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EDITORIAL

We don’'t often put an editorial on a novel, but in this case ue
feel that it’'s quite a gosd idsa.

This story is the First of a series which Alinda has hsen working
on for fully ten years. We hope to print more stories in this
series in due course,

Valerie anmd I both read this story at a sitting, but one question
that did occur to us was, how much thought had Alinda given to the
background of the Z2amarians, her heroing’s race. When we askead,
we got a 7—-page reply detailing the background and culture. GSo
the answer was yes - she had given a lot of thought to it.

She explained that friends who had read sarly drafts of the story
had commented that the story was slowed down by bhaving toco much
explanation of the Zamarian culture. She had therefore decided to
omit most of these explanations, especially since many of them
will probably soccur naturally in later stories in the series.

In brief, the Zamarian culture is Alinda’s development of the
situaticn arising from a horror novel called BETHANY'S SIN and a
TV movie called AMAZONS. I don’t know if egither of these has
gver reached Britain. The book concerns a race of females warriors
who hate men; most of their male captives were killed, only the
bravest and strongest of their captives being kept alive, crippled
to prevent their escape, to provide the warriors with fathers for
their children - only the girls being allowed to live. The story
featured the ‘spirits’ of a group of Gresk Amazons who were
destroysd in the days of Greek mythology but which survived in an
underground cavern, When this was broken into, the spirits took
over the bodies of various .women. OF course, they were defeated
again, but thes spirits lived on in the body of a child.

The Film had a situation that was a little more subtle in its
implications, the women in this one allowing the men to live
provided they didn’t interfere with their wives’ personal lives -
which were devoted to training young females in combat techniquss,
etc. Again the cult was discoveresd and ‘destroyed’, with the
spirits surviving in a child,

Alinda postulated that the cult would rise again, hut she moved
them to a new planet, Zamaria. However, Zamarian saocisty soon
became split becauses some of the women wished to continue the bad
old custom of killing (and eating? their male captives and their
sons, whereas many of the ycunger women objected to having the men
of their Families killed like that. Finally those who wanted to
continue the old ways were driven cut and imprisoned in the energy
barrier at ths sdge of the galaxy, and the Zamarians, while still
a race of warrior women, began to look for ways of becoming more
civilised.

Some Zamarians emigrated to Cygnet XIV, which is also a
matriarchy, over the years. Cugnet XIV is a member of the
Federation; and because the Zamarians are somswhat sensitive
about their history becoming known, and are not yet members aof the
Federation, it is necessary for any of their people who wish to
Join Starfleet to become naturalised Cygnetians.

The Z°N family is descended from an early leader, an sntity called
Z2amara, and is mentally the most powerful family on Zamaria.

e hope youw enjaoy this story as much as we did. Now come on,
Alinda -~ whers’'s the next cone???
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PROLOGUE

Two women stood side by sids on an apartment terrace in the
Personnel Living Guartesrs Section of Starbase II.

One was dark-haired, with an air of quiet, efficient maturity about
her. From the Female—dominated planet Cygret XIV, she was known in
Federation and Starfleet records as ‘Number One’. 0Only a fsw knew her
private name, a privilege reserved for family and close friends.

The othsr woman, a tall, slender, well-muscled girl, addressed
Number On2. "Well, tomorrow is the day, E’mar.”

"Indeed, " Number One replied, her dark syes raised to the stars.

"You miss them, don’t uyow?" the girl observed.

"Yag, "

"Why did you leave?"

"Necsssary, " Numbsr One said awtomatically, still gazing at the
stars. Then her eyes shifted to the girl., "Besides,. I had to prespare
the way For you, 2sa. Didn't your sister Fill you in on ths details of

why uyou had to take Cygnetian citizenship and Join Starfleet?®

"m1l I know is that Gaezara wishes me to babysit some Starship crsuw
she hecame fond of a few yesars back."

Number One nodded, a smile of fondrgss in her syes. "The
Enterprise.”

"Your ship?"

"Yes, Minae... and Captain Pike’'s.”

"Your Captain.®

"My Captain,” Number One confirmed quietly.
"Where is he now?"

"Content, " was all Number Ons would say, knowing that Chris Pike's
location was top secret.

"ard his successor is this famous womanisesr, James T. Kirk."
Z2sazara’'s tone held obvious disdain.

"Your Zamarian prejudice is showing, dear, " Number Ons reproved
gently.

Zsazara laughed softly. "Sorry. Every once in a whils my venser
of ‘civilisation’ slips."

"See that you kaep those slips to a minimum aboard the Enterpriss
gr both your sister and I will have your crown."

"“Yes, Teachar," Z2sazara promissd respectfully.

"an adult gives ohedisnce to her slders and to her superiors
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regardless of their gender. Respect for all and service to mankind ars
the new tenets of Zamarian society.”

*1 will remember, Teacher.?

“1 hope so," Number One murmured, placing a8 sisterly arm about
Zsazara.,

Eommaodore Jose I. Mendez sat at his desk in his office the next
morning, reviswing the orders he had received from Command Central
concerning the young woman seated in the guest chair to his left - a
vary beautiful girl, without question, what with those silver strands
creating a crown effect in that severs bun hairstyle. Severe, like her
Features; lovely, but set in an expression that would do a Vulcan
proud. It was hard to believe that she was a top-notch security
officer,

"It won’'t be long now, Ensign Z2°N, " Mendez addressed her.

"No, sir. 0One minute, five seconds — praovided thsy are on
schedule.

"1 suspect thesy will he. The First Officer of the Entsrpriss is a
Vulecan, you know. You and he should get along well.”

The Ensign made no reply to that.

Right on schedule two figures, familiar to Mendez, were escorted
into ths Commodore’s office.

"Hello, Josa, " Captain Kirk grested his old Friend.

"Jim, " the Commodors greeted with squal cordiality. “"Mr. Spock."

"Commodore, " the VYulcan responded fFormally.

Mendez eyaed Spock a moment longer, recalling the trouble the VUulcan
had causad the last time he had been on the Starbase. Then he

introduced the ‘Cygnetian’.

"How’s the new security chief doing, Jim?" Mendez inquired when he
had svesryone seated.

"“Very well. She was my old security chief’s bhest student and then
his hest officer. She's a bit rough round the edges, but promising,®
Kirk assured.

"She's guite an eysful, I'm teld," the Commodors commanted to his
fellow Human, forgetting For a moment the pressnce of the two nonHumans.

"Yes., She’s a good officer," was all Xirk would say. He had
noticed an odd glint in the emsign’s dark syes at Mendez’'s comment.

Spock, tog, seemed to have sensed something amiss. He was also
studying the young woman, noticing especizally the non-regulation crystal
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Jewellery around her neck and wrists, almost hidden though it was by her
red tunic.

That Jjewellery...

The Uulcan shivered, feeling unaccountably disturbed by the
crystals... or was it the woman hersealf?

Abruptly the Ffeeling faded, and Spock refocused his attention on
tha Humans’® conversation.

"As you know, the next twslve months will mark the snd of the
Enterprise’s current five-yesar mission. For the duration of that time,
you will be assigned to the North Quadrant, Thers have been strange
reports of unexplained happenings in that arega invelving thse Klingons
and the Romulans., The Federation has made contact with some prospective
member planets out there; we don’t want them frightened off or
molested.

"That area is near the ensergy barriser, isn't it?" Kirk recalled.

"Yes., But you shouldn’t have to worry about it this time.
Officially you’ll be in the area star mapping."

Kirk nodded, and glanced at the Ensign.

Mendez noted the Captain’'s expression and interpreted it
correctly. "Ms. 2°N is reported to be familiar with Quadrant North, its
star systems and planetary centres of possible life forms. 0Or so Number
One, this young lady’s mentor, assures me."

"Number One?" Spock lifted an eysbrow in surprise and recognition.

"¥es, Mr. Spock. I believe you and she served togsther under Chris
Pika for a number of years."”

The Vulcan automatically gave the exact length of time right down
to the days and minutes.

"Er... yes, Mr. Spock. Number One is here on the base, if you
would like to see her," Mendez offered. "She’'s an instructor of
security procedures.”

"Thank you, Commodors, " Spock said, deciding that h2 would indsed
like to see Number One again.

Kirk syed his First Officer curiously, but the VUulcan now wore his
most unreadable mask.,

"Well, Jose -~ if there’'s nothing elsse..." Kirk rose to his fFaat,
as did Spock and 2°'N.

Kirk waved the Vulcan and the Cygnetian towards the door and hung
back as Mandez came around the desk to stand close beside him.

"How about dinner this evening, Jim?" Mendez said in a low voicse.

"Why, Jose, I didn’t know you missed me that much, " Kirk tsased.

“Indged I have. I haven’t had a decsnt date since the last time
you were here, Jimmy boy. Rank may have its privileges, but you above

all seem to have whatever it takes to attract the prettiest ladies." He
draped an arm about Kirk’'s shoulders. "Find a pretty lady For me



tonight, will you, old friend?"

Kirk laughed. "ah, Jose. You sure know how to flatter a lowly
Starship Captain. 1’1l ses what I can do."

The Captain moved to join Spock and 2°'N, wondering what Uhura and
Christine might have planned for the evening. If they had other plans,
perhaps Lt. Marlsna Moreau and Dr. Ann Mulhall might be available...

That evening, while the Captain, McCoy and others of the senior
officers got together with Commodore Mendez for an evening on the base,
Spoek visited Number One.

The room of his former First Officer was much like any other on the
base, with the exception of parsonal touches made by the occupant. The
slesping quarters took up one side, while a desk and sitting area filled
the opposite end where a largs wrap-around picture window gave a
splendid view of the base layout and the night sky.

She sat in a largse, dark armchair gazing out the window. Ths room
was dimly lit. She had not turned around to greet him, but he took no
offence. They were cld friends.

"Breetings, Spock." Her deep voice Floated through the dimness and
touched him.,

He walked over to stand beside her. ‘'"GBreetings, E’‘mar. I trust
all is well with you?"

"All is well,” she assured.

The conversation then took on the tone of remembrances and exchange
of news between ald friends. Out of courtesy for his hostess, as well
as the pleasure of exsrcising a rarely-used tongue, he spoke in the
Cygnetian languags.

"Your Captain - and the Chief Surgson. Ars they well, Spock?"”
Number One Finally drew the conversation back to the present.

"Yas."

"The fame of the Enterprise’s family of senior officers is the
pride of Starflest.®

"Indeed, " was the VUulcan’s nautral responsa. He sensed her
curiosity, and corrsctly anticipated her next gquestion.

“"Jamas Kirk. He has been good for yocu, charmar?" ‘Charmar’ was a
Cygnstian word denoting a youth, a person who has yst to reach maturity.

For an instant, Spock hesitated, but he knew he must reply if he
wanted his own curiosity satisfied.

"Yes, E'mar. James Kirk is friend, brother and teachear, " he
confided, adding, "as I am to him.*

The silver starlight glinted off the dark of her hair as Number Ons
nodded. "Good. It was Christophser’s and my hope that you would Find
belonging and peace some day."

"Ths thoughts of those who taught me much honours me deeply, " Spock
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said Fformally. And now that it was proper - "Your protege, E’mar. Who
is she?™
Number One took several minutes before answering. "Zsazara. @

most exceptional student. Her skills are incredible. She should made a
good asset to Starfleet’s finest crew.®

"Indesd." Spock waited, but she said no more. So he continued. :
"I have studied Cygnetian customs; stuyles, ornamentations. Also Cugnet -
XVI’s geology. Never have I come across mention of crystals likes those
worn by Ensign 2°N."

Again there was a moment of silence.

At last - "The liahg are to Z2sazara what the Guardian Fire Statue
is to you, Spock."

Now it was the Uulcan’s turn to be silent.

"I strongly suggest that you indluda her in all your off-ship
activity in Quadrant North,” Number One advised gquistly.

Spock lifted an eyebrow, but all other questions wers palit=ly
detoured.

Zsazara, aboard the Enterprise, put away her personal belongings.
She had besn assigned to share quartsrs with the security chief,
D’Lorraine Larzen, a tall, medium-weight woman with silver-hlonde hair
and penstrating ice~blue eyes. Satisfied that all was in its proper
place, Zsazara sat cross—legged upon her bed and sxamined her liahs -
the specially designed psionic jeuwellery of control for her species.

There were things about her that even E’'mar did not fFully
comprehend. Her liahs were now attuned to James Xirk and Spock. Next,
she must visit Leonard McCoy in Sickbay - and later, if necessary,
Montgomery Scott in Engineering.

Four males, strong of mind. That should be sufficient control For
a warrior of her gouth, sven a 2'N.

"Have no fear, my Teacher," Zsazara whispered. "“Four
Father/Brothers of noble spirit will surely keep my own volatile nature
at peacea."

Already, she was beginning to fesl hastter about this assignment.
Uncrossing her legs, she rose to her Feet, stretching lazily, catlike.
It was time she familiarised hersealf with her new home and its '
inhabitants in her ocwn way.

Zsazara moved towards the door and stepped out into the corridors
of the Entarpriss.

Within the week, the Enterprise entered RQuadrant North. The new
security ensign had settled into ship routine well enough, Security
chief D’Lorraine lLarzen had apparently found a kindred spirit in the
Cygnetian girl. The two had become friends, spending off-duty timse
taogether, often in the company of Uhura and Christine Chapel.

Kirk, returning from his habitual midnight stroll through his
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metallic lady, walked towards his cabin. All would have heen wsll in
his mind had it not been for the nightmares.

They had begun shortly after the Enterprise had left Starbase IT1.
While alone in his cabin, Kirk sometimes felt as if he was being
watched, almost touched, by an unseen presence. And when he slept, he
dreamed. ..

First, the presence — somehow familiar, yet hostile — would ke
there, close beside him. A humanaid figure, vague, indistinct, silvery.

Then Kirk would find himself on the bridge of the Enterprise,
ordering a landing party down to an &lien planet. A1l would go well for
2 time. Then, suddenly, for no reason, everyone iIn the landing party
died.

At this point, every time, Kirk would wake up, suppressing a scream
and drenched in cold sweat.

If it came again tonight, he would report to McCoy.

Later that sams svening, in his quarters, Spock disengaged the
computer tsrminal on the desk, and steepled his long fingers before his
Face in preparation For meditation. Since it was third shift and most
of the crsw aslesp, freeing subliminal levsels of awareness from much
clutter, he felt safe in relaxing his mental shields for a moment or
two.

He was thus ccoupisd when the Captain’s mental distress hit him
full force.

"Jimi" nhne exclaimed and was out of the door and headed for ths
Captain’s quarters on the run.

With a moan, Kirk sat up and ran a hand thought his damp hair. It
topk a Full minute before the persistent buzz of the door chime filtered
through to his mind.

He stepped the door relsasa.

Spock stepped in, “"Captain.” The Vulcan’s expression was sat in
its usual mask of nonemotion, but tha dark eyes were clouded with
concarn.

"Wome in. I was about to call you." Kirk rolled off the bed to
his feet and motioned the Vulcan to a seat,

For a few seconds, they sat facing each other. Hazsl syss met
dark,

He and the VUulcan had been together as a team for a long time.
They knew each other far better than most people knew themselves.

Together they were the pride of Starfleet Command. Together they
complemented the weaknesses in their respective personalities to create
a formidable strength. Together they had facad the worst in each
other’s characters and emerged, brothers-of-the-soul.

"How long has this been going on?" the Vulcan sngquired.
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"The last three nights, " Kirk answered. "Tha dream sesms to be
strengthening in intensity - and reality. I can’t stop the events I
see, and more and more [ find it difficult to pull away From it. "
"Have you spoken to Moloy?™!

"I intend to. Tomorrow morning."

The Uulcan nodded, the expression in his syes thoughtful. Kirk
watched him expectantly.

"We will wait for Or. MeCoy’s test results, ” Spock said Finally.

"3.K." Kirk cocked his head and rubbed his chin abhsently. “Ars
you thinking about a mind-link iF Bones Finds nothing?"

"Yes5." The Uulcan shifted slightly.

"You know, Spock, Jou don’t always have to wait For a corisis to
touech my mind." Kirk smiled, beginning to relax in the presence of the
Uulcan'’s soothing company. "There's still that blocking technigus

against the Klingon mind-sifter you need to teach me."

Spock raised an syebrow. "Indeed, Captain, should circumstances
gver place you in such a situation, I strongly suggest you contact me at
onee. I will take care of blocking the mind-sifter. Not you. Such an |
attempt would leave you a mindless vegetable in two point five minutes.®

Kirk groaned. "I thought my mind and will wers strongsr than
that."

"Not that strong. Not without special training or support.®

The Captain shrugged, and attempted to suppress a yawn ~ without
success.  "Well, I guess we’'d both bhetter gat some sleep.' another
yawn. He eyed Spock suspiciously. "You aren’t using saome kind of
subliminal slesp-suggestion on me, are you, Mistsc?™

Spock rose to his Feet, assuming a stance of strictest dignity.
"Captain! 0Of course not." The dark suyss twinkled.

Kirk moved round the desk to walk the Uulcan to the door.
"Somatimes I think we’'re a hit too attuned te sach gther.,®

Spock stiffaned slightly, glancing at him questioningly.

"Only kidding," Kirk assured, and was reliesved to ses the lean Form
relax.

Frigndship as deep and strong as they shared was a new and special
experience For Spock, who was always fearful of cgverstepping soms
arhitrary boundary; therefore he had chosen to let Kirk dictate the
limits and rules governing their relationship. It was a right he felt
the Human to have because of Kirk'*s Terran bhackground and experience in
such matters, as well as his respect for Kirk’s rank.

"1 interrupted your meditation, " Kirk continued. “Sorry."

Spock shrugged. "Easily remedised.”

“Well..." Kirk stretched lazily. "1’ll ses you tomorrow.®

"Good night, Captain. Sleep well,"



"Thanks. I believe I will.?®

And he did, but he still felt it wise to report to McCoy the next
morning.

Zsazara was an early riser. In fact, she was capable of going
saveral weeks without what Humans called rest and slesp. It had besn
necessary for her to slow down her metabolism to accommodate Federation
medical equipment and physicals. Even so, vigorouws workouts in the guym
Aalways helped expend any exXcess aneargy.

Two hours before her shift, the Cygnetian was enjoying her Four
hundredth lap around the pool.

"Hey, Beawutiful!" a man’s voice called from the end of the pool
opposite her location. Zsazara paused in mid-stroks, rolled gver onto
her back to peer back at the speaksr. "Don’t you sver run out of
gnacyy™

Sha swam towards him, her dark eyss examining him curicusly.

