

fiye. Well. Think nothing of it, Jim. Take care of yourselves, znd good
Juck,.®

With = genecral murmured thanks to Fred, they all boarded the waiting train
znd on finding an emplty compartment they wmade themselves comfortable. The train
began to pull out of the station, steam building ups it gethered speed and
rattled awsy round the bend. ITred watched the train go and as it disappeared from
sight he turned back to sweeping the platform. Pecple cane and wenit...

DI LA T A
r STy

Spock reflected on the events of the last hour. There wag nothing he could
4o now bhut wait. He did not know how long the misgion would toke nor how long
his Ceptain would be aways; time passes at different rates in Jdifferent dimensions.
It might ftake Wirk a day in 'real'! time, or a week, The success or failure of the
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migsion lay in Wirk's handsi; Spock did not allow himself, however, to think of
failure; that Wirk wight never eowe hack, It the waiting would not be easy.

Frrom 3tarship to Lanecaster.™ Spock Spoke his thoughits out loud.

Thura turned frowm her station, unsure if she had henwd the Pirst Officer
correctly. FSLipt® )

Spock raised his elegant Vulcan syebrows. PFrom Stowshin to Lancaster,
Migs Uhura." he repeated., VI was mervely sgpesking my thoughts.:

Sulu  turned from his helm console., "fhere's a2 big differvence, gir,.®
itmite correct, Mr. Sulu - there isg.®
Think they can prll it off, sir?" Chekov zsked innccently.

Spock refused to rise to the bait.. It was Uhura who answevred. 9“Chekov, if
anyone can pull 1t off, the Captain can. Right, ¥Mr. Spock?®

T hope 0. Spock for once had let his feelings show to the junior crews
they rerlised, possibly for the first time, how worrisd Svock was about the
migsion and Jim Wrk's safety.

WYou have doubts, =2ixr?Y% Chekov sounded shocked as ho quostioned Spock's
statement,

ST did not say that,™ Spock responded guickly. %It would he 1llogical to
underestimate Captaln Hirk's ability...but it would be squally 1llogical to
deny The seriousnesg of the siiustion.®

The wnooshing of the turbolift door drew his attention. 48 he turned, to
gpe the ship's ad Marse gtep out onto the bridze, 2 clivboard clasped firmly in
her right hand. "r. Spock, T've Jjust finished checki through the medical
gupplies - the gtandard monthly check,” Chapel reporited a8 she stenped into the

well of the bridge.

o
i
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L

tne Jook on her face

"You have found a discrepancy?" GSpock could see
that something definitely was wrong.

"Yeg., We'll be regquisitioning new supplies from Stavbaze 12, hut we must
be able to account for all items used, and that's the vroblom: ¥ can't.”

Fhat ig missingTh

Yaccording to records, we had seven full field wedicsl kits (ne wag used

lagt month, so we should have sixg he sunplies
unit.n

“Interesting.” Spock spoke thoughifully,

UThe kit isn't the only thing, there are a numbsr of sngll itemg T can's
acceount for, but they could a2l1l be tlest! in general repornits. fhe kit canft.n

“T.et me see the list.’ Spock took the clipboard she offered hin. ALffer
reading through the missing i1tems, he looked at her, ~%ove you no theory to

A
sty

wolain why these things should be migsing?

SRut slr, if Dr. Veloy is caught with any advanced med equipment, it

could blow their cover. It was clesr she was worried.

WYou have a valid point, Murse, but T cannot sec Mw. Yclov risking the
migsion - he knowg the situation and I do nei think he would do anything to
ijeopardise it, butit would certainly appear that the good Doctox has taken some
insursnce with him." Somehow he did not think it prudent to ndd his certsinty
that 1f Jim Kirk's 1life was at strke, MeCoy would go to Uell and back to save
him even if it did mean blowing the whole migsion wide open...ond in the
privacy of his own thoughts, he knew that he would rot blome hin for it, would
indeed be gratefl to him for it.

SRut Mr. Spock, you know that if the Capiain's 1ife is atlt risk, Dr. TicCoy
wouldes o™ Christine Chapel slso knew the Nochor.
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"Yes, Turse, I do — however, I ¢ not think it will coms to that; after all,
Captain Kirk is an accomplighed pilot.n

Christine Chapel was not convinced, but she knew it was useless to ursue
the argument further, and Thura's timely announcement that Starfleet H.Q. wighed

to speak to Mr. Spock saved her further embarrassment, Christine knew that she
had handied the situation badly.

spock asked Uhura to transfer the call to his guarters, and, leaving Sulu
the con, left the bridge. After the turbolift doors had closed behind the First
0fficer, Uhura looked at Chapel with some concern. "ire you all right, Chris?"

#T -muess I chose the wrong mcment to tell him about the missing supplies,”
Chapel shrugged.

, "o moment would be right until the Captain is back safely,” Uhura smiled.
#¥ou know what Spock's like.™

"es, I know - and frankly, I'm worried.™
tahout Spock?™™
“Yeg. T+ hit him harder then we will admit, not being able to go with them."

#7111 ¥eep an eye on him," Uhura prouised. "low you'd better be off before
he comes back and wonders why you're still here.”

syou're right. I['m offi" Chapel tock the three steps in one, and headed
for the turbolift.

Sulu turned the command chair round to face Uhura. “You'd make someone a
good wife, Uhura," he smiled approvingly.
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As the steam train pulled slowly into Tongside station, Kirk was thinking
of +their arrival at R.A.F. Blackhill, He was hoping that the Guardian, as
promised; had mznaged to include their names on the list of personnel posted
there.

nmhere should be a driver to meet us, and the other extra personnel they
saked for, so let's go and find him,™ he ordered as the train finally stopped.

The carriage door swung easily copen as the men stepped out onto the platform,
which was steadily filling with airmen. Kirk looked about, and was surprised to
find that he was in fact the senior officer present. A young aircrafltman came
sme tly to attention in front of ¥irk, and saluted him. ¥irk returned the
salute, thankful that Starfleet's salute was the same as this wuch older one,
and that formality was retained at the Acadewy, at le-st.

"Squadron Leader Kirk?"
Yeg - are you our Lransportt!
“Yes, sire. If I could have everyone's names to check the arrival's list?®

"By all means." e ran through the names of his crew and the aircraftman
ticked them off. There was a short delay while all the other names were also
checked, then the airvcraftman led them to thelw transports

Tt turned out to be a trree bon tmick, quite different from the sort of
transport they were used to. They followed the asctions of the other -slief
cvews and climbed aboard, flinging their kitbags to the back of the truck, and
with a roar the engine started and they set off up the read.

The journey from the station to the camp was nly about three miles, but
to the time travellers it was three miles too far. Not only was it uncomforiable
and noisy in the back of the loxry, it was also a very cold Jsnuary morning in
the Worth of Scotland.
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The gates of the camp were well guarded, as was to be expected. The two
sentries came to attention as they saw Kirk among the officers jumping from the
truck.

"Good morning, sir, I hope veu had a good trip up here,v

The volce belonged to the Station Warrant Officer, who approached Kirk and
seluted. "Group Captain Crompton's compliments, sir. He would like to sce you -~
if you would follow &7

"Thank you, Mr...?" Kirk rewmembered that a Warrant Officer was always
addressed ag 'Mister'. I% was always a good idea bo make friends with the man
who, as far as the zirmen were concerned, ran the camp; he save the Warrant
Officer the gmile that had won over even his unemotional Vulcan friend.

“Bowman, sir -~ Andrew Bowman.!

"Glad to knoew you, Mr. Bowman.? Glancing at his crew, he said, "I'11l see
you later in our guarters. Cet yourselves seittled in. Take over, Scotiy.?®

Tive, sir. Right, let's get off, then." Scotty turned to the young
Corporal., "Where's our billet, ladeh

#This way, sir.® He led them away.

The Warrant Gificer led Kirk to the 1.5, building which was situated at the
centre of a crescent of other small brick offices. The R.A.F. fla. stood at the
top of the magity below it lay the small triangular vennant with a single thick
red stripe running horizontally across it which belonged to the Group Captain and
flew cnly when he was on the station. The flags werse fluttering in the slight
breeze, the halyard slapping stiffly sgoinst the mast making 2 slight twanging
sound.

¥irk took all this in as he walked towards the main entrance with Pewnan,
Arviving at the C.0C.'s door, Rownan knocked ftwice: 2 voice from within bade them
anter, BPoth men entered the hallowed poritals whers most men feared to tread -
uniess they had very clenr consciences,

“ih, Sguadron Leader Kirk. Glad you arrived gafely. Crompton's the name -~
T'm gure you and T will get on famously.”

"Yeg, sir. Thank you very much." Xirk came to attention in front of the
desk,

Orompiton studied him for g moment. "™We'll get down tc woxrk in the morning -
you can have itoday %o get settled in.™ The C.0.'s attention switched to the
Warrant Officer., "Mr. Bowman,™

HGip,

"Show Squadron Leader Kirk to hig billet,®

ﬂsi:—f. i

YKirk, vou and your crew are scheduled for medicals first thing in the

morning. ¥Mr. Bowman will show you round the camp; anything you want to know,
you can ask him.®

#es, sir.”

Walking with the Warrant Officer towards his billet, Kirk found himself hop-
ing that Meloy had alsc arrvived safely. §till, if the wedicals were first thing
tomorrow, then he must have arrived bhefore them. Pushing his concern for Meloy
to the back of his mind, Xirk decided to ask Bowman some of the questions that
a new officer would he sure to ask, if not for himself, on hehall of his crew.

#mall me, Mr. Bowman, ls there any special place around here that the aircrew
can  uws: for relaxstion, other than the mess?"
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"Why, yes, sir - there's the local public house in the village - that's not
out of bounds; wnd the barman's quite friendly.®

"Any reason why I shouldn't take my crew out for a drink tonight?" Kirk
went on as they arvived at his guariers.

one, sir.”

Kirk nodded his thanks to the Warrant Officer and went into his billet. Once
ke had found his way around the hut, he made his way to the rest room where he
found his men in a tight cluster around the open fire, talking over the events
that had already occurred since their departure from the Tnierpriss. Kirk,
coming up behind them unobserved, was pleased to hear that they were referring *o
the ship as I1f she was their lazst station.

"Well, gentlemen, it would appear that we are due for ocur wmedicals first
thing in the mornings wuntil then our time is our own. What ao you gay to a
sociasble evening out? I've been told there's a very good publio house in the
village which is not off limitg.f

"Teg, sixl® "We're with you, sirl® Several voices echoed in assent.

BAye, sir -~ I could just do with a wee dram to warm myself up." Scott could
almost see the golden liquid and taste the 'water of life! that was his preferred
drink,

"Right, then. Tet's see if we can find some transport, shall we?" Kirk

headed for the door, the rest of his crew following. Outside, they stopped to
survey thelr gsurrcundings.

It was the Captein who saw the bicycles first. They were leaning againgt the
side of the huty there was nobody around to ask who fthey bhelonged to, but they
were the obvious answer to the transport problem. Kirk turned to beam at his men.

“Here we are, gentlemen. Hop aboard, end full speed ahead to the village."

The weaving, wavering line of bicycles set off out of the camp and down the
road to what they were scon to discover was the village's one and only pub. The
Golden Fleece had seen many a strange thing in the past, but seven grown men try-
ing desperately to stay on their bikes and steer in the right direction was a new
one, and a sight that had to be seen to he believed,

Propping the bikes against the hedge, they entered the pub and proceeded to
the bar., The few locals who were in were quite used to the personnel from the
camp coming in for a drinks they nodded pleasantly before wetuining their
attention to their own conversations, dominoes or darts,

”What will ye have, gentlemen®’ fThe publican was 2 broad, red-haired Scob.

"L don't suppose ye'd hae a wee drop o' whisky?¥ Scolit placed his order
guickly.

As 1t happens, aye, [ do have a hotile tucked away."
"fould it be all right to have a dram?n

Hor a fellow Aberdonian.' The barman reached under the counter and
produced s botrle, not quite full. "Iust the one dram, thoush ~ I dinna ken when
my next supply will be coming. $till, the war can't last for sver., What will
the rest o' ye be wanting?

#elle, sum. . .what have you got?™ Dave Tyson asked tentatively. MNone of them
knew much about the type of drink served in the twentieth century, but it was 2
sengible enough question, considering how empty the shelvez were.

Well, we've gome beer and a little gin.®
"In that case, I'1ll have beer, please,? Kirk requested.

The rest walted to see what the drink would look like before they ordered.
Kizk's drink was 1laced on the bar in front of himy he took o sin gingerly, then
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griled. The others, encouraged by this, also ordered beer. The first mouthful
tasted strange to them all, but they quickly got used to it.

ighall we go and sit by the fire?® Kirk asked. The gloving logs looked
very inviting and the warmth of the fire drew them like & wagnet. In the conte
rolled environment of the Imterprise, they had almost forgotten what it was like
to be cold. They settled comforitably round z circular table.

e
£

BScotty, T didn't know you came from Aberdeen.®

There was no reply as Scoett sipped his drink.

injoying your drink, Scotty?? Kirk grimmed at the engineer,

Tt's pure nectsr, Jim. Ye should try a wee drop.

"Maybe I will, some time, Scotty. Just now, I'd like to know something,’
”‘.-‘f.h at "? &t

fho you come from Aberdeen?!

T spent some years in the city,™ Scott replied, bul refused to zay eny more
ag he 1lifted his drink for another sip.

Kirk finished his beer and looked at the empty glass. ©7 think I'11 get
snother round,™

He strolled over to the bar and pleced his order. Carrying the drinks
back to their table on s fray, he carefully put it down, grinning triumphantly
2% Scott as he gave him the second whisky that he had mansged 4o coerce out of
the barman. "Now, gentlemen, about the medicals tomorvow; vyou will just have
to put up with Dr. Mooy grumbling, as he will be using vhat %o him will be
antigquated methods and equipment and he will more then likely be out of temper
ghout 1%, Te remembered to keep his veoice low.

The heer was now beginning to have its effect on thewy approved drinks in
starfleet bars were considerably less strong.

iThatis his usual approach, isn't if; sir®® Peul Jones guestioned amid the
lavghter of the others.

Wext momming, James ¥Xirk rolled over to the sound of reveille and thought
about going back to gleep. It took several moments for him {o reslise where he
wag, then it came back to him through the haze that he was at Z.4.F. RBlackhill,
and that sound meant that it was time to get up.

He rolled out of bed. As soon as his feet touched the flcor he realised
how terrible he feltsy his head hurt and hig stomach ached. “Ch, my headl!® he
sroaned as he slowly began to wash in the washhand bagin in the room. As he did

80, he thought, I knew T shouldn't have mixed those drinks!

Try as he could, he just could not remember how he had goi bhack to his
guarters, or, for that matter, even how he had got back to camm. The only ansver
ne could come up with was that the cothers had wmanaged to glip him past the guard.
Vell, he decided, there's no point in vorrying about it. Secolty stuck 1o the

scotch so he's bound to know what happened.
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At breakfast; the rest of the crew were zlso nursing their heads and groaning.
Black coffee geemed fo be the main diet. Xirk drew up a chair and sat down with
hig own coffee. "™Well, T see we all feel the mame this momrming," he started.

“Can anyone tell me how we goh hack To camp last nightw

e t;hought you {got us back,” Tom Davidson said. He tock a wmouthfv" of
?
coffee,

WHmn, Well, I only hope we didn't do anything to get ourseives in trouble
for.® Kirk shook his head thoughtfully; he couldn't imagine how they had all
managed to arrive back at camp the previous night, without any one of them
renembering how, they did it.

e coffee Tinished, he looked round his men. "I supnose we had better make
our way to the medical centre and get the ;ty- ...medicals over with."

They made their way cut of the wmess into the corwvidor, which at that moment
was deserted. "Are you sure Dr. McCoy is here®™ Scobt asked. T mean, he left
Azaria with us, but he wasn't at the station when we arrived.” He was puzzled,
but not worried, for he knew Mcloy would be safe wherever the Guardizn had sent
him.

The Captain's voice brought him back to Tthe pressnt, end he turned towards
Kirk expectantly. ¥I'm sure 1t would be more than the Gvardian‘s life 1s worth
to mess arcund with Dr. MceCoy." Xirk smiled as the rest of the crew began to
laugh., "Also, T think that the next time we go out for a drink, we should siick
to the one type of drink and not mix different ones that we'rve not used to." He
mushed the swing doors cpen and headed for the transport that was to take them to
the medical centre. The olhers fell into step behind him, all looking a little
nale as they passed inte the watery sunshine.

WThe skipper's right., My head aches something wicked this morning. What
did we have to drink, anyway?% Dave Tyson rubbed his eyes carefully, suppressing
g grean.

%7 know we started on beer, then I rememnber we ta]ced the barman into giving
us all a Scotch, and then we decided to try the gin," Jim Kirk replied. VI don't
renember anything clearly after that.”

Tom Davidszon nodded. “Yes, I can remember that wuch, but after that is a
complete blank - until this morning, that is.*

H9ame with me," John Keller piped up.

¥irk was observing his engineering officer with some amusement. P3cotty?
You haven't sald anything.”?

% haven't anything to say,”™ Scott replied as he climbed into the truck.

(I3

“You were ss drunk as the rest of us last night, ¥r. Scott,® Jones salid
glyly from the back of the lruck.

%T ghouldna' hae been, wi' what I had tae drinkl® Scoti snapped., %1 didna'
hae that mich -~ just whisky and a few glasses o' gin, thalt wis a'.® eriil
muttering, he joined the rest of. them in the three tonnerg the tall gate was
banged shut and the vehicle moved off.

The medical centre was across the main rcoad and about thiree miles away from
the main compound and the mein working buildings; in case of alx attack, the
sick and injured would be well out of the way of danger. Xirk and his crew sat
quietly, being bounced from side to side as the truck lumbersd up the poad. The
screech of the brakes gave brief warning that they were stoppings the Jolt threw
them forwards towsrds the front of the truck.

Leaving the provided transport, *hey saw the doows of the main entrance
ahead of them. WMoving through the hospital, they came fo a sign that indicated
the waiting room. They went in and found themselves comfortable seats. Just
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a5 they made themselves comfortable, however, z white-olad orderly came through
the door at the other end of the roem, ciip—boaxrd in hand. Fe surveyed the
gathered wen, and picking out Wirk, strode purposefully towards him.

Squadron Leader Kirk?® There wag a questioning look in his gyes.
T ag.

T youwould Just come this way, please, the Doctor will be ready for you
in a minute." Turning away, he beckoned Kirk to follow him through the door
that wag marked 'private!.

