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AS NEW WINE

James T+ Kirk, just threc months into his first deep-space mission as Cap-
tain of the Bnterprise, subsided into the empty chalr apd crossed his legs,
gtudying the bent head behind the desk. Torven did not look up from the spool
he was reading and Kirk wondered idly whother his lack of cowmon courtesy was
intended to add & seewing urgency to the job on hand, of whether he considered
bhimself above normal politencss. EBither way Kirk was not impressed. Iventually
the Commander looked up.

"Sorry to keep you waiting, Captain Kirk. You know how it is." The con~
ventional smile did not touch his eyes and Kirk remained unregponsive. Torven
allovied the smile to fade and went on. "I asked you to report here personally
because I have some orders for you which you may find rather annoying, but I'm
afraid the Vulcan Council has issued a request in this matter, and we have no
opticn but .to accede to it."

Kirk raised an cyebrow, partly at the tone of petulance and partly in
curiosity, but he made no comment. Torven f£iddled with the spools in front of
him, rearranging them in linear patterns.

"They have roguested your First Officer be scconded %o preiiminary survey
work for a month of two. 4 scout has recently discovered a wulcanoid rece on &
pianet in the Bota Pogasi systom and they want it checked out. Why they can't
walt until one of their own teems ia in the quadrant I don't know, bub they
insist that Lt. Commonder Spock carries out the work.!

"Wilcagoids?! Kirk was interested. "That's wusual M

"The first to be found," Torven agreed. Mipart from the rumours sbout the
Romulens, of courso, but those have yet to be substantiated."

"Ahere do we collect the other half of the team?" Kirk asked. "Is he here
at the Station?!

Torven shook his head., "Phere is no other Vulcan in the quadrant at this
time and thoy want the job done right away."

"But there arc slways two in a survey team,! Kirk gold, startled. "They
can't be scrious aboui wanting Spock to do this alona?!

"No~one has spceifically ordered that he do the job alone, Captain, dut as
I said, there's no other Vulcan in the area, and you can't order o Human to go
with him." :

"Thy not? Humans and Vulecans are sufficiently alike orovided the ears are
coverad., Spock has been on many Humanoid planets and remained undeioected .

Torven made = grimace of distaste. "I wasn't thinking of physical appear—
ance probloms, there wouldn't be much difficulty there, but who in hell wants
to spend two months working that close to o Vulcan?"

Kirk had met this kind of outlook before. Ho never had liked it. "Plenty
of my crew would be glad of the opportunity to underteke this survaey," he said
coldly. "With Mr. Spock - or any other Vulcan you carc to name.!

"From what I hear he's more than capable of doing %he work alone," Torven
sncered. "ill the roports indicate he's quite a worder boy.!

"That's not the point." Xirk refused the belt. "Survey teams alweys work
in pairs. 1'm not preparsd to ask my First Officer to undertake this alone. I
insist he is acccumpanicd.!

"Therc are no other ships at this station at the prosent time snd you've
no-one on board the Enterprise qualified to go." Torven was clearly angry.
"Survey work requires Command Pgycho Training and only the senior officers on
Starship have that.! : '

Kirk was about to give it as his opinicn that any of the senior officers
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would offer to accompany Spock when he caught a malicious gleam in the Command-
er's eye. What was it Torven thought he had missed? Lfter brief consideration
he realised that Sulu and Uhura were physically uwasuited, equelly Patterson tho
progent Security Chidf was Jamaican, and that Piper, although a possidble cand-
idate, for the Chief Surgeon of a 3tarship wos necessorily put through psychoe
training, was leaving thewm at the end of another month and was probably too old
for the job anyway. That left Scott and himself. Since he couldn't very wall
suggest leaving the Enterprise with neither Captain nor First Officer, he felt
confident in suggesting Scotty as Bpock's companicu. He had, after all, known
the Vulcan considerably longer than the three months Kirk had known him and the
two seemed to respoct cach other professionally.

"{'m sure lir. Scott -~ "

MLl be necded aboard the Enterprise for Captain Owen's trial trip,"
Torven interrupted. "That's the other part of the orders I have fer you, Cap-
toaln Eirk., It's unusual o use a ship so soon after a new Captain has taken
command, T know, but with the death of Captain Hartzmog it has becowe necessory
to put forward Owen's testing. You, of coursc, will be given thoe opportunity
to take a period of leave.!

"In that case," Kirk said silkily, "since the Enteorprisc can spare me, I
will accompany Mr. Spock.!

"oul But youw arce the Captain.m

Wou have just told me thadt Capbain Owen will bo taking over. There
will be plenty of officials from Starfleet to look after wmy ship." He rose.
"Take my request as official.m

Torven's cyes glittered, "I will certainly do so, Japtsin Kirk, and
ghall lock forward to hearing your superior officer's report when your survey
duty is over."

RKirk caught the sting in the tail of the remork. "Obviocusly Mr. Spock
will have %o take the leading part among vulcanolds. I'vo made my request,
Conmander.”

"I hwope you appreciste the position you heve put yourself in, Captain.
Becauge of thoir systom of slavery, you will hove to zot in a subordinate rele
to Lt. Commender Spock at all times," Torven snappod. "Besides which, the
Tulcans have requested he lead this expedition.!

"He is fully caepable of doing so," Kirvk said coldly. "He has had Command
Training.”

Torven snorted. "He spent four months at the hLcadery, at the end of -
which time hce was declarsd to hove completad the course. Wow you know as well
a8 I do that no-onc completes that course in uwder nine menths. It clearly
pays to have friends in high places.”

Kirle cought his rising cyebrows, but declined to believe in zny influence
that could got one through Command Treining until they were certain of results.

"I ftoo have attended the Command icade y, Commander Torven," he said
smoothly. "It did not strike me as an establishment thot pald any ottention
to outside influence, but maybe your own exnerience tells youw differcently.”

Torven's brick red flush answered the challengc. He hod ftaken a dask Job
after failing the course twice, a fact of which Kirk was well aware and would
not normally have roferred to = the fallure rate was high, ond it was not a
matter for shame, but for prides that one had been sclected at all.

a

"For the record,” he said, "I formally reguest to join Mr. Spock for the
duration of the survey should Starflect so permit, and I also protest ot any
decisicn to alleow Mr. Spock to underteke the task alone.!

"Wory well," Torven answered, his anger well under control. "I will pass




on your request and your comments.
You will hesr Starfleet's decisien
tomorrow morndng. The matter is
urgent. CGood merning, Captain.V

Firk turned to go, but naused
at the ojening door and locked back
over his shoulder. "By the way, it
is neot imposeible to complete the
Command Course in under nine monthe,"
he said softly. "I completsd it in
seveni"

* H K%

Anger still uppermest, Kirk
swung down the corrider to the trans-
porter point. HMaybe once he had
cooled down he would regrot his
rogquest. BSpock was not the easiest
of men to work with degpite Pike's
glowing reporis orn him. Lpart from
the all-Vuleon crew of the Intrepid
there were few Vulcans in Starflect,
and many people who had a 1ifttle
gxperience of them considered this to
be no bad thing. Spock was the first
Vulcan be had spent more than an hour
or two with, and although his work
was impeccable and Kirk could nct
complain of the support he received
in his difficult task of command, he
wag no nearer o understanding him
than he had been at their first brief :
meeting in his quarters. The Vulcan was always where he was noeded, always had
the information reguired at his fingertips, was unfailingly punctual, precise
almest to the voint of irritetion, he was calm under conditions of extrems
stress -~ and o total stranger to them all.

Ag Xirk thumbed open his communicastor, he sighed. The next wonth or two
might well make or break his relotionship with bilg Pirst Officer, it would rewm-—
ain to hinm to break through that formal reserve and come aft ths real person Pike
had been go sure lay hidden within the icy extericr. He could only hops that
Pike had not been ulsicken sbout the Humen half of Spock's porentage. He cert-
ainly locked purebred Vulcan and checked out so physically, according to Piper,
although there was evidence of Human factors in his blood, but it could be there
was nothing to sesk bencath the coldly legical front Spock presented tc the world.

"Beam me up, Scotty." Ls the beam took him he grinned suddenly, remembering
Jonice Lester's last furious words to him as she stormed out of his life. "You
may turn on the charm too easily, Jim Kirk, one day you may mect someone who'll
be immune to it, and then you'll find out how hard it is to make a relatiocnship
work. TYou think you only have to smile and everyone will run to your bidding —

I hopc someday you'lll get hurt when it dcesa't work for you.!

While Jandce had obviously not had o Vulcan male in wmind, it locked as
though she was getting her wish, Kirk thouwght wryly as he stepped off the trans—
vortsr platfoxrm,

Sccttls eyes corinkled in response to tho Capbzin's smile. "Good news, sip?!
"Just a private joke, Scotty." He stepped to the intercom., '"Mr. Spock."
"In Lab five, Captain.!

"Come to my querters as soon as you're free."
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"I'1% be there in ten minutos, sir."

% W %

"1t seems we're due for a change in routine, Mr. Spock," he said =g the Vul-
can sat down. "The Vulcan Council have requested thet you undertake a survey
mission for them, and I hope to be comlng along with you as the other mewber of
the team," He paused a moment, reflecting that he might have been announcing
there would be coffee for breskfast for all the sign of interest the Vulcan gave.
"I don't know any details ag yet, I've no doubt they will be sent to you, as you
will be in charge of the survey, but I have been told that the people are wvulcan~
oid, which is why your presence has been requested. [Ls there are no othor Vulcans
in the guadrant I have asked Starflect that I be sgent with you. We shall hear

heir reply in the worning.!

Spock's fece romeined impassive. "1 believe there will be some question as
to the advigabllity of lesving the Enterprise with neither Captain nor Firsi

Officer aboord, sir," he said calmly. "Do you cxpect them to agree to your
reguest??

"esg," Kirk nodded. "Cautain Owen will be toking over the Zntorprise for
his final Command testing, and I am offered loove whilc he is on board. is far
as L con see there are only two difficultics, one is whother or not I shall be
sufficiently inconspicuous in & vuleonold zociety, and Starfleet will certainly
toke that into account when they consider my request. The cther is a personal
matter." He paused again, studying the calm face ocoross his desk. "It concerns
you, Mr, Spock, and vicether you are willing %o hove me olong,™

There was a brief silence. Miell, does the idea £ill you with dread sive
? H
you ths heebie—jeebies’?" Kirk grinned.

One eyebrow &id flicker a little at thot. "I neithor wolcome nor oppose the
idea of a companion," Bpock said coldly. "The work would be done more guickly by
twoi however there is little point in discussing the motter until Starfleet hove
given you their snswer."

"But I want to know if I'm welcome,” Kirk said softly, Yand to let you know
thot I understand you will be in charge of the work. X'm coming asg sccond
member, not leader. Do you foreseco any difficultics?! '

Mfone on my part, Captain,™ Spock said slowly.
3ut you have your doubts sbout me?! Lirk said, deadpan.
"I think you could well find the reversal of our roles difficult, Captain,!

"I've obeyed ordors befors, Mr. Spock." He spiled. "I'd like to come -~ if
you! 11 have me." Heo held up a hand. "I don't supnose you'll take my feelings
inte account, but I'd like you to know that it will be a son to wy conscience if
you agree o hove me join you., I'd hardly enjoy leave if I knew you were doing
the work on your own."

"I believe I am capable of doing the work alone.m

"I'4 be the first to agree on that,” Kirk told him. "From what I've seen of
you in the past three months, your ability isn't in question. However, two pairs
of cysa see more then one, cven 1f one pair doesn't miss wmuch. Besides which,
I've only recently had a long leave and this will make 2 ploemant change. Pro-
vided Starflest agree, will you have we?"

There was o long silences At lost the Vulecan 1ifted his goze. "Very well,
gir, if you wish it."

Kirk watched the lean figure leave the room and passed a ruminative hand
across his chin. Had he done the right thing? It wos putting one hell of a test
to o relationship that had net even begun zs yeb. Surcly held live to regret
allowing some desk-bound clerlk enger him into hasty action. Abruptly he gtood
up, rasping back his chalr. So, Spock was unresponsive to charm...there'd be
gome other woy to get throush that thick skin ot lest. He'd wmoke the thing cons




5

ouf right in the end, or he'd never make a Captein like Garroviek — ag he'd
promisced himself.
kO - 3

The formal permission from Starfleet arrived oarly +the following morning,
brought in person by Commender Torven. He arrived in kirk's quarters, an ill-
conccaled smirk on his facce.

"Ais you sce, Captain, permission has been granted on the elear wndersitand-
ing that you take the subsidiary role. I warned you that the Vuleans were most
adamant thet Lt. Comuender Spock lead this survey, didn't I

"You warned me," Kirk sald curtiy.

"Wery well then. I necd to hamd tho orders over to lir. Spock in porson.

Kirk pressed the intercom. "Kirk here. Mr. Spock to my quartors, pleasc."
fnost at once the door opencd to admit the Vulecan. Torven placed the tope on the
desk.

"Your orders from the Vulcan Coumcil, Lt. Commender," he said evenly. "You
are commanded by Starfleet to undoertake this survey on thoilr bohalf. The details
are on the tape for you. Captain Kirk has agked 4o nccompany you, althougl the
Tinal decisicn has been left to you." His tone olearly indicated thot he thought
very little of Starflect's attitude in the cmse. Ho locked at Kirk and added,
snceringly, "Doubtless the survey will be improved by heving a Human in the team.m

The stone face did not alter as far as Kirk could see, but he knew that his
ovm had., He rose to his fect., "Commander, as long as you are on pmy ship you
will spesk respectfully to any member of my crew. You maey besin by apologising
to L. Comander Spoclk.”

Torven shot him o blacful glance. "No disrespect was intended, Mr. Spock, "
e sald coolly.

Kirk had hoard better apologies, but reckoned it safer to loave it at that.
"Have you any further orders for us, Commander?" ho said, his volce dripping ice.

"Captain Owen will be eboard in three hours, Capinin Kirk, and the Bnier-
prise will toke you to Beta Pegasi Two ond collect you in two nonths. Please
remember that it would be most...anfortunats should enything go wrong.!

Kirk swollowed his 8hger. "It would indeed, Commander," he said quictly.
"I don't anticipate ony difficulty. Good morning."

Torven glared at his cbrupt dismissol and left without teking leave of
elther of them, Kirk let out a long breath, allowing his shoulders to relax.
"Sooin: teo much of him would be bad for my blood pressure," he complained. "I
wish you eruld lend me 2 little of your Vulcoan lack of emotion when dealing with
peopls like that.M

"Indeed, Capiain," Spock said quietly, "even I could sense that the atmos—
Phere Was...not relaxed,V

Kirk let out & snort of laughtor. "You could put it that way, Mr. Spock.
I'd have said 'explosive', myself. How, cbout those orders of yours." He picked
up the tepe. "YTou'd betbor view them in your own quarters, they may contain
natters I ghould not sec.!

Spock took the spool and went to the door. 4s it opencd he turned, one eye-
brow raised, "No Humen curiosity, Captain?®

Through his surprise, Kirk wonoged to grin ot him. “A grest deal, Mister,
so you'd botler get out before I start to indulge it!" He surveyed the closing
deor blankly., If it had been anyonc oise he would have said they were teasing
him - but not the Vulecon, not Spock. Or was he?

* ¥ ¥

Ten minutes latur, Spock was beock. "I hove viewed the tepe, Captain, and
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think it advisable I discuss ceriain aspects of it with you before you make a
final decision to accompony me.!

"What's the problem? My appearaﬁoe? Maybe Piper con do something sbout
thate, "

Mio, sir." He studied Kirk!s foce. "Provided some altersbion is mede in the
line of the eyebrows I believe your appearance could well be ideal."

"Then what'e the problem?!

Soock slotbed tho spool into the viewer. Kirk studied the shot and spoke
calmly. "The slaves wesar hoods ond have lighter colouring - yes, I would call
that ideal. Whers's your problem, Mr. Spock?"

The dark eyes watched his face exvressionlessly. "You knew there was a
gyatem of slavery?"

"Torvenmehtioned it. Is that's what's bothering you -~ that I shall be your
'slave' ?" He smiled. "Wice of you to consgider my feelings, but it isn't nce-
essgary, I don't say I should cars for the role psrmanently, but I daresay two
months of faking it won't domage my ego. Ie that the only visual you have?"

"Thers sre a fow others." Ho flicked over them, watching Kirk's foce to
gauge when he had obsorbed them fully.

TIttg an attroctive place in mony ways," Kirk commented cheerfully. "lhere
scems to be sufficient trade and movement of goods for us to travel about without
making ourselves consplcucus. Those animals look o little uncomfortable to ride,
but I darcsay I've met worse.!

M"Indeed," 3peck sald impassively. "I belicve your Earth camel would be wmore
unoomfortablc.” Kizk tried to picturc Spock on & camel, and failed.

"Phose buildings seom to be an imn of some kind. Once we can establish their
systenm of trading we should wanage to live comforiably enough. Hold on a minute,
let's hawve that last shot back," He studied the picture -carefullyy 4if showed a
colourful market scone with goods piled indiscriminately nbout a lorge open space
surrounded by low buildings. he long range tricordoer shots inevitably lost some
detoell on magnification even with the wost modern techmnigues, but the many neck-
lacos worn by the sleves suraly had some sigeificanece. Yed, deep among the
crowd onc was kaecling while his master removed the string from his neck, the
siave helding the cloth had begun to put out a hand, "Those necklaces seom to
be their eguivalont of purses, Spock."

Mes, Captain." The tone was neutral, but Kirk leockesd up at the Vulcan,

here seecncd to be a shadow of something cn that immoblile foce.

"Have I got it wrong, Mr. Spoek?!
"Neo, sir. I believe you are right."
Wihat's the wmatteor, then? Is 1t in order to accusc you of being surprisged?"

"I did not expect you t¢ notice such 2 tiny dbtﬁll Coptain," Sypock admitted.
"Your powers of observation ore excellent for o Human

"Compliments, ¥Mr. Spock?!
The expression did not alter. ™4 gtatement of fact, sir.M
Kirk grimmed. "I'1l read thet as o compliment,” he said softly.

The intercom beeped. "Captain Owen requesting pormlﬂﬂlom to come aboard,"
Kyla teld him.

Mict 11 be right there," Kirk soid. '"We'll have two days to preparc in, Mr.
Bpocikk. Will that be enough time?!

"It will suffice." He stood buck to let Kirk precede him through the door,

"Lfter you, Mr. Spoclk," Kirk $0l1d him. "I'd betier get used to being 2 pace




or two behind yoult

One eyebrow lifted. Kirk hed never seen so much movement of the Vulcan's
faco bofore. "Is that wise while we ore still on bosrd, sir? The crow..."

"The crew will know where we're going and who's in charge," Kirk told him.
"I'm not too worried shout my imege, Mr.Spock: it dossn't do for a Captein to
get swollen-headed M

¥Rk XK N ¥ R K K K

There followed two deys of intensive study end discussion of the fow plotures
the scouts had provided. Since the Vulcan Council wished to send o large party
to live cn the planet for some years, the report handed in by Spock would have o
be as comprehensive as possible to enobls a large team to avoid detection.

ssive list of requests, "that the
virthday party.™

O

"It scems to me," Kirk said, studying the aa
Vulcans are as oxcited over this ag a child at =

Sspock locked up from his viewer, his voice repressive. "Since this is +he
first vulcanocid race to be discovered, Ceptoin, it is inevitable that there should
be widespread curiosity sbout them. I do not find any evidence of emobicn in
their requests.m

Eirk winked ot the Yeoman beside him. "ihat obout you, Yeoman?"

The girl hid o swilc. "The lists cortainly don't scom to lenve anything out,
sir," she answored noncommitally. "Those ecostumes will be easy snough to reprod-—
uce. I only wish we could be wore precise nbout the exact foxiure of that cloth,
though.™

"He can't expect to get cverything right at firet," Kirk told her. "That's
why we send in preliminery teems. Just do the best you can. We haven't zot any
dotrils on those woney ncoklaces, have we, Mr. Spock?"

"Unfortunately not, sir. We will heve to ocquirc one my some means., The
sensor scans show lurge depesits of precious stones are being wined: it would
scom reasonable to use thoge for our initinl outlay.".

The basic deteils were finelly amassed and costumes produced which would
allow them to blend with the natives. ¥irk submitted himsgelf to Cosmetics for
the miner work on his eyebrows, and at lost they wers in the transporter room
roady for beamdown.

"I'1l set ye doon wboot o mile outside the small town,"” Scott told thom.
"e'll hove the place tae yourselves. Are yo both all geb?"

Spock looked et Kirk who nodded his readiness. "I'm in your hands, Mr. Spoclk.
Give the order when youlre zready.!

2

"Wory wall. EI’lGI";‘lSC Mr. Scott.® The tru.nsporter room faded to a chorus
[ b &
of 'Good Iucki!.

* ¥ *

he trees sbout thom were bluc—gresn snd thickly leaved, shieclding them from
the fierce heat of $he sun, for which Kirk could only be grateful. The dryness
of the air rasped in his lungs os he turned to look eround him. They were in a
smell, wooded arce, the ground underfoot thick with desd and dying leaves, their
hesvy acidic smell stinging his nostrileg. Bervond the narrow belt of trees the
ground stretched level and arid, the red sandy sSoll bright in the sunlight. Kirk
could fecl the thin material of the hooded tunic he wore sticking to his back
aelrcady. He cased the uaterial away.

"I hope it's not alweys as hot as this," he murmured.
"I4 is pleasantly warm," Spock answer.d him.
MPlensontly warn! You have o genius £or understatomnent, ¥r. Spock."

n: Vuleen looked up from his minieture tricorder — standard survey issue -
o feint line crensing his brow. "The plonet is sinmilor b5 Vulean in ite grovity
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and temperature, therefore I do not find it het," he cxplained. "I trust it will
not prove too much of a trial to you, Capbtoin.”

"ot 'Captain', Mn Spock," Kirk woarned. "You had boetter oall me 'Jim' unless
we find that to boe totally unsuitable !

"eg, you are right." Spock tucked his tricorder cway inside the pocket of
bis slim-fitting coat, "It is s$i1l early in the morning. Thers will be plenty
of time to meke our woy te the town and see 1f we can obtain enough of their
money to satisfy our nceds for the noment. M

They .met off through the trees in the direction of tho bown. Kirk found
hinmself dreading the moment whon they must leave the shade of the trees and move
along the sun-scorchoed dirt of the road into town. His bare fect were already
sticky with the heat and he envied the high boots the Vulean wore - not that he
envied the high-n@ckoed frilled shirt nor the tight-fitting coat, ncr the skine
hugedng trousers. The loose shord trousers and tunis of his own costume were
more comfortabie to wear in such hoat. He held the ond of the chain dangling
from his walst in one hond and Ffollowed behind Spock.

48 they stepped out from the shelter of the trees the hoat hit nim almost
g o tangible thing, the ground burning his feet. He wineced, wishing he had had
ho sense to foreses this and get Piper to cover his golesg with some of the clear
plestiskin used for wounmd coverinss. Wanat with the heot and the one-third eoxtra

ot

ielght he carried duo to the higher grovity he was zoins to be but o shadow of
his fermer self in two montha' timo!

=t

He found himself cannoning into Spock whe had stopped abrupily.
"Somethin; wrong?!

"A movement, Over there. Someonsc hiding behind th: wock. e are being -
watched."

"Let's go see." He giarted to wove off. [ steely hand grabbed his arm.
"Wait o moment. You must not move ahoad of molh

Tawardly cursing himeclf for having forgetten hisg role so soon, Kirk fell
back behind the Vulcen and muttercd, "Pub the end of the chain over your wrist,
Spock.M

The Vulcon took the intricete loos and slipped it over his hand, leading Kirk
townrds the large rock he had indicatod. 4s they drew neir, a tiny fipgure stop-
ped out’ from behind the boulder; o dark-haired, pointed-sarcd boy clad in the
slim trousers, boets and ruffled shirt of the upper-ceste race, but his clothes
were torn and £ilthy. 4 dark bruise disfigurcd his cheek, and dirty hands had
left griny swears on hisg face where he hod wiped away teovrs.

"Your churl is under control?" His voice waverced, thin snd tirved.
"He is under control," Spock said zrevely. "dhy do you oskp!

"You were not holding the chain, and I fearcd..." He poused, lips trembling.
"I feared he might bo ovil as my fathsr's churl. He struck my father down and I
ron from hin." He pouged again, fighting his tears. "I ran 2ll night. Where
am I nowe!

"Near the town." Spock hoped he would not ask the name. "Have you frisnds
there P!

The boy shook his head. "Moo We travelled meny wecks 1o join my wacle, but
vy ds dead. hen HalDuw leorned of 4$his and knew my fother to have no friends to
scek revenge, he silew him, and would have slain me too, but thet I nlayed the
coword's part and ron ' He sniffed hard, drawing the back of his hond across
his eyas.

"There is nothing to bo ashamed of in sesking safety," Spock t51d hinm calmly.
"Tou noed noi distress yourself for such a matter.n
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Hardly comforting, thought Kirk, but the very calmmess of the deep voice
soemed to reassurce the child and he ran to them, casting himself at Spock and
clutching tightly. Spock laid his hand on the dark head., "No tsars now," he
sald quietly. '"Leave grief until the anger dics."

Behind them Kirk raised his eyebrows. For one who claimed not to understand
emotions his First Officer scemed to be coping with the situation extremely well.
He watched them olosely. The boy was growing calm now, sobs dying. A% last he
iifted his head.

"I wented to kill HalDu," he confossed. "But that woull not have drought my
fathor back.!

"fo," Spock told him. "It would only have brought vou fresh srief for vour
y P «y (<) =
own guilt.M

he boy straightened up. "Thank you. Lord... I do not know your name to
thank you properly.!

Kirk wonlered how 3pock would deal with that ~ names were often a pitfall
if one 4id not wndewstand the system an unknown race employed.

"ify name is unimportant," Spock began. The shock on the boy's face showaed
him that he had blundered.

"The naming of a name is all that shows we wo are friends,” he said doubdb-
fully. "™Will you not stand uy friend, Lord...?"

M8pock!" Ientally, Xirk crossed his fingers.

"Lord Spocllian." The child's face broke into a smile. "Your name is strange
but it becomes you. ily name is Taner." His face clouwded again and grew pale.
"Lord Spockkan, T am weary." A4s his lmees buckled, Spock caught him, 1ifting
him in hisg arms.

"Pagsed out, poor Iittle scrap?" Kirk ssked softly.
"heleep only, I believe," Spock replied. "Most fortuitous."
"T guess he needs to sleep," Kirk agreed.

"ot only thet," Spock said slowly, "but it will give me an opportunity %o
learn a little of their society from him."

Puzzled, Kirk frowned.

"I have some telepathic ability,” Spock said quietly. "If I probe gently
while he is asleep I may learn enough to get us through the first hours here
without toc many important mistakes." He walled to the shadow of the rock and
laid the boy downs drawn by the chain, Kirk followed. Spock steeplsd his fing—
ers womentarily and then laid them gently on +he ohild's face. After a momsnt
he looked up to find Kirk's eyes on him. He dropped hig own eyes and almost
harried into speecih. '

"The child is young, only six of their years, eight voint four six Rarth
years," he sald caluly, "but I have learned som: things that will be of use to
us. He has been itravelling several days with his fathor and has experienced tho
pattern of living we wish to follow, which will be uscful., I have also learncd
thet we would do well to follow their formal speech patterns - we would have
cxperienced some difficulties had we not gained this knowledge. To have rofused
te give our names would be Tantamount to a challenge, sni to use thoe caste titles
incorrectly would have betrayel vus as total strangers %o their world,!