#e¢Paul, shs recalled from the ship’s parsonnel files. A navigator.

He was tall, dark and handsome in a way that strongly reminded
Z2sazara of her sister’s hushand, Jog’l.

"I've watched you for almost an hour, " he said, reaching down a
hand to help her ocut of the water. "“You haven’t rested ance."

Zsazara hesitated a moment before accepting the hand. "My
enduranca is excapticonal," she admitted, allowing him to drape a towel
about her shoulders. “Part of my training.”

He smiled, an sxprassion which made his classic featurss all the
more attractive. "And, of course, being a woman - and an incredibly
beautiful one at that - yow have to be an overachisver to bs takan
seriously."

She laughed. "How did you know that?"

"I've knouwn Des since our days at the Academy." He used the
security chiaf’s nickname, a right psrmitted her frisnds. "How is she
as a room-mate? Is she riding you very harcd?®

Zsazara moved towards the shower units. He followsd.

"Dee and I ars quites compatiblse.®

“*Hmmm."

She stopped just outside the shower units and faced him. "You
saund displeased."”

He shrugged. "It’'s not that I’m displeased. It’s just that...
Well, has Dee talked to you about me?"

"No. Is thera soms reason she would want to do so?"
He drew back slightly, obvicusly offended by her disinterested

tone. "Oh. All right. Just forget that I bothered you." Hs turned
away and started to lsave.
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Almost without thought, Zsazara reached out, catching his wrist.
She was under strict crders to be civil. Besides, she realised after a
moment, he was warm and strong to the touch. And very much alive.

"Hay!" Hs winced at her grip. GQuickly, she released her hold.
"“That's quite a grip you have thers. Where did youw get that kind of
strength?®

"l was bormn with it. "

"Oh, yas. I almost forgot. You're not an Earth woman. You'ra
From Cygnet XIV, where the women run things." He pausad, considered a
moment, then decided to get to the point. "I’'ve heard that Cygnstians

are lashians."
"Some ars. And some are not. "
"Which arsa you?®

"I am nmot. All that I am is a warrigr-apprentice. I am a

protector. It is the whole focus of my being."
"Oh, " he murmured, not gquits sure if he understoocd. “"Than you

aren’t interested in man?"
"On the contrary. I Find men a most interesting study.?”

For a moment they just looked into sach other’s esyes. But such
customs tesnded to make Zsazara impatisnt.

"You desire to ‘court’ me. Correct?" she asked him.

"Er.. well... yes. I do." He reachesd put and began to dry her off
with the towsl sbout her shoulders.

"What is your private name, DePaul?"

"Ssan." His blus eyes examined her solemn features., "Does this
mean [ can hope?' The ship’s grapevine already had the Cygnetian
labelled as a ‘freezer unit’, which had prompted his question about her
saxual prefarence.

"Yes., You may hope," sha answered him. It was not difficult to
read his mind and she marvelled at this Human need to know another’s

sexual practices. She had encountered it several times since enrolling
in the Academy. She often waondered what the Humans would say if she
ravealed that on her real homsworld of Zamaria sex was part of the life
of a relative few of the population and totally nonexistent among the
majority of Zamarians due to the rarity of the male gender in their
speciss. And while lLesbhianism was perfectly accepted among Cygretians,
it was perfectly unaccepted among Z2amarcians.

"Howaver, Lt. DePaul, sir, I would prefer that you maks some sffort
to govern your thoughts hetter if we are to spend any amount of time in
sach other’s company."

"Huh?" He frowned, confused.

"Freezer unit., Is that a term of compliment?®

"How did you.., I mean... Are you a telepath or something?" hs
demanded uneasily.
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"Or something." She smiled at him. "But in your case it is not
necessary for me to read your mind. Your eyss and expressions have a
language of their own.”

Mer comments seemed to please him greatly. He put on his most
charming of smiles and reached to caress her lips with his fingertips.
She caught and held the hand away from her,

"Another point we need to maks clear. I am not a Human female.
There is much in your courtship rituals which I neither understand nor
apprave. [ can make no promise to submit to all of them.”

DePaul’s charming expression changed to that of irritation. For a
long moment she expected him to lose interest and walk away. Instead,
he assumed an air of masculine confidence. The charming smile returned
as he said, "Have you ever tried any of those courtship rituals?"

"No. I have only obsarved."

"Then lst it be known here and now that I’m available if and when
you are ready to experimant, Beautiful." He lifted a corner to the
towel to dry her brow. Again she reflected on how much he remindsd her
of her brother—in-lauw.

And for a crazy instant, Z2sazara even toyed wit the idea of taking
him in her arms and kissing him. But po, she decided. It would he
wiser to get to know him first; for often it was that a beautiful face
and body hid an unpleasant personality.

Instead, Zsazara smiled back at the Human, pulled the towel out of
his hands -~ gently - and entered the shower compartment. Befors closing
the door, she looked back and promised, "I will meditate on the matter
and let you know. Good day, Sean.”

DePaul remained standing befors the closed door for a moment.
Finally a slow smile of triumph spread across his face. His name on
Zsazara's lips definitsly held promise. and she had called him ‘Sean’.
He turrned and walksd cut of thes gym.

The newlyweds, Yo-Ma 2ito and Elizabeth 2ito (Formerly McCraggins)
strolled hand in hand through the corridors of the Enterprise, giggling
like kids and murmuring sweet nothings into each other’s ears.

"Can’t you two find some place better for such carrying on?"

The couple jumped and looked around.

"DePaul, " Zito growled. "You Just scared us out of Five ymars of
growth .

The tall navigator moved out of the shadows of the alcove to Join
them. "wWell, I hear that ths bhest way to grow old is with the one you
love," he drawled, for he was not a believer in long—standing sexual
relationships.

The couple smiled, their hands tightly clasped. "True. Very
true," they answersd DePaul, ssemingly oblivious of his sarcasm.

"That's sxactly what we plan te do," Zito assured.

DePaul grinned and moved forward to put a companionable arm about
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gach officer’s shoulders., Privately, he wished them luck, but fslt them
to be unrealistic. Both were security specialists, and sveryone knew
that the survival statistics wersn’t good in such a dangerous
occupation. It was far better to be like him; to play it light and
loose, to live for the moment with no long-term promises and
attachments.

"Sean! " ¥Yn grated under his breath, digging an 2lbow into tha
navigator’s side for emphasis. "IF you don’t mind..." His expression
conveyed clearly that he wantsd to be alone with his wifs,

"Oh., Yes. Surae. 0Of course. Sorry." DePaul let his arms drop.
"1’11 be on my way." He started away, then paused a moment to makse the
announcemant. "I almost forgot. You know that pretty Cugnetian that

Just joined the crew?"

"Yeah, " 2itp said, exchanging glancas with Beth. DePaul was a
well-known ‘ladies’ man’, having approached practically esvery woman in
the crew at one time or another,

"Well, the Cygnetian and I will soon bes an ‘itam’."

"1'1] belisve that when I ses it," Bsth declarsd. She had thought
Z2sazara to be more perceptive thanm to be taken in by the likes of
DePaul. The Cygnetian was a nice kid, in her opinion, but chvigusly
ingxperienced with men. The girl had the makings of a promising
security officer. It was slready ship news that Zsazara had lightning
quick reflexes and Fighting skills. The girl had taken out two of
security’s biggest and mast skilled operatives in less than five
minutes. That was an impressive Feat and Beth had no intention of
letting such potential be ruinsd by the likes of DePaul. She detsrmined
to speak with Zsazara at the First opportunity.

"And ‘see it’ you shall," DePaul promissed and continued on down the
corridor, whistling, his manner confident and lofty.

"That man is a menace,"” Beth declared vshemently.
"I couldn’t agrees more, " said her hushand.

They mersely looked at sach octher For a long moment., 2ito slipped
an arm about her waist. "You know, DePaul was right about one thing.*

"Oh? aAnd what was that?®

"There are better placas for our ‘carrying ons’." Hs grinned.
"How about the herbarium? We could programme the snvironment for a
little moonlight on the heach.,"

Beth’'s green eyes lit with interest. "That sounds like a wonderful
idea." She kisssd him, murmuring, "I sure wish I could have known what
a romantic I'd been partnering for the last year. [ wowld never have

waited gso long to notices you.

"Wh humm, * 2ito responded. "But what could a guy lika me expect
with suech masculine ideals as Sean, the Captain, Mr. Spock or Pavel..."

"Yo! Really! I wasn’t that bad." She paussd, loocking at him

seriously. '"Was I7? 1 mean, it is my Job to stay close to the one I'm
assigned to guard.“

Zito reached up to put back in place a strand of her fiery red
hair. "No. You wers never that had. You’'ve always been special in my
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eyes, Beth, That’s why I falt safs in letting Yyou notice me an your
own . " '

She laughed, reaching up to unclasp her hair and let it fall ahout
her shoulder, “Why bother to put it back in place?” She toock his hand
and kissed his fingers. "It’ll Jjust he getting all mussed up again when
we get to thea herbharium.”

"Yeah,

Arm in arm, the couple walkad down the corridor towards the
herbarium.

Three days later, the Enterprise put into orbit around a Class M
planst in the star system knoun to the Federation as Epsilon Cephei.
The sun had sight satellites, with number sevsn bzing the only one close
to Terran norm.

Buring that time, McCoy had given Kirk a complets physical and a
thorough mind scan. Nothing unusual had besn found, and thanks to Spock
and some Vulcan science of mind techniques, the Captain had had three
restful nights of sleep.

Nevertheless, a spark of uneasiness still disturbed Kirk. Perhaps
a change of scenery... like the lovely green planest circling below the
ship.

"Have you Finished thosa landing party assignments, Spock?" Kirk
enquirsd from the command chair. Yeoman Tamara stood nearly on his
left, with a status report foc him to sign. He took it, scribblsd his
signature and handsd it back, then watched the lovely brunette as she
walksd away. The little lady had quite a Figure and a most delightful
wiggle in her walk

"Of course, Captain," the VUulcan ansuwersd. "Mesignments were
Finished five minutes ago."

"Good.  Which group is going down near the beach Frant®"

"Dr. Merril of ocsanography heads the party beaming down to the
beach. Officer Elizabeth 2ito is in charge of security."

"Beth. Our newlywed." Kirk grinned, He’d married thas coupls
himself. Also, Beth and he uwere good friends. The spunky little
redhead had even saved his life a fFew times, "1'1ll be going down with

that group, Mr. Spock."

The VUulcan lifted a quastioning syebrow.

Kirk got up and walked aver to stand by the science station. "]
Feel in need of a walk," he said by way of sxplanation. "Along a heach
sounds like the perfect place." Hsa grinned at Spock’s tolerant
expression of indulgence. "This Starship Captain is in need of some
fresh air.,"

"Understood, sirc.,*

Kirk nodded. "Take cars of my lady." He straightsned and moved
towards the turbolift.

"Acknowledgaed, Captain.' The Uulcan followed Kirk with his eyes,
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debating whether or not to invite himself along.

No, he decided. BRetter rot. Kirk might try to psrsuade him to do
something outrageous, like go for a swim or surfing. Neither activity
was particularly appealing to a desert-born individual.

As the lift doors closed, Spock got up and stepped doun to take his
place in the command chair.

"Hey, Beautiful!" DePaul blocked Z2sazara’s path to the turbolift
on deck Five,

"Hello, Sean. I don’'t have time to chat., I’'m due in the
transporter room in six minutes," she teold him, trying to move past him.

DePaul caught her shoulders, holding her in front of him. "Zsa. :
How much longer is this going to go on?' His normally sasy-going naturs
was at the moment quite seriocus.

"How much longser is what going to go on?"

"This leading me on. This heing together but not ‘being
together’ . ®

Zgazara sighed, reached up and pulled his hands gently away from
her shoulders. She had not needed that little girl-to—-girl talk Bsth
and Dee had both Felt it wis2 to give her. True, she had little or no
‘emotional/romantic’ experience with men, but that did not mean that she
was completely blind to the ways of the opposite gender. She was
reasanahbly familiar with many of their manipulative techniques and
motives, and had known from the start that DePaul was only interested in
her as a hard-to-get bed partner, as a lovely ‘prizs’ to be won, bragged
about - and eventually discardsd.

"Sean - I told you, I am on duty now. Ws will talk later.®
Zsazara stepped past him and walked briskly towards the turbolift.

Dova = the name her people called the Eprilon Cephei’s seventh
satellite - was like most things in this part of the galaxy:
deceptivel y beautiful and very deadly. Fortunately, the natives of PDowva
were beyond the ship’s sensor range when inactive, which was the case
during the planet’s daylight hours. And should the landing parties
still be on the planet when night came, the psionic energy of her liabs
would ke sufficient to keep them in thelir lairs. For iIn this part of
the galaxy, all the Inhablitants knew the power of a Zamarian warrior,

"Zsal!" DsPaul hurried after her. "GBet Shelly to taks your placs.
We need to talk right now.”

"Ssan, why do I have to repeat myself so much with you?T Don’t you
ever bhelieve what I say?" She didn’t slow her pace. It was vital that
she be among the first to beam down, especially before the Captain.

"Zsa, Beautiful. You're jJust not being reasonable." DaPaul
Followed her into the turbolift. “It’s Just not normal For two pecpls
so attracied to each other not to sleep together.”

"&leep is not what you want us to be together for, Sean. 1 warned
you from the First, I am not oriented towards lifes in the same manner
as a Human female, | am a warrior, not a pleasure unit. I don’t
indulge in casual, superficial pleasurs. So -~ unless you'rs talking
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commitment and permanence, we have nothing more to say to each other.®

"Don’t give me that line, 1’'ve noticed you watching me. You want
me as much as I want you."

"Perhaps.” Her tons was noncommittal. "I find you attractive,
even desirable physically, Sean. But that is as far as it goes.®

"Well, that'’'s enough for now. Zsa, come on, he realistic. In your
line of work dreams of permanence are just that - dreams. 0Out here we
all have to live for the momsnt.®

Zsazara sighed. "You miss the point, Sean. For me, the intimacy
which you desire so casually is a precigus, vital part of my self
makeup. To tamper with it on a whim or Jjust because it satisfies the
sanses for a moment is like Flying intoc a star just because I'm cold in
spacae. Such an act would warm me immensely. But shortly thersafter, it
wowld also consume me utterly.”

"Oh, drop the analogies! " DaPaul growled.

"All right. I will put it bluntly. You are bgautiful, Sean
DePaul, but only physically. Beyond that, Sean, I don’t know you - not
the real you - assuming that thare is more toc you than this ‘sexual
playboy’ mode you ssem almost always to be in.”

"Why don’'t youw stop analysing me, lady? UWhat are you so defensive

about?" DePaul returned angrily. "What are you so afraid of? Why do
you deny gour feelings?!

Zsazara looksd up at him., He was a Full six-foot-orne to her
fFive-feet-eleven inches., "I am denying nothing. As For fear..." She
paussd, reachad up to touch his lips with her fingers. “The only thing
I fear is myself, Sean. Emgotions run deep in my peopls. IF I took you
and you disappointed me - which you would as you are now - I°’d probably
kill you," she told him with gquiet sincerity.

The turbolift doors opened on deck seven, and Zsazara stepped out,
leaving DePaul standing opsn-mouthed in the slesvator, staring after her.

In the transporter room, Kirk and Beth Z2ito exchanged greetings.

"Are the other landing partiss reporting in?" The Captain turned
to speak into the intercom on the console unit.

"Yes, Captain," cams Spock’s reply From the bridps. Already on the
planet were four six-member teams, each assigned to a particular
gnvironment noted in the geocgraphy.

"Very good. Thank you, Mr, Spock."” Kirk ended communications and
led the way to the transporter platform.

Security specialists Ryan Hope and Talla Hones, and the three
sclentists were beamed down; then Beth took her place on the
transporter discs beside tha Captain.

Security chief Larzen stood near the console beside the transporter
technician, an unhappy frown on her lovsely face. She didn’'t like the
idea of the Captain beaming down before her. But Ensign Z°'N, the last
member of the Chief’s beamdown team, was thirty ssconds away from being
late. Also the Captain, himself, tended to become annoyed at any
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obvious attempts on her part to protect him - like having a security
team check out an arsa for danger before letting him or any of the other
senior officers beam down. It was a perfectly sensible precaution to

Larzen’s mind, but one which James T, Kirk ignored with almost reckless
abandon sometimes.

"Enargise! ¥ Kirk called to the technician at the controls just as
Ensign 2°N arrived.

The sparkle of dematerialisation began -~ and Kirk and the others
gaped in amazement at the Ensign's sudden cry of alarm.

"Captain! No! Wait! You must not go!®

Z2’N ran to the consols, pushing the technician aside. But it was
too late. The landing party disappeared.

"Zsa! What’s wrong with you?" Larzen demandad as the Cuygnetian
frantically reversed the controls.,

"Oh, no!" Z2sazara groaned, her jJjewsllery pulsating wildly.

"Zsal!" Larzen trisd again, but at that moment the Enterpriss began
to shudder violently, throwing crewmsn around like rag dolls.

On the planet, the beavty of the landscaps was marred for ths
landing party as tha group materialised upon unstabls ground.

"Earthquakes! " Beth exclaimed.

"Merciful Creator!” screamed Dr. Merrill, pointing in the direction
of the ocean.

A huge wall of water was hurling towards them.

Kirk pulled out his communicator, sven as he struggled to stay an
his feet. "Enterprise! Kirk to Enterpriss! Beam us up!"

There was no respanse.
The group turned and ran, sven though they knew it was hopalass.
"Enterprise! " Kirk kept trying.

"Captain! Come, sir!" Beth grabbed Kirk by the arm, hurrying him
away From the wall of raging water. Their only hope lay in reaching
higher ground where they could be seen; half an hour sarlier, one of
the shuttles had been sent down in this general area. 7The pilot should
be aware of their plight and be looking For them.

"Kirk to research shuttls Inquirer!" The Captain exchanged a
maaningful glance with Beth, as if he had read her mind.

"It’s our only chance, sir!" she panted as they began to climb up
the rocky embankment.

Zsazara cursed herself, DOePaul, and emotions in gensral as she
trised vainly to countsr the powser that had gripped the Enterpriss. But
its grip was too intense and she was unpreparad. Her body rehelled
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against the counter force har mind generated sgainst the malignant ensmy
on Oova. So did her liahs, whose pulsations indicated that the energy
ievels were rising too high to accommodate the Human lives around her.

