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THE DISSINIIAR PLRALLEL by Valerie Piscentini

In the dead hours of the night it is very quiet in sickbay. Only the
muffled beat of the life indicators punctustes the harsh breathing of the man on
the bed. Keen blue eyes study the diagnostic pancl carefully, skilled fingers
needlessly counting the beats of a racing pulse - needlessly, for the wildly-
fluctuating indicators give precise information, but for the doctor it seems
easier than standing by helplessly.

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

The deepest fears, if repeated long enough, toke on a strange, dreasm-like
guality; how often has this vigil been kept in the past, will it ever be kept
again?  Or doeg 1t all end here?

The lurc of memory beckons and the mind circies back, for the past at leasgt
is knowns the present is too painful to endure, the future too uncertain to
contemplate...

- He wag very young. It was easy to forget just how young, for in his physical
eppearance he hed reached meturity; but he was Vulean, and so, although he con-
cealed it well he knew all the nervousness of any young man as he stepped, from the
trensporter pad to report for his first Starship posting as Science Officer of the
U.8.3. Enterprisc.

"Welcome aboard, Mr. Spock.! N
The Vulcan inclined his head in greeting. "Captain Pike."

To the Human the impassive face, the cool reserved tones werc totally Vulean,
the dark eyes shielded, expressing nothing, noi oven the curicdity that was one
of his race's distinguishing traits. :

Christopher Pike found himself at something of = loss - had his new Science
Officer been the Human he had somchow automaiically cxpected there would have been
the usual greetings, o little verbel fencing, polite wesningless conversation to
carry him over the first awkward momentsy; but this man - somehow he sensed that
idle chatter would earn the disapproval of that reserved, dignified figure, He
settled instead for an immediate introduction of the Vulean to his duties, teking
him on a tour of inspection of the ship, preseniing him to his fellow officers.

As he had expected from a study of his record, Mr. Spock approsched his new
dutics with quiet efficiencys although tlis was his Ffirst Starship rosting he
came highly qualified to his position ~ his graduation marks from Starfleet
Academy wore the highest ever recorded, and he had already carned a considerable
reputation as a solentist in his own right. He would not long romain s mere
Lisutenant-Commander, Pike thought. FHEven that first day he seemed already settled
at the computer station, his precise efficiency earning him = glance of approval
from the normally-exacting Number Ones Pike rolaxed then, certain that his
Science Department wos in good hands. . B '

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

So that first day passed with formal correctress on both sides, and if the
Humang breathed .a sigh of relief when their disconcerting companion bade them o
. courteous goodnight and left the rec room - well, they did so silently. There was
a mowent's pause ag the door slid shut behind the toll figure, then a babble of
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laughter and conversation broke out, as though from children suddenly released
from the stern eye of an adult; it had seemed... foolish... to enéage in their
usual light-hearted joking in that dignified pruesence.

In tho corridor Spock paused for a moment as the laughing voices reached
hims there was no cxpression on the stony face, but deep in the dark oyes some-
thing stirred for a moment, and was quickly suppressed. With even, unhurried ..
steps the Vulcan headed for his quarters, and the door slid shut behind him.

Deliberately Spock seated himself at his desk, and began %o consider his
first day on the Bnterprise. They had not suspected his nervousncss, he realised
gratefully, but had accepted the impression he gave, that of a man fully at case,
totally in control of the situstion. His mind recalled the faces of his new
companions asg he attempted to form a first impression, but it was very difficult -
Humans were very confusing creatures. There had been Humans at the Academy, of
course -~ indecd, thoy formed a large majority - but oven there he had not really
mixed much with them. After the bitter conflict with his father he had been so
determined to do well, to prove that he had chosen the best possible course for
himself, that there had been little time for social activity, even had he desired
it. That compulsion still shadowed him, he knew; on Vulcen he would always be
on trial, never fully accepted. There would always be those who watched, judged,
waited for the emoticnal Earthman to break through the Vulcan training. Even
T'Pring... He pushed the thought away, for the memory of those beautiful eyes,
hard and unyielding, the indifference in her voice as she bade him a formal fare-
well, chilled his heart with foreboding. To her too he must prove hipself, show
himegelf the equal of eny pure~blooded Vuican. So his days and nights were given
alnost.. exclusively to study as he pushed himself remorselessly in an attempt %o
prove... gomething,

The little relexation he did permit hinmself - reluctantly, and only at the
ingistence of his tutors — was among his fellow Vulcans, for that was all he knews
and amony them at least he was accepted, for the few Vulcans ot the hcndemy
tended to band together for companionship.

S50 he had little experience of his mother's people, snd for a moment penic
touched him as he realised that for the next five years at least he would be
totally isolated among Humans —~ and he did not know how to make overtures of
friendship to people who would expect to receive none. He hod seen already how
they kept their distonce, fearful of giving offence; it would be up to him,
then Yo make the first approaches.

It zecemed logical to begin with the Captain. - Christopher Pike's reputation
as an c¢fficient commander was well-known, he was more sccustomed to dealing with
aliens thon many of the others, and the nature of their duties would bring them
together naturally.

What Spocl could not know was that Chris Pike, although basically a sociable
easy~-going man, possessed a strongly insensitive nature. He was direct, hearty,
completely sure of himself, and this made him incepable of seeinz or understnad-
ing his Science Officer's hesitant cpproaches. He had been told that Vulcans
did not make friends, and he had accepted that without guestions he always
assumed that anything Spock had to say wust be comnected with his duties, and
quite without meaning fto he again and again snubbed every effort Spock made o
initiate a personal approach.

Puzzled, bewildered at what seemed to be consiant rejection, the shy, sen—
sitive Vulecan suffered agonies of embarrassment when, having plucked up courage
to open a conversation, Fike would listen impatiently for a few moments then,
with a brief "Later, Spock", turn away in secarch-of more agreeable company; but
he persevered, believing that the fault must lie in himself, wondering if perhaps
today, tomorrow, might provide him with the opening he sought.

At last even his stubborn pride was forced +o admit defeat. One evening he
wag sitiing in the rec room, engrossed in playing chess with the ship's computer.
By now it was agony for him to come into the rec room, where he knew that his
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silent presence inhibited the conversation of the others, but he knew instincte
ively that to remain in his querters, ss he nov longed to do, would only confirm
their belief that he had no desire for companionships so with a bitter COUTaED
no-one even suspected he mede himself go where he kmew he was not wantod, hoping
thet sometime, gomchow, he could resch out and be aocaptod.

Thig evening it seemed that his chance had come ot last: he had comploted
his game, snd was resetting the board for the next couple, when he begame aware
of a tall figure leaning over the table, examining the chessmen curiously.

"Captain,” he greeted courteously.
"Evening, Spock. Enjoy your game?" Pike enguired.
"Indeed, Captain, I find chess relaxing."

"Damned if I know how you cen meke head or teoil of the gemes always thought
I'd like to learn, but I've ncever had time."

Gratefully, Spock realised thal this was the opening he sought. He glanced
up at Pike. '"IT you would carc to learn, I would be most happy to instruct you,"
he offered shyly.

Had Pike looked down 2% thet mement things might have beon differents - in
hig loneliness Spock had for once dropped his guerd, his eyes were opeh and
unshielded, almost beguing for o responsce. But Number One entered the roem Just
then; and Pike instontly forget the mon af his side.

"Thonks for the offer, Spock," he said carelessly, sotting down the chess-
man he had been exomining. "Too difficult for me - and I'm sure you have better
things to do with your time." Then he wag gone across the room to join the Zroup
of officers who sat talking in the corner.

For a long moment Spock sat perfectly still, then his hands sutomatically
completed the setting of the board; rising, he left the room, his depariure
unnoticed and unacknowledged. ‘

In the silence of his quarters he lay on his bed, acknowledgiﬂg at last
that he had failed; and trying to control the very un=Vulcon misery that swopt
over him at the realisation that he would never kaow Human friendship.

"They will never accept you," Sarek had warncd gently, kmowing that Human
insensitivity would isclate his son even more effectively than Vulcan mistrust.
He had refused to believe that, but now it geemed that his father had been right
after all. It he had remalned on Vulcan he wold have proved himself in time,
would have been accepted among his fatherts people - but he had chosen snother
path, and now it wag too late.

Pride came to his ald then, the only thing he had left. If he was miserable,
no~-one would ever know, he would not admit his mistake tc¢ his fellow Vulcans.
Neither would he agein lay himself open to rejection by his Human companions.
They expected hiwm to be Vulecan, therefere he would he Vulcan, neither seeking nor
needing any Human contact. "If he could not be liked, he would be rospectod... i
and perheps it was possible even to become accustomed to loneliness in time?

Months passed, and the crew of the Enterprise grew used to their alien
Sclence Officer. Pike found himself relying on the man more and more: he was
always there, alweys loyal, dependable, efficient, a brilliant officer. 'When
Number Cne was promoted - to a desk job since Starfleet did rot have any place
for women Captains ~ ho concurred eagerly with Starfleet's suggestion that Spock
should combine the duties of First Officer and Science Officer - no Human could
have done so, but the Vulcan's faultless performance fully justified Pike's
confidence., ' :

Life was easicer for Spock nowy he had given up hoping for the Captaints = .
friendship, and had settled instead for gaining his respect, which he had in full
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measures a respoct he could return, for Pike was indeed an officient Captain to
whom he was able to give all his loyalty - a gift the Human was too insensitive
to notice or appreciate.

As time passed the Vulcan secmed to become more and more an extengion of
the Enterprise — Pike occasionally felt that she was more Spock's ship than hiss
and while he did not make the mistake of undervaluing his First Officer, he
begen, almost unconsciously, to resent the Vulcan's faultless efficiency.
Until... the explosion in Engineering, which badly damaged the warp drive,
killed the Chief Engineer - and threw Spock, a limp, crumpled body, the full
height from the gantry to the main deck. '

There was no immediate danger - the Engineering staff were able to contain
the damage -~ but they were z long way from Federation svace and the resources
of a 3tarbase; with the Chief gone, only Spock knew enough to patch up the
engines ~ if he recovered.

Pike haunted sickbay, pacing frantically, urging the harrassed Boyce ‘o
impossible risks, anything to get Spock back on his feet as quickly as possible.
Boyce protested, warning Pike that it was dangerous to interfere with a healing
trance, that Spock himself was the best judge of when he was Fit enough to
return fto duty; but the Captain persisted, and at last, reluctantly, Boyce
gave Spock & powerful stimulant.

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

Somewhere in a dark, warm void Spock's consciousness stirred, sware of
pain, a great weariness of spirit, & reluctance to respond %o the voice that
called so urgently. "Spock! Spock, wake upi I need youl!"

Strong fingers gripped his shoulders, shoking him insistently. His Cap-
tain! He was necded.., There was something...

With a tremendous effort Spock forced the pain down to a managesble lavel,
and listened intently. "Come on, Spock, wake up!!

There was... concern... in Pike's voice, a desperate urgency that rcached
Spock's lonely heart, compelling an answer. Pike was calling again, degpair-
ingly. The frozen anguish began, slowly, to melt - Pike must, after all, feel
some concern for him to be so distressed. Slowly, the dark oyes opened, soft,
Tesponsive.

"Captain?" Spock asked hesitantly.

Hearing the reply Pike glenced away to the viewsecreen on the wall to check
on the situation in Engincering; and while doing so committed the greatest
betrayal of his life.

"Thank God, Spocki" he snapped, all his attention on the screen. "I need
you urgently - you're the only one who can repuir the demage in Engineering.
Sorry to bring you round so sbruptly, dbut I want you on the job right away."

There was silence for n moment, then a low, scarcely audible sigh. When
Pike looked round the dark eyes were only more shadowed by the green—tinged
lids, and all trace of expression had been wiped from the impassive face.

Within the privacy of his mind Spock was trying to adjust to the shock of
realising that Pike's concern had not been for him as a person, only for his
valuable knowledge. He knew that he had been deliberately wakened from the
healing trancey Pike must know how dangerous it was to do so. He had dared to
hope that Pike had, at this mowent of orisis, come to value him as a friend, yet
he had risked his life without a moment's thought of the consequences — Boyce's
expression of disapproval revealed more than he know,

'S0 in this too Sarek had been rights there was something in him to which
Humans could nct respond, something which would forever set a barrier around
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him, leaving him as. a spectator lLooking ian on the wearm compenionship he hungered
for, but which. they would never permit him to share.

. Acoentxng the truth at last Spock forded his enguish tnder controls when
his eyes opened agoin they were the cool, remgbte pools of darkness that would

. always be 2 Human's first chilling impression' of the Vulcan. Shrugging off

' Boyce's supporting am Spock swung his feet to the floor and stood up, turning
to face Pike., With all the stern logic of his father's people he firmly closed
the door on his treacherous Humanity and turned #ith the bleak courage that

would always be his to face the desolate pathAof duty he would always wwlk -
alone. .

T am at youl servics... Captain.®

The carefully-contrived image was complete at last, forged inltho bitter
fires of rcjection, to be tested in the uwtter isolation of his half-Humdn
splrltg untouohed, uncmotlonal - Vu“cun. L

The circle, unending, incxorable, incscapeable. Memories are pain-filled,
vet more tolarable than this harsh reality. 4 sudden choked gasping from the
bed, and skilled hends work busily, gently, with o deep personal caring. In
the shadows the wetcher stirs restlessly, knowing his utter uselessness. Unseen,
unheard, his presence fills the room, the pain-fillcd eyes wide with. a guestion
that as yet has no answer. Twisting delicatc strands of memory, each o slender
thresd combining into an irregisteble chain that draws back, back into the past...

«s. %0 the transporter room of the U.S.3. Enterprise. Commander Spock,
Tirst Officer and Sciecnce Cfficer in command, awaiting the arrival of a new
Captain, for Christopher Pike has been promotad at last. Jamos T. Kirk, young—

agt man ever appointed to captain o Starship: 1% was to be hoped that he was
efficient. :

Pike had been that, at least. After eleven years Spock still did not reg-
. rot his deeision to give the Human his loyalty, for although unappreciated it
had beoen earncd. How the agsessment must begin again, and 1f Kirk failed to
measure up to the regquired standard there would also be 2 new First Officer for
the fBnterprise, for no Vulcan could serve one who wasg unworthy.

boross the Toom Lt. Commander Scott caught his eye and nodded encouraginglys
Spock roplied with o barely-perceptible tilt of one delicate eyebrow. These
two men, apparently opposites, understood each other very well, for in reality
they had much in common. Despite his reputation as a hard-drinking, hell-
roising womanizer on lesave, in a duty situation the Engineerts dovotion to his
machinery equalled the Vulcan's passionate attachment to his computerss and
their appreciation of each othor's, 1ntbrosbg forged the first bond between them.
On personal metters Scotty was as clos se~mouthed as Spock, and his arrival as
replacement for the deud Chief Bngineer provided the reserved Vulcan with an
understanding companion who was willing %o talk on technical matters 211 day.
For his part Scotty made no demsnds, accepting Spock's reticence, engoylng-tbg
chance to lesrn from such a brilliant wmind. For both the imminent arrival of a
new Captsin promised changes, and sach understood the other's curiosity as they
walted. ' '

At lest the signal was given and the reception party utlffened to a%tcntlon
as the shimmering column of light on the transporter platform coalesced into
the figure of o stocky, fair-hoired Humon. &g soon as the transfer was complete
the bright hazel eyes were moving, taking in the room with an eager, all-embrac—
. ing scorutiny before coming to meet those of his First Officer.

"Captain Kirk, welcome aboard," Spock grested formally.

"Thank you, Commender Spock." The words and tonc' were equally formal, butb
. the mobile lips curved Ffor a moment, and the eyes sperkled with dGll”ht. For a
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~ moment the Vulcan wes confused - he had felt an almost irresistable impulse

to return that smile - and ho hesitated uncharacteristically before custom came
to his »id, and he completed the introduction of the reception committee. Then
foliowed a tour of the ships +the Human was alert, interested, questioning
sagerly with the air of = men who intended to form his own opinions., It was an
attitude the Vulean could understend, =and when at last he left Kirk to settle
in to his gquarters and returned to his own, Spock reflccted that despite his
youth, the new Captain would quickly make an impression on the Bnterprisc.

However, it would not moke any personal difference to him, Spock thought
as he retired that night after the formal dinner to welcome Kirk sboard. 4is
long as Kirk functioned efficiently he would ask for no more. He had loarnod
his lesson well cloven years ago, and would not again meke the mistake of sock—
ing eny personal contact with the Human. Still, it was strange... in the trans—
porter room some longw-buried part of himself ‘that he had almost forgotten had
stirred painfully in response to that flashing smilc... But it had meant noe.
thing to Kirk, he rominded himsclf sternlys hadn't he luarned by now fthat
Humans considored it necessary to show pleasurc when grecting strangers? Never
agein would he confuse politencss with intercst - he had beon taught the
difference with brutal efficiency.

hs tho weeks pegsed, however, and Kirk took the reins of the Enterprisc
smoothly into his hands, Spock fourd his interest and curiosity deepenings the
now Captain had an entbusissm, a perscnal involvement with his ship, that Pike
had nover shown. Tho Human crewmembers rosponded to him eagerly, and even -
Spock found himself hoving to make o conscious cffort not to succurb to that
impulsive ettraction. He and Kirk worked well togethor, ably assisted by
Scotty, who was delighted to discover a Captain who was willing to concede that
the Chiof Engincer might sctually have a uscful contribuiion to moke to tho
running of the ship, apart from his rosponsibility for the Bngincoring Section.

&g he had hoped, Spock found Kirk to be an efficicnt Captaing it pleascd
him, for he did not want to leave the Enterprise, as he would have had to do had
Kirk proved unworthy of his loyalty; but in fact he found the man to be oven
better than Pike, end settled thenkfully back into his preoccupaticn with his
duties.

It romained a purcly formal relationships i1if Spock over notived that Kirk
seemed inclined ‘o linger in conversation when the nccessary business had been
concluded, he put it down to the Human's more -extrovert noture - his defences
were too well established to allow him to see that Kirk, just as he had donc all
those years ago, wos taking the first tentative steps to get to lmow his enig-~
matic First Officers yet was fearful, as most Humons were, of offending that
aloof dignity.

One evening Spock sat at his usual table in the rec roow, poring over the
chess board. Some innate stubbormness had wade him continue to o there even
when he had given up the attempt to make fricnds, and over the yenrs everyone
had become accustomed to his prescnce - it would have seemed strange o most of
them now to look up frow a game of cards, or a group discussion, and not seae
that lean, dark figure in the corner.

On this particular evening, as Spock concentrated on a problem, he becanme
aware of being watched and looked up to see the Captain studying the board with
an almost wistful longing. is their eyes met Kirk lesned closer.

"Enjoying the gome, Mr. Spock?" he askod.

L memory came sharply of Pike saying much the same thing, and probably
for much the same rcasoni but to his surprise Kirk continued. "I learned a
bit about the game ot the hcademy, and was considered quite good - for a Humang
but I've never played with n Vulcan partner. I'd like to improve wy same, if
I canJ"

"Indeed, Captain; it is @ fascinating study," Spock murmured.



7

At thet moment, Gary .Mitchell, an old friecnd of the Captain's whe had
Joined the ship at about the same time as Kirk, passed, beckoning Kirk to join
the group he was with. The Captain woved vock, and for a moment Spock smiled
inwardly - now would come tho polite c¢xouse, the withdrawal. To his surprise,
Kirk turned bagk %o him, :

"I wonder," he asked hesitantly;l”would‘you'be wiliing to teach me, Nr. o
Spock? I don't want to break into your free time, but if you would consider..."
his voice faded hopefully. ' : , '

‘For o moment astonishment held Spock silents he had not expected this.
"If you wish -it, I would be honouréd, Captain,” he wmanaged at last. The faomil-
lar, chaming grin 1it Kirk's features.

"That's marvellous, Tomorrow evening, then? I'11l look forward to it.!
With a last eager glance at the bosxd Kirk was gone, not -~ ag Spock had expected
-~ to join Mitchell and the others, but heoding for the door. His voice floated
backe. "I'1ll be on the bridge if you want me, Mr. Spock.?

"Yes, Captain," the Vulcan replicd automatically.

On the following evening, when Spock entered the rcc room ot his usual time,
the Captain was already waiting for him, examining with ihterest the board he had
set in preparation for a game. Svock was aware of a faint surprise ~ he thought
the Captain might have forgotten —~ but even more disconcerting was the glow of
picasure he felt whon the hazel eyes 1ifted %o his cxpectanily. He subdued it
sternly - he would not allow himself +to oxpect more from this man then from any
othor Human. lMoving with ecey grace Spock +toock his seat across the table.

"our move, Captain," he invited calmly.
; b £ 3 4,

Somehow the chess games became = routine, a plessant interlude both men
would have missed. 4Lt first they played always in the rec rooms, lingering over
a drink when the game was finished while Bpock analysed the Captain's tactics,
pointed out his crrors, and suggested ways of improving his gome. By gradual
degreés a personal clemént begen to creep into the conversation, although on
these occasgions it was always the Human who talked, finding in the Vulcan an
attentive, though unresponsive, sudicnce. He listened, though, Kirk thought
with quiet satisfaction; perhaps he woe melting progress.

In such undemanding company Spock very slowly began ‘o feel more at eass,
a fact that mildly astonished him when he ook the #rouble to think ahout it -
Kirk scemed so much the extrovert, too full of enthusiasm %o take pleasure in
a Vulcan's company. : : ‘

One evening, at the conclusion of a particularly hectic plenet landing,
Kirk remarked as he left the bridge that he had a headsache and was on his way. to
sickbay. Expecting o cancellation of their game that evening, Spock wWag expor-
iencing & strange sense of disappointment when Kiri suddenly said, "I don't feel
up to the rec room tonight, Spock; would you mind if -we had our game in my
quarters?" : -

& sudden feeling of pleasurc ot the Captain's obvious desire for his company
swept through Spock and he replied, "I would bg &elight?d,_Captain."