“Thank you." Kirk advanced towards the door directly behind the orderly,
who knocked twice on the door. There was no reply: the orderly opened the acor
and disappeared inside. Kirk stood waltings the orderly retummed and gestured
him to come in. C(Once ingide, he watched the crderly close the door.

FIE you just go behind the screen and strip to your shoris, Squadron Leader,
the Doctor will be in directly.” The orderly left throuvgh another door at the
far end of the room.

1o

Kirk was left to get on with making himself readv. 4t the side of the room
was a set of white screens; Kirk moved behind them and discovered a couch.

Perching himself on the edge, he began to remove his clothing. As he took off
his trousers, the click of the door opening alerted him Lo the doctor's arrival,

"ell, Bones, you certoinly took your time getting herels

Kirk's wowrds did neot bring the reply he had expected. Vhen the silence was
eventually broken, ¥irk got quite a shock, T have been callad many things,
Sguadron Leader, but never have I been referrced to ag 'Bones! bhefore.d

Kirk stopped dead. 7The voice was definitely not MeCoy's - in fact, it wasg
digtinetly femalel Peering over the top of the scrsen, he come face tc face with
a cool, statuesgue blonde.

James Wirk could feel the colour riding up his neck in a hot flush of

embarrassment. "Who are you? You don't lock like Tr. FHeloy o me.” Kirk could
have kicked himsslf for bhis stupidity even as he spoke.

ou don't appear to need your eyes tested, Sguadvon Leadsr... Now perhaps
you would like to come out from behind the screen, then I can begin the examin~
ation. I am Dr. Marsh. You appear to find it incredible that women can qualify
as doctors? Howadays 1t 1s quite common,™

"Teg, IT'm sure it is,..1t's Just that {'ve never had one examine me before.?
K ¢
Wirk felt a little less hot around the collar now.

"Sguadron Leader, surely you can't be shy? HNow come along -~ I don't have
all day to exawmine you." Dr. Farsh stared coolly into the eyes just visible
above the screen. ’

P11 Just put wy trousers on, then." Kirk ducked behind the screen, one
leg raiged to sult the action to the words.

"Wou most certainly will notl™ Dr. Marsh raised her svebrows. ‘Come on -~
you certainly weren't shy lasgt night!® She looked through rixk like women do
when they have a secret.

fMe? ArTe you sure? I don't remember meeting you last night...” FHe was
well aware that he wonldn't remember 1f he had wmet a dinossur last night.

P'm sure you don't. In fact, T wouldan't be at all surprised if you couldn't
remember whoe you were lagt night, the state you were in.®

Kirk had begun to look worried, a frown cressing his browsg., %I hope Te..er
eamanaged to behave myselfPH

"Weg, wello..ol don't now i you weuld call singing and practising ducking

for apples in the village pond behaving jourselves ~ you and your crew,”
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0h nol!l" Kirk wighed that the ground would open up =nd swsllow him, he
felt such a fool. )

iT'm afraid so. T tock it upon myself to return you all to the camp and
mgke sure you got Lo your beds safely.” ' '

Kirk's mind raced. Surely she could not have meant that she personally had
put him to bed? After all, women were not allowed in the barracks...and when he
avwoke this moining, he was only wearing his shorts; his uniform was hung up.

Fe felt himself going red all over again,

Dre. Marsh had read the fleeting expressionsg on hisg face, and decided to take
Pity on him., "luckily I knew the corporal of the guard, and it was he and his men
who helped out in hauling you back to your guarters instead of the guardhouse.?

"I'm sorry if we caused you any inconvenience." BRelieved, Kirk felt that the
least he could do was apolcogise.

Mon'!'t worxy about it, Squadron Leader. Now, do you think we could possibly
get on with the examination?®

Some twenty mimites later, Kirk was bugying himsel? dressing behind the
gcreerra If the truth were told, he wasg glad that the whole thing was over,

ell, Squadron Leader, I am sure you will be delighted to know that you are
in excellent condition, and I have passed you it for fiying duty.® Dhr. Marsh
gpoke from behind her desk, where she was making notes in a folder,

#ihank you. Dr. Marsh...l was wondering if you would consider coming out
for a wmeal or a drink with wme, to sort of...make amends fTor last night.” Xirk
giiled winningly.

What resally isn't necessary = and I make a point of nol mixing business
with pleasure; but thank you for the offer. Just send Tthe next man in on your
way ocut." With that, the doctor turned back to complete her notes in Kirk's file.
¥irk left the room with a smile on his face.

4

On entering the we’ ting rcom, he gestured to Scott. ¥"She's all ready for

you SBeotty.®
#She? She? Zut sire..isn'bee.dlsn't MeCoy...7H

Sorry, Scotiyv.” Kirk shook his head as Scott left the waiting room. Kirk
watched him go, & broad grin dawnings how he would love to be a fly on the wall
in the doctor's office as she examnined Mr. Scott, Xirk knew Scott's innate shy-
ness oo well to think that he would feel at ease with Dr. Marsh.

e sat down to think over his next move. He had to [lad out when he would
zet to try out the new Lancaster bomber. He was slightly worried about flying
the craft, even though he had had no trouble handling the simulators but he had
2 part to play and he must play it convincinglys he id not relish the thought
of being discovered as something other than he appeared to be. If thelr ruse was
digscovered, he and hig men would he tried as sples.

Group Captain Crompton sat behind his desk completing some of the paperwork
that is the bane of every commander's life. A4 sharp knock on hisg door gave him
the chance to put down his pen and leave the paperwork for a few minutes.

lome in,he called.

Kirk opened the door; standing in the doorway, he saw Group Captain Cromp-
ton leaning back in his chair.

2

"Good morning, Squadron Leader. Me icals finished wit.:
TYes, sir.

WY take it everything was 211l right.” Crompton would have the official
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report within a couple of hours, but even in that time s special migsion could
CTOP Up.

Wes, sir, Icsse through with flying colours, no problems at all...except
with the Doctor.”™ Kirk hoped to find out sz little about the very efficient Dr.

e
it = o B

BArm Yarsh?  She's o fine doctor. VWhat sort of probhlemd

"ell, sir, T quite agree that she is a good doctor...hut she's somewhat. ..
detached...from her patients.”

Tes., She's a little detached from everyone at the moment, She lost her
ausband recently. In fact, you are his replacement.® (rompbton seemed to slip
into the pagt for a wmement, his eyes looking into the distence.

th, God! I'm soryy - T didn't know.®

“How could you?" Crompton seemed o pull himgelf back into the present.
#ell - what can I de for you, Squadvon Leadsp?V

fT'd like a chance to try out a Tancaster, sir, if it's 211 right with you."

Surveying Squadron Leader Kirk closely, Crompion renlised that Kirk was
really keen to get back up into the air. Perhaps he wouldn'ts hove been so
pleased at the thought had he realised that the last time Xirk had flown in
actual air was more than twenly years agoy one couldn't count pan-galactic
gpace a8 a gimilar thing,

Wery well. Firest thing tomorrow you can take the sguadron on a training
Flight.™

Phank you, sir.  T'1L notify my men right now.w

Hirk took his leave, feeling wather pleased with himgelf, Fe had probably
only antilcipated the order to go out on a training flight by cerhaps twenty-four
hours, but he had established his keenness, and that was the important thing.

The medical had proved tc be rather an embarrassment to ¥r, Scott, and on
returming to the barracks he was heard to mumble something about going for a
drink and promptly disappeared. No doubt he would be in & heltier mood when he
ward that he would be able to check the engines of a real lancaster before
tomorrovts flight.

211 the crews invelved were notified of the momming exercise, and as usual
the crews taking part were confined to the camp the nig hefore the waration,
The lights winked out one by one all over the campy all waes silent,; cury the
guardroom holding any sign of life. The safetly of the camp could depend on the
vigilance of the few vho remained awake.

o
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fach man lay awake in his bunk for a while, thinking over the flight {o
come, Scott had checked over the enginesg ear-ier on and appeared satisfieds Tom
Davidgon had produce

>d 2 flight plen just along the coast for thelr first flight,
and Kirk had been pleased with it. Ffventually they slept. In the morning,
weather permitting...

The norning dawned fine and drys;  Jjust the kind of weather for a jaunt into
the bright blue yonder, ¥irk, his crew and the other man in the squadron siepped
out onto the tarmac of the runway to watch the arrival of a Stirling bomber. The
nilot circled the airfield cnce then began hisg descent. The landing was perfect,
and ¥irk hoped that his own would be even half as good. After touching down the
pilot taxied to within twenty feet of Xirk and his crew. The heavy metal door
clanged back against the frane of the aircraft ae it wasg pushed forcefully from
within., The crew steod and stared at the opening as a loud rumbling protest
drifted cut of the doorvay.

"My God, man, I feel as if every bone in my entive body hag been hounded,
rattled and thoroughly shaken! Ishall never trs. ¢l in one of these contraptions
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again - not unless drastic measures are taken o improve the comfori of your
vagsengers! Mo seais, no drinks, no heat, nothing...%

By this time the disembodied voice had reached the docrwayy Kirk and his
men were crowding wund the hottom rung of the ladder waiting for the Chief
iedlcal Officexr of the Enterprise, Dr. Leonard Meloy: no-one else they knew
would make such a fuss.

#Jiml  Scotty! How is it that you get the comfortable type of transport and
Itm nearly frozen, shaken and deafened in that monstrogity?t

Ivery man there had begun to laugh at the antice of Dr. McCoy as he dangled
in the doocrway of the bowber. "Welcome to R,A.T, Blackhill, Zones -~ glad you
made it - eventually.” Kirk stifled the urge to lauvgh al the figure of his
friend, togged up as 1% was in leather flying helmet, ear pieces flapping in the
wind as he gingerly stepped down and away from the Stirling. His place was taken
by the pilot of the craft, a tough looking Australian.

tlould he be a cobber of yours, mate?” he asked loudly.
"Wes, I guess you cculd say that,” Xirk replied.

tRather you than me, mate - he's sure encugh given me eavache all the way
here. 8gy, could you point me in the direction of the C.0.'s? Better report in.”

T rather think the C.0. Is en route for you at this very winute - here's
his car now.% Kirk turned towards ¥WcCoy as the 0.0.'s car pulled up next to
their group. PHee you later, Bones ~ right now I've got to flyl¥

Kirk wmoved off fowards the distant line of planes. Just as McCoy was about
to answer, the C.0. stepped out from his car and the fustraliasn steod smartly to
attention and saluteds McCoy followed his example.

Good morning, genileuen, would vou care for a 1ift back to H.Q. with me?
You can make your reporis while we travel.®

With that settled, McCoy and the Australisn were whisked away from the run-
way where the rumble of the Lancasters began to drown out every other ncise. The
ten aircraft ~ave an extra growl as they left the ground. VelCoy, perched on the
back seat of the car, heard the noise of the take-off and gsent up a silent prayer
that Scott could do as good a job as Spock in keeping Jiwm Kirk out of trouble.
Although they Tfought! fregquently, McCoy privately admitted Spock's level-headed-
ness, which would have kept Jim from some foolhardy atteupt at the impossible.

gpock hesitated by the turbolift door. The time was 1359 he was due off
duty at 1900. He took one last lock around the bridge to satisfy himself that
21l was in order before finally handing over to Lt. Sulu,

"You have the con, Mr. Sulu.® 8pock gave the necessary ovder which enabled
him to go off duty. His watch completed, and “ulu safely in charge, he entered
the wailting turhelift.

Once the deors slid closed behind him, Uhura spoke. "He's worried.” Her
statement was %o no—one in particular - however, i1t was Sulu who replied; his
own snxiety clearly heard in his voice.®

9If you can call it that for a Vulcan, I'd say he was mwore than just worried.”
Sulu watched as Thurs tummed back to her console. "Bridge to sickbay.”

What are you doing?® Sulu erossed to her side.

wfait and see," ghe replied.

79ickbay. ‘Murse Chanel.” The Murse's voice filled the bridge.

“Chris, Spock's on hig way down. ‘le hasn't eaten anything all day.®
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PT11L gee what T can do ghout 1t, Thanks for letting me ¥now." There was
a click zs the intercom was switched off.

sulu placed his hand on Uhura's shoulder. "You'd make o super mother,
Thurs.

"Yesterday I was going to make someone a good wife, now I'm a mother!™ she
teaged. "Bul the ship certainly needs a mother ~ itt's full of 1little bvoys!i®

Chris ¢Chapel carefully picked her way through the crowded officer's mess fo
the table ir. the corner of the room that Spock had chesen. Iven if she had not
come meaning to sit beside Spock, she would heve had Little choice, for it was
almost the only seat left in the room,

wind if T Jjoin you?" ghe asked, laying her Tray on the table,
Spock locked up from the table top which he had been contemplating for the

lest ten minutes. "By all means,”™ he responded. FHe cought sight of the two
plates on the tray and one eyebrow rose delicately.

Fhome of these is for you,” she informed him; pughing 1t towards him.

BT am not hungry,” Spock informed her bluntly, pushing the dish back.

e, Bpock, if you do net eat that soup T will inYorm Dr. ¥M'Benga and your
'lack of appetite! becomes a wmedical matier. You sither eat or end up in sickbhay
heing fed through a tube.”

Chapel held Spock's gaze foxr a long moment while he made up his mind.
Tinally he lifted the spoon and started to eat. Once he was finished, Chaper
locked 2% him with something like approval. WSpock, there's nothing you can do
ut walt, so there's no point in waking yourself ill,.% She waited for some
comment, bult Spock remained silent. "look, Dr. MceCoy's not about to let anything
happen to the Captain. Meither will Scotty.”

“You are correct, ut..."

W7 know, Jim Kirk can bhe very pla-hesded at times, Tut then again, so can
Do MeCoy - as you well know.® She smiled at the thouhit.

owever - 7

igpock. Please. Ton't make yourself ill. vhat if the Csptain should need
TOuTH

Sthristineds. Thank you." e spoke her first name with lessg reluctance
then usual as he stoed.

Yiding her sudden embarrassment she looked up at hiwm ond smiled. FThat's
zl1 right. Jow go and get some vest.” :

Nodding, Spock moved off towards the door. She gave him o few moments to

get clear of the corridor before she hesded back to sickbay., Sowmehow she felt
a little better. She might not be able to help Kirk directly, but she could wake
sure that his Pirst Officer was in good shape when he returmed.
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McCoy had spent 2 boring ten minutes with the Staticn's €.0., and that had
heen the final straw. FHe had taken as much ag was humafly poscible for a man
ont of the twenty-ithird century who was used to all the home couforls of ghuttle
travel., As he came storming cut of the building, a young lad came smartly to
sttention and saluted him. MeCoy thanked God that the salute was the samey that
at least wag one good thing, he thought ag he returned 11T,

e, Mooyt the young aircrafiman asked.
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"I'm your driver, sir. I've been assigned to transport you to the hospital.”

MoCloy's first thought was of the Interprise's trarasvortzr, but he soon
discovered that his transport was in fact an old staff car with a really awful
paint job. Whoever had wielded the paint brush obvicusly couldn't make up his
mind whether the car was supposed to be black or green.

His driver had slready put his kitbag in the back. 90Llimd in, sir, it
won't bitel!® the young lad Jjoked,

T hope not," McCoy replied as he took his seat next o the driver. #I
never did like these things.®

The drive to the hospital was over guickly: and it was a far more comfort-
able trip for McCoy, in the car - old though it was - than it had been for the
others in a three ton truclk. The car pulled into a side road which led to the
hospitael grounds. This afforded McCoy his first gllmpse of the prefabricated
buildings which housed the hospital. This was certainly Tar worse than MYeloy had
ever dreamed ofy he sincerely hoped that the inside was better than the outsi ™.

figir, that's where the operating roowm is." ‘he driver wasg pointing o the
building nearest to them. The road began to narrow and the driver glowed downg
MeCoy noticed that the hospital was built to form a rectangle, each part connecied
by long corridors. The driver had at that very wmoment drawn to a halt outside two
large swing doors.

“Pr. Marsh should be doing the rounds at the asoment, but your office ig down
the corrider on the right,” the driver infowned him ag bhe 1lifted the doctor's hag
out of the car.

Hihank you, " MeCoy replied, taking the kithag from the driver., The car
drove away ag he turned towards the hospital. iaving entered the swing doors, he
was confronted by a small hole in the wall opposite. ¥Hanging above thig small
sterture was a sign in large black letters. McCoy read the word 'RECEPTION', and
underneath, in gsmaller letters, 'Please ring bell'. Tooking bhelow, McCoy discove
gred a swmall white button. g slim surgeon's finger reached out and pressed.

volished mivror. MceCoy stood impatiently, waiting for sowmeone te answer the
summons of the bell. Juddenly a head and shoulders of o whitewclad ordexly
appesced through the hatch.

it last! T was beginning to wonder if there was snyone here at all.n

"Sorry, sir. You must be Flishit Lieutenant Meloy. We were expeciting you
earlier.®

2T had 2 spot of trouble with my fransporit and had to fly.*

#1111 show you to your office. Follow me, pleage,” The crderly opened the
door and stepped cut into the corridor. As VeCoy followed hiw, several paces
behind, he was able to gelt a good leture of the hospital's interior. He 1iwoliced
geveral doors on either side of the passage, which he aszsumed were the wards. At
the end of the corridor the orderly turned sharply to the Leff, and entered the
firet door on the right, which was marked 'QITICH'.

well, this is it, sir =~ home sweet home ag it wers.

"Thank you. The C.0. told we that o Dr. Marsh has been helping out in the
absence of a permanent M.0.7"

¥eg, sir, D, Marsh ig very competent.®

5T dont't doubt it. Do you think you could ask him to come and see me? T'd
Like to cateh up with the work as soon as possible.? ¥MeCoy was looking round as
he spoke. "he room contained a desk, some filing cabinets znd - unusual Tor a
hospital office in wartime, he thought - some poitted plants, which were sitting
on the window gill,

G7111 do that, sir. Shall T say to come at once?® The orderly had sulfered
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abuse from several pecplz when he exvlained thet Dr. Morsh was s woman, and he
declded not fo mention 1t Just yet. He had every faith in Hw. Marsh's ability to
deflate anyone who thousht sho was less than competent meialy hecause of her sex.

o, no, a3 soon as 1it's ceonvenient will be fine.”

TWery good, sir.” The orderly left McCoy to his own devices as he moved off
in search of Dr. Marsh. MeCoy sat bhehind the jesk and cursed the defecting
seientist whose stupidity had resulted in their being hero.