Sensing that continued resistance would result in disaster for all,
Zsazara ceased her efforts.

It was at that moment, when the Cygnetian's defences were lowering,
that a piece of equipment ripped itself from its straps and slammed
against Zsazara’s head.

She fell, darkness enveloping her.

The turbulence around the starship increased. A silver bhlus flash
of light enveloped it and the Enterpriss vanished.

Rematerialisation took place less than one kilometer From contact
with the energy barrier, that unexplained phengmenon of multi-huesd
fields of force at the galaxy’s sdge.

Larzen, badly banged up, strugglsd to a sitting position and looked

around. QOthers stirred, groaning in pain and confusiaon. All except the
Cygnetian, who lay motionless and pals.

"Z2sa," Larzen whispered urgently, putting ocut a hand to touch the
girl. Instantly, the security chief pulled bhack as a crackle of
electric enaergy flared about the Cygnetian’s body.

"What in creation is going on?" she exclaimed, cradling burned
Fingers.

On the bridge, Spock helped Uhura back into her chair. "Are you
all right, Lieutenant? he inguired.

"Yes, sir," the communications officer nodded, pushing a strand of
hair out of her face. "I think so. But... what happened?"

"A very good question, " Spock commented, moving towards his scisncs
canscle,

Sulu and Chekov climbed hack into their seats at navigation/belm
control.

“Mr. Spock!" Uhura gasped, pointing at the viswscraan.
All syes turned to the bridge viewscrean.

Gone was the Class M planet and the Epsilon Cephei star system. In
its placs was the forbidding shimmering veil of the energy barrier,.

"How did we gset all the way here?" Sulu wondered aloud. "And in
one piece at that?™

Spock instructad Uhura to activate the intercom unit connacting him
to engineering. "Mr. Scott, sngine status report,®

"Aye, Mr. Spock," came Scott’s agitated reply.
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Light years away, back on the planet, Kirk and his landing party
had been picked up at the last second by the Inquirer. Crowded though
it was, the shuttle had begun looking for tha other survey teams shortly
thersafter, circling the planst but Finding no trace of life at all.

"This doesn’t maka any sense,"” Dr. Mercill muttered. "A Class M
planat with absolutely no animal life..."

"Animal life?" Beth retorted. "Whers arse our peopla?T™ That's all
I'm interested in right now!"

"Maybe it’'s another shore leave type planet, " the co-pilot, Esteban
Roderiguez, suggested. "You know, arn amusement park like the one in the
Omicron Delta region. Maybe our people are all safs underground . ”

Roderiguez’s wishful thinking was interrupted by a groan from the
back of the shuttle. Concern Filled each crewman’s 2yes as all turned
towards the sound.

"How's the Captain?" Bsth asked Merrill,

"A slight concussion, I think, " she answered. Ths Captain had been
injured by fFlying debris as a result of his insistence on being the last
to board the shuttle. "I detect no intesrnal damage. We Just need to
keep him quiet for a day or two and he should he Fine."

"In order toc accomplish that, we will have to saedata him;" Beth
declared. "You know as well as I what will happen when he realises that
the other landing parties - and the ship - are missing.”

Merrill nodded grimly, as Familiar with the Captain’s psychological
profile as the security spscialist.

As acting chief of security for the group, Beth 2ito moved to check
the sensors and glance out the viewport., "We've got to Find out what
happened to the others,” shs said determinedly, for soon they would have
te land the shuttle. It would be best to know what dangar awaited them.

Normal functioning had Finally besn restorsed to the Entarprise.

On the bridge, tension had lessened somewhat. Spock, subliminally
awars of Kirk’s continusd sxistence, radiated a calm that reassurad the
bridge crew, who in turn communicated the same assurance to the rest of
the ship’s personnel.

Uhura turned from her board.

"Mrr. Spock, Ensign 2°N is in sickbay. DOr. McCoy reports that she’s
in a coma." MHer voics held undisguised concern. She, along with Chapsl
and Larzen, had become rather fond of the alien girl.

Spock lifted a surprised eyebrow and activated the intercom
switch. The Ensign was supposed to be on the planet with the Captain
and the others. "Spock to sickbay. "

"Sickbay. MoCoy hers. What do you want, Spock? I'm busy.”

"Report on casualties."
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"Minor, except for Ensign 2°N. She’s got a head injury and has
been unconscious since the turbulence. 1 can’t examine her properly,
however, thanks to that blasted Jeuwellery she has on. It's got my
instruments going crazy. I can’t get any clsar readings on her

condition.” There was a slight hesitation. "Spock - sha’'s got some
kind of field about her body. Only I can touch her. Everyone else
receives a strong slectric shock when they try.” '

"Fascinating, " was tha Vulcan’s conly response.

AfFter a moment, Mcloy’'s voice came again, quist and meaningful.
*Arygthing on Jim?"

"He lives, Doctor," the VYulcan resplisd in the same guist tone.
"Do yow have any thecrises on what happened to us yet?"

"Nothing confirmed, but I suspect a similar occurrsnce to that
encountered with tha Kalandans' technology.”

MeCoy groaned inwardly, remambering the nightmars experisnce ha,
Kirk and Sulu had endured on an artificial planst created by an advanced
but dead alien science.

"How soon before we get back to the planet?" the doctor wanted to
know,

"Barring complications and/or interfersnce, I estimatas seven point
eight hours.”

The shuttle Ingquirer landed in a bharren landscape. It was a2 place
of red igneous rock with splatterings of vegetation hers and there.

"At least nothing can fall on us if there’'s any more aftershocks, "
Obec, whao had chosen the spot, explained. "Also ws can take off in a
hurry if necessary.”

Beth nodded absently at the pilot’s conversation, her suss
following the pacing figure of their Captain.

"ODo you think the ship has been destroyed, Lt. Zito?" aons of ths
security ensigns asked Beth,

Bath took 2 moment to answer, still not used to thinking of herself
by her husband’s name. "No. The ship is intact." Her answar was Firm.

“But... how can you be so sure?!

She turned to mest the young man’'s gaze, He was Ryan Hope, cousin
to co—~worker and frisnd Shelly Hope. "I'd know if something had
happenaed to Yo. By the way, call me Lisutenant or Mr, Mclraggins. Not
Z2ito. I’'m not officially that in Starfleet ysat."

"Er... ygs, ma‘am. Er... yes, sir,"
She smiled at the young man’s nervousness.
"1, too, would know if anything had happesned to Angela." Esteban

Rodsriguez joined the conversation. He spoke of his wife of three
years. :

-
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Ryan Hope, new to the Enterprise — he had only been aboard For six

months — nodded in comprehension. "I’ve besn told lots of storiss about
the special rapport that sxists among the crew and command personnel of
the Enterprise.” At the puzzled looks of his seniors, he explained.
"My cousin Shel. She’s told me about ship life, sspecially about the
Captain, Commander Spock and Or. McCoy, and others who seem to have a
special way of knowing what’s happening to sach other, sven gver long
distances without any outward forms of communication.”

"Hmmm. Yes," Beth murmured, her thoughts resaching ouwt towards the
ship and her hushand. If only they had that mysterious mental gift
callsd telepathy betuesn them! Then she and Yo could communicate in
mare than feelings and hopes for the well-being of sach other!

James Kirk stood on a nearby mound, watching his people. That is,
what was left of his people. Nine souls out of four hundred and
thirty. And among those missing — Spock. Mcloy. Scott. Uhura.,
Friends - brothers, sisters; his crew, his family. His responsibility.

A heavy weight of gloom and loss settled about him, aven as
darkness fell.

No. He fought the gloom. They are not lost or dead., They and I
have merely been separated ~ temporarily. He found it necessary tno
repeat tha last word to himself over and over as the feslings of loss
intansified.

"Captain.”

He looked around. Dr., Merrill came up to stand by him., She was =&
good—-locking woman with blonde hair and blue eyes and a serious mannser.

Even the prospsct of atiractive feminine company could not lift the
weight of gloom. "Bood evening, Doctor. Anything on your tricorcderc?®

"No, sir. Nothing. Absoclutely nothing at all. We’ve checksd all
the instruments for damage and can find none. According to the
tricorders, there’s no life on this planet except for our group here."”

Kirk turned away, drauwing a deep bhreath.
"Sir - you really shcﬁld be resting."

"Skip it, Doctor. I don’t need a nursemaid, " he said, a bit more
harshly than he had intended. He felt that she was trying to assume
Ncfoy’s role and was unreascnably resentful.

Merrill stiffened at the rebuke and turned to stalk away, but at
that moment her tricorder beeped urgently. She grabbed it, lifting it
up to study its readings. Around the camp, others with tricorders did
likeuwise,

"What is it?" Kirk demanded, looking over her shoulder. He kneuw
that he owsd her an apology, but decided to put it of F For the moment.

"A reading, sir. An unusually powerful energy output. Life forms,
I think. Humanoid. Lots of them - coming our way, from all
directions.”

"Or. McCoy!" Christine Chapel called from whers she stood near
Zsazara’s bed in sickbay.
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MeCoy, accompanied by Spock, hurrisd into the room.
"She'’s coming around, " the Nurse informed them.

"Good."” McCoy gazed up at the panel above the diagnostic hed.
Humanoid readings were slowly beginning to register,

"It’s almust as if thers wers saomag kind of forece fiesld about her
body which is now dispersing." Chapel reached out tentatively to touch
Zsazara’'s arm. A light current made her fingers tingle but otherwiss
there was no pain.

Zsazara stirred and operned her eyes to Find three faces gazing down
at hsr,

"Commandser Spock. DOr. McCoy. Chris," she identified groggily.

"Welcome back, Zsa." Chapel sgueszed her hand. "You had us
worried for a while.®

"Yes, " McCoy agreed irritably. "Young lady, this jswellery of
yours is going to have to be removed. Its energy ocutput is interfering
with my efforts to examine and treat you. You could have died and [
would have bhesn powerless to do anything about it."

"I am sorry, Or. McCoy, For the inconveniesnce. 1 had not planned
on any physical injuries." Zsazara reached up to touch her temple.
Pain was a rars experience for her.

McCoy fFrowned. "What do you think you are? Indestructibla?®

"Aas defined by your standards, I am," 2Zsazara confessed truthfully,
without thinking, then groaned in self-reproach as she realised her
mistake.

Or. McCoy and Spock exchanged curious glances,

"Ensign - " Spock began, but was interrupted by the Cygnetian.

"Commander, sir. I must put myself on report, but ask that uou
delay my discipline until we have retrisved the Captain.”

The Vulcan’s dark eyes locked with hers. "What do youw know about
the Captain?' he asked in a too-controlled voics.

"Sir, I have a story to tell you, but meost of that, too, must
wait. Most of it is informaticon that should not be shared just yet.
However, my failure to protect the Captain has upset things
considerably .

"Protect? Protect Jim from what?" McCoy demanded, sesnsing that she
spoke of something more than her duty as a security specialist.

"A powerful snEmy, once considered to he a fFriend of yowr
Captain’s., Gentlemen, ] have a sister. 5he is warricr-leader of my
Housshold., About four years and three months ago, she found two
gvolving Humans left for dead on the planet elta Vega."

Spock paled visibly. "Bary Mitchell," he recalled.
Zsazara nodded and added, "And Elizabeth Debhner. We — my family -

tried to help tham adjust to their nsw powsrs. Elizabeth was a good
student and has fFfitted in well with our society."



21
"And Gary Mitchell?" Spock asked, alresady suspsecting the answer,
Zsazara shook her head. "M’chel rebelled and escapsd our control.”

The VUulcan moved to the intsrcom, contacted engineering and the
bridge with orders. "Accelerate to Warp 8 immediately. It is wvital
that we return to the Epsilon Cephei system as soon as possible.®

"Aaye, Mr. Spock." Scott’s voice held ghvious dismay, but he
recognised the urgency in the VUulcan’s tone and knew it could mean only
ona thing.

"Spock?" McCoy looked from Z2sazara to the Vulcan and back. "What
does this mean? [’'ve read Mitchell's psych~file and what happened to
him. Is anything missing?"

The VUulcan did not answer directly, but addressed Z2'N. “Mr,
Mitchell, due to the mutations caused by the energy barrier, came to
harbour traits of megalomania. He tried to take control of the ship,
killed several crew members, and attempted to kill the Captain.”

"1 know, sir. M’chel has not changsd in that respect. He has a
great hatred and Jealousy dirscted towards his fFormer crswmates and

Captain, " Zsazara confirmed. "He feels that the Captain betrayed him as
a friend. Then added to it by electing a hybrid alien to taks his
place.” She noted his subliminal uneasiness at her words. “You, also,

Commander, are in special danger.”

She lifted her arms, displaying the crystal bracelets. "You and
the Captain naturally share a bond, but fFor the most part nsither of you
are psionically mature enough to use it to its Full potential except

during a crisis. The... adjustments 1 had to make in oarder toc Function
civilly among you may have amplifisd that bond beyond your - and his -
capacity to deal with in this situation." 2sazara shifted her gaze to

McCoy, adding, "That bond also includes you, Doctor.®

"Meaning?" Spock pressad.

“M’chel is on that planet. Hs will takes the Captzin and attempt to
possess and to controel him, The Captain’s rasistance — and its
resulting distress and pain - may affect the two of you. And should

M’'chel succeed in conquering the Captain’s mind and soul..." 2Zsazara
Faltered.

"What?" McCoy demanded.,

"You will lose the James T. Kirk you know. "

Back on the planet, some sixth sense spoke to Elizabeth Zito.

"Captain. Sir. Plsase - go into the shuttle.®

He glared at her, tightening his grip on the hastily-fashioned
spear. They had discovered soon after the tricorder’s detection of the
approaching mass of life forms that the shuttle no longer worked, and
that the phasers were laosing power,

"What good would my being in the shuttle do, Beth?" he askead
quistly,.

She drew a ragged breath, shaking her head. "Probably nothing,
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sir." Her thoughts drifted towards Yo, safely aboard the Enterprise.
They would never meet again in this life. That realisation had settled
now like a lead weight around her heart. "It’'s,.. like I can sanse that

something horrible is going to happen to all that I know, valus and
respect; and that it will all begin with something happening to you,
Captain.®

For a long moment, there was silence betueen them,

"Beth." Kirk reached out, laying a hand of comfort on her arm. He
knaw sxactly to what she referred, for he sensed the same things. “I'm
sorry. You shouldn’t be here.” It might be an old-fashioned thought,

but he wished her back on the ship with hear husband.

She looked at him with some surprisse. "No, sir. This is my Jjob.
You are the pne who should not be hers.®

Kirk found himself shivering, her words striking a nerve. The
feelings from the nightmare returned and a sense of halpless terror
fought to emerge. Very soon, his paople would all he desad. And he
would be left alone.

Alone - with what?

"Here they come! " gne of the security ensigns, Talla Hones, called,
hurrying back towards the shuttle.

The group took up defensive positions and waited, listening
intently, staring into the darkness as the rhythmic thunder grew louder
and louder.

"Sounds like a stampeds, " murmured ons of the sciantists, pushing
back 2 strand of her long brown hair. It had come undone, but she
feared to take time to put it back up.

Kirk glanced at her and realised that hs couldn’t even remember her
name. He looked about at the rest of his people. Four women and six
man, counting himself. These nine were each so young, so talented, so
special., Why must they die?

The ground began to shake.

"Maybe we should all get into the shuttla,”'mr. Merrill suggssted,
yaelling above the noisa, rising slightly.

Kirk shook his head, nno. They would be too confined.

"But - " Merrill started to argue. She never finished.

Something bright and deadly hurled out of the darkness and buried
itself in her throat.

"Ch my Bod, nol" Ons of Merrill’'s co-workers choked and began to
pull her mentor’s sprawled body back towards the shuttle.

"Na!" Xirk ordered her away. "Everybody, run! In among the
rocks . "

Beth echoed his command, and made it a point to remain close to him
as they fled.

Seconds later, the clearing filled with blinding light as the
shuttle was hit by several flying projectiles. It began to burn.,
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Amaong the rocks, Kirk and the others logked back. Their one
refuge, their emergency survival supplies, were now gone.

Then their attackers came into the clearing. Tall, armoured,
silver bipeds milled about the clearing for only an instant before
homing in on the Starflest group’s location.

"Fire!" Kirk orderesd.

The men and women took aim with their phasers. As the fine
pinpoints of concantrated light enveloped the biped cresatures, the
silver giants staggered, emitted high-pitched wails and collapsed. Yat,
For every one that fell, five seemed to spring up to take its place.

"The phasars!" Beth called over the sound of battle. Y“They are
almost drained.”

Kirk nodded grimly. In less than a minute their position would be
overrun., It would be nine agsinst several hundred.

"Captain! Lt. Zito!" Roderigusz yeslled.

They turned to look in the co~pilot’s direction. The yaung officer
was pushing at a large boulder near the hillside. Kirk and Beth crawled
over to investigate.

"One of the projectiles hit ths boulder, " Roderiguez explained.
"It moved and I saw a glint of light bhehingd it."

The three put their weight against it while the other six covered
them. aAfter a moment the boulder gave and rolled away to reveal a wide
antrance.

"A turmnel. An underground chamber, " Beth breathed. At her
insistance, she and Ryan Hope went in to investigats, leaving Kirk
outside to worry until Beth returned. "It's clsar, and very large,” she
reported.

"How far in does it go?" Kirk wanted to know.

"Iricorder readings indicate a vast underground cavern with no life
Forms registering."

"And it has a narrow, defensible entrance, " Hope pointed out
helpfully.

Kirk whirled as a scream of pain came from one of his pecople,
Talla Hones was supporting Lt. Cbec’s bleeding form.

"Everyone -~ inside!" Kirk ordered. Thers was really no choics.

Half an hour passed as the group huddled in the dim light given off
by the Fluorescent walls.

"I don’'t think they’re going to follow,” ohserved Hops. '"Maybe
these caverns are sacred to them or something." When there was no
comment to his speculsation, the ygoung ensign glanced behind him. Lt.
Zito stopod beside the Captain who knelt beside Obec.

"How is TuwanT?" Hope inguired.
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Roderiguez, pale, pulled his gaze from Obec. "He'’'s dead, Ryan."
His voice shook. He and Obec had besn good Friends.

Silence and gloom settled around the group.

"Captain.” Beth placed a hand on his arm. He stirred slowly, as
if awakening from a trance.

More of his people had died. There were only seven left,.

There must be something he could do! But what?

Kirk fFought against the fog which sesmed to be paraluysing his
thinking. Automatically, he wished for Spock’s rational pressence. No,
he corrected himself mentally. It was better that the Vulcan not be
here -~ to die.