Thereafter thelr games altornated betwoen the rec room and Kirk's quartorss
somehow 1% seemed more pleasant when therc were just the iwo of them, away from
the distracting chatter of the junior officers. : S

Spock found that he wanted %o make some gesture in return, and at last hs
tentatively invited the Humaon to Join him in his quarters the following evening.
Kirk noticed tho hesitant shyness with which the offer was made, but passed no
comment and accepted the invitation warily. ‘ '

o was smiling to himself as Sbb?k:turned to go ~ at long last he had
produced some responsc from his stiffly-correct Firgt Officer. Thet almost
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obsegsive desire for privecy had puzzled the Humen from the beginning - he knew
that Spock was half Human, and had wondered why +the men scemed to shy away from
any personal contact.

For both men, %he evening was an unexpected pleasurs. Kirk frankly .
confessed his fascination with the Vulcan furnishings' of Spock's quarters and
esked cager questions, listoening attentively to the explenstiorns. With an
engaging candour he told Spock to shut him up if he became toc curious, but
the novelty of having such an interested visitor warmed Spock, despite his
resolution not to let Kirk under his guard.

The climex of the evening come when Kirk, who had asked permigsion, lifted
down a Vulcan harp and lightly touched the strings; the discordant murmur
stortled him, and he passed the instrument over to Sspock. "May I hear you
play?" he asked shyly, with a note of longing in his voice that the Vulcan
could not refuse. :

Kirk sat motionless as the enchanting music came rippling from Spock's fin-
gers;y as the last notes dled away he gave o faint, wistful sigh and sat-for a
moment in silence, his eyes still clouded with the dreams the music had evokod.
it last he turned his head. "That was beautiful, Spock,” he said simply.

As their eyes met Kirk ceught his breath in wonders for a shy, delighted
smile 114 Spock's dork oyes for a floeting instant as the 4wo men shared their
pleasure in the musicy then the eyelids dropped, abruptly shutting off that
sudden insight.

But from that night something chonged between them. Kirk became a regular
visitor to Bpock's quarters, and it seemed natural for him to 1ift down the
harp and hold it out with 2 smile. On other evenings their chess games con-
tinued with Kirk improving all the time, until one night, to his utter aston-
ishment, he won. Spock seemed to take as much pleasure in the Human's victory
ag Kirk did, and their games took on o new interest.

The months passed, and brought changes. Piper retired, and was replaced
by Leonard McCoy as Chief Medical Officer. For o time Kirk seemed disturbed
by this new arrival, who was in his way as withdrawn sg the Vulcan, but in time
the taciturn doctor also fell a victim to Kirk's charm and became & valued
mewber of the crew.

sround the same time there were changes omong the bridge personnel? and
the new officers quickly settled into a smoothly-co—~ordinated team; wmuch of
this was due to Kirk's own influence, for without losing any of his authority
he introduced o relaxation of formality which allowed +he highly-traincd men
and women of his orow to work comfortably together. Within a very short time
1% seemed that Kirk had always commanded the Enterprise - Pike was almost
forgotten.

; Spock found himself slightly bewildercd by the rapid changes. His dawning
relationship with Kirk was devoloping slowly, gradually, aluost without his
being aware of it 28 each found wmore in the other %o regspect and admire. HMeCoy
Was more of & problem -~ the acid-tongued surgeon seemed to have set himself the
task of proveking some Human response from the Vulcan half-breed, yet despite
the barbed comments that go fréquently came his way Spock could not feel that
the doctor cctually disliked him, for on the rere cccasions when he was
pompelled to sickbay he could detect o deep personnl concern that MoCoy was
earceful to keep hidden at 211 other times.

The wecks ond months of their mission passed quictly until the Enterprisc
became involved in a lengthy and detailed survey of Carlon IV. It was not a
ﬁarticularly attractive planet, but the extent snd variety of its mineral
deposits ensured the Pederation's interest. Fertunately, Cardon displayed no
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trace of intelligent life, so the restrictions of the Prime Directive did not
applys but as if %o balance this, something in the planet's magnetic field
disturbed the transporter, making it unrelisble. However; Scotty was able to
adapt the shuttlecraft enzines to counteract the interfersnce. This meant that
Spock and his scientists were forced to establish a base on the planet's sur—

face and work from %hure, as it was too tlmeﬂconsumlng to return regularly to
the unterprlge. o . .-

- Without the stimulation of his First Offlcef‘s companionship, Kirk found
time hanging heav11y on his hands - there was little to do, as the ship waited
in orbit for the conclusion-of the survey. So it was with very real pleasure
that he left his quarters one morning and met Spock just emerging from his.

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

"Wot yet, Captain. I had to return to the Lnterprzse to collect %ome
equipment and tock the oppertunity to change. I am returning immediately.!

"Hold on a minute," Kirk burst out impulsively. MI'11 come with you.'

The Vulcan turned, raising an enquiring cycbrow, awasre of an unusual glow
of pleasure at Kirk's sudden decision: and of a foeling of astonishment at the
intensity of that pleasure. Kirk grinned disarmingly. "Well, there's nothing
to do up herc, and I might be sble to help. Bven if I can't, it'll be nice to
breathe some fresh air and stretch my lezs." '

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

Later, they could never be sure just what had caused the nalfunutlon.
Perhaps Hazell had forgotter the wmodifications and allowed his attention to
stray for a moment from his indicators; whatever the reason, there was a sudden
sharp crack from the instrument panel, and cven as Spock started %o his fect to
invcutiwa%e there was & brilliant flash, a violeont convulsion of the shuttle—

ft, and the three wmen were thrown hoadlong to the floagr. '

Somehow Spock managed to reach the co-pilot's scat; without sparing a
glance for the young pilot he wrestled with the controls, but the shuttlecraft
responded only sluggishly., There was barely enough time to select the safest
possible crash site, 2 long, narrow beach bounded on the landwsrd side by
towering sand duness even aﬂ he swung the Copernicusg laboriocusly round therc
was a secondary explesion which left him bilind and: dazed as the stricken
shuttlecraft ploughed deep into the sand.

His awskening was & slow, confused blur, and he lay for some .moments
reticmbering what had happened, and wondering where he was now. The last thing
he remembered was trying %o avoid the worst of the explosion, and the sudden
pain as he was hurled against the wall of the shuttlecraft. Now he wag lying
at full length, his aching head pillowed ageinst something soft. snd velvety,
vool fingers were smoothing back his hair and an anxious voice was murmuring
his nbms. -

Without indicating that he was awake he opened hig eyes slightly and looked
rourd. He was lying on the floor of the shuttlceraft, which seecmed to be canted
at o steep angle, and +thoe softness beneath his cheek was the matericl of Kirk's
shirt as the Captain supported his head on his shoulder. 4 sharp wave of pain
caught him unowarcs and he closed his eyes hurriedly, thenkful that Xirk hed not
noticed he was awske. Confused by the pain he lay still, enjoying the sensaticn
of comfort and protection produced by the strong arms that held him so carefully,
relaxing in utter security as Kirk's voice, strangely husky, pleaded,

"Spock, please wake up."



10

The words produced a bitter, mocking memory that set every nerve in Spock's
body jangling painfully. Bven so had Pike spoken when he had gombled Spock's
life in rousing him too early from the aealing trance - a needless gamble, asg
it had turned out, for the Vulcan had found that the damage, severe though it
was, had been contained, and could have awaited his natural awakening.

Now, he realised bitterly, it was happening againg  Kirk needed his help
to escape from the wrecked shuttlecraft - that explained his show of concern.
What a fool he was., It seemed that he would never learn, he thought, despising
himself for his weskness; how wany times would he fool himgelf into believing
that a Human oould feel any concern for him? Only... Kirk's hands were... o
very gentle...

Carefully, as thought he had just awakened, Spock moved and tried to sit
up. "I am recovered, thank you, Captain,” he said stiffly. "If you will move
aside I will atteupt to force a way out."

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

"But surely... I thought... you needed me to effect our egscape,” he said
at last. "You seemed... 80 concerned.! ‘

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

"But Captain Pike... " Spock bit back what he had besn about %o 88y, but
Kirk caught a sharp breath in understanding. He knew Chris Pike well, and was
familiar with his hearty, tactless nature. Somehow Chris hod hurt this gentle,
sensitive man, hurt him so badly that to avoid further pain the Vulcon had
retired deep into his shell of reserve. It was perhaps unfair to take advantage
of Spock's temporary confusion, but somehow Kirk knew that if he was over to
reach his First Officer, this was the moment. Leaning closer, he said,

"Tell me about Cantain Pike."

"Once before... I wes injured," Spock began hesitently. "It was when the
Chief was killed." Kirk nodded - he had learned of the incident from the ship's
log. Spock continued. "The Captain wanted the engines repalred at once, and
only I had +he necessary skill. I was in o healing trance... the doctor warned
him that it would be dangerous %c awaken me %oo soon, but he insisted. He... he
gembled wy life ~ a needless risk to toke, for the damage had hWeen contained,
and could have awaited my natural awakenings had he bothered to investigato
first, he would have known that. I can forgive his error... it was a Command
decision, and his to mzkej; but you see, I thought... I thought at first...
that his concern was for me... but he did not even understand the risk he had
token." '

For a moment Kirk made no replys he could not. Prom what Spock had said
- and more important, from what he had not said - he knew instinctively what
Pike had done. Spock's -Humsn half had reached out, seeking understanding end
companionship, and Pike had been toc insensitive to see through his shyness.
So_that's why he kept me at a distance for so long! Kirk thought. Vulczn pride,
and fear of another rajection, kept him from trying agoin. T must be carcful —
I can't fail him now.
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"Spock, listen to me." Kirk's hand <bsontly swoothed tho silky hair as he
sought for words. "Porhaps I shouldn't soy this, zorhess you don't want 4o hoar
1tese but I want your friocndship. I coan'i nnswer for Chris Piks - but I don'+
weant to hurt you... sver." He paused then, meoting the velvet eyes raised to
nis, watching in awed delight as thelr expression softened, melted into the shy
smile he had seen only once before.

"It has been... difficult," Spock admitted. "I do not understand Humens,
and thoy do not understand wme... but with yous.. from the first there was
something... I cculd not deny, could not resist. Yet I was afrsid... "

"Tou never have to be afraid with me," Kirk said softly. Their eyes held,
each feeling the friendship that had grown so subtly between them, rejoicing in
the knowledze that for both the sense of isolation had ‘been banished for ever.
Then Kirk saw the fleeting shadow of pain in the Vulcan's eyes, end his own
darkened in concern.

Mlon't talk any more," he whispered. "Just rest. We have plenty of time
now,.'"

The Vulcon's hand lifted, brushed Kirk's cheek lightly. "Plenty of time,
Jim," he echoeds them the paim clained him totally and he fell back against
Kirk's shoulder, relaxing confidently in the arms that held him so securely. As
darkness crept slowly over his mind he realised that for him the years of lone-
liness were over; he had failed with Captain Pike, but that failure had left
him ready for the far wore worthwhile gift of friemdship Kirk could offer. He
had sensed, in that brief exchange, the Human's own loncliness, ond knew that
Kirk too hod experienced tho aching pasin of reaching out in o vain search for
someone who would understand. Now cach of them had found what he had been
secklng for so long.

45 yet Spock could see only very dimly the paths down which this new
relationship would lead him, but he faced the future with confidence,; content
thot for the first tine in his life whotever was to come need not be Tacod alone.

Twisting, unravelling, the chord of memory winds up, returning to the
present. The pain and joy of the post are forgotten, smothered in the feor ond
anxiety of the wmoment. As easch danger, each crisis obliterates the one bafore,
80 now everything rests with that quietly~breathing figure on the bed. Drawn
relentlessly the wotcher woves closer now as blue cyes flash ¢ his the mowledge
that soon the fever will either break of kill. Thoe Human's tortured breathing
hurts him as his own pain never could., Jin ig so woak... exhousted by the long
bout of fever... if only he could foke tho heat, the onguish into his own bedy!

The dark eyes turn, silently pleading, and the doctor nods congent., The
Vulean sits down, gently lifting the fever-wracked body - su thin, he can feel
the bones -~ into his arus, smoothing the sweat-goakod hair.

"Jim, please wake up," he whispers, uselesslys unconsciously echoing the
woerds the other used to him long ago. There is no rosponse, and he buriss his
face in the damp hair. He is too vulnerable now, toc used to this man's compan—
ionship... he cannot ;o on alone. The forbidden tomptation calls 1o hime.. a
mind-meld... 50 easy... MoCoy will kmow... but he cannot interfere, and who else
will care?

"I will, Spock.m

AL feathorlight touch on his hailr, a voice weak but determined, whispers into
‘one pointed car.

He draws back then, looking with incredulous joy inte the exhausted,
indomitebls oyos, fovor-bright but soft with understanding.

Fo words ares necessarys they remaln silent, notionless, their eyes saying
what their lips cannot, each rejoicing that they arc toucther once more. Then
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with a faint sigh Spock releases his hold, settling the Human confortably; their
fingers touch fleetingly as Kirk's eyes close in weariness, and the Vulcan turns
away .

4 friend's hand takes his arm, guiding him to the next bed - McCoy, who has
shared the vigil, who knows how much was almost lost here.

As sleep comes memory gently closes the opened door and he casts a last
compassionate glance back at his former self. How young he was in those days, so
confused, so alone...but fate hag been kinder than he deserved. Starfleet or
Vulcan.ss It had not been an easy choice. Those early days on the Enterprise
had been bitter, painful, lonely -~ but Spock could not now regret the decision
he had made so long ago.

Fo 3N AR BRI K 0 e N

TiE BEST SHIP IN THE FLEET by T.G.Z.C.

The Enterprige...the begt ship in the fleet.
The best ever draws the best _
And s0 she gathered the begt crew in the fleet.
It did not seem possgible

That we could get & better man than Pike

To be our Captaing

And yet we did. In Captain Kirk

We found the very best...

We all are dying now. The great amoeba

Has drained us all,

The shuttle has no power, and I am weak.

I felt the Fnterprise

Enter the creature's body on her way

To meet what must befall her;

For well they knew it wag the only way

To save the Galaxy.

And to the ship, her crew, and most of all
Her Captain, I bequeath

My highest commendation., They are men.

FeFS AR I H S RKHIER AR HE

I, MUDD by T.G.Z.C.

Trust Jim to find a way.

"Tllogic should work," he said.
"Tllogie ghould beat the androids."

It proved quite difficult

To think of how we could

Achieve our aim; desplite Speck's c¢laim
That Humens are illogical, we all

Are sensible meny and Spock, of course -~
T didn't think he'd manage.,.

But he did. '

We got away.
And looking back, T wmust admit
T do feel slightly sorry now
Tor Harry Mudd.

B S S B R
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FMERGEICY by T.G.7.C.

Here we go again, Warp six. Wonder what the wild excitement's all about
thig time? WNo=~one ever tells me anything beforehand...l'm Jjust the poox
machine that has to do all the work. Rushing here, rushing there...ngver know
whatts happening till it's happened,

Quch! It's all very well for those silly BHumans saying that the deflector
shields protect the ship, but when a meteorite hits the shield, it harts!
Bepecially at these crazy speeds. Can't even enjoy the scenery when we're
belting along - can't relax for a woment in case something unexpected crops up.
Warp one, it's easys I can afford to lock wound and appreciate the view; if
I'm a nancsecond late in telling them I've detected something, it dossn't much
matter. But at this speed; a nanosecond could mean the difference between life
and death - and T can't fool myself, I do need them; I wasn't made to control
my own actions, no matter what Nomad thought., If they all die, so do T...

Hope it isn't another bhattle. T've got one or two goed friends among the
Klingon ships. Very nice people, really - not their fault thelr Men and mine
can't agree. It's not very nice firing off pot shots at a friend and doing all
you can to disable her just because gome silly Men think it matters how much
space they control.

Can't even snateh a little snocze at thig speed... Oh, I never really
sleep properly, not as Humans understand the word, but under normal cruising
conditions I can shut down a lot of functions and get a bit of a rest., At this
speed, I don't dare.

Oh~oh. McCoy's calling on the medical section... Ah, that's all right.
Just a medical emergency, outbreak of sgomething resembling Rigellian fever and
he's got to synthesize vaccine and have it ready for planetfall. No need for
me to worry - T'm just going to be overworked providing the vaccine as well as
keeping all my people safel... Wonder why my designers never realised I'd get
tired? That's why a ship sometimes breaks down for nc obvious reagon. She's
so tired she just has 1o have a rest, so she lets some little component in an
awkward-to-get—~at corner break so that she can get that rest. At least we get a
full overhaul occasionally, but I'm overdue for one. Think I'1l maybe have a
minor breakdown once this crisis 1s past -~ can't do it yet, I've a reputation to
maintain. Best Starship in the Fleet, they call me. And while I know perfectly
well that it's really the crew they mean, I can't let my people downieas

Ah, there's the planet. Thank goodness -~ normal speed at lagil No need
to bother about anything here, they won't even be using the sensors, just the
transporter.s.. Yes, there they go; medical team of four... They're away.

Mow perhaps I can grab a little rest before I'm asked to do anything more...
L R R BRSSO

WHAT I8 A STAR? by T.GWZ.C.

Tost in the vasgt immensity of space
A solitary planet whirls around
The lonely gtar that spawned it.

No other sparks of life show near,
And to a. child living upon that world
The question is unanswerable =~

What is a stax?

SRR A AT HIIRIN R
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CAUSE OF DRATH - UNKMOWN by Sheila {lark

There was little of interest in the entire solar system of the star gener-
ally known as 'Variety! by Starfleet personnel. 7The only interesting aspect
lay in the single quality that had given the star its popular name. None of
the planets was of any value to the Federation, either for farming or for minings
none was inhabited by any sentient species. However, an automatic recording
station was sited on the fourth planet. There was no regular pick-up of the
records, which measured the sun's variations and radietion - it was one of many
such stations dotted around Federation space on planets that should have been
sultable for exploitation but weren't, Any Starship that happened to be in the
vicinity stopped off for an hour to pick up the records, meske sure there were
plenty of tapes in the recording machines, then left again, and the resuits were
duly sent off to Starfleet along with the ship's regular routine reports.

The ship that was passing on this occasion was the Enterprise.

Spock was busys; some other, more important, results that thoey had picked
up recently had to be processed, and he wag buried deep in them. Kirk decided
to leave his Science Officer tc get on with it, and beamed down himself with
two of the ship's junior scientists. To satisfy the book, he alsc took down a
security guard, Brewster, even although he knew full well that there would be
nothing for the man to do.

It was an uninviting world. Vegetation must have exigted there at some time
in the distant past, for there was a breathable atmosphere; but there was no
longer vegetation or even water on the arid globe. High mountaing interspersed
with deep, deep valleys covered much of ity in other areas the ground was flat,
the unevennesses levelled off by windblown soil. The recoxrding station stood
on an outcrop of rock overlocking one of those windswept desert plateaux.

The landing party materialised to find a howling gale whipping sand round
the station. Iighining flashed eerily in a cloudlesg skys thunder echoed
hollowly round the mountains behind the long, low building, reverberating from
peak to peak, Lieutenant Yates gasped and clapped a hand over his eyes as sand
blew grittily into them. His scientific colleague grasped his arm and led him
towards the door of the gtation. Kirk and Brewster followed, staggering slightly
ag the wind buffetted them. Iightning forked down to hit the ground a few yards
from them, and they smelt an indescribably unpleagant stench of burmt earth.

The force of the wind rushing into the space left when the lightning burned
up the oxygen in its path knocked all four men flat. They staggered upright
again, all very conscious that they had been fantastically lucky not to have
been hit, to stumble on to the door.

Insgide, they relaxed in the grateful calm of ghelter. By now all four had
gritty eyes, and their first concern was to remove the graing of dirt irritating
them. Yates and Udo then turned to the banks of machines lining one of the walls.

Kirk watched them as they moved along the row, subconsciocusly noting thelr
performances as they pulled out tapes, checked that everything was operating
properly, then replaced the used tapes with fresh ones. He also noted approv-
ingly how Brewster, fully aware that here there was no danger for him to guard
againgt, moved forward to offer ithe scientists his help, passing new tapes to
them as they were required and taking the recorded tapes from them to let them
proceed more rapidly. Satisfied that his men were performing competently,
¥irk moved forxrward too.

Outside, the thunder continued to rumble, muffled slightly now, however,
by the walls surrounding them. The building shook orinously as lightning hit
it. Kirk automatically glanced up at the roof, a little nervously, but the
men who built the place had known what they were doing, and the structure was
sound; and of course there wasg no way that the lightning could set fire to
stone, he reminded himself.

The two young scientists moved steadily on, and the pile of recorded tapes
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grew larger. Udo handed Brewster the last tape, took the replacement and
turned back to help Yates finish the check. Brewster began %o gather up all the
tapes ready for the beam—~up; Kirk reached for his communicator to give the
order, anxious to leave this merve-racking environment as quickly as possible,
willing his young officers to hurry up. A further bolt of lighining hit the
wall, Sparks flew from the machine the men were checking. An unearthly green
light flooded from it as its check-light flared brilliently, dazzling them,
Tapes scattered as all four instinctively and automatically threw up their hands
to shield their eyes. Kirk's communicator skittered along the floor with the
tapes. He paid no attention. Why was he feeling so dizzy? His physical dig~
comfort occupied his mind to the exclusion of almost everything. He was only
partially aware that the other three were similarly affected. Faintness over-
came him; he dropped to one knee to steady himgelf, but in vain. Udo and Yates
were already prones as Kirk collapsed to join them, Brewster also fell, The
green light intensified, flaring even brighter, then with a sharp crackling that
only Jjust stopped short of being an explosion, it snapped out, leaving the four
bodies illuminated by the ordinary lighting.

Seotty, left in command since Spock was so busy, relaxed tiredly in the
Captain's chair. It had been a long day...routine maintenance first, then three
very junior ensigns to get thelr first azssessments ~ and that had been a more
than usually exhausting experience, since one of the three had been overcome with
nerves and fumbled clumsily at a test job that Scotty knew he should have been
able to do with his eyes shut; and another, who had looked quite promising,
turned out to be barely competent after all, knowing the theory perfectly but
being able to perform the practical part of the test only just well encugh to
avold being failed. Tortunately, the third had wholly lived up to his promise -
for Scotty had then taken the others and gone over with them the practical work
they had found difficult until both were confident with it. Now he had the con
ees Ch well; nothing much could happen here. Standard orbit, routine mission
well within Federation space..., He suppressed a yawn. FHe should be off duty
now.se It would be pleasant to sit back in peace and comfort in his quarters
with the latest technical journal and a glass of whisky, he reflected - in half
an hour or so, when the Capialn was back...