Dr. Marsh knocked on ¥Meloy's door and walted. It was only ten minutes since
zhe had gpoken to the orderly and received the new Ioctor's summong.

Bhome, " a gruff voice responded from withine.

She opened the door and gilently entered. Meloy turned from his contemp-
lation of the countryside ~ the window offered him a wide vieu.

WYes, Murse? Mc(ovy eyed the woman stending in the doonway.

e MeCoy, I am Dr. Ann Marsh. You sent Tor melt

volece wag cool.
“0he  I'm sorrwy - nobody told wme, T auvtomebtically assumed you were a nurses.
Please Dbe seated,® e Indicated the chairyr in Tront of his desk. 97 see you've

-

completed Tthe wmedicals of the new peostings.”

Wes, ™
“Please £111 me in.Y  The ﬂedicals he was referring to sat piled on the top
-

of his desk, but he preferred to gel a verbal report as wall,

Blaertainly. Scuadron Leader Kirk presented no nroblen
1t. Flight Lievtenant Scoth, on the other hand, wag very
woman to examine him.®

e is exceptionally
luectant to rernit a

Wolloy Tried to keen g straizht face. T het he wasl he thr
YYeg, some men arve like that., Put sccording to the recowds, he 1

it te himselfl.
g fully fitow

T ohave wy methods,™ Ann Marsh smiled composedly,
YeCoy looked interested. YExplain,®

UTainply threatened to report him to the ¢.0. for his conduct in the village
the first night he was here.n

"Oh? What was he dolng® T = er — I think it's guite 2 good idea for a
medical officer to know as rick as possible obout the neral behaviour of the

men on bthe base, Some of them can't cope with the stresses of wilitary life, and
you can see g potential breakdown before it happens.,.®

While Meloy heax
those same wen J re getlbing read

Lk R

lese men arrived,
ional £lightb.

Tae ten 'Cimsaders'! had resched the Morth Sea within wminutes of leaving
the sirflied. Panld Jones and Nave Smith both asked permission to test their
machine gung alb the eariiest oprortunity; they had been m@d that they had to
he prepared to engame the enemy as soon as they crogsed the SBeottish coast. ¥Firk
sat at the controls, more relaxed than he'd expected to bhe, 1 ligtened %o the
steady scunds of the Lancaster.

e doubt the crews of the other planes were 28 keen Lo get on with the job
as he was, even though thelr job was different. Perhsons this was the moment

for o practice run to see how good these planes were at man~euviing at low level
across the sea and over the cliffs.

aned leader bo all crews - are you ready for a lititle practice? Hers we go

follow me inld

0

Wirk's wvoice echoed in the headsets of the meubers of the speclial squadron,
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and he thrilled at the eagermess in the voices achkonledging the order.

Keeping as low as they dared to the surface of the waier, they banked
sharply as they turned once more towards the rugged coast., The formation roared

onwards towards the craszgy, bivd-covered cliffs of the nowth~eastern coast of
Scotland.

"Meady Red One - follow me in. We're going to climb xight up the ¢liff face
and over the top, staying as low as we can %o aveoid radar.”

TRoger, Red Teader.” The voice of Iuffy Jones, the pilot of Tted One, came
cvar the headphones.

The Iancaster’s engines screamed as they aimed for the part of the coast
that over the years had been eroded by the action of the gea.

Red Leader, I'm getting an oll pressure warning light on numbers two and
four engines. I'nm not going to be able to follow you as instructed,h

Wery well, Red One, return tc base and get the daxn thing checked. Hed
? : 7 L% €
Three, escort Ted One back to base.” Kirk could almost gsee the giant werlin
engines straining under the lack of oil pressure.
P

"Roger Red Leader,i

Kirk watched ag the pilot of Red One feathered the two engines that were
cavsing the problenm.

"Rreaking of £ now, sir.”
Roger. Good luck., Right then - Red Two, let's get cracking, shall we?h

“hoger, Red Teader, I'm with you."™ Stephen McAllister was a good pilet, and
according to his records he had already several citations to his name.

Once again the twoe aircraft zained speed as the 1srie? cliffs loomed azhead,
croving larger eve minmite.
> [ w2

“Red Leader, this is Red Two. 011 pressure dropping on two and four engines.
Permigsion to abort the run.©®

iGranted. The rest of you had better go back too.” Xirk could not contrel
the annoyance in hieg voice as he continued with the run in., Y9It seems ag if it's
just going to be ug ladsy hold tight.w

The engineg screamned determinedly. Kirk's face was set and resclved as he
began to pull the yoke back hard. The plane shot uvwpwards and ploughed straizhi
into a flock of frightened seagulls who were streaming away frowm thelr ledges
on the cliff face. '

e propellers cut. through the gulls, splstiering blocd and feathers everye
where, "Damnl® ¥irk had forgotten that there would he birds on the cliffs.
An enormousg white seagull hit the windscreen, shattering it intc thousands of
Jagged blts of glass. The flying glass slashed Kirvk's forshead; he Jerked side-
wayve, Liftirg hig right arm vo protect his eyes — a reflex sction despite his
knowledge that he was wearing goggles — a8 the searing paln hit his nervous
systen. He slammed intc the side of the cockpit as the blackness of inseng-
ibility sent him reeling into unconsciousness. HScottis cry of horror went
unhesrd: he grabbed the controls and heaved back on the voke, praying ail the
time. "Dear God, come on you wee darling, you can wmake i1t, you'lve got to make
1te Come 07 = UDseaUDsss200d girll®

The regt of the crew held their breath., They could hear Scott's muttered
pleas and added thelr own encouragement to the battered airerait. The sweat
ran down Scottis face, his energy concentrated wholly on pulling the plane up
and over the top of the ¢liff, AT last he could turn part of hig attention to
hig Captain, who was beginning to groan in pain as he became conscious once
more., DRBlood from the gash on his forehead had run down the side of his face
agnd it was ivpossible To gusess how serious the injury actuslly was.
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hat hit uge ¥ was trylng w0 assess the situs
nake ot the ocutline o +hﬁ ”ﬂattereq windsereen throu
did we get out of thatl, § i

tlon. He could just
a haze. "My Godl How

a lot of 1uck and plozcy of prayers. How do vou feel, sip?#

HAObLt grogey, and my head huwrts,®

[y

Seott could see that ¥Yirk was, as vwsval, trying to oy down his injury.

o you think that you cen land the plane, then?™  Scotty was quite sure
thalt he could noty he was still not fully conscious.

ST dont't think so. ¥ vision... Scotty, I can't see properly .o

"hen let's get back to camp and let Dr. veCoy heve a look at that hesd.®

etll say 1t was my own fault...and it was, Scobtbty. T clean formot there
would be gulls on the ¢liffs. Maybe it's as well the others had that oil

problems if they'd run into the birds they might have crashed right into the
clififn

"TE's Just ag well T had & g0 on the simulator
Scott growled. Fe hadn't expected to get the chance
hadn't been able to resist the challenge. 714

think I can get her down.”

hack on the Interprige,™
& v the plane, but he
wight no! be o Fsony landing, bub

.
1
+
b

~ o

Veanwhile, Dave son had been welaying details of Thelr zceident to the camp
and reguresting o doctor to sgtand by for Sguedron Leader Wivk as soon as they
lsnded,

e Mareh had Just finlghed telling
and hizg crew, TMeloy had been so noeoq%
telephone wingd Q‘maac him Jomp vlsloly.
recovered from the shock and reslige !
pealsd so urgently.

ret meeting with Kirk
sound of the

; 3 hefore he

on hig desk that had

b might be imporiant, M. Mceloy - you'd betbter ansver it.7 Am PMarsh was
2] at the ingtrument, obviously itching to answer it. 7Tt could only mean
frovble - trouble sbout which she might be able to do something,
Pulling himgelf togme uﬁo*9 FMcCoy lifted the recelver Lo his ear, hoping that
,

he had the b

j wnications console
they had on the

the right way wound, He preferred the cou
terprise.

Feloy .« He spoke guickly into the handset. ﬁmnjﬁ N MeCoy s

closely. Silently MelCoy listened to the Ou¢1 o'E acconat of the aocldents
his face began to pale. FI'LL he yight there,d the phoene back down

C‘)

£

itpouble™  Ann Marsh held MeCoy with her eyes.

¥ im Firkld MeCoy snapped ag he ran Tor the door.
gomewhat wvorried. As Coy reached the ocuiter swing
b &

y after hin, faeel-
e canght up with

ahout Jim HWirk?"® sho asled anxiously as
not wven guerying hig use of the First nam

the wvalting
the rank.

injurad, and Scobty's mel arl il T only hope
b them down in one pleces uhey've no windsereen and only two

1 e
I

Ann
iny when

e ) remembering the

the 7.0, had called to uell hxr hov he“ hshead be coming back,

She had 1 conzlderstion, coming to tell her himgelf... it would have

heen s0 LaSy for him to have delegated the task on the nretsxt weloht of work
an excuse wnich would have bhesn tiue.




30

As the ecar swung in through the main gates both she and Feloy were nearly
thrown from their seats. The joit seemed %o bring them back to reslity. Ahead
of themn the wailing sirven of the fire engine blared and they could see its crew
hastily climbing ahoard as it began to move. The clomour of the field ambulance
nearly deafened them as it sped past on its way to the runway.

Seott could only hope for a safe landing. True he had tried out the sim-
vlator back on the Enterprise, but he hadn't tried anything fancy. Here he was
flying a lencaster with only two working enginess and even as he prepared for
the landing, the oil pressure warning lights on the other two engines flashed
on. 011 pressure was dropping rapidly.

"Let's see... Vheels down...flaps...gently throttle back...ycke forward
slowly..." Scotty lined the plane up with the centre of the runway as he
mrttered the procedure, knowing that 1f he wasn't right first time he wouldn't
get o second chance,

The ILancaster was badly hattered; mnot only was the windscreen shatiered,
vart of the nose gunner's windscreen was also smashed znd the glass of the
ubper turret damaged. Quitside, Paul Jones could see & mass of blood and feathers
sticking to the plane. Surveying the damsge to his own upper gun turret, he
knew he had been lucky to escape without injury.

Dr. MeCoy and Aan Marsh srrived amcngst the organised chaocs in time to watch
the downward sweep of the bowber towards the mnway. The other planes in the
sguadron that had not already lended when word of the euergency reached the

airfield ecircled nearby, staying out of the wayv.

%7 hope to God Scotty can land her," McCoy said anxiougly,

ile's run into a flock of birds by the locks of it,Y one of the other pilots
sald from behind McCoy. 9I only hope the landing gear locked.d

Mooy looked sharply at Ann Marsh, vho nodded in silent agreewnsnt for she
found her throat had become dry. Talking was iwmposgsible at that moment., 8She had
seen too many come back only to explode on landing. There was nothing anyone
could do if the plane exploded.

In the cockpit, ¥irk tried in vain to focus on the instrument panel in front
of him., 7The attempt only made him feel sick asg everything began to spin round
once again,

Azight - hold tight, here we go.b

If Kirk could have seen at that moment, he would have noticed that Scottts
lmuckles were bome white. #I'm already hanging on, Scobtbty. T8 T let go T'11 fall
over - my head feelg like a merry-pgo-round,®

“ah, well, it was only a figure of speech, Captain.® Divulets of sweat were
mmning down Scott's face. The ground was very close now: he could almost feel
it. VHagy now...let her down gently...only o fow feet Lo go...' He wag speaking
to bhimgelf.

The wheelg bumped and bounded up and downg the plane resembled a kangarco
vether than a Lancasgster bomber, but 2t least she wog down without incident, wuch
to the relisf of the crew,

Ambulance and fire engine rushed towards the finally wmotionless aircraft,
hoth Toctors had Jumped back into thelr transport and sped aflter them, followed
on foot by everyone else who had been watching.

The door of the Lancaster began to open as they arrived, Hcott appeared
Firgt, trying to help Kirk. DNeve Tyson gathered Kirk's other arm across his
shoulder asg they tried to help him from the crait.
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“Por heaven's sake, you two, I'm not an invalid," he protested. 91 can

manzgel’  Toth men looked at esch other. “Lat me zolb Xirk owxdered.

iell, 1f you say so - but doen't say T didna! waim vou.t  Scott had heen
teying to lower him to the ground wo until that woment:; now he let go. Jim Kirk
tesped to the ground, stumbled and fell,

My God, Jiml® FeCoy yelled as he cilubed out of the gbtaff car. “Pring thate
streteher over here - quick, manl® As MeCoy spoke, Kirk was desperately trying
to find his feet. (cfoy helped him up, ha.f suvporting him with his body.

[ed]

“Pones? I'1l be just Fine a
mound and turns the ilights hack o

goon as someone stons gpinn the world
N

jn]

Both Noctors glanced abt  each other, the same thousht ocourring simud tan—
songly. Optical damage.

iring that stretcher in herel You don't expect us o ceryy him to it, do
yvouytt MeCoy snavped at the men with the gtreteher.

T can wallk, Rones," Kirk protested. ¥Wind T don!
nointed to the stretcher « of ﬁt least, he tried to.
or four feet from himg his srm began to waver all over
focus on them.

that thing.Y He
ware stending three
the nlace as he tried to

W think 1t would be sensible to come with us, Sguadron Teader,® Ann Marsh
looked Kirk in the sves. UHis eves were glazed, and it wag clear to her that he
conld not see.

"hre Marsh. Such a lot of concern. I ra llf do thiok vou must like me more
thon you let on.®  Kivk sniled croockedly as h zllowed Viclov and Beott to place

Bhood grief, Jim, you must have had move of o bang than 1T thous MeCoy
could not believe hig ears; never had he hoard the Captain of the Pnternra se

sreak like that to = woman In such a public ploce.

“Ton't worry, Dr. Mooy, T oam gqulite canable of
sure he will soon discover.®

28 T

(S

Proniges, tromises. Noctor, ¥ ojust canit wall...®

e olanging bell once

folater og he wag carrled away Lo the wailting smbulancsa.
more oubt as it raced away Sowards the hospital,

view. Scott
the C.0.

The vehlcle carryving ¥izxk gnd the twe Doctors was goon
and the crew moved off in the direction of the d@bij
would want to know immediately exactly what had

The wide to the hospital was =2 complete biur bo e The two Doctors were
nt over him for moet of the Journey, seeming intent on 1okiﬂg and prodding him

he

all the way there., He logt congeclousness as they carried 1 into the surgery,
and
L

chn't fael the stitches Meloy so carefully put in his raloﬂoaag nor 4id he
28 he was moved To a woom on hilgs own.

=

The door To ¥irk's room cpened sowme hours latern, Mcloy and £

sereh moved silently intoe the room. ey Lifted hig the bottom of hig

hed and were intent on gtudying it when ¥irk stirred, refused to open
(‘J

and it took him a few seconds to wealise that they were covered with a bandag

fe in the bed. Poth
ted Kirk's wrist to

1

nod to have used it

2tg coming to.Y HMeloy tured towards the fiam
moved to his gide. ¥How d; you Feel, JimT¥
Taith in the old
oiften encugzh for the action to look natural,

at

4

}eo< nis pualse, glad that he had encugh

TRones, Xirck muttered as he triled to sit up, only to find MeCoy's rest-
vaining arm pushing hils back down, albelt gantly. “1 can't geal®

“lde sbill, Jim., I mesn 1t - ¥ ag Kirk pulled a foce.

L mage, (our eyes are bandeged. How you Just lie gtill

move your head too much.”
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ugt I7Y Kirk groaned,

es, TIf you dom't, It11 stran you down wmyself until youlre fully fit., Now
whatts it to bev®

Dr; Marsh wstched the exchange between the two men with interest, knowing
now who the mysterious !'Hones! wasg., 04d that MeCoy hadn't indicated that he
already knew Kirk and his crew until this happened. There was souething about
these men that fascinated her. ‘

WLtll stay still, T know how much you would enj y tving me up.” Kirk's
morale was still high, clearly, as he attemplied to joke with his friend. McCoy
grunted.

fGood., But just to wake sure ~ Dr. Marsh, if you pleass.”

She had already checked the dosage in the syringe, flicking it with hewr
finger and squirting the excess into the air. ALl that remsined was to administer
the injection. Kirk was not asware of her until it was too late; pinching the
skin on his upper arm, she slid the needle smoothly in and out again.

"ruchl  What was that for?' he demanded.

BJust a little insurance - a wild sedative to help you keep your promise to
stay still until we get the results of the tests.® MeCoy gave his usual smile
glthough Kirk could not see it. As they watched, Kirk slid back down to the
depths of gleep. Once satisfied that he was sleeping, they headed back to
Mcloy's office., On the way, iAna Marsh commented on the work MeCoy had done to
Kirk's forehead.

YD, MceCoy, those wers the smallest stitches I've ever seen; your needle
work is excellent., 1'd like %o learn from you if I can. ‘That's if you don't
minds

Hplease, call me 'HBonest! or 'Leonard'.™ He gmiled, YI'd be glad to give
you a few pointers. Ii's a2 te chnique T developed as I hate butterhole gtiiches,’
McCoy told her as thev walked along the corridor.

Thgtts most kind of you, Doc - Leonard. As T'wm calling you Lecnard, please
call me Ann.#

Right, Ann. I vonder if those resulte are through yet,®

e blood count won't be in yet from the labh, but the X~ray results should
he. We'lve got that department trained to work fast,.V

AGood.
"ne thing's for sure, he hasn't lost his wemory., That's a good sign.”

"Wes, but Ann, Jim's not usually so forwardy what I mean is;, he's really
guite shy -~ that scene vas Totally out of character.n

T had already come to that conclusion, ILeonard,” Amn replied, and fell
gilent., The silence lasited for guite a while as both DNocters thought about
their patient., Ons look at the X-ray toid MeCoy that if ‘he had been in his own
sickbay Jim Kirk would be on his feet in twenty-four hours, but here in the
twentieth century he didntt have half the equipment he really needed, even wiih
the medical kit he shouldn't have brought. The question was, how much could he
get away with?

Inside the room, [irk lay still in the drug~induced sleep. He was dreaming
about z picnics the place was vaguely familiar and the girl with hin reminded
him of BEdithes.