"Captain." A woman’s voice penetrated the fog.

"BathT" he identified.

"Yas, Captain., Ars you all cight?®

Kirk locked up, straightening. *1... am as well as can be
expected, Lisutenant." He rose to his Fest and set his mind to the
business at hand as best he could. "It looks like we are going to be

here for a while. UWe must familiarise ourselves with this underground
world. Especially, we need to search for other exits. Alsc fFood and
water."

As he spoke, Kirk saw the relief and reassurance return to his
pecple’s ayes., It touched him that they were concerned about him and
that in spite of that, they still needed and trusted his leadership.

They had come a long way, he and his crew. He must not Fail them.

The Enterprise warped through spacs at her fastest spesd, hurtling
towards Epsilon Cephsi and the planet on whose surface her Captain was
marooned and Iln danger.

Spock sat in the command chair, his long fingers steepled before
his fFace. Though physically on the bridge, his mind was reaching out
into spacs, reaching for his bondbrother.

Jim.

The warm, familiar presence beckoned to him across the vast
distance.

Jim!

He intensified the call, and felt the beginnings of the Human'’s
answering awaraness.

In sickbay, Zsazara fought against fidgetting and pacing. Failure
was not something a 2’'N handled well.

Gaez is going to break my liabh crown for this, she groaned,
uncrossing her legs and slipping of f the bed to begin pacing. Turning a
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part of her mind to register the approach of anyone, especially Chapel,
who had vowed to tie the Cygnetian to the bed if she caught Zsa pacing
agailn, Zsazara considered her gptions.

Now that she was recovered fFrom M'chel’s attack, Zsazara
contemplated teleporting to the planset where danger threatsned har
captain. But no. That might provoke M'chel to rash action. As long as
M’chel believed he had the time without interference to conquer Kirk, he
would indulge in his favourite pastime. Prolonged mental harassment of
his victim was M’chel’'s trademark.

Berides, she reminded herself, it will be hketter to wait until the
ship Is closer, anyway., Telsporting was not something she did well.
The affort and concentration always left her naussous.

Also, it would be better if she could take Mr. Spock and perhaps
evan Or. Moy with her. The two men were the Captain’s most vital
lifelines, while she was a stranger. In an all-out clash with M’'chel,
the strength of their bonded brotherhood would be the only chance Kirk
had for survival.

Her mind was just moving on to other options when an unwelcome
visitor came calling.

"2sa!” DePaul hurried into the room and came over to embrace her.

Sha stiffened at his closensss, but allowed his arms to encircle
her.

"Darling!" He tried to kiss her but she pulled away. He fFrowned,
confused., "Z2saT What is it? 1 was so worried about you. I - ™

"Sean. I would advise you to leave now., OQur relationship has done
encugh damage." Firmly, she fresd herself from his touch. For one
minute, she had allowed herself to be distracted by this male and the
consequences now tsetersd on disaster for those shs had been sntrusted
to protect.

"Relationship? What relatiognship?" His harsh demanding tons
Jarred somsthing ancient and deadly, deep within her. "If you behaved
like a normal woman — " he began crossly, but the words diesd abruptly in
his throat as the expression on her face and in her syes registered. A
cold chill of terror ran down his spine,

"How dare you desire me as one of your speciss’® weak and soft
Females!" Z2sazara hissed, her dark eyes glowing a Fiery eslectric blue.
"I am Zamarian! No male commands or moulds me. You frail-lifed Human,
barsly out of the cradle! How dare you tell ms how to bet®

DePaul gasped, struggling with surprise and terror at her
reaction., The air in the room suddenly became thick and oppressive. He
backed away from the angry girl., "2sa..."?

Zsazara stood before him, eyss blazing, her beautiful features

transformed into a mask of arrogance and loathing. "“Perhaps I should
give you a taste of your own philosophy, mortal man.” She spoke
contemptuously. "I bslieve its basic tenet is "Le¢ might ke right. Let

power rule. Let strength take whatever pleases 1.7

"Zsa - " DePaul tried again to reach something familiar in hsr,
but his voice died and his hody retreated from her advance upon him

until he came up against the wall. He looked into her eyess and found
himself mesmerised by the burning, piercing gaze. Vagusly he heard her
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speak but could no longer focus on her words. In Fact, the sounds he
heard sounded very much like the growl of some great cat...

The liah jewellery on Z2sazara began to glow a blinding white in
protest at her mood, but she was unable to acknowledge it and respond.
M'echel’'s attack had severed the discipline safeguards.

On the bridge, Chekov turned fram the library computer scanner to
report an unusually high energy reading in sickbay.

With an effort unseen by the bridge personnel, Spock pulled his
mind back from the call and the reassuring awarsnass of his Captain’s
wellbeing, and Focused on the young Russian’s words.

Moments later, the VYulcan was calling sickbay.

McCoy walked into his office, his mind precccupied with Ensign
2'N's medical records. He had spent the last hour studying them. It
had soon become apparent that the information contained therein was
False - or at least incomplets. He intended to spsak to her about it as
soon as possible. The Cygnetian had an incredible constitution, almost
perfect. Frankly, he suspected some form of genetic sngineering.

The intercom beeped and he stopped to ansuer.
“Sickbay. McCoy hers.”

"Doctor, " Spock’s voicea said. "Internal sensors are picking up a
high enrergy reading emanating .from sickbay. Are you and the staff

engaged in some experiment?!

"No, not that I - * McCoy looked towards the room assigned to the
Cygnetian. An odd glow ssemed to be radiating from around the corner,.

"Hold on a minute, Spock., 1’1l check it out."”

The Doctor moved cautiously past the alcove and lowoked into the
room. Sean DePaul lay pals and ungonscious in the far corner. Standing
over him was Zsazara, an electric blue-white glow surrounding her,
radiating from her Jjewellery.

"Ensign! " McCoy said sharply, hurrying forward. “What's going on
hers? What's wrong with DePaul?' Seme instinct made him stop in his
tracks as the girl whirled at the sound of his vgice. He gasped and
fought not to turn and run at the sight of her.

He almost didn't rescognise her. 2sazara faced him, her expression

savage, her movements lsthal, catlike. She eyed him as if he was an
annoyance, one which she intended to eliminate.

"Zsa..." Mcloy whispersd, barely sahle to speak.

At the sound of her name, the girl blinksd, her eyes focusing upon
his face.

"Doc~-tor." Her voice was deep, almost a growl.

“Yes, Z2sazara. [t’s Or. MeCoy. Are you all right?" He spoks
slowly, carefully.

"“Mc-Coy." She draw a desp breath, seeming to inhals the sound of
his name. "Or. McCoy."
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The glow from her Jewellery began to fade. She straightaned and
her features began to relax into familiar lines,.

McCoy found that he could breathe again. "What happened hera?’ he
asked, beginning to move cautiously towards DePaul.,

Zsazara turned, looking down, "Sean, " she groaned and went to
kneel beside him.

McCoy Joined her ard ran a scanner gver DePaul. "Radiation
burns?' He looked up and met Zsazara'’s gaze,

"Oon’t worry, " she said, reaching out to lay a hand on DePaul’s
Forehead. "1 can undo the damage. At least the physical trauma. The
psychological damags, however, may bs another matter.”

"What did you do to him?" McCoy wanted to know, "What happened
hera?"

Zgazara lifted her arms, studying her bracelets. "“Sgan...% Her
voice faltered as she searched for words. "Sean provoked me, sir.
and... my liahs have beesn damaged, else 1 would ngt have lost control.
Apparently I am more emotionally involved with him than I had thought.
It is fortunate that you came in when you did. I might have killed
him.,"

McCoy glanced at his scanner, which showed DePaul’s radiation
injuries to be fading. "That... Jjewellsry you wear. I[s i¢ responsible
for this?®

"No. I am. Neverthelsss, the liahs should have been able to
prevent this. Now that the tampering has been discovered, correction
has begun. Also, from now on, ! will wear my full liah armour."

"Armour?" McCoy glanced at the Jjewellery. The crystals sparkled
quistly about her neck and wrists.

"Yes., It was Foolish of ma not to be fully armoured in the First
place. 1 must have heen exhibiting subconscious prejudice becausa
M'chel is male," Zsazara reproved hersslf. "M’chel would never have

been ahble to penstrate a five-c 2’N shisld. Properly armoured, I might
have heen ahls to guard the ship against teleportation away from the
planet.”

MeCoy could only look at her. "What are you?"

"A warriocr of 2a —- " 2sazara caught hsrself, correcting to, "I am
a warrior of Cygnet X1V, sir."

"Somehow, Ensign, I'm positive that you are not telling me the
truth," he accused.

But Zsazara mersly shrugged and focused on DePaul as the lisutanant
ragained consciousness.

Spock had waited all of one minute before turning command over to
Uhura and hurrying to sickbay. MeCoy had failed to respond to any
further calls, and the Vulcan was in no mood to tolerate any more
apprehension for his frisnds.

He arrived to find McCoy and Ensign 2°N helping OePaul to a
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diagnostic bhed.,

"Or. Mcloy." Spock gave a mental sigh of relief, but asksd the
illogical question anyway. "Are you all rcight?"

"Huh? 0Oh, Yes. I'm fine," McCoy replied, preparing a hypo to
give to DePaul. "That ‘high snergy output’ was none other than Ensign
Z'N haerself."

Zsazara straightened to attention and turned to face the VYuloan,
"You need have no fsar, Commander. I would never harm Dr, McCoy, or the
Captain. 0Or you, sirc."

The Doctor grumped, "That's very comforting, but hard to belisve
after what I saw in here a few minutes ago.”

Spock locked gazes with 2°N. '"mMs. 2°'N. I sense that you are not
being completely truthful with us.”

"You can say that again, " McCoy declared fervently.

Zsazara sighed and started to explain about her origins, but was
interrupted by DePaul’s return to consciousness,

DePaul awoke, harely suppressing a cry.
"Easy, Sean. You’'rs all right," McCoy assured.

The liesutenant looked about wildly. His eyes Found Z2sazara and
widened in fear.

Zsazara met his gaze solemnly, impassively. "I apologise for my
earlier bshaviour, Lt. DePaul. However, you were warned. when the
Captain has been found and safely returned to this ship and crew, I will
submit to whatever punishment and discipline is required."” With that
she turned away from him and faced the VYulcan. 1t was clear that she
meant every word, especially that her first concern was to rescus the

Captain before submitting to any disciplinary action, as required by the
book.

Again Spock falt that unsettling uneasiness in the Cygnetian’s
presence. 0fF course, by now he no longer believed her to be a true
Cygnetian. He had heard her make some reference to being a Zamarian.

He was aware of no such province aon Cugnet XIU., She spoke the name with
a2 pride and assurance of respect. His curigsity was thoroughly aroused
and he greatly desired toc have it satisfied. 5o, tog, was his desire to
enforce Starflest regulations and disciplinary action with her. He
sensed a great deal of raw power in her and knew the danger of allowing
such to go ungoverned,

Only Kirk’s absence and grsat danger were able to over-ride thess
concerns., She knew that. And he was nat Vulcan encugh to deny that
need and responsibility for his bondbrother in this instance. She knew
that too. Psrhaps he would have to put himself up, too, for
disciplinary action at the end of this.

"Agreed, Ensign 2°N," hes said firmally. “Howsver, when DOc. McCoy
has certified you Fit enough to return to duty, you will confins
yourself to your gquarters until we arrive at Epsilon Cephei.”

"Yes, sir." 2°'N turned and walked back to her bed. Settling upon
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it, she awaited McCoy’s examinatian.

MeCoy took the VYulcan aside. "That’s another problem in itselF,
Spock," he said in a quiet whisper. "That girl is more than she sssms.
Her medical records describe her as Cygnetian, with minor phuysiological
variations. Minor? No way. Those variations are major. You should
have seen what she was doing when I walked in on her and DsPauyl.!

Spuck lifted an eyebrow, his curiogsity asserting itself.

At that moment, several members of the third shift entered the
sickbay’s outer offices. The Vulcan called them in to attend to DePaul,
instructing them to move him to ancther room, sensing that the
lisutenant had no desire to remain in the same room as the Cygnetian.
That done, he steersd McCoy to the privacy of the Doctor’s office for a
more detailed description of the girl’s bshaviour.

"Now, Doctor. Tsll me what happened from your point of viam.”

McCoy shivered, recalling. "She's dangerous, Spock. Thers was an
aura of power about her when I walked in on her attack on DePaul. I had
the feeling that she wanted to... to consume him in some way. Like a...

a8 wild animal would its prey. Or a raging fire would a chunk of coal or
wood , ¥ :

"Indeed, " tha Vulcan murmured, straightsning imperceptibly. ;
‘Raging Fire’. ‘'Consume’. He had some Familiarity with such a state of

being. MAnd what in your opinion stopped her, Doctor?®
MeCoy considersd,

"Ma," he said Finally, "Although I don’t know why or how. It
almost seemed as if theres was something about me that..." The Human

stopped, at a loss For words.

"Something about you that soothed the raging Fire within her, "
Spaock Finished, his tone almost that of a quotation.

McCoy looked at him. "A,.. ‘kindred spirit’?" hs inquired with
sensitive insight.

"Perhaps, " Spock admitted quietly in this moment of sharing. *"all
of which must wait for now. Jim is in danger. I sense the danger
- closing about him, sesking to possess him. She may be the only power
which we have to save him."

"0.X., I understand that, Spaock. [ just hops shs dossn’t injure ar
kill anyone in the meantime. Remember Charlie Evans. Power without
maturity and discipline. I think that is what we may have hers.”

Spock nodded, aware of the danger, and turned to leave. "Call me
when Mr. DePaul is able to be interrogated. 1 wish his view of the
incident also.®

With a sense of dread, McCoy watched the Uulcan depart. He had no
desire to re-enter the presence of the Cygnetian. Quite simply, she
terrified him, and that realisatiorn made him uncomfortably angry.

After a moment, the anger over-rode the fear. He marched back into
the Cugnetian’s room as if to Face Death itself.
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The girl sat cross—legged on the bed, her slbouws resting om her
knees, her hands pressed together, Fingers steepled in front of her
face. There was about her an aura of calm and control which belied the
vioclence he had witnessed earlier.

"Or. McCoy. "

At the sound of his name, he almost Jjumped. "Er..." Hig courage
seemed to have deserted him, but he walked determinsdly to her bedside.

"Yes, Ms, 2’N. 1It’s me - your doctor,” he said Firmly.

She looked at him, studying him fFor a moment. "Doctor, you have no
reason to fear me," she informed him quietly. “Ypu have already
demonstrated your authority over me when you stopped me from Further
harming Sean. Your presence over-rode M’'chel’s tampering when my liahs
did not."

Her words seemed to bring him the comfort and confidernce he nssded
to return to his usual crusty mannerism. In a short time he was giving
her a severe lecture on his immunity to intimidation whers the health of
the crew was concsrned, as well as his opinian of a young lady
masquerading as something she was not,

Zsazara made no attempt to interrupt his little tirade. In Fact,
she found it rather relaxing, reminiscent of her own fFather.

Kirk moved with his people desper into the underground cavern.

A sanse of wellbeing enveloped him, in spite of the bleakness of
their surroundings.

"Spock, " he whispered, recognising the distant touch of the
Uulcan’s mind. His bondbrother lived! Therefore, the ship and the rest
of his crew lived. Great joy filled him at the confirmation of this
Fact.

"Captain?" Beth dropped back to walk bsside him. She had made it
a point to kesp him in the middle of the party. "Ars you all right,
sir?"

“Yes, lieutenant, I'm fFine." Kirk mst her gaze, his sues warm with
peaca. "And so is the ship and crew.®

Discerning how he had obtained this information, which reinforced
her own sixth sense and feelings, Beth smiled. Her Yo lived!

Ahead, Ryan Hope banged his knee against a rock projecting owut of
the wall., He cursed.

"I do not like this place."
"Nor I," Redriguez agreead.

"Let’s hope there’s an end to this soon, " Besth murmured. "I don’t
like this confinement.*

Kirk suddenly slowed, shivering. His feeling of wall-heing had
Just evaporated. Something had broken the link between his mind and
Spock’s,

"Perhaps we should go back, " thes nervous voics of one of the
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scientists said from hehind them.

"To play thunderbolts with those armoured giants?" Talla Hones
retorted. "Np thanks. Let’s take our chances in - v

The silver giants seemed toc come out of the ceiling, the floor, the
walls. In seconds, the eight Humans wers surrounded. Sudden blasts of
energy from the giants’ strange spear-weapons, mixed with the screams nf
the dying, overpouwersd Human senses.

Kirk blinked, and looked up from the Flogor where Beth had pushed
him. Her body lay beside him, pale and lifeless. So alsc were the
bodies of ths other six.

"Why?" he asked the giants,

One of'tham stapped forward, reaching for him. Kirk Jerked away,
grabbed one of the fFallen spear-weapons and ross to his feat, his back
pressed against the wall.

The giant moved towards him, arm extandsd. He slashed at the arm,
feinting before stabbing upwards, but his attempts availed him nothing.

The spear glintad off the silver armour ard a powsrful hand closed
about his wrist. He tried to braak Frae, but the other giants maoved
in. The spear was wrenched from his Fingers.

"Who are you? What do ygou want?" Kirk yelled in anger and
Frustration, "Why did you kill my people?" He lashed out with hands
and fest.

But the Human's attacks made no impression on their silver armoured
hides.

Spock stepped into the turbolift and reached Far the controls. Hig
hand froze in mid-motion as a vision spread before his eyaes on the far
walil.

"Captain! " he gaspsd.

The Human, held between two silver-metallic giant hipeds, lookad up
towards the socund of his voice.

Spock. The lips formaed the name. The hazsl ayas, filled with
pain, searched for him. Spock’s Help met

The silver giants turned, moving away into darkness, pulling a
-struggling Kirk with them.

“Not!  Jim!" Spock lunged after the retreating figures, reaching
fFor the ons in gold and black...

And slammed into the wall.

In sickbay, Zsazara suddenly sat Up in bed, her mental focus light
years away.
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"Zsa? "

It was several seconds bhefore she could disengagse from the drama
unfolding on the planet to Focus on Christine Chapel.

"Zsa, what is it? You’'re so pale. Shall I call Or. Mcloy?"

"No." The Cygnetian shook her head, the dark hair with its silver
highlights catching and reflecting the room’s lights. "No, Chris. Dr.
Mcloy cannot help in this."” Her dark syes clouded with remorse and
regrat. "I have failed in my duty and thirty five of my crewumates are
now dead, And my Captain,,." Her voice trailed off.

