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TH® BIRD OF TIME by Valerie Piacentini

The Bird of Time has but a little way
To fly - amd lo! the Bixd is on the Wing.

Rubaiyat of Owar Khayyam

¥ o K ¥ ox . . .

For the hundredth time Jim Kirk paused in his aimless pacing and glared
balefully at the unheeding facade of the Guardian of Forever. He knew a little
more now about 1ts operation, and it was certainly not functioning as he had
expected. '

There were two methods by which a traveller could return -~ after a specified
interval in the time to which he had gone, or by retracing his siteps to the exact
point of entry, and calling the Guardian to his assistance. Spock, uncertain how
long it would take him to locate his own younger self, and to repair the damaged
time~line, had opted for the latter method.

Kirk also knew that time passed differently when the Guardian was in operat—
ion - on that first journey into Farth's past he and Spock had been away for some
weeks, while for Scotty and the landing party, only seconds had elapsed; and on
this latest disastrous expedition he, Spock and Erikson had spent two and a half
days in the Crion Empire, though in ‘'real' time they had been gomne only thirty
ninutes. :

So. where was Spock? More than five hours had passed for Kirk since the
Vulcan had stepped into the vortex of the Guerdien; the Human bhad waited stubb~
ornly, ignoring all attempts to persuade him to return to the Enterprise.

"lle failed, Jim =~ accept that.® McCoy had been the last to try. "But the -
ship is still here, and your friends...and Thelin's a good officer, I'1ll wvouch
for that."

"Nol" Kirk snapped, sick with misery., O0f course, Thelin was the only First
Qfficer this McCoy knew, he had no personal interest in the problems of 2 strange
Vulcan...but Kirk could not forget a pair of dark eyes that gazed trustingly,
half~smiling, intc his., "IT1ll walt, Doctor.m

Mind he did wait, for anothexr interminable hour, the realiszation gradually
growing in him that Spock would not he couming back.

Timesss S0 confused, so convoluted... They should never have meddled with
it. Had not Wdith's fate been warning enough? And nNow...Spock dead, at seven
years, a small, confused and very lonely child... '

Thelin was still on-the ship...so the child had‘died,.} Or had Spock
gucceeded, then someshow been unable to return, become logt in the past? FHe had
to know... Deliberately Xirk opened his coummunicator and called the ship.

Hlaptain! Are ye ready to beam up?" came Scotity's anxious enguiry.

WMegative. Send me down a Veulcan desert cloak, survivel rations and =
medical kit, Scotity."

Heirl Are ye surce..?"

"Mr. Scott, that was an orderi® Xirk's tone was glacial, and he received in
response a chastened "Aye, Captain.' Moments later the requested items shimmered
into existence.

Kirk pulled the cloak's concealing hood around hig face and advanced deter—
minedly towards the Guardian. "I went to visit the planet Vulecan, just outside
the city of ShiKshr; time..." He paused, remembering. "The twenty-first day of
Tasmeen.” That was the closest he could come, allewing that Spock had achieved
his purpose., “And Guardian - set me down as close ag poseible to Commander
Spockts point of entry. I will request return when ready."

"Time and place are ready to receive you," came the Guardian's sonorous
tones, "The entry point coinecides exactiy."



Without 2 wowent's hesitohion Kirk stepped through tihe time pertal.

Ho materialised on o barren, rocky hillside; almest at his feet o slab of
rock bore a faint mark, Spock's indicaticn of his point of return. He added his
omn initials, on the frint chance that Spock mishit even yet find his way hexve
during his @bsence, and would know from thet thod Kirk was looking for him.
Then, turning his Tace in the direction of the city, Kirk sct cut on his quest.

The route wag familiar to him, for he hod walled these hills with Spock;
¥ was difficult to rerlize that in foobt tunose oxmeditions lay in the future.
0nce within the cilty however his steps slowed uncertainly as he wondered what to
do - it would be risky to ecall at the bhouse and ask for Selek -~ Sarck was nob
¢asily deceived, snd if he seaw Kirk now ho would surcly romomber the encounter
vhen he bonrded the Baterprise... It would creszte yob another anomoly in time,
vith unpredictsble results. :

Kirk halted scross the street from Sarck's heuse, considering his best
approcchs then he shrenk back behind o concealing pillsr as the house door
opened and Sarek himself smerged, cscorting sn elderly Vulean dressed in the
robes of a Heooler. Behind him come Amenda, and &t her side... It could only be
Spock., %irk stored in fascination ot the child whe would one day become his
Pirst Cfficer and friend; then rcalised suddonly fthat if the child was hero,
Spoclk must hove succeeded in his misgsion.

So, whore wog he? The presonce of @ Henler... That wos disturbing...

After exchanging forewells with hiz host the Healer turned to leaver Kirk
thought ropidly, then making surs that the obhers hod re-entered the house he
gtopped forword and grected thz Vulcan.

"Forgive the intrusion," h e said softly, "bub may I speak to you for a
moment?!  Ho blessed the fact thot Spock hed taught hic Vuleoan so carefully - it
was unlikely thaet the wmen would spezk Terran.

"How may I serve yout" The Henler wes politely curious, recognising the
strangsr as Human.

"T had arranged to meet an asscciste of mine, & distant cousin of Sorecl's
named Selek. He was not st the meeting place, snd I thought to cnguire ot the
Bouse, but I do not wish to intrude if there is illness.M

"o - no illness, Sarck werely wished to be reussured that his son was well
- the child was involved in an sccident last night. However, I fear that you arc
toe late; Serck informed me that his cousin Solck continued. his journey corly
this werning. Poranns you mey overtalke him on the rozdlWM

¥irk bowed. "Phani you for your courtesy, sir. I will do as you suggsst.”

The Healeor waiched him o thoughtfullyy really, these Humans were not too
bad when you got asod to them The Lady Amenda fer cxemple was o model Vulcen
wifo, end the young men who hed spoken to him hod been properly roespectful. XYes,
e thougkt, I will vete in council to fupther our assecistion with fSarth,

Kirk retraced his steps, frowning. Spock had left Sarck's house, and could
only have beun trying to return; but he had not resched the entry point. Had
he, vperhops, boeni injursd, sought shelter? Otherwise Kirk would have met him on
the road... There were no dwellings the way he had come, but Kirk romembered
suddenly that Spock had once shown him a compiex of caves in the foothills...
he might bo there, unsble to continmue his journey... Kirk guickenad his pace.

The oaves were cool, and Kirk wslcomed the respite from the blazing sun;
but he knew that for Spock ihe temperaturs would be uncomforiably oold. At
firgt he searehed at rsndom, but his usual clear-hesdedness reminded him that
one of the caves conbained a natural spring, ond was therofore the most likely
place for the Vulecan to be...if indeod he wag within the caves ab all.
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He ha: forgotten that »art of the cavern roof had fullen in, admitting a
fiood of light that rovesled s Luwddicd shapo gpravled ageinsit the rear wall.
Eirk hurricd across ond kneld to turn $he limp body zenily; it was Spoclt,

He closed his eyecs, savouring for = momen® the shecr relief of finding his
friend alive; bubt as he irushed back the hood of the desert oloak he recoiled
in shock when his hand touched the burning heat of the Vulcan's skin.