The half hour passed, and a few more minutes with it. He glanced over to
Thura.

“ainy word from the landing party, Lieutenant?"
"No, Mr. Scott.”

GGive them a call. 8ee if everything's all right, Theytre a little over=
dueess

¥ave, sir... They don't respond, Mr. Scott.®

Scott swore, briefly but comprehensively., Thura went on. "I'm getting no-
thing but severe static«there must he a storm down there. TIt's possible that a
communicator signal isn't managing to gzet throughn

The Chief Ingineer looked a little more cheerful. He thought briefly,
estinating times, then punched the command chairts intercom button.

Scott to Mr. Spock."
There was a brief pause, then, "Spock here,®

"The landing party's a mite overdue, Mr. Snock, but Lt. Uhura can't pick
up anything but gtatic when she tries to contact the Captain., Shall I send
down & shuttlecraft to collect them?"

"in excellent idea, Mr. Scott. Speck out.”

Fven with the more powerful equipment available to them, the two~man crew of
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the shuttlecraft lost contact with the Interprise not long after they entered
the planet's atmosphere,

"Bet the Captain's mad," Zelinski suggested.

Wallis chuckled. "Ever been on a landing party with the skipper when some-
thing like this happened?!

"Once, I never knew he could get so annoyed about anything.®

Wallis nodded., "I've known him longer than you, sport. He oan be as patient
28eee0h; as & chunk of rock when he's up against people, and it's a battle of
wits - but when the elements turn against him and there's nothing he can do, a
man like him can't gtand knowing he's absolutely helpless to change matterg..."

"Yeah," Zelinski agreed. Y...There's the station,"
“They must still he ingide 1t."

"Well, can you blame them? ILook at the way that scil's being whipped up.
There must be a proper gale blowing down there.®

A gust of wind caught the shuttlecraft. Wallis wrestled it straight again.
It was relatively easy to compensate for the wind, however; although gusting
slightly it came steadily from ome direction in an undeviating line.

They swooped down to land close to the station door. Zelinsk: locked at
Wallis, sitting almost triumphantly at the controls, and grunted,

"1 guppose I've to go out because you're the pilot.™
Wallis grimed at him., "Well, I've done all the work so far,®

Zelinski muttered gomething under his breath and opened the shuttle door.
S80il blagted in and stung his unprotected face and handg. He swore sharply, and
then dived out. Wallis closed the door and waited. But his colleague reappeared
alone, almost immediately, beckoning. He looked shocked. DPuzzled, Wallis joined
him, and followed him back inic the station,

Together, they steood siaring down at the four motionless figures.

Zelinski shivered. "I think they're dead.®

Ignoring the scattered fapes - someone from the sclence department would
have to come down anyway to finish checking the recording computers « Wallis and
Zelinski carried the four bedies out to the shuttlecraft. Zelinski went back one
last time to fasten the door; then they took off, gaining height as rapidly as
pogsible,

McQoy, with a medical team, met them in the hangar deck. He rushed the
bodies to sickbhay.

Spock entered just as McCoy was straightening dispiritedly. 7The surgeon
looked round, his discouragement showing in every line of his body. Spock hit
back the guery he had been about to make, substituting another.

"Dead?h

Unhappily, McCoy nodded., "I don't know why. There's no sign of injury on
any of them. It's as if they just lay down, went to sleep, and died peacefully
in their sleep. I'1ll try an autopsys...but IT'm not hopeful of finding anything
significant.® He looked over the four bodies again. "Christine - take the
Captain, Brewaster and Ude down to the morgue. We'll need to retain theix
bodies, at least until I oan come up with some reason for their deaths," he
added, almost apologetically, to Spock.

As Christine Chapel moved to obey, McCoy nodded to his orderly, who shifted
the fourth body - that of Lieutenant Yates ~ through to the lab.

#7111 let you know as soon as I get any results, Syockf
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"I will be on the bridge, Doctor.m

The Vulcan looked once at the face of hig dead Captain, then turned and
left unhurriedly. OQutside, he stopped for a moment., The corridor was empty.
He permitted himself the luxury of shutting his eyes for a brief second, his
mouth twisting in grief; +then he straightened himself, His face resumed his
nornal impassivity. He strode fimmly o the elevator.

He paused as he moved onto the bridge. FREvery eye seemed 1o be fixed on
him. He hesitated, then made his decision. The bridge crew deserved to know

f first, hefore he wmade the general anncuncement to the ship ~ even although it

- meant that he would have to say, twice over, the words that sven now were stick=

ing in his throat, the words that he would have given everything he possessed

to be able to deny.

"The members of the landing party were all dead when the shuttlecraft
landed," he said quietly. "Dr. McCoy is attempting to ascertain the cause of
death."

Tere wags a single sob from Uhura, cut off short. It nearly broke Spock's
desperately=held composure. His face like a stone, he moved to the command
chalr ag Scott came to hig feet. "GQive me shipwide intercom, Lieutenant."

"Ave, sir." Thura choked back another sob ag she obeyed.

"Attention all hands. Thig ig Mr., Spock. Tt is wy unpleasant duty fto infdérm
you that the Captain and his landing party are dead. The cause of death is as
yet unknown. Sclence department; Mr. Carstairs, take a shuttlecraft and go down
for the record tapes from the recording station. Check that all computers are
processed. Spock out." He stared blindly at the backs of the men at the helm/
navigation conscle. "Mr. Chekovi compute course to the nearest Starbase. M

"Yes, Mr. Spock."

McCoy mtraishtened wearily and moved away from the neatly dissgected body to
wagh hisg hands. This, of all his tasks, was the one he most disliked; the final
butchery, carried out to discover the cause of death, with only the barest chance
that his findings might ever help him in future. And on this occasion, it had
‘heen a futile exercise. Life processes had ceaped; and he had discovered no=-
thing, nothing at all, that might explain why.

His hands dry, he reached for the intercom.- This was not going to be easy
- he might as well get it over with.

"McCoy to Spock."

"Spock here. VWhat have you learned, Doctor? A stranger might have thought
that Spock wag speaking of someone he barely knews but McCoy had learned long
since that when Spock sounded most unfeeling, it was when he wag, in fact, at
his mogt emotional.

"] haven't found anything, I'm afraid. 'There was no indication of any
injury, no damage to any internzl organ... The only suggestion T cam make is
that since brain impulses are baslcally electrical in origin, the violence of
the storm on the planet's surface showt- circuited the brain. Tt's not a theory
T like, in fact as 2 diagnosis I dislike it intensely; 1wt since there's no sign
of any injury, internal or external, and everything just stopped working, it does
guggast that something did, in fact, arrest all hrain activity."

"Hmmm.™  Spock congidered the surgeon's words. "Radiation -~ even solar
radiation masked by a planet's atmosphere - can have some strange effects,
Doctor, You will log it tentatively that the effect of the storm or =olar
radiation on their matabolism was the cause of death?™

"Yeg, Yothing else I can do."

"ery well, Doctor. Thank you."
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MeCoy punched off the intercom. An orderly was just finishing tidying up
the autopsied hody. _"You might as well put him in the freezer too, Corso."

"Yes, sir." The phlegmatic orderly wheeled out the body.

The days passed slowly as the Enterprise moved steadily nearer to Starbase
Five. Everyone on board was depressed. Their work didn't suffer, they were too
well gself-disciplined for that, but off duty in the rec rooms, little groups
gathered to talk in solemn voices. There was some gloomy speculation about their
new Captainy would Spock get the post, or would he be passed over in favour of
gomeone else? The general consensus of opinion was that ZSpock would be prefer—
able to any other Captain.

McCoy seldom ileft sickbay. He spent the hours going over and over the use-
less autopsy results, comparing the readings there with Yates' living readings,
and finding no anomolies. Occasionally he just sat, staring at nothing. There
was nothing he could have done; the men were dead when they were hrought aboards
but he still felt he should have been able to de something.

Spock never appeared outside duty hours. He came on to the bridge, remained
till his watch was over, apparently relaxed -~ perhaps a fraction guieter than
ugual « but showing nothing else. When he left the bridge, he went straight to
his guarters and remained there %11l it was fime to go on duty again. It was
some days hefore McCoy reslised that the Vulcan had eaten nothing since Kirk
died., The surgeon hesitated about interfering, but only for a moment; then his
gengse of duty took him to Spock's cabin.

Fe had to buzz twice before he got an answer,

“Come." It sounded unenthusiastic; he would gladly have retreated, but he
knew he had to do this, .

Spock was sitting at hig desk, fingers steepled. EHe looked up, however, asg
MeCoy entered.

"Well, Doctor?®

"o, it's not well, Spock. Have you eaten anything recently?"
T am not currently hungry, Doctor. If I were, I would eat.®
"Why aren't you hungry?™

"yuleans do fast on cccasions, Doctor, as you already know. Our TeasonsS...
vary."

Yyhat poseible reason can you have now? Spock, you're acting Captain. You
"need all your strength. You can't afford to waste any of it by starving yourgelf.™

"Trnctor, I am not starving myself. I am undergeing a ﬁeriodic fagt -~ some=-
thing that is customary to my peorle.”

"When they are...under siress," McCoy said slowly, remembering a previcus
fast. "What stress are you under, you living computer? He knew he was being
cruels but if that cruelty broke Spock's iron self-control, it would have sexrved
its purpose, even if 3pock never subsequently forgave him for it. '"We're headed
straight for Starbase Five — and while the circumstances taking us there aren't
routine, the flight itself is. - So what are you worrying about?®

"7 do not wish for command, Doctor. That I am now the ultimate authority
on the ship is something I find...disturbing. In a disturbing situation, a
Vulcan is unable to eat. If he does...he cannot retain the food in his stomach.
It would be illogical for me to eat. The food would be wagted.”

Wgome off it, Spock. TYou know you'tre perfectly capable of taking command - "
“T do not wish for command, Doctor," Spock repeated.

"Spock, will you stop being so damned evasivel™ McCoy exploded. He put his
hands on the desk and leaned over 1t accusgingly. "You wanted command a1l right
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before you ever knew Jim. It was only after that that you began to claim you
didn't., 7You can't deny it."

"It was after I became second=-in-command to Captain Kirk that I rezlised I
am more sulted to such a position, Doctor.” -

"Tchal" With an effort, McCoy restrained the obscene expletive that rose
to his lips.

"Besides, would you really wish for me as the next Captain of the Enterprise,
Doctor?" Spock added, a little wryly.

"es, I would, dammit! And so would all the rest of the crewl®
"Thesea'devil you know!, Doctor?”
"If you care to put it that way."

Spock looked steadlily at him. "In this instance, Doctor, the devil you
know would -0t make a satisfactory Captain.m

"Are you trying to deny your own capability? I thought you had a very
complete appreciation of your own worth."

"I have no illusions regarding my own ability, Doctor. I know what I can do
effectively and well, I do not consider I have the capacity to become a wholly
effestive Starship Caplain...as you yourself have pointed out to me in the past."

"In the past...the situation was not always the same," McCoy admitted. *"But
this time,.." He sat down wearily and buried his face in his hands. "Oh, God,"
he mumbled. He looked up tiredly. "Spock...the ship needs you., If Starfleet
offers you the Captaincy...you must take it. You're not betraying Jim if you do.
Youtll be carrying on his work, the way he would want you to do."

WT don't want iti" It was an explosive, mgasping whisper,

"I know," McCoy said, gently now. "What you want is to be Jim's second in
command, But you can't be that any more. He'd dead. There's just one thingg if
you take over, in a way it would be like continuing to be Jim's second~*in-command,
for you would be continuing his work in the way he would do it. You would only be
betraying Jim if you refused to do that.® :

T can't," Spock said, despair clearly sudible in his voice. ™I don't have
the gift for command that he had. I could have succeeded any other Captain I can
think of - except him. I don't have his Human insight, or = 7

"You are the man he would have chosen to succeed him, if he had ever had the
occgsion to choose," McCoy said quietly. He was silent for a moment, then went
on. "Spock. Once before, we thought him dead ~ lost with the Deflant. Do you
remember the measage he left for ust

Spock nodded dumbly.

"He told you to ask my advice if you wanted to know the Human reaction to =
situaticn. It wasn't needed that time. We =~ you = got him back alive. This
timess ™ His voice broke. ™This time we have hig body...for all the good it
does. I haven't even been able to find out what killed himi..."

"You cannot blame yourself, Doctor. There was nothing you could have done,"

"I know, A1l I can do...dls offer you advice when you feel you need it - as
he told me to do. And at this moment - I advise you to accept the Captaincy, if
it ig offered to you. Please, Spock."

The Vulcan locked at McCoy, his face strangely gentle, "Very well. If T am
offered the posgition — and it is by no means certain that I will be - I will
accept it. But I will...need you beside me, Doctor.”

McCoy nodded. "I'1ll stay with you. Now = now that that's settled, will you
come and eat?™

Slowly, Spock shook his head. "I cantt. Not yet. I must still,..learn to
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accept that Jim is dead. Strange...I was certain that I would feel hig death...
in my mind, as I did when the Intrepid died. But I did not. I know he is dead,-
but I cannot believe it. It is...illogical.™ o

"Wo, Spock. It's Human. You can't believe it because you don't want to
believe it., I don't either. But it has happened, and we wust accept it."

"Do you think I don't realise that?" Spock gave a long, shuddering sigh.
"Please, don't say anything more on the subject. Let me come to terms with it in
my own way."

They were Still three days from Starbase Five when Starfleet contacted them
urgently. Admiral Komack's face stared gravely from the viewscreen.

*The colony on Beta Piscium 12 reports that it is under attack by a hostile
racey believed to be neither Klingon nor Romulan. You will divert to assist the
colonigte."

WAdmiral," Spock put in. "I am compelled to remind you that at present the
Interprise has no Captain - ¥

"Mr. Spock, you have an excellent record," was the firm reply. "You are
highly experienced and overdue for promotion. Success in this mission will ensure
your promotion to Capitain of the Enterprise. You will proceed as ordered. Admiral
Kowack, Starfleet, out.” The viewscreen blanked out, then the noxmal display of
stars appeared. '

Spock closed his eyes for a gecond. He had already concluded that while
Kirk's body was still on board, he would be unable to accept his loss., ILittle
thought he relished the thought ~f an autopsy on Kirk, it had been almost a relief
to realise that in three days they would be able to hand the bodies over to the
Starbase medical section tc see if the doctors there could find something McCoy
had missed. Privately, Spock considered it unlikely that they would. ¥Now they
would have to retain the bodies for an indefinite period. '

"Mr. Chekov, plot a course for Beta Piscium.®

", asplotted and laid in, sir."

"Execute." .

The great Starship swung gracefully onto her new course.
"Warp factor six, Mr. Sulu." |
"Warp éix, gir.”

Skilfully concealing the wearied resignation that he felt, Spock went over to
his neglected station at the llbrary computer, wanting to check out details on
the threatened colony.

It was a planet of an A-gpectrum sun, swinging round its primary in a wide
orbit estimated at 98.4 standard years. The ruins of a high-level civilisation
had been found on it,; but it was not certain how old they were; probably about
2 thousand standard years. The ruins were not extensive, being very localised in
gmall pocketsy and among the ruing, there were. indications that the race, sparse
though it appeared to have been, had had space-flight capacity. Some skeletons
had been found, of a tall humanoid race with a rather large cranial capacity. It
was considered possgible that the inhabltanits had in fact also been colonists from
some unknown planet but that the colony, for reasons unknown, had either disd out
or been abandoned. The latter was perfectly possible - with a year almost a
gtandard century in length, it was probable that as yet unrealised difficulties
or insoluble problems might arise. The planet seemed fertile: it appeared to
lack specific seasons, having a reasonably temperate climate round a wide belt -
that covered at least half of it, since its axis was a bare degree from the
vertical. An experimental farming colony had been set up on it that had so far
more than paid its way.
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tut 1t was dangerously neaxr the edge of Pederation controlled territory,
close to unexplored space. Now, 1t geemed, that unexplored space had gpawned z
race that attacked strangers on sight. Spock suppressed a tired sigh. Why were
go wany intelligent races so bloodthirsty? A1l right, Vulcan had had its violent
past, toos but Vulecan had overcome it. Why had so few other races? Surely
thelyr civilisations were advanced enough to permit them %o agree to differ with
other races. He passed on to study the reports recorded by Uhura regarding the
attacks. :

So far, the only thing that had saved the colony on Beta Piscium 12 was the
wide dispersal of ite settlers intc many small communities, and the fact that
there seemed to be only one attacking ship. TI% had picked off one or two
communi ties, although most of the inhabitants of these had been out in the fields
working and had escaped; but many of its attacks had, strangely enough, been
aimed at the ruins. It was as if the crew of the attacker could recognise the
ruinsg as centres of habitztion but could not detect that they were no longer in
use. Interesting. That must mean that the attacker's sensor equipment was noi
as accurate or as sensitive as the Federation's. What was the comparative level
of their other egquipment, though?

The enemy vessel was large. It wasg rocket-shaped and rather longer than the
Enterprise. Sensors indicated that it was in fact powered by rockets =~ although
it was a very sophisticated rocket: the vessel did not lack manouevrability. As
the Enterprise swung round Beta Piscium 12 towands it, it reacted swiftly, moving
into a defensive position,.

"open a channel, Lieutenant," Speck ordered.
"Hailing frequencies open, #ir."

"Thig ig Commander Spock of the U.S5,3. Interprise, representing the United
Federation of Planets," Spock announced. "You have attacked one of our colony
worlds. Please state your reasons.m

Only the faint crackle of static broke the silence.
“fhey don't respond, Mr. Spock," Uhura said.
11.5.5, Enterprise to alien vessel. Pleasgse identify yourself.®

The silence continued unbroken. Spock raised an eyebrow. "It would appear
that they do not desire contact," he said umnecessarily. "Close the chamnel,
Lieutenant,"

"Aye, sim."

The Vulcan Acting Captain stared unseeingly at the viewscreen. Now what?
His orders were to assist the colonists. How could they even begin to do so if
the enemy refused any contact? How could he make any decisions when he only
knew one side of the situation?

n"Signs of energy readings building up on board the enemy ship, Mr. Spock,"
Chekov reported from the library computer gonsors.

"Deflector shields on maximum, Mr. Sulu." That at least ‘was a decision eagy
to make,

"Shields on maximum, Mr. Spock."

"Power readings now very high," Chekov continued. He had barely uttered the
last word when the ship shook violently.

My, Chekov?!

"Power readings now minimal...but beginning to rise again, sir," Chekov
reported., "All shields holding."

Spock's eyebrow lifted consideringly. A weapon, probably similar to a
phaser, but whose rays were invisible. How had this alien race managed 1t7 It
took a decided effort to drag his mind from contemplation of the accomplishment
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and back to the problem of how to counteract it.
"Power nearly at firing level again, sir," Chekov put in.

Unfortunate, Spock thought. But he had to defend Jim's ship. "Pire all
phagsers, Mr. Sulu."

eees YAll phasers fired, sir."

"¥o damage, Mr. Spock," Chekov announced. "Their shields are holding,™
Then almost without a pause, "Their power readings axe at firing level again."

"Stand by for their attack," Spock said quietly., Moments later, the ship
shook again. "Damage, Lieutenant?"

"All decks report no damage, sim," Uhura relayed from the reports reaching
her, "One casualty in engineering.n

"Shields still holding firm," Chekov gald jubilantly. Thén, gloomily,
"Their power levels are beginning to rise.

"Humm. Do they have any other weapon, I wonder?" Spock mused., "It would
seem illogical to continue using a mode of atiack that had been proven ineffecte
val if a second method is available... Mr. Sulu. Arm photon torpedoes."

"Armed, sir."

"Power level increasing rapidly, sir," Chekov said.
"Iire cne."

*One fired, gir,®

"Direct hit," Chekov reported unnecessarily. They could see the hit in the
viewscreen. "No damage."

"Fire two."

"Two fired, sir.”
Missed," Chekov reported.
"Fire thres."

"hree fired."

“Another direct hit," Chekov said. "No damage. Their power is at firing
level again... Our shields are holding steady, Mr. Spock." A pause. "Their
power level ig holding steady too. Minimum power."

"Possibly they have decided that our defences are too stronge..or they have
a further weapon they now wish to try," Spock said. '"We cannot pierce their
defence either, however. Is& this the situation that BFumans would call a 'stande-
of frow

"Yes, sir," Sulu answered.

Spock nodded. "Disengage photon torpedoes. Stand by to fire phasers again
if they attempt another attack Lt. Uhura, open a channel. They may accept
contact thig time."

Hailing frequencies open, sir."

"This is Commander Spock of the U.8.8. Enterprlse. What is your reason for
attacking us?" :

The resultivy silence could almost be felt.

Bince it seemed obvious that the enemy vessel was not going to attack again,
at least not at once, Spock left Scott in command and went Ho his cabin to think
over the matter in privacy. It required a conscious effort before he managed to
relax sufficiently to permit his subcongcious to begin considering the data.
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One thing he realised clearly at last; MeCoy had been right., He owed it to
Jim to continue with his works +o keep the Bnterprise 'the finest Starship in
the Fleet'! — and perhaps 1t would be easier doing so than accepting a new comme-
anding officer to whom he would, as a Vulcan, automatically give his loyalty. To
see gomeone else in Jim's place...no. Disinter his ambition from the unmourned
grave where he had buried it the first time Jim had smiled at him in open friend-
ship, Buit -~ first he had to solve this problem., This was the test of hig ability
to command as Jim had done. '

He congidered his options. One ship against one ship, evenly matched, evenly
armed, evenly defended. They had already proved that martial force was ineffective
in these circumsiances. He could ask for help...but that world be to admit defeat.
Guite apart from his prospects for promotion, to admit defeat would betray Jim,
and that he would not do., If the enemy ship send for reinforcements, then...but
they had not brokem radio silence. Might they be expecting reinforcements anyway?
Unlikely. Until the Interprise arrived, the alien vessel had been master of the
gltuation...

Evacuate the colony? Spock shook his head, That alse would be a surrender.
But what other course of action was open to him?

He rose wearily. Leaving the cabin, he paced deliberately along the corridors,
aghoosing not to use the turbellift hecause that would take him to his destination
go much quicker; and he wag strangely reluctant to reach that destination. But
at last his unwilling feet carried him to the shipt!s moxrgue.