MUseful," Kirk interrupted. "Mxn Spock, you can tell me all that in a minute.
Why didn't you tell me you were a telepath?!

"Humans find the idea distastoful," Spock said flatly.

"Not distasteful," Kirk said swiftly. "I've encountersd telepaths before.M
He thought painfully of the way some people spole of the Vulean, many did not
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like or trust him, to be constantly reminded
of this must be uncomfortable, even for a non—
emotional Vulcan. "Is fthis why you avoid
peoplet!

The dark eyes met his. "I am basically
only a touch telepath. Others' thoughts can
reach mine only if my mind is open, but you
learn to keep thic way guarded. You need not
be afraid that I will read your mind wnbidden,
Captain.”

"I'm not afraid of it, Mr. Spock." His
eyes caught the flutter of the child's laghes.
"Careful, he's waking."

The boy's eyes opened. '"You glept, Tanar-
LanBu," Spock told him, "but not for long
caough. We will toke you to an inn where you
moy rest properly. JimDu will carry you.!

The boy shrank towards him, eyes full of fear.
Spock pushed him gently away. "Do not be fool-
ish, boy. No¥ every churl is faithless to his
Lord, you may trust Jimdu. Do I not hold the
chain®"

The boy swallowed and eyed Kirk. Some-
thing in the smiling hazel cyes must have
given hinm confidence because he nodded., Xirk bent
to pick him up and fell to his knees at the touch
of Spock's boot high on his calf. He grabbed at the rock to keep his balance and
caught a warning gleam in the Vulcen's eye. Spock bont his head as if in suppl-
ication and Kirk hopefully imitated the gesture, receiving a slight nod of
approval.

"You may 1ift me, Jimlu," the boy said politely.
? b

Kirk Jifted the slight body - in this gravity the child must weigh ot least
a hundred and twelwve pounds, he thought ruefully - and followed the tall Vulecan
towards the town.

The child chattercd away to Spock at first, but eventually his eyelids
drooped again and he slept once more. Kirk quietly relayed the information to
Spocks

"ou must continue to carry him," Spock told him. "It would appear most
strange if I were seen performing such a menial tesk."

"Any more warnings for me?" Kirk asked. "I gother I doun't touch without
pormission.” ‘

"o, never - and always knesl when addressing me, or any obher member of the
Lan.M

"y own class being Du!

"iffirmetive. We will teke the child where he can rest and then go to the
tisrket. Tanar's father sold jewels in a Market three days ago, the transaction
will be simple encugh.n

Miucky we found the little beggar," Kirk looked down at the sleeping face.
"He's o cute kid "

"Do not expressssuch opinions before him," Spock worned, "and be sure you
address him by his title, ToperlanRu, Master Child. Somcone is coming, keep
silent .M

‘ Kirk's gars had also caught the sound of clawed fect approaching along the
road, ond scon two pack animals drew level with thoem, followed closely by several
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more with riders mounted. They wav?d o complicoated greeting to Spock, but one
of them aimed o vicious blow =t Kirk s shouldors with the whip he carried.

"Teack your churl not to raise his cyes to the Lan," the man said harshly.
"Lot him be thankful he carries the LenRu or I would bea® him for you.!

Spock tugged at the chain and drew Kirk to his knces. "Tonight I will beat
him myself," he promised coldly. "Hay the water of your house be ever cool."

The riders clattered past, weking the child once mores he rubbed his eyes
antt locked about hin.

"Soon there will be water and soft furs to rest on, Tanar,! Spock told hinm.
’ ’ B
"Come, Jimlu, hurry o 1ittle. The LanRu nceds rost.!

* K R

Hoving seen the child to sleoep under the clucking, motherly care of the inne
keeper's wife, Kirk hurried ‘o join Spock in o shady room overlooking the court—
yerd. A cool fountein splashed its gentle rhythm in the peace of the afternoon.
Spock lookod up as he cntered.

"Tou need food," he said quieil "and rest, but you must get the food Tor
. q 9 ’ &
us. Order fruit and watery if they are unsafe to eat, we have our packs.!

Kirk nodded and wont out sgain, wishing his blistored feet werc not so sorc.
In o short while he roturned, cerrying s loaded tray. He set it down on the
wooden Teble and went to close the door.

"There is no-one in the courtyar,” Snock said, "bubt you had better sit on
the floor in case someonc entors.!

Kirk eased his oching bones to the floor and leaned back against the cold &
stone wall. Spock handed him a cup of water. "It is safe," he told him, "ind
these frults here, the green ones, will not harm you

"L should be serving you, shouldn't I?" Kirk said numbly.
"Drinki™
Obediently Kirk drank. The water rofreshed him, clearing his mind, snd he

accepted the fruit Spock gave him, but found he 4id not want to eat. He started
to riss, but Spock's hand on his shoulder preventoed him.

"There is no need for you to serve me when others are not present," Spock
saild harshly.

Kirk shook off his hend and stared him in the eye. "Don't you like it?" he
murmred.  "Don't worry, Mr. Spock, Slovery is part of my history, and many
other people's.”

"It is part of my history teo," Spock said soberly. "Vulean had a history
of barberic cruelty ot one time. It is salutary to be rominded of +the reasons
for our present way of lifg.M

"Some day I'd like fo hear sbout it," Kirk said tiredly, "but I don't think
I could take it all in Jjust at the moment. I darcsay I'll get used to the heat
and the feeling that wmy pockets are full of lead in time.m

Spock nedded, "Tonar is slcoping?!

Mes, the inn-keeper's wife is watching him.

"omen, not wife," Spock explained. M"Harriage is unheard of among the Du,
who are not permitted to form losting bonds as are the Len. That is why Tanar's

fathor's churl turncd on his moster," he went on. "The child had not fully
understeod the exporience, but the focts were there within his mind,m

Kirk let out a loﬁg breath. "Wolve got a lot to leern about these people,"
he commented zrimly.

"The Thulya, they call thomselves,! Spock said, stretching out his long legs
T . s y &
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below the table. "Wihetr World is called Thul."”

"Tou were only linked to that child for o short time,'" Kirk cxolaimod.
"Tou secm to have lesrned plenty.™

"The process is swift," Spock agrecd, "anl has proved invalusble. We should
go to the HMarket before trading ends for the day. Try not to touch any Lon, and
if you dhould, bow deeply but don't look at sny of them directly.!

"ty not likely to forget that!" Kirk essed his sore shoulders. "I learned
it the hard way.! '

Their transaction completed, Kirk followed Spock bock o the inn, now with
two money strings round his neck. The irnn~keeper's woman met them in the door-
way, bowing deeply.

"The little LanRu is awske and asking for Lord Spocklan," she told Kirk.
WWeory well, we will sttend him," Spock said, "JimDu, give the D= one leta
for her trouble.M

Kirk slipped one coin from the string and honded it to the woman, then foll-
owed Spock up the stairs. Tanar was awake, but gfill tired. Spock sent Kirk to
fetch food for him and Kirk scrved it, hoping he was too sleepy to notice any
mistekos. At last the weary child lay down agein and, leaving him to sleep,
they went to their own room. It was furnished with o massive couch covered
with animal skins and soft pillowss in one corner lay omother skin and one
small cushion. Kirk gove a long sigh.

"Itve never scon the floor lock so attractive, Mr. Spock," he said., "I
shall sleep like o top."

My should you wish to spin in your sleep?" the Vulcan asked, puzusled.

Kirk gave & weary chuckle. "I don't know," he cnswered. "It's onc of those
Farth oxpressions I don't understand myself.! He cressed to the wooden stand
by the window. "There's water herc, and rogs for washing." He picked one up,
eyes glinting mischievously. "Do I bath you too, Lord?" he asked.

Spock tock the ragz. "In pravete, no,™ he said imposgively. "Attend fo your
& ’ 9 it
own toilet, and leave me to make mino.M

The water was heaven on his sweabt—soakod body and Kirk lay naked on his bed,
revelling in the cool night air. :

"The temperaturs will drop drastically at nizht, you had betier cover your-
seif," Spock warned hin. :

"M, Later,!" Kirk agresd sleepily.

Hueh later, struggling to waken from o drean of a bare, snow-covered hill--
gide, he felt warm fur heing wropped around him and slept again.

Wakening in the dawn to hear small feet pattering on the bare wooden boards,
he shrank down under the skins, roenewmbering his exposced ears.

our Du sleops laﬁb,” the high volce said censoriously. "Shall I wake him
for you, Spocklan?!

"Wo. Let him gleop on.”
"But you are awelke end may need himi" Tanar sounded shocked.

"Heo has not been well and necds rest," Spock said quietly. "I require
nothing for the present. You are up too sarly, Tanor, you should not have left
your bed yet.M ' '

"I was...lonely. iy father.,." The voice was shoky. "y father would
hold me in his arme if I woke ecarly."

Miay I so hold you?t!

Under the skins, Kirk s new eyebrows were orawling to his hairline. He had
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never heard such gentleness in the cold Vulean veice beforey clearly there was
moere to this Vulean thon he had ever suppesed.

"L story, please," Tanar demanded. To Kirk's smezemont, Spock began to tell
the story of Goldilocks and the Three Bears, punctuated by sleepy gquestions from
Tanar.

"I never hesrd this tule before, Spocklan," he said as Goldilocks made her
egcape. YL trank you for telling it to me. I hope I nover meet o bear in the
woods "

"They are mythical beasts.®
"Missicalp"

"ythical. I mede them up., Now go and dress, Tonar. I will see you ab
breakfost

The small feet pattorsd away and the door closed. XKirk gove an artistic
start as the latch clicked and emerged from his warm Iair to grab a% his hooded
tunic. Dregging it over his head, he said in muffled tones, "You should have
waked ne, Lord Spocklan. I am ready to scrve you." He stood up, pulling on
the short trousers, uwacertsin whether to admit to having been awake. He found
Spock half dresscd and went to help.

"You may hold the clothes in case Tansr roturns," Spock said steadily, "but
uniess he does, I require no further help.!

Kirk grinned at bim. "And I wos thinking T could get a job as valet if they
ever kicked me out of Starfleet,” ho sald, hurt. "I might need the prachice."

Spock ticd hie shirt-strings, ignoring hin. "We must zet out into the town
today," he said, "ond meke recordings.m

Wihat obout Tanar?

"The child is an alded complication,!" Spock agreced, shrugging himself into
the tight-fitting coat, "but we must buy him clothes., His own are too rag.ed
for him to walk about in. I believe we must teke him with us, and hope to find
gomeone we con leave him with in a day or two."

Wde can hardly keep him with us permanently," Kirk aoreed.
"h logical solubtion will prescnt itself," Spock said calmly.

The door clicked opon and o small face locked zccusingly ot them. "Lord
Spockban, I am hungry," Tanar said plaintively.

"Then we will eat, TenarlanRu. Lead us downstairs.!

X oK KKK KKK ¥ ¥

The Market was a hurly-burly of sound and wovemcnt in the cool of the early
worning. Kirk found the constant noise and bustle cspecially confusing since he
must kosp his eyes down and avoid touching the Lan. Several times he was unable
to avoid contact and had to bow deeply, glad to escape with only anzgry looks and
2 kick or two. Once he actually heard =z gentler voice t¢lling him the owner of
an almost-steppoed-on toc was not hurt. He had to oxercise control not to look
up in his astonishment, but he was glad to find the Thulys were not exclusively
crucl in their relstionship with their slaves.

Tanar danced along beside Spock, holding tightly to the Vulecan's hand -
that too Kivk found an unreal spectacle - chattering constanily until a
guict word of roproof from Spock silenced him femporarily.

"l'anorlonRu, it was my intention to find new gaments for you, to replace
those disgraceful objects you weor, but if you do not set a wateh on your
tonguc, I shall take you hack to the inn and leoave you there while I conduct wmy
business in peace.™

The child poepod up @t his stern face and said meekly, "Father said I
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I talked too muchk. I am sorry, SpockLon."

Hemenngzd to restrain his excitement to o few squesks of joy over his new
clothing and strutted and preened himself before the burnished metal mirror with
nony gieaming looks of gratitude towards Spock. As they left the vendor glee-
fully counting the coins Kirk had given him from his money strings, Kirk wond-.
ored if Spock had driven o sufficiently hard bargnin. Fews scomed to travel
fost among the Du, and many of them spread their weres ingratiatingly before
the Vulcen, as though beseeching him to cast o 1ittle extra monsy their way,
too. Spock resisted their blandishments, mercly purchosing sweetmeats for Tanar
before sesking out o steble where they could buy vlar, the snimoel used for
transport. Kirk look.d at their sloping shoulders and hoped it wesn't as diff-
icult 4o stay on ns it looked. To be comstantly sliding over the animal'b
crested head would be lgnominious as well as uwnconfortoble. However, the
clumsily stitched saddles provided with the vlar afforded hand and knee grips,
and he was able to view the prospect of travelling with less gloom thon his
gtill painful feet had engendered. At this moment he wos more than willing
to exchange sore feet for o sore beckside. Heving arronged, ot what seemed an
exorbitant price, for the Du to stable his two newly-azcquirsd vlar for ancther
sunrise, Spock led Xirk from the yard and out into tho Morket once more.

The day was growing hotter now, and the young weter-maids wore trading
briskly, drawing cups of water from the fountains for the thirsty Lan.
Weter being as scorce on Thul as it wes on Vulcan, it was probably a precious
comodity end they certainly scemed to treat it with revorence ond ceremonial.
Kirk passed his tongue over his dry lips, wondering whether the Du were all-
owad to drinky at first he could see no evidence that they were, but event-
ually one Lan gave the drogs of his cup to his Du, who knelt and drank thirst-
ily. He caught Spock's eye on hinm, thé brow slightly roised and gave hin the
tiniest of nods in reply. Spock approached the well, bought a cup of water
and drank deeply.

Leove some for me, you greedy devill Wirk thought, teoking the cup carefully
antG kneeling before Spook to drink. There wos wuch more left then he had supp-
oscd from the way Spock had tilted the cup and he dronk every last drop, savoun-
ing the coolness within his heated body. He returncd it, bowing deeply and
stepped boek, norrowly missing a Len as he did so. The Lan roised his hand in
anger at such temerity, knocking & cup held out by onc of the young girls. As
it fell from her honds, she screamed, dropping to her knces before the Lani
who hed been deprived of her drink.

M¥retchi Blasphemer!" The Loni's volce rose shrill sbove the hubbub of
the Market, Around the fountain, people drew back leaving the wailing woter
glrl coworing alone by the spilt liquid, the red dust of the ground stained
wine-dark by the scattered drops. Milazte not!" the Lani shouted. "Drink it
and weste noti™ »

Before Kirk's horrified eyes the girl crouched, licking the mud from the
ground, The LanA waited until she had finished and then grebbed her by the
hair, 1ifting her filthy face to smesh the back of her hand ccross the Da's
mouwth.

Unconsciously, Kirk stepped forward, to be brought up sharply Ly the chain
round his waist, He glared at Spock, who stored impassively back, his face
unreadable. The Vulecon was right, he must not interfere. He forced himself
to relax, eyes dropping; satisfied that he had regained control, Spock led
him quictly away. Kirk found Tanar watching him doubtfully and gove him the
tiniost of smiless it wos not returned and Tenar slipped to Spock's side,
81liding his hand into the Vulecan's. He was strengely subdued as they comploted
their stroll around the Market and greetoed Spockls muggestion that he might be
tirod and wish to return fto the inn with obviocus plecsure.

Onee inside the cooler shade of the courtyard Spock sent Kirk for refreshe-
ment and Tencr bresthed a sigh of relicef as the brond shoulders disappeared
From view.
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"Loxd Spocklan, you should sell your Du," he said solemnly.

Spock sat down by the fountain and studied the troubled face. M"Your reason,
Tanare!

e is not safe. I saw anger on his fucs. If you had not held him he would
have aitocked the Len — I know it.Y

Spock nodded slowly. "That is truc, Tanar, I sow his onger also, but I
understood the reason for it. Did not you, also, foel pity for the girlph

The eyes grew round. "Bub, Spocklan, she spilt the Water. It is forbidden.
ifater is secred M

"Tanar, have you nover been at fault through no foult of your own? The ocup
was knocked from her hand. [, Lan made her spill the water by his anhger — whose
was the faultp"

"But he is Lon.M

Wind cen o Lan ncver be at fault?Y

Returning quietly on bere fect, Kirk psused with the laden tray, unwilling
to interrupt. Tanor's eyss were Tixed steadily on Spock's, his face troubled.

"Lord, a Lan rules, he nay not be ot foult," he said at last.

Mihen one rules, onc must have pity for these weaker ones who do not rule,”
Spock seid grovely. '"JimDu's anger came from his pity for the girls there is
no necd to be afraid. I would trust him with my life. Will you not trust him

.with yourst!

he small booted foot scraped the dust o moment, ond then Tanar looked back
at Spock once wore, the tiny frown gone. "SpockLan hos said it. T will trust
his Dut

Kirk moved forward and kneeling, presented the tray to Spock. On an impulse
he said, "May I speek, Lord SpockLan® Receiving a nod of permission, he turned
to Tanar. "I will serve TanasrLanRu as I serve the Lord SpockLan, will he accept
my scorvice.!

The child gigeled suddenly. "I may not have a Du of wmy own until I am
grown, JipPu, but I thonk you." Hs inclined his head formelly ond with an
abrupt change of mood demended to take his meal oub inte the street with him.
"There will be galdi - dolls with strings - in the larket this afternoon. MNey
I got"

Recelving permission he snatched up meat and fruit and ran. Jatching hiw
£o, Spock sald curtly, "Serve me and be ssated."

Thankful to teke the excess woight from his throbbing feet, Kirk sank down
crosg-legged. Spock pushed the tray towoerds him. "Eot, I have finished.!

The simple meal over, Spock led the way to the privacy of their bedroon and
Kirk closed the door behind him with o sigh of relief. U“It feols good to relsx
a little. I'm sorry asbout this morning, Spock. I nearly blew it.M

"Tour reaction wes impulsive," the Vulecan agrecd matter-of-facily. "EHowever,
it went wwmoticed by the crowd.n

"But net by Tenar," Kirk said ruefully.

"o The Vulcan's eoyes would not meet Kirk's. '"Ho fold me I should sell
you." He watchod Kirk's wouth hang open, and turned awoy.

"He seems to have...forgiven me now," Kirk said carcfully. "You, too?"
lithout offence there is no neced for forgiveness.!

"I nearly wrecked your nmission." Kirk was glad tc be zble to say it., WIF
they had found the tricorder in wmy tunic..."

"You werc recording?"
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"Of course." Kirk was surpriscd.
"Good ' Spock tock out his own tricorder and touched the tiny controls.

"hat are you doing?" Kirk esked, puzzled. "Brasing? There's no need for
that, Spock. ig long as the mistake had no scrious consequences it is unimportant.!

"A Humen error is only that to a Human, Captein. These topos are for the
Vulcan Council.”

"Saving my face, Mr, Spock? Thenk you."
"A second tape would be redundant,” the Vulecan soid, dismissing the subject.

A knock on the door gtartled Kirk, and he went to open it. The smiling face
of LeaDa, the innkeeper's woman, grected him.

"4 message from Lord Rodelan to Lord Spocklan," she said. "His Du is below."

Kirk followed her down the gtairs., The Du was dressed more richly than others
ne had scen, cloarly his Lan was somoeone of importance in the town.

"My Lord RodeLan ogks your Lord to obtend him this evening," the Du explainoed.
"He wisghes to welcoms the stranger in our midst.n

"I will inform my Lord."

The invitation zccopted, Kirk made discreet enquirics of Lea, and found thet,
ng he thought, Rode wes one of the town's leaders.

"He will be glad to welcome one so wealthy as the Lord SpockLan," Lae told ;.
Kirk, her round fzce suffused in smiles ot the honour donc to a guecst in her. inn.
"Praise to the Lord Rodelen, may his fountain ever flow."

"oy the waters run deep," Kirk responded. "LacDa, huve you one who can look
to the needs of TanarLonDu while we ore gonef!

sShe clucked sympathetically. "I would see to hin myself, but I shall be too
busy. I will send wmy niece, RizDa, to you. She is 2 gool girl and will serve
he Lan well.!

¥irk entered the bodroom agein, closing the door carefully. "I've found us
a nursemaid, Spock. She'll look after Tanar for us."

"Good« The child is an cncuwmbrance we could well do without," Spock said.

Kirk had to zgrec with the sentiment, although he folt ke would not have
expressed it quite so coldly - but; remembering the gentle volce in the dawn light,
ho refrained from commoent.

Tenar roturned late, grubby and tired and full of the puppets ho had seen.
Ke dismissel the ideo of o female attendant with every ovidence of lonthing but Ria
hed yeung brothers and cooxed him out of the sullens with promises of stories.

"You shall tell mo the story of Goldilocks and the Three Becrs," he said
imperiously.

"Indeed, little Lord, I know it not. Whot ore...besrst

"They are miss — no, mythical bonsts; ny Lord Spocklon told me of them," he
told her kindly. "I will tell you the story first and fthen you will tell me many

storics." IHe turncd to Spock. "You will be here in the morning, Spocklen. I may
coms to you then for more tales?!

Kirk hod never seon Spock ot o loge before and grinned inwardly.

"I will be here,” Spock told him at last, "but you must slecp long at your

&
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™ou prouise to be heref!
"I have said I will be."

"But you haven't promiscd. & Lan keeps his word.!
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"Then there is no need for o promise. Sleep well, Tonor.”

Kirk gquirked en eoyebrow once they werc clone. "Goldilocks?! he questioned
softly. .

The bony face did not even gquiver in rosponse. "I'm sure you kanow the story,"

Spock said placidly. "Indecod, I was under the impression you heard it this
morning."

Caught out, Kirk rcddencd. "Yos...but I didn't think vou knew I was nwake.M
9 ¥y

One eycbrow lifted. "You hid yourself whon Tener arrived. I knew you were
avralce M

"ind you didn't wmind??
"Jhet should I mind?"
MMhat I heard?"

The dark eyes held hig. "Did you think I would be cmbarressed, Caﬁtain? I
am & Vulcan,"

"So you are - and that lesds moe to another question. ¥What is o Vulcon doing
v bt ) &
telling the story of Goldilocks?"

My mother used %o tell it to me when I was Tanor's age. 1 remembered it as
one of my faovourites." He sew the puzzled look on Kirk's face and - unusually for
hin - explained further. "My mother ig Humon., Did you not know I =2m a half-
breed?! The term fell coldly in the still roon.

"I knew you had Humen blood," Kirk said, "but not that it was your nothor.
Thank you for telling me.!

"It i not a scoret.n!

Maybe not, Kirk thought, but he'd never hesrd Spock admit it cpenly befors.
It was o matter of rumour ond speculation among the crow, some of whom had used
$he emotive term *half-breed! 2s if it were o watter for contompt. i4s he took his
tired limbs to the woshstond, Kirk found himself wondering when humanity would end
its hostility to the sironge and olien. Even now, when wost poople hod come to
live in hermony with diffoerent peoples thore was still prejwlice., He wondered if
it was so on Vulcan, if there, too, the half-brecd wos held to be inferior. Some—
hew he would have to get through to this creature of logic that here was a friend
for the asking, = friend who alsgo knew tho weaning of loneliness and of being
alonc in a crowd.

®oOR O*

He found his dutics casy enough that evening. Once the Lan had dined, the Du
were able to draw back the table nnd take what scraps there were left by their Lan.
Those whoge lagters had beon ungonerous were guictly given extra by these wheo had
been left wmore and while the conversation was loud from the fer end of the room the
Du teolked quictly amon; thomselves. Kirk spoke 1ittle, but gtrained his ears to
hear how Spock was foring.

Rode, o gross wan with eyes bulging from the tighiness of his collar and a
paunch straining his tight trousers =zlmost beyond thelr limit, wos loudly jovial
and oxpansive.

Wour son, Spocklon, is a well-grown child. e should do well," he said o
’ ’ ’ ’
pouring more drink with on unsteady hand. "His mother was Len, I toke it, or you

would not have the child with you so constantly."

"Do not insult the mon," another Len said coldly. Mile do not flaunt the
children of cur Da in public. Of course the child is Len. You must forgsive our
worthy elder, Lord SpockLon, he is cereful for the purity of our town."

"Phe child is Len," Spock said placidly, "but he is not mine. I found him
on the outskirts of the town and have befriended him. T hope to find some Lan to
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core for him as I must trovel on myseslf.M

L cup crashed to the floor as Rode struggled wpright, his face darkening in
anger. "You speak strangely, Lord," he said icily, "o evade your rosponsibility
in such a way. If you have taken the child he ie yours to maintain, not to find
gome other Lan to pay out good leta for your stupidity. You shouvld have left hinm
whore you found him if you were not preparsd to keep him,"

There was & bricl silences Xirk sat tensely, wondering if there was going
to be & scene they could not cope with.

"I do not seck to ovede uy obligations in the matiex," Spock said wildly.
"I merely wish to do whot is best for the child of o Lan. He may stay with me
if ho wishes." Rode eyed hin, roge still suffusing his face.

A hand touched Kixkls arm and he found o gontle~eyed Du watching him syn-
pathetically. 'Tou aore concerned for your Lord?!

"og," Kirk said a little grimly.

"Then persucde him to leave the town tonight," the Du said softly. "RodeLan
will sce that none of you locave here alive if you do net. If your Lomd wishes to
abandon the child he must loave him in tho desert to dic. It is often done,
though none admit to it openly. TYour Lord has been unwise in this matter.!

Kirk nodded, wanting to probe more deeply but not daring to precipitate
further trouble, and wondering how to get Spock away quickly before he said some-
thing else to arouse suspicion., He rose quietly and left the room, going out
into the cool night air. The coolness soothed him and lent ingpiration. He
walted a moment and then returned, approaching Spock and knseling, head bowed.

"ou may speak, JimDu.M

"Lord Spocklan, RioDa has sent word the little Lord TanarbanBu is sick and
calls for you."

Spock rose to his feet, bowing to Rode. "You will excusce me if I go to the
child," he said calmly, and led Kirk from the roowm. A habble of voices broke out
as they got outside. :

"Palming the child off on othersi®
"This towa will take in no beggarsi®
"Does he expect charity?

Kirk caught a glimpse of ralsed cyebrows befors the Vulcan face regained its
cugtomary lmmobility. He set out with his long stride snd Kirk followed a pace
behind.

"Spocki!" he hissed. "Make the chain. We'lre being wabched.™

Spock turned, muarmuring, "Watch yourself," and jerked it roughly as other
Lan did. Preopared, Kirk gave a realistic stumble and quickened his steps to a
humble trot.

Once in their room, 3pock dropped the chain as if it werc some digagreecbly
textured creature he had touched. ¥irk looked at his stiff bock with gentle

"That time, I nearly...blew iti"

The colloguialism came oddly from the Vulean and Kirk smiled. "I won't tell
if you don't," he promised. "We've still got a lot to learn about them."

"Indeed. It would seem that Tanar is to be our problem for a little longer.m
He swung round, studying the tiredness in Kirk's face. "This plenet is not an
cogy place for you to work in, Captain., You must get some rest."

"ot tonight, Mr. Spock. One of the Du told me that Rode will kill us if we

stay. We've evidently offended badly by wanting to ieave Tanar with somecne. We
should go tonight -~ and take him with us.m




"Wery well. Go and rousc him."