Gently Kizk oyensd the clook, and saw that bencath the concealing folds the
slocves of Spock!s tunic had beon slashed to ribbons, stained green with blood,
Long scratches disfigured his arms, the flesh swollen and angry. For o moment
anger get him trombling - Low could Sarck have allowed him to leave in this
condition? = then he reslised that Speck had probably concezled his injuries
ond tried to return to the Enterprise for trcatmont in case a Vuloan Healer dot-
ected the Humon eloments in his blood ond bocome suspicious,

Kirk shrugged off his own cloak and ovoncd the medical kit ho had brought,
¢arefully cleaning the vicicus scars ond bandaging them: then hoe covered Spock
with both clowks, and brought him water from the spring.

As he roised the dark head to his shoulder Spock's eyoes flickered opens  the

ul

Vulcan secmed to have some difficuldy in focussing os he poered ot Kirk through
a haze of pain.

At last, with somc difficulty, he managed, "Jimi"
"es, of coursu. Drink this, Spock ~ you sust be thirsty.!

Spock swallowod avidly, the cool wotur scobhing nis porched throat. "Tou
should net have come," he said at lagt., "It is dangerous...you could alter the
fu‘ture- . o”

"It wag altered, for me," Kirk said, his voice rough with emotion. "You
didn't come buck. Thelin was still on the ship... I had to find you, Spock.!

he dark eyes dropped before his. "Thank you, Jim.!"

Kirk produced » laugh that was very close to tesrs. 'One does not thank
logic,” he quoted. "I didn't fancy trying to commend a ship I didn't know, with
a total stranger as Pirst Officer, instead of... and besides, there could have
been other differences that I didn % have time to dizcover.!

Spock looked up agesin, his eyes lighting in his half smile. "Thank Jou,

anyway," he whispered; then he shuddered as a spasm of pain racked him.
"What's wrong?!

"Last night...the...the child...was attacked by & le-matya; Thetween us the
sehlat and I overcame it. But...the sehlat died...and I am dving." :

"o Kirk's arms tightensd in instinctive denial.

"It is no use, Jim." The Vulean sighed at his friend's vehemcnce. "The

bite of a le-matys is poisonocus $o Vulcens... thare is no cure.”

"But you are half Human." Hirk wes frantic.

"es; that has given me a little resistance, but no immunity. Death is
inevitable.,

Kirk stared down in horror at the tranquil faces was this how it was to
end, in a confusged web of Time's weaving?

"No," he repeated stubbornly. "There must be scmething I can do ~ T won't
let you die."

"ou have no cheice, Jim. Even if I was able to reach the Cuardian and
return to our oin time, there ig nothing that could be done for me. But I ame..
‘pleasged," his voice dropped to o whisper, "that you are with me."

There was no roply Kirk could meke in words. He eculd only settle the
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Volcan's head more comfortably on his shouider, hoping that hic physical pres-
enco and his “touch ~ *he oniy one from waich Suock did not shrink - would conw
fort his friend.

After a time Spock seamed to fzll into a light slecyp, and £irk allowed the
grief znd worry to show in his oyes as he lookad down ot the pale face against
hig shoulder. Hverytiing in him rebelled at i sbupid wasto - Spock had saved
his younger self, only to die in deing so; whot was the point? And he, Kirk -
what =waitod him now? What would he find on the other sile of the Quardisn? He
shuddered at the thrught of returning, his mme“ips intact, to mn Entororise
wher: Thelin held Spock’s place...and thers 50U1d bo other changos, so thet he
would find himzelf a stronger in a world hv had loved.

Horst of all was the grief he folt for 4he future Spock would never see now,
the years of companionship that were lost to them both, all the plans they Had
made..e  And Just as he had bogun to secept his Humsn blood.

His Human blood... Kirk thought about that very carsfully, rb*uelnm to
allow himsclf to hope. IV was ridiculous, illogical...but Kirk was $oo much of
a fighter to let even the smallest chance slip by untested. Gantly, he leid
Spock down and turned to pick up the medical kit.

Kirk hal just finish.d redrossing the last of the scwitchoes whon Spock
stirred and woko; aware of some difference he glanced down, saw the fresh
dressings and roised puzezled eyes to his Captoin,

"What have you done?" '

"T was only trying Yo make you more comfortable.' Trying to spesk lightly
Kirk 1ifted the wobtoer flask. "Would you like ungtnar dringh

Suspicious, the Vulecan watched him cercefully and ssw that =28 Virk moved he
deliberately concsaled his left hend. Spock rezched out and turned the Human
tewards himy Kirk was not quick sncugh to ccnocal the bandage around his left
wrist.

"What have you done?!" Spock repested.

"Spock, I hed to try it," Kirk said. "I thought...the fAumsn clements in
your blood slowed your TchﬁlOﬂ to the poison...it scomed possible that Humen °
blood might therefors contain en antidote. I gave you o sedotive to keep you
out, opened the scratches und dressad them with a mixture of antiseptic powder
and wy bleod. I gave you more blood by injection..."

"And seriously weakenocd yﬂurself in the process," interrupted Spock, sceing
the pallor of the Human's foce. "™ou should nct have risked yourself...l connot
believe 1t will don any good.h

T had te try," Kirk repeated stubboraly; eond Spock sighed, aware of his
’ 7 ’
Capbain's detemminaticn. .

"Regt, then," he said, pulling Kirk dowvm beside him. After & wmoment h
continued, "Jim... I am groteful.v

Kirk gave his arm  a rongsuring pat, ~nd scitled down. Despite his intent-
ion to keep watch he was soon aslssp. Oubside the cave the shodows longthened
towards evening.,

Kirk awolie sevoral btimes during the night. On the first cccasion it was
gark and very ccld, go he used his phaser tc heat a section of the ceve wall.
The dim glow from thoe hested rogk was not bright enough %o disturb Spock, bub

ave enough lighs for ¥irk to ses whot he was deing es ho drow wore bloed from
the wvein in his orm and injected it inte 3pock. He repested the dose each time
he woke, unoble to tell if the treatment was having any effsot, bubt continuing
with it 5 the only thing he could do. The drain on his own ruservcs of strength
was congiderable, however, and at last he fell into o duep, exhousted slosp.
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The sun was high in the ¢~v when Kirk next awcke, its gquesting rays £illing
the slcove with a gentle warmth that held the promise of the scorching heat to
come .

Kirk went to drink at the spring; then refilled the water flask and moved
back to Spocks the Vulcan was awake, watching him with fever-filled eyes. Smil=-
ing a reassurance he did not feel Kirk reached for the hypo, but Spock's powerful
hands closed round his arm.

WNo, Jime®
WRut I must trye.."

“"You have tried, but it is tco late. I know I do not have 1ong... It is
pointless to weaken yourself further. I am dying, Jim.n

The dark eyes held no fear, only concern and a wistful regret. Kirk'ts ingt-
inctive denial died unspoken as he accepted that Spock did indeed know his own
condition.

YT wanted you to live," he whispered.