He slid Kirk's body out of its freezer compartment and stood looking down at
ity not really seeing it for the image in his mind of a Kirk alive, alert, active
and smiling affectionately.

*Jim,* he thought., *Jim, in this situation, what would you do®¥

Spock emptied hig mind completely, hoping that here, standing beside his
dead Captain's body, scme ingpiration might come, He stood there for a long time.

Slowly, =o slowly that at first he didn't realise it was not his own reaction,
his mind registered an awareness of cold. A cold so intense, so numbing, that it
blanked every other thought out of consciousness. Spock shivered involuntarily.
Yes, it wag cold...but not as unbearably cold as the thought indicated. He
glanced Tound to see who else had entered, but he was stlll alone. Alone except
for the body beside him,

Kirk? Kirk's thoughts?

Spock reached down, and without any of the revulsicn a Buman might have
experienced at the thought of touching a corpse, he placed his fingers to the
Captain's head, reaching out .with his mind.

*Jim'E

The thought was faint, barely wmore detectable than it had been without the
physical contact. ¥*Coldeess®

T 1 3
¥, eeSpock? Help meses 80 coldeeadt
Spock 1ifted the stiffened body easily. He turned to the door.

Meloy looked up from the autopsy report that he was studying for the fiftieth
time, his fatigue-reddened eyes 'blinking as his gaze focuszed on the Vulecan's
burden. Spock crossed to a bed and placed his Captain's bhody carefully on it.

“Afe you out of your Vulcan mind?" McCoy asked irxitably. "Why on earth..."
"hootor, I have detected coherent thought in the Capiain's wmind ~ °
"What!®
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" - He is aware of intense cold... I believe that he is alive and that by
gsome chance the freezing process in the morgue acted to suspend animation as if
-1t had been done deliberately in s hospital to - "

"Yes, I know why we use deep freezing procedures,” McCoy growled., After a
mement of gtumned disbelief he had moved quickly, and he was already spreading
a thermal blanket over the prone figure. He touched the switch to activate the
diagnostic panel. The needles Jerked fractionally upwards.

“Alive all right...if we can keep him alive..." McCoy muttered.

YNoctor, I suggest we fetch the bodieg of Mr. Brewster and Mr., Udo., They
alsc might be in a state of suspended animation.®

es,; of course." McCoy moved to the lakh door. "Corso, Ossowski. Go and
get Brewster and Udo from the morgue. Be careful with them - they may be alive."
He returnesd to Kirk's side, his face still showing near disbelief.

Spock looked down at Kirk's face for a moment longer, his expression strangely
gentle, "“Prognosis, Doctor?®

MeCoy shook his head. "Too soon to say, Spock. And even 1f he lives, he wmay
not recover fully. He's been frozen rather longer than recommended. In addition,
there was no respiration discernable for several hours prior to freezing = and
no pulse, therefore no circulation. There may be brein damage. There may not,"

They were interrupted by the orderlies wheeling in the other two hodies.
McCoy hurried to attend to thems He pulled blankets over them and flicked the
switches., The needles on the panel above Brewster jerked and slid upwards
glightly. Udo's panel remzined obstinately unmoving. Mecloy reached for a hypo.

Spock watched him for a moment then glanced back at Kirk, Knowing himgelf to
be unobserved ~ McCoy and both crderlies were fussing round Udo's body - Spock
reached out quickly and touched Kirkts face lightly, fleetingly. Then he turned
towards the door. He still had a problem to solve.

He headed back towardes the bridge. He had already been away from it for far
too long ~ much longer than he had originally intended.

Scott looked round as Spock left the elevator and rose to let the Vulcan
assume the command chair, aware of a slight feeling of relief that he was no
longer in the hot seat. The lack of response from the enemy ship was wmerving,
gven although Scott was not a nervous man. Perhaps that was what the aliens were
wanting - to upset their opponents by meking them nervous.

Spock sat down gratefullys his legs were feeling strangely weak,
"present status, Mr. Scott®"

"No change, sir. They've made no hostile move, but they've wade no attempt
to contact ug either.v

“That is hardly surprising, Mr. Scott. If they had been prepared to talk,
they would have responded to our signal."

Scott watched sympathetically as Spock steepled hig fingers and contemplated
them, Then he moved over to the engineering station. There might bhe very little
conerete agzistance he could give the Vulcan, but he could at least be there, on
the bridge, offering moral support. Lititle thought Spock might show if, over the
years Scott had come to realise that the Vulcan did in fact appreciate the silent
sympathy and support of his friends.

What would Jim do? Spock thought. He could, of course, stall, wait until
Kirk regained consciousness and leave the decision to him,..provided Jim was then
mentally active enocugh to make a decision,..but that would be the coward's way out.
Spock's stubborn pride refused to consider it. Besides, there was Jim's declared
opinion of Spock's abilities...and, seemingly, the crew's, if McCoy had been tell-
ing the truth. The Vulcan knew that he didn't want to betray that opinion. He
wanted to be able to report to Jim that he had found a solution to a problem the
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Captain didn't even know existed. REven if that solution was %the one Jim himsslf
would have found...especially if it was the sclution Jim would have found.

What would Jim dQ?

Spock ‘thought back over someé of the situations Kirk had contended with. He
had used bluff often...but Spock suspected that, with the best will in the uni-
verse, he coculd not carry out a successful bluff, Even if he could...what bluff
coqu ‘he-use in this sgituation? If the aliens would only accept contactes.!

Wait, though. Although the aliens had not responded to his attempts at comm—
unlcation,; it was almost certain that they were, in fact, receiving the signal,

"Open a channel, Lieutenant,” he ordered pensively.

"Hailing frequencies open, sir," Thura said, a hint of tired frustration in her
voices He noted it, with a touch of gympathy. He alsc was experiencing some
irritation at the aliens' continued refusal to talk.

Whis ig Commander Spock of the U,S5.5. Enterprise calling unidentified alien
ship. It is obviously clear to you that our vessels are of comparable power and
that we are in a state of impasse. It must be equally clear to you that this
situation cammot continue indefinitely. We have a claim to this planet in that
we have established a colony on it, There wag no indication of any other col-
onigation at this time, but if you feel you have a prior claim, we are prepared
to discuss it with you.®

"o response, sir," Uhura said in a tone that indicated that 3% was exactly
what she had expected. Spock nodded. It was what he had sxpected as well,

"We must make them llsten, %hen," he said.
"But how, Mr. Spock?" Scott exploded.
"By beaming someone over on to thelr bridge," Spock replied calmly.

The bridge crew stared at him as if he had suddenly sprouted a second head.
He looked over to the library computer. "Mr. Chekov - can you pinpoint their
hridge?®

%1 think go, sir..." He bent over the sensor 1nten%ly.

“Mr. Spock =~ wouldn't it be better to beam one of them over here*” Scott
asked,

Mye could, of course, dc that, Mr. Scott,” Spock admitted, 9"But what guar—
antee would we have that we had, in fact, locked on to an important member of
their crew? DTven on the bridge, we might pinpoint someons no more important
than a yeoman bringing in a standard report. In an attack situation; such a crew-
man would become highly expendable - a pawn whose importance is negligible. No,
we must send gomeone overe -And since I am the ranking officer here, the task:
wust be mine, If T fail.., If T fail, we will know we are dealing with a totally
intractable race, probably as dangerous as .the Romulans9 and you mugt inform
Starfleet of that fact,” :

Scott looked searchingly at Spock. A few hours ago, he would have sgaid that
gpock wag suffering from a death wish, but there was a subtle difference in his
attitude since his last absence from the bridge; he clearly did believe that
this was the only way to reach’ & solution - and what he said was true. In the
abgence of a trained diplomat, the ranking officer present wag the one empowered
to make Jdiplomatic decisions.

"Have you found the co=ordinates yet, Mf. Chekov?" Spock went on.
7 thinks.. Yes, HMr. Spock."

"Inform the transporter room. Mr. Sulu - I will inform you as soon as I am
ready to beam over. Drop the shields on my signal, and re-egtablish ag soon as
trangport ig confimmed.” Mentally he was hoping that the aliens' ghield could be
penetrated by their transporter. If not = scratch the idea arnd try to find
another.
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YAve, sir."
"Mz, Scott, you have the con,"

"Good luck, sir," Scott said quietly. Spock looked straight at him for a
mowent without replying, then turned and entered the elevator.

His first thought on materialising was that it was no wonder the attacking
ship was sc large. Himself tall enough %o tower over most of the Enterprise's
crew; he was dwarfed by the huge alien stending near by. He stared in a
fascinated silence at the aliens, only half aware that they were studying him
as intently.

The allens were fully eight feet tall. They were humanoid, without in any
way resembling a Human. Their scaley bronze green faces were topped by crests
of varying magnificence; several carried their crests flattened against their
heads, but the standing alien carried his high, flaring wide in proud display.
His lidless eyes blinked as a nictating membrane passed over them. Spock's
first coherent thought was that this race was of reptilian origin rather than
mammalian,

Who are you?' the alien asked, utter bewilderment in his voice.
"Spock of Vulean, representing the United TFederation of Planets,®

The alien's scaled face was incapable of frowning, but the angle of its head
wag elogquents "I do not understand,” it said.

*You thought we were someone else, perhaps?" Spock asked.

"Yessss My apologies, Spock of Vulean. Bute..? The puzzled volce trailed
off.

"But?n

"We received your earlier communications. We did not believe... This world
is the home planet of my people. How can you have a colony here?®

"There was no sentient life on the planet when Federation scouts found it,"
Spock sald, almost sympathetically. "Only ruins almost a planetary century old."

Shock showed on the alien face, immobile though it had appeared to be. "So
oldi#

*That is our estimate "

The beautiful crest drooped, giving an impression of utter hopelessness.
"his is the home world of my people," the alien repeated, "Three to four gen-
erations ago, there was a war, Our ancestors were of a less technologically
advanced race and were defeated, their country over -mm.. Those who were not
content to become as slaves were forcibly deported to another solar system which
had only recently been digcovered - and was known to have little of value to the
conguerors. A few liberal-minded of the conguerors were exiled tco, for daring
to suggest that even the conquered had rights. They were our first teachers...
We taught ourselves technology, urged on by the need to win back our own land,
and at last succeeded in developing space flight. My ship came to reconnoiter,
and seized the opportunity offersed us fto attack...but now you tell we we have
attacked your psople, who have done us no harm. It makes us as bad ag those we
thought we fought. '

"MNo," Spock gaid. "You had no way of knowing that the present inhabitants
of the planet are no longer those you sought. And while the desire for revenge
is no longer a thing my pcoople ever experience, historically we were warlike and
T do understand it. All we ask ig that you meet us now with open minds.®

"We will do s0."™ The crest lifted slightly.

“And since the colonists.also'haﬁe_a viewpoint, I suggest that we meet on
the planet with thelr leader.”
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Mi1lingly .

"T will speak with them,; and let you know time and place, Will you now
contact my ship and ask them to beam me back on board.!

The orest lifted a little further, "Gladly. And until our next meeting,
Chavex of Mlexa bids you farewell."

Spock was greeted aboard the Enterprise with an exuberance that at first
surprised and then touched him, He had never realised before that he was
actually liked; and the discovery that his fellow offlcers had actually been
worried about him was somehow warming.

He went first to the bridge; ordered Uhura to contact the leader of the
colonists so that he could arrange a meeting with the aliens, then, that done,
he told her to relay everything to Starfleet - including the information that
Captain Kirk wasg alive.

Alive?" The bridge crew stared at Spock in utter amazement.

"Drs McCoy is unsure as yet how fully the Capiain will recover, howévern
Mre Scott, carry on. I will be in sickbay.®

In the solitude of the elevator, Spock allowed himself a luxurious streitchs
The tension across his shoulders that he had not permitted himself to notice
relaxed slightly. Provided Chavex of Mlexa proved trustworthy...

e put the matter to the back of his mind ag he entered gickbay. Mcloy was
bending over one of the beds ~ and loocking very unhappy.

"hoctor?™ Spock was suddenly anxious again.

The surgeon jumped. "Ch, it's you, Spock. What do you mean, creeping in
like a cat?" He had regained control of his facial muscles, and a Human might
have wondered if he had imagined the expression on McCoy's face. The Vulcan knew
he had not. It was a revelation to him. McCoy, ashamed of emotion?

“There was one casualty in engineering during the battle, Toctor. How ig he?"

"Oh, Jarrold. He fell down the steps. A broken leg and a few bruises, No-
thing serious. His pridefs hurt more than anything else."

"Aand the Captain?®

“Hasn't come round yet but his temperature's nearly back to.normal. The
readings all look satisfachory.m

"Good. What about the other two?h

"Brewster's responding well, but Udo's definitely dead." McCoy did sound
depressed, Spock thought, his keen ear catching the trace of weariness in the
surgeon's voice. (dd. Certainly, Udo was dead and McCoy hated losing a patient,
but since Kirk - and Brewster as bonus ~ were alive after all, he would have
expected McCoy to be delighted, bubbling over with the vehement exuberance that
Spock regarded with amused tolerance.

"hat is 147" Spock asked softly.

"What is what?" McCoy asked, too quickly. Spock looked at him with a guiet
patience that defied the hluster,.and McCoy found himgelf unable to meet the
Vulcan's eyes. .

"Pell me," Spock insisted. "Is there....Is Jim.s1till in dangexr?®

finder the circumstances, until he aotﬁally comes round, I wen't know, I
told you = there could be brain damage. The readings look all right, but that
isn't conclusive.
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Spock still locked directly at him, patiently waiting, instinet telling him
that there was more to McCoy's depression than fear for Kirk,
“That isn't all, is it?" he asked gently.
McCoy gave in, "Ho.M

"ell me, then. You've sald to wme in the past that it helps to share your
troubles., Try your own prescriprtion for once.m

McCoy drew a deep breath. "Ii's Yates, Spock."
Fhe Vulcan waited,

"1 keep thinking... Was he really dead, like Udo -~ or did ¥ kill him when
I performed the autopsy?v

The impact of the guestion hit Spock like a douche of cold water. There was
No gagy ansvwelr, no real reassurance that he could give.

w41l your diagnostic alds reported Mr. Yates dead, Doctor," he gaid at last.
WIf you do nnt believe your instruments, you might as well give up practiging
medicine.™

"Mhoge same diagnostic scamers reported Jim and Brewster dead too, but they
werentt.y

"The odds on such an occurance happening once are very high. The chance of
the sifuation repeating itsgelf are incalculable - M

"put it did. Jim ~ and Brewster. That's two."

"ind for 1t to happen three times... No, Doctor. I am convinged that it
could not have occurred three times, even all at cnce. I am gure in my own mind
that Mr. Yates was indeed dead when he was brought aboard.®

"Are you, Spock? Are you really? QOr are you just being...kind?v

"1 would not lie gimply for the sake of what you call 'kindness', Doctor.
I am convinced that Mr. Yates was dead.”

A1l pight. Then was the autopsy itself necegsary?™

Wyhat killed Udo and Yates and left the other two apparently dead?® Spock
asked,

¥T don't know.®
"Waan there any way you might have found out?®
"nly by verforming an avtopsy," MeCoy admitted.

Spock looked down at Kirk's relaxed face. Y"The Captain might be able to
shed some light on the matter once he regsins 'consciousness,” he gsuggested.

“Tf he's capable of coherent thought at all," MeCoy said gloomily.

®T belleve he will be. Even unconscious and frozen, his mind recognised me
and comminicated with me. I think it likely that he has escaped permanent
injury.™

T hope you're right,” McCoy seid fervently.

#l,et me know as soon as there is any change in his condition., I will be in
my quarters.® -

"Yeg, of course.® MeCoy wut aside his depression long enough to register ih
that the Vulcan looked tired. Little wonder...bout he was at leagi going Yo his
guarters - hopefully to rest,

The doctor watched Spock leave, His face resumed the unhapp, haunted
expression he had been wearing earlier. Had he killed Yates? He would never
knovw, .

Unhappily, he sat down between his two living patients, and waited quietly
for them to regain consciousness.

. Gt
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& STEP IN TIMG by Valerie Plocentini

The journey through the Time Gabe had been intended as o penceful reloxation
Tor Kirk and McCoy; for the higtorisns the Enterpriss had brought to the Time
Planet, it wes a much more serious affair. Once the formalities had besn arrang-
cd, Kirk folt free to turn to o mere porsonal metter. HeCoy had beon under a
greet deal of straing  “ideally, he should have taken shorve leave, but $here was
no prospzot of that in the necr future, and with his usual stubbornness, he
refused to be relicved of duty.

As the next best thing, Kirk sugzested that he und HeCoy sheuld teke advane-
toge of thelr enforced weit ot the Time Planct, nnd themselves take o trip into
the past. He told Bones that as & child he hed been promiged 2 trip to London,
o trip that had been cencelled bocouss of an illnessy  he hed never had that
holiday, =nd hed alwoys regretted it.

.

"Come with me, Bones," he suggested. "I know I con use the brealz, and I'm
surc you cenjy  it'll only be & couple of days, but we con sce the sights, take in
& show, have 2 bit of 2 rest." MeCoy agreed readily: -he knew himself he needed
a break, ard it might be fun.

The ship's stores provided them with the appropricte clothes and money, and
it was with an almost forgotten senso of enticipation thoat thoy passed through
the Time Gote, and stepped from an alley into o busy London street.

Thoy spent the noext two days simply enjoying their holiday, revelling in the
frecedom of touriste os they visited the historic situs by day, and in the evening
Joined in the variced night lifc of the eity. Over brookfast on their third

norning, MeCoy saoid,

"I don't kaow about you, Jim, but I feel like being thoroughly lagzy thisg
morning,?

"Goed idea. Leb's go to the perk snd feed the ducks." In rosponge to MoCoyts
quizzical goance, he went on defensively, "™ell, I read chout it once. Peopla do
thet sort of thing in London, ond I promisdéd myself that if T ever got te London,
I'd have o goJ"

"411 right, then, os long as we find somewhors quiet.!

g

When they loft the hotel, Jim insisted on buying some bread. HMcCoy was
tonsing him about it ss they woited to cross the rosd, when their sttention was
& Ed
caught by a cer thst hod stopped for the traffic lighis: there was scnething
fomilior sbout the tall dignified figurce in the back seat. Curious, Jim moved
£ %) 9
for = better loolk, then said, "Look, Bones., It's Sarck.!

It was indeed the Vulean Ambaszsador, Spock's fathor, younger than they know
him, but ummistakable. hs the car moved off, Bones said, leughi &y "Miell, they
do say thet if you spend long cnough in London you'll meut gveryons you know, bub
I den't think they had this in minlJ M : :

The sheor normality of the scene in the park wos o tonic to the two non, for
whum the unexpscted, the dongerous, somedimes the terrible, were part of everyday
life. Here, on thoe cool grnss, children played, dogs ren herking, lovers walked
hond in hand as they had dons for centuries. On the lake, the birds woitod
cxpsctantly for the food thet long generations of cxporience had teught them
would b fortheoming.

At lost tholr aimless strolling brought them to an ares of the park which
scemed to be deserted. They cams through o belt of trees to find thensclves
gtonding on the crest of a slope which ran down to the woter's sdges the banlk
rose in o curve, forming a smnll bay shultored from view by ths trees. Feeling
like a rost after their wall, Jim and KMcCoy stretched out on the grass, enjoying
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the warm sunshine on their faces. Lfter o fow minutos, Bonos truched Jim on tho
arm, ond pointed silently. Below them ot the weter's odge o child hed epperred
a8 1f from nowhors. Mnecling oun the bank, he wos offering food to = pair.of
nagnificent swanssy  the birds showed no fonr, but glided closer, ot last bending
thelr psraceful necks to tuiie tha food from his fingers. A Liwsh of colour sped
from the bushes beloy them to the hoy's foot -~ & red squirrel, showinz no.trace
of timidity, had run up %o eloim his sheve. The child laughed softly, and held

something outs the squirrel took it, and sot up on its hounches to nibble con-
tentedly. The two men smiled, enjoying the soene - the confideonce of the nor-
melly shy squirrel; the gruce of the birds, the child's plessure in his compan—
ions. Then suddenly, horribly, the trenguillity of the scene was shattered.
With no warning, » showar of stones hurtled down on the iroup: the swens van—

ighad in = flurrv of white wings, but the squirrel was not fast enough - he 1 LY
broken and bleeding beneath a jagged roclk.

A group of children come through the bushes to stind in o semi-cirele round

G
the boy. Their faces were sullen and hostile, and ench .
‘piece of stone. Thoush he must have bean awarc of thoir pressace, *thsz boy, who
was bending over the squirrsl, did not reaet at oncey he gertly laid the browcn
Little body down on the yrass, his Ffingers lingering for o moment on the soft
fur, before ke steod and faced the inﬁ‘udars,

Jim could nob reoress o pasp of ostonishment op he saw the boy's Tuoe for
the first time. Therc wes no migtaking the slenting eysbrovws or the slogand
pointed ecrsy o Vulern child, perbeps saven yesrs old Jim estimoted, obout half
the oge of tre children who now surrcunded him. The monace in their attitude
WS unmist@khble, but the ehild showed no Tear in tho faeo of thoir hostility.
de knew there wog no oscape, and with the dignity of his roce composed himself

g b ocome. At first, only vords, which he could pretend not

o meot whotever nig
TO hoar.

"Proaki. Holforecd freaxi!

WiIith thede ears, ho should be in o eircusit

"evil ¢kild! You've zot no rizbt hersf

Mihy don't you g baok to your ovm world - monsterin

The insults grow worse os the child's cnlm indiffoerance anra
ars. Jim felt hig cwgor riging at the wfeir odds, but for the moment he darecd
not i%*“rfe 03 he kmow the risks of boking any wot gin which might alter the
post.  They the oldest of the childven called out nockingly

sod his tormont-

"0ome oni  Let's show Spock we mesn it ~ wo don't went him hevei!