Christine swallowed a lump of fear in her throat. "Oead? Is the
Captain dead, Zsa?™ Automatically, she reached over to the call
button, signalling for MeCoy. Y"How do you know these things, Zsa?" she

asked quietly.

The Cygnetian sat with bowed head. "Beth. Ryan. The scientists
and the others." She felt each person’s pain and the departure of their
life~force from the physical form. "All dead."

At that mement MeCoy and Larzen antered, but stopped near the
doorway to listen.

"And. .. the Captain?" Chapel askad again, knowing that she might
have to t=2l1ll Spock.

"Taken, " Zsazara said. “and already M'chel taunts the Commander,
baiting him to coms after the Captain unprepared.®

"And what kind of prsparations need to be made, Z2sazara?! MeCoy
asked, moving to stand beside her bed.

Zsazara loocked up. For a long moment she just stared at the
Doctar,

"Tha Commander will neesd you as an anchor, a counterhbalance to his
need to get to the Captain at all costs. You will have to keep him in
touch with his logic, his reason.®

McCoy paled, swallowing in dread. “Why? UWhat... what is being
dong to Jim that would provoke Spock to lose control?®

Zsazara reached out and toock McCoy’'s hand. "The Captain has Jjust
endured the death of all members of the landing parties. He is alons,
fFilled with grief, guilt and fear. There is but one othsr living being
on the planet able to offer comfort and he is the enemy. He will use
the Captain’s grief and guilt, intensify it bheyond endurance, until the
Captain loses himself and turns to him for comfort and Forgetfulness.
He will surrender himself to a safe haven that is not safe. The
Commander, being telepathic and linked to the Captain in spirit, will be
aware of this seduction, aware of the malignant personality
encroachmaents and corruption of a4 mind and souwl he values mors than his
oun.," :

A moment of silence passed. Finally, McCoy nodded, seeing the
nightmare ahead for the Uulcan, for Jim, for himself. "I will be
Spock’s anchor," he voued.

Zsazara nodded, squeszing his hand gently. "and I will bhe the

Commander’s weapon of power," she declared solemnly. Then she shifted
har gaze to meet Larzen’s.
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The security chiaef was still struggling to deal with the loss of
over half the people in her department, many long time friends. and
soon she was going to have to tell the othsr security persaormel the
news. She was going to have to tell Yo Zito and Shelly Hope that their
loved ones were dead - and angela Rodriguez would have to be told, too.

Kirk’s nightmare had become reality. His people wers dead and he
was alone. Now he walkad down a long winding corridor, dimly lit by
hidden light sources.

Was he still inside the underground cavern or was this Just another |
nightmare?” Would he be shakesn awake any second, opening his eyes to
gaze up into the concerned fesatures of Beth - or even Spock and Bones?
He Found himself praying that it might be so, and clung to this hope as
he moved through the weaving, convoluted corridor of rock.

Eventually it occurred to him to question why he walked the
corridor. He stopped.

Almost immediately an opzing sound began behind him, He whirled
about to find the rocky surface dissolving, becoming a flowing mass of
black lava.

There was nothing to do but retreat. He turnad and ran.

Abruptly, the corridor branched out into several tunnels. Choosing
ane, he started down its length but was Forced to halt as one of the
silver giants materialised out of nowhers, blocking his path,
spear—-weapan threatening.

Again he was forced to retreat and chose another tunnel.

He was stopped by ancther giant.

Fimally, on the fourth choice, he was permitted to proceed.

As he moved cautiously down the tumnel, Kirk’s thoughts turned to
Spock. For an instant after the massacre of his people, he had thought
he heard the Vulcan call to him. And For an instant, it had seemed as

if the Vulcan was near, reaching to comfort and protect.

Beth McCraggins, dressed in the wedding gown she had worn on the
day he’d married her to Yo—Ma Z2ito, suddenly materialised before him.

"Beth!" he exclaimed, surprised and pleased. "Beth - I thought you
were dead!" Hes stepped forward to touch her, to embrace her, but
encountered only emptiness and a coldness that chilled him to the socul.

Alarmed, and angered by the disillusiormment, he cursed and hurried
an.

Mocloy noticed at once the bruise on the Uulcan’s Forshead when
Spock walked into sickbay.

"What happaned to you?" the Doctor demanded, moving over to axaming
the swelling.

"An accident," ths Vulcan said. "I was subjectsd to an illusion
too real to ignaors."
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"Wo, Commander," Zsazara counterad. "What you saw was no
illusion. M’chel has taken the Captain.”

Spock stood silent and motionless for a long moment, as if
marshalling his control and strength. "What is to be done?" he asked
her Finally.

"1f we are to save the Captain, we cannot wait for the Enterprise
to reach the planet.®

"Oh?" Larzen said. "And Jjust how do we get to the planet before
the ship?™"

Zsazara looked down at her wrists, at the glittering crystal
Jewellery., "With these." She held up her arms. "In our cahin are two
other sets of my liah armour, my liah crown and waist band.
Technically, my liah crown, being a five-in-one set, has the pouwer
control capacity of the other four. Howsver, so much power being
Focused through one liah can be overwhalming for one as young as I.
I've never used it alone befors, so we will find out on this mission
what my abilities are, for these on my wrists I must give to the
Commander and the Doctor. The one arcund my neck must be attached to
the tranmsporter. It will provide the necessary power bopost to get us to
the planst. My waist-band liah will have to be taksen apart to enhance
the life support/shield belts for all who go with wus.”

Kirk had no way of marking the passage of tima. It seemed as if he
had been walking these corridors and tunnmels for hours, maybe days. Yet
no hunger or thirst touched his body.

Nor had anyone or anygthing confronted him for a long time. He
fFound himself almost wishing for the appearance of one aof the silver
giants.

instead, the three dimensional images of Dr. Merrill, Lt. OUbec and
the other female security ensign (he still could not remember her name)
appeared before him., But this time he was not to bs decsived.

"Wou are dead, " he addressed them, sorrow and regrst tezaring at his
soul. "I'm sorry. So sorry! I know I'm the reason for your deaths.®

Threa pairs of sightless syss in pale, lifeless Faces stared back
at him in acousing fashion. He endured it for as long as he could
before turning away to continue his endless journsy through this living
nightmars.

Spock, McCouy, Larzen, and Ensign Z2°N took their places on the
transporter platform. Security specialists Shelly Hope, Yo-ma 2ito and
Chato Cougar Jjoined them.

Chisf Enginesr Scott stood at the tramsporter controls, frowning at
the alien crystal on the panel.

"l assure you, Mr. Scott, no harm will come to your machinery, " 2°N
tould him. "The liah is its own power source. It will not tax tha
ship’s pouer in any way."

"Aaye, lassie, so ye kesp saying, but I don’t see how a crystal with
no amplifiers or directional controls or containment facilities can do
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all yow say and not kill us all.”

"Time is short, Mr. Scott, " Spock intervenad. '"We must trust to
the Ensign’s technology. Every second we delay, the Captain is..." He
Faltered. McCoy reached out to grip his arm,

About the necks of them both wers small, six-pronged crystals. The
Vulcan’s pulsed an agitated green, but at the Doctor’s touch it
steadied. Spock took a breath and continued. "“Every second we delay,
tha Captain’s life force wesaksens.”

Scott ceased muttering and activated the transporter controls.

A silver form, indistinct but definitely humanoid, shimmeresd into
existence before Kirk.

"Who are you?" Kirk damanded, coming to a stop. Somshow he knaw
this Form to be the author of all that he had endured. "Why am I hers?
What do you want with me?!

"I am a friend," a deep voice vibrated around him. "This is a
place of refuge. I understand your pain. Come. Let me comfort you,
gase your guilt at the loss of your people.”

"T,.." [Confusion and uneasiness filled Kirk’s mind. His hand
1ifted tg his temple. "I..."

"Come. Come," the voice entreated, extending silver-gloved hands.
"Let me stop the pain.”

That hit a nerve in Kirk, Jjarring him, clearing his mind somewhat.
"Stop it? You caused it. Can you bring back my people? Givs them back
thair lives?" he challsnged.

"Pgrhaps. Join ma and all of your wants and desires will become
possible."”

"My ship. My crsw. My friends," Kirk whispered and felt a band of
pressure about his head, felt his thoughts crowding within his mind,

overloading his senses. "Spock..." he gaspsd, seeking a trusted
comfort; "Bornes..."

A beast-like snarl came from the silver form and it vanished.

Kirk fell to his knees, clutching his head.

The rescus party of seven from the Enterpriss materialised on the
seventh planet in the Epsilon Cephei star system.

While Zsazara and McCoy fought the nausea of teleportation, Spock
fought a terror of his own. A force, a power of incredible strength,
was chipping away at the bond he and Kirk shared.

Now that he was on the planet, he could actually feel Kirk'’s
nearness, fegl the unique dgnamics of the Human's mind and spirit.

and he could also Feel the malignant entity threatening to
contaminate that mind and spirit.
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JIM/ He reached out with his mind. Captain. I bave come.

"Commander." 2°'°N’s voice penatrated through his concentration.
"Attempting to contact the Captain is not wise at this time. He will
need all his mental powers and strength to resist M’chel. For now, your
mere presence here on the planet should serve to distract M’chel’s
attacks on thg Captain.”

Perceiving the wisdom of her words, Sbnck reluctantly ceasesd his
efforts and faocussed aon the Cygnetian as she toonk her liah waisthand
apart and handed oneg crystal each to the six of them.

"1’ve attuned each of these to my liah crown to provide extra
protecticon against M’chel’s creations," Zsazara explained,

Larzen tock the proffered crystal and attached it to her belt.

"Are you running this show, Ensign?" she asked coolly, fesling it
necessary to remind the girl who was who.

But the Cygnetian seemed to miss or ignors the rebuke. "No,
Chisef. That, Commander Spock must do, for it is he who has the
direction and 1link to the Captain. Anrd we must guard him and the Doctor
with gur lives, and more2, 1f we ever hope to retrieve our Captain alive
and sane, " Zsazara replied solemnly.

While the security people talked, McCoy tock the time to study
Spock.

The Vulcan sesmed to be in some kind of trance, or at least to be
slipping in and out of one.

McCoy debated whether or not to intervene. He held serious
misgivings about these alien crystals which they wore. He was
especially worried about their sfFfFect on Spock, who was naturally
telepathic and sensitive to all mind-snhancing mechanisms,

He decided to wait for a little while befors getting the Vulcan’s
attention. Undoubtedly Spock was making some attempt to locate Jim.

He had no desire to interfere with that at some crucial moment. He
determined to wait wntil and/or unless he Felt the VUulcan to be

gndangering his own life, for he had no wish to lose one frisnd while
attempting to rescue the other.

With the liah crystal about his neck, Spock took a moment to
gxamine and explore the new world of awarenass now gpened to his mind
and senses. His perceptions were heightened to thesir utmost.

There were sounds one could feel/taste/see.

Thers wers sights one could Feel/tasta/hear.

The sntire planst, even the very air, teemed with activity, with
life, unperceived by the normal senses. Shapes, Figures, life fForms
unknown to modern science fFleeted by on the edge of his sight.

There were levels of dimensions within dimensions.

Life within death.

Death within lifs...
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Abruptly, Spock realisad the danger, sasnssd that he was being
lured, distractsd by ths wonders and mysteries of the yet unseen
universe of supra-awareness; being distracted From recovering the
Captain.

Firmly, he put aside the deep-level awarsness, and focused on the
bhond between himself and Kirk.,

The pull of that bond - its strength, its powsr! - made the Vulcan
gasp for breath.

He and Kirk were brothers-of-the-soul. Where w2akness existed in
one, a strength radiated from the other to create a powerful whole.

Thay wers one, y=t two.
They were twins, yet oppositeas,

They were kindred spirits pledged to sach othsr by a bond of
brotherhoaod that had no beginning, no end.

They were -
A savage force rammed into the bondlink,

Spock screamed in his mind, in pain and rage - for he Felt Kirk’s
distress and confusion. Every instinct and muscle praopslled him to rush
to his bondbrother, to find and destroy the svil entity that dared to
touch this precious oneness, this pricelsss unity of souls.

"Spock! "

A Familiar/alien voice-presence jolted its way into the Vulcan’s
heightened awareness.

"Spock! Are you a2ll right? Is Jim holding ouwt 0.K. against
Mitehell?

Spock’s level of awareness shifted; noct fFar, not much. Thers was
a similarity to, yet a difference from the bond he had with Kirk.

The voice belonged to Mcloy.

This Human was a difference, an opresition that brought an odd
delight and Flexibility to an often too rigid mind and soul. This bond,
like those he shared with family, shipmates, co-workers, interesting
acquaintances, provided new ideas and concepts, served to temper the
intensity of his hybrid passions, needs and desirass. His bond with
McCoy served especially to keep him in balance with all things, all
needs, and responsibilities.

This insight into his own nature and his relationships with others
filled Spock with wonder and awe. Jim Kirk was his complement, his
mirror self in many ways. Leonard McCoy was his opposits, his alternate
salf, his challenge. Those two men, in conjunction with his family,
wera his foundations, his anchors to l1ife, sxistencs and perception.

"Bunes." He Focused on McCoy, his voice and manner gentle and
warm, born of deep affection and gratitude. Reaching out, Spock placed

a hand gn the Doctor’'s shoulder.

MeCoy frowned at this unVulcan behaviour. "Spock. Are you all
right?" he asked again,
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"Was, Doctor, " he assured solemnly, adding in the manner of a
guotation, "Let there ke temperence in all things. Excess is
non—productive, often destructive and fatal to even the most poble of
causes "

"Uh=huh, " McCoy murmured, glancing hopefully at Z2sazara, but the
Cygretian sesmed unconcerned, conveying clearly that she felt all to be
in order. His attention returned to Spock. "If you ars able, Spock, I
think we should go Find Jim now,” he said carefully.

The Vulcan nodded, his Features again impassive, but the dark esyes
held an expression of wonder and Joy, clouded only by conecern for their
missing Captain and friends. "Yes, Doctor. I am able." And the
expression in his eyes said clearly, because of you., "Let us Find the
Captain.,”

Spock 1lst his hand drop from McCoy’s shoulder and turned to the
security team. "The Captain is four thousand kilometers north af this
position, at an elsvation of ten kilometers above this planet’s average
sea level." His gaze met with 2’'N’s., "Do you have any suggestions as
to how we can cover that distange in the shortest amount of time,
Ensign™"

Z2sazara considered, but evan as she thought, the surpriss and
respact she Felt at the Uulcan’s incredible and quick mastery of the
liah’s multiple power-levels could not be suppressed. She had thought
it would be necessary to assist or at least instruct him in keeping his
Focus narrowsd to one lavael and dimension at a time, but he had grasped
the danger and necessity on his own, This unigue VUulcan/Human hybhrid
had Jjust put to shame many Zamarian newly-borns.

*There is a way, Commander. But to cobtain it will require you to
gstablish a rapport with a mind of fierce independence and will. Only
with the consent of the Welz can we hops to ride any of her herd to
M'chel’'s domain."

"The Welz?" Larzen questioned. "Her herd?"

"Yas. The Welz is the leader of a gre=at herd of intelligent
equines. They are a combination of your Terran legends of unicorns and
pegasusas, They ars winged and horned creatures of wind and firs."

The Humans and the Vulcan took a moment to digest this information.
"Whers will wes find these creaturss, Ensign?" Spock askad.

2'N’s smile was one of challenge and amusement. "Wherever your
sight and need perceives them to be, Commander.”

He lifted an eyebrow in puzzlement befors comprehending her
meaning., “YIndeed, Ms. 2°'N. This psionic jewsllery is most remarkabls,
most versatile.”

"No, Commandsar. Not the jewesllery. Just the wearer,” shs
corrected.

The pain had finally eased. Rising to bis feet, Kirk moved on. By
an effort of will, he slowly forced his thoughts into a coherent order.
It was clear to him now that his bhody was not sntirely under his
control. This was evident in this compulsion to keep walking. He uwas
being led, being drawn to a confrontation with somsthing that had
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deliberately killed his people. Something that sought to possess hisg
soul,

Yet that something or somaone was the anly living life force on
this planet that he had been able to communicate with. It was possibly
tha only source to an end of the intense alonsness he Felt and Feared so
much ., |

But no. Wait. Spock lived, as did his ship and crew. They would
come for him. Sooner or later, He had only to wait, only to bide his
time, until light, companions and Freedom were his again,

"Your ‘rescuers’ have already arrived, " that seductive voics
vibrated about him.

A holograph took Form before him. Spock and McCoy, accompaniad by
Chief Larzen, Yo-Ma 2ito, Shelly Hope, Chato Cougar and Ensign 2'N moved
cautiously through a forest, -

"Where are they?" he asked the voice.

"Hers on the planst, approaching the area where your landing
parties were killed."

Kirk shivered. "What... what will they Ffind therce?"

"The same Fate as the others."

"No! You can’t!" Kirk said Fiercely. Then, "Why? Why are you
doing this? Leave them alone."

"Join me and they will be spared.®

Kirk made himself take time to consider. *“I've been told that my
instincts are reliable when it comes to Judging people, life forms,
situations, intentions," he said Firmally. "And my instincts are telling
me that there is no truth in youw.®

The voice issued forth a snarl and an invisible Force pickad the
Human up and hurled him against the wall. Consciousness Fled,

When it returnsd, Kirk found the corridor about him dissalving
again. Rising, he swayed unsteadily but began to retreat From the hot
liquid rock, continuing the forced Journey towards his captor.

As he walked on, the lighting became wors2, dimming almaost to
blackness. Than, abruptly, it brightemed to a bBlinding intensity. The
twists and turns in the corriqar had become more narrow and bizarre.

Unexpectedly, he emesrged into a wide chamber lit with a
silver-milky glow. The walls and ceiling were higher than any he had
passed through before. Ahead lay a silver-grey crystallised structure
shaped like a Human head, with an opening near the floor resembling a
gaping, fanged mouth. It sat by itself in the centre af the huge
chamber,

Cautiously he approached the structure, searching for a way argund
it. There was movement behind him and he turned to see several silver
giants approaching, spear-weapons raised menacingly. He retreated,
dodged, but in the end was forced into the crystalline maouth.