T know. Tt seems that it was not meant that we sheould continue together.
Jim, will you...will you remain with me until.,..?™

"o you need to ask? Kirk lifted despairing eyes to his friend. ™"Then
what?® he asked dully. "What can I do.e.when...?"

WYou will retuim to the Interprise,” 8pock replied firmly. "Be her Captain
ag you have always been mine., In that time line you will be the only one who
remembers that once I stood at your side...but Jim, look to your future - you
have gso much still to do.w

#Without you, it no longer seems important, but I will do as you ask,”

Spock's eyes lightened, and he resched out o clasp Kirk's hand firmlys the
Human kneld in silence, watching the pale face intently, unwilling to lose one
moment of Spock's companionship, one glance from those unshielded eyes. He was
numb, his grief was contained for the moment, but he knew that when he returned
to that unfamiliar Interprise the absence of his trusted friend would be almost
intolerable...and there would bhe no~one to wnderstand, no-one to share his grief.,

Kirk's hand tightened as Spock's breathing grew harsher, more laboured.
@lipping his arm under Spock he raised the dark head toc his shoulder, gazing
dowm in anguish,

HJimese" Spock's hand rose, brushed Kirk's eyes. "Your tears...for MEess”
"Ton't leave me," Kirk choked helplessly.

#Tt seems that I wmust.” Spock smiled then, his rare delightful smile that
as always tore Kirk's heart. There was a moment's silence, then the dark eyes
widened suddenly. "Jim...I was wrong...the other side...the other side of time
eso’t’  His head fell bhack on Kirk's sghoulder.

"yWhat do you wmean?" Kirk began, then fell silent in horrified realisation.
The slim body wasg heavy in his arms, the skin already coolings as he moved, the
dark head rolled limply on his shoulder. '

o) Oh nol" With a groan of despair Kirk pulled his friend closer, burying
hig face in the silky hair; slow tears spilled from his eyes unnoticad as he
wept quietly, bitterly.

It was mid-afternoon when Kirk paused at the entrance of the cave, turning
pack for one last lock at the low pile of stones that conceasled an unmarked
grave; then heedless of the blazing sun he set his face to the path and walked
slowly, determinedly, back to the contact point.

Almost he wished the journey longer, dreading the moment when he would step
onto the bridge without Spock's presence at his side. Tnstead there would be
Thelin, an unknown quantity...but Kirk was aware that the Andorian, however
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competent he might prove to be, would never take the place of his Vlcan, If
only lMcCoy had remembered too...at leagt then there would have been someone to
undergtand, to share the pain...

So absorbed was Kirk in his sombre thoughts that he scarcely noticed when
the swirling mists of the Guardian reached for him; only the cooler temperature
of the ruined planet roused him for a momeni, then he pulled out his communicator.

"Kirk tc Enterprise.”
interprise — Scott here.”

"Stand by, Mr. Scott." Kirk paused for a moment before saying the words.
"neesss One to beam up.”

He wtarted awake, woused by the insistent bleep of the intercom. "Yes?h
"The Captain ig coming aboard, Commanden.!

Thank you." He deactivated the screen and sank into a chalr, pressing his
hands to his eyes %o dispel the memory of the dream... o, not a dream, he thought
,suddenly. What, then?

But he knew. Dresging hurriedly he left his quarters, heading directly for
the traasporter room. "Hag the Captain beamed up yet?" he asgked.

"o, gir." Kyle did not geem surprised at the guestion. "I've Jjust been
notified that he appeared on the sensors, but he hasn't given the order to beam
him up yet." :

"ery well. T will handle the controls myseilf. Dismissed.” Alone, he
walted only a few moments before he received the expected call,

TKivk to Pnterprise. Energise.!

The familiar figure shimmered out of silver mist into safe reality, and his
eyes were soft as he waiched the arrvival. "Captdin?®

There was no reagponge. Kirk's shoulders were slumped as though beneath an
intolerable weight, his eyes cast down as he carefully descended from the trans-—
porter platform,

"Captain? Jin?Y

The bowed head lifted at that, and the dull eyes narrowed painfully. "Halle
ucinations already?™ Laughter rasped harshly in the Human's throat. "Go away -
you'lre not real.™

“Jim, T am real.® Spock stepped forward, catching Kirk's arms in & painful
grip, shaking him slightly to emphasise the worlds.

Tow.ea? I don't understand.” Kirk shook hisg head, frying to clear his
thoughts., One hand rose and gently, carefully, explored Spock's head and face,
gseeking out the well~known features. "You ~ here? Then the Guardian..." The
Human was trembling with shock. "You were dead...l watched you die, held you,
buried yole.. I didn't imagine it, Spock; an illusion couldn't have hurt so much.?

WYou did not imagine 1t,7 Spock agreed. I saw what you saw -~ at first T
thought it a dream, Now T believe it was your mind reaching for mine across time."

#itls not possible,” Kirk breathed, but hope shone in his eyes. " You went
back tc repair the damaged time line, and died as an adult. How can you be heregn

*The child survived, and grew to manhood to become your First Officer, Jim,¥
the Vulcan replied. %I think we were caught in a loop in time - the 'I' who was
Selek died of the le-matya's bite, but the child... I can detect only cne diff-
erence, Jim ~ I did not travel with you to the Orion Fmpire.®

 "50..." Kirk hesitated. ¥All is as it was when we reached the Guardian?"

"] am gure of it. My memories are clear until then, but the events you
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recall since your return from the fmpire are to me only a confused vision seen
through your eyes.”

w3elek?"

"iven that. He saved me, but I understand now -~ he was not my adult self,
as we thoughit; but the *I' from a different time line. We are as we were, Jim -~
T do not think I could bear it if it were different." The last words were almost
whispered, and Kirk, echoing the Vulecan's relief, sagged slightly, feeling the
powerful arm encircle hig shoulders in support. For a moment the two stood in
gilence, simply allowing their joy to flow from mind to minds then Kirk drew a
deep breath, and straightened.

"The Guardian...® he said thoughtfully.

s more dangerous than we knew," Spock finished for him, ¥I will report
on this -~ we cannot rigk using the portal again until we understand mich more.®

WTE we ever do..." Kirk's voicewas very moft. M"If we ever do, Spock, it must
be together. I couldn't go through all that again.®

ior I,Y Spock admitted quietly.

Kirk's eyes were lifting to Spock's when the transporter‘room'door opened
abruptly, and he turned away. '

nS0 there you arel® McCoy's voice rang with indignation.. "If you've gquite
finished playing hide a2nd seek, Mr. Spock, I'm ready for your medical, My
instruments zre all recaibrated.V

TYou don't know the halfi" Kirk chuckled.
Sin?YI .
"Wou might have hadssato...recalibrate...for an Andoriani®

Bven Spock seemed mildly smused at that, and McCoy snorted in indignation.
windorian, Vulcans, whatever.,. I'1l tell you, Jim Kirk, there are times when
you're weirder than any of themi"

L S St S

A SOLAR SYSTEM by T.GeZC.

As peen from Spaced..

A blaze of light, many tiny sparks around it
Circling, circling; +they in turn

Surrounded by minute sparklets in a captive orbit,
A necklet of ghining Jewels

Infinitely precious; yet in the vold of gpace
Seemingly negligible. :

Yet those tiny sparks of light, sc small

To the distant observer ' -

Are huge, lifegiving, to.the many species

0f ecreature living there.