_ Kirk crept softly to the child's
room on hig bare feet and leaned over
the bed to rouse him. In the dim
light he could see the child cradled
in Ria's arms, both faces flushed
with sleep. & glimmer of hope
shoney could they leave the child
with Ria? He touched her temple
gently, rousing her. She opened her
eycs and looked at him in surprise.

"RizDa, the Lord 3pocklan and I
have to travel on tonight.m

"L will rouse the LanBu for you.!

"Ho, wait. If we were to leave
the cbild with you... " He stopped.
Her eycs were filling with ftears.
Mihat's the mattorp!

"Have I offended the Loxd Spocl-
Lan?" she whispered.

"You haven!t offonded him. ¥We wish
to travel tonight, that dis all, and the
child is tired."

Tho teaws ron down her cheeks, her
face white even in the dim 1light. "But

they will kill me and the little Lowd," .~/ =
she sobbed. "Oh, why do you wish to &

leave him in my care? Take him with (_%égéﬁ .
you! I do not wish to die.™ [;,/57 /

Baffled, Kirk sat on the bed and took her hand, "Don't cry, RiaDa. The
Lord Spocklan is not unkind and we will toake him, There now," he smiled at her,
"There's no need for any more tesrs. Slip away and leave the c¢hild to me."

She sat up gently, still snivelling » little, and hanied the sleeping child
to Kirk. Tenar stirred in his sleep but did not waken. Poor littie devil,
Kirk thought, looking down at him. No-one scems to want you, but we seem to have
got you, for our sins... He carried the slesning child to Spock.

"I hoped we might leave him with Ria as he seemed to like hor,! he said, "bui
she sald they would both be killed so T 4idn't push the idea. Can we get at the
viar without meking a noise?!

"The lock will be simple encugh %o open," Spock said evenly. Mle had better
made sure the child will net wake ! ‘

Kirk raised one eycbrow. "Drug him? We've got no drugs suiteble.!

"Ho." The monosyllable was flatly uttered. Spock come over and 1aid his
fingers to the ¢hild's shoulder, close by thoe neck.

"Is that the famous Vulcan neck pinch? How long will it keep him out?!

"Long encugh," Spock said suceinctly. "ie had better be on our way.!

® O %

The wooden stairs creaked badly as they crept down them and Kirk was sure
thoy would be heard, but they came safely out into the dark strect., The smaller
of Thul's twin moons was high in the sky and half {ull, shedding orough light
for thom to find their way without stumbling. Later, when the other moon rose,

it would be brighter still, cven fthough that was oely o credcent. The stars were
thick here, Thul was closcr to the cenire of fthe galexy than Barth, and, for those
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with time to look, the sky was beautiful. Neither of the two wmen from the Enter-
prisc hal time for stergezing, howevor, and hurried down the gquiet streets to the
gtable. Spock handed Tanar to Kirk and oponod the lock with quiet proficicncy.

"Quitc.a burglar yould make," Kirk complinmonted him as they slipped inside.
@ burglar y ’ p pp

The vler snickered sleepily as they opencd the stuble door, utiering prot-
osting belches when prodded into movement. Kirk wondered how they wore going to
nanage the saddles, he'd no iden how they went on. 4 horse saddle and bridle was
complicated cnough, but ho'd loarned onough of Spock over tho last three months
to have faith in his ability to work the problem out. Spock 1ifted the saddles
down and studied the tangled straps. Kirk laid the boy down on o food bale and
went to help. After o while he shook his head.

"I'; darned if I see how it goss. How are you dcing, Mr. Spock?"

"hny problem will yield to the application of logical methods," Spock said

evenly. "Some moy toke o little longer then others." He pessed a small strap
over one curling ear -~ the viar promptly flicked out the curl and the strap slip—
ped off again. The Vulcan calmly made the movement agoin with the same result,

"I'm not sure whether it doesn't go like that, or whethor he doesn't want
it to," Kirk chuckled.

"I fail to see," Spock tightened a ring on the strap, “why you find the sit-
vation so amusing." The car straightencd once more. Spock breathed just o
fraction more heavily then usual, and Kirk, watching his foce, wondered whether
the mouth had quivercd. He felt laughter rise in him and quelled it sternly.
This was no tinme to get the gigyles. Suddenly Spock hold up a hand.

"Movenent," he breathed. "Out in the yerd." Slipping like shadows theoy
went to the door, which was slowly swinging open.

"Rial What are you doing here?"

She elung to him, "JimDu, boeg Lord Spocklan to take me with you. I dare
not stay here. They will gquestion me and I am afraid of the whips.h

Spock came to her side and she shrank ageinst Kirk. "They will beat you?®
Sho nodded; afraid to spezk to him. "You may come if you will wake yourseif usc-
ful," Spock said. M"You can help look after the little Lord, and you can start by
showing wy feol of a Du how to saddle a viar, his wits have gone begging today."
He loft them and seatod himself beside Tanar. "Hurry," ho said curtly., "I would
be away before dawn."

With Ria's help the animals were soon ready. Kirk locked at them doubt-
fully, wondering if they would corry two. "Have you ridden these before?" he
askod.

Mooy times." She stored at him.

"Gon wo both use one?"

"Of ccurse." She strroed again and then laughcd. "Anyone wowld think you
had not ridden beforo, JimDuJM

"dell, I haven't." He caught the amazement in her oyes end guickly qualified
the stetement. "Not with onc hand that doosn't work, at least. I hurt it eariier
o

et me look." She tricd to take his hand, but he hid 1% swifily behind Lis
baclk .

Mo, It is painful when touched.!

"It doos not matter," she said. "Since you are hewovier than I you must ride
behind and hold on to me. Cen you climb up without help?!

"1 expect so. Toke the vlar into the yard and I will ask Lord Spocklan to
let me hand him the child.M

"But he will not carry him," she protested. "I must do so.M
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Kirk remewbered that one gentle Lan voice in the Merket and said hopefully,
"He is 2 kind Master, RieDa, he will take the child for us."

She opened her eyes wide at that, but mounted the vliar without further pro-
test, guiding it out of the stable with the straps neor the curling ears. Kirk
led the other up to Spock.

"Put your left foot infto the lower rest," he said softly, "and mount as if
i1t were a horse." Before he had time to worry whothor Sypock knew how to mount a
horse, even, the Vulcan was in the saddle. "Good man," Kirk breathed. "Hold the
two grips by the cars oand use the upper foot rest with your left foot, the lower
one is just for mounting. Can you manage Tanor 1f I 1ift him up to yout"

Spock nodded, and raised a gquestioning eycbrow. "Can you mount behind me?
7ill the animals carry twoP"

Kirk menaged to look shocked. YRide with o Lan? You'll give Ria heart
failure if you tallk like thet. BShe alreeody thinks it strange that you're pre-
parcd to carry Tanar. I'm riding with hor -~ T had to tell her I'd hurt my hand
so I could woteh her mount the thing.!

He bowed low end cressed to the othor viar, accounting for the clumsiness of
his mounting by cursing his hands he was up ot last and set his arms cbout Ria'ls
trim waist. Tho solft footed vlar were set in motiong +they crossaed the stable
vyard and went out the gote, along the narrow roads of tho small town and so out
into the rolling resert lands.

The second moon had risen now, lighting their way with its brilliance., Kirk
Tound the rolling goit of the viar trying, the creaturce's sheulders, on which he
and Ria sat, made balancing difficult, and each leg movement pinched his inadew-
quately protected thiighbetween shoulder and seddle -~ it would not take long be~
fore voth legs were rubbed raw. The multiple shadows were confusing end the night
woas cold nows  he held Ria tightly, grateful for the warmth of her body close to
hig, and cloged his e¢yes. Maybe a quick catnap... He jerked awake as the vliar
stumbled and regained its regular pacing. Kirk shifted uncomfortably and looked
about him. The smaller moon had set now, only the brilliant crescent gleamed away
to his right; he must have been asleep for an hour or two. He yawned largely and
heard a stifled giggle from Ria.

"WJimDu sleeps well."

"Uom. Your shoulder makes a comfortable pillow." He resisted the iemptat-
ion to plant a kiss on that elegant ear so near his lipss this was hardly the
time or the place. He siraightened up, wincing at the ache in his back and the
rew flesh on his inner thighs. "How much longer till dawm?p!

"Not long. The sky lightens behind ug now. Where will the Lord Spocklan
restt!

Kirlk was wondering the same thing. In their hurried f£light they had not had
time to discuss their route, but he knew a wmuch larger town, almosti a city, lay
not more than three days! journey away, even at this slow nace. Water would be
their problem -~ his particularly, he knew the Vulcan metabolism permitted them to
go long hours without water, but sooner or later he would have to drink.

UTg there water anywhere nearth
"Weg. We should resch it by midday."

Kirk almost groaned at the prospect of many more hours of this rolling, Jjexk-
ing motion. He could only hope he didn't get seasick - or vlarsick! The murmur
of wvolces up ahead told him that Taner had wakened.

"SpockLan, why om I riding a vlar in the night? I went %o sleep in ny bed."

"We wish to reach the city before two more sunrises and so we sterted early.
Thore was no need ko wake you,"

"{hy mst we go to Rath?"
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"I have business there, Tanar."

"Jhere is JimDut" Tanar strained himself to look over Spock's shoulder.
"You hawve brought RiaDa. Why have you brought her?!

"o care for & small Lan who asks too many quoestions. Be silent, Teanar, I
wish to think as I ride.”

The vlar ploddsd on, unheeding of the increasing heat of the day. Spock
scanned the horizon carcfully, looking for signs of water. Fool to have left
without watersking., He gave a sudden exclamation of disgust, remewbering the
pouch heneath the high front of the saddie. He put one hand down to feel it -
yes, it buckled on %o the side and was surely a waler container. He prodded it
gentlys it was empty. At the first chance they must Fi1l ity he knew that
Kirk could not last long without water in the heat of the day. He scamned the
horizon once more and was relieved to see a darker smudge away to his lefts he
turned the wlar's head towards it and plodded on.

Kirk heard Ria give a wurmur of relief.
"What is it, RiaDat

"T thought the Lord Spocklen was not going to the water-hole and the water—
skin is ewmpty, but he has turned the vlartsg head now.!

Mihy didn't you tell us we werce going to miss LtP"

She turned a shocked face to him. "I could not tell the Lon, it is :
forbidden."

"ou could have told me, and I could have told him we were heading the
wrong way."

"B8peak to your Lan so?" She seemed overwhelmed by the ides. "JimDu, your
Lan must indeed be gentle if you wmay tell him when he is wrong.!

'"RiaDa, the Lord Spocklan would not wish to bring uz all to ocur deaths if
a gimple word from us can help. Does that surpriss you?" There was silence.
"It would be his death too, RizDa, and I am pledged to serve him. Remonmber,
we are strangers in this arcas; why should we not accept the advice of those
who know it®"

She sighed. "I would thet all Lan were as kind as your lMaster.!

Kirk could only echo the sentiment silently. His head was begimning to spin
with the heat ond his legs felt as though they were two masses of row meat above
the knee; he eased one away from the saddle and saw a trickle of blood run down
hig calf. He watched it idly, almost uncaring. The heat was sapping his energy
and will and the pcermanent ache in his musecles drained him of rational thought.

L little blood seemed unimportant, the drops would only add to the bright redness
surrounding him.

Red?! The word hit his tired mind like an explosion. Vulean blood was
green. Ria must not see the wounds on his legs. Surrepbitiously, he rubbed his
leg against the blue-grey flank of the vler, praying no more would trickle dowm
to betray him. He glanced at the other leg. It scemed %o be all right. Once
he stood up the short loogse trousers would cover the row patohes; provided he
did not bleed any more he could keep the wounds from showing. He looked up os
& shadow crossed his face and found they were walking under trecs, the vlars!
pace quickening as thoy scented water zhead.

The pool was deep and shady, the water clear. Kirk slid ungracefully down
from the vler and felt his legs buckle beneath him. Instinetively he curled up,
hoping to hide the row flesh, not daring to move carelessly while Riz was so
cloge. She gave a low ory of distress and slipped from the saddles frightened
to touch Kirk without Spock's permission she watched him with nervous eyes.

"Come here, girl," Spock said calmly, "and teke the child. Leave the lazy
Du where he lies.” Unhurriedly hewalked to the pool and, turning his bock on Ria,
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pulle& the tiny tricorder from his pocket to scen the water swiftly. It was nob
as pure as he could have wished but it would not hurt him, However, ¥irk must not

drink it until he had added o purifying capsule. He welked baock to the vlar and
unbuckied the waterskin.

"eal with the child, RiaDa," he told her. "I will attend to my Dum when I
have drunk.! '

Setisfied thot her attention wag given to Tanar he cupped his hands ond dronk
deeply, then he filled the skin ond slipped the tiny capsule in, carrying it to
Kirk. His placid face did not betray his concern as he knelt beside the inert
form, nor his relief as Kirk sat up slowly.

"I have brought water. Drink it slowly." He handed the skin to Kirk and
watched him drinks when it was empty he ook it back. "What is wrong? Is it
the heat?"

"Partly - and partly wmy aching muscles,” Firk said ruefully. "But mostly
because my legs ore bleeding and I couldn't lot Ria sec them. Thot darn saddle
was pinching me and there wos nothing I could do 2bout it."

Spock lock:d at the raw skin. "The spray in the medikit will stop the bleed-
ing," he said, taking it from his pocket. He cast n wswift glance at Ria and Tanor
who were lying face down by the pool splashing happily. He slipped the Lloose 47 -
trousers up and sproyed the area carefully. The disinfectant stung, meking Kirk
bite his lip.

"Thank you, Ur. Spock.”

Spock shot him 2 worning look and stood up. '"We should rest here during the
heat of the dey," he said, "and continue later Nhen it is cooler. You need sleep
and so does Ria."

Kirk nodded his sgreement and stood up. "What abost food?" he asked. "We
con't use the emergency concentrotes

"The problem would scem to be solved." Spock pointed. Tanar was plucking
fruit from a tree and stuffing it eagerly into his mouth.

"Come, Spocklen," he called. "I have found $rall, my favourite, come and
cots There is plenty for us all.M

Spock recognised the fruit as one he had eaten the previous days it was safe
for him to eat but not for Kirk., He took some and ate it, and then signed for
Ria to come and take some. '"Eat, RiaDa," he said, "but not you, JimDu. There is
no food Tor lazy churls who lie on the ground. Since you are tired you may go to
the other side of the pool and sleep !

Kirk understood ond woalked awmy, sitting under o tree to chew the small,
tasty cube of concenirate he corried in an inner pocket. He heard the rustle of
clothing ond swallowed hostily. Ria looked at him with accusing eyes.

"You gaid the Lord Spocklen is kind, but he will not let you ecat," she said.
"I heve brought you fruit, eat it quickly before he sces.!
9 3

Kirk put out 2 hand and then drew it back. "Ho, RioDa. The Lord SpockLan
dous not punish without resson, and if T toke that he may be angry with you. I

oll right, don't worry cbout me. What I really neced is sleep, and if you can
kcop Tanar quiet long enough, sleep is what I am going to do."

e woke again when the shodows were long and the sky deep red with the com—
ing of evening. Xia lay slecping not far awsy, and Spock sat with Tunar by the
poole XKirk stretched and got up.

Tenar watched his approach with disapproval. "I'm tired of staying here, butb
Lord Spockleon would not leave until you woke and would not let me wake you."

"I am sorry, TanarLenRu," Kirk apologised. "Wouldn't the Lord SpockLan
’ 3 [
entertain you with more stories?"
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Tanar pouted. "He made me rest," he complained. "He sald my chattor
pained his eara.m

Kirk smothered 2 grin. Spock ag o nurse-meid was o spectacle he was
thoroughly enjoying.

When he mounted the vlar sgain behind Ria,he. found thet the saddle had been
adjusted and no longer trapped his leg with ench swaying step. He shot o zrate—
ful look ot Spock as they set out once more. Less tirved this time, he chatted
softly to Ria ag they rode, hoping to pick up some usceful information from her.

"y did you come to find us, RiaDaf" he asked her.
"I told you." Bhe shivered a little. "I did not wish to be whipped."
"But why would they beat you, what had vou done?!

"You asked me to care for the child," she said, surprised, "and then you
took him away. Thoy would know I had digpleased the Lord SpocklLan and they
would beat me.'"

"But you hadn't disploascd him."

She turnced her head to look at him. "Then why did he net wish to take me
with hin once he hoed taken me to tend the child? And why did he wish to lcave
the child with me? Your Lerd carnot be kind if he would act so M

Baffled, Kirk risked o dircct question. "RicDa, why can't we leave the
child with someonce? Ho is not ours, we found him wandoring in the desert,
rumning from the Du who had killed his fathoer and would hove killed him too if
he had not run away. No-one else seoms willing to help the poor little scrap
and bhehlaves ag 1f we were monsiers to suggest such a thing.m

"But your Len had taken him," she said, "end now he is his own son. One
does not leave one's own son to the care of others. 4 LanDu costs much, much
money to raise and if he has ne fother to pay for all then he must be slain. He
cannot live as do the Du. The slaying of a Lan brinzs sorrow to all, for many Du
rmugt be sacrificed with him fo attend to his needs in the dark world. It would
have brought suffcerins and hardship to all the people of the town. You must
soe this.!

"T didn't understond," Kirk saild grimly,

She twisted herself in the saddle, studying his face. "But it 18 so with
ally why do you not wnderstand?"

"Je are strangers to your town," he pointaed out,
"Tou must come from far away if if your weys are not as oursg.M
He smiled at her. "Very far away,. RicDa."

Shoe smiled back, eyes lingering over his foce. "Vour eyes ore golden in
the sunlight," she murmured provocatively, "and they glitter with green lights.
I have ncver seen eyces such as yours before., And your hair is lighter brown even
than mine. Truly, you are good to look upon, Jiwbu." She put up 2 hand to touch
the lock of hair that fell acress his forchead. He accepied the caress, tempbed
agein to lkiss her, but when she slipped a hand under the folds of his hood he
took her wrist. :

"ot now," he said softly. "The Lord SpockLan sees us.! But he fet an
inner regret that it must alse be 'not ever', Vulcan women were often beautiful
but wnattainable, and unfortunately this one must remain unattainable unless the
night was very dark! He caught hils thoughts, this wag no time to be thinking of
warm aras and velvet skin and soaring, delicate eartips under hils seeking mouth.
He pushed her shoulders, turning her sway from hin.

"I've no wish to fell off this animal when 1% stumbles," he told her,
levghing. "Keep your hands on the straps or we shall both end wp in the sond.”

it the second water hole they found fruit in abundance, but while he was
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grateful for the sensation of a full stomach, Kirk found himself thinking of a
good steak to satisfy his hunger. He pushed the thought down; that was another
desire thet must remain unsetisfied until he was back on the Interprise. Any meat
on this planet would curl him up into a ball of agonys not that he was likely to
be tempted by it, the green blood gave it & most unpleasant appesarance of put—
refaction to a Human eye. He slept heavily throughout the hot afternocon, waking
to find the damp folds of his h-rd sticking %o his necl, Nis muscles were
acclimatizing to the exira work demended of them, but there was no answer to the
problem ofthe endless heat. He longed for a deep, cool bath and wished he could
irmerse himself in the inviting water of the pool, but guessing that might be
congidered irrecligious, did not atteumpt it. He mentioned the thought to Ria os
they rode again that night and Pound that she shrank from him in dismay.

"But the Lord Spocklen would kill you if you did such & thing," she pro-
tegted, horrified. ”JimDu, do not utter such dreadful thoughts, I know you can-
not mesn them. There is only one place here where the Du may cover themselves in
Water, in fthe river at Rath if your Lord Spocklen permits it."

"I was only joking," he said humbly.
?

"Then do not joke agein on such 2 subject," she said severely, and would not
spealk to him agoin throughout the night.

With the down they sow the walls of the oity in the distance, 2 ciiy of white
stone flushed pink by wind-blown sand. Kirk greeied the sight w1th relief. If
he never rode o vler again it would be too scon. He wotched the straight slim
back of the Vulcan as he rode the swoying animal with case and envied him, believ—
ing he sat the creature with all the grace of a sack of potatoes, Tk

The city streets weore paved with stone, unlike the hard baked mud of the
small town, and the clawed feet of the vlar scraped loudly on them in the quist
of the early morning as they rode in through the wide wooden gates. Thore were
trees in plenty and purple vines which covered the walls in sheets of colours;
clearly there was water cnough for all hore. Maybe he'd get that bath yet - even
if it had to be in the river as Ria had suggested. 4 cold bath and a cool beer,
he thought, miserably reslising that his tunic was alresdy soaking although the
sun was not yet highs he'd willingly settle for a damp rag and a glass of tspld
water.

He dropped tiredly from the viar's back and went to hel; Toanar down. "Your
permission, TanarlanRu?" he remembered to ask, just in time.

"You mey 1ift me down, JinDu." The child wos pale and inclined to be fret—
ful. "The Lord Spocklon rode straight by the first inn," he complained, "and I
am tired. Why did you do so, SpockLon? You did not even soe the sign until I
showed you. It was a nicer inn thar this one." He looked disdainfully at the
courtyard where a tiny fountain bubbled. "There were gordens there and here
there is only one small pool and nowhere for me to play."

"There will be time enough for play when we are restod," Spock told him
calmly, "Jimdu, sec Ho our rooms.!

Kirk welkoed into the inn and looked @boud him. There was no-one in sight
and he wondered whother he should call out. He heard the sound of voices down a
pagsagevay and walked down 1t, opening the door at the end. A Hooded Du was tend-
ing a roaring fire while two Da hurried to and fro with cooking pots. They did -
not hear the door ogen, 30 he decided to take the initiestive.

Must my Lord Spocklaen wait on your convenience?" he asked reprovingly. YHe
and the little Lord TensrLanRu need = place to rest, for we have journejyed far
only to find no Du to attend usg”

"That wicked FalDui" one woman gasped. "If he has been told once to watch
the door he has bheen told » thousand times, The Lan may see him beaten for this,
I promige you.

Mis long as we have rooms within the minute for my Lan and the little LanRu
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and his Da, then we need not trouble the Lan with the misdecds of the Du."
Unemotional the Vulcan might be, but Kirk was pretty sure he'd not want to
wetoh some defenceless Du being punished.

The Da nodded gratefully, and hurried out to lead thom upstairs, apologising
over and over ogain that she only had reooms on the street for thom. "The courte
yard rooms are full," she told Kirk. M"Moy the Lan forgive mc, but the city is
full for the festival of the New Water."

"The rooms are well cnough," Spock said indifferently, looking round his.
"Serve the child and his maid with food and let them sleep.M

Ria touched Kirk's srm timidly., '"Will the Lan tell me when he wishes
TanarlanRu to rige?" she agled.

"Just let him have his sleep out," he t0ld her quictly. "lord SpocklLan will
want you hoth to rest propoerly.t -

"But you must osk him  when the LanRu may rise," she persisted. Y"IFf you do
not I wmay not forbid the LanRu to disturbt the Loxd SpockLen !

S0 the orders all lhid to come from the Loan, even for the children, Kirk
realised. Ho went to Spock and gave him a muttercd explanation. Spock ncdded
and. crossed to Tanar.

"anar, you are to go with RiaDa end stay with her until T send for you,”
he told him.

Tanar showed him en innocent face. "ig Spocklan says," he said,

"And moreover, you ar¢ to do as RiaDa tells you," Spock added. "IE I hear
you have not behaved yourself I shall not be pleased,m

The slonting brows drew together in o frown of discontent. "To be ordered
by 2 Da is not fitting for a LanBu," he said crossly. "The Lord Spocklen is my
friend, moy I not seek his company?!

"I have spoken," Spock said, uwnmoved. "You will obey RisDa.

Tanar put on o pleading expression and Spock took his shoulders. His own
expression did not visibly alter, but something in the bony face clearly told
Tanar that further profests would be useless. He trailed out of the room with
a hangdog look and Kirk found himselfd controlling an urge %o Iaugh.

"o not let him be a nuisance, RizDa," Spock told her. '"See that he obeys
you, and tell him that he musi explain himgelf to we if he does not."

As she bowed and followed the child, Kirk closed the door with relief,
pushing back his hood. "You're going to make o wonderful father some day!" he
ggrinned . '

"I do not anticipate such san event," the Vulcan said placidly. "Bar the
door behind me if you ore going to sleen.”

"Surely you're not going out? You've been travelling for hoursth

"I do not need rest yet," Spock replied, "and there is little point in my
staying here to watch you sleep.”

"Ho, T don't need o nursemaid," Kirk agreed. "Pity, though, I wouldn't
wind getting my head down with Ria for an hour or iwo."
Bpock's eyebrows rose at that, and Kirk wondered briefly if he'd offended

gome Vulcan ethic, but there was no way of telling whether or not Spock was
gshockaed. The Vulcan paused at the door.

"The Human capacity for allowing themselves to be distracted by the opp-
osite sex never fails to amaze me,” he commented, and Kirk was left wondering
whether or not he had just been politely reprimanded.
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hs he stirred agein in the early hours of the afternoon, Kirk realised why
the innkeeper had been sco apologetic abouf the rcoms not being on the courtyard;
the noise of the whecled carts on the stone streets would have been enough to
keep anyone less cxhausted than himself awake. He lay on the soft fur, the sweat
ruddling under his back, grateful thet at lesst his muscular aches and pains were
beginning to ease up. He sat up, looking round the empty room.. Spock must have
been gone for hoursy 1t was to be hoped that he'd not run into any trouble he
couldn't handle. He slipped his tunic over his head once more. At least it had
dried out in the heat of the day, but it didn't swell any too pleasant and he
grinlkied his nosc¢ og he went to ths window and looked out. '

The street was full of hurrying people, mostly Du, althousgh an occasional
Lon gsauntered past with his atfendant Du., The Lan did not seem to walk cut in
the eity streets but traovelled in the clumsy wheeled carts that passed to and fro
beneath the window. Therce was an occasional burst of laughier from the Du,
hestily guelied 1f o Lan possed near. IF only it werce not for the chaing the
Du wore, Kirk +‘hought, the scene would be most attraetive. The Thulya were
good builders, thelr stone houses beautifully carved and decorated, solidly built
too. Thelr clothes wore bright and clean, and even the Du were wsll-nourished
and healthy looking, although meny of the Lan were bulky in appearance. Somchow,
after kviowing Spock, a fat vulcancid wag an offence to the cye. His roving eye
pausedy the $all loon figure on the other side of the stroet wos unmistakeables
He lcaned out of the window intending to wave, bul checked the gosture in time to
prevent himself committinga mictake — probably shock them out of years! growth if
they saw me waving like a lunatic ot one of their preciocus Len he thought as he
drew back. He slipped the bar from the latch and a minute or two later Spock
came into the room. The Vulcan looked cool ond unruffled and Kirk, who found
himself more offensive to his own nose cvery moment, wondered why it was that
SBpock always managed to look so neat while he, himself, scemed to have retaincd
o fifteen~year—old's ability to make o new shirdt look like an unmade bed in
ton minBtes flat,

"Some day you're going to have to tell me how you menage to look so cool,!
Kirk grosned. "I'd give a yeoar's pay for o cool bath at the moment.”