Scotty had rung the hospital to check on the condition of his Captain before
he besan work on the wystericus trouble they were having with the engine. ie had
now been at it for nearly four hours and was coversd in oll and grease from the
waist up. Suddenly he locked up, a satisfied grin on his face. He had finally
tracked dowm the faulit to a small inlet pipe which pagsed oil into the engine.
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Someone arrlvin: Soh moment would have fthought that he must be mad,
sitting at the top of ; ladder looking like an advert for the !'Black and White
Mingtrel Show!', hdiljnn Tt himself.

iThe pive's never wile
Scotty slid down the 1s
would have %o go and
they could make any

n for the flow that this engine would require.®
d ru*hed off to change into his best aniformy he
gineering Officer to discuss his discovery before
NCVEa,

The next few days

vere btaken up with messages to and from the factory, and
the delivery of the n nJ“ﬂ, wiich had been altered to Scobi's new specifications.
As soon as thease arrvived, 0%t diszppeared into the hangar with the crates and

z continual line of lancasfters., They were wheeled in at one end and out agsin a2t
the other. The wag producing the bomber sent out one of their
designers to take 2 ¥
with him on the requlired
blueprint of the pipe s
Tae crevws were informed
¥irk wes up and ahout

ren, the designer returned to the factory with the
afely tucked away in his briefcase, totally satigfied.
that testing wovld commence ag soon as Bguadron leadey

Al

The village welcomo oc o had notifled the camp of a fortheoming dance
that they were welcowe to attena, starting at seven Thirty the following night,.
This information went down well with the wmen. Ag with all Jobs of a dnagerous
nature, the wore they had sround waiting the more edgy they becanme, and a
dance secmed to provide an sexcelilent opportunity To release o 1ittle tension.
¥Fen enjoyed thesselves when they could in those davs for tomorrow could be their
last. '

k!

In the hosplital, ooloxrs lVieloy looking over the final
test results on one Jamem T. i,

“iwell, Ann, 1%
no optical

prayers have been answered, There was
sway with a concussion.”

ni'\"ecs
bllndeu h
him £ly ag

ood Trow the gash on his forehead temporarily
a8 I do how sure we have to be before we leti

O course ~ but it's just as well we can tell him to get up and out
dent't you think?h

Fhefinitely. think that he wag the uoctorl After all, we are
.E.

supposed to make the worst natients - but he veally doezs teke the biscuit! I
h about having to rest belore. You know, I wa

never heard %ryvﬁo moryl B0 HRek
tewpted to put him out agein lest night: a2t least when bhe was under sedation
e was guiet.”

Wag ~ ¥ never been a good patient. e Just hate
to he helpl ily, in 81l our yvesrs of gervice he hasn t beeﬂ

incapacitated
HOh - you were both in the alir force before the war, then?t?

¥oCoy could have itd
aak for further delal
the firve. He wade a2

himgelf, ¥#Ch - yes." iHe could only hope she wouldn't
cereless chatter had nesrly dropped him right into

f da

wihe e be more careful in future.

Mm?%mhrw ehas
Were many P
the needle in stjtc%L
medical school, How
than she had susnected
was to puzzle her even fuw

; with an interested expression on her face. There

. Ze to know aboul both these men. Moloy's skill wilh

1r"« wound wasg bevond anything she had learned at

nad that they were friends of even longer standing
happened, she wag to see something else that

glr rounds later on that same day.

¥irk lzy in his bed, erouchily at the door where a white-clad
orderly had nastily aod through only nonents before. PIF he comes in ggain
gaking we if T need to #0...L111, .. T111 brain himl® he thought ouvt leud. Where

the problem and Scott's calculations. Having consulted
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on Barth was Bones? He would scon tell him that he had had encugh of hanging a
around walting for the pair of them to finish their incessant %tests.

v

The orderly, hawv escaped without injury frow Squadron Teader Kirk's room
for the fourth time that moining was hurrying avay down the corridor when he
bumped into Fiight Lievtenant Scott and the rest of Kirvk's crew.

s 1t 0.X. 1f we go %o see the Suuvadron Leader?™ Scott asked him quietly.

"If you're wearing armour plating, I'm sure you'll be safe enough!® he
retorted as he shot into the office behind +he reception haich.

They lecoked at each other; grinning, they advanced into Xirk's woom.  The
all knew about their Captoin's abhorrence of being idle, and he had been in the
hogpital now almost a week.

PIf you come in here with that bottle again, I'1l..." Kirk sesrched round
for something to throw at the door ag he heard the footsteps.

fyou'll wkat, sir?" Scott asked. The rest of the crew hid behind him,
pretending to bhe afraid.

P11l it for him then brain him with it!" Kirk snorted. "How are the repairs
going, ScottyTe

sood a job on your head as Scotiy's done on the Lancaster,

VI MeCoy's done as
vson replied,

you'll bhe laughing,¥ oy

1'd be surprised if he has -~ after all, it's only 1941," Kirk responded as
he sat up, thankful that the room no longer spun round.

PHow ig the head, anyway?" Scott asked, eyelng Kirk's still bandaged forehead.

"Fine., Bones hasn't seld anything to you about when I can expect to get
out of here, hag hevs

"Ho ~ but then we haven't seen him since you were admitied,” Tyson told him.

ALY right, gentlemen, haven't you anything better to do than stand around
here¥™ Ann Warsh gitcod just ingide the door, her arms folded., ®out!® she
commanded. Nobody dared arsue.

e 'll he seelng you, gir, Scott wumbled.
“Seotbyt? Kirk xadised his hand.

"Wes, sip?¥

"Will you leok in agsin tomorrow nightid

FSorry sir - there's a dance on at the village hall and the landlord of The
Golden Fleece promised to have some whisky., You wouldna' want we to pass up a

chance like that ~ would yeis
Hio. " Kirk sounded very disheartenad.-e
The crew escaped, closing the door as they left,

511 right, Squadron leader - let's remove the dressing and I'1l take out
the stitches.™ As she spoke a young nurse entered the room, wheeling a trolley
covered in evil-looking instruments, which she placed on the bed-side cabinet.

"Where's McCoy?" Kirk demanded,

“He'll be along in a wminute,” Ann Marsh informed him as she washed her hands
in the bagin by the window,

hen can I get out of hepeys

Thre you still goumbling, Jim?Y MeCoy asked as he entered the room. WALl
set, Ann?w

fes, Lecnard, L'n ready."



35

fifnn, Leonso

T uian going on here?h ”hen Kirk's eves widened ag he saw
the scissors and twesze

What ocre thoge foxdd

Aunn removed the dressing from ¥Wirkls head; 1t come away easilv. "At least
the wound's not weespir mere,” she observed.

fiood. Tow hold Jim, or thig will huxt.” WeCfoy stood waiting to

to hurt like he'l. Can't you de it, Dr, Margh?n

Wrim M

Tl b e

Tt up, or you'll be here for another ten days, even if I have o make up
some rare disesge To v > 1% stick, MeCoy threatened. feluctantly, Xirk sat still
and quiet., MALL right, You saw me put the st 1tchos in, now you'll see them
coming out, Hopefully thews won't be too much of 2 scar." IeCoy began to cut
the catgut carefully and pull it bHit by bit from Wirkts forehoad Kirk bore the
tingling, niggling f@eTI without saying a word. He was slightly surprised that
MceCoy was dolng it ! after all, this sort of thing had been ocut of date
for vears fnn e 2 procedure very clesgely, but could see no
difference between her metk ooy 's - but the gize of the scar was amaz
ing. TInstend of the aeual ‘4“00 unlv red we7u9 Lh ere wag a fine, faintly vigible
pink line., Ann looked i

nttes unbelien

fo extremely small, end Jim heals well., ALl »wight, Jim -
Light duties for seventy-two hours, and you shouldn't

clioy beckoned the nurse to clear away the trolley.

wetually letiing me up snd out of here?? Kirk asked, surprised.

ey, only

will wou? That was s nasty out. to say nothing of
the concussi-n,” &

she followed the rurse fron the room.

Onee slong with

rk leaped out of bed. The hospital gown he had
been forced to wear co ;

adequately ot the Tront, but zaped at the back.
Wihe sooner I
Tor his uniform,

on the Interprise the beltter,” he growled, lmnting

s

Boneg?y

Is this whabt you are looking for, Squadron Teader?h

¥irk had been u meh noilse that he hadan't heard jnn Marsh reburm.
iahd ceesyas, v bhe ~’S uaptalﬂ veplied, twying bto draw the ends of
the hosplial gown cloger her,e

ally, Squadron T

your wmedesty anazes me.”

at have I been up to now? Wirk 8:°3 s he sat L .n ocn the bad,

She vou can't Tes Tie not

tell you,¥ Ann replied.

fare you going to met dresased, Jiat! ¥eloy asked.

Cwiat

ot with, .. "

segtored wildly.

figrm, would you wind lesving us = or he'll never gel dressed,” McCoy asked.

"Certainly.,” Suddenly inn reslised what it was about Kirk that reminded her
her husband -~ he had game easy charm. H1'11 be in the office if you

should need me. "’ She lel't the two men together and headed down the corridox.

Ag she came 1o
eeded at the Cotiage

iNr. Marsh, vou're

"Did they give any detaile?s

gone inte labour, and Sister Buchen thinks 1t

UOnly that Fre. Doss
conld be an awkward birth.®
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"I'm on my way. Could you let Dr. McCoy know? He's with the Squadron
Leader. Ch, and let the hospital know I've left, please.h
"es, Doctor.?

They parted company, Anan ruzhing Tor her car and the orderly to find Dr.
MeCoy. Fe knocked on the door of Kirk's room.

"Come." As he went in ¥eCoy locoked at him. "Yeg?®

"Dr. Marsh asked me To let you know that she has been called away to the
Cottage Hospital to a confinement.®

"Thank you." The door closed again behind the orderly.

Tthe Cottage Hospital? I thought she was one of the Station doctors," Kirk
comnented as he adjusted his tie.

"No, she's a civilisn docbor who's been helping out here.”
9o she's not W.A A F,¥

"No, Jim, ghe's not - and f'm going to have to watch my siep with her, or
she'll be on to us. You saw how quickly she latched on to the small amount of
scarring on your head.®

#Yes, I did ~ and T'd like to know how you managed it, toco. I was expecting
you to have To remove the scar once we got home agsin.®

Well, Tese@Veool brousght o fleld pack with me...just in case of emergencies.V
3 4 -

HYol mean you actually brought something that could send our cover out the
window - znd us into the guardhousge at the same time?!

"on't worry, Jim - it's well hidden.”

"BoneS... pones, vou really are the limit." Xirk smiled resignedly as he
) s N
glipped into hisg jacketb.

When Croup Captain Cromplton received the telephone message that Air Commodore
Blake was on his way, b+ knew that theilr vis!tor would causge an unheaval. BRvexry
camp tries to present a good, efficient front when vigited by someone from High
Command, no matter how wmuch stress they are under. Cromplon was at panic stations
when Kirk was shown into his office. Kizk was surprised at the welcome Crompton
gave him: he locked zs iF he had never been so pleased to see anyone in his life.

Ugouadron Leader, please sit down.™ Eirk watched him closely. "I take it
Dr. MceCoy has passed you itV

Weg, sic,d

"hood. We've got a visitor coming from Bomber Command -~ Air Commodore
Rlake.® The Group Captain spoke as if Kirk should know the nane.

T gee,? Kirk kept his voice dry.

"I want this camp spotless. We don't have much time -~ he!ll be here by 0900
tomorrow. Have a word with Mr. Rowmans Fa'll get everything orgsnised. WNow,
asbout tonight's dance; the flight crews all have passes. They still stand - but
T'm leaving it to you to made sure they all cowme “ack to cas » sober.”

"Ves, sir." Kirk knew he was going %o be very popular.

"eontt think I'11 be having it easy.™ (rompton could not mistake the note
in Kirk's voice. "I've got to get all this in order."™ IHe nodded to the mound
of paperwork that cevered the top of his desk.

"7 ocan sympathise with you.® Kirk thought of the large amount of work that
seemed to accumilate on the mberprise in spite of his best efforts. And it was
work he hated, too. e stood, ¥I'11l leave you to it, sir.®

He left the office and headed for the hangars; he had a shrewd idea that he
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would find Scott thers.

Imtering the hangar, he saw an airman bugy sweeping. ‘Where's Flight
Lieutenant Scott?” he ssked briskly.

N

The young man pointesd to a headless figure bent over a dismantled engine.
There, sir. I'm gulie capable of fixing the damn thing, but he does everything
himself ~ won't let me touch i%,7 the lad complained.

Kirk allowed bimself a slight grin. '"He says he's going to be responsible
for his own neck?® without waiting for an answer he crossed to his Chief ingineer,

He stood walting Tor & moment bhefore Scott bacame sware of hisg presence and
looked uwp. Then he straightened and came to attention, aware of the nearby
alrman. "S5ip.w

Kirk glanced at the airmen, who took the hint and moved hastily to the end
of the hangar. Once he wes out of eawxshol, Kirk explained the situation. Scotitls
face fell. "You're joking...aren't you?®

Mo, Scotty, I'm nob.n
BYou mean T Cannf. ..t

oo IT'm sorry. Oh, vou can haove a couple of drinks, bub...?
5 I 9

Seotty wiped his a rag before he replied. "I'11 see to it that
e

everyone gels hack ssfie

Thenks. " ¥irk left him fto it and went in search of the Warrant Gfficen.

Spock stood in the open doorway studying the figure of Murse Chanel, which
wes bent over the medics’ She did not look up. "Come in or zo away,
but whichever you do, close t dooxr,” ghe snapped.

Spock moved further into the room and the door siid elosed.

ihat's better.t O
Spock!®™  She swallowad,

el gteaightened, looking towards her vieitor, "Mr.
vnet can T do for youTH

spock hesitated; uwmsure how to put into words what he had irn mind. YFron
what T've heard, I believe you are reasonably good al cosmetic surgery.?

fr. fpock, befors you go any further, I wust tell you that Dr. MoCoy told
me what he said on the bridge that day ~ and warned me that you had taken it more
seriously than he'd intended. But quite frankly, T couldn't do what vou wants
it would be impossible. Oh, I could alter your ears - but if I did, it wouldn't
Just be Dr. MeCoy who'd hrive kittens! Fut to change your blood chemistry from
green to red would kill wvou,”

87 did net really think it vossible, bui...®
"Yeg, I know. Thn wol g0 1s everyone on the ship! BReing out of touch

like this...it does mal feal helrnless., "

have been different, but they had been left sitting around, waiting for the
landing party to return, Abruptly, he turmed and headed for the door.

Chapel watched hin po, ond settled down to her work once more., She found
it hard to concentratey Snock had been giving hiwmself the illusion of doing
gomething by beaming down o visit the Guardian at frequent intervals, and his
last visit had left hiw upset in some ways and that worried Chapel. The Jeptein
held a @pecial place in The hearis of his crew. You had to work with him to
understand the effect he had on people « and that effect was megnetic. She was
really worried; 4if soucthing wes wrong and the Captein had been hurt... God,
the effect on Spock would be unbesrsble if Wirk should die! Wo. She pushed that
thougnt out of her mind, II she allowed herself to think zlong those lines...

ot
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she had the utmost faith in Dr. MeCoy...and Mr. Scott. They would keep the
Captain out of trouble...and alive...

On the night of the dance, the village pub was t:itally deserteds; most of
the regulars were enjoying themselves at the village hall.

Mary the barmaid busied herself shining glasses behind the bar. She did not
expect anyone to come in, and if the bar remained empiy for ancther half hour or
80 she would be able to get off early +to jecin in the fun at the dance.

She was not best pleased when the door npened, but brightened up when she
gaw the personable officer who entered.

Kirk strolled into the empty bars his mind registersd the fact that the
place wag deserted. Pleased, he sat on a bar stooly with the Alr Commodore
arriving in the worning, he needed time to himself to assess the zituation before
he joined the others at the dance.

het will 1t be¥ asked Mary.

He grinned wryily., “What's the selection? Gin or beer?¥ At her nod, he
galid, "I'11l have a double gin and a pint, please.”

faren't you going o the dance® she asked as she pulied his pint.

"later,” ne replied, tsking it. The log fire burning in the hearth at the
opposite end of the roowm drew him like s wmoth, He 1iffed his drinks and crossed
to it. SBinking into o geat, he cradled his pint, his mind slowly turning back
towards the expected wvisgit of the Air Commodore.

CHe finighed the pint guickly, and gestured the barmaid, who poured hin
another one.

The dance was in full flow when Kirk entered. The music they were playing
deafened himg 1t wake telking impossible, so he let his eyes wander arcund.
Scott was proppirg up the har (or was it the other way round? Ho - Scobty was
on duty and would resist +amptation.) The rest of his men were on the dance
fleor - apart from Mcloy, who was nowhere to be sgeen. That was oddy they had
agread to meet here. Kirk became aware of a dull ache in the back of his head.
The loud music didn't help.

e got tied up in parerwork,” a female voilce sald from his left side.

T beg your pardon?y e turned to face the owner of the volce. Ann Marsh
was standing beside nim. TFor the flrst time he realised Just how beautiful she
was; her eyes held him like magnets and he found he could not draw them away
from her.

Leongrd phoned to gay that he would be late ~ 1T he got here at all,” she
smiled. '

"Phoned.” Kirk kpew he scunded stupid, dut he just could net picture MeCoy
ueging a phone.

*Yeg = he phoned tc say he'd be late, and asked me to keep an eye‘on YO, "
"He would.® Kirk's right hand rubbed his temple.

fare you all right?" Her medical training took over.

“Just a headache,” he informed her. His colour had paled visibly.

wvon were told Lo take things easy today." She sounded just ilike McGoy as
she slipved her aym through his and led him through the crowd to the back of the
hall and into a small room. Her doctor's bag loy on the table. Bhe crossed to
it and took out a small bottle of pills. She turned to Kixrv., #rhese should
help." &She handed two tiny white pills over.



39

What are they" Wirk ssked suspliciously hefore he took them,

“Tugt two pain-kiile:
him turning them over iy

B. 0 Now open your mouth and take them." She watched
ig hend. “Now whag?o

"I can't swallow them without water," he pointed cut, smiling.

. Well, there's & sink aud a tap. If you turn it, water flows out.”" She
pointed %o a sink at the cher side of the room. M"Now - I thought McCoy gave
you strict orders %o take things easy today ©

“Yes, he did - but we're getting a top brass visitor tomorrow, so it's been
all go," he told her as he swallowed the pills. "As a senior officer, T was
roped in to make sure everything'd be in proper order.n

30 that's what's been causging all the panic today.™ She sat on the wooden
bench that wan along the wall by the window.

"Yes - you could say that somephe pushed the panle butten. Kirk'ts soft
accent came over quite plainly.