HE R ARSI

Spa.ce... bla(}'k VOidcc .
30 very, very cold...
So far from any sun.
A gilver Starship -
Warmth and friendship -
Haven of comfort... home,

R R R



OrDEAL by Valerie Piascentind

Logond cay doubt, Kirk thought, this room had been expressly desizgned
to remove any lingering feselings of hope. The walls had been painted a drab
unrelisved green, tho wonotonous surfaces broken only by a narrow window
which looked out onto the blank wall of the building opposite, and by two
hecvy doors. Through one of these he had entered ~ how long ago was 1t? ~
with his two friends: through the other he would socon pass - alone. 1t
seened that the fear znd hopelessness of the uncounted numbers who had pre-
ceded him through that door lingered heavily in the air, mingling with a
diatinct, indefinsble aroma that was almost, but not quite, familier.

herogs the room, HMeCoy leaned against the window, gaszing out at the
grey leaden skys he turned now, feeling Kirk's gaze on him, his Dblue ayes
filled with pain and regret. Somehow Kirk found the courage to samile, to
silently tell his friend that of course he understood; in the medical kit
were drugs thot would relsx him, place 2 barrier between his conscious mind
and the Ordesal thet was o come, but sven on this primitive world the
presiding Technicison might detset their presence, und all would be lost.
The Enterprise would not return for ancther forty eight hours, ond despite
all hisg efforts, the Ordeal could be postponed ne longer.

The doctor's face grew hazy ag the paln mounted highers he felt sick,
dilazy = he fought for control, knowing that he must not fall now. One final
effort, onc last test of endurasnce - if only he could hold onl

A strony, geantle hand caught his, slim fingers touched his face lightly,
and the pain receded o little: he looked up into dark, anxious eyes thoi
studiecd hinm concerncdly. Kirk sighed with relief and relaxed for a moment
against the strong shoulder, enjoying the demporary respite, but all too
goon e pulled away. This mission kad becn hord on all of them - his own
mysterious fever, McCoy's broken wrist - sven Spock had not adapied too well
to this world. If only the Paterprise had not had to leave them! S+ill, teo
late for regrets now, it was almost over. The illness of the othsr two had
been a great stroin on the Vulcan, :nd for this reason Kirk had forbidden
Spock to link with him, dbut og usual he had set his concern for hig Captain
shove hig own welfare, giving his lest ressrves of strength tc help Kirk
endure what was to some. The selflessness of that giving increased Kirk's
determination - he would survive this Ordeal, for if he broke, if he betrayed
himself, both these valued friends would suffer, Spock most of all.

The sinister docr opened a2t lsst with o suddenness that fcok them all
by surprise: a white~robed Technician stood there, silently motioning Xirk
30 follow. Ha roso obediently, hesitested, glanced ot leCoyy the blue cyes
tried to smilc encourascuent, but were dimmed by an apprehension he could not
conceal. Kirk found that his honds were sheking, and he clasped them to-
gether, trying to conceal the wvidence of his fear; a warm, strong hand
closed over his fingers for an instont, gtilling the trembling, and with one
last look into the compassionate eyss Kirk turned and followed the Technician.
48 he crossed the threshold he glanced back in time to see Spock rise to
grect McCey, who had crossed to him, instinctively secking to share his
support =t this moment. He need not fear for them, hs thought, for they
" would confort each other ss they waited; only he must somehow find the
courage to go on alone, to pass through the Ordeal without betraying himscif.

B

L short siretelr of corridor - too short, he could haove wished it longer
- then the white-robed figure beckoning him tiircugh yet ancther door, thick,
heovy, close—-fitting; he shuddered, knowing the reason for its weight -
sereams would be muffled by the heavy wood, not reaching the room where the
others waited. But unhearing, they would still know, would live every second
of torment, each stab of pain with him.
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The chair walted; unresisting, he ollovasd himscelf to be guided into its
metal and leathor embrace. There wos no point in fighting now, and delay
would only prolong ths ogony. Out of the corner of his eye he glimpsed the
flash of metal, and resclved not to loock. Useless; despitc himself his hegd
turned snd he surveyed with droadful anticipation the shining instrumenis
laid out in readincssy needles, wickedly pointed; razor-sharp bladess
probes tc seek relentlessly for jagged nerves. Shuddering, he looked awey,
only to see the Tinal, barbaric refinement of crueliy -~ over the chair a
wirror had been hung, reflecting now his owmn apprehensive syes: all too soon
it would show him in graphic deteil cxactly what was being done to him. In
this place of shining metal and glass and leather, Human flesh and blood
secmed suddenly very fragile. 4 hand touched his shoulder, pushing him back
g0 that he lay half-reclining; o head moved into sight, mercifully blocking
hisg view of the mirror; cold grey eyes looked impersonally into his.

"Now," soid the Technicisn, calmly, "it begins,"

* X ¥

The needles first, sinking deep into oringing flesh, not in themselves
intolerabie, but holding the promise of pain and terror to come; then other,
namelese instruments, probing, twisting, tearing until only the most supreme
effert of will held him still and silent. Benesth his hands the leather of
the chair was worn smooth and shining dy the convulsive grip of previous ;
vietimss others had survived this, so could he - but nothing had prepared
him for the indignity, the humiliation of the pain those skilful hands
infiicted.

He thought that his suffering only confirmed the conclusion that the
survey team had reached - this planet was ripe for first contact. Advanced
though its pecple were in many ways, this hideous survival from a more
primitive age argued forcefully that the teaching of the Federation was
needed to banish the Ordeal from the lives of its citizens.

There was a moment's respite as the Technician paused +to confer with
the Lttendant who assisted hims all too soon the brief consultation was
over, and his tormefitor resumed the merciless probing, shredding nerves
already strained almost beyond endurance; with humiliation he felt tears
sting his eyes, tasted blood in his mouth, and dug his nails savagely into
the palms of his hands - anything to keep himself from bresking down, from
betraying himself ond hisg friends.

His friends! Think of them, he told himself firmlys; think of Bones
and Spock, walfting there in an agony of apprehension., They depend on you,
they trust you - you can't let them down now! They understood and shared
his dread, and their own suffering would be no less than his as their imag-
inations lived every second of exquisite torment with him. How much longer
would this Ordeal last? Surely it must be alwost over?

The Technician leaned closer: in his honds... something.,.. reflected
the bright glare of the overhead lightsy the waves of sick pain crashed to
an intolersble level, tearing him apart... it was no use, he could hold on
no longer... "I'm... sorry..." he managed to whisper; +then consciousgness
finally, wercifully, fled.

* K X

In the drab, green room McCoy paced restlessly, fighting the urge to
barge through that ominous door, to find Jim, to... to what? Snatch him away,
somehow end the pain? He could try that, and in the attempt betray their
identitvies and their mission. The Technician had him now, and he must waits
even if he got Jim away, his broken wrist would render him powerless tc help
his friend; ond if the Technician got one look at his drugs and instruments,
he would surely become suspicious; might even recognise them for what they



16

were, aliens in this place. But to let Jim suffer God zlone kmew what barbaric
indignities... The quiet voice broke in on his thoughts.