The instant he stepped through the opening, it sealed itself behind
him. He stood still until his syes adjusted tc the dim Light.
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He was not gverly surprised that the opening had closed, and now
took the copportunity to study the domed chamber. The floor, ceiling and
walls wers Ffashioned of some smooth, silver—grey materisl. He ran a
hand along one curving section, following the arc to the floor. Then,
with a sigh, he straightened. There was not a crack or seam of any kind
connecting floor or wall. It was Jjust one solid dome. He could no
longer even find where the entrance had been,

The air was warmer in here than it had been in the corridors,
bordering on the oppressive, spurring him to renew his efforts to find
the exit. But there wasn't ong. Except...

On the opposite side of the chamber from where he now stood thars
did seem to be a darker shaded area now taking form against the
silver-grey. Ancther doorway, perhaps., 0Odd that he hadn’t noticed it
befors. He retraced his steps a few paces. The doorway outline
disappeared. He moved hack. The dooruway resappeared.

"Fascinating." He schoed an sxpression of his First OfFicer’s, and
moved towards it.

lLass than two meters asway, Kirk haltsd, shaking violently from an
icy chill. He bhacked away, but the ummatural cold followed, until he
was backed against the chambear wall.

Then cama an odd sound, a Faint, swirling noise like material
brushing along a wall, dragging along a floor. It was spon Jjoined by
the ominous sound of a heartbeat. With sgach pulsation the light
brightened and the outline of a figure in the doorway drsw closer and
clossar.

Kirk fFought down terror, not sure if his body’'s shaking was born of
Faar or the cald. Probably both, he admitted to himself. This must be
another psuchological ploy to weaken and off-balance his sslf-image and
confidence. He would have to Fight it.

The thing that stood in the dooruway was very tall, and silver -
always silver. Its esyses glowed a blazing crustal-gray~-silver, focusing
upon him,

Kirk knsw without being told that this was the authar of the voice,
the murderer of his people and his captor. With a grest effort of will,
he curbed the shaking of hig body and stood away From the wall, Facing
the hsing squarely.

"So. You are my... host."

"Yes, And you are my guest, Long have I waited for it to be so. "

"Where is the rescus party? Have you killed them yest?®

"No. But then you know that already. You would ‘know’ if the
half-breed died."

The certainty in the alien's voice concerning his special
Friendship with Spock bothered Kirk. "How do yow know so much about me

and my pecple? The Federation has never been in this quadrant of space
before. "

"You... and I... knew each other once, James T. Kirk," the being
confided, almost reluctantly, almost with a touch of wistfulnaess.

"When? [ recall no such being as gou in my past.”®
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"Long ago. In our youth. I... was much difFferent in appearance
then. Different from what I am now."

"What were you callsd?*

"You... called me friend - gncs.*

Kirk took a moment to think that over. '"What changed it7?"

“Circumstances. Bstrayal. And the half-breed. "

"Spock? That'’'s..." Xirk paused, thinking. He must tread :
carefully, lest this powerful creature’s malignancy focus upon his First
Officer exclusively, ;

"What were you going to say, James Kirk? That that is not
possible? O0Oh, but it was possible and it happened. He persuaded you to
fFear me and urged you to destroy me - which eventually you attempted to

do.v

"Gary?" The alien’s commants Firmally struck a cord in Kirk’s
memory .

"Ah, at last. It is a beginning, my... old Friend.®
"Gary. You are alive. 1 thought you dead.” And for a mament.
Kirk reflected on a lang held pain. "I..,., grieved Ffor you, and carried

the guilt of your loss for a long time. Perhaps still. Always, I
wondered if there wasn’t something that I could have done to make the
outcome diffscent.”

"There was." aAnd Mitchell's voige was hitter.

And Kirk suddsnly put aside his regrets, recalling all that he had
gone through an this planet. "And what would that have been, Gary? It
seams clear to me now that you always wers obsesssd by power, with
little or no sense of responsibility or respect For the lifs and rights
of others."

"What I was then is irrslsvant. What I am now is all that concerns
us. You think to Judge me. We will see how naoble and pure you remain
when we are finally one.,”

"One? Wwhat do you mean by that?®

"Soon you and I will share mind and body. "

Kirk fFrowned. "A mind Fusion of some kKind?" He recalled the

special dual Joining of the persconalitiss of Spock and the Medusan
Kollos.

"I see that the half-breed has educated you saomswhat in matters of
mind scienca,” Mitehell abserved. "Yes. There will be times whan Qmur
personality, your body, will be of greater influence and effect than myy
own. We will share - everything, old friend."

"To what end?" Kirk chose not +o think too desply on the Future
Mitchell was painting for him.

"You would not ask such a question of the half-hresd. "

"Spock, I trust," Kirk said cuttingly.
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Mitchell made =2 delibesrate effort to control himself. He
concentrated on answering Kirk's guestion, "The end will be ts your
liking."

"Really? Tell me about it.*"

"Power - without limit. Perhaps aven over death itself, a possible
rebirth of all whom you’'ve sver loved. And a woman - perhaps the most
beautiful and breathtaking in the galaxy."

"and Jjust who is this ‘woman’?"

"Her sistesr recently Joined yowur crew.”

"Emsign 2°N of Cygnet XIVU?P She has a sister?"

"Ah, yes. Lovely Z2sazara. Thers is much you do not yst know about

her, much to learn, much to master and control. It can ba dons. In
spite of their limitless power, they have weaknesses. You simply have
to make them... I = " Mitchell faltered, hesitating to admit failure.

"] lack the necsssary attributes to win Zsazara’s sister to my sids;
those traits which rule the heart, the passions of the soul.”

Kirk found himself chuckling in spite of the danger and seriousness
of the situation. "BGary, ! don’t belisve this. You = with all your
mutated power - want ms becauss you are having woman troubleT" Even as
he spoke, the amusement faded as anger and grief reasserted themselives.
"a1l of this - this slaying and death, because a woman has reajscted
you. How can anyone be so self-centred, so... blood-thirsty, so without
conscience and caring!" He turned away in disgust.

Icy hands swuddenly seized his shoulders from bshind. The chill
that enveloped his body threatened to freeze his heart.

"Enough of this talk, my old friend., It is times for us to becoms
ona.”

"Ng! " Kirk gasped, shaking so hard that his chattering teeth almost
bit his tongue. “Never. Never." He felt the beginnings of an alisn
mental Forces attempting to displace his will, Using the mental
techniques that Spock had taught him, he resisted the invasion.

"You will join me, James Kirk. You will. And you will do it
Frealy, For the power which I possess will be the only way to restore
those whom you value more than your own life. That half-breed that you
all friend and brother. And the doctor and your crew. And, of courss,
that fragiles metal vessel you love so much.”

The wall before Kirk dissolved into a holographic picture of the
rescue party coming upon the rasmains of the shuttlecraft Inquirer.

“First you will see the half-breed dia. Than, if that does not
persuade you, I will destroy your precious Enterprise.”

"No, " Kirk choked, struggling helplessly against NMitchell’s icy
closeness, the invasion of his mind and the threats against all he
loved.,

The rescue party stood gazing numbly at the scena of destruction
before them. The Inquirer was a gutted, charred hulk of metal.
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"Was..." Yo-Ma Zito tried to spsak but found it difficult., He had
been told of Beth’s death., [t had not been necsssary; be had known
already. '"Was this where she died?" he whispered.

"No, Mr., Z2itn," Spock answered, shivering slightly. "She died in
ths wunderground cavern, shielding the Captain.®

The Humans looked at the First Officer with some surprise, For he
spoke as if he had seen the tragedy.

The Vulcan shook himself as if swakening from a dream and bagan to
walk along the smothering ground betwesn the rocks and houlders,

Larzen moved to stand beside Z2°'N. "Your telepathic jewellery - is
it allowing Mr. Spock to see what happened hera?"

Z2sazara nodded. ‘'‘Yes., And... feel it." She shock her head in
wondar. "He is axtremely sensitive and gifted. UWe will need to hurry -
not Jjust for the Captain’s sakae, but for the Commander’'s as well. My
liahs are too powerful for races not attuned to them from infancy. They
open mental doors and pathways few can master, much less comprehand.”

Spock led the group to thes entrance of the underground cave among
the boulders. "Below - in the clearing near the Inquirer - is the body
of Or. Merrill. Just within the2 entrance hsre is the body of Lt. Obec.
Inside here — an estimatsd point six kilometers down - you will Find the
bodies of Lt. Elizabeth 2ito, Ensign Eyan Hape and the others.”

"Spock, " McCoy intsrrupted. "Enough. We nesd to find Jim. We can
recover the bodies of dur dead later.”

Slowly, Spock turned to look at McCoy. After a moment, he looked
past the Doctor to Shelly Hope and Yo-Ma Z2ito. "I had thought you might
wish the time to reclaim and bury your dead before fFollowing me to
rescus the Captain,® he said simply.

"Thank you, Mr. Spock, " Shelly said quistly. "But we..." She
glanced at Zito, who nodded sver so slightly in agrssment. "We know our
duty, our pricrities. The living must come first, else the sacrifice of
our dead was for nothing."

Gratituds shone in the VUulcan’'s syes. For a time he had feared =z
replay of the Galileo incident - the Humans’ almost-obsession with
proper burial rites For the dead. An obsessicn which, here, would have
deprived them of much neasded, valuable tims. "Thank you, Ms. Hope, Mr,
Z2ito," he replied solemnly.

MecCoy drew a breath. "0.K. Now, how do we go about locating these
intelligent, flying horses?' He lookad from Spock to Zsazara and back.

In ansuwsr, Speck settled his lean frame into the yoga position of
meditation and steepled his fingers hefore his Facae.

"We must wait," Zsazara sxplained. "UWUe must stand guard and be
very quiet and still.”

She directed McCoy to sit on Spock’s left, whils she took a stance
of alsrtness on his right. The gthers formed a circle about the three.

Spock visualised as best he could the creature 2'N had described,
Childhood memories of his mother’s Terran children’s picture books
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haelpsd immensely.
What iz such a creature as you called? he wondered curiously.

The thought togk wing and spread across the planet, finally coming
to the attention of the ong it was meant For.

I AM THE WELZ. MY PECPLE ARE THE GALE, THE WIND. WHO INGUIRES?
Spock, A Fon of Uulcan and Earth.
AN ALIEN. There was wariness and dislike in the mind-tone.

Yex, I am alien, not only to this world, but also to those ¢o
which I belong.

INDEED. INTERESTING. WHO ARE YOU? WHY ARE YOU HERE? Now there
was curiosity in the mind-voice.

I am @ scientist, a& reeker of knowledge and wisdom and
understanding. I am here because someore [ value has besn taken fron
Re,

I ALSO FIND JOY IN LEARNING, EXPERIENCING, SPQCK OF VULCAN/EARTH. AND I ALSO
HAVE THOSE I VALUE. PERHAPS... WE ARE KINDRED SPIRITS. LET ME WARN YOU; THERE IS
ANOTHER ALIEN WHD L.IVES ON THIS WORLD. HE IS CHAOS. HE IS DESTRUCTION. HE IS
DISORDER. HE TAMPERES WITH AND ABUSES THE EGTABLISHED NATURE OF THINGS. HE SICKENS
THIS WORLD, EVEN TO THE ELEMENTS. BEWARE OF HIM.

I cannot., It iz he who has taken the one I vaelue.

There were fleeting mmmeﬁts of silence, mixed with the sensation of
investigation. THE FRAGILE ALIENS FROM THE VESSEL OF METAL WHICH ONCE CIRCLED THE
WORLD. YOU ARE ONE OQF THEM... YET NOT.

Yes.

SEVERAL. OF THE FRAGILE ALIENS WERE UPON THE WORLD EARLIER, BUT THE UNNATURAL
ONE DESTROYED ALL OF THEM BUT ONE. THE ONE YOU SEER? '

Yes.

AND THERE ARE SEVERAL MORE UFPON THE PLANET NOW, WITH YOU. ALSQ THERE IS ONE
WHO IS NOT FRAGILE, BUT POSSESSED OF GREAT POWER. INEXPERIENCED POWER. POWER THAT
REMINDS ME OF THE UNNATURAL ONE’S. INTERESTING,

Spock found the creature’s obhservations intriguing, but felt
impatient at the time being lost. HNdelz. I must find the one the
Unnatural One has taken, quickly. To do so, I regquire your help.

IF YOU 60 NEAR THE UNNATURAL ONE HE WILL DESTROY YDU. ALBO, IF HE HAS YOUR
VALUED ONE ALIVE, IT WILL PROBABLY BE BEYOND YOUR RECOGNITION BY THE TIME YOU GET TGO
1T,

No. Not If haste Is made. My Ualued One is very strong-willed.
He can resist the Unnatural One for a tinme. He Is resisting, but he is
being weakened. I nust get to him, join him. Together we may be able
to defeat this unnatural being. Perhaps he and I may even ke able to
free, not only ourselver, but thizx world as well.

WHAT YOU WILL DO I8 DIE. The creature’s mind-voice was certain -
and concerned.
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Perhaps., Rut for the one I value, I am willing to Jdo even that,

figain there was silence from the creature, mixed with a8 sensation

of consideration. THIS ONE YOU VALUE. HE IS A WELZ, AND YDU ARE MIS WING
COMPANION?

Discerning the meaning of the unfamiliar tsrms, Spock ansuersd,

~
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NY IS MY WING COMPANION. The mind-voice became musing.

My Helr is called Kirk Spock informed the creature, sensing the
importance of name exchange. To reveal the identity of those you valued
to another was an expression of trust, for you wers in effact giving
that person the secret of how to hurt you the deepest.

SEPARATION FROM NY IS ALWAYS DIFFICULT, EVEN AT MATE-TIME, WHEN FAMILY
CONCERNS TAKE PRECEDENCE.

I can... understand, MWelz.

There was another silence while the creaturs reflected,. YmJMAYFHDE?
NY, SPOCK. MY BACK SHALL BE SAVED FOR YOUR WELZ, YOUR KIRK. I SHALL CARRY HIM TO
SAFETY AND PROTECT HIM FRCM ALL HARM. AGREED?

For a long moment Spock could not speak, only convey his
gratitude. Agreed, Helz. How zoon can you come to us?

YOU WILL HAVE NEED OF SIX MORE OF MY PEOFLE, I PERCEIVE. BY THE TIME YOUR
MIND HAS RETURNED TO ITS LESSER SIGHT, I WILL BE WITH YOU.

Thank you, Melz., I await your arrival.
AND T ANTICIPATE QUR MEETING IN THE FLESH, SPOCK.

The telepathic communication ended, and the VUulcan began the
difficult task of return.

Larzen and her four co-uorkers stood watch over their First OFFicer

and the Doctor, casting anxious glances at the rocky landscape ahout
them,

It was getting darker. A cold mist began to farm around them
"Dr. McCoy?" Zsazara called softly.

He looked up, startled by her voice, so silent had it besn sincs
the VYulcan had gone into his trance.

"Yes, Ensign?" he whispered.

"Stay with the Commander, sir. You will need your phassr. And
pleass activate your belt shield and the Commander’s.”

He obeyed. "Trouble?" he asked, and peered about, but he could see
nothing threatening.

It was Larzen who answered. "Yes. Figures. About ten, among the
rocks."

"Pseudo-men, " Zsazara identified. “Creations of M’chel’s. He has
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tampered with the elements of cresation, forming man-like creaturss
without sslf-will or self-action, able to perform but one function at at
time.

"Now let me guess what that function is," Larzen said. "This
group’s one function is to kill.®

"Correct .

The fFive specialists checked their phasers and activated their
shield-belts.

"Their main ocbjective will be to destrow the Commander, " Zsazara

told her crewmates. '"Perhaps UOr. MeCoy also.”

"All right," Larzen said. "Zito, Hope, Cougar and I will bes the
First line of defence. You, Zsa, with your special ‘skills’ are the
last line of defence. IF we Fall, you will have the responsihility of

getting Mr. Spock and the Doctor to safsty."

"Understood, Chief." Zsazara pausad for a moment. "Ths powsar of
my liahs be with youw, to protect you, Dee.”

Larzen threw her a grateful glance of friendship, Just as the
pseudc—-men began to rise from the rocks and boulders. Everyone took
aim, but -

"Oh my God!" 2itoc exclaimed.

His outcry of distress was echoed by the others. The pssudo—men
moving towards them were in the shape of ths hodies of their dead
shipmates. UOne of them, who bore the form of Ryan Hops, hurtled a bolt
of light. It impacted against Shelly’s shield, knocking her to the
ground,

"Firae!" Larzen ordered. "Fire! They’rs not real!" Her phaser
hummed, its concentrated focus of energy engulfing the Ryan figure,

which disintegrated slowly.

Cougar, knowing that Z2ito would probably he immobhilised by the Beth
Figure, fired at it, beseeching God to help and forgive him.

Zito screamed. ‘"Beth! Noi" But bagan to Fire at the other pssudo
Figursas.

The odds,. howsver, were Fifty to one. More and more aof the pssudo
creatures hegan to appear, hurtling lightning beolts of energy at the
rescue group. Only the shigld-bslits, their power enhanced by Z2sazara’a
liahs, saved the fFive security specialists From immediate dsath.

"Zsa! How long can ws keep this up?" Larzen ysllaed.

"Unknown, My liah-power is disciplinad, M’'chel’'s powsr is not -
and without limit here in his own domain.”

"Well, we’ve got to do something. Is Mr. Spock able to be moved
yet?™

Zsazara glanced at the Commander. The Vulcan was slowly stirring,
returning from his psionic journey. McCoy knelt protectively by him,
ready to block any bolt of energy threatening Spock.

"Soon, Chief. Soon."
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The pssudo-men suddenly increased the ferocity of their attack,
pressing in on the group. The light energy in the clearing became
blinding.

"I... can’t sea! " Shelly Hope yelled, hesitating in her aim for
Fear of hitting one of her team—-matas.

Than from cut of the sky dropped huge dark shapes. Ear-splitting
screams rent the air about the group, some of death, some of challenge.

After a time, Human eyss began to make out the shape of horse-like
creatures, their powerful legs plummetting the pseudo-men into the
ground; wide, swesping wings bowling dozens off halancs; great,
blade-sharp horns impaling and tossing the silver giants in all
directiaon.

In seconds, the battle was over.

The Humans looked about them in disbelief and wonder.

"The pegazoids," Zsazara said. “The Commander was able to reach
them and establish a rapport with the herd guesen.®

One of the horss-creatures, a large, magnificent specimen with a
black sable coat, trotted towards the group, its liguid hrown syes
searching thair fFaces.

The Vulcan’s syes opsned slgwly as he came out of the trance.
"Spock, " McCoy grested, relieved.