Wou're Canadian.’ She scunded surprised,

“Is it that obvicus¥ Wirk's mind was racings Peloy was wvight, Ann was
guick on the uptake. It wos ?u,ky that she automatically assumed that anyone in
the British Forces who had 2 transatlantic accent would be Canadian. 5Hey, those

pille work fast, Would you bellene my headache ig almost gone? How about a
dance?¥

BALL right.i

Kirk needed no lessons on how to dance; he had lost count of the number of
times he had used that varticular skill at dlplomatlc functions. Silently he
took  her wound the dance floor, moving with easy grace,

-
v
'

fJim, are you all right ' she asked alfter a while, worried by his silence.
eog, I'm fine.
"Tetts git the ne wL one out, please., My fdet are Killing me.n

MOh = T'm sorry, il wag inconsiderate of me net to realise: wyou are on
your feet all day, aren't you.% He led her off the dance floor %o a wvacant
table, drew her seat oul, and hesitated before he too sat down. ould you like

y ¥
a drink?s

es, please. Gin and tonic, plesse ~ if there's any leftld
T nope there is. 1T could do with one myself.®
ou know you shouldn't wmix drink with drars,™ she told him.

o

1t shouldn't ma ny diiference -~ I'd already had a drink before T came
here. One more shouldn't hurt,.”

She watched him cross to the bar, a slight frown betwesn her browss he was
walking steadily enoush, bt doctor's eye noted the signs of approaching
1ntoxlcatlon9 and she know thet i she did not get him back to base soon, he
would probably pass oul fwoem the combination of drink and the very potent drug
ghe had given hiwm,

2

It seemed, though, that he too had resalised his condition., ¥Fe moved carce
fully back through the dencing couples, careful not to spill any of the liguid
in the two glasses he carvied. ie placed them carefully on the table. *ihen
you've finished your drink, Ann, I'1L walk you home 1f you like."™ His voice
wag ever so giightly slurred.

A1l right," she ag?,e But how are yvou going to get back®™"

iThe walk will do me good,

Ann had her doubts,
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The ccld evening air hit them as they left the village hall., Ann was glad
of the comforting arm that slipped round her waist and drew her close. fler
tweed coat gave her protection from the evening breeze, and for that she was
glad.

The cold wind bit into ¥irk's lungss swamping dizziness hit behind his eyes.
He breathed deeply, attempting to clesr his head, but it was a mistake. He felt
gick and tried te move towards soumething solid, which as it happened turned out
te be & lamppcst., He stepped towards it, slipped, lost his belance and made
contact with a resounding thump on his left shoulder. He clung to the lamppost
a8 if his life depended on it.

"Jimd® Ann excleimed anxiously.
"Tim, ..  Ch, God, I'm going Lo be sick.™
®inally he looked up. WSoxrry," he managed to say.

iy fault," she replied. WI should have realised you'd already had o driak,
T shouldn't have given you those tablets. They've what did the damage." She
slipped her arm round hig waist. “It's just as well I live just up here.®

She helped him the short distance to her home, Once ingide she led him
inte the living room where he made himself comfortable in the chair by the fire,

"I'11 meke some cofiee,” she sald ag she removed her coat, laying it over
the back of the setiee.

WT 25ill feel sick.®

"ell, you'lre not going to be sgick in here.® ghe hauled him to hig feet,
helped him to the toiledt and got her bed ready for him. One thing wag sure; he
was in no it state to retumn to the siation, and she blamed herself again for
giving hin the tablets.

Once she had the bhed ready she moved to the linen cupboard, removing the
blankets she needed o make up the hed gettee for herself. With everyihing
ready she went back %o the toilet. She listened outside the door; when she he
heard nothing she tapped gently., There was no answer; she pushed the door open
to discover him lying on the floor unconscious.

Instantly her medicsl training took over. She checked his pulse. BErratic,
but no more than she would have expected in somecne who had just consumed a
mixture of gin and a powerful painkiller, With great difficulty, she managed to
move him through to the hedroom and heaved him onto The bed. She looked down
at him for a moment, then began to remove his uniform. To anyone watching it
would have been obvicus that she was no stranger to thig task. She stripped him
dovmn to his shoris, hesitaied, then left them on himg this man who lay in her
bed was not the husband who had drunk himself insensible as often as he could
after a hard mission. Silently she covered him with the bedclothes, and in one
sweeping movement she switched off the light and went into the livingroom,; where
she undressed and got into hed, '

Vext moming, she £illed the bath with piping hot walter -~ with the fire
burning all night the water had been kept hot., After finishing her bath she
slipped her dregsing gowvn on around her naked body. The clothes sghe needed
were in the bedroom. #he listera® at the doory there was no sound except a
gentle snore. The grandfather cleck in the hall gtruck seven.

A %top brass visit?y. The thought flashed through her mind. Reveille had
been almost an hour ago; she had to get him awake and back to camp within the
next half hour or sc. If she didn't...

Taking a deep bresth she entered the room. ¥Kirk was still sleeping. 8She
smiled as she awitched the light on, Kirk woke abruptly.

"yhat these.o? he started to say. As he sat up he realised that the bed he
was in was neither his owm bunk back on the Fnterprise ox at the R.,AF. campes.
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and secendly,; he was almost nsked...and there was a woman in the roowm.
Fawake Tt Anm

Th, hell,’
puslly and not 1iki;

T g Ann. o' He fell gilent, his wmind working
the snewerg it came uwp with,

"Peeling any belbiter this wmorning?" she asked.

"ihat sort of time dg ity

EZeven.

Woh, shit. The Alr Commodorel™ Kirk leaped out of bed. PMy wniform...”

TI'11 get you one of wy hushand'e,®™ she replied, hurrying to tho wardrobe.
FYou're about the same sgize, Yours zoi rather mess ed up lagt night.® She pulled

out s clesn wniform. “Jiwm - after ilast night's carry on, T'd lay off the drick
frr a while.®

"Weg, T think youtre rlght." Privately, he was inclined to blame the gin
for upsetiting him.

firle shirds are in the boon drawer,' she informed hiw as she moved to the
door, her own clothes over ner am. "Want any breskfagt?h

He shuddered.

Ty didatt think vou would,®

By the bime Kirk hed washad, shaved and dressed, fnn had cleared away any
evidence that she had gle in the living room. It was not that she intended o
imply that ghe had slept with him, but her housekeeper would be in at ten and
if she had %o clear away the hed settes, it would be all round the village in
no time thab Dr. Farsh had hod someone staying with her the night of the dance,
2nd she did not want thet., It didn't occur to her that Jim Kirk had, in the
absence of positive memory, formed his own first Impressions of the situction.

t
v

They drove the short distance to the camp in silence. Kirk had the window
rolled down in o useless aitternpt to clear his head. Ann dropped him at the aim-
field and headed for the base hospital. 7The time was eight o'clocky Kirk covered
the short distance toc ths g,nb“OW tower with leng, purposeful sitrides. Anyone
who crossed him this wmorni would certainly feel the sharp edge of his tongus!

ey

Mooy, in a panic over the fortheoming visit, was causing tolal confusion
in his efforts Lo ow ilse e hosgpitsl into some soxt of visitable astate.

3

Ll

Goond grief, man, cover that instrument trolley! Haven't you heard of
germg? And wrap that lot of bandages again - one puff of wind and the whole
lot will be unravelloedl®

"Yeg, Hocbor.? e white-clad orderly was aboult to turn towards the twolley
which ¥McCoy had just 1hloned wvhen the bandages were equally enxiously pointed
out. MeCoy wushed fxom the room and fell headlong over the mop and bucket which
another orderly had had bweought out to clean the corrider floor. fThe echo of
the cragh and the resul cureing could he heard through half the hospital.
Arn Marsh, who had just entered the main cowrridor, had her eardrums nearly
shattered by MeCoy's expletives, Rounding the corner she encouniered MeCoy
sprawled across the floor, a wet mop stuck under his chin like a honcwgrown
beard. His right foot seemed to have been to a shoe shop whers the assistan
had s senge of humowre, for il now gported a metzl bucket. She felt the
laughter welling up inside and tried to suppress the fit of giggles, but it was
uselessy the picturs in front of her was too funny. As her laughter burst
vpon the now silent cowrwzidor, fcCoy turned, an indignant retort forming on his
lips. Tuckily, he peson to lsugh too as the funny side of his predicament
cccurred to him,

117

Thelr laughter fins
she was dylng to have

11y subsiding, Ann nensged to gasp out the one question
o » § 63

answered, YLeonard - what on earth are you...doing?®
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"I'm inventing = new disguise for cleanerws., What do you think I'm doing!?
I came out of that damn door and shot straight into this lotl«

"Oh." Ghe chuckled agsin., "Sorry."

"ot half as sorry as the twit who left it there will be when I get my
hands on him!#

"Now are you sure it  wasn't just a little bit your own fault for rushing
ahout?"

"Hushing about!l Geod griefl ~ the inspretioni®

on't worry. You get off and change, and I'1} deal with the rest.®
HYou sure?V

BOF course T ame. OFfF vou g0.7°

MeCoy loped off at = twrolt round the bend in the direction of his office,
A got to grips with the nmess left behind., As she cleared up she managed %o
suppress recurring fits of laughter as the wvision of McelCoy reburned to her
again and again. Those crderlies who came on her when she was chuckling again
went awsy wondering sileantly what had caused the uswally corl Dr. Marsh to tummn
into a giggling schoolgixri,

Yt

The morning was still urey as the full complement of Blackhill was mustered
by flights and sguadroms on the parade ground. Air Commodore Rlake's plane had
Just landed and wes at that wmoment rolling to s halt., He alighted with the
minimum of fuss and stood gasing at the ranks gathered before him,

Kirk and the rest of the men kept a sewmblance of rigidity while the Station
Commander moved forward to greet his V.I.P. guest. EKirk could only imagine what
would have happened if Btarfleet Academy had ever done away with its rigid dxill
programme; Tor one thing he and his men would have been F. pelegsly lost in the
ritual preceding the visitor's arrival.

The Air Commodore exchenged slautes with the Station Commander and hoth men
moved back towards the assembled men. It was at this point that Kirk got his

!

first really good look at thelr vigitor, and nearly gasped out loud in disbelief.
5pock?® he mouthed.

The rest of the Enterprise men looked on in egual amazement ag the itwo
senior officers resched Hirk,

Well, George - I undsrstand the replacement for Sguadron Leader Marsh is
this young wan," Bleke saild.

"Wes, sir. | “guadron leader Kirk.®

¥irk had been stbaring at Dlake during the brief exchange. It was uncanny -
the likenesg beiween this man his hig First 0fficer. Only three things set them
aparty OSpeek's evebrows, ears and the green hue of hig skin. This man did not
have any of Spock's physical differences., Kirk dragged his mind back to the
present as the Alr Commodore addressed him.

Kirk saluted smaxrtly ag he had been taught at Sterfleet Academy; the
salute was reburned in the same swmart manner. #Good to meet you, Squadron
Leader,™ The Air Commodore extended his hand.

#hank you, sir.? Hirk took the entended hand.

"Tell wme, what is your opinion of the new aircraft? I believe your Flight
fngineer has been quite haondy in desling with a few technical hitches?”

fas this why the Alr Commodore was here? “I think the Iancaster will be one
of the most influentizl planes of the war = now that ¥Plight Lieutenant Scott has
put his seal of approval on the enginel' ¥irl=ight wag a wmarvellous cowmodity.
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Fouite,  You gt

duce ne o hig genius.”

"Yes, sived Wizl

the genior officer once againe. The salute was
‘returned, Kirk folinwe a th

Adly Commodore and e Station Commander as they
moved off to ingpect his zeny reflecting thot soma things never change and glad
that official inspesciions ware usually few and far between,

Scott was first in line., e stood completely motionless. iPlight Tieut-
gnant Secott, sir

K

g - g0 you awxe the person responsible for the reorganisation of the
bomber production.® he Alr Coumodore gave Scott a searching look,
Tdye, sir.”

Mell me; what was the faultrd

.

fihey had the width of a wee inflow pipe wrong. The width it was didna!
give the correct flow, gir.i

Wes, T see., Well donel! T hope we won't have quite o many losses now.®
Blake extended his hand; Scotly took it, and snapped back to sitention.

The slr Commodors and his retinue made their slow progsress thirough the
rank At last they ﬂcoc? ﬂ th@ lagt file and Blake requested that they go

alght to the hogypitel cad of seeking refreshment first. Kirk sccomparied
tag Air Commodore and

Capitain in Crompton's staff car

Cnce the car was ovt of gight fthe tarade was dismissed. One could almost
feel the sourry of men made thelr way hack to their various duties.
hogpital that the visitor was 2n hig way.

Ag the car set off on the three mile journey, Plake couplimented Crompton
on the turncut cf his men. Kirk felt thet the ¢.0. might begin preening himself
like a peaccck at any ssecond. He could also think of 2 few peovle back at Staz-
fleet vwho, in a2 sinilar sitvstion, would be down on their hands and knees licking
boots by now, and he was plad that he waz 'serving! under a man who was above
such petty ltoadying. wontered 1 Ann Marsh had been invited to the dinner
that the camp was putting on on behalf od the Air Commodore. If not, he would
have to try to find 2 wowment later to speak to her. Fe thought of the hospital

and smiled slightly: he couldn't imagine what MeCov would say when he came face
toe face with thelir vi

ol

ATan't that correct, Jinees Jimd?® The 0,0, tapped Xitk on the shoulder.

Xirk shools h
Wa.s lt, gilpdi

agelf,  YHowry, sir, I'n afraid my mind had wandered. What
JF b

T owas Just remariil
hospital.”

that fr. Meloy will be delighted o have us tour the

bt

"Oh, I'm gure he will, sir. In fact, IT'e positive he will find the wvisit
verys.s.enlightening.” ¥irk nodded enthusiastically.

Ann Tarsh, with the 0 of gome orderlies, had the hospital in pristine
condition and as neat 28 o new pin in no time at 211. Melov came back o the
main examination rocm, having changed his clothes, te find all the werk completed
and the place looking iat

thna, you know how To work a miracle or twol TRemind me to show you uy
appreciaticon later on.®

hatis very kind of you, Leonand. T'm glad to see that you've recoverad
from your little...mishop.™ A manoged bo repress a grin, hut could not conceal
the twinkle in hex eve,

HeCoy grinned and shrugoed.  Well, we can't all be lizht on our feet.!

At that moment, an ownderly knocked on the door and announced the arrival of
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thelr guests,

#Aan,. check my tle, will you please? I feel gll fingers and thumbs, I hate
visits frow the Hierarchyl® MeCoy had gone slightly pale; he looked very shaky.

"Come on, Leonaxd, thsy_can‘t aat you, you know.,'

FAre you sure about that? Anywsy, T'w glad you're with me,®

WReally?h

They moved towaxrds the entrance hall to welcome their guests,

The three officers had just stepped from thelr car and had turmed towards
the entrance of the hespital when MeCoy and Arnn Marsh pushed through the swing
doors. McCoy was making o hasty effort to salute the Air Commodore when his eyes
focused on the face of thelr visitor. The arm, halfway to a salute, turned %o
stone and refuged to allow the complefion of the greeting. Kirk grinned behind
his hand, which he coughed into as meaningfully as he could. McCoy's face could
not really be described as thunderstruck -~ perhaps a more accurate description
would be that of a man cowpletely poleaxed. His wmouth had drovped cpen, his eyes
round and incredulous. Ann, watching this phencmenon, discreetly dug him in the
ribg. MeCoy gathered hig wits and compleled the salute. "™Wel...welcome, gir,”

Air Commodore Blake, having returmed the salute, greeied MeCoy with a2 firm
handshake. As he lesned nearer, the Hoctor whispered9 "Good grief, pock, I
didn't think ¥urse Chapel had 1t in her! She's done a very nice job on those
ears. You wmust have wanted to come quite badly.”

. <

The Air Commnodore s
overvorked you must be a
with a patient?#

sed bacl, looking gquite perplexed. UYI realise how

eph
the hospital, Docltor. Perhaps you have confused me

30

'
S

L

"Come on, Spock, I!d lmow you anywherel® Sheer reliefl was making McCoy
J..
(SR

babble on, momentarily forgetting their role here.

Rliske was beginning toe look slightly annoyed, and ¥irk thought it was about
time he stopped ¥eCoy frow making any more blunders. Stepping from hehind the
Group Captain into full view of his friend, Kirk began shaking his head franticw
ally from gide to side. 'The wmovenent caught MeCoy's eye and he realised his
mistake; he turned a sickly shade of green, shutting up quickly.

The 0.0., also realising that Blake was becoming irritated but without any
understending of why tefoy wes behaving so oddly, stepved forward as well., W1
say, Dr. Meloy, don't you think we could get on round the hospltal? How's young
Spratt? ot too had now, I hope.t

Wio, % McCoy swallowsd, still nervous, but the guestion had steadied him.
iHe'ls recovering nicely,., Vou will see him on our tour.®

Ann Mareh wae flashing signels with her eves ftowards Kirk; she wanted to
know just what all the byplay meant. Kirk just winked and strode after the Alr
Commodore, the Group Capizin znd HaelCov.

The inspection over, the Alr Commodore departed with the C,0, snd Kirk for
2 conference in (rompion's office, his feathers neatly smoothed by the immaculate
condition of the hospital. Tor a while it had been obvious that he had had
suspicions of Meloy's sanity - after all, no really sane man would have rabbitied
or the way he had = but by the end of the tour he had decided to reserve Judge-
ment on the Noctor until a later date.

Crompton's office was no different fwom hundreds of other offices in cotnb-
less camps throughout the countyy. The rather shabby desk and chalr were not
exactly what one might owpect a Group Captain to have in his office, at Crowpton
felt comforteble with them. fThey were not standard issue but his own property,

a birthday present frowm ﬂl% wife some years previously. The rest of the room held
s large green filing cabinel, two wmore chalrs, and there was a small rug on the
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floor between the door snd the desk, The Group Captain opened the door and ush
odore and Kirk,

vshered in the Air Co

-

acceptable. I'm sure Sguadron Leader

Well, actually 1td vrefer coffee if that all right with you, sir,” Kirk
sald,

"Ry 21l means. 11 just chase up one of the W.A.A,F.s to get it —~ excuse
me g momend, sip.d ﬂe cloged his office door and went oft in search of someone
to make the tea and coffce. His secretary, a highly efficient girl, was on the
sick list and he wmissed her badly.

Both the Alr Commodore and Kirk had been silent Tor some seconds after the
7.0 Left the room, and now they both began to talk at once.