Spock! Was it possible? JTim's oyus flew to the Tuce of the Vulcan ehild,
s it could bo.. it sorely must be. I@ VUUlu e shout the righ and thoy
only thot morning. He turned to MeCoy, bub the quL“LLJﬂ on his

i

D
spoxen, for the doctorts face wos whito, ond his oves wide with

iy God, no!' scrsamed Bonos. "Stonih

It was too late. fven ag Jim turned bock to the mcenc below, the barra

of sticks and rocks gtrueck the Yulesn child, ond Ls crunpled to the srass.
2 S

same instant Jim ond MeCoy sprong to their foot ond rushsd forward. The

wldren fled, stortled by thoir sudden appearance, bub noither of 'h" men hod
t 1 to be ouncernqd with thew. Sick with fterror, Jim dropped to his lnees

bogide NeCoy, whe wng nlready at work.

ge
e
I

"It's bod enough, bubt not tee soriocus, spert from the wound on his head.
Tha cut's deup, and therc moy be concussion. 1'11 sive him 2 sedative to koop
hinm out." He worked stoadily for o fow mdnubtes, civing the injection and
dressing the cut on the ehild's hesd. At last he sot bock on his hocls.

"Jiw, wy recdings confimm it - the child is holf Humen. Ii's our Spock,
all rlbht. I'wve got to kosp hin under for s while - he mustn't see us. Trouble
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is, wo cen't stay here and T don't went %o move him too fur:; he's had o bzod
shock; and it could be dabhgeorous. Ve can't leave him like this, yet if he comes
round and gots a good look at us, heaven knows whatb complications that will cousc.!

"Ie'll worry sbout thet later. We should gobt wder cover, tiough -~ there's
& hut eamong those trees; we con teks him therc, ond wou con ¥eop on oye on him."

ks they walked back through the $trecs, Jim tried to control his confusced
theughts. It was difficult to realise thot the child in his orms would #TOW Up
to become his ¥irst Officer. Spock - dependoble, trustworthy, washekebly loyal
Spock, as dear t¢ him as & brother. Disjointed memorics of the past - or the
future ~ came through to him.

ssess "Tou would not.,.have survived this,., "
evess "Tou know, of course, I could nover hove mode it without FOUeos M
eeeos "ldston to me, Jim. Be with me. They are only illusions... M

So many times, defeat turncd into victory, donger into safety, the risks
snored, perils overcome, the joy and the agony.

How would it be ~ he could not imegine how it would be - to roturn to o
world thet did not hold Swnock. The child wos in donger, he could read it in
HeCoy's eyes. Was this vart of Spock's past, o hoed their prosence altored
things? He would not know until he returnsd t- the Enterprisa,

When they roeeched the hut he lzid Spvock down on o pile of sacks in the
corner. HMeloy possed his medical tricordoer over him, end sighed in relief.

"T %hink he's going to be nll right.n
Their syes mob.
"Tou felt i% too, didn't you, Ponest!

"T must be going soft in the head! Then, guietly, "Yes. I suddenly real-
ised that T could not contasmplate the iden of losing Specks it'd be like losing
prrt of myself. But if you ever tell hin I s2id go...im .

Jim nodded; he knew only toc well the selid affecticn ond friendship for
Spock thet underlay HeCoy's sarcasm. Then to his suririse, the doctor continued
inn o tone of bitter solf-diggust,

"I thought I was so clover ~ that I understood hiw. How could T even begin
t . g
to guess at ~ this! Thiok of 1t, Jim; think whet bis childhood must hsve been
liko! Tet somehow, by some mirccle, I swenr, he becoame he man he is. We bosh
know what'he's done for us on the Enterprise; wo could never besin to understand
T | b
now much he had to forgive.®

Mou said it yourself, Bones. Thet's the kind of men he ds. M

bs the efternoon possed, the shoedows lengbhencd wnder tho trees, and thoe
caild slept on. From time to time ¥eCoy losncd over to chock his progress, ond
wos satisfiod. Twilight wes foding inte dusk whon Spock stirred and woke. In
the dim light $he two men could see his fucs oitly Taintly, the dark eyes wide
with surprise; ‘their own focos were hidden from him in the shadows.

Mihera am I? Who arc youf" The quesbticns come colmly, as only Spock could
huwe asked them under such conditions.

"Do you remanbor what happensd?!  Meloy's voico was very gontle.

"Yes, I remomber. The children...you must not blame thewe. .. they do not
understend, T must seem a ~ freak - to them. In time, thoy will Iearn."

For o woment, Jim felt tears sting his eyes. Bven so would the adult Spock
have reacted, _ :

"ou were hurt," he said softly. "If you feel up to it, we will toke you
home now -~ your poronts will be worried.!
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"Thonk you, I 2 quite recovered. Bub who ore yout!
7 X

"Forgive me, but I cannot tell you that, now con I exnlain why we wust not
he scen.  Cen you trust us?!

The child considzred for o moment, then smiled. "is you wish. I think -~
no, I am sure ~ thot I ocan frust youl”

&3

vook.M

"Thanls you,
HTou know me?'  The quosticn coms swiftlys oven ot soven, he missed nobhing.
4 o 7 9

"One of tho chiildren colled you by name,Y Melay b roke in. s rust be "‘Oj..l'l;‘l-,'
o/ Py [ &) P
novy — L don't think we have mueh TimeM

Jim too hnd fz2lt the fepiliar sensation thot werned him thot thoir sitsy in
the pust was drawing to w close; soon the Guardian of Forever would recch oub
for tham, snd return them to their own time.

CGuided by Spock, they set off towardstthe Vulcon Bmbassy, whebe Sarck and
his femily were gioyings. Accenting thelr wisk for conceniment, he lad them to
thie rear of the building:, wnd showed ther where to climb the well into the
serden. Loross thi lawn they gould see the toll Tisure of & womnn restlessly
pacing the terraco.

"y wmother, the Ledy imondo," whispered Spock., "Will you not meect hor -
she will wish to thonk you.t

"o, we must go now," saild Jim. "Don t kesep your mother walting any 1onuor,”
8%111 the child lingered.

"Thon I must tey to thonk you wyself." He extonded his hond, Ffingers snresd
in the Vulean fashion. "Live long and prosper. I belicve we will meet agoin,!

Gently, Jim touchsed his fingortips to those of the child. "I houe so. Live
long =nd prosper, Spock of Vulcan.!

Turning, the cnild held out his hand to MeCor. M"Thonk you for your carc.
T think $het wo tos will mest sgnin.

"Foarewsll, Bpock. Try not to Jjudge all Humrns by those children.!
9 J

"T could not, after mecting you. Pareweli.," He inclined . his hesd gravely,
and wos gong, ruaning ccoross the lawn to the womon, who knelt, arms wide, to
recelive him. &Hs mother and son met, the scene foded cround thewm, and Jim and
Bones were stonding on the sand before +the Guardisn of Forevor, Jim pulled out
his communilcoator.

"Cirk to Bntorprisgc.t
"Enterprise ~ Scott herc.t

M"wo to hoam wp, Scotty.!

La they stepnzd down from thoe transporier pledform, they were surprised to
se0 Spocn hlmgelﬁ ot the controls.

"Sowething wrong, Mr. Spock?!

"o, Capbain, =ll dis in order, I frust you ond the Doctor had o restful
trip.t

"Herdly restful, Mr. Spock. Evontful, perhoaps,!

T see. My colculations were correct, then.!

"Your calculntions?®

For answer Spock 1ifted o hand to his forshosnd, just where the stone hod
gtruck him all fhose yoars ~ or hours - 2g0.

"ihen I was scven, I visited London with my perents. I wos ~ hurb, snd twe
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mon helped me. I never saw their faces, or heard their nomes — until T Joined
the Entorprise.”

"How long hove you xmorm?!

"I did not at first. T came to recognise you only ag I know you bettors
and I realised $hot for you, the event had not yet hoppencd. When you left, I
knew when nnd where the Tims Gate would toke you, 2nd $het I could spaalk of 14t
at last.n

"It's quite ¢ coincidence, though," seid Jim, "thot out of &ll the peovle
in London, it should have been Bones snd I whe found you.n

"Coincidence? I thinmk not." MeCoy spoko softly, seriously, his usual sar-

agtic wit laid aside. "I think that the bonds of friendship that hold us wers

strong enough to draw us togethor, oven cut of our own +ime.'

"For once, Doctor, I would not disagres." TFor o moment the smile of the
child Spock had been 1it his usually impsssive face. #eCoy returned the swile
woarnly, and Jim grimned in relief. I+ would not last, of courses socon they'd

be back to the usual blCK erdng, but he knew thot they all had a bettor under—
standing of the very resl affection témt linked ﬁhum. ‘

It was gond to ba homo.
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dhat do they want from we, the Vions?

They have not injured me, thoy core For ez,

I have more comfort here then in wmy homes

Hore T hove privecy, althoughees...

L thidnk they hove some way of watohing une.

This ploce is 21l enclosed...ond very derk.

I se= rchcd and sesrched and found no exit from it -
Why do they keep me from the cool, fresh nir?.
Whuh o they want from me? I hove no wey

To ask them what I want to know - and they -

It senus they do not wish that I should know.

I touched them...but it did not holps

Tholr thoughts are strange...distent, detsched.
They do not seew sadistically crusl

Tet since they brought me herc $wo men have died...
and now three more have come. I anm afraid,

K Moo o Ko e M e N e K N

Kirks Bones, did you hear zbout the horsc thet Jumped over the moon?
McCoy: No, what sbout it?

Kixls It wos & nightnerc.

Hirk: Hell, Mr. Chekov, this is your first euverience of navigating a
Starship. Hove you worked out our prosent pesition? '

Chekov (whispering): I think we should all be stonding to ottention, sir.
£ ) H

Kirks  Why? And why are you whispering? .

Chokov: Lcoording to my caleulations, we ave dust possing through the

Kromlin...

Fe AW e S e 2 W N e WK e e




24

ARA by Janet Quarton

The U.S8.85. Enterprise entered orbit aroung Auriga 3; Xirk gat in his
command chair studying the planet's surface on the moin viewing screen. He turned
to Mr. Spock, who was at his consols analysing dats on the planct.

"Analysis, ¥r. Spock."

"The planet is class M," Spock said. "I get humanoid 1lifs form readings.
They seem to be in fairly small groups, no indications of large cities. Civilisg—
ation rates about G, similar to that in the United States of America, Barth, in
the mid-eightesn hundreds.n

Kirk congidered the informstion for a moment. "Spock, do you think we can
conduct our survey without coming inlto contact with the planct!s inhebitants®!

"It should b2 possible to do so, Captain. The planet's surfuce is not very
densely populated. .t :

Kirk nodded and turned to Uhurs.

"Lt. Uhura, contact Dr. MeCoy and that new man - ¥nsign Freeman. Tell them
both to report to the Transporter Room in ten minutes for landing party duty.
Tell Hr. Scott to report to the bridge immediately.”

"Lye, ayc, sir." Ubura acknowledged the order and set sbout obeying it.
Kirk get up and made his way over to Spock.

"Spock, do we¢ have any information on this planat?!

"No, sir, we ore the first ship to enter this solar system. There are no
racords of any other ship having been in this area.M

"Ag I thought. In that case the Prime Directive is in full force." Kirk
gtopped apesking and turned, heving heard the elevator doors. Scott sntered the
bridge and joined Kirk and Spock.

"Ah, Beotty," Kirk seid, smiling at his engincer. "Spock and I arc taking a
landing party down to the planet's surface. While we're away I want you to taks
the Bnterprise and survey thig planct's two moons. Wa're due at Starbase 11 in
two weews snd I'd rather not be late; +this will save us a couple of days.m
Beeing o query on Spock's face, he asgked, "What is it, Spock?!

"It will mean thet we will be beyond communicator range of the ship, sir.

"We'll teake an emergency beacon with us. Scobty, if you pick up 2 signal
from it hoead straight bock and contact us. If you don't hear from us, we'll
contact you in forty-cizht hourss be back by then. You have the con, Scotty.!

"aye, aye, sir.n
"Glmon, Mr. Chekove You czn joln the landing party."

"Yes, sir." Chekov was elated at the thought of a change from routine duties.
Ho left his stotion and entered the turbeo-lift with Kirk and Spock. Scott signall-
od onother crewman to teke over the navization oonscie.

[irk entered the tronsporter room to find the rest of the londing porty wait-
ing for him, alresdy equipped. Spock and Chekov had tricorders, McCoy had his med-
icol tricorder and emorgency medical kit, Ensign Freeman carried a couple of packs
of food rationg. Knowing that Spock would have wmude sure they had everything
necessary, Kirk picked up the emergency beacon thot wos sitting by the consolc and
apoke to the transporter chiofl.

"Propare to beam us down, Mr. Kylel,m

“Maye, sir," Kyle roplied and set the controls. The landing porty entered
the transporter chember and when sveryone was in position, Kirk gove the order.
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"Energise.n

The transporter chief opernted the controls and the londing party shimmered
and dematerisliscd.

Eal

The group materialiscd neer the venk of o fast-flowing river. I+t was hilly,
barren country and some of the hills sloped right down in the cdge of the river.
The sides of the hills were strewn with rocks of all sizes.

After having a quick look round, Kirk took out his communicator and F£lipped
it open. M"Kirk to Enterprisc., Kirk to ¥Hnterprise.®

"Enterprise. Scott hers, SirM

"ot ve beamed down safely, Scotity. We'll rendezvous with you in forty-eight
hours. Contact us as soon &z you roturn."

UAye, sir. Good luck. Scott out.”

Kirk put away his communicator and went over to Spock, who was teking tricorder
recdings.  Mare you pleking up anything, Spock? he asked. -

"There is a wvillage sbout three miles away, acrass the river, but I do not
plck up any signs of humonoids closer to us than that.”

"Good, with any lucik they won't come to the river. Xeop a chock on resdings,
though, Jjust in case.M

"Wes, sir."

Kirk crossed to Chekov and Freeman and told them $o go up the hillside und see
whet they could find. He cautioned them, saying, "Be careful where you are walking.
Some of those rocks look looge.M

They acknowledzed and set off up the hill. Kirk walked along the river bank
to whore MeCoy was standing, his nedical kit 2nd 2ll 4hoir suprlies sitting on a
rock next to him. The bill sloped steoply up behind him. HceCoy suiled at Kirk.

"This ploce dsn't bad, is it, Jim. It's nice to ses the blue sky and hear
the sound of the river.t

"Are you feeling homcsick, Boenes?!

"ok exoctly, but it's nice to be off the ship for o whils., It's o shome wo
couldn't sond the wheols crow down, we've had a rough time of it lately and they
could do with o rest.h

"Je'll be ot Storbase 11 in o counle of weeks. The crew will zet shore leave
therc. They certainly deserve it.!

Mlell, I suggest you try to relox whils we're here, Jim., You're looking
all in.M

"Don't worry so wuch, Bones. I'11l relex with the crew on Starbase 11," Kirk
replied cheerfully, but he thought that licCoy was wmore right than he kmew. They
had had 2 hard time lately and hie was feeling 211 in. He was leokdng forwaerd ic
that zhore leave very much.

While Kirk and MoCoy were talking, Chekov and Freeman werc climbing the hill-
gide behind them. Freeman waz being o blt rockless and Cheokov speoke to him about
it.n

"Would better be careful, Frecman. You'll $rip over some of those rocksM
9 B

"Don't worry about me. I used to play on hills like these as a kid. Just
woteh ngi!

With that he ran zorcss the hillside. He was passing directly behind Kirk ond
#cCoy when his foot furned on & stone and he fell flat., The stone rolled down the
hillside, teking wore and more with it, starting o landslide.
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Down below, his senior oifficers heard the rumble above their conversations
they looked round but were too late to run to safety. They were both knocked from
thelr feet by rockss the supplies and Weloy's medical kit were imocked into the
river and carried away downstiream.

HeCoy struggled to his feet, feeling the pain frowm several bruises. Automat-
jcally, he began to check the gear, and found, to his dismay, that the supplies
and his kit were gone, and his wedical tricorder smashed. He turned angrily to
Kirk,

"Jim, what the devil... Jim!¥
Kirk wag lying still, face down on the ground. MeCoy ran to him.

"Jim!" he called anxiously, but Kirk didn'$ stir. Heloy quickly bent down
bwside him snd felt for his pulss. To his relief he found it, weak but steady.
He gently turned Kirk over =nd found that he was bleeding ifrom a nasty cut on the
side of his head.

Just then Spock appeared and hurried over 4o them. "I hesrd rocks Talling,
Doctor. What happened?

"Something started a lendslide. We wers caught in its path.!
Spock looked at Kirk and saw the cut., "How is he, Doctor?!

"He seems to be just knocked out. I can't check him properly, because my
tricorder is smashoed, my mnedical kit - and the supplies - have gone. I think
they must have been swept awsy by the river. To be on ihe safe side, I think
yourd better activate that beacon and bring the Enterprisc back."

"I can't, Doctor. It was with the supplies. Look afber the Captain as best
you can ~ I'1ll sond Chekov and Frooman o seo if they can find any food and
sheiter.n

MeCoy nedded worriedly and Spock went off. HeCoy tock off his undersarment

and tore a striy off it. He wet the strip in the river, and then, making it into
& pad, bathed Kizk's head.

Kirk ceme to slowly. His head wags aching viciously and for 2 moment he
didn't know where he was. He struggled to sit up and Ffelt himself being sently
pushed hack.

"Basy, Jim. Just lie quict for a few minutes." It was ¥eCoy's voice.

Kirk obeyed -~ he hadn't the strength to do otherwise. Recollection flooded
back Yo him and he remembered the landslide. He tried to opon his oyes, then shut
b
L

them guickly as the glare of light sent a searing pain through his hoad.

1,

LeCay, sceing the grimsce of pain on Xirk's face, wished he hed his modical
kit so that he could do something to help., 84411, he hadn't, =2 he would have to
do the best he could with what he hod. He took hold of Kirk's wrist, feeling
for his pulse. It was still rether woeak snd HeCoy wasn't happy. How he wished
thet ho had his wedical triccrier so that he ceould exemine Kirk properly. That
wag the disadvantage of using machines for overything, you bezan o rely on thon.

P
HEM i}

-

Kirk tried oponing his eyes szain, being carcful to do it very siowly this
time. It was gquite o ight and he scrowsd up his face asze the pain. BEvontbu-
ally he monaged 1t snd after & few seconds his vision cleor and he looked up in-
to the concerncd face of Dr. McCoy., Kirkiried to speok. ;

”BOIIOS .o 0"
"Just keesp still, JimM
MT'm all right, Bones, L..."

Kirk tried to sit up. Suddenly his stomach turned and he rolled over and
was viclently sick. When the spasm passed he sank back to the ground exhausted,
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his head pounding. HeCoy went to the river and wot thas clothy he then went back
to Kirk snd wiped his face. '

Foeling the damp cloth on his face, Kirk ononcd his eyes. Meloy smiled down
at him. "Now maybe you'll do as you're told and lie still.”

"What happened, Bones?!

EcCoy told him aboub the landslide and how the supplics were all losb. Kirk

¥ PR
frowvned. Just then Spock come running up. Heo was pleased tc see Kirk conscious,
but hid it.

"Captain, there is o group of humsnoids heading this way. If we are going
to remain out of their sight we will have to move inland.!

"Where cre Chekov and Freemen?" Kirk ssked.

"They are scouting around to see if they can find come Ffood."

"Get them back herc, quick."

"esg, sir."! Spock took out his communicator and: Tiipped it open. "Chekov,
thisg is 3pock. Come in."

"Cheltov here, sir.'

"Have you found anything?!

"ot yet, sir,M

"hen report back here immedistely, with ir., Freemsn.!

"On our way, sir,"

spock put the communicator away and looked at #cCoys. "Is the Captain fit to
travel, Doctor?! :

"No, he isn't, Spock. Can we hang on here for another couple of heours to give
him 2 chance to recoverp!

"Sorry, Doctor, the aliens will bo here within half an hour..."

"elve got to got out of here, Bones," Kirk interrupted. "Don't worry, I'11
be O.K. Give me a hand up.!

Both Hpock and McCoy helped Kirh %o his feet, where he stood swaying. If
they hed lot go he would have fallen down. They helped him over to & rock and
made him sit on it. The exertion kad inereazed the pounding in Kirk's head and his
stomach was churning. Ho gritted his teeth, fighting it down and trying to hids
his discomfort, bul he wos not fooling them. They stood beside him, supporting
aim, t11l Le begon to rocover. MeCoy frowned et Spock.

"It's no use, Spock, this isn't going to work. Jim Just can't walk.®

The pounding in Kirk's heod was beginning to sase and bis stomach wos settl-~
ing. "I'1l be all vight, Bones," he whispered. It was = lie; of coursc, but he
wasn't going to risk the others getting caught Jjust bocasuse of his weaknssa.

"Sure you will. Just getting to your feet was almost too much for you., You
might as well face ths fact thot you'rs as weak as o kitten and in no condition to
go anywhere. !

"Bones, we've got to move inland. Ve can't dake the chance of those humanoids
seeing us. Starfleet orders are quite specific on that point. We would be in
dircet viclation of the Primo Directive.

"Phe Captoin is guite right, Doector," agrecd Swock. Mie coxnot gtay herc.
These ore primitive people snd primitive people tend to Fear strangers. It is
quite possible that they would sttack us and we cannot use the phasers to defend
ourselves. We wmust got oud of sight. Here are Chekov and Freeman.!

The junlor officors come running up to them, siightly out of breoth. TFreeman
saw Kirk sitting on the rock locking very wvele and 111. Ho noticed the long gash
on the side of Kirk's hend and felt unesgy, guilty. He knew thot all this was his
Fault but he didn't know what to say. He hung back and let Chekov do the talking.
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M8ir, we've just seen a party of aliond heading this woy. We were careful
hat they didn't see us, but they'll be here in :bout ton minutes."

Mhat settles it, Bones," Kirk said as firmly as he could manage. "ie've
zot to leawe.n ‘

He stood up and Yook 2 step forward., Spock was there to catch him ag he fell.

He gontly iaid his Captain on the ground. Mcloy bent down and took Kirik's pulses
he frowned snd pulled back XKirk's eyelid thon turned to Spock.

"Ity no usc, he's oubt cold againJ!

Spock stood deop in thought for o woment, then he bent down and plcked Kirk
up in his arms. "Let's goet out of hers," he said. :

Corryving Kirk's limp body, Spock started walking owoy from the rivers the
othors followed. Chekov ook continuocus tricorder veadings fo utke sure that
hey wore not being followed or heoding towards any more aliens.