With easg grace, the First Officer rose to his feet. His eyes met
those of the gresat black pegazoid.

"Grestings, Welz," hae intoned solemnly.

The great marse gmitted a soft, whinnu—-like sound and stepped
fForuward,

Spock moved through the protective circle about him and went to the
winged creaturs, laying a gentle hand on her wide forehead next to the
menacing horn which protruded fFrom its centre. Several seconds passed
with the VYulcan and the pegazoid sg situated. Then Spock let his hand
drop and he turned to the rescue team.

"Our transportation to where the Captain is being held, ladies and
gentlemen," ha announced.

In his domed crystalline prison, Kirk drew a shuddering hreath of
relief. Mitchell, on the other hand, began to curse in a language which
sounded like harsh chords of music., Unthinkingly, he flung Kirk aside.

", .. truly she is Baszara's sister! How dare she spread her liah
power so thin and still control it so well! It should not be possible
For ong so gyoung and inexperienced!” Mitchell growled,

Kirk, momentarily stunned by the impact with the wall, sat up
slowly. "Having mor= woman trouble, Gary?" he asked cuttingly. "Have
you unexpectedly met your match?”

"Silence! " Mitchell roared, and Kirk shrank away from the volume of
the entity’s emotional outburst.
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"Yow can’t hurt Spock and the others becauss of Ensign Z2°N’s
Jeuallery, can you?" Kirk had noticed the crustals about Spock’s and
Mcloy’s necks and those on the life support belts of the security team.

"Be silent, mortal!” Mitchell’s tone was calmser, hut no less
deadly. "No liah protects you - por your precious ship." A silver
gloved hand gestured towards the wall and the scang of the rescus party
mounting the winged horse creatures with horns dissolved intoc an imags
of space and a great silver starship.

"The Enterprise, " Kirk whispered, fear once again encircling his
heart.

"I will set its sngines to explode, " Mitchell said, "one hour from
now. None of your pesople, or your technology, will be able to pravent
it. Only uou. DOnly if you Join me will your ship and crew exist an
hour from now.”

Kirk rposa shakily to his feet, leaning against the wall, and stared
at the image-projection of his ship.

"One hour,” Mitchell repeated and withdrew through the dark
opening.

Kirk could not see or hear anygthing indicating the opening or
closing of the exit through which Mitchell had departed, yet he sensed
that he was alone again, sealed in a chamber which might bscome his
tomb,

His gazs returned to the image-projection, and he stared longingly
at his beloved silver lady, wishing with all his heart to be aboard her
among his crew. The best crew in the Fleet, he told himself with pride.

Slowly, he sank to his knsas. Hurry, 3peck, he sent mentally.
Hurry!

A great white horned mare trotted up to stand heside the Welz and
sniff at the strange two-legged creature called 'Spock’.

THIS I8 NY, the Welz informed Spock. MY WING COMPANIDN.

The Uulcan stepped forward, raising his hand in the U-salute of
peace and long life,.

Ny shook her head, snow white mane falling about her neck in silky
waves., After a maoment she lowsred her head and Folded her wings.
Cautiously, Spock approached, grasped the thick mans then leapt lightly
upan her hack. Ths powerful body bsmneath him trembled, and Spock sensed
Nu's mental efforts to suppress the instinct to buck him off. He
reached out to her with his mind and his heart, conveying apology and
the urgency of his need to find his brother/friend. This Ny could
understand, for the Welz was her sister/friend. The trembling ceased.

The VUulcan relaxed and looked down at the Humans and the
Cygnetian. "We ride!" he commanded. "But take cara. Ths pegazoids are
intelligent creatures. Treat them accordingly. Allowing youw upon their
backs is the same to them as your allowing a stranger - a potential
enamy and slaver - inside your own physical defsnces.”

The rescues party nodded their understanding. Each selectsd a mount
and approached it cautipusly, murmuring words of peace and entreaty.
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McCoy gathered his courage and moved towards the giant black. He
swallowed nervously, trying to force down the lump in his throat.
Terran horses he was used to, hut a horse that Flew and wiglded a
nasty-locking sharp horn in the centre of its forehead was somesthing
elsg entirely.

"No, Bones," Spock called to him., "The Welz is for Jim zlons.*

The Welz whinnied, and a brown-coated mare with large, deer—liks
eyes trotted up to MclCoy, wings folded in invitation. Somshow, to the
Doctor’s perceptions, this one was not as intimidating as the great
black.

MY DAUGHTER, Ny told Spock. HER NAME IS RELLA.
"Moctor. Your mount’s name is Rella.”®

McCoy nodded and approached the pegazoid, calling her by name as he
gripped her mane and pulled himself up on her hack. He settled down
carefully, half expecting to be thrown off any second.

"Think of it this way, Doctor,” Larzen, already on the back of a
big gray, called. "It heats the transporter. No need to worry about
Jour molecules being scattered.”

"True, " MeCoy answered, but muttered, “Now all I have to worry
about is having my molecules pulverised in a fall from the sku." He was
pointedly ignoring the trampled bodies of the slain pseudo-men a few
meters away.

Ny stamped her lefit fFront leg impatiently, reflecting her rider’s
unspoken emotion. Spock, too, decided it was time. He glanced about,
making surs all the rescues party was mounted.

"Let’s go!" he commandsd and locked gazes with the Welz.

The great black lst out a loud, lorng piercing whistle, which seemed
to vibrate through their souls.

The pegazoids moved as one, the Welz in the lead, setting off at a
swift trot which scon became a canter, then a swift pounding rush.

The bresze in the riders’ faces became a gale, than a hurricana.
They gripped the manes and bodies of their mounts with hands and legs,
holding on for dear life.

A mental instruction came to them from Zsazara. Activate life support
belts. Then lean onto your mount’s neck to cut down wind resistancge. Lat the
pegazoids lead. They follow the Welz, and she follows Mr. Spock’s homing bond to
the Captain,

The planet’s landscaps became a blur arcund them as the pegazoids
increased speed even more.

Commander. Zsazara’s mind-voice touched the Vulcan only. M Chel has
set the Enterprise’s engines to explode in fifty minutes if the Captain does not
submit to him,

I know 1%, Spock’s mind-voice answersd hollowly.,

Then Zsazara understood. The VYulcan now had a difficult, almost
impossible choice; to save his Captain or to return and save the ship
and crew. He had full understanding of whers his military duty lay
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versus his personal responsibility; also he knew what he would face in
Kirk, should the Enterprise be lost.

Commander - when we reach the Captain, you and he and Dr. McCoy will have to
go back to the transportation site. There you must reach with your mind for the
liah on the ship’s transporter console. It will lock onto the liahs you wear and
pull you back to the Enterprisa.

Hhat of the Captain? He wears no liab.

Have him between you and the Doctor. As an extra precaution, perhaps the
three of you should be mentally linked. Once back aboard the ship, take the three
liahs and put them into the matter/antimatter units. They will absorb all excess
energy outputs harmful to mortal life.

She Felt the Vulcan’s wondering comprehension, the questions, the
curiosity, the desire to understand and apply. Then -

Ensign - what of you and the others?

The Chief and the rest of us will have to remain here to distract and hold
M?ehel. He will seek out the Captain’s life - and yours - rather than allow your
brotherhood to continue.

Uery well, Ensign. There was a paus=, then, Will you be able t0...
survive Mitchell?

M’ ehel has no power to harm me. However, if the power of my liahs falters
before the conflict is ended, there will be no survival for the Chief and the
others, she sxplained.

Then the Chief and the others will have to ke told of that
possibility before this plan iz accepted.

0f course, sir.

The rescue party, shielded by the life support fislds of their
belts, had Jjust begun to relax somewhat upon the backs of their mounts
when the ground dropped away from beneath the pounding hoofs of the
pegazoids.,

"Whoaaa!" McCoy let out a plaintive cry of alarm, but Rella opened
her wings and tucked her legs close against her body, gliding smoocthly,

effortlessly, into the air. Around them the other pegazocids and riders
did the same.

If heights distress you, Doctor, don’t look down. Close your eyes, Zsazara
suggestad, then sent the suggestion to the others.

But everitually, rnobody did. The powerful bodies beneath them were
steady and secure, the grsat sweeping wings likse the reassuring material
mass of a glider or parachute.

Soon the land bensath them changed from that of flat plains to one
rocky and mountainocus. The party winged towards the highest mountain, a
high projection of rock with abnormally smooth sides and Jutting
gvaerhangs. Its bulk shone a dull silver grey.

The Welz and her herd-sisters slowed to a leisurely glide.

Spock and Zsazara drew their phasers. Ny and the Ensign’s mount
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swept in close to the silvery—-gray surface. Uulean and Cygnetian Fired,
making a wide spread of concentrated ensrgu, weakening the protective
barrier. It took three fly-by attempts before the silver-gray Faded and
an opening became visible,

Larzen and the others kept watch, an act which saved their livas,
Gaps began to slide silently aside on the mountain’s surface,
Pseudo-men stogd silhouetted in the openings, spear-weapons raised.

"Look out!" Shelly Hope yelled and urged her mount in front of
McCoy and Rella as one of the silver giants aimed and Fired at the
Doctor.

The weapon’s energy hit Hope'’s mount in the side, below the wing.
Squealing in pain and anger, the pegazoid balkad and dipped, folding one
of her wings while the stunned muscles recoversd.

Hope was taken by surprise. She lost her grip and fell, screaming.

"Shelly!" Larzen, Cougar and 2ito yelled. Each wanted to send
their mount after the plunging woman, but the nesd to remain and protect
the First Officer and Dr. McCoy held them.

"My God!" MeCoy crisd, and tried to urge Rella after Hope, but the
mars refused. McCoy was her charge, her responsibility, no other. Hope
belonged to Krella, Rella’'s twin. ‘

Krella folded her octher wing, reassessed the mass of her body to
the planet’s gravity, and dropped like a stone. The pegazoid hurtled
towards the falling woman, the greatar mass ovartaking and passing
Hope. Once below the Human, Krella aopened her wings, still favouring
the injured muscles. She negated gravity degrse by degree, slowing into
a8 wide, spiralling circle, until she was directly wunder Hope.

The African woman landed upon the back of the pegazoid with a thud
that toock what little breath she still had away.

"My Bod!" Hope gasped when she was able to breaths again, and
clutched at the pegazoid with hands and legs. "Thank yau! " she said -
both to God and the winged creature.

Krella nickered her apologiss at having lost Hope and began ber
ascent back to the athers,

By the time they arrived, Spock and Zsazara had egnlarged the
opening, while Larzen, Cougar and Zito eliminated any pseudo-men that
appeared in the openings.

The Welz lsd the way into the mountain, her powerful wings and
hoaf's downing the group of psesudo-men that rushed Forward to stop the
group. The other pegazoids glided into the opening one hy one, their
legs unfolding to let hoofs touch down with light clattering on the gray
surface interior of the mountain.

Wuickly the rescue team dismounted, hurrying to get between the
pegazoids and the pssudo-men. The Welz, having taken most of the weapon
fire, swayed., Ny and Rella moved to support their leader and absorb
some of the deadly energy.

"How do they do that?" Spock asked in wonder, firing at a
pseudo-man taking aim at the pegazoids.

"Their biological makeup has a2 higher radiatian tnlerance,  Zsazara
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gxplained simply. "Like mine."

SPOCK. The Welz’s mind-voice came into his mind. MY SISTERS AND I WILL
WAIT FOR YOU HERE. WE ARE TOO LARGE TO WALK THE PATH YOU MUST TAKE TO YOUR WELZ,

Understood. And thank you, Will you ke all right?
YES. MY SISTERE AND I WILL TAKE TURNS FACING THE ENERGY WEAPONS 50 AS NOT TO

TAX QUR METABOLIC ABSORPTION CAFACITY. GOOD HUNTING, SPOCK OF VULCAN/EARTH. 1
AWAIT YOUR RETURN WITH YOUR BRUTHER/LEADER, YOUR WELZ.

The rescue party moved forward, dealing with pseudo-men svery step
of the way. Spock kept MoCoy closs beside him, while the Five security
specialists maoved about them in & tight circle, Ensign 2°’N leading.

The large chamber sventually narrowed down to 8 corridor—-like

tunnel, three meters high, one meter wide. They entered in single fFils.
Zsazara went first, then Spock, McCouw, Hope, Zito, Cougar and Larzen.

"Do we have to go this way?" Cougar complained.

"Yes, " Spock answered. “The Captain is being held straight ahead,
an estimated paint eight kilometer."

Cougar shook his head in wonder., “That liah must be a top-rats
sensor device.”

"It can be," Zsazara commentsd. "But not in this instance."
Then they understood.

With or withouwut the liah, the Vulcan could find the Captain.

The rescue party encountered lass and less resistance as they moved
deeper into the mountain.

"What’s happening?" Zito wondered. "“Is the worst over?"

"No. Tha worst has yst ke be Faced, " Zsazara informed them all.

"Mitchell, " 2ito remembered, his voice hardening. Hs had known the
Enterprise’s former chief navigator for several years before the tragic
encounter with the energy basrrier. While not close friends, they had
shared a few shore leaves, together with Lee Kelso,

But Lee Kelso hed been a8 good friend - and Mitchell had killed him.

Now, ysars later, the same mutated personality had sesmingly come
back from the dead to take his beloved wife as well as mors friends -~
including his Captain.

"We are near," Spock whispered.

Ensign 2'N held up her hand and the group slowed hehind her. The
corridor—-like tumnnel opened suddenly into a large chamber with a high

cailing arcing overhead. In the centre stood a silver—-gray crystalline
structure shaped like a Human head.

"Mitchell," Zito mumbled, recognising the Features. "An egoist to
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tha and.”
"Is that his profile?" Hope asked.
Zito nodded., "A bit exaggerated, but his."

Spock, too, saw the resemblance and felt the presence of a
powerful, oppressive mind. His mental sensitivities shrank From this
place, desired to be elsswhere. But within that structure was a persan
whose well-being meant esverything to him.

Trhy?*la, I am here,

Unconsciously, he resached back and gripped Mcloy’s arm. "Doetor.
Stand ready. Chief Laczsn?"

"Yes, Commander.*
"Guard Dr. McCoy. I must go the rest of the way alons."

Larzen looked from the Vulcan to Z2sazars guestioningly, not liking
the idea of letting the First OFficer go ahsad alona. But the Cugnetian
nodded, convaying that it was For the best. Not Far the First time
since the beginning of this mission the security chief felt a twinge of
resantment towards Z2sazara, but being a realist she knew the Cygnetian’'s
knowledge and abilities to be superior to hers in this instance. "Very
wall, M. Spock.”

And in Spock’s mind, Zsazara spoke. Quickly, Commander. All of my power
must be with you in order to protect you and help you break through to the Captain.

Leaving Dr, McCoy and the others unprotected. @ understand.

Spock moved forward towards the domed structure, his features
taking on an expression of intense concentration. His hands came
together, the slender Fingers meeting in a point fFor a moment. Then he
regached out to lay his hands against the crystalline structure, his esues
becaming slightly glazed as the mental affort began.

A terribls vibration shook the chamber, causing the rescue party to
struggle to stay on their Fest.

"What is it, an sarthgquake?" Larzen wanted to krow.

"No, " Zsazara answered. "The Commander is using psionic energy ko
punch a hole in M’'chel’s stronghold.”

"Why don’t wa use the phasers?"

The Cygnetian shook her head. "That crystalline material would
merely absorb the phaser beams, heating the interior. The Captain would
suffocate and be cooked like a piece of meat in that oven."

"Won’t this attract Mitechell?" 2its asked.

"M’chel knows that we ars hers. Heg has known all our movemants
since we arrived on the planet. He waits now in hopes that the
Commander will exhaust my liah power before fregeing the Captain, or
drains it enough for our defences to become weak and vulnerable to
pengtration.,”

"What are the chances of that happening?” McCoy wanted ko know,
never taking his eyes off the Vulcan. Spock was beginning to lock pale
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and drauwn, unsteady.

"A distinct possibility, Doctor, " the Cygnetian told him honestly.
Already she was beginning to feel the sensation of light-headedness, her
subcenscious Focus on vital necessities - like corporsal stability
suFFicient to accomodate her physical self and the life force of her
companions - wavering.

Kirk, still on his knees, was leaning against the circular wall,
staring helplessly at the holograph picturs of Scott and the engineering
staff in their desperate efforts to locate and stop whatever was
building up the ship’s engines to the explosian.

He didn’t think he could take much more of this. For a time he had
tried closing his eyes and covering his ears, but the images/sounds of
his crew’s distress still continued to penetrate to his soul.

He heard one of the technicians report to Scott that thers was
twenty~five minutes left until annihilation.

Then the scene switched to that of Uhura and Chapel on the
bridge...

"At lsast we have the hope that the Captain, Mr. Spock, DOr. McCoy
and the others may survive, thanks to Z2sa’'s special jewsllery," ths
Communication OfFicer’'s lovely voice reflected. He had aluways loved the
tonal quality of Uhura’s voice, whether it was at her station or giving
a song.

"Yas," Chapsel agreed. And Xirk clearly read her expression to be
aone of deep emotion For Spock. He had often wondered whsther or not it
would be too intrusive of him to try and bring her and the Uulcan
togsther. Though he had never voiced it, he held a deep concern for
Spock’s well-being when next that Time of Mating arose for his Vulcan
friend.

But apart from all of this was the simple fact that he considered
almost all of the members of his crew to be special friends and
shipmates in all their varied individuality. And the thought of them
duing when they were so close to mission’s end became suddenly
unendurable. .

"No more, " Kirk whispsred, and was about to call out to Mitchell
when a familiar, beloved presence flooded his mind with a comforting
message of hope.

Brother of my heart. I am here.

"Spock! " ha exclaimed and jumped to his feet.

The structure which imprisoned him began to vibrats., Kirk Fought
to stay on his feet, tried to locate the source of the disturbance,
Fearful of Mitchell’s resturn any moment.

Spock leaned against the crystalline surfacs, pushing against it as
if he could physically go through its solidness to his Captain’s sidse.
Exhaustion of mind and body consumed him. Self-presarvation bade him
rest, but he dared not. The Cuygnetian’'s warning marched through his
thoughts over and aver.
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Michel will seek the Captain’s life — and yours =~ rather tharn allow
your brotherhood to continue.