Tiell, Sir...“/“Squa&ron Teader, 7 Tmea.’
Kirk grinned muefully. VALter you, sir.t

Blake swmiled. %Sguadron Leader, I have a mission of a very difficult nature
to assign. Tt seemsg to me that your squadren is just the one to tackle i4.7

Jdo

lilke to get

dhood gir - T woul
Tor.®

moving., After all, that's what we've here

4

bime to hear Wirk's comment.

Crompion came ba
hoes that mean we'lre

ko duto the office just in
maginess, sip?n

"Yez, George, it doeg.v

"Tt's about timez. Vhat's the use of having a special unit and not using it
to its full capacityy®

e were using vouw wntil Squadron Teader Marsh was killed,” Rlake reminded

him,

T know - but the quicker we gel on with the war, the quicker it'1l be over
and the fewer lives will be lost.® Teither of his listeners could disagres with
that.

"Right," Blake besan. “You are no doubt aware that cur attempt at bombing
the heavy wster factory in ¥orway was a total failure. e managed to destroy
most of the town, but ver tle of the factoxy. In faet, it's a wonder the

local resistarnce is still qpoaklnh to our intelligence.®
frwdte, slv.e It nust have been pretiy awful for them, " Crompton agreed.

£

BYes, it was bad. ¥ot an exvloit to boast about. However, we wean to try
agadng 1t's vital to zmet that factory cut of commigsion., The idea this time is
to have a two~Tronged abtiack to create a bit of confusiony the main mission will
leok to the Cermans like a straightforward bembing of Stavanger in an attempt to
digable a major seaport, hut in reality the most important part will be a single
Stirling bomber towing a glidewr with fifty commandig to a2 touchdewn point some-
where north of Rjuken. lhere the unit will join uwp with our resigtasnce friq- ‘g
in that ares. They will lead our group o the factory so that charges can be
vlanted in the places that we have calculated will csuse the most damege. Alsc
velve heen informed thot a RBpitish scienitist has been helping the Cermans with
the digtillation of heavy water, although nobody seems to know where he came from.

The Whitehall bods wont him,w

Kirk's ears pricked. The Whitehall “bods!' weren't the only ones who wanted
that particular scientist]

"Heavy wabter?? Crowpton asked..

#It's the laymen's tewm for deuterium oxide, sir," ¥irk replied. It has a
heavier hydrogen sirucbure than ordinary water
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fiThank you, Squadren leader.” Blake locked impressed. %I gather you know
some physics®h

TJust the basics, sir, May I ask a questicn?®
"I presume that the waid would conclude our part of the mission?®

*Yes, Squadron Leader. However, getting home again isn't a piece of cake
either -~ remember that anyone shot down in the North Sea stands little chance of
surviving mere than {ifteen wminutes,

"Then may T make a suggestion, sir?d  Xirk hoped thet he sounded eager
rather than devious,

PCertainly.™

¥] suggest that o Lencaster be assigned te act ag escort for the Stirling
and its companion, due itc the fact that the Stirling's fighting capability will
be reduced by towing a glider,®

"Mirm. Yes, Squadron Leader, you have a point there.V
hank you, sir.®

They were interrunted by a discreet tap on the door, and a young WA AP
entered with thelr drinks, She had even mansged to obtain some biscuits to
go with the ftea and coffesa,

#hank you. TPut the tray on my desk, please. Tell me, how did you manage
to find those bisclutst®

She flushed., "Ir.,.that!'s a trade secret; sir. Will that be all?"

"hank yowr." Crompton made s mental note to transfer this girl fto his
personal staff,

"1 understand that T 'm o be guest of honour at a dinner tonight, George?®
Blake obvicusly bellieved in swall talk over even a casual cup of tea.

"Wes, T hope you didn't have anything else planned for the evening.”

Kirk sipped his coflfee in silence, his mind not on what the two senior
officers, who were clearliy old acduaintances if not friends, were discussing.
Could he find the time to gel back fo the hospital to ask Ann if she would
accompany him to the dinner that evening. No - phoning would be a lot easier.
Putting down his cup, he reguested permission to carry on with his normal
duties. It was granted, and he left the two officers discussing old times, with
the odd feeling that they were glad of the chance to relax with no subordinates,
even & Squadron Leader, around. He went into hig own office. Picking up the
phone, he first dialled the guardroom to request a uessage be passged on to his
crew to report to his office as soon as possible. Then he phoned the hospital.
He hoped that it would be Ann and not Meloy who answered the phone; he didn't
feel up to a lecture from his Chief Medical Qfficer on the dangers of getting
involved with someone from another time. Anyway, he wasn'it getting involved;
he was just being friendly.

The ringing of the vhone interrupted Ann Marsh as she was trying to cone~
entrate on s case file she wag updating. Teeling slightly irritated, she
lifted the receiver. "Yes?® The peremptory word was snapped out quite fiercely.

ow, if I'd known you were in a bad mood I wouldn't have digturbed you.?

dhe recognised the Canadisn overtones. #Sorry, Jim, but I do happen to be

busy at the moment. eCoy's doing ward rounds.”

WT4's not Mcloy T wanb, it's you. T won't keep you lomg - I just wondered
if you would care to sccompany me to the officer's mess for the dimmer tonight.®

“T4's very kind of you o ask me, but I'm not sure...m

“Come on, Amm. You should get out more and enjoy yourself. Yes, I know
it's not that long since your husband died, but moping won't bring him back,”
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T keep telling myself that, AlL right. T'd love to go.w

“Goods What tiwme wi I pick you up?®
Wou won't, TIfwm on

be starting??

g0 T'L] need my cax with me. what time will they

T"Probably aboult seven.:
ihen T'11 meet you at the gate at half past six. Promise me one thing,"
ianything,?®

¥hon't drink anythi

to the case history., Ju

She rang off guickly and turned her attention back
as she was finishing, Mceloy walked in.

-4
u

il

84111 hard at it he enguired.
Tlugt finished. IFf it's 0K, with you T'1l get off home now.w

BYeg, you're on call tonight, aren't you. You'd better leave a munber where
we can contact you." Tven az he spoke he knew that the comment wag unnecessary.
Ann Marsh knew the rules - probably better than he did,

#T17Y be on camp at the dinner.® Seein{f the gquestioning look on FeCoy's
f«—;%oe,, she addedg Phim Kirk invited wme.®

TChe He did, did hevd

s something weonged?

o, Anun. There's not wrong.®  FeCoy made a mental note to speak to
Kirk ag soon ag possible., I1 would do nelthmr of them any good to become too
friendly: Virk had Lo reitur home, snd Amn had already lost one man to the war,
For the first time Meloy really wished that Spock could have accowmpanied thems
Firk would accept his ice wnen ne would query anyone else’s. THowever, it was
about L tonight - but he would seire the first chance he
could to tackle ¢ Coptain. e swiled ﬂt Arme  UOLT you go then, and make vour-
2lf beautiful. ﬁo cantt have yu. lotting the nmedical profession downl®

#ihanks, T love you, Soo.” With that parting shot Ann left the office.
Meloy locked at the pile of case noftes to be written up, and inwardly groaning
he sat down and began to write. There was far too much to do before he too would
he able to lress ready for bheo dinner.

<
L

The image ;
embarragsmnent. ¥e had never felt sco...g90 dandified in his whole 1life. The snowe
white shirt, blaclk a-bow helow the chin, would usually have been enough, butb
the 1.4.T7, dress “orm also included & bright red dinner jackst, s black silk

cummerbund, black trousers with a sill stripe down the side geams, and completing
the outfit, shoes whose shininess produced nearly as good an image ag the mirror
on bthe inside of hig we

The silence wos brolen Ly mixed grunts, grosns and wmurttered expletives from
the room next to Hirkts, e reflection, which o moment ago had stared embaryr-
agsedly back at him, now gricaned broadly, for he knew that the occupant of the
room next To his was none other than Dr. FMcloy. Closing the door of the wardrobe,
he moved to the door, intent on Jdiscovering the reason for the comaotion,

0

The door was opsen, vk lzaned agsainst the Jamb surveving the scene before
him. MecCoy and Scott staoﬂ Tacing each other, thelr hands busgy fuwbling at each
otherts throats, the object of thelr joint irritation seeming to be the black bhow
tieg which apreared as thﬂh}bl masses beneath thelr chins.e

yell, gmentlemen « what on earth are you trying to do?
“hoh, Ceptain.  I6's these bilack...contraptions. We've been trying for
? : il

1.

half an hour and wmore to gat thewn tiedl®
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heotty's vight, Jim. Fow on earth any man is expected to get these cone
founded things to look like.., Fow did you get yours to look Llike that???" Both
nen stared intently at the Capiadints tie.

"Weren't you two ever in the hoy scouts?® Kirk grinned, amused by the
expressions on the twe faces.

"ould 1% be toc wmuch to ask you to help a couple of deprived souls who
haven't had the benefit of your illustrious upbringing?® McCoy asked with a
sweetness that was in itself a subtle insult.

#hut of course;" Kirk weplied expansively. #Cen't have you appearing in
the mess locking a mess - could we?" Both officers looked indignant at the pun
and seeing that hls amusement was no longer acceptable, Kirk stifled his laughter
and deftly tied both ties with a wirimum of fuss. Yell, now we are all sorted
out, IT'm going to meet Ann at the guard house. I'm sorry I lsughed, bul you did
look funny,.®

It didna' seem funny to us, sir,’ Scott grunted, but he had at least begun
te smile slightly. WFeCoy, on the other hand, was still muttering about not want-
ing to come on the migsicn in the first place never mind dressing up like a duck
in season. Nirk grinned agsin ss he tumned awzy snd wmoved off fowards the main
dooT.

Back at her cottage fnn stood back from her dressing table mirror, ghe had
finally decided on & black figuremhugging dress that she had bought before the
war. Thig was the Tirst dine for g while thal she haa felt the occasion warranted
the use -~ makeup, toc. Sm WLnug she picked up her car kevs and handbag, and
left the woom. BShe had taken more time than usual over her appearance tonight,
and 1if ghe didn't hurry now she would be late.

The engine of her Austin seven roared into life, and she set off. The night
was clear and the moon ghone brightly, meking the road shead resemble a silver
river guietly winding its way through the Scottish countryside.

The young airman standing guard in the sentrybox at the main gate rubbed
his hands together vigorously. Uis breath condensed as soon ag 1t left his wouth,
producing a wincr fog that was clearly seen in the frosty night air.

Kir“ stroiled out intc the cold, placing his hands in his trouser pockets as
he moved at a2 brisk vace tovards the wmain gate. 'The sentry stood smartly to
C‘

attention at his appres

i3tand essy, lad, you'zre not in for an inspection, just some Friendly
conversation.” Kirk sailed al the youngs wmsn, who veminded him of o friendly
¥ 5

N

oung ensign back on the Internvige.
i )

"Weg, slr. Nice nighit -~ a homber's moon if I ever saw one.”
9

Wes, indeed. 1 wouldn't like %o be in London or Berlin tonight.™ Kirk
had been reading of the rsids each night by both Britain and Germany, and the
many towns and cities laid waste by the nightly reids. The reports in the news-
papers,; censored though he was sure they were, were more telling than the cold
academic reports in the history books.

The slight breeze blowing over the camp brought every night sound to the two
stending by the gate. The wournful hoot of an owl crying in the dark trees asg it
sought out its next victim,.., The growl of an engine broke the near~silence as
a set of shaded headiighits vesped oubt arcund the bend in the road. Doth men
turned to watch the biﬂrohch of the Doctor'ts Austin., Fulling up at the gate, Ann
was pleaged that Yirk was alresdy there, weiting for her,

Although he knew her, the sentry knew his duty, and in the presence of a
gsenicr officer he would not skimp it. "Evening, Ma'm, can I see your pass please?:

lertainly.’ Ann Farsh had it ready. %1 hope you won't be out here all
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night without & hot dri

[ you should be wearing gloves.® She looked
reprovingly at the young a;

o e o
"Yeg. Matm. You mas

"Thank you.®  She ook her papers back from him and unlocked the pagsenger
door for iyl

Bl'm sure he's due of f duty soon,® Kirk said as he took his seat.

She drove off slowly, corefully observing the camp's speed limit., A minute
later, Kirk said, "Just pull the car in over there, then it'll be handy if you
need it but won't gelt in the way if we have an emergency.?

Ann nodded and pullied ths car into the indizated space. Ouce parked, however,
she made no attempt to get oul of her geat, Kirk gave her a moment, then said,
Tinint  We should be getiing in.o

TYes...l suppose 80, It's jJust...d haven't been here since Andy died.® She
got out guickly, and slipped her zim through his hefore they walked into the
officeris mess.

MeCoy and Scott stoed by the bar. As ususl, Scott had not been idle, and he
had quickly discovexed that the barman had a2 bottle of malt whisky tucked away
beneath the bars and while ¥eloy preferved brandy, he was not averse to Jjoining
his friend in a whisky.

o

Wou've got something on your miad, haven't you?" Scott asked after a minuie.

"It oo bit worricd that Jim's hecoming too fond of Ann Marsh,™ MoCoy admitted.

1 dontt think the Cepinin's that stupld.”

THo?  ile wasg the only ono
and his bed wasn't slept in,
inspection this wmornin
Scotty, T don't think

Mo didn't get hack from the dance last night -

sn he turns up looking like a pressed suit at the
s grimming from one ear to the other. To ba honest,

he could stand %o... Well, you saw for yvourself what he
wags like after RIith died. T know I didn't help matters +that time... Aind
there!s Ann, too. ¥er hmaband's not long deady T wouldn't like her to get too
attached to scomecne clee who's going to ~ well, disappear.™ He remembered to
keep his voilce very low,

T dinna think the {
Lot on this wmission.®

bedn'?l Jeave himsel' open to the same thing again.

ChEs e

®T hope you're wight, Scobly. A4After all, we're here tc keep an eye on him,

so to spesk...but T would like %o know where he got to last nightly
i i i Fan

The object of thelr conversation made o sweeping entrance bhehind them, inn
Marsh on his arm. cold 2} her Tension, =20 he drew her closer in an attempt
to give her confidence. GHhe burned ftowsrds bim, smiling her gratitude,

5E

]

MeCoy saw, and prayved that Hirk knew what he was doing. Several people were
now smiling greectings as they saw fom. She retummed thelr smiles as Firk ushered
her over to Jjoin Scott LieCoy at the bar.

"Rones, Scotty, whot it heT Ana?T Hirk registered the worried look on
g Jd 9 1
McCoy's face and wondevad vhal the trouble was,

G711 have a gin and bonic, please,™ inn answerad.

e'll have vhisky,¥ Seott said innocently.

Mooy was quite sug
soft drink for himse

l
malt on a cold nirht Tow Rheg.

fJSuU that when ¥irk ordered the drinks he stuck to a
Iwen Geott's eyebrows lifted. ¥Ye canna heat o good
no away the cold.”

"Tou'd find & good grouge o drink it sny time, Scotty,V Meloy chuckled,
"ot having one, Jim?
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"o - after last night I promised fmn I'd stay on the wagon tonight,® Kirk
replied without thinking, He did net know that McCoy already knew he had not
returned to camp the night before. This only added to McCoy's susplcions.

“here's nothing wrong wi' a wee drop o! golden nectar now and then.™” Scotd
could not conceive of a good reason for not having a drink if he wanted one. Not
to get drunk, of course, not on duty — but one drink, or even two, never did any
haxrm,

As the drinks wers placed in front of them, Kirk winked. Holding up his
glass of orange juice, he gave & toast. "Well, gentlemen, I think this is a
good time Yo drink to...an Eaterprising future.™

Ann Mzrsh looked on, knowing that somehow she had been excluded,

As they finished their drinks, Crompton and the Air Commodore walked in.
This was the signal for everyone to wmove into the dining room, They were seated
at twoe tables which were arranged %o foxm a capital 7. Crowpton, Blake, Kizk,
Ann, MeCoy, Scott {(as the engineer responsible for the improvements to the
Lancasters) were among the officers grouped at the top table. Crompton smiled
encovragingly at Amm, glad tc see that she was recovering enough from the shock
of her hugband's death to begin socialiging again. The meal progressed steadily,
with conversation floving between coursesy how the war was going, the latest
shoxrtages, what new pleys or films were currently shoving.

ou knov, it hosn't changed much since Andy's death,”™ Ann said, sounding
almost surprised. "hven most of the personngl are the same... Vhere did vou
say you were statlioned bhefore vou came here?d

AT dida't, but i% was at Lindholme, north of Doncaster. Do you know it?H
Kirk thanked God he had bean given the opportunity to resd over the records of
the other crews in the sauadron.

"o, I don't,Y

Tt 's whnere they do the H.CG.¥ Ann looked perplexed. ¥Sorry, I forgol you
aren't in the W.,i.A.7, 7,0, stands for Heavy (onvergion - it's the unit that
trainsg crevs for larze homberns,'

At

Wihatts 14t like there?™ Ann asked.

"4 large prison camp. You have to do all soris of dreadful things — like
P.T." Kirk grinned.

¥eCoy hsd been listening silently fto the conversation, wondering how Kizrk
had known abcout the otho and at the same btime envying him for being able
to play his part so 3 1.

7 think that's guite enough shop balk.? ¥eCoy gallantly changed the subject.
outre looking particularly lovely tonight.V There, that was a less dangerocus
topic.

Wiy, thank you, leonsrd. Tt's just an old thing, ncthing special.’™ jinn
blushed,

"Tust Like a womsn They all say that when you ask them to go out ~ they
thave nothing %o weax'." Secoit put in from the other side of YceCoy. They lavghed:
he looked so comically resizned. He had been placed next to the W.A.A.F. officer
in charge, vho had peraistently asked him to pass this and vass that - and any-
thing else she might need - all throuwgh the meal.

Before anything else could be sald, Croup Captain Crompton stocd up. "Ladies
and gentlemen, T should like you to give a warm welcome to Air Commodore Blake
who, a8 guest of honcur, is about %o sing for his supper, =o to speak.™

wreryone applauded as plake thanked Crompton and rose to his feet., Kirk
sighed. Mo doubt they : be in for one long, boring speech, if Sitarfleet
dinners werve anything to go by. And the Alr Commodore would probably try to
prove himself 'one of the lads! by including a couple of dirty jokes, watered
down slightly out of defertnce to the ladies, towards the end of his speech.