"I'm oafraid you will be uneble to indulge yourself," 3pock said, sitting
down on the bed and uweking & few checks on his tricorder. YThere are baths in
the city, but they are for the Lan ~ the Du bothe in the river.' Kirk bright-
ened. "It will be impractical for you to do so, I am afraid, since they bathe
nakoed. "

Kirk groened again. YThey don't provide water for woshing here, eithex,"
he sald. )

"Woj; since thore is water in plenty in the river, all go thers." Spoclk
held the tricorder up for o final check =znd put it back in his pocket. "Doubt-
less T can order watcor for us, and it is time we had sowme food. Will you go and
deal with it?"

Kirk did so, ond found Tanar in the kitchen with Ria, his face -sticky with
sweetneats. He lesaped up as Kirk entered. '"JimDu, is the Lord Spocklan rested
yet? I want to sce him and ask him if he will tseke me out to see the Pestival
tonight .Y

"I am taking food and water to Lord Spocklan, supposc you come up with me
end asgk him," Kirk suggestoed.

"Let wme toeke the Water for you, JimDu," Ria said, casting o worried eye at
the preceriocusly balanced Jjug.

Kirk let her take it ond followed Tanar up the stairs. The child burst in
unceremnoniously. "Spocklan, RiaDa tells we it is fthe Festival of the Hew Weter
and I have alwgys wanted to see the procession to the River, please toke nme
this evening. Say you will, pleasse.”

"Gently, Tanar." Speck held up his hand. "First I must hear frow RicDa
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how you have behaved." He looked at the girl. "Well, has he done as he was
bold?"

She hung her heod. "Oh yos, Lord SpockLan, he wos very zood.!

dpcek inspected the sticky mouth. "Too meny sweetmeats will spoil your
teoth," he said., "Where 4id you get thew from?!

"PerDa gave thom mo in the kitchen," he sa2id happily. "You haven't said
you will take me out yob, SpockLan.!

"You are very persistent," Spock told him. '"Very well, but not until
after I have caten, and not unless you wash your face first. CGo with RiaDa
agein and be patient until T come for you.!

Tanar pouted. "I have beer with IiaDa all the afternoon end I am tired of
the company of women." He caught Spock's eye on him and sighed. YOh, very
wsgll. Come, RieDa M

Kirle barred the door behind them. "Do I come too?' he asked. "And must
I wash first as wellpV

Spock locked him up and down without expression. "I would say i was
eagsenblal M

Kirk laughed. "For everyone!s comfort," he agresd, stripping. "ind clean
clothes too, before too long. We shall have quite = household socn, if we're
not careful,” he-added, splashing himself vigorously.

"Wes. It is an additional problem we could well do without. Sooner or
loter we must find some way of getting rid of the child.Y

"Toucould ingratiato yourself into the faevours of some wealthy Lani,"
Kirk suggested. "Charm her into thinking it a privilege to toke care of hin
for you." He finished rubbing his wet hoir and saw Spock's glacial glance.
"No? Pity. I wouldn't wind trying it myself, if only it were feasible."

"I daresay not," Spock said coldly, "bub we all have our limitations and
I know my owm too well fto think your suggestion practical.!

Kirk laughed and grimaced as he pulled his offensive clothez back on.
"I'm sorry, Mr. Spock. I still tend to forget that logicol solutions are the
only gsort to appeal to you. The trouble is, I can't think of a single logical
sclution to this problem.!

"I can only think of one," Spock said, scberly. Kirk cocked a questioning
eyebrow. "I believe it would be better if I did not mention it," Spock said
slowly. "Were you the lender at this time it would be my duty to present
things as I see them to you, even though your reacticn would be emotional.
Since you are not, I will keep my thoughts to mysclf for the noment. Some
plan mey present itself as we learn more of these people

He went to the door. Kirk beat him to it by an inch, presenting the
looved chain to him, "You don't open the door for yourself when I'm arcund,"
he rominded him, putting his hand to the latch.

Spock held him back ond said, very quietly, "Tou arc a most surprising
porsen, for a Humen, Ceptain.' Kirk looked ot him blankly. "You do not ask
umecessary gquestions -~ among other things.!

His mind bursiing with a thousand question, all of which the Vulean would
have certainly considered umnecessary, Kirk followed him down the stairs.

)

They found a place on & small hill overlooking the river, with stone seats
where the Lan could git comfortably to watech the Festival unfold before them.
The river sparkled in the setting sun, widening here iuto a shallow loke, span—
ned ot each narrow end by an arched stone bridge. The sides were stepped with
stones and many Du werc entering the water, with much splashing and subdued
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lavghter. Most carried offerinus of flowers, which they placed reverently on
the surfrce, to float away into the deeber water ot the centre of the lake,
meking the scene rich with colour. Ria touched Kirk's arm timidly.

"Will the Lord Spocklan permit us o bathe in the New Water also," she
asglked him.

"iould you like tof" -

"I have never been here ot the New Water," she answered, eyes shining., "I
would dearly like to make my own promises for the future, especially if you were
with me. The River is full now ond much grace will be grined when the two moons
rise together."

"I think Lord Spocklon will permit you to go," Kirk told her. "I will ask
him.?!

She ceught his arm. "Jill you not come too!
Disappointment showed in her eyes. "JimDu, am
1 not pleasing to you?!

"Wery pleasing." Xirk
could not hold the words bock.

"Theon let us make the
pledge together. Since we are
churls of the same Lan wo way be
mates -~ and I would like 3o
pledge nyself to you. The Lord
Spocklan is kind, you say, will
he not let us moke the pledge
8o thot we may not be separated
until the next ¥ew Vater?!

"Wou mean ~ it's o form of
marriage?"

She looked shocked.
"lere, the Du may not
marry, JimDu, but if
we bathe fogether
Lord Spocklan will
not sell us '
separately until
aftor the noxt
New Waten,
unless we dis—
please him
greatly. Say
you will ‘
come,"
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"Phe decision is not mine." Kirk could only be glad that it was so. He
knelt before Spock. '"Lord, your churls beg lesve to bathe together. Will you
permit LM

"I wish JimDu to remein at my side,” Spock said. "RiaDa may bathe, if it
is her wish.," He locked at her. "Go now, RiaDa, JimDu will stay with me."

Conditioned against protest, RizDa went slowly down the hill. Tanar watch-
ed her go. "I'm glad you wouldn't let JimDu go," he said complacently. "RiazDa
is silly. JimDu wouldntt want to be bothered with o silly girl like thet for a
mate. Look, SpockLan, look! The torches!"

A glimmer of lights was showing in the distopnce, coming graduslly mearen.
The line of fleoning brands moved dowm the road beside them, corried by Du and
Da, hends entwined. Each wore gorlends ond crowns of flowers and very little
else. Thay circied the lake, standing two or three deep on the stone steps and
bridges and the nolse ond laughter died away. Into the silence one voice rang
out in song, joined by other volces until the whole arca rang with sound. High
and triumphant it swelied and rolled about them, dying away until one veice
agoin sang alone, sweet and piercing in the cool night until 1t too died sway.
The great crowd remained hushed and waiting, eyes fixed on the water. The sky
gleamed silver-pinks Thul's two moons were about to rise simultaneously, as
they did only once eanch Thul yeor. &g the silver beams eppeared, the rays ref-
lected in the water, 2 great shouit went up and the torches were thrown into the
lake, flames hissing as they went out. As the last flame died the crowd broke
into frengied shouting and leughter and the Du plunged into the lake, careless
of bedies beneoth then - cleorly mony were going to be hurt and injured befors
the night was out.

Kirk stood behind Spock's shoulder watching the scone, while Tanar laughed
end pointed, chattering away, but cventually weariness begen to fight a winning
battle over his excitement ond he snuggled closer to Spock, eyelids drooping
over tired eyes.

Jugt as well, Kirk thought, eyeing some of the Du entwined on the steps.
Time fcr all respectable people to 2o home.

The Lan werc rising, some of them leaving quietly, others going down tow
wards the river. Spock rose and indicated Tanar. "Take him back to the inn,
JimDu. I will seowrch for RiaDe and bring her with me."

Kirk nodded, lifting the boy gently. He opened his eyes and smiled. Xirk
smiled bnck. :

"Wou said you would be my Dm, JimDu," Tenar sald sleepily. "May I hold
your choin if Spocklaon permitst!

Kirk nodded, locking ot Spock. The Vulcan's eyes were unfathomable, and
Kirk's hazel eyes met his in a question.

"If JimDu wishes to scrve you, TanscrlanRu, he méy give you the chain.! He
turned sway aebruptly and walked into the crowd. .

"Have I made him angry?" Taner ssked in a small wvoice. "idhat have I done?
You did say you wished to serve me, JimDu, why will he not allow it?V

"He will allow it," Kirk said softly, wmoving the boy onto one arm and pass-
ing the intricate hand-grip to him. "But he will not make me serve you unless
I wish to."

"The Lord Spocklan is strange,”™ Tanar said after thinking it over. "Butb
he is kind."

HNot 2 bad summing-up, Kirk thought.

He attended to the child's needs and saw him settled into his bed, then,
after ordering food and water, went into his own room to wait. He occupied
the time by rinsing his tunic and trouscrs, hoping they would dry in the cold
night air, and, pulling tho fur from his bed on the floor around him sat by
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the window, The street was cumpty save £o1 an occcasional couple returning from
the Festival, ftoo engrossed in eaclh other to notice the lonely watcher st the
window. Kirk shivered, pulling his fur closer, yowaning hugely oe sleep threat-
encd $o engulf him, and wondering idly whether Spock had fcound a pair of will-
ing arms to worm him. The light of the twin moons was bright on the white
stone of the houses and he shut his eyces ageinst its brillisance.

The clicking of the Intch broughﬁ him awnke as Spock closed the door
behind him.

"ou ghould be aslieep," he sald reprovingly.
]
" was," Kirk yownoed.

The slanting brows rosce. "Sitting ot the window? It is os well that
Ria's cyes cre not ag shorp os mine, your hend is uncovercd."

Kirk left the window gquickly. "You found her, then?"
"Obvicusly."
"Wag shesesnll right? I meon, wos she alone?

The Vulcon noted the werry in Kirk's voice. He took off his coat and
placed it neatly on the window seat. "Ig thig the Earth emotion known as
' jealousy', Captain? I saw that she seemed to take 2 great intsrost in youln

You der't miss much, Kirk thought, holf amused, helf annoyed. "I don't
think I'm jeslous, Mr. Spock," he said aloud, "but I wouldn't woant her to get
mrt; there wes quite = bit of fighting going on down there.!

"Yos, an interesting display of primitive behaviour," Spock agreed,
"But was she all right?" Kirk persisted.

"I extricated her from trouble satisfacieorily,” Spock teld him calmly,
"and I brought her straight back to the inn. Does that cnswer your guestion,
Captain?®

"Dammiti" Kirk was angry. "I waen't cnquiring inte your norcls, Mr,
Spoclc, and kindly don't keep colling me 'Coptain'. I told you to make it Jim.
I'11 call you by your first nome if it will help you %o be less formall®

"Wou already do," Spock said placidly.

Kirk stared at him. "You mean that Spock ig your given name, not your
Tamily name?"

"Tes."
"But .. .why?"

"No Human can pronounce it," Bpock explsined. "Zven my mother can only
manage an approximation of our family name."

"Iry me,"” Kirk challenged.

Spock uttered a word ~ at least, Kirk boped it was & word, It siunded
more like the dying cry of a Rigellian glow-rat. He laughed.

"I'11l give you best on that, Spock," he said. "I'm not even going to try.
I wmight give my tongue a hornia.V

Spock looked at him blankly. M1 fail to sse how even the Human tongue
san suffer from such a .condition," he commented.

"Never mind." Kirk spread the fur on the floor and lay down. "I seem %o
have done nothing but sleep since we got here," he said, "What with the heat
and the ache in my feet, I feel about a hundred!®

Thre you regretting your decision to come with me?!

"There would be no logic in regretting a situation I can't change,V
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Kirk said fteasingly. "o, Mr. Spock," he relented. "I'm not regretting it at
all. They are an interesting people with tremendous potential,™

"Indeed," Spock agreed. "Once this period of slavery is over, their
culture should develop rapidly. From what I-saw in the city this afternoon a
more mechanised era is close at hand."

Kirk heard the large couch ereak as Spock lay down., "You dontt like
slavery, do you?" he asked genily.

"T do not suffer from the need to like or dislike," Spock told him coldly.
"I+ is a phase frequently observed in primitive culturcs."

Kirk thought the Vulcan might give him credit for some povers of obser-
vation. He was certain that his position bothered Spock more than it bothered
him. He tucked his fur under his shoulders, shivering. Spock's couch creaked
again, and soft footsteps approached him. Spock laid ancther fur over him
without speaking and went back to his own couch.

"Tell, at least you don't likc me to be cold," Kirk remarked sleepily.

"lack of emotion does not blind me to the physicel needs of other
creatures," Spock retorted.

Kirk smiled in the dorkness, but refrained from tessing the Vulcan -
further, He looked at tho shadows on the cciling, wondering about his ship
out there in the hands of another man. Owen had scemed competent enough, the
little he'd secen of him, bub he s3ill wasn't too happy about leaving the
Entorprise in unknown hands. He smiled at himself. Probobly Farmer had felt
the sams way about Kirlk's trisl period asboard the Defiant. He might have been
right, tco, Kirk remembered, shuddering at the nmemory of o manoeuvre thet had
almogt gone wrong. Only a helpful cough from the experienced navigator had
pulled him out of a tight situation in +time. He stirred restlessly.

"Somothing wrong, Jin?"
) H

Kirk heard his nome with surprising pleasurc. "o, Spock. Just think-
ing about the Enterprise.!

"Captain Owen has an oxcellent record,” Spock said quietly. "He was Pirst
fficer of the Constellation under Captain Decker, and tock over as temporary
Captain for four weeks on one occasion when Captain Decker was on sick leave.
He is older than you and very experienced. I believe the Baterprise is in
gafe hands with him."

"Safer than mine?" Kirk couldn't resist the dig ~ or was he fishing for
a compliment? He wasn't sure. He was unlikely 1o get one from Vuican lips
anyway. The Vulcan surprised him.

"hat iz unlikely, Jim, you are the most competent Captain I have ever
served undei.m

Kirk sat up to look at him, regardless of the cold air on his Dbare
shoulders. '"Why, thank you, Spock. You're the lagt person I'd have expected
t0 be handing out polite comments.' ‘ :

"That wes not a polite comment.” The voice almost verged on the indig-
nant. "I merely stoted whst I see o be the truth. There is no need to thank
me for that." : '

Kirk lay down again, laughing. "And I daresay you'll be ag outspoken when
your comments are not so polite, eh?" '

"Tou are the Captain," The voice was even again., "I should endeavour to
keep any such comments private if possible, unless the situation required
otherwise.m : '

"T aee, Do I take that as a warning?!

"4 warning?"
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"To watch my stepi?

Spock did not bother to reply to the teasing challenge. Logt in his own
thoughts sgain, Kirk suddenly wondered how Spock knew so much about Owen, "Have
you known Owen longf"

"I had not met him before.!

"Then how 4id you knov so much @bout him?"

"I ran a check on hig record."

"So I'm not the only one who's worried about the Bnterprisef!

"4 Starship is a very valuable piece of machinery," Spock said calmly. "I
see¢ no illogic in checking to see that she would be handled safely.!

She? Kirk smiled at the promoun. The Vulecan usually referred to the ship
impersonally, unlike the Human crew. "I don't know that cither of us could have
done anything about it if she was not going to be handled well," he commented.
"Are you sure it was logical to check out information that misht have worried
you? Lnd when ¢id you find the time to do it?" he added, remewmbering the two
hectic days of preparation.

"I need less sleop than Humans," Spock said, repressively, "but I do need
gsome sleep. I suggoest you allow us both to get some before it is daylight."

Crushed again, Kirk thought, and slept.

I A

being tircd alfter his late night on top of the long journey, Tanar did not
protest at being left with only Ria for company the next day, and Kirk accompanied
Spock to see some more of the city. Not far from the arena round the lake they
found enother area with stonc seats rising round three sides of a fla¥ rectang~
ular platforu.

4 theatre?" Kirk guessed.

"It is possible," Spock conceded, "but not likely, I think. There is no
place behind for actors, only these two small paths beneath the scats.”

There was no sign of activity there for the moment, so they left the area and
walked on. There were several market places and Spock toolk the opportunity to
sell some more of their stock of uncut gems and to buy more clothes for himself
and Kirk. Kirk carried them gratefully, murmuring, "It's going to Lie good to feel
clean again. Thanks, Spock."

One cyebrow lifted. "It would be illogical to allow you to become unwell
from putting on wet clothes each morning,” he said equitably.

Kirlk had not realised the Vulecan had noticed the dampness of hisg tunic. It
had dried swiftly enough in Thul's dry heat, but was socaking again now and he
wrigsled his shoulders uncomfortably as they walked, recording the daily lives
of the Thulya. Many of the Du bore obviocus bruises this morning, reminders of
the orgy and viclence of the previous night. Kirk noticed several Da with eyes
puffy frem weeping and wondered whether one night of freedom each year was better
or worss than no freedom at 211. They were coming %o the outskirts of the city
now, the houses giving way to long, low bulldings from which came the murmur of
veices,

They paused by one small window and looked in. The large room was filled
with long tables hesped with cloth, and the Da sat on benches sewing busily and
chattering away amonst thomselves. Two or three Du stood by with sticks and
when the talk grew too loud used them to prod or even strike the Da. [ Lan sat
at a table at the for end with papers piled around him.

"It's a clothing factory," Kirk said, surprised. "I hadn't realised their
soclety was as far advanced as this., You're right, Spock. They aren't far away
from realising the necessith for mechanisation, they may even be working towards
it alrcady."
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Spock finighed his swilt, unobtrusive recording and they walked on to some
of the other buildings in the area, finding a smithy, leather workers, shoe~
mekers, potters and several other crafts. Mogt of the Du seemed happy enough
in their work and were not ill-treated, but one or two of the overseers were
harsh and cruel in theix discipline. They turned back at the city wall,
retracing their steps.

"It would be interesting to find out more about how the worksrs are organ-—
ised," Kirk said reflectively. "I wonder if they are all the slaves of the
individual factory owners or if they come from a common pool, so to speak.m

"I imagine the former," Spock said. "The inns arc owned by the Lan and run
by the Du. They would be less controllable if they were not individually owned.!

"So they would have wery little cholce of job,'" Kirk commented.

"Wone at all, I imagine. ¥Tortunately, the precisc details of the socliety
ere not within our terms ofireference, since we have many other things with which
to concern ourselves. Wo will find somewhere to eat and drink, Jim. It ig al-
most noon and you must be thirsty.”

"Alwoys!® Kirk laughed. "Being on a lead makes me fesl like n dog... If
only T could pant like one I'd e a lot happier.®

"I have never taken o dog for a walk," Spock said thoughtfully. "y mother
used to tell me about the dog she owned as o child, but I could never quite
understand the pleasure she obviously gained from taking it out for a walk.! He
looked at the chain in his hand. "If it comes %o that, I gtill don't under—
stand M

Kirk took a long look at the Vulcen's face, half turned towards him. He'd
never seen Spock look so relaxed before, the stern line of the mouth softer and
a glint in the dark eyes that might almost have been the begimning of = smile.
He smiled back. The mobile brow lifted fractionally and dropped agein. Kirk
felt a warm surge of affection for his companion and wordcered how he could ever
have thought him 'stone-faced'. If you watched him carefully enough the tiny
changes of expression were enough to let you know that thers was a potential
friend bencath the formal reserva,

He brought food and water to Spock, dropping to one knee. The inn they
had chosen hed o garden and Spock hod selected a shady secat beneath a trellis of
feathery pink flowers.

"8it down," Spock said suddenly. "No, not on the ground, on the seat."

"Don't be daft." Kirk senk to the ground. "I'1l use the sent for a back—
rest and sit up if anyone comes by." He grinned up at the Vulcan. "You'll find
yourself black-balled by the Lan if you're not careful."

Bpock allowed a look of utter confusion to cross his Face. "That cannct
maan what I can only think it means, Jimi"

Kirk broke into muffled hoots of laughter, stifling the sound in the gar-
ments he carried as best he could. The expression and the remsrk coming from
Spock of all people was more than he could teke. He buried his face in his
arms and laughed until he criod.

"i Du seated in the presence of his Lan," o voice said, harsh with disapp-
roval, "Tour laxity, &ir, will set a bad exeample to all our Du."

"The Du has been punished,™ Spock replied indifferently. "You can hear
that he is weeping." Kirk felt another crazy surge of loughter grip his diaph-
regm ond doubled up in an effort to control it. At lagt the spasms ceased, but
he still did not dare look up.

HIt's all right," Spock said scftly. "He's gone.!
Kirk 1ifted his head. "You crazy idiot!" He grimned affuctionntely.

The stone Tace looked back at him. "I believe thot is not mesnt to be
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insulting." It was a statement, not o question,

"T thought Vulcons didn't tell white lies,” Kirk accused him. "You told the
Lan I was crying.”

ppock lcoked thoughtfully at his reddensd eyes. "I have nover understood
why Humens ory with loughter, bul it is a phenomenon I have frequently observed.
I mads the logical deduction that thet was what you were doing and simply pro-
vided him with incomplete data. No untruth was nseded. However, the experiment
had better not be repeated in public." He stocd up. "If you have rested suffic-
iently we will continue with our work for the day. I think it would be desirable
to return via the small arena we found this morning. We mey discover its purpose
if we visit it freguently."

* Kk F

"Second time lucky," Kirk murmured, as they walked along the narrow gangway.
Many Lan were sected there, talking smong themselvesi +their Du were gathered
tegether ocutsides Bpock slinped the chain from his wrist, signalling Kirk to
Join them. He sat close by the entrance, hoping to see and hear something of whot
went on inside,

After a minute or two an imposing vehicle deposited o richly dressed Lan,
jewels gleaming in the ruffles of hisg shirt. Be walked slowly up the naorrow
pathwey, the Du falling back to meke room for him. Kirk stood up hurriedly,
bowing low in company with the rest of the Du. The men poused, and for a moment
Kirk thought he was going to speak to him but he addressed the Du heside Kirk.

"orbu, I hear you lost your sister last night."
The Du 1lifted his head, rage on his face. "Her Lon killed her, Lord Verde—
Lan, because she resisted him." He dropped his eyes sgain.

Verde's eyes were sad. "It isg eover so at the Festival of the New Water, .-
Kerbu, and yet the Du mutfer if we seek to restrict their freedom on this one
night. What would you have me say to the Council of ZLan®"

The Du shook his hend., "It is not for a2 Du to speak, Lord."
Y2ut yet you have thoughts on this matter.n

KerDu iifted his heod. "Though I die for it, Lord Verdelan, yes, I have
thoughts on this matter. M

"Speak them." The Du was silent. "Come, there are only Du to hear whet you
have to say and they will not betroy you. Spesk out and fear not."

"L would have the Du free to make o choice in these maetters.y the man said
guletly.

"Free only in thet, or do you seek your freedom in all metters?" Verde asked
sternly.

"For the beginning, free in moetters that concern thom closely," the Du saild
bravely., "Freedem would he a great gift and the Du would have to learn to use i
wigsely. But to meke our own choice of pariners, and to be allowed %o stay with
those we love instead of being parted 2t the whim of the Lon wouid £111 the Du
with hope, and with reverence for the wisdom of the Lan.™

"But in the end you would be free?" the Lan persisted,

The Du met his eyes. "Freodom for my children's children, at the least,
Lord Verdelan.!

lost of the Du had fallen back, leaving only two or three beside Kirk and
KerDu. Verde ran his eyes over the small group.

"Are there others who agres?" he asked them.

Hayel" MAye. " Kirk added an "hye" of his own, suppressing the thought that
he might be instently heled te o Thulysn priscn, poging Spock an impossibly
difficult problem.
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Verde sighed. "My good Du, there nre Lon who ore sympethetic to these
ideas," he said softly, "but the city of Rath was not built in o moment, all
things take time. Follow me to the entry and lisbon to the debate of the Lon.
You will see that you moy hone, ond hope will help to heol the sorrows of the
day."

Kirk Tollowed KerDu to the entry and lesned agoinst the stone wall., He could
see Spock one or two rowe away. . The Vuleon reised an eyebrow at him, almost
imperceptibly, and Kirk tried to look reassuringly confident without attrscting
attention. He must hove succeoded in getting the message acrogg, for the Vulcen
shoulders relaxed visibly. Kirk felt the now warmth within him incrense. So the
Vuican hod beon concerned: logically, of course, because he would not wish Kirk
to imperil their mission, but Kirk was suddenly certain that the concern had
been o nore personal one. He shifted the pile of gorments he held to the other
arm and watched the scene with interest.

-

Verde walked to the small platform ond held up his hand for silence. "iy !
fellow Lan, the Council meet this day to consider the problems that beset us yet
again this year. Many of you will haove lost churls in last night's Pestival, and
even more will find your Du incapable of work for some time to comc. We must
find an answer tc this problem, which increases every yesr."

A grey-haired Lan in the row in front of Spock rose to his fest. "The Du
are but children," he said harshly. "de should treat them so and lock them away
on thoe Night of the New Water.!

"Wot so." Kirk could net see the Len whe spoke. "The Du are children only
if they are treated like children. My Du returned unharmed becouse they knew
there would be more enjoyment for fthewm soon. If the Lord Merlon would treat his
Du less brutally they would not allow thelr passions to rage unchecked on the one
right they have their freedemn. Give thom respect, ny Lord, and they will return
it mundrodfold.t :

Several volces were ralsoed st this and Verde again held up his hand., "My -~
Lords, meny voices together cannot be heard. The Lan pay each other respect in
this at least.M

The hubbub died. One Lan remained on his fest. "The Loxrd Senlen is right.
The Du are Thulyen as axe the Lan. They work well for us for the most part, and
I have found some Du loathe to quibt ny service when I have had occagsion to roduce
ny household. I have found them faithful and ioyal, sharing in both my joys and
sorrows. They are not children, Lords, they think and feel as we doJ"

He sat dowms  thoe grey-haired Merlan rose agoin, "My Lords, I never thought
to hesr such words of treazson spoken in the Council." He glared sbout him. "My
Du will do mwy bidding because they fenr me. Thoet is the only weapon with which
we hold them in their place.?

"Do you not fear thoem also, MerLan?" Senlon's voice asked. "Do you not
foar to walk down a dork road lest your Du slit your throat? It is not unheard
ofy Lords. Mony churls have escaped lendage and wonder in the deserd, masterless.
What will we do if they attack us? How many of our Du will remein loyal and
protect us, and how many will flee to join their brothers in freedem?"

"Freedom? You call it freedom to wander homeless in the desext?!

"The anger of the desert sun is less hot than the wrath of some Lan. Maybe
they think it betier to risk possidble death in the desert than certain death at
the hands of their Mastereh

The argument raged on for several hours and Kirk forgot the heat and the
pain in his feet in his frscination. At last, one Lan who had sat, unspesking,
at the very front, rose to his feet,

"Lords, I have been listening patiently to your words and I thinlk the time
bas come to give you news that moy alter some of the opihions you express.'" He
walked up onto the platform and faced them all. "Some of us, as you know, hove
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many Du, some many ftens of them, who work in our craft houses to supply the wants
of Lan and Du. This has brought prosperity amd peace to Rath, where all Du have
their rightful place and no beggars lie dying by the roadside as they did in the
days of my childhood. You would agree, I think, thai this has been for the good
of all, both Lan and Du." There was a wurmur of assent. He looked round, study-
ing the faces closer to him. "Lords, I have found a way to speed the work of the
Du, to produce more that we may scll to other cities and bring us greater wealih.
Tou greet my words with pleasure, but I must warn you that this way of working
not only makes the work speedier, but fewer Du are needed, One Du may do a task
where ten are needed now. I ask you o consider whether the greater weslth we
may all enjoy together will compensate for the beggars you will find barring your
way about the ocity streets, or whether we should lead the Du into the paths of
freedom and sc allow them to lead useful lives without our watchful eyes."