He had to penetrate this barrier - and guickly. He had to get to
Kirk. Each second this wall separated them, Mitchell could be hurting,
tormenting Jim in some way which might he beyond healing. Perhaps, sven
worse, he could break through and find only a living body with the
dynamic, sensitive mind which he valued gone, destroyed and replaced by
that of an alien mutant,

"Not" the VUulcan cried out against such an outcome.  “No, Jim!
Hold on. Hold an! I am coming!*® ‘

Xirk leapt back as a section of the wall imploded in front of him.
Shards of crystal Fell about him and he raised an arm to shield his
Face. A crack appeared, enlarging rapidly as chunks of ths wall fell
away .

Then a tall, lean figure seemed to topple through the opening into
the chamber.

"Spock!” Kirk exclaimed, moving forward gquickly to help the Uulcan
to his Feet.

"Jim!" Spock gasped, and momentarily put aside proper Uulcan
bahavicur to embrace the Human.

Kirk returned the smbrace. "Spock, I'm so glad to see you!
You’re all right. The others?"

"Outside, sir.” Spock began to reclaim his composure. "Come." He
turnaed, keeping a firm grip on Kirk's arm.

Kirk followed willingly, sagerly. "Never did like being alone in
the dark,”"” he murmured. Then memory made him hesitate. He half turned
back to lock at the wall. "Spock - the ship. Gary has set the engines
to explade.”

"I know. We must hurcy."

"Gary said nothing we can do will stop it, that our technolaogy
would be useless, 0Only iF I surrender to him..."

"Our technology may be powerless against his, but Ensign 2°N'’s
power is not. A most remarkable young lady. Comes."

The two men climbed over the rubble of the shattered wall, out into
the larger chamber where they were greeted by MclCoy and the others.

"JIimi "

McCoy rushed forward, embracing Kirk. "Thank God we’ve Found you!
Are you all right? Let me look at youw. Where's that blasted
scanmner...” He fumbled with his medikit. "Spock, [ want to look at

you, too. All this mental activity is beginning to show cn your fFace.
You’re as white ags a - *

"Later, Dr. McCoy," the Cugretian interrupted. "“There is no time.
The thres of you must hurry back to the pegazoids. They will take you
back to the transportation site, where you can telsport to the ship.™
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"Oh, yes. OFf course." McCoy recalled the need For urgency. His
hands let go of the medikit and reached to take Kirk's gther arm.

"Wait a minute." Kirk stopped as Spock and McCoy started to led
him out of the chamber. He looked at Larzen and the others.

"We remain, Captain," the security chisf explained, "to cover your
escape.” '

"Oh, no!" Kirk protested at once. "I’ve lagst too many of my ps=opls
already, seen them die haorribly protecting me. No more. UWe all go
togesther or not at all.”

"Captain, " Spock said wurgently. YThis is necessary. We thres must
get back to the Enterprise in order to use Ensign 2°N’s power crystals

to stop Mitchell's sabotage.®

Kirk looked at the crystals around Spock’s and MeCoy's necks, then
at the crystal headband worn by Zsazara. "You will take care of my
people and yourself, Ms. 2’'N," he said in the manner of command which,
nevertheless, held the hint of a plea.

“Yes, Captain." Cygretian and Human Commander held gazes For a
moment,

Then an ear-splitting roar of rage and challenge shook the chamber,
fFreszing all of them.

Zsazara whirled and backed away from the crystalline structure,
herding Larzen and the others behind her. "M’chel. Hes comas,
Commander, Doctor. Get the Captain away. Hurryl!" the Cygnetian
shouted.

The officers obayed, howaever reluctantly. Each felt it his place
to stay and face the impending conflict with the security team. Only
the danger to four hundred other lives caused them to make this
uncharacteristic retreat.

A silver-gray bolt of lightning shot out of ths crystalline
structure, slamming Zsazara sguarely in the chest. She staggered hbut
did not fall. The Humans shielded their eyes at the blinding flash, and
aimed their phasers.

"Fools!" Mitchell's voice vibrated around them. "On you think to
stop me with your puny energy weapons?! Suddenly his tall silver frame
stoeod in the opening.

Without hesitation, Hope and 2ito fired. Larzen, Cougar and Z°N
Joined in.

Mitchell cried out in rage and pain, retreating back into the
dome., “"How much longer do you think to keep this up, Zsazara?" he
growled. "Your power/control is perilously low. Have you informed uour

comrades of your ¢rue nature when control For your kind Fails, Daughter
of Death?"

"They are aware of the consequences, " the Cygretian replied,

"Are they really? Did you tell them of the dangers only from me,
and not from yourself?v
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"I will do nothing to them. They are my shipmates, my sister and
brother warriaors.”

"Sister? Brother? Mere mortals? Ha! You will kill the women and
consume the men when your control is no meore and you revert back tao what
youw really are — Black Widow!"

"What’s he talking about?" whispered Cougar.

Larzen, too, felt her curiosity pigqued, but whispered, "Ssh. UuWe
have to keep Mitchell distracted, keep him here whatever it takes."

In fromt of them, Zsazara felt immense gratitude towards her
warrior chief for bher refusal to be distracted by M’chel's accusations
and for the perscnal support.

Spock lad the way back through the corriders, moving as gquickly as
Kirk and Mctloy could go. Both Humans’® endurancs had beesn soresly taxed
during this mission. Even his own was somewhat frayed. Yet, having the
two with him, alive and whole, did much to restore his physical and
mental stamina.

Kirk walked close behind the Vulecan, resisting the urge to reach
out and touch the lean bhlue—clad back just to reassure himself of
Spock’s actuality. And not only the Vulcan but the Doctor as well.
Unconsciously, he did reach back to McCoy.

"Bones. You should be in front of me. If we’re attacked hy those
silver giants..." '

"No, Jim. I stay back here. You have no lifs support belt
reinforced with Zsazara’'s liah."

"The Doctor is correct, Captain. Whatever happens, stay between
us," Spock said. “YAnd both of you stay close to me.,®

Both Humans raised an eyebrow at the VYulcan's tone of command.

"Mr. Spock, " Kirk began in mild fFormality and reproof.

But MecCoy placed a silencing hand on Kirk's shoulder. "Later,
Jim. I'm sure he has his reasons. 2Zsazara'’s psionic jewellery has him
functioning at an incredibly high mental level. and he’s been so
worried about you.”

Kirk felt some surprise at McCoy’s insight. "0Oh, I sse. And what
is this... psionic jJjewellery... doing to you?"

"Nothing much that I've noticed, except..." The Doctor’s voice
dropped ever so slightly. "Except perhaps to keep me attured to and in

amptional contrel of Spock.®

"What?!" Kirk glanced back incredulously.

At that moment, the rock floor parted beneath their feet.

The hairline crack in the floor ran from one wall to the other. It
apened noiselessly and quickly, but some sixth sense warned Spock. He
whirled, grabbing desperately for Kirk. But Kirk, in fighting for
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balance and to help McCoy, fe2ll out of his grip.

The twe Humans slid downwards, scrambling for handholds with feet
and hands, but finding none in the smooth, curving surface.

"Captain! Doctor!” Spock shouted, and started to jump in after
them, knowing that this attempt at separation was deliberate and would
be fatal., But the gap was already closing.

"Spock, no!" Kirk, looking up, discerned the Uulcan’s intention.
"Don’t! You’ll be crushed! ™

His Captain’s command voice automatically caused Spock to hesitate
= one second too long. The gap slammed shut.

"No!" Spock cried, slamming his fists on the rock floor.

Below, in the lower tunnel, McCoy was picking himself up, grumbling

in irritation. "Blasted rock. It’s supposed to be solid, " when From
the corner of his eye he saw movement. "The pssudo-men! Jim, watch
out!” He threw himself at Kirk, knocking the Captain down and taking

the full impact of the wsapon’'s snergy beam.

"Bones! " Kirk cried in alarm. Guickly, he grabbed the Doctor’s
phaser and fired at the silver giants marching relentlessly towards
them. Somehow he knew their intent this time was to kill him,

The Doctor, momentarily stunned, stirred groggily. "Jim..."

"Hers. Beside yotl, ﬂre‘gou all right?"

"Yeah. I Just got the wind knocked out of me.” He sat up
stiffly. "“That and ten years off my life! I keep forgetting Z2sazara’'s
power shield. 1 thought fFor sure I was done fFor.,®

More of the pssudo-men appeared, and McCoy pushed Kirk behind him.

"Use me as a shield,” he instructed as Xirk began to fFirs.

"Bunes, are you sure that shisld will hold?" Kirk destroysd three
more of the silver giants before they could fFire their weapons.

"Actually, no. 2Zsazara did say something about her powsr level
becoming low.®

Kirk cursed softly. "We’ve got to do something. Ue can’t Just sit
here."

“We don’t dare move, Jim. At least, not far. Spock is ahove, and
he’s frantic. If he finds a way to break through and we aren’t herg..."

"O0,K. Not far," Kirk promised, grabhing the Doctor and pulling him
argund a nearby corner.

Above, Spock’s phaser burned into the rock surface, making
absolutely nc impression whatscever. He Fought to suppress panic and
increased the power of the phaser. So intent was he on his task, he
neither heard nor sensed the arrival of three pseudo-men whao took aim at
his kneesling form.
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A shrill whistle of challange and death made him turn.

The pseudo-men, intent on his destruction, had mo charnce tg flee
from the great black whirlwind of muscle and hoofs.

SPOCK. The Welz spoke in his mind. 1 SENSED YOUR DISTRESS AND CAME.
YOU HAVE LOST YOUR BROTHER/COMPANIONS?

"Yes., They are beElow this rock surface and arse under attack.!

The pegazaoid came forward, her head to the flaoor, nostrils flared.
She followed some unknown trail to the far wall, turned and began to
pound it with her hind legs.

There was a rumbling sound of protest but a crack reappeared in the
floor and spread apart -~ almost too slowly fFor Spock, who slipped '
through to the corridor below with barely sncugh room for his lean form.,

The Uulcan dropped betwesn the Humans and the pseudo-men, his
liah—-shield now absorbing the weapon fire. Grimly, he lashed out with
hands and feet, using deadly unarmed combat moves to =liminate these
enemies. He knew that time was running out ~ for the Cygnetian’s pouwer,
for the Enterprise, for them all.

"Spock! " Kirk exclaimed at the sight of him, McCoy, too, let out a
cheer,

Then the Welz dropped in, her great black form crushing several of
the pseudo-men to the ground.

The Uulcan broke out of the melee and joined his Humans,

With Spock safely owt of the way, the Welz became a whirlwind of
death among the pssudo-men. In seconds it was over. Snorting in
satisfaction, she trotted cver to where the thres men staod.

"What is that?" Kirk asked, taking in the horses-like body adornsd
with horn and wings. He had seen the holographs of tha creaturss, but
seeing one in the Flesh was still startliing.

"A friend, Captain," Spock answered solemnly, and stepped Forward
to greet her,.

For the third time Mitchell retreated, rage filling his mind - and
defeat .

Zsazara’s power control was faltering and weakening - very ueak,
comparatively speaking, for a 2°’N. Yet sven at this level she was more
than a match for his power. And that Fact - that she, a mere child, a
mere female child, held powsr superior to his - infuriated him;
humiliated him.

And then there was Kirk — and that half-breesd.

Mitchell had used a grsat amount of power taking Kirk and holding
him, for the Captain’'s defenders had been many. And there had been the
effort to break down and control Kirk’s incredible will and spirit. All
of this requiring great power, :

Mitchell raged. It was not possible or right that these
weak-fleshed mortals be so indomitable, so self-sacrificing.
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Yet they had been; and still were.

In spite of his rage, Mitchell was no fool. He knew that he was
defeatad, for the time being at least. And he knew what Zsazara was
preparing to do.

That, he most certainly could not survive.

It was time to flee.

EPILOGUE

The nightmare ssemed to 2nd for them all as abruptly as it had
begun.

Zsazara, an the verge of control breakdown, was Jjust preparing to
send an emergency telepathic call home to her sister and family,
alerting them to M’chel’s whereabouts - and her failure - when the
malignant power output ceased and M'chel’s mental and physical pattern
vanished.

Utter silence Fillad the chamber and 2 dimness settled about tham
as the great expenditure of energy ocutput died down.

"What happened?" Larzen askad, then hurried to catch Zsazara, who
swayed and almost fell flat on her face,

"My GBod, " Cougar whispered, looking rowund. "1 think we wan!®
"Yes, " the Cugnetian confirmed wearily. "Yes."

"Mitchell is destroyed?” Z2itoc inguired, turning to grasp Shelly
Hope’'s hand. If the fight was truly over, they would soon be free to
deal fully with their grief. Though it had not been spokan, they would
mourn together, offering whatever comfort and solace they could, each to
the othar, for they were friends, hoth to those lost and to sach other.
A glance from Larzen and Cougar, alsc promised that the two would not be
alone,

"No. M’chel is not destroyed. Merely gone," Z2sazara explained.
"He has laft this planet, probably even this dimensional space/time
continuum. He Fears my sister greatly, and does not wish a
confrontation with her. At least, not without thes Captain as a
bargaining tosi.”

"Oh?" Larzen looked at the Cuygrstian, firally frse to give vaice
and time to her curicsity and suspicions. "And just what is this
business with my captain and your sister? Who is this sister of yours
angway? Your file tape has no information on any relatives.”

Zsazara sighed. "It’'s a long, complicated story, Chief. 1 will
tell you later if I must, but right now we need to get out of here [ am
exhausted, and...” A chunk of the ceiling suddenly fell near the

group. Then another, larger, piece. And another.

- "1 think this place is heginning to fall apart, " Hope ohserved.



B1

“It is. M'chel is gone. Now all of his creations are beginning to
disintegrata." 2Zsazara tosk a deep breath and straighterned away from
Larzen’s support. "Let’s go. If we are quick, we can rejoin the
Captain, Mr., Spock and Or. McCoy.”

The group hurried back the way they had come as dust bagan to rain
down on them and the rocky surface bsgan to shift bhesneath their Feet.

SPOCK. THE UNNATURAL ONE IS GONE, the Welz informed the Vulcan.

Yex. I sense the clearing of the psiopic atmosphers. Spock looked
at Kirk and McCoy. "It is over., Mitchell is gone,"” he told them.

"Dead?" XKirk asked.
Ian R [H
The Captain drew a deep breath, shuddering slightly.

"You 0.K., Jim?" McCoy already had his medikit and scanner in
hand.

"I'11 make it," Kirk said. "We're losing valuable time, The
ship - ¢

"Is safe now," Spock informed him. "The crystal connected to the
transporter conscle can now call upon all of the Ensign’'s psionic power

to stop the engines fFrom exploding.”

The relief that filled him was like an immense weight lifted From
Kirk’s mind and body. aAbruptly, he sat on the Floor. Unexpectedly,
Spock joined him,

MeCoy swept his scanner over both of them, shaking his head. YThe
minute we get back to the ship, I’'m confining both of you to sickbay
where you will stay for at least a week."

"You’ll get no argument here, Bones, " Kirk told him, his mind
already turning to the anticipated joy of being aboard his ship again,
among her crew,

Spock nodded, also in agreement, steepling his fingers befors his
face. Though the sensation was gradual, he clearly felt the closing
down of the multi-level awarsness hs had found since putting on the liah
crystal,

SFOCK?

Yes, Helz?

I SENSE YOU WITHDRAWING.

Jes, My telepathic powers were being enhanced for this mission.
Now that it is over, my mind is returning to its normal level of
awareness, 1 nmpust Lid you farewell. And thank vou. I am Fforever in
your debt.

QUR RAFPORT MUST END?

Yes. I am primarily a touch telepath. I cannot maintain mental
communication aver a distance for any length of tinme.
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1 WAS NOT AWARE THAT OUR RAFPORT WAS TAXING UPON YOU. I WILL MAKE ADJUSTMENTS
WITHIN MYSELF. MY MIND POWER IS SUFFICIENT FOR OUR COMMUNICATION WITHOUT ANY EFFORT
ON YOUR PART NOW THAT 1 KNOW YOUR MENTAL PATTERN AND ‘FEEL’. ALS0, WE MUST LEAVE
THIS PLACE. IT WAS CREATED BY THE UNNATURAL ONE AND NOQW THAT HE IS GONE IT IS
DISINTEGRATING.

Indeed, the mountain was beginning to shake viaolently, increasing
in intensity. Chunks of rock besgan to fall about them.

QUICKLY. UPON MY BACK.

The VYulcan scrambled to his feet and hurried the Humans up aonto the
broad back of the great pegazoid. Then, with a slight flutter of her
wings and a powerful surge of her hind lsgs, she leaped upwards to the
corridor above them.,

"I don’t believe this!" Kirk breathed, gripping the mane and body
of the peowerful creature.

"Wait wntil she Flies with you on her back!" Mcloy rstorted.

The Welz trotted gquickly through the corridor, heading for the exit
and her herd-sisters. She deftly avoided the heavy chunks of rock that
fall and lightly Jjumped or glided gver others on the floor.

, Halfuway to the exit, they met up with the other pegazoids, uwhg,
like the Welz, had gone in search of their newly-found alien riders.
Larzen and the four security specialists sat astride their respective
mounts, though the Cygretian looked as if she might Fall off hers at any
moment .

"Captain! Mr. Spock, Doctor, " Larzen greeted.

"I'm glad to see that you’'re all safe," Kirk told them. He cast a
worried glance at Zsazara.

"She’'s 0.XK.," Larzen said. "8he’s just tired. She assures us that
she’'s perfectly capable of sleeping without falling off while on
horssback . ®

"And while in flight too?" McCoy challenged sceptically. He
started to dismount as Ny and Rella moved quickly over to the Welz to
claim their riders.

"I want to look over 2°N properly," Meloy protested.

"Later, Bones. Right now we ne=d to get ocut of here!" Kirk yelled
as the ceiling, walls and floor all started to disintegrate around
them. "lLet’s go. Now!" he ordered, and pressed his lsgs ficrmly into
the great black mare’s sides.

The Welz shook her dark head, snorted an ordsr to her own people,
and bolted. The other pegazoids Followed.

The group burst out into the open blus sky and brown-green land
moments before the entire mountain collapsed in on itself.

Great wings of black, white, gray, brown and red spread and soarsd
into the clear morning air and sky.

"Freedom Feels absolutely wonderful! " Kirk called joyously, and
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patted the silky black neck bzneath his hands.
The Welz whistled and tossed her head in agreement. SPOCK! I LIKE

YOUR BROTHER/LEADER! she sent to the Vulecan, luxuriating in the caregssing

touch of the Human’s hands upon her and the easy weight of his body on
her back.

Mentally, the Vulcan smiled, for he had expectad rnothing less.