Ais they headed away from the river they wore surrounded by berren, rocky
hillg with no sign of greonery. The going underfcot was very rough. After they'd
walked for sbout an hour, Spock coame to 2 helt and carefully laid Xirk on the
ground. The Captain was beginning to stir and to mcen. Heloy wes quickly at his
side. He took Kirk's wrist and falt his pulse; hs found it still wesk and rather
rapid. Stending up, he indicated to Speck that he wanbted to speak with him.

Spock acknowledged with a nod and turned to Chekov.

"ir. Chekov, toke Freomen and have o scout round. Dentt go toa far.!
"hye, sir."
ke Chokov and Freeman left, Spock went over to MeCoy. "How is he, Doctor?!

"He's beginning to come round. Can we gbey here o while to give him a chance
o rest? That was 2 bad blow he had 2nd he's suffering from concussion and slight
ghooks. He needs rest.!

"ie will stay here $i1l nightfall and then hevd back to the river. Ve
require water and have nothing to carry it ie. The humanoids are unlikely to be
abrosd at night."

"Tan't there o chonce that there mizght be water necrer hors?!

Min unlikely probebility in view of the barrenness of the landgcape.!

e

Consciousness was returning to Kirk =cd he gradually bocame aware of the
voicos of Spock ond MoCey. He turned his head towards the scund and slowly openaed
big eyes, trying to foous on them standing necr him. The movoment forced an
involuatery grozn out of him, and his hoad resumed 1ts pounding. IleCoy, Learming
the scund, came quickly e him and knelt at his side.

Iim...
U1 know, I must lie st1il1," Kirk cut in, monaging o snall smile.
"Wes, you must, and be sure you do. How do you feel?"

"Bottor, Bones. I just wish my hoad would stop beating like o drum. For
once I wish you had somc of those green pills on you."

MT11 remind you of that next time you complain sbout them. Try and get
sowe sleep and the pain should onse offJ"

"Bagier said then done."
"iell, just lie there. Close your eyes anl try to relax.!

Kirk did ag he was told and he soon drifted off to sleep. HcCoy, who had
becn watching him, saw his ovon breathing and was satisfiod,
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Kirvk woke up a feow hours later feocling glightly better: at leest the pound-
ing in his head hod receded to o dull eche. He locked round ot the barren land--
scape oand saw NeCoy ond Spock in the distance, stonding with their bocks tc him.
He decided to join them. He consed himsclf inte o sitting position, wincing in
pain. RHodsing his hand to thoe source; he gontly felt the long sash on the side of
bhis head. It wes decidedly tender. He sat gtill for o minute wntil the pain
eased off and then pulled himsclf to his feet with the aid of a lerge boulder,

Once on his faeed he was overcome by au otteck of dizziness ecnd leaned on
the rock, shaking. Kirk was beginning to worder if 4his woas & sood idem, but he
didn't want to be & hendienp to the others. e must prove to them that he wos
oll right now,

Lfter a fow moments the disziness cased ond he was cble 1o stand unsupported.
Ho made his way slowly and wistesdily 4o where le oy end 3pock were standing. He
felt weak and dizzy but he was detormined to mako ib.

Qi

sicCoy heard the fooltsbops and turned, horrified 4o soe Kirk on his foet. He
took the Captsin's nrm ond zuided him to ~ rock, where Kirk sat down, thankful
for the rest. _

EeCoy wos anyry. "What ths devil do you think youlre doing?h

"I felt better, Bones."

"Well, if you don't toke it osos ou wen't be feeling better much longser.

’ o ¥ . o
How's the headf®

"Not toc bad, it just aches n bit," Kirk sadd, deciding fto chonge the sub-
Ject. "Spoclk, what iz the situstion 2t the meoment?!

"My tricorder rondings indicabo that the sliens have left the river and
returned to the villagoe. Sincoe wo have no water I BUSEesT we make our way baok
to the wiver when dorkness falls.! '

"Have you found any foodp!

_ "egotive, sir. There seens t0 be no vogetation or animal life on thig side
of the river. The natives scem to get thoir food from.the othoer side of the
river where the land is more fertile.!

"How long have we got till the Zntorprise is due baclkp!

"Thirty six point nine hours, sir.!

Milell, T guess we'll have %o do without Ffood $ill then. T don't wanit to
risk crossing the river and running intc any of the aliens. That shoulds't be
any problem, should it, Bonos?"

"Wo, we can go for quite a while without food, sc long as we've got a good
supoly of water.? o

Kirk nodded, regratted the motion, thon turned to Spocize "Conta
and Freeman ond tell thom to report back hors, Swock. £
head for the river." )

Spock took out his communicator, flipped it oren and contacted Chokov. Hean—
whils, McCoy took charge of Kixk.

"Come on and sit under the shade of this rock, you'll bo more comfortable.
Got some mors rest till it's time to go.

Kirk allowed McCoy to lead him fo the rocks he hadn't the strength to argue.
de sat in the shade and lewncd back against the reock, thankful for somewhere to
rost his aching head. Eventually he closed his eves and wes socn asleep.

When Kirk woke agoin it was gotting dark. e felt very thirsty. He sat up
and winced as his head resumed its =mching - would it never stop?

MeCoy had scen him move and came over to him. "How do you fesd now, Jim?
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"I'm fine, Bones., Where's Spock?"

"He's just checking with his tricorder to nmske sure thore's no-one close.
are you surz you fesl fi% enough to walk back o the river? It's protty rough
going."

"Don't worry so much, Bones. I'm fine.”
Spock arrived with Chekov and Freeman. He came straight to Kirk. "There is
no~one within a three mile radiusg, sir.n
"A1L right, Spock. It's time we got on our way."
Kirk got to his fest carefully, aware that all cycs were on him. He had 1o
tand gtill for a moment, righting down waves of dizziness and nausea. He kept
straight face, determined not $o let the others see how weak he was., This time,
vith the help of the derkness, he was successful, although McCoy wasn't completely
convinced. After a fow moments Kirk felt slightly botter and cslled to Spock.

<
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"Thich way, Spock?"
"This way, Ceptain. If you prefer, I'11 lead the way.!
"Load on.M

Spock led the way slowly back towards the river. He deliberately walked
slowly for Kirk's sake, bul even &t this pace the Captain was finding the going
ratner rough. He was getting usced to the continuous ache in his head but the
dizpiness wos hard to cope with. Ho couldn't understand why it was gotting so
warm.  On most planets the tsmperature dropped at night, but here it secmed to be
getting warmer. He began to feel the sweat rumning down his bamok. He forced
himgelf to concentrate on just putting one foot in front of the othor.

After what seemed  ap intermineble time to Kirk, Spock stopped. "The river
ig just ahesad of us, Capiain,!

Kirk's throst was too dry for him to snswer; he Just felt his way to the
river beaak, knelt down and took a long drink of the ice cold water. After he had
drupk his Fill he could not resist ducking his head into tho river, the cold water
felt so cooling on his hol, sweaty face and if eased his aching hesd., He held his
heod undor as long ug he could and then took another 1ong drink. ALfter this he
Tolt a 1ittls frosher and climbed unstoadily to his foet. He could just make out
MeCoy's form approaching him out of the darkness.

"ihat do we do now, Jim?" ¥cCoy asked.

although Kirk felt slightly bettér he didn't thirk he could walk any further.
It was 2ll he could do now to stand on his feot.

"Te'1ll stay close to the river and try o get some sleep. Ve can btake turns
ot keeping watch. If the natives decide to coms back we!ll move inland tomorrow,
if not we'll stay herc. %e went fo be here when the Bnterprise roturns. Ve'd
better work out a watch rotn, Snock.m '

"Tou're not to stand = wateh, Jim," ¥cCoy intervensd. "You nced all the
slcep you can get. M

"igreed, Deotor," said Spock before Kirk could get o word in. "Four of us
will be enough to stond watchos, you can toke the last ong.

"That's fine with me, Spock. I think there's a place close to those rocks
wners ve misht be comfortable enough to get sowe sleep. Lre you coming, Jimp!

Kirk went with HeCoy over to the rocks, leaving Spock to arrange the night
watclies. He found o clear space on the ground where he was dble to lie down and
2t least be pertially comforteble. By the ftime Meloy come over to him he was
agleep, so MeCoy left him in peace.

Kirk woke up some time later shivering with the cold and with his head ache—
ing intolerebly. He rolled himself into a ball trying to et warm, but it was no
usc. He couldn't stop shaking. He tried %o get back to sleep but his head
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throbbed and he acnoed all over, The night passed slowly and he bogan to wonder
Al nerning would ever come. He was vapuely oware of Snock!s voice as the Vulcan
woike McCoy t¢ stand his watch,.

MeCoy woke as soon es he was called. It was still derk ond wouldn't be
light for a couple of hours yet. BSpock lay down after telling Feloy to waken
everyone as soon as it hegrn o get light.

cCoy sat on a rock for o while, trying to make out dedail in the blackness.
He felt wneesys; something was wrong. Suddenly he heard @ momn and quickly soing
to the gource of the sound he found Kirk, shivering snd huddled on the ground ,

*

Lcloy knelt beside him ond laid o hond on Kirk's brow. It wos burning hot.

)

Kirk, feeiing the Doctor's touch, opened his eyes, btrying to make out the
forr in the inky blackness.

"Bon~eg...!" He crosked.

HeCoy felt

b

"Take it easy, Jim," McCoy =aid gently. "Don't try to epook.”
for his pulse.”

"80eeen0.s000ld," Kirk stuttered and then broke into o SnaSm cughing.
It passed quickly but left him zaspiog with pain and holding hi

gilversd uncontrollably.

Soock, wakened by the sound of Kirk's coughing, joined HMeCoy. He didn't
i

neoed to osk whet was wrong, he could ses for himself,

"Spock, we've got to find a way to keep Jim warm. Bub we've
to cover him with," Heloy said, trying to think of an snswer. He
? U O} '
idea. M"Give me a hand to gotb these wet clothes of f him "

Toguther they took off Kirk's clothes, which had been sosked by his sweadb.
MeCoy then tock off his own clothes and they put them on Kirk. Ho called Chekov
end told him to lie down beside the Capbain and hold him closey he then lay down
on the other side and they ‘tricd to keep Kirk warm with the heat of thoir bodiss.

Heenwhile, Spock and Freoman crossed the river at 2 narrow spot and made N
their way tc the village thet Speck hed picked up on his dricorder. They sneaked
in and menaged to grab some blankets. They took as many 2s thoy could carry and
hurried back to the river. They just made it as the sun oazws up.

Heloy heard them coming and got to his fuot. Seeing the bisnkoets, he and
Chekov again stripped off the Captain's clothing, once wmore soaked with his sweatb.
The warmth of their bodics had helped, bub Kirk wes in o bad way. The coughing
spells had become frequent, wmnd he wos finding brecthing peinful snd difficult.
e was 5%11l shivering and the swezt poured off himg he was tarning with fever.

They quickly wrepped him in blankets ond made him as cowfortable as possible.
Freoeman had found a crude cup so Mooy filled it with water and gave Xirk a drink.
Kirk took o couple of mouthfuls but then gagmed on it and broke into o spasm of
coughing. It was & severc ons and he was in gread pain. HeCoy put an srm wnder
hisg shouldsrs ond lifted him slightly, trving to help.

"Eagy, Jim." Meaningless words, the Doctor know oven ag he spoke thom.  DBut
he was helpless to 4o anything but try and calm his fricnd,
ks v %

Graduslly the spasm possoeds exhausted by it, and wracked with pain, Kirk
lay back on HeCoy's srm, lis foce white against the rough homespun blanket.
Gently the Doctot cased him fo the ground again, tucking thoe blanket around,
then straighbencd up. '

A chilly wind hed sprung up and onimous dark clsouds were hurrying across
the shy. MeCoy felt a sudden spet of rain on his check and glanced anxiously

8 ient. Despite the blaonkets, Kirk was shuddering as if with colds and
from time to time o foint moon escapsd him. He was clearly only semi-conscious

"8pock," the Doctor ssid in an undertone; az if afraid that Kirk might
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overhear him. "It won't do. Ve've got to find o shelter for him sowmehow - you
can ses that for yourself.!

"Agreed, Doctor." Spock's cxpression was ag near ccneern as was possible
for him. M"But this empby hillside doos not look promising. There is insuffic—
ient vegetation even to cover the Capbein sdequately.h

Chekov, discrestly not listening, wos busy drawing the blankots closor
around the Captaini +they hed been disturbed by Kirkts foverish movements and
the light drizzle was beginping to sprinkle his head and shoulders. But Preeman,
sware of his own partial responsibility for the Captoin's condition, had been
listening anxiocusly and snow broke in.

"gr. Spock! Bir! That ruined hut we passed at the edge of the village,
couldn’t we take the Captain there? It locked s if nobody over uses it now.!

"Thaak you, Bnsign." Spock's tone was a dismissal and Freemen retreated to
help Chekove The rain was coming down heavily now and o wind had sprung ups it
wag blowing the rain scroes the landscape in shoets. Chelov and Freomsn sat with
their backs to the wind, trying to shelter Kirk as best thoy could from the drive
ing rain. :

The First Officer woved away, gelpg towards the river, tricorder swinging
thoughtfully. MceCoy followed him urgently.

"I=211, Spock, what about ite"

"The villege is three miles from here and the risk of encountering tho
natives is very great; the non~intorference directive, as you know... "

HeCoy opened his mouth to say, "Blast the non~interference directivel! but
changed his mind. They were all bound by their oaths to uphold it, ond cursing
it wouldn't help. Instead ho said, with as much calmness ag he could, "It's
Jim's life we're talking about, Spock. Ancther day out here, withcut food,
warmth or shelter from this rain will kill hinm. He won't stand w chence.”

Spock had been staring ot his fricordor screen as il tho answers were
written there, but at this unasccusbomwed guictness in the Ductor's tone he lifted
his head and glanced back towsrds the-others. Kirk was lying huddled in blanke-
ots on the wet grounls Chekov ond Freeman were sitting snwiously beside nim,
trying to shelter him 2 bit. Spock moved back towards them, with McCoy ot his
haels.

Mir. Freeman ~ toke your tricorder and scout shead of us to the point where
we crossed the rviver this morning. Mr. Chekov, give me o hend with $he Copbtain.!

. FeCoy let out o brenth he didn't know ke'd been holding nnd hurried forwsnd
to help.

The rein was coming down ovon harder now and thoe going underfoot was tresche
grous. Spock was handicapped, coarrying the uncongcicus Ceptain in his arms: it
took thom o while to roach the crossing placo.

Freeman wasg walting for thom when they arrived, a worricd lock on his frcoe.
The river hnd risen since thoy'd last crossed, and it wag flowing very fast.

Crossing it wasn't going t0 be ensy.
"Joll, Spock, whot do wo do?" MeCoy asked rather dejeciedly.

Spock thought for o mument ond then answered., "You oy thot thoe Captain
will dic if we don't get him to o sheltor. t will not bo cosy goebting neross.
this river - but there is shelter on the othor side. Logleally, then, if we are
not going to let Jim die, we must got ceross the river?

Ty

MeCoy glanced sharply ot the Vulean. Spock's use of the Captoian's first
nane indicatud his worry end cencern for mere thon his impnssive foce over could.
Mo loy understood how close Kirk ond Spock werc, thet very spocial reladicnship
thot they hed between them - he probebly understocd it even better than they did.
It wesn't o relationship you could describe with mere worde, there was an empoathy
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betwron them; they were like two twing, but even closur.

Spock cdecided that the sofest way to get Kirk across the river was £ him
o carry the Captadn across on his shoulders. They wropped Kirk bightly in a
blanket to try ond keep hin dry ond Chekov heluped Spock to hoilsh him ontos his
shoulders.

They storted to wado across the raging river, Freemon toking the lend foll-

wed by Spock with Kirk, HcCoy and Chekov bringing up the rear. They were neor—
ing the other side when McCoy looked wostrezm ané wus horrified to see o trco
being swept down straight towords Spock. He yelled = worning, but it was too
late. Spock was knocked from his Teot and he and Kirk were carried off down thoe
river., Spock menaged fto grab hold of Kirk and started swimming strongly towards
the shore. Dventuslly he mot close to the bank and mancged to geob on overhang-
ing brench.

The sudden immersion into the cold water brouzht Hirk back to consciousness.
He found himgelf choking and struggling, trying to set his head above water, but
ho couldn't wet his nrms freec. They ssemed to be tied %o his sidez. Not under-
ptanding what was happening he panicked, swallowlng dvern more water. Suddenly
he felt himself grabbed ond pulled up till his hesd was clenr of the water. He
gouldn't make oul who hod zrebbed him but he dialy realised they were in o rivor
and moking fur the bonk. After & while they stopped moving cnd irk realised
thet thoy must have reached the bank. He felt the wator sweoping past hiwm, try-
ing W drog him out of thoe grip of his rescuer. Kirk storbed o struggle arain,
trying to free his 2rms, but all he succeeded in doing wasg fo swellow more woter.
He choked on it and broke into « fit of coughing, fighting for breath. The pain
seross his chest was like o bond of Tire. Suddenly he hesrd o familicr voice
goeeking bto him.

"Don't struzole, Jime Holp will be hure socn.®

Renlising that it wae Spock whoe held him, Kirk trisd 3o relax. The fit of
coughing passcd and he loy in the water as still as he ocould, trusting in Spock
completely. ‘

Mooy had waotched morvificd as Spock and ¥Kirk were swept dowvn the river nnd
out of sight round o bend. He got oshore asg quickly ag he could and with Chekov
and Freemon he hested along tho bank of the river, fearing the worst. They had
olmost given up hope whun, eshead of them, they saw Spock holding onto 2 branch
with one hand cnd honging onto Kirk with the other. They ron to tlhie edge of the
river bank, McCoy shouting to Speck to let him know they were coming.

Kizle had logt ftrack of time. The cold woas creepinsg over him like s thick
bloanket and he was letting it do se. Ho knew that ke should try to fight it but
he hadn't the strength left. The warm derkwsss was enveloping him, a welcome
relesge from the pain. Just belfors hoe lost consciousness, Kirk thought he heard
McCoy's voice.

Freomen anl Chekov managed to reach S3pock and mull aim ncnrer the shore,
Then they got held of Kirk and dreogeged him up onto the boplie They then helped
Spock out of the water and Freeman handed him a blanket. Spock wos grateful- for
it ns he was shivering from the cold and wet.

MeCoy quiclkly checked Kirk and realised that thes Captain was berely breath-
ing. He imnediately started to gwive him mrtificial respiration. For a while
there was no reaction, then Kirk started choking and coughed up a fair cmount of
water. NMcCoy picked up & blanket and begen to rud Kirk down and to wmassage him,
trying to restors his circulation, Bventually Xirk bepan to stir. He slowly
opened his eyes and looked up at MeCoy, trying to get him in focus.

MeCoy smiled down at him. "Welcome back to the land of the living, Jim,"
Holoy hoped he sounded more cheerful them he Telt.

Krk struggled to speak but dbroke into another spasm of coughing, the pain
slicing Jikz a knife fhrouzgh his chest. Whon the bout of coughing passed he was
totally echaustad by it sad slipped back into the welcome escape of unconsciousness.
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¥oCoy frowned and wrapped Kirk in the blankets, which were rather wet now.
Then he went over to Spock. "How are you feeling, Svock?

"I've felt warmer, Doctor. I suggest we start making our way to the hut
and get the Captain in ocut of this rain.”

MoCoy agreed with this compleiely, so they started out towsrds the village,
Chekov and Freeman carried Kirk betwcen them this time, and Spock led the way, a
blanket round his shoulders. MeCoy brought up the rcar. Thoy had a good way to
£0 as thoy had to make their way back up the river first, and it was mid-aftor-
noon by the time they reached the hut. It was still raining hard and the wind
was very strong. '

Malting sure thot the hut was still ampty, Chekov and Freeman carried Kirk
into it and laid him gently on the floor. The trampled straw underfoot and the
smell suggested that it had served as some sort of byre, out it was at least T
Talrly wind and water proof inside. Their greatcst worry, that of being over-
heard, wes quicted to some cxtenty +the nearest house wag some distance AWBY 4
and the stronyg wind was blowing towards thow, drowning the sound of the Captain's
fevered mutterings even inside the hut.

McCoy, assisted by Chokov, again siripped off the Captoin's ghirt and the
rest of his clothes as thov were all soaking wet, HceCoy had monaged to keep a
couple of ths blankets dry by wrapping them in snother one, 50 ne wrapped these
eround. Kizk., |

Despite the protection of 4he blankets and the woven hut walls, Kirk was
shivering with cold and Tever. His brestiing come in racking gasps interspersed
with painfully dry coughing, his face flushed wiith %he efiort.

The Doctor, chocking his pulse onco morse, was concerned to find it very wesk
end irregular. Looking up, his cyes met Spock's in tha gloom, and he shook his
head slightly.

"He needs warmth, liquids, drugs - everything we can't give hiu here.
Thora's nothing more I can do for him without proper medical facilitics. "
vl I

"We can get woter from the river agnin," uggested Spock.

"That's not —~ " MKcloy began, but broke offy startled; as the grey light from
the doorway was suddenly vlocked off. He and Freemen Just had tims to drag Kirk
slear before the hut wos invaded by two huge shaggy beasts, bullt something on
the lines of Highland cattle, but uta ding almost six Teet at the shoulder. Heads
swinging; eyes rolling in nild ssionishment at finding the shelter already oce-
upied; they advanced into the centre of the open gpace and steood, their breath
woerming the chilly sir. Evidently satisfisd, they subsided with heavy grunts to
the ground, their damp, shaggy black coats flapplng around. them.

"That's areat," wmuttered Mooy, though not s loudly =8 to alerm them - he
just didn't koow their tomper and wasn't wonting to take chences. "And Sust w

i% & J
whero are we supposed to sit?" TFor much of the floor-space was now £illed by
the sprawling cresturcs, znd most of +the Test by Kirk.

"ihat...what are they?" asked Chekov stupidly; he still hadn't recovered
from the shock of their sudden appearancea.,

"Domestic animals, slosot cortainly..." Spock begon, but he was interrupted
by & small volce.

"Simba end Boani," the smell voice cut in.