There was another burst of loud voices. Looking round, Kirk saw that the
specch had not come as a surprisc to many of the younger Lan and that some of them
were watching the speaker warily. He wondered what they knew, or psuessed, was
coming that worried them so much. Ewventually the grey-haired Merlan managed $o
melte his voice heard above the rest.

"That is this miracle the Lord Haselan seeks to bring about? May the Lan
not be told how he proposes to heap new wealth upon us so genercusly®"

Hage left Vercde's side and came to the front of the platform. The Lan
reseated themselves and grew silent. Hase paused a moment before speaking.

"Lords, even the Lan have scen the work of the Da in their kitchens." He
paused again, walting until the laughter snd comment stopped. "When water is
boiled for cooking it gives off a white gas. The white gas is strongy contained
and comtrolled it may drive wheels and rods at great speed. In this way, the
work of the Du may be helped.h

To Kirk's surprise there was a deathly hush among the Lan. It lastod several
seconds and was broken by MerLan.

"Blasphemer!" The word rang out harshly. "I did not come to the Council
lieet to listen to blasphemy. The Water of Thul is sacred, and death should be
the fate of those who sesk Yo usge it thus."

For a moment Kirk thought there was going fo be & riot in the tiny arena,
but Verde held up his hand and the angry Lan sat down sgsin snd waited.

"I have heard the words of Lord Haselan befors,! he told them quictly, "end
I have thought long and hard about thom before I consented to allow him to speak
to you all. The Water is not changed for ever when it changes to the white gas,
but changes back to Water when it cools., The Water of Thul is sacred, but we
have long known how fto use its power to make the millsg turn foxr us. 1 asgk you to
considor now, whether we may not use the Water in this new form. We will not
speak of it today, it is close to the hour of the lagt meal, but we will meet
again in Council on the day of the Bed Flower. Lan, I thank you for your
patience.!

He left the platform snd paused by KerDu. "I cannot bring your sister back,
KerDu," he sald gently, "but have I given you hope that better times may come"

The Du bowed. "May the Water of your Fountain cver flow, Lord VordeLon.!

"May the Waters of the Pountain flow one day for your children's children,
KerDui" 7

Kirl siippod out of the arena and waited for Spock near the cntronce.

"That's going to meke guite a report for the Vulcan Council," he commented
as he fell in behind the Vulcan. "The main survey will be done at a very inter—
agsbing time in the develomment of this aren of the planet at least. ! .

"affirmative." Spock did not elaborate further, but the bony face was
clearly absorbed in thought. Kirk stepped sside to let a Lan pags him and came
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t¢ Spock's shoulder once more.

"Don't tell me they won't get excited over this," he pleaded softly,
teasingly.

"T must do so, if you ere under that impression," Spock returned, equally
softly.  "But I will admit that they will frel a lively curiosity sbout these
pecple. Will that satisfy you, Jim?"

"If we weren't in pudblic, I'd shake your hand, at leagt," Kirk told him.

"Knowing your propensity for undue exuberance, I can only be groteful that
we are in public,™ Spock replied.

* H %

Tancr greeted Spock's return with delight. "I have had enough of the com~
pany of women," he said loftily, "and will spend the evening with you, SpockLan."

Mlhank you," Spock said politely. 'hind have you thanked RiaDa for her care
of you during the day?V

The boy scowled. "She would not let me play with PelDa," he complained,
"and so I punished her.,"

"Punighed her?" Spock's voice was icy. "I do not remember giving you per-
miszion to punish Riada, Tanar. Doubtless Riala had goed reason for not allowing
you to play."! He locked across at Ris, who slid close to Kirk with frightened
face. "Come, RiaDa, tell me what happencd."

She knelt. "Lord Spocklan, the LanBu is right, I would not let him plays
therelfore he punilshed me.!

"That ig no explanation. Tell me your reagon for not letting him play.!

"PelDa had work to do," she whispored, "and she would have beon whipped
when it was not done."

Spock turned to Tanar., "You knew Pells had work to do?"

"But I wanbted her to play with me, Spocklen., I am a Lan apd the Du are hers
to sorve.!

"PelDa is not your Da, Tanar, and you should not have asked her to play when
she should be working." Spock's voice wes calm ag ever, his face immobile. "How
did you punish RisDa?"

Tanar hung his head., "I struck her with my fist, Lord SpockLan.!
"ould RizDa serve you sotf"

The child locked up in estonishment. "The Du do not strike the Lan, Lord
SpocklLan."

"Then you should not strike them, TanarLenRu. RiaDa shows you much kindnecss
and you should not repay her with blows. 3ill you not toll her that you are
gorryth

- Tanar looked steadily at Spock, but his lower 1ip was treumbling. "If you
tell me I should, I will say so."

T cannot tell you what te do, it is your ovn mistake and you must be your
ovn Judge."

The boy gazced up at him & wmoment Longer, then turned to the kneeling RiaDa.
"I am gorry if I hurt you, RiaDa. Tou have been very good to me.m

Whe blow was very soft, TanarlanBu," she comforted him.
v 3 9

He flung his arms round her neck and put ‘his cheek to hersg., "I do love you,
Riala," he sobbed. She held him tishtly.

"Talke him to wash for the last meal," 3pock told her gently.

Ls ghe lifted him the boy held out = hand to Spock. "I love you, too, Lord
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Spocklan," he said, catching his breath in o emall sob. Spock did not take hisg
hand, but the look in his eyes must heve satisfied the child, for he smiled brill-
lantly over Ria's shoulder as she carried him away.

Kirk swallowed the lump in his throst end cuelled the teasing commont he had
intended. "He's “uite a kid."

Spock turned sway without raplying.

"ire all Vulcen children so cute?! Kirk contimued, smiling, picturing =
small Spock taking his punishment like o mon,

"Tanar is not Vulean," Spock reminded him. "The resemblance is only
physical."

"Wo,™" Kirk sighed. "I forgot your roce is...uncmotional." He pushed the
picture of the young Spock awey with regret. "4 pity. I'd just managed to
imagine what you must have been like as a child, but I suppose Vulecan childhood
is very different from thig.M

"I merely said that Tanar is not Vulean," Spock said. "Whether or not Vulcan
children arc toute' as you call it, I do not know. It is not something I have
ever thought about. They are as the young of any species, and find it hord to
learn the ways of the adult world around them."

Kirk frowned. "You mean o Vulcan child has to learn to be unemotional? But
that'as..dimpossiblel?

Spock raiged his eysbrows., "Ne, I assure you it is not," he said seriously.

"Tou mean you, too..." Kirk was not sure how to put the quostion without
insulting Spock, who had always behaved as ithough an emotion wos not only totally
alicen but alse repulsive.

"L, too," Spock nodded, "had to lecarn to control my emotions as o child."

"But I'd always thought that you were all so different," Kirk began, "that
you didn't know what o feeling was if it leaped up and hi%t you in the eye.!

The derk eyes met the hamel ones squerely. "Childhood is long past, Jim.
Cen you remamber when you could not read?!

Kirk shook his head. "I can't, no, but meny Humans oan, Spock.!

"It is so with Vuleans. Most learn control so young that they...forget."! He
turned away., "Bmotion is best forgotiten in ehildhood. Will you fsteh fool for
us?!

Kirk started. "I'm sorry, Spock. I'd forgotten all about it." But as he
went dovmstairs he found himsclf wondoring -

Was it possible that Spock of Vulcon had been...a late reader?
E .

"Lord 3pockLlan, will you take me oul with you today?!

"You hove a reason, Tanar?"

Tanar peeped up at him. "RiaDa soid the blow I gave her was soft, SpockLan,
but I was angry and meant to hurt her. Will you let me buy her 2 smnll necklace
such og the Da wear to show her that I am sorrvy.Y -

"That is well thought of," Spock approved. "Yes, I will takc you to the
Market with me. M .

The child jumped up and down. "You will not tell her, Specklaen? I want it
to be a surprise for her.

"Then you must control your excitement, Tanar, or RiaDa will guess you have
a secret.J!

"1 will be as grave as you yourself,!" Tanar promised and fell into an
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imitation of Spock's sober demesnour that almost rerdered Kirk hysterical with
suppressed laughter. :

He spent a long time poring cover thoe wide cholce of necklaces spread out on
display, finally choosing one of tiny blue flowers. "It is pretty, like RiaDa."
He put his hend on one side. "Do you not think so?!

"T have never oonsidered the subject, Tanaxr.m

"But all men like to look on prebty women,'" Tanar told him, putting on s
wordly-wise air. "My fother loved 2 pretty Da, don't you, Lord Spocklan? I know
JimDu finds her pretty, don't you, JimDu?"

Kirk suppress=d a grin, and gogzed at Spock with innocent eyes. Spock
ignored him. "4 pretty face may hide an unkind heart, Tanar. RigDa is kind
and that is more important than her outword appearance.! '

Tansr was unconvinced, but tucked the necklace into his pocket importantiy.
"I will give it to her at the last meal," he sald, "and sghe will cxy 2 litile
ond kigs me." He wandercd off to inspect a sisll of brightly painted toys.

Kirk hoped his shaking shoulders wercn't too cbvious to anyone but Spock.
The Vulcan gave him a repressive glance, wurmuring, "I believe you are better
fitted than I to give the child the advice he needs."

"He doesn't need advice," Kirk spluttered. "He's working things out very
nicely for himself.!

Spock raised an eycbrow and set off to follow Tanar, pausing to study some
tiny wooden vlar leid oub on a stall, ZEach animal was carved in minute detail,
down to the three sharp claws on the feet. Spock beckoned the stall keeper and
bargained, mors adroitly now, and when Kirk had kneit for him to fzke the necess-—
ary leta from ' his money-strings, he pointed one particular enimal out to Kixrk.

"That one, JimDu." 4s Kirk lifted the carving, he added, "There is soweth—
ing about the curl of that ear...do you not think so?"

Kirk studied it, and sew what Spock was referring to. One enr was just
beginning to come uncurled, as if the vlar was flicking it straight. He grimed
reminiscently and turned to Tollow Spock, when he heard Tanar's shrill voice
above the crowd.

"SpockLan. ©Oh, Loxd SpockLan, where are you?!
"Ho's frightened of something,' ¥Xirk sald urgently. "Over there, Spock!"

They pushed their way through the crowds to the edge of the Market, "That
way." Spock pointed. Tanar was speeding down the street, dodging amongét the
wheeled carts, followed by =2 Du.

"SpockLen, whers are you?V

"Here, Tanar," Spock called. "I am here.”

Tanar heard the cry and turncd, his foot slipping on the stones and he
fell, tolling beneath the wheels of a cort piled high with building stones.

"Holt Kirk seid tightly. "Spock, no. It went right over Rim." Forgetful
of his role, he pushed past Spock, wrenching the chain from his wrist. The terr-
ified Du in the cart whipped up his vlar and, disappeared swiftly round the
corner. Other Du alsc ran from the scene. The street was empty by the time
Kirk reached the small body that lay so still. B

He knelt beside Tanar, cradling the tiny head in gentle hands. "Tanar,"
he whispored. : -

The eyelids fluttered. "I ran from Hallu," he said, his veice o tiny
‘thread. "I was o coward." He coughed, green blood trickling from his mouth.
"7ell Lord SpockLan I thank him for the love he gave me." His head fell back,

"Y¥ot a coward," Kirk's voice broke. "You had o brave heart, TanarDanRu."
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He liftoed the battered body in his arms, unashamed of the tears on his face.
Spock came to stand beside him, his face a wmask.

"It was his fother's murderer chasing him," Kirk said.

"800 I deducced." The Vulcan's voice wos oven. "He escaped me down the alley—
ways. Is the child dead?"

Kirk looked at the blank cyes and felt a surge of hatred rise in him. "Yes,
lir. Spock, he's doad.!

"T wonder what we should do next.m
"Grieve for him a little," Kirk said furiously.
"o a2ll have our own woy of grief," Spock told him distantly. "Logically..."

"Damn your logic," Xirk snarled. "Waos this the logical solution you hoped
might present itselfe!

"T did not express a hope, I stated - "

"on't bother to explain yourself," Kirk interrupted. "I understand, MNr.
Spock, the child is dead, the problem solved, and now we ¢an get on with our work
in peace.n

The dark eyes dropped hefore his. YGive we your chain, JimDu." The voice was
icy.

"ake it yourself and go to the devil." The world blurred to Kirk, M"Just
give me a little time."

MThere is no time," Spock said sharply, taking the chain. '"Someone is coming."
"Ls the child hurt?" a gentle voice enguired. "Can I help you?"

The child is dead, Lord Verdelan," Spock said quietly. '"He foll beneath a
laden cart."

"Poor boy." Verde touched the small head tenderly. "It is ever sad to lose
a son,"

"He was not my son, dut I om responsible for him. I am & stranger in the
city, what should T do with his body?"

Miy Du will show yours where to lay him," Verde said. "Come to my house,
Lord, and we will drink Water together that his memory may be ever fresh and
growing."

¥ O* ¥

Kirk laid Tanar on the stone slab ond knelt beside him, lightly touching the
white face. "Goocdbye, little cne," he whispered. "I am glad I knew you and X
shan't forget you."

Verde!s Du laid & hand on his shoulder. "Your Lan must be good 1f you grieve
so for the child."

Choking down hig bitterncss, Kirk nodded, and remembering the blue necklace,
took it from Tanar's pocket. "The child had bought a gift for his Dz," he said.
"T must take it 4o her."

He followed the Du through the streets fto Lord VerdelLan's house, a magnificent
building with many inner courtyards, each with their own fountaing o place of
poace and shade, soothing to Xirk's sore heart. The Du had heard of Tanar's death
and came to console him as he sat walting, glad of a chance to get himself under
gome control before he had to meet Spock again, shutting out of his mind the blank-
negs on that stone face. He leancd against the cool stone wall, closing his eyes.
They'd only been here a fow doys and somehow he'd have to get through several more
weeks in thet cold-hearted iclcle's company.

He forced himself to relax, swallowing the ache in his throat, and with a
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1ittle stab of pain realised that his gricf was not only for the loss of the
child, but algo for the growing fonduess he had felt for Spock. The realisation
shamed him. Spock was Vulcan, different, he'd known that all along, he couldn't
expect him to share a Human outlook.e He had to made this thing work, the good of
he Enterprise demanded that for the sake of the ship he must nmeke himself under-
stand the Vulcan's point of view. If logic was the criterion then they had had
their problem solved for them, whether he liked the solution of not, and Spock had
at leagt realised that hisz reasction would be emotional. It had certainly been
that, A sudden horrible thought struck him. Had Spock's solution been the
thought that such an event might happen, or had it been his intention to kill the
child himsslf ~ the Lan were said to abandon children secretly in the desert if
they could not maintain them. Had that boen Spoclk's logical solution? He could
not, would not, believe it. Bpock was renovmed for his reluctance to kill, his
beliefs were less ambiguous even thon Kirk!'s own, for the Vulcen was a vegetarian.
He opened his eyes again, remembering what Tanar had gaid ~ 'The Lord Spocklen is
gtrange, but he s kind'. Hoid on to that thought, forget the hard, unfecling
statue that had gtood beside him an hour ago, until his own torment would let him
sce the situation logically, through the Vulecen's eyes. His cyes fell to the blue
necklace held tightly in his hands he 4id not look forward to telling Ria.

The sound of booted feet on the stoncs brought him upright. Verde smiled
kindliy at him.

"It i good to find that the Du share the sorrows of the Lan," he said. "The
little Loxd will be honcured by wy houschold also. If there is anything else T
gan do for you, Lord SpockLan, you have only to let me know,"

"The child's Da," Spock said. "I have no further use for her now, fcr my
Du and I must be on our travels again soon. What would be the best thing to do
fer her? I would not wish her to go where she may be ill-treated.”

"T will buy her from you," Verde promised. "A good Da is worth meny leta.m

Spock hesitated., "I do not need to sell her," he sald slowly. "I you will
take her in, she shall be yours." ,

"Gladly," Verde smiled. "ILet the Du bring her here tomorrow.™

In the strect, Spock hesitated once again, watching Kirk's face. "It wmay be
better if you H¢ll Ria what has happened, Caoptaing, I do net think I am suited to
such a task.”

¥izk nodded. "I'11 tell her." He didn't trust himselfl to say more.

K ok K

She held the 1ittle necklace %o her cheel, "I've never had a gift bofore,!
she said pathetically, "and now the 1little Lord is dead and I cannot thaui him."

Kirk stroked her bent head. "You helped to make him happy, Bia., Remember
only the good things."

Taking her to o seat by the window he drew her close. She put her arms sbout
him, sobbing bitterly. He let her have her cry out, nurmuring softly to her as to
2 child, petting heor gontly. At last, tears exhousied, she lay against him.

"Fhat will shppen to me now, JimDu?" she asked him sadly. "The Lord SpockLan:
will not need a Da and will sell me. I hope my new Lan will be kind also.!

"The Lord Spocklan has thought kindly of you," Kirk told her tenderly. "The
Lord VerdecLan is to take you inte his houschold. TYou will be happy there.

© "He may not be kind," she sgaid wmournfully. "Oh JimDu, I do not want to leave
you and the Loxd Spocklan." She clung to him. "Will he not keep me as his Daf?
It iz often done, and I will try to please him, and I will see you cvery day,
JimDu." :
"le shall be travelling on again,'" Kirk said. "I promise you the Lord Verde-
Lan will be kind to you, and the Du in his house will be kind too. Be 2 brave
girl, RisDa. I will ftske you thoere tomorrow, and you will see how kind they arc.
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If you are not happy to stay, I will bring you back here ani we will find another
Lan for you." Just let Spock try and tell him he couldn't do it!

"I may not stay with you?"

"Ho. You must leave usg, but we will see that you find a Lan you wish 1o
serve." He let go of hor, turnlng her chin to look in her eves. "I shall remem-
ber you, Riada."

"T ghall never forget you, JimDu."

w O ¥

He avoided the Vulcan's company after the last meal, devoting himself to Ria.
When at lost tiredness took him to his room, he found Spock sitting silently by
the window. The Vulcan seemed deep in thought and Kirk did not wish to interrupt
Lhim. He undressed quietly and lay down, watching the still figure. Eventually,
Spock stirred, stiretched like 2 cat, and left the window. He moved on quiet feet,
preparing for bed. The silence suddenly became unbearable to Kirk, grating on
raw nerves. He wanted to lash out at Spock. goad him until that stone face
told him that the Vulecan loathed him, anyﬁhing but the silent indifference thot
filled the room.

"I've told Ris that I'1ll bring her back here if she does not like her new
Lan," he said abruptly.

Moo that wise?" Spock asked calmly. "The girl musf leave ug, and we know
she will be well~treated there."

"If she's unhappy I'1l bring her back," Kirl retorted, "and I'll go on bring-
inghexr back until I find someone she is heppy to stay with.!

The couch cresked. "Phen it is to be hoped that you find somewhere that
pleases her soon, for we still have much work to do."

"The work will be done.t
"eg, M

The monosyllable infuriated Kirk. "Spock, thers's more to life than just
work. Youwtre not dealing with & Vulean, but & feeling person. You may not
understand it, but she needs Yo de happy."

"I do not wish to sce her unhappy," Spock said mildly, "but I do not see the
1ogm" in wasting time. We know Verde does not illtreat his Du. Surely it did
not strike you as an unhappy household?

Milhot would you know sbout whether or not it was happyt {irk\aéked savagely.

"It is becausce I do not trust myself in such matters that I sought your opin~
ioh," SBpock explained, "os you might come to me with o problem in logic.M
A Kirk sat up and looked at Spock. The Vulcon was not lying down, but leaned
againgt the wall watching him. "I have & problem, Spock,!" Kirk said, snger sudd-
enly cbbing away. "I have = problem that I don't understand, but thet I want to
try to understend.! Spock waited. "The trouble is that only you csn help me,
and I'm not sure you'll want to."

"Let me know what it is." Spock's cyes looked steadily ot him.

"1 thought T hed found o friend," Kirk sald slowly, "bub friendship can't
grow out of misunderstending, and I don‘t urderstand you, Spock.!

The Vulcan!s eyes stlll held his, bubt he did not spesk for a long fime. I
am pleasod you thought you had found o friond, Ce ptain,” Spock sald at last.

"Captain again? You called we Jim yesterday.!

"T,.,.ongered you," Spock said with dllflculty. "I thHought thet & return to
formality might be preferred.” '

"By me? No. I wag angry, Spoclk, but I had no right to be angry with you
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becausc you didn't feel as I did over whet happened.!
"T regret the child's death.®
Kirk sighed. "I'm sorry, Spock. I gucss I needed to hear you say that."

"Then I'also regret that I did not say it before, but I am not sure that it
would have satisfied you earlier.” '

"Youlre probebly right." Somchow the simple statoment was enough now, but
while his own emotion had blinded him he imew it would have enraged him. "I'11
try to remomber that we don't think alike, Spock, but you'll have to be ponbient
with me."

"Patience is something a Vulesn ean understand. And also the value of
differcnce."

"Tou dontt regret that I am not also o cresture of logice"

"There is no logic in regretting a situstion one camnot change," Spock quoted
Kirk's earlier words. M"If you were o logicol cruature you would no longer be
Jim Kirk,"

Suddenly the thing scewmed eansy agein., "I'm sorry, Spoclk," Kirk reoeatad. !
"I've thought some hard things sbout you today, but I guess you didn't deseorve
them."

"Be careful," Spock warned him. "The ncxt time you are angry you will think
that I do deserve them. I shall not change, nny more than you will.!

"I'1l try to remember," Kirk said softly, "thet even though my emotional
response chonges you in wy eyes, you are £tili the same man I see when I am not
angry.'

He lay down, pulling up the furs, and heard the couch creak as Spock settled
down. Kirk could think of Tanar's denth now with sorrow, without the rage that
had consumed him earlier. He remembered the child's face as he diled, and knew the
heaoling process of grief had begun,

"Spock," he said softly. "I think Tanor saw deeper than I do.M
7
"What mckes you say sofh

"As he died he told me to tell you thot he thanked you for the love you gave
him." There was a long silence. "Doesn't that please you, Spock?"

Another lon;, silence, and at lagt Spock said quistly, "Jim, I am 3 Vulcan.
What would you expect we to gay?”

Xirk pondered that. EBventually, "Nothing, Spock.!
"Thank you."
Wdhat Tor?" Kirk nasked, startled.

"For not demending whet I connot give. If you will remember thot I cannot
respond as you would like, then we may reach an understonding of eoch other t

"I hope so. Sleep well, Spock,"
"I always do. Vulcens do not suffer from the problem of insomnia.!
"Only from talkotive companionsi!
"If you need to talk, I am hoere."

"I*11l remember that." Sleep was beginning to engulf Kirk at last. Before
it closged over him he managed to say, "And I'1l be around if you need me, too.!
Therc was a long silence., The Vulcan listened to the steady breathing and at
last saild softly to the gtill room, "I need you, Jim Xirk...but you will ncver
know."

oW K N KK KK X K
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Kirk slept lote the next worning and woke to find Spock up and drossed. He
scrambled up, rubbing his eyes. "You should have wakened me up."

"You will work more efficiently if you are properly rested." The Vulean spoke
stiffly. He had studied Kizk's facce as he slept, noting the dark shadows under
the eyes. Sorking in higher gravity than you were used to was slways tiring, and
he was concerned thet Kirk, fit though he was, should not get over-tired; but in
gpite of his growing ease in his Captoin's compeny, he knew he could not cxpress
that concern. . It was, after all, logical that Kirk should rest sufficiently. He
knew,; too, that he must blame himself for Kirk's outburst agoinst him the previous
day. The Captein had never demended an emotionsl response from him before, had
sesmed contect to cccept him as he wass had he not allowed himself to relax so
muach,. to give o little of the Human part of him that wes buried so deeply, thon
the need for reassurcnce would never hove arisen,

An hour of meditation in the arey light of down had succeeded in buiding up
his defences, so unexvectedly broken by the smile deep in thosecompelling eyes.
It was not safe, 1t never had been safe, to lot himsolf be other than wholly,
totally Vulcan. The blocks were up now, thoe mental disciplines fully in control.
sbove all, the temptotion to see if he could make Kirk smile, or even lough, had
been subdued. There was no logic in laughtor.

"T will work alone today," he said abrupily. "You must take Ria 4o Verde's
house and see thet she is content to stay. T believe you will know how to per-
suade her. I will return here for the evening meal. One more day will suffice to
complete our gtudy of this ares and then we nust mo¥e on.M

Kirle studied his romrod back thoughtfullys since he's agreed to tozke Spock
as he found him, he would keep his side of the bargain. If the Vulcan was not
prepared to return to his former relexed menner, then he wesn't going to argue.

MI'1l persuade her," he agresd, "and then I'1l go and do some research on
my own as well. ¥What part of the city would you like me to cover?!

"The port nbove the lake where the Du collect water. The Lan do not seem to
g0 there, and it would be as well to sec if thore cre any ritusls or taboos that
we have nissed.”

"Wery well, and you?!

"erde has invited me to visit the workshop where Hase has been doing his
gxperiments with steam.m

"on't go giving any good advice," Kirk warned.
"I am unlikely to wmake such an clementory slip," Spock said coldly.

"Wo. I don't suppose you are." Kirk mancged to keep his voice light. "Very
woll, I'1il see you at the cvening wmeal M
* ¥ K
Ria slipped her hand in Kirk's, secking comfort. He squeezed it reassuringly.
"Don't worry, Riala. 411 the Du I met trested me as o friend," he told hor ag
they walked through the streets. "I'm sure they will make you welcome. And I
have geon Lord Verdelan speak kindly to the Du asz well. You'll be in good hands.M

"I have nover worked in a large houschold," she said pleintively. "I have
only known the ways of = small town. What service can I give them?®

"You have a loving heart, RiaDa," Kirk said. "Just do your best snd they will
learn te value you ag we hovel!

He led her to the wooden gate in the wall that led to the back of the house.
A smiling Da openéd it for them, azreoting Ria warmly.

"You are the Da of Lord Spocklen? Tell me your name, my dear."
"RiaDa."
"Come in, then, RiaDa, and meet your fellow churis. The Lady Phillani has
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soid that I need not work today, ond we will meke holiday together.t

Ria turned her face to Kirk, two big tears on hor chesks. "Goodbye, JimDu.
Remomber melM

He gove her a swilt hug, watched the gote close and walked quickly away. The
streets were filling now with hurrying Thulys,nond he threaded his woy among them
carefully, remembering to keop his eyes down. He crossed the bridge over the
upper ent¢ of the lske, following the Du with their water-skins, snd found a shady
spot to git and watch. Bach Du knelt before filling the skin, then drank deeply
and knelt agein. This done, many of them filled the skin sgsin and left, but
others fell to gossiping with friends. 4 finy Du, barely half Kirk's height,
caught his eye aond smiled at him.

"I hove not seen you at the Place of Water vefeorc." He seated himself by
Kirk and dronk. "Thirsty?" He handed over his skin., "Drink, my friend.