"Docter, this restlcssness ssrves no useful purpose. You would do better
to remain calm - Jim will need you when... when this is over. Try to be
vatient.m

"Patient! Like you, I suppose!" HcCoy snorted., "Don't you understand...
don't you know what they're doing to Jim in there?" He broke off sbruptly as
a dreadful suspleion occurred tc himy Spock's voice had held a familiar note.

"Tou're linked!" he soid accusingly.
"Yes, Doctor." Spock's voice was the merest thread of sourd.
"But Jim expressly forbade...!

"I had to discbeys; I could no longer bear... his suffering. He does not
know ~ he will helieve he fainted - but I felt.., his pain, his fear. He will
survive this without spezking - that is all that matters; do not... shame
hime... by telling him of the link; he was... so tired, so ill..."

' "Bo are you, Spock." McCoy touched the Vulecan's shoulders the velvete
dark eyes raflected all toc clearly the pain of the Ordeal, and he could feel
the very slight trembling in Spock's body that betrayed the strain he was
fealing.

"I did not believe," the deep voice went on, "that such... barbaric
practices still existed.® :

e can't blame these people, Spock," Heloy commented sadly. "It's their
way, they don't know any better... perhaps one day..." He straightened,
resumed his almless pacing. '"Oh God, how much longer!" he burst out.

Silence. He looked across at Spock, saw the Vulcan suddenly slump in his
chair, his hands covering his face.

"Spock!" MoCoy bent over the motionless figure. "What's wrong?"

Slowly the tense hands dropped; the dark eyes gazed into his, alight with
unconceaalad relief.

"Tt.eoe is over," Spock s2id simply.

* X *

The opening door brought bhoth men to their feet, tense, expectant. The
Technician entered first, followed by an Attendant bearing Kirk's unconscious
body in bis arms. As they started forward the Technician said,

"Tour friend is in shock; he will recover shortly."

He motioned to the Attendant, who laid Kirk on a couch; a moment later
the three men were alone.

¥ K ¥

Kirk awoke slowlys his first thought was instant recognition of the
strong arms that held him comfortingly, his second, that the searing agony
had subsided to a dull ache that was fading even now. He opened heavy eyes
to see the two dear, femiliar faces gazing down anxicusly.

"Spock! Boneg! What happened?” he asked weskly.

"You fainted, Jim," McCoy's voice answered. "Don't worry, it's over.!
He shot the contents of a hypo into Kirk's arm. "Just something to help you
get on your feet again - we've got to get back 3o the pick-up point, and we
have some rough going ahead. Jiwm, I'm sorry I couldn't give you anything o
heln you through this, but you know the risk; if you'd relaxed under the drug
you might have let sownething slip..."
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"TH's all right, DBones. = Liunderstand.™. Xizxk grioned with affection -
McCoy had been so worrvied. And Spock? Kirk knew him well enough to sense his
concern. He met the dark eyes reassuringly. e ' s ‘

%I feel fine now," he said. gt Spoek = T didn't betray us, did I?% He
could not conceal the anxiety in his voice, the fear that he might have said
something while unconscious that would have revealed who and what they were.

No, Jim, *you‘did noti- the ‘Technician: sugpatts nothing ~ ag far ag he
knows, you were just another victim of his-instruments of torture.®

Thankfully Kirk relaxed, Yesting his head against Spockts’ qhouldars,
allowing himself the luxury of this- comfort whlle McCoy's drug took cffect.
At lasgt he raised his head.

"Come on, let's get out of here," he said, looking back w1th a shudder at
the flrmlymclosed door. "Let's go ‘home." oo

As they retraced their steps McCoy stopped abruptly, pulling X¥irk round
to face him,

"Refore we leave, I ve got just one thing to say to y0u9 Captaln James T.
Klrk,“ he growleda

"yhat's that, Donest"

"Next time you decide to go tearing off on this sort of mission, for Pete 8
sake make sure your medical checks have been completed flrst - an abcessed
tocthts no joke om a planet where the practice of dentistry is stlll in 1ts
infancyl®

FAA R -2(-)H‘ FHHIE

THE CHOIOR IS MADE by Sheila Clark

Five hundred poinds... I
The welght of three grown men. o

This place ig inhogpitable - -

Thege left behind will surely die. .
Three to die that four may lives..
Which three? When Boma said '
"Praw lots" - the thought appealed,
For then the choice would not be mine.
But Jim would not aliow himgelf

‘The luxury of dodging the declslon -
Nor then wmust I. The choice

Has to be mine.

Pive hundred pounds...three mens..

The woman is too lightg so too

"Is Mr. Gaetano. Mr.. Scott e —
is needed on the ship, and so musi get
The chance to go. Dr. McCoy

Is likewise needed; his ‘subordinates
Though good, lack hls proficiency.

Thet only leaves

Boma and Latimer = and I myself.

Logic provides the" answer°-

The c¢holce is made. - . : Lo e

AR AR

Spock'é philbsophy ~ to err ig Humani . .to co#ériit up ié; to0o,.-

HAEIE IR I
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BABEL SGENE by Janet ggagton
"Captain... Captain!?

There was no reply to Spock’'s urgent call; only a faint empty crackle from
the intercom. -

Spock's logiecal mind immediately assessed the facts. The Captain had heen
attacked; since he was now failing to respond he must be injured, perhaps
gsevercly., There was also his order...

"Take ovexr, M¥, Chekov. Lt. Uhura, order security and medical teams 1o
deck five, beside the Captain's quarters." The last word was almost lost as the
elevator doors slid shut behind him.

Spock left the elevator at a run as he saw the Capptain lying on the deck.
As he approached Kirk, he saw the Andorian lying just beyond the Captaing a
wicked~looking knife lay on the deck beside him. Thelev began to stir and
Spock, concluding that the Andorian must be Kirk's attacker, hesitated only a
second before glving the alien a nerve pinch to make sure he remained where he
WasS.

Kirk was lying on his back; his whole body seemed to be numb now and he

- had no strength left. He had been sinking into the warm darkness when he
recognised Spock's footsteps approaching and now he was desperately fighting to
retaln consclousness.

Spock knelt beside the Captain and Kirk, sensing the Vulcan's presence,
opened his eyes and tried to sit up. He only succeeded in breaking into a fit
of coughing which caused an unbearable pain in his back.

Spock, concerned,; slipped his arm under Kirk's back and eaged him up gently,
trylng to help. He fought to mask hils alarm as he felt warm blood soaking into
- his sleeve as Kirk coughed,

The coughing fit ceased and Kirk lay back heavily on Spock's arm gasping
with pain. He tasted blood in his mouth and couldn't hide & momentary stab of
fear. 8pock saw the flash of fear in Kirk's eyes and sensed his need for
reagsurance. With his free hand he brushed the lock of stray halx back from
the Captain’s dgap brow.