Startled, their heads whipped round towards the doorway. Framed in it
against the grey licht was a humenoid - a child, judging by Berih standards. A
little girl, perhaps three years old, with long black hair.

"ho are you? Why are you hers? Arc you bsd men?' It was o child, evid-
ently — but how unafraid she wasi MoCoy tock it upon himself to answer.

"Te're strengers. From a distant ploce. Welre Just sheltering here from
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the rain., Ve meon no harm to your psople.h

Did she understand? Abhove all, sho mustn't be frighterncd into cailing for
help. Curiosity and suspicion wore in her face as she stood poised for £light.
MeCoy went on desperately., '"ile're good peonle, not bad men! And our Captain
is hurt..."

Spock glanced at himy if the child reported this information there could
be trouble azhead, '

"Captain?” she asked in = puzzled voice. The word was clearly unfamiliar
to her. '

"Our - lesdsr, Chieftain," supplied Chekov helpfully.
"Him," soid the girl excitedly, pointing o Spock.

"Ho," replied Spock gravely. "This is our Leader." He drew aside to show
her Kirk, huddled in his blankets on tho floor.

Th@ [,‘iI' 1 came ¢ 1 oger DiCkin§: hOI‘ WoYy omong th.() feet of t}lo han st
- 2 g - 3
oLV iouu:ly unconcaerned Dy th.\_)‘lr Prosence.

"He is ~ sick? My wmother was sick last Spring. e save ner lana' calno.
She is well now.!

"Lana' cala?! quoricd Spock.
gl

"You know," she said, with an impatient stamp. "From the garanas.” The
faces around her were still puzzled. "Like these. BSiwbe znd Bonni. Bonni has
lena! cala still, becouse she has a baby, but Simba does not have any ..M

TH1RIN excleimed ioCoy, the Iizht suddenly breaking. Then, with growing
excitemant, "Cen you...er...how do you gat lana' cala? Hey we hove some?"  Dut
the child had lost interest ond was looking ot Kirk now.

"He does not have the right ears, but his hoir is o funny colour - like
poldt  TIs thot why he is your King?!

"Never mind thnt now," sald MeCoy impatiently. "Phe lenz' cala. Have you
seen onyune gebting 1t fron the goranas?  How iz it done?!

The child merely locoked bewildered and 2 1ittie frightened at the Loctor's
abrupt tone.

"I den't understand," she said, backing sway alishtlv,
3 g >

"ideybe I could try," volunteered Frocman diffidentiy. "If it's anything
like ‘milking a cow -~ I wos reised on a farm and I used to be o 5003 hand at it

&t Spock's ned he eautiously approached the nearost beost, clutching the

cup in one hand., Tiith o snuffle it rose to its feebt and stood blowing gently,
eyeing his advances dubicusly. Freemen ren hig ailpty hond clong its side, but
1t gtartsd nervously from his touch.

Wieteh ocut for ite feot," worned Chelkov, "The Candain's not far away from
t ’ "
iht -

"ihat are you doinf" osked the cohild, puzzled.

"We need lana' cala - for the King," explained Spock.

"On, thot. Give mo the cup mid I will show you. Iy father taught mo,"
gaid the child proudly, and tock the cup from FPreement's zager hend. As she
ducked dowmn beside the huge beast for = fow moaents her voice was puffled,

"Haven't you got any gorsnas? she nsked. Then straightening, she hold
& ‘ . = €5 3
out the cup. "Here you are." It was brimming with lana' cola - warm, new miik.

T

Carefully MeCoy took it from her, fearful of spilling ooy, and carried it
acress to Kirk. With Chekov's help, he propped the Captain up, steadying him
ageinst one arm end holding the cup close to his lips.



"Clmon, Jim."

CKirk opened glazed eyes, leoking vegucly at the cup. "Wha...?" he croaked.

Hlena' cala. Try it -~ Doctor's orders."

dearily, Kirk closed his eyes again. Understending was too much effort.

"Jim!" The voice porgisted. A smell, voguely fomilicr, was coming to him
now, wnd the rim of o cup wag prossing sgeinst his lips, tilting - not wabter
cgoin, this was worm. Reluctantly he sipped, then sipped again as the soothing
warm wilk reached his parched mouth and dry throat. He tried to gulp it and
choked, coughing violently. oCoy drew the cup back and waited, concerned, till
the fit of coughing passed. Then he brought the cup to Xirk's lips sgain.

Take it slowly, Jim. Slowly — that's the way."

The cup was emphied, filled again by the wondering child, then drained once
more. Batisfied, Kirk sank back ageinst McCoy's arm.

"Wish all your remedies were more like that, Bones," he whispered, hoarsely,
wanaging o glimmer of = smils, "That was... " +the sentence finished in a sigh.
The Coptain was ssleep.

KocCoy lowered him gently to the ground, wmade him comfortable, and then siood
up. "Thank you, Migs...p!"

"y name is Ara.M

"Thank you, Ara. You have helped him get well. We are very grateful .

"Yos, he will be well soon. Like my modther.! As if %
Ara wandered towards the door. "It has stopped rainiug. I
tell her.,." .

his was & reminder,
shall go home and

"Why don't you stay here a while and talk to us?" intervened MeCoy hastily.
"e'd like to hear sbout your family."

Froeman approached the little girl. "Could you show me how to zet the lana!
cala from Bonni?!

"Wesg," sald Ara proudly. "Watch how I do it.M

Freemun watoned carefully and then hod s go himself. Since ho was used to
milking a cow he soon got the knack. He tried & cup ond found it very pleasant
and warming, so he offsred it around to the others. They were all feeling the
cold nnd the milk warmed them up.

The afternoon wore awsy. Ara, alternately chattering about herself, her
fapily and her pets, eand listening to the stories spun by her new friends, scemed
happy enough, but for the EBnterprise party it seemed 4o last an eternity. Every
sound outside seemed to be the approach of one of the humenoids From the village
and imminent discovery. And thore was the problem of ire — how long before she
was missed? Dared they ledt her go back and lend others to them? Even if she
vromisad to gay nothing, there was little hope they could depend on her, she wasm
so young. But what alternciive was there?

YoCoy chewed these idens over as ho sat beside Wirlk, holding & damp cloth
on ¥irk's hot forehead. Kirk wes delirious znd wmuttering unintelligibly. Sweat
was dripping off him. #eloy asked Freeman to get anothor cup of wilk and he thon
tried to gebd Kirk fto drink some of it. Supporting the Cautain he held the cup
to his lips.

Nrim, try some more millc.”

Kirk was only somi-conscious but when he sweld the worm nilk he instinctive-
ly sipped it. NoCoy made sure he didn't take it too fast. When the oup was
enpty McCoy gently laid Kirk down and pulled the blankets up closer round him.

Ho frowned as he locked down a% his friend, wishing there was more he could do.
Then he resumed his seat beside the Captain, and placed the demp cloth on his
forsheads he looked over at Ara,
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Spock had her on his knee at the moment, telling her some Htale of Vulcan's
legendary past, carefully adapted for his prasent audience. ara sat wrapt,
esking questions, darting frum idea to idea, txying to guess how the story would
end. In spite of hig worry, iicCoy couldn't hely smiling st the sight of Spock
in this unusual role, almost relazed Ffor onge, eovidently living his own child-
hood 2gain. The words couldn't be heard over hers on the other side of the hut,
for the wind was still blowing strongly, but MeCoy's smile spread 4o o grin as
he saw Chekov leaning closer, anxious not to miss anything. The story weuld to
1ts conclusion and Spock sab silent, Lra's head agadnst his shoulder. In the
sudden hush, Chekov's voice came clearly.

"But what happened to... "

With a wave, Spock quictoned him, indicating the child in his lan, Ara was
asleep.

Carefull 80 a3 not to waken her, Spock passed hor across to Freeman and
7 4
rose, strotching himself, then joined HeCoy.

HeCoy looked sidewnys at bim, and said banteringly, "Vulcan lost a good
nursenald whon you joined Starfleet, Spock." But 3pock chose to ignore this
ONG

"How is the Captain, Doctorsg!

KeCoy's fzce lost dits grin and he beoume suddenly scricus. "His fever'y
coming te = pesk. We'll know one way or the other soon, Spock.!

Spock looked down at Kirk's fever flushed Toco. Only he knew what thoughts
wore golng through his minds ¥eCoy could read nothing on thot poker straight
face. '

suddenly, they were both startled by a distant voice shouting.
“hral  Arat?

Ara woke abmuptly, looked round in slecpy bewilderment, smiled up ab
Freeman, then padded across to Spock and the others.

"L must go. Thank vou for the story, sir," she said politely, as if making
her goodbyes st a party. She looked down at the unconsclous Capbain., "Your

- 2 L2
King will soon be well. 7The lana' cals will eure bim, as it did my mother."

"Thenk you, Ara," gaid MeCoy. "Would you do something else for useh
"o, gir.n

"Tould you not tell ahout us being here for a while? Of course," he udded
hastily, seeing her eyes widening, "you shouldn't tell lies if they ask you,
but 1f they don't ask you..."

"Ch, they won'+t," said the child confidently. "They never do."

PThank you, Ara. Good night.!

"Goodnight, sir." 4 pause, then as she looked down at Kirk again, "His
ezrs arcn't like his," she said, indicating Spock., "Like in the storiss. But
his halr is gold, isn't 1%%?" Then she was gone, ducking out into the darimess.

Outside; a scolding veice said, "Ara, where have you been? It's long past
your badtime," ‘

The men held their breath for o moment.

"Only inside the old hut with Bonni and Simbs." The footeteps died away
and MoCoy let out & sigh of relief. :

"Bon-es," a voice suddenly oroakod and HcCoy looked dowm at Kirk in surpr-
ise. Kirk's eyes wore open and his fsce had lost the flushed look., He was palc
and drawn. McCoy quickly nelt beside him.

"Basy, Jim. Don't 4 to talk." HMeCoy put his arm under Kirk's shoulders
v ¥ )
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and cased him into a sifting position. He took the cup of warm milk that Proe-—
man handed him and let Kiric sip i1t slowly. ¥irk drained the oup, then his eyes
closed end he became s dead weight on HeCoy's arm. ¥oCoy took a quick check of
his pulse, then, reasonably satisfied, wrapped the blankets closely round the
Capbtain, making him as comfortable as possible. He looked up as Spock came
agross to him. ” :

"How is he, Doctor?!

"Well, the fever's broken, his pulse is stronger, and ho's breathing easier.
He's sleeping now and that's the best thing for him.!

Spock nodded, then said, "We had all better try and get soms sleep. The
Bnterprise will not be back until morning, We will stand the same watches as
lagt night.n

"¥o, Spock " Mceloy interrupted. "I'd rather stay awake and kecp an cye on
Jim. Tou three can get some zlecp.h

Spock 4id not argue - he felt it would indeed be batter if MeCoy sat up with
Kirk, so he, Chekov and Freeman lay down when thoy could and were soon aslecn.

The night passed slowly and MeCoy kept his lonely vizgil beside Kirk. The
Captain slept peacefully, hawever, snd as the hours pessoed MeCoy's spirits rose.

Dawn wag just breaking whon MoCoy was startled by the bleoping of one of
the ocmmunicators.: He took it out and flipped it open, to hear -

"Bnlerprise Yo Captain Kirk." It was Scotty's voica.

Spock joined McCoy end took the communicator from him. "Enterprise, this
is Speck. Lock on to ny signal and propare to beam up five. Heve o medical
team in the transporter roocmy we have a casualty,!

MATfirmative, Mr. Spock. Standing by."

HeCoy and Ipock lifted Kirk and held him supported between them. They were
joined by Chekov and Freeman. Spock spoke inte the communicator.

"inergise."

The lan@ing'party dematerialised and the garanas locked slightly startled
ag the men vanished. Then the hut was empty, except for the Hwo animals, the
blankets, and the eruds cup.

Later that morning, o brealdest, Ara's mother was complaining. "I don't

R

rnow where those blankets have got to. I'm surc I 1sft ihow in the back room.!

"I know where they are," Ara sald importantly. "lhe Good People took them.
One of thew had pointad ears - just like in the storics. Thoy were for the King -
he wos sick. But he didn't have pointed earg.h

"What on esrth are you talking sbout?" exclaimed her mother.

"In the old hut, yosterdny, thers woere five of thom. 3But I expect theytve
gone now." '

Arals father smiled indulgently, bul hor mother looked a iittle alarmed.
"Kenor, you dun't supposc... Thero have baen bad men around reoently .t
TIf it makes you happy, we'll go and look.!

The hut was quite smpty, of course - although tho blankots were there,
Kenor smiled at fra, "'Praid they'wve flown away, eh, Ara?! ‘

¥es.. Bub he did heve gold haix," said Ara thoughtfully.’

Unbeknown 4o Ara, her golden~haired King was, at that precise moment,
regaining consciousness in the sickbay of = 8tarchip, which was already a couple
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of light yeors from hor plenct and spoedins furthor away every second.

T s Kirkgradually beocone smwnow of hias surrcw:dings and of ioCoy's voice.

"He's going to be very soev for @ whils and 1t'11 be two or three weeks
befors ho's £1t for duty, but we've a lot to thank Ara for, that milk saved his
- , " . ’
~"1life. Without i% he would never have survived long enough for us to get him

back on board.n
"She was an interesting ohild," agreed Spock.
"Ara®" asked Kir: hoarscly.

Both Spock and HeCoy spun round at the sound of Kirk's voeice and went to
hime M"How are you feoling, Jim?" ssked MeCoy. '

"4 bit like someone's been using me for a punch bag. Whoe is hrap!
"L vory nice little girl who saved your life. Don't you remenber anything?"

"Everything' s rather hazy...like a2 dream.” Kirk's voice bogan to sound
& ) .
strained. "I can't...!

"Begy, Jim. Don't try to force it." McCoy laid a hand gently on Kirkt!s
arm snd smiled down at him. "You were protty sick, it's not surprisine that yvou
3 T &
don't remenber.n

"ira was one of the nedives, Captain," supplisd Spock. "I mede an error in
thinking we would remain undisturbed in the hut.M

"Leéok, if emyone's to blame, I am..." cut in HMeCoya
The responsibility...!

"Gentlemen," interrupted Kirk with an effort, "there's no point in arguing
about it now, The question is, how wmuch damsge was done? Doos anyone else
know about us?!

"I think-it unlikely, Captain. The girl was very young and she had no idea
who we really were.Y

"fine. What's happening nowp"

"Wie are on course fur Starbase 11, sir. We will be thers in cleven point
five six days." '

Kirk was becoming drowsy again. His eyes wore getting heavy and hs was
having a job fo keep them open. cfay saw this.,

"Thetls enough talking for now, Jim. You need to got some rest. If you
behave and s0 as you're told, I might even let you up in time to Zo on shore
leave .tV

Kirk felt that he ought to answer that but he just didn'+ havs the ANCTEY
His eyos closed and he drifted off tc sleep.

HeCoy lockud down at the sleceping figure and smiled. "He'll ho fine, Spock.”

Spock nodded and loft silently, tc get on with the business ofﬂipnning the
ship. )
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THE CREATEZT GIFT by Valerie Piacentini

It has been suid that the grestest gift a man can show is to give his
life for his friends. That iz not so - therc is a greater gift. I kiiews
once, it wes ziven to me.

* % ¥

It was the President's reccoption on Cornel V., There were Ambassadors
from a dozen plencts, Cornelian dignitaries, elegant men, beautiful women.
Jim and I represented 3tarflect - Spock engrossed as usual in some roesearch,
had cliscted to remain on the BEnteorprisc.

I was telking to the wifo of the Terran Ambassador whor the bomb was
thrown. Why? I never knew. Rebels, freedom~fighters, terrorists - teke your
pick. Whatever the wotive, the result was horrifying.

Over the bodies of the deed and dying I somehow scrambled towards the
yellow~clad figurc; Jim hal been nearer the blast thoa I - could he still be
alive? I could hear the rescuc parties already at woric, hut they would itche
some time yet Yo reach him; fire had taken hold, and trapped by ¢ fmllen boeam
he lay perilously close to the flames. BEven ag I reached him Liis clothes
caught alight, ond I had to smother the flawes with my bare hends before I
could r=ise the beam =nd move him clear. :

With Jim in my arms I staggered towards the doory shockod faces turnud
to me, and someone gontly took him from me. He was alive - T registered that
fact ag for the first time I became aware of the poin from my badly-burned
hands. I remowber trying to soy something about the Enterprise just ns - hypo
hissed =against my shoulder, and oblivion claimed me.

LIS 2

I rocovered consciousness in my quarters on board the Enterprises T was
alonc. [t wae only when I tried fo sit up in bed theat I renmiicnd iont wmy
hands wero heavily bandaged; and I reuembercd what hed hupmen:d. Jim! I rust
got to him - he would need me. With some difficulty I got to ny feoty after
a few wmoments the dizziness passed, and I began to dress, ny movements ursuslly
clumsy. 4Ls T puiled on my boots Nurse Chapel come ing  she would have protested
but my glore silenced her.

"How is the Captain?® I enquired.

She looked away. "He's in sickbay, sir. You should be restings Dr.
M'Benga gaid... "

"I'r the Chief Medical Officer on this ship, not M'Benga," I growled,
brushing past hor; she followed as I huoaded for sickbay.

M!Benga was leaning over Jiws Spock stood at his shoulder, as he had so
often stood at mine. From my vantzge point I could see his face cloarly ~ so
that was how he looked at such timess usually I was too cooupiad to notice.
As he became aware of my presence, the cold Vulean mask alosed zgoin over his
face.

i'Benga stroightened, and I saw the readings over the bed.

"Your report, Doctor?" I asked crisply. Uike Nurse Chapel, he knew better
thon to argue, and handed we his notes. It wage.. very bud. The bumns were
superficial, but several bomb splinters had ponctrated Jim's body. One lay
vory close to his hesrt -~ if it moved oven a froction, and it eazily could,
it would kill him.

"Prepare for immediate surgery," I ordercd.

K'Benga shook his heod. "I can't risk it, Dr. MeCoys I don'+t haove the
experionce. I could kill him."

I glanced at Spock. "How leong to the ncarest Starbase!
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"Pour days." His eyes didn't rove from Jim's face.

Four days! To wailt four hours would be a risk., "We've got to toy,t I
told M'Benga. "He doesa't kove much ine - youl 11 nave tec overate. JI'11
supervise, guide you as bost I cun.!

He nodded slightly. "If you think it eussential, Doctor, but the chance
of success is slight."

"A slight chance is better than no chance at all. I'11 be in my office
— c2ll me when you're ready.!

¥R
Seated at my desk, I stored down at wy useless hands, knowing with
bitterness that I had the skill to save my friend's lifae, yeot could wnot do so.

The door to my office opened and closed. Gradually I became aware of someone
standing patiently, waitings I raised my head to moet Spock's dark Syes.

"I must speak with you, Doctor.

T wmotioned him to & chair. "dellp"

"I must... moke @ decision: thers are... several questions I must ask,"
"Go on.!

"ifithout an operation, the Captain will die?"

"es, and soon. The splinter could move ot any time.t

"Dr. M'Benga hos little chance of success?!

I sighed wearilys he always had to have things explained in precize
detail. Then I relented - after all, he had allowed Jim to come clomer o
understonding him than snyone else, and if he thought of him as = frisnd, he
would neturally be concerned.

"That's true,” I answered. "He hns insufficient experience, end ti. sur-
gery involved is extremely delicate. It's not much of a choice, Spock: the
operation will probsbly kill him, but he'll certeinly die without it."

"You could perform the operstion successfully??

"I believe so -~ I've done similar boefore. He'd have & better chance,
certainly... but I con't operate like thig.n

"L seeM

He sat in silence for whet scemed like a long time, then raised his head
and met my eyes steadily. "Suppogc... ! Uncheracteristically, he hesitated,
then went on, "Suppose it wore possible for you to operate?"

"Don't be o fool, Spock!" I said sharply. "You must know I'd give... Y
"There is a way," he said slowly, "if you can trust me completely.M
"How do you mean?!

"There is & form of the mind weld, a total fusion of personclities. I
can suppress my own mind, and allow you to control my body. With your skill
directing my hands, you oan operate on the Captain. You may find the close-
ness of the fusion... disturbing, but it will work."

I stered at him in disoelief. Jim and Spock had often linked in the
past, but I knew the Vulcan disliked doing so with anyone else: and not even
with Jim had he attempted to do as he now proposed, allowing me total control.

"Do you trust me so much?' I asked huskily.

The dark cyes held mine unswervingly. "I do," he said quietly. "ie
have said... wmany things in the past, Doctor... but you must know... not
even for Jim's sake could I allow this link to anyone slsze.



52

I could not speak, only reached out to him; he took wy hand gently.
fThere is nc time %o waste,” he reminded me.

"What must I do™

I will establish the initial link first. Iie down on the couch, pleage."

I obeyed, and he sat beside me, his fingers touching my face. Despite my
utter confidence in him, for a moment an instinctive fear overwhelmed me, and I
drew back. He waited patiently.

*I'm sorry," I whispered.
T understand., Relax, and trust me...trust me..."

This time I remained unmoving as hig thoughts touched my minds I would never
have Jim's easy familiarity with the meld, but I knew I could trust Spock's integ-
rity completely. As the link formed and strengthened, I was aware only of his
eyes, holding mine $o that I could not look away. ¥is thought reached me clearly.

"The link is formed, Doctor; are you prepared for the fusion?®
"Yes. What happens now?®

T must submerge me personality, and allow you to take overs I would suggest
that you give yourself a little time to becowe used to controlling my body before
you begin the operation - you will £ind that my reactions are faster than yours,
and it may confuse you at firgt, When you have finished, return herey you will
have to initiate the separation, ag T will be unable toc. Reach for the mind link
as you have seen me do, and call me with all your concentration. Do not be afraid,
Doctors Trust me, and all will be well ™

T do trust you, Spock. I'm...ready now."

Hig mind moved again, and darkness descended on me; when sgight returned, I
wag looking down at my own body, lying on the couch as though asleep.

It wasg a...very strapge sensation., My eyeslght seemed much sharper than
normal, and there was a subtle...difference in wmy perception of cclour. I stood
up rather shakily, and moved around the room. As the minutes passed, I grew more
comfortable in this unfamiliar body; co—ordination improved, and I became more
accustomed to my heightened senses. I remember ~ curiously - thinking how cold it
seemed,; and realising that this was how the normel temperature of the ship must
feel to Spock.