Kirk took the skin. DPointing to the crowd, he asked, "Is that the Du of
Lord MerLan?" While the Du locked round, frowring, Kirk slipped a purifying
cepsule in the skin, then drank and returned it, smiling., "No, I was mistaken.
Thank you, friend."

"You keep holiday todayeh

"es M

"I too." - The little mon sighed. "ide are fortunate. Many are not so lucky,
but times are chenging.!

"So I have scen within the city. The Du here are well cared for.!

"Indeed. My Lan did not sell me when I was sick," the small Du said, proudly,
"but let me rest till I was woll enough to serve him once more." He gob up. I
must rofill the skin and take it beek, then I am free to do what I will until the
lagt meal.m

"What will you do?" Kirk agked.

"oy will never guess." The Duls eyes gleonmed.

"No, I don't suppose I will," Kirk agrced, "but I can see thet it gives you
greoat plensure, whatever it is."

"I go to see wy sigter,” the Du said triumphantly. "My Lord hos spoken with
the Lady Allalans and I am to spend my day with her. There, is noi that a great
pleasure?!

"It is indeed." Kirk smiled. "Do you see her often?"

"I have not seen her since she was a child. ‘Tthat will you do, stranger, with
your doy®"

131t herc and rest awhile, and then walk sbout the city," Xirk said. "I do
not know it well and find it foscinabting.!

"ou come from for away?!

"Three days' journey, and we move on again soon. My Lord is restless.h

The Du smilcd. "The ways of the Len ave strange. Now you and T would be
content to let the world drift by us, but the Lan will be up and doing, snd we
churis must follow where they lead, even when 1t leads to partings." His face
saddened. "But today brinss meeting, not parting, for me, and I must be on my
way. Moy your Lan prosper, stronger.! : :

"May yours be ever kindly." Kirk watched him return to the river to fill the
water skin and wandered on himgelf.

There was wuch t0 see ond evening was coming on when he turned his steps to-
wards the inn, tired and hot. ALlthough the sun was nearly dovn, the zir was
stuffy, as thoush o storm was coming. He looked up at the sky. Purple-vlack
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clouds were wassing on the horizon — he'd have to

hurry. Heaven alone knew what sort of storms this
planet produced, bub he'd bet his Sunlay shirt thot it would

be heavy from the look of those clouds. He guickened his steps, feeling the sweat
trickling down his back. Tempting to congider being caught in o little roin - at
least he'd Feel cool and clzen for o while — but with night coming on it would be
foolish to say the least to get soaking wet umnecessorily, certainly in Vulcan
cycs! A norrow alley-woy opening cut on his left promised & short cut and he
turned down it. Up ahead there was o scund of bare et flesing alony the stones,
and a Da cowme too fagt round the corner, nlmost knocking him off his feet. Ee
steggered and clutched at hor, bringing her to a halt.

"Ity gorry - " ‘

"Pleagse, don't sitop me, please let zo. Oh..." Three Du surrounded then.
"he Lon will only bent you if you do not return.”

"I won't go to him, I won'tiM

They graobbed her arms ungently and swung her round to face the Lan who'd
followed more slowly.

"Do not merk her," he said. "I would prefer her unblemished.!
"MeDu, do not let him touch me!™ The girl was sobbing.

"Foolish Da." He tipped her chin, his fingers gripping cruelly. "Would you
prefor I loft you in the street to perish in the storm that approaches? Come,
bring her.M

" 0es s Plonse i

Kirk moved. "The lady said TNt it
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"Stand oubt of my wey, Du, or T will hove you beaten.!
PThe girl is unwilling. Let Ler goWM

The Lon's eyes blazed. "Beat me this Du!" he raged, "ond teach him to speak
to hig Masters thus."

Kirk dodged the first few blows - but the heavier grovity was hempering in
hand~to-hand combat, expert thoush he wos. He had the minor satisfaction of
realising he was Tighting «ll three Du, and as the last blow struck him, explod-
ing fire in his brain, he hoped she'd had the cheonce ~ and the sense - to run.
It was the last thing he thought for o long tine.

¥ ¥ ¥

Spock watched the rain lashing down, suppressing the worry that would rise.
How much lonzer would Kirk be? The night was well advanced now, and it was
logical to suppose he had found shelter somewhere. The obvious thing %o do was
to go to bed: standing at the window weould not siop the rain nor bring Kirk
back ony guicker. He started to strip, his brows drawn together, lips tight -
then with & puttered, "Illogical fooll" replaced his coat and went out into. the
night,

He was wet to the skin within seconds. The streets were pitch black save for
the blinding fleshes of lighining. He sesrched methodically, down one street,
up another, possing like a silent shedow, the sound of his boots drowned in the
crashing thurder and beating drops. "Illogical fool," he told himself again.
"He is almost certoainly worm and dry somewhere, probably with some Da he has
charmed into giving him hospitality while you pace the streets like as. Humsrn!™-
He crosged the end of a narrow alley, noting ite dircetion. He'd be able to
roturn that way once he'd searched the orea round the lake. Baoh flash of light-
ning showed the streets empty - as they should be. Only a fool would be out on
a night like this, & fool or...someone in trouble. He had little logic left now,
worry consuming him, battering down his defences: two thirds of the city
searched -~ surely he must find hiwm soon, and if he did not, if he still hod not
returned to the inn...then what? He paused, irresclute; %o his right was the
alley-—way that would teke him back, shead the way to the city wall.

"Fool," he said aloud. "Go back!"™ But his fcet took him on.

The rain was eaging now, the thunder rolling away into the distonce. He
cme to the wall and turned, eyes still searching the darikmess.in case he had
missed him. L4t the alley he turned left, saw a darker shadow at the fool of the
wallseeand ron.

* ¥ ¥
Kirk stirred and immediately groansd. Every muscle, every bone, ached and
throbbed. He felt like he'd been run down by a herd of stampeding scopclamanders.

He openad his eyes. He was lying on Spoclk's couch and the light was bright, too
bright for his aching head. He closed hils eyes and groaned again,

"Drink this." Long fingers held his head gently, supporting him, the hard rim
of a cup predscd hig Iips. He gulped the cool liguid gratefully, bliss to feel
it soothing his parched mouth. He lay back on the fur and tentatively opened his
gyes agoin. This time o shodow lay between him and the brightness of the window.

"Spock?! [
"Of course.!
"hat hit me?"

"1 wog hoping you could tell me that. T found you lying in an alley-way and
brought you back here.W

Hemory returncd. "I got into o fight M

"So I had deduced. There ig food for you if you wish to eat.!
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"No. Thonks 2ll the some, but my ingides fesl ag they thoy've been stirred
up with a whiski" '

"Sleep, thon.!

fihen he woke agein, the room wog dark end his body felt on fire. He roonched
out an arm ond threw off the heavy fur thot covered him, reovelling in the cold
alr on his skin. VWater - & drink, he desperately nceded 2 drink. He pushed him-
self vupright, gritting his teeth ogailnst the agony in hisg gut, and swang his
legs over the side of the couchs His head woas swimmning, dencing heafls of light
flickering in and out of his wvision.

"Lie down."

"Just going...get water !

"Lie down, I will bring it."

He wosn't sure he could lie down, any movement was agony. Spock lifted his
legs back onto the couch and gave him the cup. He drained if, possed it bacl,
and iowered himself onto the fur.

"Pired," he said weakly.

"Thern sleep again.™

"I do nothing but sleep.”

"Tou...fight, now you necd rest. Go back to sleep.m

Thisg time the light wes grey, the air cool and fresh. Kirk menaged to roll
over and sit up. Spock was still asleep, stretched out on Kirk's fur on the
fleor, but pulled up close to the couch.. His eyes openad.

"Wou are better.™ The tone was flat.

"Yags, much better ~ but how I ache!"

Tou ore badly bruised - I do not kneow if there are internal injuries. The
scanner seews to indicate some hleeding, but not too seriousg. Tou had better
rest for o day or two." He got up in one smooth movement, and fetched water.
Kirk sipped it slowly.

"L dontt think I'm

"There can't be much
do. Did I hear you-

too boed W He tested o movement or two.
wrong with anyone whe feels as hungry as I ¢
say something about food?"

brepkfagt, he felt ready for ahything,
o his head. "Ycu will have to stay here
ing subsides. The coloration would
questions we would find it difficult

After a gsimple
but Spoci shook
until the bruls-
give rise to
to satisfy."

Looking at

— LTS ':;av-———f:'::':;’_-‘;‘“
e e e




5l

agrec. "They'lil go green in o day or so,' he soothed. "I Vulcans bruilse green
I'11 be all right." He lay back on the soft cushions, glad of their comfort.

H
HThat must hove been some beating-up I got M

"They kicked you," Spock said neutrally. "But you may be glad to hear that
the girl got away."

"T hope she had someplace to go," Kirk worried. "It was no night to be out
in. I'm surce there was a storm dbrewing up, wasn't there®"

"Wes. It was considerable. It had one adveantage, it washed away ony red
bloodstains from the path. Your nose bled profusely.

"Wery undignified," Kirk grinned, then, worriedly, "They didn't see, did
thoy?!

"We, It wos too dark.n

Reolisation hit Kirk. "Spock how do you know what hopperned? When did you
turn up?™

Mot until several hours later.!

"Thoen hoWe.. "

"Wour tricorder was on 'record!. I ran it through yesterday.m
Kirk menaged to raise a stiff coycbrow. "More eragurcs?!

"Contraindicated. The incident portrays an aspect of the Thulys not preve
iously recorded — and @ good record of the storm, which is an uncommon occur-
ence." Spock half turned away, then looked baock swiftly. "I have..."

"Spit it out, man." Kirk hod never seen him so hesitent,

"T have studiedthe topse corefully. It conteins no vieclent show of emotion
on your port,m

"No?" Kirk said, wondering what point the Vulcon wos trying to meke. It
wasn't like Spock not to come straight out with anything he folt needed saying.
"Spock, you're trying to tell me sometbing, but my brain is still addled. Just
tell me what it is in words of one syllable."

"L do not know if I canih

"Pry me. You're the bogs cround here. BSay it.M

"There are...not encugh one syllabled words.™

"Spockt! Kirk warned, grinning. "Just say what you have to say ony way
you want to say it."

"It was not a guestion of 'saving foce! this time," Spock explained. "There
was nothing in your behaviour that tetrayed you as not Thulysns had thoy wished
~ or been brave shough - they might have done what you did, end indeed o Vulean
might well have been tenpted to act so."

"eog. Kirk was still puzzled. "But I still don't see what's maling you
swirt round the subject like a...o virgin at 2 necking-party." He frowmed.
"3nock, 4id you think I might be worried about my image?!

"The thought did oross my mind," Spock admithed.

"ice of you tc consider my feelin s." Kirk grinned ot him. "But I'm a
1ittle bit thicker—-skinned than thot. However, I appreciste the thought." He
oyed the Vulcen consideringly. "Tonar summed you up well," he said. "Strange
but kind. I'11 miss that child, I believe he could have taught me 2 lot sbout
my Vulecan frienl M

Spock collected the used dishes together on 2 tray. "I, too, will misg him,"
he said from the doorway. .

It took more than a couple of days for the brulsing to fode sufficiently
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to satisfy Spock's eagle eye, and Kirk, after first finding the enforcod rest
pleasant cnough, indeed necessary, was soon ohafing with impatience and preparcd
te teake his Lll-tomper oubt on the hendisst person ~round. The Vulean listerned
to hisg outburst with unimpaired calm and held out the sricorder.

"I believe we may uscfullyemploy the time with a little work," he seid.
"Perhaps if we study the recordings I hoave cade together we may see somothing
my oye hog missed.”

"Slave-driver!" The thoughtless words were out before he knew it. The hond
holding the tricorder was withdrawn. Kirk looked up ot the shuttercd facs.
"That was o stupid thing to say.m"

"It 1s o phrose too lightly used," the Vulecan agrece, his eyes blonk.

‘Kirk wos begimning to know thot look. It wasn't non-emotion, he was sure,
it was a cover, a condrol. "Spock, the system has its good points here in the
city," he sadd softly, "Ai% lenst the Du here are well fed and mostly well
leoked after.? :

"True," the Vuleon conceded. "It ig only & matter cf time before a freer
soclety emerges here in RBath at least. Blsewhere on the planst — we do not
knew ag yet. Only the moin survey will be sble to gmive full answors.!

"Then why are you $0 up-tight cbout it?" irk demanded.
"I wos not aware..." Spock began.

"Spock you behove ss 1f you've been dipped in liquid nitrogen und then think
I won't ask you why you're trying to freesc me, too. Give me credit for a
little penctrationl?

Spock thought he could give him credit for too much. Thos:e hazel eyes,
sometimes so lazy, sow deaper than most Humons; penetrated too far into his
closely sucrded heart. How meny times do I oive myself awey to him? he wond-
ered. Hever since the days of his childhood, when he could not, would not
accept the sympathy his mother couldn't help showing, had he had to £ight down
his response so fiercely. Then, his pride in his feother and in his horitage
had helped to build the barriers high. How it was only his own...fear, if he
wos honest...that made him hold back, but Xirk had mede their altered relation=-
ship so etsy, slipping so naturally into the secondary role, it was hard not to
glve a Little in return.

"Captain..." he sald, uncertzinly. "You remind me I sm the 'boss' here on
Thul, but you are the Captain of the Enterprise.m

"Yes ' Kirk waited, watching him.
"I, too, have not forgotten that you are my Captoin.!

"I never thou:sht you had, Svock. Did you think the position we Tind our—
selves in ig bothering me? I believe I told you twoe months of it wouldn't
damage wy ego." '

"Did it not ocecur to you that we may find some difficulty when the roles
have to be reversed once more?

"Tes ' Kirk snapped out the monosyllable and lay back on his cushions,
wineing as a hrief stad of pain cut through his belly. Spock put & hond under
his shoulders, easing him up until he was comfortable. :

"It occurred to me," Kirk told him, more gently. "But I let some desk-
bound, groundside e¢lerk needle me into showing that Humans and Vulcans can get
along [ine together.!

"Tou are very honest." Spock seated himsell on the end of the couch.

"I'm returning the compliment you made me-" Kirk let o smile lighten his
eyes. "I have great failth in you, Spock. I couldun't wish for 2 more competent
Firgt Officer, I've only wished that I could get to know you betier. I thought
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the risk was worth ftaking, and now I'wm certain of it., In ony case logic would

have dictated that you did not bring me along if you were ofreid of difficulties
in the future, wouldn't 147

"I did not anticipate any problems on my vart,” Spock admitted, "but you have
not long hed your own commend. Tt was a great risk to tokelV

UJustified, however." Kirk held out his hend. "Pass thet tricorder over
and let your...partner...do some work. It's not good for me to be lying here
idle, I shall develop lezy habits."

"It may not be wise for you to work, you are still in pain."
"I ache & lot," Kirk admitted. '

Spock took the médikit from his inner pocket and rnn the scanner over Kirk,
frowning slightly. "There is evidence of internal domage, but it is slight,M
He put the tube awoy and sat down sgain. "I believe it would bho as well if you
restod another day yot M

Kirk grooned. 'I shall die of boredom," he declared.

"An unlikely outcome, I belicve." Spock hesitoted a moment. "Captain, do
you play chess?!

"Teg.h

"It would be simple enough to construct o two-dimensional board and
pieces,! Spock said, "if you would care for o gome."

"Get me some wood and a knife,"and I'll show you a nifty bit of carving,"
Kirk told him. "Or if we can't get wood, we can made do with makeshift pleces
of some kind."

"T will sec if I con obtain some of thoe type of wood the vlar were carved
inY '

MItd forgotten that." Kirk remembered that straightening ear and smiled.
"I'd put it in my pocket when Tanzr called us." He paused briefly, for the
memory atill hurt. "I'd forgotten all about it, I suppose it wust etill be in
therc. Hond me my tunic, Spock." He dug deep into the pocket. 'Ves, here it
igs. The wood mugt bo quite hord, it's still intoct, in zpite of the battering
I got.M

MY hope thot will not make it difficult to carve.!

"I'm not planning on anything foney," he was agsured. "It's o long time
gince I used a knife, but I used ¢ do o lot of it when I was a kid ~ I wondor
if I'1l still be oble to produce anything ot all., Tell you what, these vlax
would meke exocellent knights. Pity we hoven't got four of them.m

Spock got up. "I will zo and see what I con do."

* * X

"You make o capital nurse, Spock," Kirk said absently, as the Vulcan
brushed away wood shavings from the fur.

"I+t is not an occupation I have sver attompted before.”

"ou do it 1t very well." Kirk held up a somewhat lopsided rook. "Better
than I coxve,"

Spock took the plece and inspected it. "Fortunatsly its centre of gravity
is sufficiently low." He handed it back. "I believe it will do very well.
How have you decided to make the pawns?"

"Simple tetrahoedrons. I'1l have them finished by this evening - then Itil
chollenge you to o game "

"How are the bruises healing?"
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"Well enough." Kirk looked up a2t him., "You'wve succecded in occcupying my
mind very well, Spock. Bven you must agree the colour will have faded suffic—
tently by the day after tomerrow.”

"I belicve you are right. It is just as well, we must be travelling on
agoain goon.”

Kirk thought ¢f.the nagging little pain in his gut ond gove an inwerd grim-
ace. The swaying gaid of the vliar wes not going to be the most comfortable
mede of travel.

Watching him closely, Spock said, "We will purchase one of their carts to
travel in: If we go down river thore iz o road to the city beyond the mount-
ainss it pesses severcl villages ond slso through o fertile valley where there
are forms. It will teke several weeks ond it will be o useful area to survey.

he Journey will be less tiring.!

"That sounds like a good idea. I wonder what the vlar are like %o drive.
I'11 put ir on hour or so at the windew tomorrow ownd Hry and pick up o few
tips." Spock nedded. "There." Kirk put the knife down, flexing his fingors.
"Just the powneg to make and it's done."

"I will oxder the meal for us.

"Spock, how are you monaging without me? Haven't they thought it strange
that you're wolting on me?"

"The Du do not gquestion the ways of +the Lan.m

"But how cbout the Law? Hasn't the fellow who owns this place askoed any
questiong?!

"YOS ,H
"Well?" Spock remeincd silent. "What ore you kceping from me?!
"Ho belicves you are being punishoed."

Mihat -~ by doing nothing but 1ic around?!

"He believes you arc not being fod.!




©

55

"Stoarving me into good behaviour?!

"It was his own suggostion," Spock s2id calmly. "He told me T would not
get a good price for o sick Du ond that I hed best not waste good leta on food
for you"

"I'm glad youlre not! I've seldom been so well-fed and cared for."

"L do not sce wny logle in attempting to starve you into health," Spock said
placidly, "but I have not attempted to change his views on the subject. The
story does well enough,m

"It's to be hoped he doesn't sec usz leaving. I don't look half starved.!

Privately, Spock thought thet Kirk might well pass as undernourished. The
geunt look that illness and heat and given him wos cnother worry the Vulcan could
do without, but oll he said was, "If we leave at an sarly hour he will be sleep-
ing. However, you will have one more day of rest before we move on,!

"And tomorrow 1'1il do some work," Kirk threatened.

"There is not much that needs to be done, I believe sn hour or two will
suffice. For tonight, we will eat, and then o geme of chess before we sleep.!

After one crushing defeat, Kirk abandoned any idea of playing his usual
solid, tactidtal gome, and attempted o fow moves of such illogicality that he was
certain he'd be beaten in five moves. He was delighted to find the game ending
in a draw. Spock set the heard tc one side.

"Wou need slecp, Jim."
"Frightened T might beat you next time?" Kirk smiled, yowning enormously.

"I do not view the prospect of defeat with foor," Spock said ealmly. "Ine
deed, it is pleasent to find so unpredictable an opponent."

Kirk loughed. "I can't play you at your own geme - I thought I'd do beiter
te alter wmy own style of play. I'1l get ny revenge on you for that first £TIMe

"I'm sure you will," Spock said politely, pulling furs up over him.

E 2 I I

The unsprung cart jolted horribly, wrenching an involuntary grunt from
Kirk. He shook his head, trying to flick back the irritating lock of hair thot
persistently fell forward, but the sweat on his: forechesd had glued it demply in
place. He brushed an orm quickly scross his face, ond tugged his hood forwerd
to shade his eyes from the glare. The nogging little pain in bis belly sube-
sided agoin and he gave a sigh of relief os ho steered the two vliar round yet
anotier pothele. Every jolt avoided wos another stab of pzin he didn't hove to
endure, The next village was = full day's journey away and, although the ocart
wag considerebly more comfortcble then riding would have been, the persistent
ache in his gut was bothering him more than he cored to admit. There were
plenty of travellers on this road, unforiunately, or he might have been able %o
let Bpock share some of the work of driving 2nd lie at his esse in the bock of
the cart as the Vulcan was doing. He shot o ylance over his shoulder and found
Spock watching him.

"In pain; Jim?" The tone was flat, flatiter than usual. Kirk wondered if
it were a sign of a concern that could not be expresscd.

"Jugt hot," he lied cheerfully.
YThere are pain~killing druge in the medikit should you nced them."
"If T need them I'1l tcke thewm," he promised.

"It is illogical to allow yoursclf to become inecopacitated through o des-
ire to display stolcism,” Spock sald severely. M"If you think the drugs will
help, then you should take them."
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"Wery woell, nursei!

Spock extracted a capsule from the container in the +iny kit, sat up, gave
a quick look up and down the road to see that no-one was near, and passed it and
the water container ascrogas. ¥irk slipped the rein over one arm and took them.
The drink was morc than welcome. He passed the skin behind him and turned his
attention back to the plodding vlar, making their patient way towards the hills
ahead of them.

"o should be at the village before nightfall," he said thankfully. "How
long are we planning to stay there?!

"ot more than a day or iwo, unless we note anything particularly useful.
There ig a large fertile area around the Tiver hero ~ it passes through s wide
valiey in the hills shead - and there will be plenty %Yo record. Is the drug
taking offect?!

"Yeg, thank goodness." Kirk wriggled experimentally. "It's going to be
mich easier %o sit still without a red~hot poker prodding me.!

The coming of evening brought a cool brecse which made him feel more like
his usual healthy self, and he would not take a sccond capsule. "I prefer to
manage if I can," he said. "I'm not kcen to fill mysclf full of drugs unless
I need to. The pain isn't going to keep me awake. Stop fussing like a mother.
hen, Spock." -

The ausierc oxpresgsion managed to convey that 3pock had been insulted.
Kirk grinned at him amiably. "I'11l take one again tomorrow if I need to, will
that make you feel bettert"

Spock looked at him thoughtfully. "As lon: as you do not allow your eff-
iciency to become impaired," he said slowly, "I would agree that it is foolish
Yo take the drugs unless you need. Pain has a purpose, and will prevent you
from making the injury worsc." He ran the scanner briefly over Kirk. "The
damage does not scem to be worsening,"” he concoded, "but we will not try and
travel too fast. The jolting of the cart cannot help the pain.!

"Mie can't alford to lie around for days doing nothing.”

o.M SQOG}{ stowed ths small tube away. "But you can rest sach evenin{'.g
<. ’
and ¥y O should,"

"hind et you do all the work?t"

"I have not been injured, You must drive the cart, since the Lan do not
do sc, and T can rest during the day while we are travelling. In the oevenings
you will rest snd T will work."

A sop to my Human pride?!

"If you wish tc call it so. I would call it a logical distribution of
our duties.!

Kirk accepted the correction, but was not wholly convinced that the log-
ical reason wasg the only onc. However, he didn't think he was likely to get
Spock to admit to any other.

* K ¥

They pasgsed the next four weeks in reasonably leisurcly- style, spending
several nights at each village they came to, recording the agricultural methe
ods and the crops with mebticulous care. Kirk was sad to find the Du in this
poorer community were morce brutally trested than their counterparts in the
citys they scomed to bo of less value than the ublguitous vlar, and the sigus
of negleet woere many. The children in perticular were pale and undersized;
meny were corippled and begged a weagre living by thoe roadside.

"Wo-one secms to carc about them," Kirk said harshly as one tiny waif
grebbed at the food he threw her, gulping it welfishly before her companions
could limp to her side and grab it from her.
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"It would not be in the interests of economy to fecd those who cannot work,"
Spock said, watching the other children. Before Kirk had time to express his
outrage at the cold statement, the Vulcan added, "You had better glve theom all
food, Jim, or she is likely to be hurt."

He tossecd their day's supplics to the tiny crowd and drove the vlar on. It
was but one scene among many, and many times only Spock's warning eye kept Kirk's
feelings froum boiling over into action. However, towards the end of the four
weeks, he was uncertain whoether he was growing accustomed to the prevailing
brutality or whether his growing pain was making him self-sbsorbed. He toolk tho
capsules without protest now, srateful for the relief they brought, and for the
fact that another couple of weeks would bring the Dnterprise and oxpert medical
help.

On what should have been their last night in the ared,; Spock suggested an
alteration in their previous plens. "The road follows the river =nd winds round
the end of the wountains, then doubles back on itself before reaching the city
by the salt lake. It will take us six days to go that way, and I believe we
would do better to go by the mountain route. It reduces the Journey by four
days and will allow you %o rest completely for that length of time before we
leave "

Kirk lowered himself onto his furs with o grunt of pain. "We can't stay
hers for four days doing nothing, Spock," he protested. "let's £0 that way if
you think it o sood plan, but we can take the rest in the city."

Spock studied Kirk's face, not liking the lines of pain etching themselves
about his mouth. He was uncertain of Kirk's capacity to beer pain - certainly
the Human was stoical enough, but Spock thought his silence probably hid an
agony pride would not let him admit openly. They had plenty of tapes for the
Vulcan Council to study and there was no need to drive themselved unduly hard.

"The track will not take the cart," he said. "Therefore you must rest and
alloy some healing to teke place. We will stay here.

Kirk was only too willing not to argue further.

* % ¥

Four days of bedrest brought considerable relief and Xirk was almost his
old self once again when they eventually set out. sufficiently so to tease
Spock as they rode side by side in the cooler air of the high pass.

"I feel much better, Spock," he said heppily. "Particularly for having
managed to win that last game of chessg so satisfactorily yesterday. I dontt
know when anything has given me greater pleasure!l™

"The s ccrifice of your bishop was nost illogical,! Speck complained.

"Ah, but it got you sufficiently worried to forget to zuard your knight,"
Kirk reminded him. "ide must have some wemes bogether whon we. et baok aboard -~
no doubt you're thirsting to get your revenge,!

"It would be agrecable to play," the Vulecan replied placidly, “but &« '$hirst
for revenge' is no longer one of my poople's charscteristics.”

Kirk laughed ot him. "For a wmoment last nisht, I thought I detected a
touch of annoyance, Spock," he challen:ed. YAre you sure gou're not longing to
gat your own back?t!

“fThe dark eyes met his steadily. "Annoyance? I cannot understand what
should have made you consider such a possibility. It is most unlikely."

"But not impossible? Kirk pounced.

"I seen to remewber as o child..." Spock paused. "The nemory is very
vague, Captain, and I cannot be certain of details, but I do have some recoll—
ection of an cwotion on receiving a punishment for an offence I had not comm—
itted. 4 temptation to state my case with defience, I recall. Tould that bo




this 'annoyence' of which you speak?!