"Take it easy, Jim," he sald gently. "McCoy will be here in a minute.™

Kirk looked up into the Vulean's’face and his fear vanished. He felt warm
and safe in his friend's aims and allowed the darkness to close over hims Spock
continued to support the unconselous body and could no longer hide his concern
a3 he looked down at the pale, sweat-covered face, and noted how fasht and shallow
Kirk's breathing was. He heard footsteps approaching rapidly and adjusted his
features into an impassive mask before looking round to see McCoy, closely
followed by two oxderlies with a stretcher trolley, appear round the bend of
the corridor.

VeCoy ran straight to Spock and Kirk, noting with alarm the blood on the
deck,

"What happened?" MNCCoy ran hls scanner over the unconscious body in
Spock's arms even as he spoke.

Spock shook his head. "Uncertain,” he replied. "The Captain reported
that he had been attacked, I found him here, his agsallant - I presume - is
still unconsicous. I know nothing more."

"Homm. " McCoy made a face. "It's a nasty wound. Help me get him on the
trolley. "

Together they 1lifted Kirk and put him onto the stretcher trolley. Spock
ignored hils bloocdstained hand and sleeve as he straightened up. ~

"T will join you as soon as the prisoner is in custody," he stated,
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Running footsteps heralded the tardy arrival of the security squad. Spock
made a mental note to query the camsc of the delays granted the men had further
to come than eifhier he or #eloy, but even s0 they should have arrived noxe
quickly.

He ordered the Andorian to be taken to the brig, then turned to follow
MeGoy,

Every instinct bade the Vulean to hurry, but he forced control on himself
and moved at a steady pace to sickbay. He paused at the door of the examination
room to ensure that his face was properly expressionless before entering,

MeCoy was fussing over Kirk who lay. face down on the examination couch.
The bloodstained shirt lay discarded on the floor. Spock moved over for a
closer look.

The injury itself did not look too serious, being a eut perhaps an inch
in length; but bright red blood was still welling from it. Christine Chapel
arrived wheeling a transfusion units; she spared not a glance for Spock as she
fastened the tube to Xirk's arm; from this the Vulcan deduced that the injury
was, in fact, extremely serious. He glanced at the panel above Kirk's head and
saw, Wwith concern, that some of the readings were rather low,

MoCoy turned round at that instant and saw the flicker of concern on
Spock's face. He didn't show that he'd seen it, tut moved over to the Vulecan.

"I'm afraid this is going to take a while, Spocke Jim's lost a lot of blood
tot I think he'll make it 0.K. I suggest you go and get cleaned up and I'11 let
you know when 1've finished, There's nothing you can do here, " McCoy spoke
gently; he was in no mood to tease the Vulcan.

Spock looked down at himself and realised that he was rather bloodstaihed.

"Very well, Doctor, I will be in my quarters.” Spock turned to 20 but
paused at the door for one last look at the Captain before leaving. McCoy had
already forgotten the Vulcan and was working over the Captain again.

RO TR HNH K KNS A

DAYDREAM by T.G.Z.C.

There are so many stars out there;
And each could give life to another world =
ind 1ife intelligent.

There are so many worlds out there
That even if I lived a million years
I could not visit all.

There are so many other men
Who dream, like me, of going to the starsy’
One day, 1 know they shall.

HHHA R AR R RRRHRR NN

The En%mﬁse. ‘e

A home for many people |

Who have the urge to travel

Te see far worlds, new ways,

And other cultures; and a haven
For one, who cannot find
Acceptance any other pilace.

T.G.4.C.

W F H P K I N J e
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s+ rBRCHANCE TO DREAM by Sheila Clark

Caytain‘James T. Kirk dil not particularly like Ensian Rev Harbi...and he
did not know why. : '

It worried him.

Harbi had only joined the Enterpriée o few days previously;. he was courteous,
obedlent, efficient, punctual, tidy...there was nothing, nothing at all, that Kirk
could put a finger on and say, "This is what's wrong."

Kirk had shipoed annoying crewmen before this; men who had been less than
fully competent, or who wers lazy or careless — he usually managed to get rid of
them fairly quickly - but he had never shipped onc that he had completely dig—
liked ~ until now, And there was no obvious reason why he should dislike the
Dorian. The being was, perhaps, a little more extrovert than Kirk, persecnally,
appreciated, but that wes no reason to dislike hiwm...nor was it any comfort to
Kirk to learn thst nowone in the crew liksd Harbi. Not that he was actively
disliked; he just wasn't liked. And $hat in itself was odd, too; cvery Dorian
Kirk had ever known had been popular, liked by everybody sboard ship, without
axcepticn. ' : ‘

Kirk found himself wenting to punish - or at least roorimand - Harbi for any
and every minor fthing that he dids things that he would overlook in enyone else,
at lesst until the new crewman found his feet and learned Kirk's ways. HReallsing
this, Kirk was deliberately lenient with the Dorian, even when Spock mentioned
to him that several of the crew had complained about the Dorian Service Medallion
that Harbi wore. :

-

This medallion had been annoying Kirk too, but knowing as he did hovw proud
the Dorians were of their medaliions, he had deliberatsly waited, hoping that once
Harbl got over the first raptures of boing entitlsd to ona, he would wear it
inside his shirt, ss all the cther Dorians Kirk hod ever served with had done.

The trouble with the medallion was that because the Doriansg! optic system was
different from the Human one, what they considered a thing of beauty was, to
Humans, highly, very highly, psychedelic, and visuslly very disturbing, causing o
condition that in extreme cases led to dizminess and loss of balance.

"Bven I find Mr. Harbi's medallion disturbing," Spock said, having delivered
the general complaint. o ‘

"I know," Kirk said. "I keep wanting io drag it off his neck. The trouble
is,; the thing's a status symbol.M

"So I have heard," Spock commented. "But I have never before served with a
Dorian. In what way is it significant?"

"Well, you know the Dorien system," Kirk replied. "Gravity only 8%% of Earth
normal. By Terrsn stondards, Dorians-are mostly far too weak to weet the phys~
ical requirements of Starflect. The handful whe are strong cnough to get through
a physical and eventuslily get onto 2 ship...they're regerdsd as something special.
Once they're assigned to » ship, they get a Service Medallion from their govern-
ment, This is Harbi's first assignment, so he's enly just got his medallion. Of
course he wants to show it off. I can understand that. But understonding doesn't
make it any easier to live with., I probably would have spoken to him about it
days ago, only I wos scered of picking on him..."

Spock nodded. "I understond how you feel," he said, surprising Kirk conside
ably. "I do not like him - I find I sm continually wanting to correct him
unnecesssrily, so mach so that when I do have reason to correct him, I an reluct~
ant tc do go.M

"I'm glad I'm not the only one," Kirk commented drily. "But I think I'11
have to speak to Harbi now that there are complaints.®

He sent for the Dorian, and when Harbi reported to him, he merely pointed ocut
that since mest of the crew were Humans,_andMHumans~fﬂund-themmedallionw&isturbing,
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it would be more courtecus to his crewmates if he wore his rnedallicn under his
shirt, where wost of his rece 4i4.

Horbi agreed to do this; but within twenty-Tur hours the complaints had
storted again. Harbl was again weoring nis modollion in full view.