FINTY
TE



e let his mind wander. If this speech was anything to go by, the only
resenblonce between this n Spock was phyvsical.

e planes were 2ll refiited by now, and iraining began in earnest., At 0800
next day the men were called Lo the briefing room. As they assembled in small
groups, specitliation o new training schedules. Silence fell as
Cromptorn, Kirk and ence Oificer entered. 7The body of men stood to
attention then as the weached the Jiasg, the Crovy Captain motioned them
to git,

1

TEentlemen,; you have

“Yes, sipr.® XKix
vears. He was lUsed to 2
down to business.
minute in the alrp,
not guite standard.
groens. e could sympa
please, The survival of
absolute accuracy,®

vile less formality, that was all., #Right, let's get
Tew days, we will be spending every available
avery manoeuvre in the bhook - plus some that are
inished the sentence to the sccompanyment of loud
these men wanted action, wot more trairing. "ouiet,
group - and the success of the mission - depends on

One Flight Sergeant siitting in the centre of the room slowly raised his hand.

HYeg?i Kirk guesitioned, hoping « not for the first time -~ that he would be
able to answer the guestioi.

“hre we allowed o know what and vhere we are going to be bombing, sir?v

P

Kirk glanced at Crompton, who nodded. ©Y¥ou will be bombing a certain
Morwegian port,.”

Fithatia 80 & . that We've all done that type of run before.”

HYas, most
moment T'm not at Liberty

's a difference, which at the

With the briefing over, the crews went to the stores fto draw out the

survival eguipment b wouldd need fer the flights: parachutes, ete, Kirk and
the Group Capiain left the briefing room together and headed for the 0,0.1's office.

ST you need anvihi
with thisg wission, o
chance o ghow wha

know. 1 don't wanit anything to go wrong
itself on the scrapheap hefore its had a
of dolng,.?

#Melieve me, sir, L' well aware of the importance of this wmisgsion.”

“tood luck, Jim," Cwowmpion wished that he too was going, but he was Group
Captain and in comnand of the atation. Rank had its advantages « hut also some
disadvantagez; and the bigmest of those wag flying a desk,

Txactly half an hour later the merline of Wirk's Lancaster were in steady
song,; the propellers, with the blades like cance paddles seything the air. Kirk
relled her along the winding Taxiway to the take off marshalling poinits twitching
the brake lever on and o he brought ¥ for licho (covertly changed %o 1% for
nterprise) to a halt, ¥e and Scott went through the controls check list.

"Throtiles. Checl.b

Set on a thousand.

iring, elevator o nolches nose down, ™
srlevators and aileron trims neutral.®
supercharger.h,

UM ogear,



pitch.®

Hnlly fine and locked,v
Pitet heater on fuel.”
"Contents checked, master cocks on cross feed off boosters on.®
"Flaps.“’

Cne third down and reading.”

??Gills b

"Alr intake cold, »mad shutters auto.?

Cluteh in, cock oub, Gyro compass set.n

While Hirk and Jcotd were going through the required check list of their
equipment, the other mewbers of the crev were making final adjustments to their
own apparatus. Xirk noticed the .sreen light flashing from the caravan: the
signal to take off, Releasing the brakes, he started the Lancaster forward.
Iike an impatient lady she shot inte the ailr. The engine guages showed eighteen
pounds of beoat when ¥irk pucshed the throttles through the take off gate. 4s
she climbed slowly over Rlackhill, Kirk felt her, vibrant and responsive in his
hands. The 'Faterprise! circied arcund the airfield waiting for her fellows to
join her. It tock alm £ an hour to get all ten planes agirborne., As they
moved into formetion and headed away from the airfield, peace and guiet fell
once more over the bhase,

Eirk led his men away across the countryside and over the coast to the
NMorth Sea. ¥e would kecp them practising formstion flying, gunnery urbrells
protection, dummy ruas, etc, for the next two hours; everything they needed to
survive. The pracitice would do hig own crew good, for they, most of all, needed
to put on a2 good show.

McCoy hed heard the planes tzke of . He knew that it would hs very unlikely
that he would be seeing much of Kirk in the next few days, for, as far as he
could gather from the ground crewman whose hend he had just patched up, the
planes were to be in the zir for most of the time. Ann had been called to the
village and would be away for gome timeg he was at that moment zlone. He had
plenty of vpaperwork %o keep him cccupled, to say nothing of the odd accident like
the one he had just tresated and even the codd appendix to removey; but no matter
how busy he itried to keep hiwself, he could not dull the feeling of fear inside
himself.

Twe hours later, the last Lancaster landed safely and the crews were now
conguning dinner. Tha after-ops debriefins had been ghort and o the point; they
would be wp in two hours sgain to start all over agsin. Kirk was driving them
hards; for his efforts he had bheen nicknamed 'Slavedriver!'.

Within a week the crews wers tived but ready for anything. Xirk was tired
but satisfied, for hig own crew - for whose benefit most of the slavedriving had
been done - wasg also readv. ALL they waited for nov was the message from Blake
giving them precise information on the mission.

HORWAY

The neormally jeyivl village of Rjuken was silent, and had been for slmost a
veek, The S.3. Stormtiroovers had arrived as promised and already their presence
was being felt. Secuxity had been tightened around the hydro plant and the Gex-
mans were taking no chances. The patrols had been doubled and the work vasses
were checked even wore carelully than before.

The Resistance's ingide man %ad reported that the plant would he producing
heavy water at full capscity within the next three days. The day after he passed
on the information he had been arrested by the Cestapcos he was never heard of
again.




L ospecially coded viemsage was sent to British Intelligence informing them of
the production step un ¢ ﬂdvlsjnp them that 2 rsid be set up immediately, The
reply was — as usual - %o waity it was an order, not a request, Instructions
would follow at their next contact time. 'he walting game was a difficult one,
but like so many occupled countries Norway had lesrned that with patience ghe too
would be firee again., 'he men and women of the Resista ance sat guietly and waiteds
valted for a message that would eventuslly mean the end of their torment, and once
again freedom wovld be fox all men, not just the privileged few.

In his office, Wischer sat in angry silence. e was arnoyed, more at himself
than at his interrogators, for 1ettlnp the Norwegisn die before he had told them
anything useful, That would not resd well in his records. Plus, he was edgy -
and that was not good, for when Fischer became edgy things usually started to
happen. Standing, he crossed to the window which overlooked the valley. BSnow
had started to fall once again., He felt easiers there would be no attempt
degtroy the factory that night.

High wvcombﬁ ay silent to g1l but the discerning eve; beneath its veneer
of aulet lay 2 bheehive, conslantly working sgainst the enemy. Alr Commodore

Blake =sat thoughtfulls pind his desk; in his hand a buffwcoloured piece of

paper, Tt had come w the decoding rcom only mlnutes before. The message
was sericus; the plvnm 2% juken had begun full production. He could only hope
that Kirk and his men re ready. Pressing the button on his intercowm, he told
his secretary to send h¢s aide in immediztely. While he was waiting, he formul—
ated the two messsges he would need %o sends the Tirst mesgage to the Resistance
and the second to Croup Sopbain Prombtop in Sectland. Fifteen winutes later, the
aide had ielivered the two wmes salely to the coding reom far below the ground.
Once in the hands of tha peovls whose Job 1% was to male messages iwmpossible to
understand except to those few who knew the code.

The Tirst wessage said, “Odin must expect & heavy snowfall during the night:
neavy eguipment will to help cut." The second, to Ceorge Crompton,
told him o zet his tovight was the night - the commandos would be
arviving shortly.

Hlake lzced hig
now hoping for was :
in the world would ato
He shuddered at the
himselfi to think of

re and gazed out of the window., The one thing he was
g migsion would be successful., If it failed, nothing
ny frow winning the war and taking over the world,
Hitler rmling the world., o - He would mot allow

Thne message that aeve
at 1045, (Crowplhon stood 4
safely in his breast mocketd.
it was somewhat dogezped 3

wag valting for Tinally arrvived a+t R.4.7. Blackhill
control fower, the already crumpled pisce of paper
had read 1t so many Times since its arrival that

PR

Nl and the rest of the squadron were due hack soon
from another training session and Crompton intended to be there when they landed.

At eleven, the first drone of an engine could be heard as Xirk's weary
warriors began to return to thelr home base. The glint of sunshine on the pers-
pex canopy of the mid-upper turrvet threw a myriad of colours onto the face of
Paul Jonesy he traced the colours with his fingers along the inside of the

revex. It really was guite beautiful - soume uh1pv one did not often asscciate
w1tn weapons of wa A8 his Tinger continued its wandering, a black sveck
appeared Just 1n011e hie tine of vigion. Thumbing his mike switch, he contacted
Kirlk,

Mid-upper to skipper - T think welve picked up a couple of bandits. They
seewt to be heading for the alxfield.®
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"Roger., We'll have a look,™ Kirk turned in his seat and both he and Scott
looked urgently skywards.

“Got them, sir.¥ $Scott peinted to his side of the plane. AT about nine
o'clock there were whnat looked like two MT 1108 ~ crallt Eirk knew held three of
a crew - piloct, radsxr op. znd single gunner.

“They must be going to attack the alrfisid. We'll have to stop them,¥ Kirk
stated as he increased alr speed from a landing setting to full flight., Touching
the mike gwitch with hig wight hand he prepared to inform all crews of his
intentiong. "Red leader bto all crews. The airfield is about to be attacked.
Shall ve give the intruders sz surprise?™ 4 chorus of affirmatives was his reply.
Mave, radic the field znd let them know they're about lo receive some unwanted
vigitors,.®

TRoger, skipper, will do." Tyson turned back to his equipment and proceeded
to send his message.

WThis is Red leader. Close up to atiack Tormation.®

The pilets of the cother nine craft iwmmedizltely manoeuvred closer to Kizrk
and the 'Interprise'.

feanwhile, back at the asirfisld the warning siren had beg'n to wail. Ground
crews and H.Q. personnel scattered and disappeared into the air raid shelters
which were placed clese 1o all the working areas.

The Mt 110s begen their abiack descent, their engines screaming loudly as
they plummetted earthwards. I they thought that this mission was a wmilk run
they were mistakeny the wmadar op. saw, too late, the ten Lancasters that hurled
themselves into the path of +the 110s. The dogfight was short~lived; one plane
turned into a ball of fire and fragmented as its fuel and smmunition detocnated.
The other limped away, swoke pouring from an engine. Kirk doubted that it wculd
ever reach its home base. The threat gone, the Lancasters took the mext halfl
hour to set down and disembark. Orompton's staff car screeched to a halt just
to dhe left of ¥Kirk's plane. The ¢.0. didn't even wallt for the driver to open
the door for himg leaping from the car he rushed over to where Xirk was just
emerging from the belly of hisg plane. 'The great flying boots hung in midair foxr
z moments the rest of James Rirk slid gracefully through the hatch and he let
himself fall, his knees bending as his feet made contact with the ground. e had
hardly turned round before Crowplton pounced on him. "Jim, I've had a message
from Rlake. The misgionts tondght.”

seood.  Any more practice runs and the crews would have been siale. let's
get cracking, sir.”

"Jolly good show with those bandits - you certainly made it a warm visit.©

w4 bit too warm, idea why they should show up just now??

it really. They cen't kaow of the mission ~ we only Jjusi heard ourselvess
it was just probably one of their periodic visits.™ But Crompton looked thovghtful.

The rest of Kirvk'es crew had be now disembarked and sat in a group nearby,
waiting for Kirck's digcussion with the C.0. to come to an end., Kirk glanced
round to see where his men were: seeing them gathered watching speculatively,
he beckoned them over. 4Can we orgenise a hot meal and a good rest for the crews
while the ground staff arm and refuel the planes?"

WT tp osure it will be nc problem. You'll take off at 2330 so there's plenty
of time. TYou should reach your target around daybreak, Concerning an escort
for the Stirling, Jim - T!d like you to be the man to do i%."™ Crompton smiled
at Kirk,

¥T had intended to v “eer, sir. How, how about that fcod? I'm starving,
and I'w suve the rest of the men are teo.”

WTE111 he wmeady by the time you've finished debriefing,” Crompton promiged,



e strode back %o his cer ag the crew moved up beside Kirk., “well, Captain,
ig it on?" Scott asked.

11

"Wes « tonight. I pe e Commandos can get Wiseman ocut without any
fuos. Kirk took a deev bresth; he would be glad when this mission was over.

He wished ne could grab o che: to say goodbye to snn before he left, but he
knew that that could be a wmistake. The less he saw of her the better - he did
not want thelr relationship turning into wore than just friendship, especially
gsince, once Wiseman had been TOL?JQVOG there was nothing to stop him going home,
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"Let's get to the debriefing., The sconer ve finish that, the sooner we get %o
eat.” They clambered into the back of the trusk that would transport them to the

mzin buildings. The trmuck!s engine rumbled inte Life and the vehicle moved off
across the airfield.

Later that evening, tcCoy had discovered that the one thing that had brought
them all to 1942 wag about to happen. Ue did not relish the thought of being

(g

lef't behind, to be retrieved irndividually by the Guardian, and had immediately

gone in search.>f Xirk to put forward his case for being silowed to o on the
miggicn. Kirk had other ideas

o, Pones,” Xirk finally saild after listening to MeCov's argunments.
Fhy?t ¥MeCoy flaxed,
ior one thing, to trlle you with us might well change history.®

"History's already be changad ¥

igecondly, the fmerdiaon dsntt.aboul. to let any of us stay here after the
misgion's complete; and thirdly, I need you here to dope Wiseman so that we can

N

get him out of here and bhack 1o the Fnterprige.®

F1'd have though

Eoyoutd want to stay ~ with ‘anl' MeCoy snapped. When Wirxk
was heing stubborn ¢

back usually went up, and this was cne of those times,

tyhat makes vou think I want to stay?® Kirk asked, = little shocked that
MeCoy could think that of

1,

"yell, you spent had

said teec much already,

her, and - ¥ ¥eCoy stopped. ¥He knew he

¢

Kirk looked so sheken thet Feloy began to take = step towards him. HJim - ®

fiow did you find ontdh

BTttty 21l round
then she dropned vou
to get involvedlt

geen leaving the dance with her - and
in the wmorning. Jim, I warned you not

fTtts wy 1ife « ot 1L you must know, I had a headache. The painkillers
she gave me cowbined with the zin ['d dronk and I pagsed out. That was why she
didn't want me to dﬂlﬂr thing the next night,”™ ¥irk ftold him. Udow if vou'll
excuse me, I have a job T2 do, and the faster T do it, the sconer we can all get
home,™ Kirk picked up hisg hal and headed for the doore.

fhatts right - walk oui on wel” MceCoy called, but Kirk was gone.

YeCoy stood staring at the floor for o few long woments. Then, his wmind
made up, he left Yirk'ls room, closing the door behind him.

The briefing for the night's nmizsion over, the crews were transporied to
the waiting craft. The usual zood luck speech frowm the C,0. was short and to the
pointsy the mission for them should be routine. The cover they would be provide
ing for the 3tirling bowber and the glider carrying the Tifty cowmmendors was
vital for them to slip through the tight German defences.

L8 usual 1t took hall an hour fox all the planes to geb airhorne, but once
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up they looked an iwmprsing sight as they headed away towards the coast. Kirk
marshalled his crews bogether inbto & tight formsrion as they began to cross the
coast, 30-3%30%s crashed oul over the sea as the sunners checked their armament.
The sea far below looked calm and friendly, but all of them knew that to ditch

in the North Ses, sspecially at this time of year, was more often than not fatal.
The water, although it locked inviting, was extremely cold, and it would not take
long for a man to slip Into unconsciousness then death,

Tuckily the cloud was not excessive, but enough to cover the moon every now
and then and provide some cover to the crui.ing bombers. As usual, radio silence
was maintained; their course was trus, they had no decoys to draw enemy fighters;
this wae all part of the plan to release the Stivling and its glider into enemy
alrspace undetectad. Kivk had taken up stabtion slightly above his charge, waich-

ing over both Stirling end glider.

“tummers keep a sharp Llookout., We will be reaching the coast of Forway in
a few minutes.” Kirk's volce was formel, his mind on the dials and guages in
front of hin, Tom Davidson advisged him of a glight course corvecticon he regquired
and Kirk manoceuvred the lencaster the few points to the new getting, The sky had
happily been clear of vrowlers so far, and the convoy sailed onward unhindered.

Hen minutes to coagt, sliprer.® Davidgon's voice registered in Kirk's
mind.

“Roger, Tom. The resgt of you liven up =~ we're about to go into action.®

iCourse correction in btwe minuites for hoth ug and the Stirling.”

"Pine, Tom.® ¥irk made his only radio message to the rest of the squadron,
Whig iz Red Leader. Good luck to all of you.n

The three craft slivped away from thelr companions Just as the searchlights
over the port of Stavanger pointed their eerie fingers skyward., Kirk found
himself hooping that a1l of his sguadron would make it back to the airfield safely.
They seemed to be doing a good job over the port - there was a large orange stain
spreading across the indige sky. Kirk and his crew would scon be able to join

the others on the return Ttrip to Blackhill; now they were nearing the site fowx
the glider landing.

"Skipper, eight mimutes and we should sees the signal from the Resistance
peurle off our port wing.®

Wthanks, Tow. DNave wmake contact with our companion and ask if they'we
ready [or the deszcent.®

WRoger, skipper.’ Tyson turned bhack Yo his radio equipment. ¥I've just
1

got a roger, skipver, theytlre on thelr way down.”

hank God for that.,’ The volce sounded in his headplece,

wihat was that, Scobtbty® I didn't guite cateh it."™ Kirk turned slightly
towards the angineer,

WSorry, Captain, T didoat! say a thing., I was too busy watching the Stirviing.h
t0f course he didn't say anything - I did.®

oottty - did that sound like somsone we know?" Kirk asked, not believing
his ears.

"Well, Captain, it did sound a wee bit like Tr. KeCoy, but it couldna® De -
he wag left back at tThe sirfield.™

“Oh no he wasnt't,” sang the familiasr volce.
Moh wy God, MNO!W  fivk looked very amnoyed. "Did you help him, Scotty™®
"ot I, sir =~ T havena' seen him all day." Scotty looked surprised.

Wifon't somebody come and get poor old me? It's cold and it's dark and T
can't find the bathroocm.” FeCoy sounded drmank.
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"Where on earth is he, Scotty?" Kirk could not imagine a hiding place big
enough for a grown man tc disappesr into.