Kirk looked at him, a2 lurking smile deep in his eyes. "I have a shrewd
suspleion you are pulling my legih

Wihat purpose would be served by ny doing such a thing, Captain®®

"I also have a shrewd suspicion that you arc as well acquainted with Barth
idioms as I om myself," Kirk told him. "You gpeak our language perfecty — it
makes me ashaned of wmy meagre grasp of Vuleaon.™

"It is, after all, esn international language and usced throughout the Fed-—
eration,” Spock sald indifferently. "And I was brougnt up to be quadri-ling=
ual. But there arce some idioms that I do not recognise. I am still trying to
understand your phrase 'hlack-~balled!.”

Kirk broke into o bellow of laughter at the memory. "It's a very old
idiom," he gasped out eventusally, "based on o moethod of clection to a London
club back in the ninetecenth contury. They used white balls to signify yos,
and black for no."

T seeM

"But I still maintain that you were pulling ny leg, and don't tell me you
don't know what that means!i!

"I am acquainted with the phrase," Spock admitted.

"Phen why pretend you're net? Unless you're joking. But I thought
Vulcans didn't wmeke joles.m

"It serves a useful purpose," Spock said, apologetically. "I am very
literal-ninded, sometimes too much so, and I find it helpful to remind othors
that vy thousght patterns differ.t

"eg," Kirk agreed thoughtfully. "We oll need reminding agoin and again,
I'm afraid -~ even those of us who encounter aliens as fregquently as Starfleot
crows do. You know," he added abruptly, "the next time we call in at Storbase
8 I'm going to go and shake Torven by the hand." Spock raised en enguiring
eyebrow. "I can't help but be glad that I 1et him needle me into requesting
to accompany you, Mr. Spock. It has been 2 most interesting and valusble ex—
perience - for us both, I think." Again he locked at the Vulcan challengingly,
certain that he had made o friend, but unsure Spock would, or could, admit it.

Spock looksd back at him and swiftly away. 'Most intercsting," he replied,
as coldly as he knew how.

Kirk gighed, nceither ropelled not rebuffed by the coldness, but regretful
that he hed cnce more made Spock erect that wall between them. So many times
in the last few weeks he had seen it lower.d just a little, and onc day, he
hoped, it would drop completely and he would come at the real Spock beneath
the shuttered face. Spock heard the sigh and felt yoi another surge of regret
that he mus% not allow his resolve to weasken. 4 sense of shame stole over him
that he, a Vulean, should feel such friendship for another, but he remembered
also hl& brluf friendship with Leila when ho had allowed hils barrisre to drop
and had becn ungble tc cope withthe emotional response she demanded of him.
The demands from Kirds would not be the same, even o Vulcan could understand
that much of Human emotions, but even sc¢ he -supposed that wost Humans would
geek to sece kim as an extension of themselves, and he knew i% would not work,
He wos all Vulcan now, hard though the struggle had been throughout his child-
heody he had won through and could survive, did not need to pemit Kirk to see
more deeply inte him than tho practic:l business of working well together dem-
anded, Over the last fow weeks they had slipped into an engy familiarity that
augured well for their future together aboard the Enterprise; no more wasg
needed or desirable. The smooth running of the ship was all that he need con-~
gider; there would ve others thet Kirk could turn to when more wag wanted.

He fought down the strange, empty sengation that threstened him.
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"We shall be at a convenient resting-place soon," he said curtly. "About
half & mile ahead there is & spring where we can give the vliar water.!

"It's going to be cold tonight," Kirk commented. "It's cold enough at night
down on the plains. & good thing we brought plenty of furs along."

"le were hardly likely to have overlooked such & thing," Spock replied
goberIy.

The dying sun was washing the rocks with a tangerine glow as they made their
comp, the vler snickering gently to each othcr 2 they lowered their bulky bodies
to the ground. They shored a mesl, neither much inclined for talk, Kirk becsuse
of weariness and Spock because he had his tongue well under guard now. After the
meal, Spock took theilr tricorders and made 2 fow bricf checks. He looked up to
Tind Kirk slecping soundly =nd covered him with the furs, He stowed the tiny
instruments away in his own pockeis along with that valusble medikit, zlad thet
Kirk had managed to fall asleep without the aid of the drug. He pullod his own
furs about him and slept.

* % K

Kirk came out of a delicious dream %o find = steely hand holding his shou-
lder. M"What is it, Spock?"

"People coming - at least eight," Spock breathed. "Thoy are coming guletly -
I deduce that their intentions may be unfriendly."

Kirk could hoar the stealthy footsteps now, the sudden rattle of a pebble.
He tnesed, waiting.

b yell brought thom both to their festi the moonlight showed shodowy fig—
ures lcaping down the surrounding rocks. It wos a hard fight, and before they
were finally held, Spock had downed three, Kirk two. Arms forcsd up behind
their backs, they were led off down the mountoainside, the two viar belching
their protestations ag thoy were trampled on and kicked into movement. Their
captors did not speak and they progressed for some mile or so in silence, until
a scuffle of feet came, and muffled shouts, as Spock suddenly broke locse, runn-
ing swiftly down 2 Lreak in the rocks.

"Follow the Lan!'" Kirk's captor gripped him tightly. "Don't let him get
away "

Spock was recaptured so guickly Kirk wondered ot it. He had worked out in
the gym with the Vulecan and knew how lethal he could be at close quarters.
Clearly the Thulye were & match sven for Vulcan muscles strengthened by modern
in-fighting {techniques. It didn't seem to hold out much hope for his own escape.
He bided his timg, aweiiting an opportunity. He had not found one before they
reached an encampment in a steep-sided gorge, thoe rocks rising sheer on all
sides, and enterod only by one narrow winding pethway. He was led into a cave,
pushed roughly to the ground, followed by Spock. Two of the men remained asg
guards and 2 large rock was levered into the entrence. Kirk began to rise, but
Spock put out o hand in the near-~darkness, pulling him towards him.

Kirk felt firm fingertips on his face, and beforc he had time to wonder whot
Spock was doing, & light tendril of thought picrced his mind.

*Mfay I? The contact will be lisht ond brief.#*
"Spock?!

*¥3ilently, I will hear you. I have dumped out equipment back vy in the
rocksy 1f you have o chance to get away you will find it easily enough under a
rock shaped like a sand-ray.* He projected a vivid picturs of the area.

*Teg, I could find thet =11 right. I still have my communicator but not my
tricorder.*

*I was using i%, it is safe. Jim; I'm sorry - I had to dump the medikit
ag well.*
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The fingers slipped f£rom his face and a blinding sense of loss welled up
in Kirk., He longed to call that ordered mind back inte his, where it had lain
so pleasantly. The contact had been too brief, teo light. He had felt the
touch of a telepathic mind before, but never exporienced such a desire to try
and reach wmore deeply into the hidden thoughts.

Spock pulled away ebruptly and sat up, cradling his kncos in his arms and
dropping his head to them. The brisf contact had shaken him, as it always did,
but not for the usual reasons. The mind link was unplessant to him becouse,
unless at o very shallow level such as this had been, he had to reveal much of
his hidden emobticnal 1ifce that others mugt not normelly sce. This bricf contact
had shown him a warm, strong mind, a will as strong as his own, a level of car—
ing that welcomed him gladly and begged him to stay, to sink dceper and lie,,
warm and comforiable, unafraid. The sense of loss he had felt as he had broken
contact had almost overpowered him with its intensity. Ho ereeted his barriers
yet again, sheilding his mind with impenetrable ice.

Ls light began to filter in, the rock was hauled aside, the sun's roys
framing a gigantic figure in the sntrance.

"Bring out the Du," he said harshly. "ILet the Lan lie and rot a whilc
longort

Kirk was dragged to his feet and taken outside, the rock replaced. Ho
blinked in the low sunlight, studying his cepters. Thoy were all Du, but at
the far end of the gorge, two Da were gathered round a fire,

"Take off your hood," the giant ordered. "There is no need to wear o sign
of glavery here, we are free Du, owned by none but ourselves." Ls Kirk hesit-
ated, he put out a huge hand and ripped the hocd back. Therc was a low gasp
from the crowd, and the messive fingers took Kirk's head, turning it. "A nmark
of the Len, I see," the Du sald slowly. "Iruly your thoughts must be bitter
egainst he who did this thing to you. Well, you sholl see him slain for it, I
promise you." '

"ot this Loan," Kirk said swiftly. "The damage wes done when I wos o
child.n

The Du gave a low growl of anger. "ill the more reason to toke revenge on
a race that cen disfigure our children so," one of the group said.

"My Len 1s gentle," Kirk told hiw. "He has never ill-treated mo, he cared
for me when I was sick, tonded me with his owvn hands. Not all the Lan are
crusl.h

The gient Du loughed. "I see you are one to be won by feir words," he
snecred. "For my part, I believe a good Lan 1s one whose spirit is broken to
my wills if it cannot be broken then I would prefer to sce him dend at my feet!
We will sce how your Len fores. 4ATre you hungry? The Do prepars our morning
meal."

Kirk followed him to the fire where he wos made welcome. "Your name?! the
giant Du agked, crouching to take o dripping hunk of meat from the flames.

T imDu,™

"Jim will do. We do not use the name of slave heres Mine is Gal. Here,
gat and welcome.”

"T am not hungry.!

Gal bit revenously into the meat, khaki-green biood smearing his chin.
"Suit yourself. The food is there if you desire it. What were you and the Lan
doing in the mountaing? Few Lon have passed this way since we began relcosing
their churls for thom." There was o shout of laughter From the group.

"Relensing them how?" Kirk asked grimly.

Cal grinned. "A churl is alwoys released on the death of his Lan, isn't
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he? Do you know o better way?" Kirk watched him silently. Gal finished his
meal and then dranlk deeply, tossing the skin across to Kirk when he hod finished.
There was ne opportunity to purify it, =nd he drank, hoping the effects would
not be unploasant. :

"I will sleep now," Gal said, "When I am rested we will guestion the Lan.
Slcep now yoursclf, your night was but short."

He loy beglde +the fire, pillowing his heed on one enormous hand. The Da
gathered up the uncaten meat, whet scraps there were, ond slipped silently aoway
with the othor Du. Two walked to the end of the gorge and stood suard. There
geemed little point in attenpting anything at present, so Kirk lay down, staring
up at the bright sky, srateful for the ability, engrained into him in midshipman
days, to sleep when he needed to.

It was past noon whon he came awake with o stert to find Gal stirring.

"There will be geod fergting today," ths Du grunted. "We tock much food
from the farm we raided two days agoe. Bat well, my friend. Tomorrow, times
may be hard asgaint

Kirk rccoognised some of the fruit and made a meal from it, bud was forced
to accept some meat from Gal. He hed to aveid swallowing the mouthful he took,
for even the taste wmade him heave.

When he hed enten his fill, Gal signed to the Du to rclease Spock, and the
Vulcan was dragged towards the fire. Gal looked him up and down.

"Jell, Len, your nome?!
"Spoclk.!

Gal grinned unpleasontly. "You need not scek %o curry fovour by not using
your title, Lan," he sncered. "Re would net call you by it, whatcover your wish
in the matter." Spock romained iwmpossive. "Tou were unwise to toke the mount-
ein path," Gal continued. "Your churl is now released into our care, he no
longer serves you. Well, have you nothing to say?"

"The churl is free to go if he wishes," Spock said tonelessly. "I do not
seek to held him zgninst his will."

He reeled under o blow from the huge arm. Kirk winced, knowing the force
it took to rock the Vulcan. '"You will not hold him at all," Gal bellowed, "for
you arc going to diel

"Ho. ' Kirk moved boside Spock. he Du moved angrily, but Gal waved thoem
back.

"Speak, Jim. Would you plead for his lifef?"

"T would prefer yow not to kill him," Kirk said. "If I have a choice in
this matter, let him serve wme as I have served him. That may prove the greater
punishmoent JM

Gal grinmned his apprcval. "I see the soft ways you gpoke of have not made
you love him."

MThe Lan has not been cruel," Kirk said curtly, "but slavery is slavery
and 1t is right that he should understond whet I hove suffercd.!

"If we can bresk him to our will,"GGal agrced, "he shall be your churl,”
He swung back to Spock. "Understand thoet your life is forfeit if you do not
serve him well." Spock nodded calmly. "Put him back in the cave," Gal ordercd.
"He can meke no escapc from there." As they left he said softly, "Had you
asked for his life for any other reason I would have killed him before your
eyes and then slain you. The Du who love their Len make me sick to my stomach."
He spat viciously. "I shall be watching you both," he added coolly. "De not
give we couse to suspect that he has your love, or I will kill you both."

Kirk met his eyes, his own grim., "I treasure ny freedom. I have no love
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for the owners of sleves, however kindly.®
"Good. Sce that it remains so.M

¥or six days Kirk chafed in idlencss, seeing Spock only at mealtimes when
he was brought out to walt on him. Xirk made o great show of refusing to allow
him geraps of nmeat, but saw that he got some of the meagre ration of fruit. He
wotched the frult supply with a sharp coys, kmowing that when that was gone, he
£00 must go hungry, or risk ecating the wmeat. Lt loast the enforced rest wos
strengthening him, the pain in his belly was oniy o dull oche, for which he
could be grotefuls By the scventh day there was only unfamiliar fruit left,
and he decided to take the risk and cat it. The decision proved disastrous.

He wolke in the night, shivering and sick, waves of nauseon flooding hiwm.
By momming, fierce pains stabbed his gut and he vomited helplesslys by evening
he could only wish to die. L[t Gal's command Spock tended hin wordlessly, Dbathe
ing his feace, giving him tiny sips of water to cool his burning throat. The
ninth day passed in o dim haze of pain, he dozed intermittently, weking as yet
another spasm of sickness gripped him. However, by ovening the pain subsided
again and he fell into a refreshing sleep %o woke ag the larger meoon stole over
the ¢clifftop, itz bright beams dirccetly on his eyes. They were suddenly cut
out 08 o figure passed in front, and then snother. The Du were leaving the
canp, prcbebly on another reid - their food supplies were low.

He sat up., The Da were zleeping by the fire, well away from his position.
He pushed the furs aside and knelts the zuards were at their usual posts by
the gully ond the stone had beoen Tolled in front of the cave. Presumably Spock
had been shut in theres for the night os he was sleeping and did not need him,.
He slipped silently to the rock and pushed it wiavailingly. He deoubied whethor
he could have moved 1t even on Barth; here on Thul 1t was linpossible. He put
hig wmouth close to the crack between rock and cliff-face.

"Spock," he breathod, hoping ageinst hope the Vulcan might be awekes
should he not be he would have to risk & louder call.

There was o scribbling sound, a thud, and Spock's welcome voice. "Jim?"
"es. Are you guarded, or are they asleep?"
"There is o guard. He is incapacitated.n

"L can't shift the rock. You'll have 4o help me Ffrom in there.!

3

They hooved together. Xixl felt a suwdden toaring peain in his gut as the
rock rollcd aside.

"ouick," he muttered. "Two guards 2t the sully. The Du are gone.!
7 J

One guard glumped swiftly as Spock applied pressurce to his neck, bhut the
other avoided Kirk's blows his amms felt stiff and clumsy, the pain in his
belly weking him sick o2gain.  He could hear the women shoubing, felt blackness
stealing over his mind, ancother searing sgony in his belly azs he wag lifted -~
then nothing.

* % *

He surfaccd again in impenetrable darkness, blinkings he wondered dully
if anything had happened to his sight. He tried to put uwp a hand and found
his movement regtricted by rock all around him. There was not even room to
lift an am. de raised hiz head and found there were stones above him also.
The pain in his belly was sending fire throughout his body. He lay, fighting
sickness. Had he been buried alive? Terror gripped him, and he forced himself
to lic stili, praying for unconsciousness to take him again.

There was a sound, a scraping of rock on rock - someone was there. The
stones were iifted rapidly, thrown violentliy aside, grey light filtered through
to him and Spock!s welcome facoe bent over hils grave, ithe dark eyes alight with
oJolelsTohu e

MJimi"  The mask came back in placce. "I was afraid you would regain
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consclousness before I returned. I'm sorry, I had to hide you.!

"I'm all right," Kirk whispered through stiff lips, "but get me out of here
if you can. I thought I'd been buried alive.”

Btrong arms lifted him, causing him to gasp with pain, He was laid down
again on zoft dry sand.

"We axc safe now," Spock said gquietly, hands bugy with the scanner. "But
the dinternal bleeding has begun again, much worse this time." He handed Kirk
a capsule. Kirk swallowed it gratefully, and accepted & sip of water, wondering
how long he would be able to keen it down - all too soon he disgorged it. Spock
wipced his face gently, clearing away the fouled sand by his head.

"Try to slocp," he said softly.

Obediently Kirk closed his eyes. Spock sat beside him lips one tight line
of worry. ‘There woere still two days to wait before the Bnterprise would roturn
for thom, and Kirk was badly dnjured. The strain of iifting the rock From his
prison had aggravated the healing injury, and the sickness had weakeried him
shockingly. There was water in the deep cave he had found to hide them, and
since they had food concentrates in plenty, they would be able to stay hidden
until they weroe picksd up — but could Kirk endure such pain for two more days?
He looked at the still figure, tautly immobile in the dim light. Clearly thoere
was no healing sleep 1o overcome what Kirk was suffering. There wes only one
thing he could do to help him, if he was permitted to do soy and he would do
it, whatever the cost to himself., The decision made, he spoke tentatively.

"Fim."

The pain-filled eyes fluttered open. "Sorry to be such & nuisance, Spoek,"
Kirk said weakly.

"The pain is bad??
"Wes. Don't worry.!

"Jimeoemay I help you?" The hazel eyes looked a question. "Vulcang are
able to control their own pain," Spock said softly. "If you will allow wme to
use the mind meld, I may be able to help you.!

Hope flooded Kirk. "Spock, if only you could," he said quictly, "I
shouldn't know how to thank you."

"Tery well." 3Bpock took a deep breath, steepling his Tingers wmomentarily
before he touched Kirk's face with warm fingertips. The proessure grew, the
tiny tendril stole into Kirk's consciousness. He groaned as pasin thrust through
his body.

*Relax.* The immer voice was compelling. *Do not fight me, be one with
me.* The ordered mind grew into his, flowing, surging. A deep, shy caring
enveloped him and suddenly the thing was eagy.

*¥3pock, my friendfi+
*Jim. I fear...*
e 7*

#Miysoll, to show myself. You may not like what you see of me, but it will
help the pain., Con you accept me ag I am?*

*Tou are my friend. Whatever you arc, I sccept it gladly.*
e are one mind. There is no pain. I am ashamed...®
*Pain fading. You sce me as I am, Spock., Do you dislike what you findt¥*

*L gee love, warmth, understanding, I give response. I am ashamed. Mot
Vulcane..*
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*L sece cool logic and @ deep compassion. Loneliness that hurts my soul.
Wever loncly again. I am here...*

*Loneliness of my Human half, hidden, suppressed. I cannot show it out—
wardly. The meld reveals wme as I am., Tou do not mind?#

*Tou arce as you arc. Vulean, alien, and ny friend. You see me as I am
also, the surging cmoticns that sway and torment me, Does it repulse you?*

¥Tou do not fear emotion as I dos. Nor does it rule you.#*

¥L need you, Spock; your ordered mind, your calm. Will you remain my
friond 7+

*I will walk at your shoulder. Follow whoere you lead. The pain is gonc.®
*The pain is gone. Quiet. Poace.*

*1 withdraw.*

O ealNOa e o ¥

*¥You waust releassge we, the link will strengthen too far. The pain will not 5
return. I beg releass.® _ 5

*Leave, then, my friend. My Vulcan friend.*

opock drew his hand away, a ghudder wracking his lean frame. "Spock! Are
vou all right?"

"Are you?'" The Vulcan would not look up.

"I feel at peace," Kirk said gently. "Spock, you never fail to surprise
me." A long silence. "Spock, look at me." He turned then, face blank. "Don't
shut me out again, Spock. Never again,t

*Never again.* The face was still shuttered, immobile.
e are still Jlinked?" Xirk was startled.

"I mugt meintain a tenuous link to control the pain. Jim, try to sleep.
Wo can talk loter if youmust.!

"I 8111l do nothing but sleep," Kirk half laughed, half sighod.

"You do much wore, Jim." There was a fcather—touch of warmth in the even
voice. "Go to sleep.t

* K ¥

He woke agoin to 2 peaceful lassitude.

"Don't try to move." The Vulcan seated himself beside the still form.
"iny wmovement will make the bleeding worse. !

"How long untilthe Enterprise gets here?" Kirk asked.

"36.27 hours to rendezvous time."

"There are wei"

"Deep in a cave. I have blocked the entrance. Thers is water hore which
will serve since we can purify it."
‘ "How did I get here? I remember trying to deal with a Du and thern nothing.
I hed o dream I was buried.!

"That was not a dream. I am sorry, dbut I had to hide you, Jim. I could
not block the cave from the outside and I had to pick up our equipment. I
necded the medikit for you. I hoped you would not regain consclousness until X
returned. The cxperience must have bean unpleaosant,”

"Wou could say that," Kirk said wryly, remcmbering the terror of thsat
walkening.

"ou have great coursge," Spock said softly., "It will be an honour to
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servo under your command.!

"It's beon quite an experience working under yours." Kirk allowed himselfl
the Iuxury of s small chuckle, rovelling in the freedom from pain.

"I should not have agreed to it." The voice was icy cold. "The greoter
grovity of the planet has caused you harm."

"RBubbishi? Kirk 8 ;ﬁ)OkG forcefully. "I've worked on high" IOV plaﬂets hefore
5 &
and doubtle g3 I shall do so cagain oM

"Your injurics wmight not have been so severe under ezgier conditicns.”

"hre you blaming yourself for my injurics? Spock, that isn't logical. I
didn't have bo pick thot fighti!

"Nor did you have to aggravate the injury relecsing me.M

"I don't claim to be logical, Spock. You couldn't have stopped me trying to
set us free. Ve had to got away or we'd have been stuck here for good.!

"Tou gtill hed your communicator. You could have madc your escape alone
oend collected the tricorders.”

"4 logicul plan," Kirk agreed, thon softly, "would you have left mof?!

The lips formed "No," but - *I would go through fire to find you.* The

thought come explosively into Kitk's mind.

He smiled ot the shuttered face. "Your Humen holf is showing, Spock," he
gaid gently. "I shell miss your mind when you relense the linlk."

*Tou heard? I am ashamed...*®

*] hoard. There is no nesd for sheme. Whatever you are, I accept you.
Don't you bhelicve that?®

*I believe you. And T trust you.*
*That..,awes me. To find such loyalty...*
*It will remein hidden. I cannot roveal...*
*No need. Let it rewain unspoken.*

The minds parted agsin. Kirk let his oyes wonder over that bone-hard face
that hid the inner warmth from a prying world. The eyebrow lifted, a light
glinting in the dark eye.

"I wag afraid there Ffor a moment,” Kirk said.

"ifraid? Of what?"

"Of having avoken too openly. Should I have ignored what I hoeard?!
lhat is...is. 1 was afraid also when I bogon the meld."

"and yet you did it.M

"Weou were in great pain !

"Greator love hath no Vulean," Kirk adapted the quotation. ™You arc such
privete people.!

"ife do not all have so much to reveal," Spock said slowly. "Meost Vulcans
do learn contreol so carly that they forget, Jim. The wmind link has never been
easy for me."

"And yet you chose the Vulcan way? Thet can't have been easy cither.”
"T always thought of myself as & Vulcani the decision was casy cnough.!

¥irk wondercd whether the path had been horder than his friend had antic—
ipated, but paused, not liking to pome o direct quesiiou.

"Please ask whatever you wish," Spock said trangquilly. "You may as well
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tako advantage of the moment. Once we are back sboard and you are under proper
medical care thors will be no further need for the link and I will find it hard
to speak froely them." '

"How did you know I wanted to ask you a question?!

"You are not o Vulcan, Jim. Your face might have told me even without my
present inner knowledge of what you are feeling.™

"I never knew I was so transperent," Kirk teased him, '"but I don't mind you
reading me like 2 book.! More seriously. "If you were not...repelled by what
you must hove seen of me, then either your Vulcan half is greatly understanding
of your Human half is stronger than you thought."

"T neve had problems with that part of my nature," Spock admitted, "but I
am a Vulcan by upbringing a2s well as by blood, and although T hove found wmy
Human traits & trial on occasion, the Vulcan in my will alweys have the victory
in any inner battle' *save over one who hes shattered my barriers with his
warmth.*

*T feel a warmth from you also.¥

*It is there, but it will be deeply buried once again.*
*¥I'1) ebill know it's there.*

¥Yes. 1 shall not care that you know.#*

*3pock, withdraw.#*

#¥o...Yes, I withdraw* Y- your mind is very strong, Jim. You seek deeper
into me then any other non-telepath I have encounitered. I needed your help
then. M

"I guessed you did. I didn't want to lose contact.”
*¥I am gt1ll here.¥
*Take careH

"T don't beliegwe I carc any more," Spock soaid suddenly. "It is good to
have found a friend."

"For me, too, but I take pride in my Vulcan friend; you nesdn't try to
chenge on wy account.”

T could not, but I thank you for saying it. Do not demand too much of
me, Jim, in the future. I will not wish to hurt you, but you will find me out-
werdly insensitive once wore when the link is wholly broken.'

"Friendship con take a 1little hurting."

Spock got up and fetched the water—skin. "A drink?"

"Please."

"Sip it slowly. Are you hungry?

"o.eeyes. . LTm not sure. It's several days since I last ate."
NT will mix some concentrate with the water."

Kirk eyed the skin warily. "I hope it will stay down,’ he said pessim-
istically. "I should think you've had enough of me spewing all over you."

"Wou are very neat aboutb it."
"Don'!%.,.make me laughl
"Laughter would be unwise. It was not my intention to make you laugh."

"But what a compliment," Kirk grinned. "You are the most long-suffexing
man I know, Spock." ' '

Mand you wind less zbout the little indignities of life than any Human I
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have encountered. It is most refreshing.n
"Little indignities, indéed!®
"They are often harder to endure than the greater."
""rue., I don't have to werry this time, 1t scems to be staying down."
"Good. You must sleep again soon."

"I thought it was getting colder, and it's metting dark. You need rest,
toc, Spock.M

"ou are cold. I will liec closge and warm you.'

The lean body shed a pleasant heat, but Xirk was wriggling uncomfortably
cold toes. Spock slipped off his boots and placed Kirk's feet inside them,
but they would not siide over his broader feet.

"They aren't doing either of us any good that way, Spock. How about piling
sand over met"

A logical solution.™

"That's better. Are you warm enough?!

"Weg, M

"Pleasant dreams. Do Vulcans drcam?"

"This Vulcan does. Tonight they will be pleasant.!
* *® ¥

*Blackness. Hard, cold stone. Trapped. I can't get out...get oub...
getoutgetout.*

()]

*¥3leep in peace. AL silver sky shot with steors. Liguid birzdsong borne on
a cool night breeze. Psace. Sleep.*

® % %
"Spock."
T am here.!

"My dreame were not all pleasant." Kirk smiled. "But you were there to
help, I never shared a dream before.M

"™or L. The sun is high now, are you warmer?!

"My toes are hot." Spock brushed th: sand from them with careful hands.
"That's better., How ar I this morning®"

"The bleeding hag stopped again.”

"I thought I heard you using the scenner. How much sleep did you getth
"Encugh.!

"How many hours now?!

"ei,23M

"In a way I shall be sorry."

"I, too, shell miss your companionship, bui there will be compensations,
and it is essential that you have treatment socon.'" He moved awsy to prepare
a drink for ¥Xirk.

"Piper will e gone. I'm sorry not to have been there %o grest the new
surgeon, '

"Doubtless Captain Owen will have provided the necessary welcome for
Dr. ¥cCoy."