When T was sure of my control, I entered sickbay, where IM'Benga and Murse
Chapel were preparing for surgery; they stared at wme in surprise.

"Mr. Spocki" exclaimed M'Benga. "I think you'd better wait ocutside, sir."

®Tt's not Spock," T told them, cpnscious of a momentary amugement at their
puzzled expressions. "It's McCoy. I've linked with Mr. Spock ~ Itll operate on
the Captain myself. Finish the preparations, please -~ we have no time to waste.”

I passed the next few minutes examining the instruments I intended to use;
to my relief, my - Spock's ~ hands manipulated the delicate eguipment with- the
deftness T had acquired thycugh long faniliarity.

Wnen all was ready I approached the bed. Now I must forget that the man who
lay there was my friend; for the next few hours he could only be an anonymous
patient whoge life depended on my gkill - to think of him as Jim would only impair
my concentration. At the same time I must try to forget that I stood within an
alien bodys I must have confidence in myself, in my abilities - yet surely no
gurgeon had ever operated undey such strange circumsiances. I drew a deep
breath, and signalled to M'Benga.

“Ready, Doctox.®

Some remote cormer of my mind registered the passing of time as I worked
steadily on. It was incredibly delicate surgery I must perform ~ the splinters
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lay very close to the main artery, and there was no room for error. Yet I must
also work gwiftly - Jim weazkened rapidly under the strain of the long hours of
surgerys; indeed, at one point his heart stop;ed beating, but life=-support sust-
ained him until T could continuec. Spock's physical strength kept me on my feet,
with none of the fatigue I would noxmally have expected, and his keeD gight and
quick reflexes were invaluable. The mental strain was intense, however; I could
not quite forget the curious circumstances under which T worked.

At last I closed the incision in Jim's chest, and stepped backy all that
my skill could do for him had been done. Now everything depended on his own will
to live. I could safely leave him to M'Benga now, and went to clean up, becoming
aware of a numbing exhaustion that always seems to overtake me at such times -
perhaps it's only the relaxation of tension.

It was while I was washing that T caught sight of myself in the mirror, and
paused Yo peer closely at my reflection. Staring into the dark eyes that looked
back at me, I wondered then how it must be to wear this face, to walk among
Humansg so clearly marked as an alien. How did he neet so calmly the sidelong
glances, the whispered comments that were meant to be overheard? I had teased
him often in the past, but we both knew how little substance there was in my
barbed comments = others, I knew, judged him more harshly.

I felt a sudden surge of anger on Spock's behalf, To save Jim he had been
willing tc viclate his deepest instincts, reveal his carefully hidden heart. My
presence in his mind wust have hurt him unspeakatly, yet he had been prepared to
suffer even this for his friend's sake., He had courage - I had always known thats
but I had dared to call him cold, unfeeling - now I knew the extent of the
injustice I had done him. Pew men, even if they were possessed of his abilities,
would have had the grace, the courage, to make such a sacrifice.

Only then did T remember that, linked as we were, he would be able to gense
my thoughts and emoticne. Once I would have been embarrassed, now I was only
grateful that he would be aware of the change in my attitude.

Deep within my mind I felt him move in waming - it was time to break the
link, Sc total a meld, if sustained too long, could be dergerous to both of us.
Responding to that warning; I returned to my office, sitting, as he had done, on
the couch. As he had said, Spock's personality was so deeply submerged in mine
that T must open the way for his return., Awkwardly, I copied the gesture ¥ had
g0 often seen him make, placing my hands on the sleeping face; I strove to wake
ny mind a blank, then called to him with all the mental force I could summon.,
Gradually, I became more aware of his presence = he was responding, taking con=
trol, Then, for one brief moment; our minds touched, totally open to each other,
and I saw Spock as he was, his dreams, hopes, fears, all c¢learly revealed to mes
and I knew that he saw uy mind and heart with the same clarity.

We would never speak of ity now; I think, would either of us have wisghed %o.
I am, in my own way, almest ag reticent as Spock - for many reasons, I often
hesitate to display my true feelings openly - and he, of course, rarely drops that
Vulcan masgk. But in that moment, we both experienced a true understanding of
ourselves and each other.

Not even with Jim could we sghare that discovery, but he would know that our
relaticnship had changed —~ he wag so sengitive to Spock's moeds that it could not
be otherwise - and 1t would please him.

Slowly wmy eyes opened, and I lcooked up inte dark Vulcan eyes that would
never agzin seem alien to me. There was anxiety in the gaze that held mine, and
T smiled reassuringly, seeing in responsge the familiar reised eyebrow,

¥Aare you all right, Doctor?®

"Weg = just let me get my breath., All this deshing about frowm one hody to
ancther - it's worse than the itransporter!" I complained, knowing that I must not
refer, aven obliquely, to what had just passed between us, and taking refuge in my
usual sarcasm. As I expected, his other eyebrow rose as I went on., "Well, I
guppose I'd better go and see what sort of Jjob you've done on Jim,"
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He seized the opportunity I had given him, and replied in his ugual cool
tones. '"The hands may have been mine, Doctor, but the skill ~ or lack of it -
wag yours,'

I grunted, and levered myself to my feet; he paced goundlessly behind me as
I returned to sickbay. M'Benga siraightened from the bed as we entered.

WThe Captain should come round soon, siri; the readings appeax to be satis-
factory ™ He left a2t my nod of dismissal, and Spock moved to take his place at
Jim's side. How often in the past we had shared such a vigil, but never with
such complete understanding as now. As the minutes passed, and Jim did not
awake, T began to grow concerned.

Glancing up; I caught Spock's gaze againg the dark eyes were glowing with
confidence and trust. Heartened, I turned back to Jim, just as his eyes flickered
and opened. He looked at me steadily for a moment; half smiling, then his eyes
turned to Spock, knowing that the Vulcan would be there. They exchanged a long,
silent gaze, and for the first time I did nct feel shut out by thelr complete
acceptance of each other; for now I understoody then he sighed wsarily, and
relaxed against the pillows.

When I moved to run the scanner over him, he focused on my bandaged hands,
and a frown of concern creaged his forehead. YB3ones, you're hurt! What happened?"

%0h, itt's nothing muach - just a few burns."
"Then how.,s, 1 suppose M'Benga operated on me?"
"No, T did - but I had some help."

He glanced from me to Spock, sensing, as I knew he would, that something
imporitant had happened between us.

¥SpockT  he guestioned.

"Yea, Captain. Tr. McCoy and T used a meld ic achleve total fusion of our
minds. I am...pleased...that ve succeeded.®

"Rightl™ I said fizmly. Y“That's enough chatter for now. Jim, you've just
undergone major surgery = you need rest. And you, Spock. You'lve Jjust performed
a long and taxing operation -~ or rather, your body hass fatigue is going to
catch up with you soon. You might as well spend the night here, where I can
keep an eye on you - but no talking.”

Tor once, he obeyed me meekly; soon they were both asleep. Leaving instr-
uctions with M'Benga, I refurned to my quarters, yielding at last to my own
weariness.

The lagt few hourg had taught me much, snd I felt...humbled. BSpock had
given me the greatest gift I could ever have imagined. It is comparatively easy
to give a life for a friend if one cares enoughs; he had given me much more -~ he
had trusted me enough to show me his heart., Pride, which had been our strongest
shield, our greatest curse, had finally been overcome, and I had gained a friend,
a friend whose worth, I suspected, I had only just begun to learn.

In that moment, the last lingering regrets for the life I had once known
vanished for ever. I had come howe.

R e R I R

Space itravellers How long will the next spaceship be?
Yulcan spaceport controllers About two hundred feet, sir.

Chief Baillie: Did you shave this morning, Hansen?
Ensign Hansens Yes, sir.
Chief Baillies Well, next time stand cloger tc the razozr.

SR SIS
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THE CLUSE OF 17 , Lbe.. by Sheile Clark

Kirk intonsely disliked tho rars ocensions wion the anterprise was used
as a freighier. He accepbed the necessity, of courss - he had no choices
when an emergency arcse, o Starship wag the fastest vessel available —but to
Spock =nd MceCoy he grumbled about the waste and stupldity of using highly-
treined personnel as merchents. But his real reason ~ the one he could not
bring himself $o confide to enyone, even those two friends who knew him so
well and would understand - was that he considered it a degredation of the
lovely lady who — ficklc and demanding as she was ~ was still tho only woman
he would ever truly love.

On this cgcosion the cargo was graing o barley-like groin that was being
takan to provide seed for the imminent planting on Craque,; rodents hoving
found their way into the seed store there and destroyed alumost all of it. The
plenting season, because of climatic conditions, wag fairly short; there was
no time to waste.

Kirk, having'watched in decpening gloom as the first ton of the stuff was
beocmed eboard; retired to his cabin to recover his equanimity, lcaving Spock
to check the cargo sboard.

The holds filled with containers, the stowage continued in ths lower core
ridors, leaving only roowm for a men to pass, a pathway occasionally widening
into double width where two men could pass each other, until every available
inch of space was filled with containers of grain. Spock heaved an inner,
silent sigh of relief as the strosm of containers that was arriving trickled
to 2 stop. He checked that cverything was Properly stowed, and punched an
intercom button.

"Spock %o Captain Kirk."

"Kirk here." The Humsh was aware thet he sounded irritable: he tried to
control his annoyance, knowing he shouldn't take it out on Spock, comforted by
his fallure to do so by the knowledge that Spock did understand snd would not
be Hurt by his attitude.

"The cargo is all aboasrd, Captain"
"Take us out of orbit, Mr. Spock. Warp six."

* W ¥

Beotty looked gloowmily at the couple of inches of whisky left in the
bottle, sighed, and poured it carcfully, evenly, beiween tho two glasscs. He
pushed one over to McCoy.

"ird that's the last,” he said sedly.
"Huh? Scotty, what happened? I've nover known you to run out before.n

"Bad luck, laddie; nothing but bad luck. The chap I get it from back
there had an accidents ha'd just recently token. on & new assiatant, snd the
man” thought the order for whisky had,$o be a mistake, there's so little demand
for good Scotch cut here, so he didn't get it in. By tho time the bosg found
out, it was too late %o get it... He was very apologetic - " Scotty shrugged.
"It wesna his fault." He sighed sgein., YI'11 Just have to mske do wi' brandy.
But brandy - even Saurian brandy - ach, it's no' the same."

MeCoy grinned. "There're other drinks on board as well as Saurian
brandy," he suggested.

"hye, and I've tried quite a few of them. They're no' the gama," he
repeated. "Oh, they're all right for a casual drink - but for s drink and a
gossip with an old friend, there's nothing quite like Scotch whisky."

MoCoy grinned again, seorctly amused by his Arinking partner's obstinacy.
They drank companionably, in the comfortable silence oniy posasible between
good friends, waking the drink last as long as possible.
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4t last, MeCoy yawned. "I'11 be glad to gob b bed," he confesged. "It's
boen one of those days. Jim does try not to tale it out on us when he's in a
bud mood, but you know what he's like on these cargo-houling jobs - odgy,
ircitable — and I'd to chase him up for his routine physical, which didn'+
help. Then I'd Spock to do after that, and you know what he's like sbout
paysicals... and it doesn't helv that at heart I sgres with him, thet for him
it's a waste of time. I just don't know what's normal for him - if two reads
ings teken on successive weeks are different, I don't know which one's off -
he doesn't fellow Human physical pattorns, but he doesn't strictly follow
Julecan ones eithers... and then I'd to recalibrate everything, of courss... !
He stoed up. "Sorry, Scotty, I'm just taking my frustrations out on you. I'd
hetter get to bed. Goodnight."

"Goodnight." Secotty's voice followed him cut the door.

Sootty studied the ompty bottle in unrelieved gloom for a little longer,
then zot up. He crossed to his bed, then hesitated., He wasn't really sleepy
yet. He might as well chiock the night watch. Good for discipline, too - the
odd, unczpscted visit from the Chief Engineer did hely keep all his gtaff,
even the best of thom; on their toes.

He walked out into the corridor, turning towards the e¢levator zs he did
80, and promptly bumped inte one of the grain containers. Its sdge was sur—
prisingly sharpy it hurt. He muttered something inaudible but uncotiplinent—
ary about freighters incapable of travelling faster than Varp two, rosulting
in Sterships being cluttered up with cargo...

He took two more strides ~ and stopped. He loocked at the continuous line
of containers marching in file along the corridor - and & half swile dawned as
the beginnings of an idea began to take shape. He sxemined a container carse—
fully, glancing up and down the corridcr to make suTe no-one was coning, then
unerringly unfastensd the 1id and removed it.

The grain didn't quite £ill the container ~ the top inch or so was empty .
The smile broadencd. He put the 1id back on again, checked that it was secure,
and headed on towards Engineering.

¥Rk H*

The grain was duly off-losded and the Entervrise headed back towards
Starbase 11, Everyone aboard seered more cheerful, from the Captain downg
even the Enterprise herself seomed almost to prance as she soad through space
- even though she was now travelling et Warp one instead of Warp six.

They were twenty-four hours at Starbase 11, then, with new orders, they
were on their way again -~ on snother of Hirk's pet hates, a diplomatic miswion.
bt least Ambussador Fox was an old acqusintance who had learned quite a lot
from o previous trip on the Enterprise; Kirk no longer had to worry about hin
or his reactions towards the crew. In fact, Fox wede quite a congenial add-
ition to the group that often formed in the rec. room, eohsisting of Kirk hin-
self, Spock, HcCoy, and often Scotty, Sulu of Uhura as well, when, by comnon
consent, the one subjeot that was avoided was ship's business.

They reached the planct where Fox's mission was to try to reconcile the
completely divergent views of two warring groups, both trying to grasp power.
On the surface, all was at least relatively peacefuls apd after conzultation
with Fox, Kirk decided %o grant the crow shors leave while they waited for the
hmbassador to complete his mission. hLpart from anything else, the presence
of Federation uniforms should remind the two warring parties that the Feder—
ation, whils quite willing to accept whatever settlement the disputing factors
reached,; did insist that it should be a peaceful solution, not one gained by
force of arms.

The first third of the crew beamed down for forty-cight hours leave.
There was no trouble, not that Kirk had really expected any. Llthough ome or
two of the men did have a tendency %o drink +oo ruch on leave, the most intox~
icating liguor here was only about ono percent vroof. It wasn't impossible
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to got drunk ~ 1f a man were dotermined enough - but it wap uniikely that any
would. The second group beawed down.

Six hours later, Xirk got a frantic call from Fox. Some of the wen - a
group of five = had managed to get roaring drunk and were threatoning to undo
a great deal of nis work.

It took twelve security guards to overpower them - and oniy then by using
phasers to stun tnom.

McCoy checked them as a matter of course - amd prompily found himself in
the niddle of a medical emergency, as all needed treatment for acute ale- ¢
oholic poisoning. It was three days before he was sure that all would recover.

Kirk made inquiries immedistely. They had obviously found somewhere that
sold real rot-guty he intended to put the place off limits. He would have
cancelled all leave, except that no-one else had found the place - not one of
the first group had, nor any other of the second; clearly it wasn't easy to
find. But he warned the entire crow that he would throw the book at anyone
else who get fighting drunk, although he promised to overlock it if anyocne
would come forward who would admit to finding the place - where-ever it was.
No-one could help him. The five had been together the whole tiwme, no-one else
with them. They had gon: into one bar where some of their crewmatss were
gathereds had one drink - over a dozen of their crewmates testified to that -
and promptly went berserk. The drink was $he innocuous local brew that paased
itself off as being alccholic.

"Phe logical conclusion is that they drank something else before they
entered the bar," Spock commented.

"They weren't seen in any ather bar," Kirk objected.
"Therefore they found someplace that no-one else did."
"That's what I've been trying to find out, dammi$!" Kirk snappod.

"If no-onc else found it, no-one could tell you where i% wag," Spock
pointed out in the reasonable way that somctimes becanme frustratingly
irritable.

"Come off i%, Spock,” McCoy protested, tomporarily raising his head from
the Tesults he waz trying to process in his attempts to discover just what
had been in the stuff that haed poisoncd the men. "You don't roally believe
that out of two-thirds of the orew, only five found the den that sold... whate
aver it wag?"

"Bones is right, Spock," Kirk said. "This is e good crev, the best, but
even so there are several that I'd guarantee to Find the lowest drinking den
possible when they're on leave. Only they didn't., No-cne slsc got drunk, let
alone fighting drunk. I want to know how they did iti"

MI'm afraid you're going to have to wait till they come. round, and then
agk them," MeCoy said. '

* X ¥

ks the men regained their senses ~ all with incapaciteting hangovers
that no pills seemed able to alleviate - HcCoy tried sently questioning them.

"Ohy, my head... never again.,, "
"That were you drinking? I+ must have been sowme hooch.t
".eo 0dd. I don't remewber.t

The reply was consistent. The men all recovered with an amnesia that
covered not only the entire six hours of their leave, but several hours beforc
it as well...

* * %
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MeCor jeined scotty that night for o quiet drink from the Engirecr's
store, replenished at Sterbase 11 - the first night he had bean =ble to do so
since the emergoncy. It incedlavely struck hin that Scotty was looking rather
depressed.

"het!s wrong, Scotty™

"Oh - nothing, really... Are those lads all right -~ the ones you've been
sceing to?"

"Wos, they'll be 0.K. now. They've lost seven or eight hours - can't
remember a thiny that hapsencd, and the computur concursi they arc telling
the truth, not just covering up. Thay honestly can't rewmember what they were
drinking - or whers."

Scotty nedded. He locked subtly more choerful - but still rather unhappy.
"any speclal reason for csking?! McCoy went on.

"Oh - no."

It was too forced. "Come on, Scotty. Tell me."

Scotty hesitated.

"I get it!" Mooy exclaimed. "You know whore they gob the hooch?"

"‘hye .“

There was a short silence.

Mizll, come on, don't leave me in suspense... Oh, I see. You don't want
Jim to know? Scotty, you know I don't betray confidences. What he docsn't
know won't hurt him -~ cven if it does leave him with an unsolved mystery to
worry about. Give him ~ and Spock - something to think sbout.”

Reluctantly, Scotty begen, "... Hind when we were carrying that cargo of
graint? :

"eg.!

"ind T ran out of whisky? Well, it struck me that I might try making oy
cwn. There was all that grain... "

"Tou mean you took some of itP"

"aye. No muchl & handful cach from somc of the containers. Just barely
enough to try it out. I thought, 1f it worked, I could casily get some proper
barley snd keep on wmaking it. We couldna drink it right away, of course, it'd
need some time to muture... ALnyway, it was casy enough rigging up a gtill -

a fow extra lengths of piping in the engine room, even of coupper, wouldns meon
anything to snyone... and there arce aress we'Te no meant to go in while the
ship's under way, but you can get away with it if you know what youlre dulng,
and that gove me somewhere to germinate the groin whore no-one would notice
the smell. I did wost of the work at night. I'd to watch none of the Juniors
saw me, right emough, but it wos essy to fool them... I didna get much spirit,
Just about half a gallon... "

"And?" MeCoy prompted, as the silence lengthened and it begun to loock as
if Seotty wasn't going to soy any more.

"Haybe I should have kept ths jar where I gemincted the grain, but I
didna really fancy going in again so soon, and I didna want to have it in iy
room because I'd noplace really to keep it out of sight, so I put it in one
of the unused storerocoms in the lower levels, well tucked away. But they must
have found it, for the jur's yone, where-ever they drank it. Apd it was pure
aleohol, raw as the devil. Hadn't had a2 chance to mature. Haybe that port-
icular grain doesn't make good liguors maybe the radiation when it was ger—
minating affected its or maybe it just wouldna mixz with anything, oven the
scda~pop they call liguor down thore. But whatever it was, it wos my fault.
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I should have made certain it was hidden where no-one could possibly find it. At
least I've learned a lesson - I'11 no' try again, in case I really do manage to
poligon gomeone else,m

HMeCoy .chuckleds "Ho, you'd better not try that again. But why don't we see
if we could use sigkbay facilities. The smell of some of my stuff would disguise
the smell of the spirit, and - *

"We'd have to find somewhere else to germinate the grain,” Scotty reminded
him, "You canna have that lying around on the sickbay floor."

"Hoy, but T could lock one of the smaller wards..."

Scotty began to look quite enthusiastic, "If you think we would get away
with itess We'll have to wait till we can get the proper barley, of course - I'm
no' trying it again with anything else - but the first chance we getees"

“"And this time, we'll make sure that no-onie can find it before we're ready
to drink 1t.7

Scotty raised his glass. "I'm locking forward to 1t already,®

i S S S e T e

The very end of the zine does seem an unusual place to put an editorial - but in
fact, I hadn't originally intended %o include one. Then I realised that a couple
of points needed to be explained.

First of all, all of the stories in this are by the three of us - Valerie, Janet
and Sheila - and were first printed by STAG. Some of the items were reprinted in
STAG's reprint zine, Repeat Missions, others are being reprinted for the first
time in BEnterprise Mission Review. The second issue will alsc be composed of
stories by the three of us. Subsequent issues, however, will be made up of the
most popular stories from Interprise — Log #ntries and Enterprise - Personal Log.

So why, you might ask yourselves, are there poems by someone called TeGeZ.C.?
The answer is quite simple - in the early days of Log intries, we sometimes ran
short of material, especially short fillers, and I supplied these, using T.G.Z2.0.
as a pen name. IL've chosen to retain the pen name in these reprinis.

We aren't in these first two issues of IEnterprise Mission Review using all of the
stories written by Valerie and Sheila that were first printed in Ilog Pntries -~
Valerie's Baillie stories, for example, are reprinted in Baillie Collected. And
there are one or two that I would not like to reprint without a fresh edity on
the other hand, it doesn't seem quite fair to do such an edit on a reprint. 8o
I'm doing the next best thing, and leaving them éut. Az a writer gaing experience,
flaws in the early writings do show, and some of the stories I printed of my own
would have henefitted frow bsing.edited by someone else. After Valerie joined our
editorial group, the situation improved, for she edited my stories thereafter,

Just as T edited hers.

We enjoyed writing these storiesy we hope you enjoy reading them.

January 1982