"Well, sir, the only places I can think of are the rest bed or the Tlsan
toilet.n

TYou'd better go and find him. e sounded pretty strange just now."
"Ave, Capiain -~ he definitely didna' sound like himself.®

"Why are you talking about me and not coming to get me? T'm lost and I
need to go to the john,” ¥eCoy's disembodied voice spoke out again.

o "ALL wight, T'm comin' for ye.” Scott lurched out of his harness and seat
as the plane hit an air pocket. Grumbling, he staggered of f in the direction
of the tail. The rest of the crew had stayed silent during the exchange, but
that hadn't stopped them grimning from ear to ear over the conversation. What
had McCoy been drinking? Yore iluwportantly, how did he come to bhe ahoard?

Ythen Scott eventually wmanaged to track down fthe errant Mcloy, he found him
stretched out on the emergency rest bed, the oxygen mask on his face but nothing
coming from the tank. The Doctor was suffering from lack of oxygen: by now he
had passed out. Scott hurriedly comnected a new cylinder and replaced the mask,
tucked a blanket round the gtill form then began to make his way back to the
front of the plane. ¥He had nearly gained his seat when a signal was received
from the Stirling's pilot that the coupling from the bomber to the glider had
Jammed, and that he could net separate from it. 7The only action he could take
was to try a dive and ses if that would release the glider; the only explanation
was that ice had formed at the high altitude. A dive could shake it locse.

Scott slid into hisg seat and watched.
“Pull up!  Pull up, damn voul' Hirk muttered.

The pilot was trying to pull the nose of his plane up but they could see
that the response wag too sluggish. Then the two aircraft hit the gound. Kirk
and Scott shielded their eyes frowm the immediate explosion.

oh, my God." Scott loocked shaken,

"They've all gone. The pilot, the crew, the commandoes." Kirk was obviously
shaken too. They civeled the area for a woment, trying to see if anyone had
managed to scramble clesr, but nothing stirred beneath them. Xirk straightened
the Lancaster again. “Tom, how far to the rendezvous point?®

o

fAbout a mile and o half. They should have flares out any moment now.®

"Jelre going in, We've no cholee; our orders are to get Wiseman back to
Starfleet, We'll have to get him back from here ourselves.!

"Rut, sir, the commandoes were supposed to blew up the plant at the same
time,* Tyson reminded hiv

"Yeg, but at least the R.A.F. can set up another hombing mn later - even
tomorrow night - but right now, we have to get Wiseman." Kirk was determined on
that. This mission was too risky for his liking; itwentieth century warfare held
a viciousness he could do without. e wanted it over with =so that he could retumm

to his beloved Tnterpriss. fWhich way, TomT"
"o points to starbozrd and it should be just over that hill.®
”Right.”

A they sosred over the hilltop the yellow flares sprang up in a2 runway
lighting system. The Lanczater landed, if not perfectly, at least adequately.
As she rolled to & ston, o domen of so amazmed Norweglans surrounded the plane.
Hirk and his crew scrg 1 out, Scott humping the s%ill unconsecious Yeloy.

"You are not what we were expecting.Y A large blond-haired wan in his late
forties was the first to speak.




"There was an accident. The plane you were expecting crashed.m

The man muttered something in Horwegian -~ an obvious exclamation of shock.
He recovered quickly. "We can't talk here; you must come with me.®

“wbayt about the planei’

My friends will hide it." He turned and began to stride away. Kirk and
his men had no choice but to fellow.

Some fifteen minutes later they arrived at a chalet. The door was opened
cautiously by a young girl. Her eyes guestioned their guide as they entered.

"Something went wrong,” he said. "I must radio ngland for instructions.”
He disappeared into a back room. The girl gestured for them to sit down.

They were grateful for the seat by then. "Would you like a hot drink?" she
asked.

"Thank you." XKirk managed a smile, Ag she bustled round, she seid,
"What went wrong?®
Kirk told her. Wer face went pale. W0h, no! Herriblel®

She gave them steaming wugs of hot chocolate., They wrapped their hands round
the mugs, grateful for the heal - the room was warm enough, but they were still
chilled from the frosty conditions outside.

When the blond man came back into the rcom, Kirk moved towards him, his face
gquestioning. The Norwesrian nodded. "You are %o wait here, TI% seems you will
have & pasgenger. The men who has been helping the Germans at the plant has been
abducted by a British agent and will be here shorily. You are to return them
both to your bhase.t

"Good."™ At least thelr mission was going to be successiful. "When will they
get here?®

"Half an hour, to judge by the report coming in.”

Kirk moved back to his chair. DNobody felt like talking: the loss of the
Stirling and the glidex was too fresh in their minds, 7The silence was only broken
by & soft grunt and moan from the still figure on the bed at the opposite side of
the room.

The girl raised her head from where she was walching the unconscious McCoy.
"He's coming round,® she sald unnecessarily.

"Oh, wy headl®

"Hurts, does 1t?VW Kirk asked. "It deserves to.%

¥eCoy let hig groan answer for him. ‘YWhere am I7V

Norway." Wirk sald curtly.

The others glanced at ecach other, wisely remaining silent., Uhen Kirk used
that tone; wise men gtayed oub of his way.

"Horway.® MeCoy groaned again. YHow did I get here?®

¥irk glared at him. Jven if he had been inclined to forget Meloy's dig~
obedience he could not let the Doctor get away with it:y not with Junior officers
present. "Dr. McCoy, did I oxr did T not give you strict instrucitions to stay
hehindt?

T think you said...’ HeCoy glanced at Kirk, assessed the state of his
temper, and capitulated. HWes. ¥

"ell? What made you decide to stow away?h"

"It seemed like o good ides at the time,® MceCoy said gloomily. "MNow I'm
not so sure.?
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YYou are on report, Doctor,w

¥cCoy could not think of anything to say, except to repeat weakly, "I just
didn't fancy being stuck in Scotland while you were...here.” He had suddenly
realised the presence of the two Forwegians and altered what he had been about to
say with hardly a pause,

X¥irk's eyes softened. ¥Point taken.”

Tt was an understatement to say that Spock was anything but comfortable, He
nad heen uneasy ever since the Captain had gone through the Time Portalsy now, as
e stepped onto the transporter platform he could not stop his thoughts from
straying. Iver since the call frowm the (Guardian asking him to bean down wearing
warm winter clothing and a ski mask, Spock had been more than & little worried,
egpecially as there was no explanation, only the direct reguest that sounded wmore
like an order, Spock shimmered and vanished from the ship.

The Time Cuardian wes waiting for him when he materialised. Once the trang-
porter effect released him, Spock stepped forward urgently. "gir?"

il

WAL, M. Spock, T see you have wmanaged to obiain the necessary clothing.® He
looked at the expression of controlled patience on the Vulcan's face. "Perhaps [
ghould explain.”

#T would be grateful 1 vou did.w

wcaptain ¥irk and his crew have left for Norway. Unfortunately, they will
be too late to capture ¥y, Wisemsng your scientist has been granted an appoint-
ment with Hitler. By the time your Captain arvives, Mr, Wiseman will be on his
way to Berlin. You wust get him out tonight.”

Spock's eyebrows lifted, T do not understand., When the Captain left, you
informed him that T conld not go.®

o, yvou could not go bo R.ALF, Blackhill; but where you will be going, you
will be able to retain vour oubter clothing. Provided you can escape capture, your
appearance will go unnoticed.?

"7 gee," Spock replied as he donned the black ski mask,

tuow the hood." The (uardian surveyed him carefully, nodding as he handed
nim 2 small cardboard folder. You are Tor Friceseon, ‘officially! a British
Intelligence Officer working with the Reslstance in Morway. Thoge are Yyour passes
and papers. You are expected. The Time Portal will deposgit you insgide the
complex; ‘the rest iz up to you. I can only do so mioh,

gpock took up his position on the pad of the Time Portal. The Cuardian
erossed to the control nanel and touched a switch. Spock shimmered away.

Te materislised in a snell dark corridor. He swung round to make sure no-
one had seen his arrival, ¥irst he had to locate the other Reslstance operators
in the plant.

Tater, he refused to admlit that it was luck, and insisted that the Cuardian
had somehow arranged matiters so that the first perscn he met was one of those
agents, As he rounded the next corner, he saw, listening at a door, a young
Norwegian, who jumped when Spock touched his shoulder.

sMorl®  He breathed s sigh of relief. ¥lor, Viseman is alone - should we
take him now?¥

iihe guerds will be changing soon P Tlow did he know that? Of course - the
cuardian must be directing his thoughts. "Yes; now ig as good a time as any -~
ut first, let me talk o him.®

gpock knocked on the dﬂor, weited for a moment, then entered, closing the
door behind him. The young MNoxrweglan glanced anVLOusly up and down the corridor
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as he waited, alert for any outcry from within. Then the door opened again, and
t0 his surprise Wisemen ceme out with Triccson, apparentiy gquite econtent to
accompany them. Knowing that Wigewan was a Traitor who would not wish to return
to his own country he glanced at the Intelligence agent with considersble respect,
wondering just what argument Friccson had used. What he did not know was that
Spock, having applied a light neclk pinch had thern utilised a mind touch that gave
him control over Wiseman's mind. '

Wigsemnan followed the two men down the corridor, passing two 3,85. guards,
neither of whom showed any surprise at seeing them. They knew that the scientist
was due to leave for Berlin at any time, and merely supposed him to be on his way.

They proceeded to the main gate, having stopped long snough to obiain for
the scientist a heavy coat with a hocd that obscured part of his face. At the
gate, Spock feld in his pockel for his papers, mentally ingtructing Wiseman to
do the same and produce the papers the Vulecan had carefully placed in his pocket.
The young Resistance agent did likewise. The guard examined the papers closely
and let them past. The three men walked unhurriedly down the hill and into the
village, where they hastily entered one of the more intact buildings. Spock
stayed there with Wisemen while his companion went off in search of other
Resistance workers who could provide transport.

Spock sat, outwardly calwm, inwardly quite tensey how long before Wiseman
wag misged? He shivered slightly, thankful for the warm clothes the Guardian
had instructed him to wear. Winally his friend arrived with a truck and within
an hour of collecting Wiseman they vwere on thelr way to the Resistance contact
point in the Telewmark Mountains.

Once they were out of +the immediate area of the village, Spock relaxed
hig contrel on Wiseman. It took the scientist some moments to reslise where he
was. “Who - what - T demond an explanaticnl®

"later. I suggest vou remsin guiet and do not attempt to escape. You are
in enovgh trouble ag it is.©

Wigseman considered his situation, and realised that he was trapped. IT
this was who he suspected it could be, he would shortly be beck in his own time.
"Who sent you for mer®

vadmiral Hnilev is waiting for your return," Spock told him. Wiseman's
shoulders slumped: he had gambled, and he had lost. There wasg no point in
fighting ~ especially since he realised that Starfiset had teken the wisk of
sending & Vulean after hiwm. He knew that if he tried to resist, Spock would
merely tzke conbtrol of hig mind once azain...

we'll have to wallk fron here,? the driver said abruptly. The road, which
had been rising steadily, was now blocked by 2 snowdrift that the truck could
not force its way through.

Ty it far?h YWiseman asked, Totally subdued.

tphout three miles; we'!ll be there by first light if we huryy.™.

The crew of the Tancasher sat huddled round the fire warming themselves.
Their host had finally obtained an answer from Britaing they were to wait for
twenty~four hours and then during the following night they were to destroy the
hydro plant by setting =e wuch explosive asg the Registance could get hold of -
regardless of how many lives were lost. lobody said anything.

Kivk scowled., ©T{ they think I'm going to kill innocent people, they've
had it!" he growled. %Resides, our original orders were to get Wiseman ocut, and
you say that's been done.® He looked at the Resistance leader. "We have to getb
him home.¥

"Wes. We will blow up the plant,”? the Worwegian told him. ™And we can
make sure that none of our people are there.n
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Spock, Wigeman,and thelr driver struggled through the snow. As they reached
the top of the hill, they saw s CGerman radio detector van, its aerizl rotating
in the direction they were giing. It stopred behind the stranded truck.

"They've homed in on Leif's transmitier. We'd better move fast! Tuckily
we've got a reasonable lead, and we know where we're going.”

They reached the house relatively easily. As they stumbled in the door,
the man ingide reached for a gun, then relaxed as he gaw who it was. "Welcome,
Biorn,*

Relief wag short~lived, however, as BJorn hurriedly warned them of the
nearby detector van. Leif turned to Kirk. "Quickly, Sdquadron Leader - thig
place wiil be swarmlng with Cermans soon, and you must get away befere that
happens. You magt get this traitor back to where he can do nce further harm.”
He turned to Spock. “What will you do, Tor®?V

YT opaet return to Britain with the prisonmer," he said guietly. Kirk was
already at the door, looking out cautiously, but there was still no sign of the
Snemy ,

W7 will let Britain know that you are on your way," Lelf said. "Good luck.®

They hurried away, heading for the srow-covered lancaster. Once there,
Spock made sure that the prisoner was securely positioned in the rest area and
then made himself comfortable for btake-off, He did want to know why McCoy was
there, but knew he wonld find out later.

Fau s

Once the plane had left the ground Spock removed his hood and ski wmask,
revealing his face. Slowly, he made his way through the plane to the cockpit,
leaving some very surprissed men behind him.

#Prisoner secure, Captain,™ he informed Kirk,
TSpock?™  Xirk could not believe his eyes. MHow?®

wTtts a long story," Spock replied evasively as Scott vacated the co~pilot's
seat to make way for him,.

"Ttm all ears,™ Kivk told him just as McCoy's voice came over the intercom -
How come Spock always manages to turn uptH

Wt gbout to find out - but ['m gquite sure it wasn't the same way you did.w
#You'll never let me live that down, will you?®™

NN’O . 5]

Amn Marsh stood on the watceh tower counting the planes ag they landed. The
ninth one had just taxied to a stop, and still there was no sign of Kirk's plane.
She was worrieds this wag so like a previous occasion when the plane she had
awaited failed to return. fhe wind blew her hair back off her face.

Surely someone would be able to give her some information? She headed down
the ocutside stairway. The Wing Commznder appeared cut ~f the deoor that led to
the control room. He looked slightly worried, but paused when he saw her,

ngve - anything on Jim Kirk's plane?®

“The last we heard wag that he had landed in Norway and was awaiting further
instructions,.” Just then a young W.A.A.F appeared with a sheet of paper which
she gave him, e glanced down at it. "He fook off about half an hour ago. I'd
better report to the C.0.F

She nodded., %Don't worry, Dave, I'll keep it %o myself,” ghe walked hin
back te her car and drove him to the C,0,'s office.
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The fancaster's crew had been listening to Spock's story, forgzetting that
the lancaster did not have the efficient sensors they were used to on the Enter=—
prise. None of them saw the two Messerchmitte until it was too late. Bullets
from their machine guns ripped through the cockpitsy ¥irk felt a hot substance
trickle down his left arm, from which all sensation had suddenly disappeared.
The plane plunged intc a dive; steeper and steeper, until it exploded as i
hit the ground. Satisfied that no—one had escaped alive, the hungry vuliures
turned away and headed for howme, yet ancther lone craft to their total.

Ann Marsh sat quietly by her desk, pondering over what she had just written
in her diaxry, which was %11l lying cpen on her desk. She put her pen down with
a depressed gigh., She would never get used to death.

'Jim Kirkeoo! it started. ‘'He was a man I could have loved, once I had had
time to get over Andy's death. FHe was a friend when T needed a shoulder to cry
on. 7T sghall wiss him. Ho many young men like him have given their lives for
thelr country. Yebt -« for some veascen T will miss Leonaxrd even more. He had so
much to offer the medical world - gome of the things he showed me are far bevond
anything T have ever seen., Tor he has disappeared without trace. Trom something
he said, I suspect that he gitowed away on Jim's plane before they left on that
fateful flight., If so, he too is dead, with Jim as I'm sure they would have wanted
it. We'll never know for sure, of course, unless the M.P.s find any evidence
indicating otherwise. 7Yes - they were both special in every way. Vhatever
happens in the fture, 7 will cherisn the memoxry of them. They taught wme the
true meaning of friendshin,!

Ann wiped a tear {row her face as she closed the diary. She sat for a
moment longer, then pulling herself together she lifted her white overcoat from
the back of her chalr and shouldered into it., She was once wore in charge of
the hospital at AP, Blackhill and there wag a great deal for her to do.

She left her office, Hach corner held its own memory of times and pecple,
past and present. I the walls could talik, she wondered what stories they would
choose o iell...

The Time Cuardian turned a disl on the conitrol panel of his console and
walted. Ten figures slowly materizlised on the platform. As soon as he could
move, Spock turned to Kirk, who stood, his right hand pressed firmly to his left
shoulder. It was dripping red.

"T'm oall right,;" he replied to the unagked gquesiion. He turned hig attention
to the Time Guardian., YStarfleet will be in touch with you, sir.?

Wou are hurt. T am gorry.h

“hon't worry, it'e cnly a nick., 1'11 be all xight."

©

way that he could 211 how badly the Captain was injured. Spock was equally
concerned., He spoke intc hig communicator. Wipock to Fnterprise.®

¥eCoy had been regarding Kirk closely, buit without his scanmner there was mo

“interprise, Uhura here.’

Wlen to beam up. Mr. Sulu, have an emergency unit standing bys we have a
casuaity. Spock out.®

Wirk came to in sickbay, unable to remember how he got there. “Spock?™ he
whispered hosrsely.

"llere, Jim." The soft weply came frem the side of his bed.

#mhe prigoner?® It was & measure of his weakness that he did not attempt
to sit up.



TSafely in the brig.s
"Good. Starfleet (ovmand i

Wire pleased thati

atll went well. Admiral Hailey will rendezvous with us ot

Starbase 20 in three doys.”

McCoy

days.
then

FAnd by that time you'll be up and about again -~ if you do as you're told,w
interrupted.

“1l've no intention of even trying to get out of this bed for at least two
I'm exhausted! If anyone tells you tnat flying is cagy, don't believe
- T could sleep for a veek,H

icCoy looked gpeculatively at Spock. "Spock, there was this Air Commodore -

ou should have seen him. ¥e looked just like vou -~ apart from the ears, that is.”
¥ J 3 e

four

"You mean Alx Commodore Blake??

¥Vesg, Iow did you know?s

"I have seen his picture. His daughter Amands married a Stephen Graysone..s
"Are you trying to say that he was your great great something or other?"

H¥es. IMilitary tradition is long-standing on my mother's side of the family.®
4 slisht gnore interzupnited them. Poth men looked downs Kirk was fast asleep.

"lhat sedative I gove hin will keep him reasonably quiet for the next twenty-
nouxs, " MeCoy commented. Y1 don't guarantee anything beyond that. Come on,

Speck ~ he won't tell you everything he did — but I canl®

He led the unresistine Vulecan into his office.