"Did you check his record too?" Kirk teased.
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nnecessary. The medical sectlon .is not my concern.”

"He's from Barth too," Kirk remewbered. "From my part, though down in the
gsouthern atates. I med him briefly before I took command, He sesmed a little
brusque, but no doubt we'll mud along.™

"o doubt you wili."
*Jomething suppressed?*

*You know vexry well, Jim, that you could ‘charm the birds out of the treecs
if you wished.*

Kirk groaned aloud., "Not you too, Spock."
The eysbrow climbed. "Is it not true?!

"I have been told so. I didntt see it having any offect on Commander
Torven.!

"I did not see you making the attouwpt.”
®¥ith one who could be rude about my friend?*
*T wag not your frieand then.#

"One of my officersy then. 4 very exceptional officer, too. I was proud of
that sevon-month record of mine at the Academy, but you broke it."
E

"Wour record stands, Jim. Vulcans do not need psycho-traiming and con-
ditioning."

"Wow you've caught me boasting."

"Tt is not boasting to state a2 fact aboul oneself. Now that I know the
strength of your will, I am no longer surprised by your record.”

"You'll be making me blush in a minute."

Spock looked at him calmly. "You do not blush casily, Captain. Drink
his." He lifted Kirk's head. Kirk swallowed the ligquid down, even cold the
concentrate made it tasty oenough, and at least his stomach was ne longer greot-—
ing food with revulsion. He closed his eyesy the cave was warming up and he
Telt pleasantly tired. Without his knowing it, sleep btook him softly once more.

Spock watched him as he slept. The lines of pein were cosed, but they
would return if he hod to relinquish the control he held so firmly. He would
regret the loss of that friendly touch, but the comfortable memory would always
be a part of him, would always linger to £ill the lonely hours of solitude that
would be his once routine was re—established. He could regret nothing of the
pnet few hours, even though the pain of newly awakoned caring would now be o
part of him. Vulcan he wasg and would remian, but this Human had reached out and
gought him through the berriersiy the pain was unimportant. It would do Kirk
good to sleep away the time until the Interprige returned, but he was conscious
of a selfish sorrow that it would deprive him of thot gentle teasing that had
come to mesn s much. He wmoved guietly cbout the cave, piling their equipment
together ready Tor the beam—up, then sat down beside Kirk to walt, hisz comm~
unicator open.

YTt've been asleep again.!
"T%{ can only do you good."

UL ghall begin to think the whole thing was o drean soon. No, I didn't
dream Tanar." '

*¥Grief.*

"I'm sorry, Spock. I shouldn't have reminded you."

"L havs not forgotten him, He wog an attrective child.”
"like you. He made me see what you must hove beon like."

"L believe I woe & trial sometimes, but I was helped.!
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"hs you helped him. You woere very good to him, Spock. You menaged him more
easily than I could have done. That was what made me suspect you understood him
better then I would have expected. Ho knew you loved him,"

"Even a Vulcen may foel pity for those who are in need of help. It wasg not
my humenity thget responded to Tanar.h

"How long nowt"

"I have the chonnel osen. The Enterprise should be within range ot any time.
We will remain linked until you have received wmedication.n

*I shall miss your preschco.*

*I, yours, but it must be done.*

*IL regret, but understand. Thank you, Spock,*
*There is no need for gratitude.*

"Enterprisc to Lt. Commander Spock."

"Spock here. Ve are ready to beam up. Have = medical beam stending by, the
Ceptain hos beon injured.! He lifted Kirk in his arms.

*It's been a good two months, Spoclk.*

The transporter room formed sround them, Kirk felt himself laid on a wheeled
stretcher, saw o poir of vivid Wlue cyes full of concern, heard the hiss of a hypo.

#1 withdraw.*

*Goodbye, ny friend,*
O O K X KK K K ¥
The worried blue cyces now held o smile. "You'll do, Captain. Two or three

deys bed-rest, and you'll be back on your feet. That must have been quite o
thumping you tooki"

"I believe it was., Welcome oboard, Dr. McCoy. I'm sorry to provide you with
& patient instead of being able to welcome you properly.”

HeCey turned away from the couch, "It's not such a bad idea to see how somo-
one reacts to gickness," he said oynically. "You learn & lot zbout a person that
way.!"

Kirk grinned ot his back. "Since I don't intend to do more of this than I con
help, maybe it's just as well you srrived when you did! Eow long have I been in
sickbay?!

"wo days. I hed to do some pretty major repairs. Itve had more enquiries
about you in two daysg thon I usually get in a weeki!

"Gratifying ~ 1f o little tiresome for you."

"Poel up o o vigitor??

"I darcsay I could cope. Who is it?"

"Captoin Owen. He wants to say goodbye.!

"Cortainly, whoeel him in."

Owne entered, followed by the First Officer. WKirk chetted to Owen for a while,
catching up on news; pleased to hear that all had gone well during the trial. He
caught Spock's eye once or twice, but the shuttered look was on the Vulcan's face,
and ke didn't want to embarrass him by too effusive a welcome. MNoCoy returned soon
to shoo the visitors away, and Kirk lay back, finding himself more tired than he'd
anticipated. As the Vulcan followed Owsen out, McCoy stopped him.

Mou'll be pleasced to hear the Captain's getting along fine.

"Obviously, Doctor, or you would not have permitted him to tire himself with
uhnecestoary social visital!
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As the door hissed to, McCoy swung round. "Of 211 the surliy devilg... I
thought he'd been on thet survey with you,"
"I've been with him, actually. He was in chorge of things.!

"Then how come he's the only one nround here who docsn't seem to care how
youtre getting onf"

Kirk smiled ot the annoyed dootor. "Not had wuch to do with Vulcans, have
your" 3

¥ot o lot. Are they a2ll like that?"
"Most of them. You'll get used to it."

"I may get used to it, but I don't have to like it. I'wve been going through
the medical records. He's part Human, isn't he?! :

"es.! Kirk hid & smile. "But it doesn't show, and he considers himself
Vualcan."

"1 can't treat what he thinks he is, I have to treat what's there. I can see
I'11 have to study my text-books and hope they con give me & fow answers before
I need them."

Kirk shifted restlessly. "How long before I'm out of here?!
"Three days —~ if you co-operate.!
"That makes you think I won't co-operate?

MeCoy smiled suddenly, the lines of eoynicism sbout his mouth relaxing. "Your
kind never does! (et some sleep, I'1l see you in the wmorning."

* ¥ ¥

Since the Enterprise was on routine work, Kirk was able tc relax in sickbay
without worrying about his ship, sure it wes in sofe hands with Spock. But he
misged the Vuleon's company, and each time @ fresh hoad came round the door,
hoped that it wes his now~found friend. At last he heard the deep-toned voice
in McCoy's office and found himself brightening perceptibly. IHe heard McCoy's
voice raised irascibly.

"Do you have to worry him with that now, Mr. Spock?

"It is customary to prescnt such reports to the Captain.”

Mifell, all right, but be quick sbout it."

Spock entered and come te the bedside. "I have the dey's records, Captain.!
"A1l gigned and correct, Mr. Spock?!

"Of course, sir.M

"Then T don't need to reod them. Sit down a minute.”

Spock, zcubely conscious of the open office door, roeplied formally, "I have
gome work to do on the survey roports, Captain, if you will excusc me.n

Disappointed but not surprised, Kirk let him lecave. He lay studying the
iines on the bulkhead, deep in thought.

"Bothering you with reports, indeed.!

Kirk opened an eye. "3terfleet regulations, Doctor.m

"y can't he stop by for = chat, like anyone cise?"
"Wulcan's don't chat. You must lmow that much sbout them.!

"Huh!" McCloy snorted sorcastically, "They're quick enough with back-chat,
I've noticed."

Back—-chat? Spock? Kirk raised his eyebrows, "ihai's hebeen saying to youp!
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"I ran a physical on him this worning, just for wy own professional satig—
faction ~ I do lile to know what I'm treating. I'1l admit it wosn't the fastost
physical I've ever done, but I needed to moke sure of the normal readings. The
records were right, but they sure looiced wrong, and I wented to see for myself.
Tou could see he thought the whole thing wes o wasto of his ¥ime and mine.M

"But whot did he say?"
"He asked me if Barth medicine has progressed since the eighteenth centuryin

Kirk breke into delighted loughter. Little though McCoy realised it, the
remark showed o newly-reloxed Spocks 1t wos going to be good having him around.

"Don't laugh," HcCoy growled at him. M"You'll set the healing back days, and
I can't sce anything fumy in being compered itc a sawboncs.™

"What's & 'savbones! PN
1 e oy . .
"Don 't you remember your Pickwick, Captain? A sawbones is 2 surgeon."

Kirk grinned. Mifell, I'm glad you didn't hove to denl with me without an
anacsthetic.

"I'm plensed to hear I give someonc satisfaction ~round here." MceCoy studicd
the panel over Kirk's head, then raon o scanner over him. "You're healing well.
Tou can get up tomorrow for an hour or two.!

¥ox #

HeGoy put bis heod round the door. "More roports, Captain,™ he said, dis-
gusted. "Do I let him in?V

Kirk shed aside the viewer. '"Yes, show him in and thon leave us alone. We
y
have some ship'g business we nust discuss?

HeCoy went back to his office. "You can go in, Mr. Spock. The Captain says
he has somebhing to discuss with you, but don't let him tire himself out. Cantt
he ferget routine matters for another day?!

"I am unawarce that the Medical Section hes any jurisdiction over the Capts a
of the ship in such matters, Doctor," Spock said giffly. "If the Captain wishes
to discuss something with e, then he must be poruitted to do zo.M

KeCoy looked at the blank face with irritation. "In case you hadn't realised
it, Hr. Spock, my word is final in sickbay. You con have five mirnutes, no longer.!

"Had you not poermitted other, purely social, visits, then there would be no
need for this restriction.!

MI'11 be the judze of what's best for my potients, He needs a little Humen
contact occcasionally.®

From behind his mask, Spock sald, "There is little point in discussing the
matier while the Coaptain is wolting., I will go and see what he wants ond then he
can be left to rest.y

"Five minutes," MeCoy reminded him.
"ily hearing and wemory src both excellent,” Spock said ieily.

He stood beside Kirk's bed, all Vulcan. Kirk saw the stiffness with rcegret.
"Something the matiter, Spock?! he nsked sympathetically.

"Everything is running smoothly, Captain.m

"Then put down those damn roports and tolk for o while. !

T beliove you had something to discuss with me. "

Kirk grimmcd. "Wo, but I thought-you'd like an oxcusc to stoy."

"The Deotor says that you neced rest. I am fo s oy no more than five minutes.m

Surprised, Kirk did not comment openly. He'd hod plenty of visitors during
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the day, and therc was no-one more restful te be with than the Vulcan., He let -
the conversabion remnsin formal, sesing that Spock preferred it that way; once
out of gickbay he'd get things on an easisr feoting egoin. When Spock had gone
he lay back, puzzling over Mceloy's attituds. Liter his next hypo shet, he asked
icCoy pointblank., "iWhat have you got against my First Officer, Doctor?”

"Got against him? Wothing. What mokes you ask?!
"You don't secn very keen to let him in to seo me."
"He's been in & couple of times.m

: .

"You restricted him to five minutes. ¥Why? I've had visitors here for
longerJt

"They come to checr you up, not bother you with official matters.”

"Spock doesn't bothor me," Kirk told him gently. "In foct, tomorrow 1
intend to play chesgs with him if he's got time.™

MeCoy made 2 grimace. "Not my idea of & reloxing cvening, but if it suits
you, carry on."

"I'd like you to pass the message on personaily. He won't come if he
decsn't think he's welcome.M

MeCoy looked ot him carefully. "Heve I put my fool in it7"
"You just moy have, Sawbonegi!

The surgeon smiled. "I've given you o stick to beat me with, bub my
gshouldors are broad. T'11 pass your message on bo your walking computer to
cope nnd. addle your broins with chess tomorrow evening.!

He left Chopel to settle Kirk for the night, ond went off to a recreation
roon, where he knew he would find the Chief BEngincer. DMaybe his old friend
could shed some light for him. :

"Chess? Well, the Captain plays, and so does Spock," Scott said. "I've
not scen them pley together, dbut that disna' mean they don't. I don't play
much myself. “hat's puzzling you, Leonard?"

"Ts that Vulcan always so gosh-darned formal?!

Scott laughed. M"Aye. Ye'll get used to him in time, we all have. It
tokes o wee while, but there's no-one I'd rather hove wi' me in 2 tight corner
- znd any time ye've & problem thet hos any sclentific background at all, he's
your man.'

"He's good, is he"
"The best.!
"That's quite & recommendation, Scotty. I'1ll romewber it."

Encountering Spock going on duty the next worning, he buition~holed him.
"Oh, M¥r. Spock, fthe Captain would like you %o come ond see hinm this evening
for a game of chesg.! :

Spock paused in his stride. "Please tell him I will come, Doctor.!
O 3

"You'll get your geme of chess tonight, Captein."

"Thenlks, 'Bones. Did he seem plensed?!

leCoy gove that careful consideration. "I couldn't say he secewmed plenscd,
but hoe said to tell you he'd come.!

"He was pleoged," Kirk grinncd.
Mlell, I'm glod someonce con telli™ MeCoy retorted.

Moulll learn to tell, Doctor.M




73

"It's going to be fun learning,” McCoy commented sorcastically.
"It's worth the bother," Kirk assurcd him.
® % ¥

Spock arrived carrying o suell box under one arm. HMcCoy raised an eyebrow
at it.

Mot work?" he sald, trying to keep annoyonce out of his voice.
"No, Doctor."

"I'm glad to hear it. You moy be glad to hear he'll be back on light duties
tomorrow."

"The Enterprise will benefit from having her Captain in chorge once more,"
Spock replied formally.

UoCoy watched Xirk's welcoming face throusgh the open doorway. If he could
give that cold alien such o glod smile, there must be more to him then met the
eye. Well, time would tell.

Kirk waved a hend, "Thonks, Bone®.. Isn't it time you were off duty?!

nIf patients are giving the orders I guess I'm no longer needed. You can
1y 8

spent three hours on duty tomorrow, Captain ~ no lomger c¢r I'll have you back in
gickbay instead of releasing you to your quarters.!

"I'*11 behave myself. Goodnight, Bones."

" Bones' ?" Spock raiged an enquiring eyebrow as the door closed.
"Well, you compared him to an sighteenth century surgeon, I hear,m
"I merely comented thot his methods seemod o little archaic.!

Kirk smiled at him. "I gather he put you through it yesterday morning. It's
only logical he should want to know what makes you tick. BExtra-terrestrial bio-
iogy is one thing in theory, snother in practice.™

"I am well aware of that fact, Captain." Spock laid down the box he carried
end drew up & chair. "I understood you would welcome s geme of chess. Are you
sure it will not be too tiringt"

"I'm not that ill, Spock. Didn't dMcCoy ssy I1'1tl Bd beook on duty tomorrow?!
"He mentioned it."
"Then it muet be the mother hen in you agoim," Kirk tezsed.

Spock permitted e glaciel expression to spread over his face. "I can only
extrapolate from the facts I am given," he soid distantly. "If I am constantly
warned thaet you are not to be bothered by official duties, I can only zssume
thot you are still unfit.n

"Needled you, did he?" Kirk saild sympathetically. "Spock, I realised tant
you needed an excuse to come and sece me. I'11l explain it to MeCoy.!

"L would prefer that you did not."
"low give me a logical reason, becouse I can't see onc.,"

Spock sat silent for several seconds, while Kirk watched him closely.  The
Vulcan seemed to be considering the situstion with such care thet it must be
important to him. : o

"You would not hove wished to moke such an explanaition before we went to
Thul, Captain. It is not necessary now,"

"But if it will help to ease the situation botween the two of you... "

"It is not necessary on my account. I was awore the Doctor was attempting

to preserve you from what he felt wers dubies you did not necd to perform. The
lack lay within me." He paused agein., "It is difficult for me to speak on &




4

personal level, Captain, but although you have rozched out to me and wade me
your friend, I =o not wish you to fight my battles.!

"I'm sorry, Spock. I wag too ready to leap to your defence," Kirk agreed.
"I'11 behave myself in future." Caiching Spock's oye he amended rucfully, "Well,
at least I'11 try not to interferc, but I do reserve the right to defond you from
bigotry should it arise. Before you argue, L'1Ll do the same for anyone elsec.
There's no room for intolerance in Storflect, ond most of all, not on my shipi"
Eis eye fell on the wooden box, and he cocked on enquiring eyebrow. Spock handod
it to him. Opening it, Kirk saw the wooden chicss picces he had made on Thul.

"I thought those got left behind when the Du jumped usi! he said, pleused.
He picked out the vlar, running his fingers along the ear, "it's a pity the
other ones you got aren't o perfect watch. How did you manage to pick therm up
in the middle of that fight?!

"I went beclk for them when I got tho tricorders. It was not far to go.M
ou took & hell of a risk. Suppose they hed recaptured youlh

"There was no-one sbout. I would not have taken any risk since I had loft
you in s¢ umpleasant o situation.t

Kirk shuddered. "Hot a plessant experience, bubt there wosn't anything clse
you could have done. If I had to die on Thul, I had to do it where I couldn't
be found. You did the right thing, Spock.™

"I know." BSpock's face was gtony.

Tt can't have been easy for you," Kirk said gently. "I wouldn't have
wented to do it to you, Spock, bubt I would have done it if I had to.M

"1t was logical," Spock agreed, "but even for = Vulcan, the logical way is
not always the cogier.V

"I'm glad you got the picces, anyway," Kirk said. "I put a lot of hard
work inte those. Talking of hard work, how are you doing with the survey rep—
orts? Is there anything I con do to help?"

"The toves are oll prepared, Captain, I should like you to assist with the
final section on our ozpturs by the Du, when the %ricorders were not uged.m

"Wery woll, I'11 hove timc tomorrow. Tor now, chess?!

E

When the report was finished, Kirk sugrested a cup of coffce in the recroat.-
ion room. Guessing thot Spock would refuse, he odded, "I've asked McCoy and
Scott to join us s well. It doesn't do any horm for the senior officers to
relax togother somotimes, and I want you to come along.”

"Are you surc it is wise, Captoin? I bave very littlée to offer on o social
occasion.!

"It will do you good," Kirk told him firmly. "We should present s united
front to the world at large. For the zood of the ship.t

"You present a logical argument," Spock remarked blandly.

"Dammit, I want you %o join us!" Kirk said explosively. "I'm just trying
to keep things on & Vulcan level. M

Spock's sbone face did not betray his pleasure at having forced the sentim-
ent from his Captain. Relieved that his outward demcanour would not give him
away, he followed Kirk to the recreation room. BScott was surprised to see him,
but shifted his chair over to make room. He'd known the Vulcan long enough to
realise this was @« historic occasion, and he was not going to sloil ot by making
any untoward comment. Unfortunately, the guard he was keeping on his tongue
inhibited his usual flow of casy conversation, and for a while there were Wore
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strained silences than were usual round a rec room table. A lucky question from
McCoy about the recent survey wade the going easier, and for half-an-hour or so
the talk flowoed back and forth comfortebly.

"¥o, we had no real problems until the end,” Kirk agreed with Spock. "Gettw
ing captured by the Du did complicate things though, and Spock had to get me out
of there in a hurzy before they developed a thirst for my blood and got the shock
of their lives.! ‘

"Captain," protested Spock, "I belisve you have an Barth idiom, 'the boot is
on the other foot's It was you who pushed aside the rock to release me from
imprisonment at considerable pain to yourself.m

Kirk gave a grimace at the memory. 'Well, you must have carried me out of
there when I blacked out, and caerried me for quite a distance too. I was out
for several hours."

"Just a minute,'" McCoy put in, frowning. "You said this happencd two days
before beam-up?!

Kirk kept the worry off his face, guessing what ¥McCoy would question. "That's
right "

McCoy looked from omc to the other. "You sgrec with that statemont, Mr.
Spock?!

"Wes, Doctor."
"Were you tnconscious too, part of the time?"
"Wo, Doctor, at no time other than when I was asleep."

MoCoy's face clearcd. "I suppose being in a cave and both of you aslcep or
unconscious part of the time, you managed to losc track of time. It couldn't
have been two days before beam-up." :

"I was pretty well shaken up," Kirk admitted, hoping Spock would let pass the
agpersion on his impeccable scnse of the passage of time go without comment, or
thoy would have to faco enguiries into a situation he could not explain to McCoy
without the Vulcan's permission. Thankfully he rozlised the Vulean was alert
to the danger and kopt silent.

"Leonard!" Scotty exploded his bombshell with woll-meaning humour. "Ye
cen't go saying things like that aboui our Mr. Spock. Wulcans have a perfect
sonse of time, and always know what day it is - down fto the nearsst second. It's
a useful trick,” he added envioualy, "I wish I had it wmyself,m

HoCoy looked back at Kirk. "You started that bleediné again two days bhefore
beam~up? But that's flatly impossible."

Kirk steed up. "Yes," he said iightly. "It happencd that way. Time for me
to retire, gontlemen."

HoCoy rasped back his chair. "There's somothing I don't understand hore,"
he sald quictly, "and if you don't mind, Captain, I'd ilike to hear the full
oxplanation before you ge to your bed.m

"hat important?!

"I like to have the full facts sbout my cases," McCoy said expressionlessly.
Kirlkk shot a guick glance at the rigid Vulcan. This was not the place for
explanstions. "We'll go te uy quarters," he said softly. "I you'll @XCcuse. us,

Mr. Scottp"

"Aye." The engineesr was clearly puzzled, but good manners prohibited quesh-
ions. M"IT11 bid ye all goodnight, gentlemen. I'd like fire to see those tapes
on the early stecam experiments some time, Mr. Spock.!

The Vulcan nodded agreement a2s he followed Kirk and McCoy from the room.

* ¥ ¥
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Kirk waved them both to chairs and sat down himself. "You have some quest-
ionsg,; Dr. McCoy."

"Woulre strong, £it snd healthy," kcCoy told him bluntly, "but you're not
superhuman. Your inside was in a bad way, and two days of the sort of pain you
must have been suffering would have caused your system to show signs of severe
shock ~ would certainly have caused me some problems during the operation; but
there was no such problem. I want an explanation.”

"What mokes you think your owm explanation isn't the one you're looking Lor?:
Kirk ocsked, ploying for time. ' '

"I've been a doctor longer than you've been a Starship Capitain,' McCoy said
sourly. "I don't know either you or Mr. Spock at all well, but I do know
Scotty, I'wve known hin for years. If he says Mr. Spock hag a perfect time
sense, then that's good enough for me. You two are holding scomething back. If
the pair of you broke some Starfleet regulation down there gotting help, I don't
care, but I must know what it wag."

"There was no medication, and no regulation broken, Bones. 1 give you my
word on that .V :

"You were uncongcious," McCoy ssid sharply. He rounded on the Vulcan. "Tou
are very guiet, Lt. Commander Spock, but you did state that you were not uncon-
scious, so I want the whole story, if you please."

"May I give him the facts, Mr. Spock?" Kirk asked, sensing the Vulcan would
not wigh to talk about it himself.

"It is logical thet he should know what occurred," Spock agreed, face
immobile.

"Wulcans are capable of coniroelling their own pain, and they are alsc
telepathic,”" Kirk said succincily.

MeCoy looked at him, eyes blank. "That's an explanation?!

"] was able to link my mind %o his and help him to control the pain,™ Spock
said ovenly. "That ig all there is to explain.t

MeCoy flung up his hands. "That's all? The most incredible plece of info-
rmation I've heard in a lifetime, and you say 'that's all'. How do you do it?
Can you give me a demonstration some time? Way isn't this used freely? You're
& scientist, you know the harm the wost beneficial drugs do. why have your
race kept this a secrott! : ,

"Steady, Bones," Kirk attempted to stem the flow. "It's not that simple.
Having experienced it, I can understand why Vulecens don't use it as o gencral
thing except possibly for other Vulcans, I den't know sbout that.!

"Thers is no need, Vulcens can control their own pain,'" Spock reminded them.
"But... Why?" HcCoy bogan.
g

Mietve given you an explenation, Doctor," Kirk said firmly. "You will heve
to take it from me that there is a very good resson why the process should not
be used more widely."

"Wlaptain, I can't let it go... "

Kirk got up. "Doctor, you'll have to. I know in some matiers you can over-
rule me, but I'm telling you now, as Captain, thot we have nothing further to
say "

"Jim." Spock camc over to his side. "As the Doctor pointed out, I toc an
a scientist, and can approciate that he will not be satisfied unless he has o
fuller explanation,” '

Kirk drew hinm sside. M"Are you sure?" he asked. "It's a very personal
thing for you, Spock. You den't have to say any more if you don't want to.!




i

"I an willing," Spock said, his face carved from ico.
Milell, you'd better do the tolking. I don't went to say enything I shoulda't."
"Very well.!

lcCoy waited for them to turn, oyes impaticnt. Spock paused o moment before
speaking,

"All Vulcans have telepathic ability in some degree, Dr. MeCoy, and we arc
trained to use it from infancy; to block out the thoughts of others, and to seck
only that which is relevant to the purpose of cach meld., The link for such o
purpose as the control of pain in o non—~teslepsth bas to be alnost total, & con-
plete giving of cverything that cach person Las. It is o great invasion of
privacy, ond is only done at times of vital importunce. In addition, the non—
telepath has to e willing to submit himsclfs if he is nct, the process is
ineffective. It could not be done often without demage to the personality of
the individual. To usc it as a2 constont form of theroapy would eventually destroy
the telspath.h

"I...see," cCoy maid slowly. "Thank you for explaining it, Mr. Spock. I
guess you'd rather I kept the information to mysclf?" Spoek nodded. MeCoy looked
keenly from the Captein to the First Officer, studying thoeir faces. The Vulecan
was as cold, os aloof as ever, bubt there was o lurking wermth in Kirk's expressicn
ag he locked ot him. Thers was definitoly more to this Vulcan than wet the oye,
end McCoy made o resolution, there anmd then, to seek out just what there was to
be found bohind the formal behaviour. A little gentle ncedling at the right time
wight serve his purpose, he'd have to see. For the moment, he felt he'd enough
tc mull over.

"It's time you got some rest, Captain,” he said roughly, "You're not to
arrive back in sickbay, I've enough to do without odding you to my worries.!

hg tho deor closed, Spock said, "He is right, Jim."

"I know." ¥irk sonk down on a chair. "™Just o word or two before you go.M
Spock waited. "Sit down, man, I can't telk with you hovering up there.

"My feet were both in contact with the deck," Spock said, sitting down.

"Thenks for telling MeCoy," Kirk said sbruptly.

"It wos necoessary," Spock agreed. "He should know o little of whet is invol-
ved should I ever be sble to help you again.!

"I hope it won't be nseded," Kirk said with feeling. "I didn't realise whaot
an effect 1t had on you. You shouldn't have done it.m

"Do you regreba..?t

"HCT Only thot it wight heve done you some horm.!

"No harm was done," Spock said,; "although the link had to be maintained for
longer thon would normally be considered desirsble. It was much simpler for me
than other attempis I heove made. You were neither afraid nor repelled." He
closed his mouth firmly, as though covering words he would nct say, bud his eyes
met Kirk's steadily.

"ile said it 21l thon," Kirk reminded him. "I haven't forgotten ony of it,
end I never will. These next five ycars are going to be good years for us bothi!
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