This time MeCoy came to Kirk. "Jim, thet medallion of Harbi's hes got to
go," he said. "Half of the orew are suffering from genoral dizziness end lack of
concentraticn because of the crazy colour pattern on it. Zven Spock's affocted.
And T couldn't give him a proper ophysical because of it. I kept geeing double.
If you con't persuade him to keep it out of sight you'll have to confiscate it."

"I don't want to do anything thet drastic," Kirk began reluctontly - mors
S0 because it was what he wanted o do.

"It!'s that or have no-one on the ship apart from Harbi working at full off-
iclency., The ones who aren't affccted yet aren't affected simply because they
haven't cowe into contact with Harbi yot. But thoy soon will. And as soon &g
they doses  No, Jim, vou'll have to stop him wearing it, and if the only way is
to confiscate it..."

"I suppose you're right," Kirk said unhappily. "But he's going to feel that
I'm picking on him. And he'll be right.,n

"Tou're not, Jim. You gave him s chance. He didn't take it. You have the
rest of the crew to consider... Jim, if you liked him, would you hesitate?"

"o, I don't suppose I would... A1l right, Bones. I'1l order him o stop
wearing it; end warn him thet if he disobeys this time, I'11l confiscate it. I
hope I don't have to.M

The warning was sufficient, however. Harbi stopped wearing ths medallion,
vt least whore it could bo scen, but Kirk sensed that %he Dorien was resentful,
On the surfacs he was 5111l the same courseous, cfficient, obedient officar; on
the surface, there was no sign that Barbi knew he was disliked, especially by
his Captains bub Kirk felt sure that ho knew...end returned the dislike with
cutright hatred.

It would have afforded him no gratification to know thab he was righi,

FKirk was definitely right.
Harbi did not like the Captain. But then, ilarbi didn't like anyone.

e had always boon rogarded as unusual on Dors he had grown up knowing
that everyone expooted him te join Starfleet Commend becsuse ha was go big and
strong. he was ploassed that he was big enough and strong onough to be accepted -~
yet paradoxically he resented it, resonted the agsumption that so many of his
race mede, his family smong them, that only the vig and strong Dorisns should be
of value to the Federation. (Wo-—ons clse in the Federation mads this agsumptions
there were many things Dor produced that the Pederation valued, and there had
been great advances in the trestment of psychiatric illnesses since Dor joined
tio Federation because of them. Only the Dorisns thomselves undereztimated the
rany ocnefits they had given to the other races who were allicd 4. tham. )

o, Harbi didn't like anyone - his defiance in continuing to wear the med—
allion, the one disobedicnce he had allowed himself, and that only because it
nadn't been o direct order, had been symbolic of il - but Kirk he now hated, as
the symbol of the detested Pedoration that decrecd that his yowngar brother, who
would have given anything to be entitled to wear the wedallion but who was too
silghtly built to pass the preliminary medical examination, should be ussless to
the Pederation. He himself didn't want the heted sywbol of strength, but ha -
found he bitterly resented not being allowed o show it off.

He began to wonder hov he could be revenged on Kirk...and suddenly realiscd
that he had an innate weapon that he could use,; without anyone being any the
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wiser. The fact that Kirk himeelf wouldn't know who was causing him distress
didn't matter; all that wmattered was the fact of being able to distress Kirk -
and gain personal plezsure ot the same time.

For Dorians were unigues in that they had developed from & parasitic life—
form. They had existed on the emotions of the other life~forms on Dor, preferr—
ing the wore pleasant ometiosns, snd had developed inbelligence as they sought io
cause pleasant emotions in their hosts., slthough Kirk didn't know it, it was
one reason why all the other Dorians he had known had beon so woll liked; they
Rad provided = telepathic aura of hapopiness, which hed provided them with feed-
back to satisfy their now rudimentery parasitic oravings. No-ons suffered,
sveryon2 was happy, and no-one was any the wiser. It was slgo the reason why
Dorian treatment for psychistric disorders was so successiuls  but they had
Cnever soen any reason o wmention their zbility to the Pederstion.

But Jarki was not s normel Dorian.
Unlike mogt of his foellows, Harbi was capable of roscntment.

Harbi was a throwback —~ and a throwback of ths worst kind. The emoition ho
preferred o feel in others was unhapninessz. The sura he vrojacted was one of
dislike. For a parcsite it was anti-survival, and most of his kind hed died out
long before the recs had geined intelligzonce. It wos rorely thet = Dorian like
Herbi wes borun.

On Dor, he had been cunning enough to hide his sberration: here, he =ow no
need to. And since it was a telepathic condition, it dida't show up on any of
hig personmality profilss. Since he come on board, he hed beon feassting on dis—
like, unhappiness and disorientation. ind he hed now been Tforbidden to weer the
medallion that had given him much parasitic Tood - = double reason for resentment.

But he could replsce what he had lost, from Kirk. He could make Hirk
miserabls,

He wetched the Capitain carefully for several days befors insinuating a pore
asitic thread of thought into Kirk's mind. He saw Xirk's doen affection for
Spock ond MoCoyi  and decided that he could couse Kirk grezt digtress if he could
somehow alienate him from them...preferably ono et a time. ind he would feed fad
from that distress,

He knew the theory of the sucient technique, no longoer asoumonly used - no
longer considersd necessary - of cpusing drosms in +the hogty  and begon to
experiment with thet fechniquo,

]

ds probed Kirk's mowmorics carcfully, searching ¢ one that he could uss.
He knew he cowldn't create dreams for XKirk - nob vet. He had o gnin expoericnce
in controlling his hosi's mind firet, snd the way tc do thot wos to take memories

and manipulate then.

The surface memories wore 2ll pleasant ones, and Harbi's nose wrinkled as he
oxperienced them, finding thow sickly to his denraved tastes. Hemorics of laugh—
ter, of friendship: memories of assistance in timesz of dangers memories of o
look or a word or even a touch exchenged, a rappors srenter than even Harbi's
parasitic mind could approciste. ind worst of all to Harbi's warped mind wag
loves..Kirik's love for his friends, his certainty that they loved him in return -
even the Yulean frow whom Harbi had been able to obtoin vary litile reaction.

There was nothing that he could usel ¥Even the more unplessant mensries wers
smothered in a thick layer of suffoceting gratitude for help ruceived...

Wait, though...woit...could he use sow: of them? Thers was ono...the help
given hed been so little...could he mae it? iHe probed the mewmory, absorbing all
the details...

Then recalled it to Kirk's sleeping consciousnoss that night. He wotehed,
stonding in the background of Kirk's mind, 2bscorbing Kirk's emotions...

1t was o berutiful plonet. Gravity, temperature, stmosphers, 2ll perfect,
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with ne seasonal fluctuations anywhere - oterncl summer. Then o flower, o beaut—
iful large flower, firod & cluster of darts at one of the landing porty, and he
T211 dead. HcCoy bent over him...he could do pothing. Kirk zlenced round. There
were wore of the flowers...bubt none nezr enough to do any damags. Then Spock came
up behind him - and deliberately pushéd him towards once of the flowers. 3ti11
off-balence he tried to et sway from it, and failed. He felt the darts hit him,
like so many stabs of fire, and fz2ll, unsble to move, uncble to spesk... Still
conscious, he henrd Meloy say, "He's dead", ond Spock's reply, o mocking, "Welre
well rid of him". licCoy loughed too: and they walked away togsther and left him
lying there, etill clive but wnsble to show it... Long tendrils snaked out from
the plant then, fastening thomselves round him...he Ffelt them sucking the blood
from him, pulling tiny piecces of flesh from him and knew that the flower, so
boautiful to look of, was eating him alive... He threshsd 2bout, trying to gotb
awey from 1t, but knowing that for &ll his efforts hoe wasn't moving an inch...

Full-fed, Harbi allowed the dresm, =n amalgam of an actual oxperience and a
preliminary attempt at actuel dream creation, to fadc, but remained wabching,
probing for another wemory he could use, another wemory he could menipulate ss
cagily... Odd thet it had been so easy alfter all, bub of course it hod been o
simple memory, nothing complicated... Ah, there was another onc...

he survivors of the escazping band of genetic gilants faced the crew of the
dnterprise, who hod proved unable to stop them.

"fou can join us," Khen szid. "We nced servanits...as ocur slaves, you will
be permitted to live... But you, Mr. Spock -~ we would be glad to have you join
with ue a8 an equal. You are our equal, much superior to these puny creatures
that Barthmen have become since they overthrew us by their treachery. Will you
Join us?!

"Yus," Spock snid clearly. "You are by far - better leader than Kirk...
Tou do not want Kirk, Khan. Let we heve the plessure of destroying him. Other—
Wise, you will be oternslly in dsnger from his trickery.!

"wo what you will with him," Khan said. "He is yours."

Spock gripped his arm ond dragged him out. Once oubside, Kirk said, "That
wag a good act, Spock.M

"Aet?" Spock sald wmockingly. "It was no act, Kirk. Khon is your superior.
& ¥ ol X
1 serve him now.'" He oponed the door of the deconpression chamber and forced
Kirk in. The door slammed shuts the air prossurce begon to dooreass... Xirk
gasped for broath...gasped...gagped...and everything becane black...

o
Ho onened his eyes to find himself in o space-suit, drifting in supty space.
Whers?... Hearby he could sco the “nterprise. He strugelod to rench her, trying
to swim through the vecuum of space, snd finding that hie could. He only had air
for such a 1little while now... He hed o get to the Enterprisc...

Hle reachod out to fouch the ship, and found that his hend wsnt through her.
He pushed his way througkh thoe hull, and moved down the corridor.
* oJ ] b

The bridge... Ee had to get to the bridge...ond he wos there, on fthe bridge,
with ne iden of how he got there. Spock wes sitting in the command chair, licCoy
at his side, oud Scotty ncorby.

They saw him, stored at him. He tried to call to them for helps Spock
shook his head. "Ho, gentlemen, Kirk is dead. Thot is only o~ ghost. Torget
cbout him. He is dead. Lost with tho Defisnt

Dasperatsly he fried to speak to Spock, to beg for the help that a corner
of his mind knew Spock should give him, but hs had not the vreath to do it. He
gesped for breath agein, feeling his senses going, sinking into blackness...

He jerked into wakefulness, and sat up shorply. He looked arcund the fam—
iliar cabin and drew o deep, thonkful bresth. Only a dresnm.,. ¥o, three dreoms,
but so vivid - and se wrong, =o terribly wrong. Why had his subconzcious mind
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insisted on having Spock bvetray him, when he lknew 3pock had scved hin ench of
those tines? Deliberately, he thought over the sctunl incidents cbout which he

hhd dreamed. Spock hod pushed him gsuany frow the ]Ove taking the darts himselfs
Spock had risked everything to retrieve him alives; Spock hod not sided with Khen

but haod defied hime.. .

/HL was worming his way into your confidence / a ‘thought said, deep inside
his head. /He wonted you to learn to trust him...go thet he could betray you
later.

"ol he goasped aloud.

To distrect himself, he glanced at the chronometer. Time to get up, to re—
turn to duty... He yowned, still slespy, but hauvled hinmself cut of bed.

He found himself watching Ipock cautiously fron time to time during the day,
and each time he forced his eyes away. He trusted Spock...of coursc he did! &
few bad dreams couldn t alter that...if only thet troscherous little thread of
thiought would stop remewbering the mockery in Spocik's voice during the dreams...

Be went to bed early thet night, hoping for o good sleep to make up for ths
lack of rest the night before. Horbi watched as he setiled down.

He fell asleep gquickly; he was very tized.

Which memory tonilght? Harbi thought. Thot ome? or thot?...

Gary Mitchell's eyes glonmed silver as he looked of XKizk, "You always want—
ed me Lo think, didn't you, Jameg? ¥Well, I'w thinking now. You ocan' t ston me,
Jamess  I'm stronger than you...you bnould be kneeling before me. I should be
the Coptain, not you..."

Spock moved into the line of Kirk's sight. He walked ovar to Mitchell's
gide. Then he turned to face Kirk,.

His eyeg alsco were gleaming silver!

Mielre toking over this ship, Kirk," he said. "We're the rulers of the gol-
axy. wWelre gtronger than eny of you puny Barthmen... You wanted to leave us
stranded on Delta ngu. But it's you who will be stranded there, Kirk, you ond
the rest of the weak insects thet we could crush under our feet. ¥e could sur-
vive down tiores how long wiil you Live?" And he loaghed scornfully.

Semehow, without mny tronsition, Kirk found himszif on the surfnce of Delts
Yegn, several of thoe cres ot his side. Facing him wore ¥Mitchell, Bpock, MeCoy,
Scotty, all with their eyes glosming unrccobnzsfbly. Then they were gone. Thay
had been hig frisands, and they were gong...leoving him and the handful of the
orew whe had not beoen affected by the barrier to die o lingoring decth from
sborvaticn... He looked round the near-barren plonst, sceing plents sprout juire
aculously; he glanced towards his crew - snd found that they had mostly disapp-
gered. Caly one or two, all carrying tricorders, were left.

"Fimny, boyiM
He whirled to face the remenbered, the nated, voice. "Finnegon!!

Do you think you con survive her: now, Jimgy boy? You have to best ue
Tirat, you know - and you can't beat me, Jimny. You never could. You never
will.W®

Kirk lunged forword, wenbting to batter FPinnegmn inte unconsclousness,
irretated bogcn& boaring by the detested, glooting voice. He thought ho hed
goon the lost of Finnegsn whon the Irishmon loft Starflect iLondemy: it seemed

he had bheen ”rong. And he hed never envied the unfortunate Coptain whe had hod
to put up with Finnegen in Lis crew.

Flnnuuan donced backwards awasy from Eirk's threotening fists and round be—
hind o rock. As Eirk followed hiw, he stopped. Filanegan wag no longer alonc,
Spoclk stocd beside hilm.



Kirk stopped deads M"Spock?!

Finnegen burst cut loughing, = horrible mocking laugh thot Zirk romembered
only tou wells it spelt humlllntl‘n for him, indicoted thzt ones ogain he had
fallen vietim to onc of Finnegan's trickss :nd this tims, Spock laughed with
him. He turned eway, uwnwilling to let Fimnegan see how hurt ho was that 3pocis,
Spock whom he had thought he could trust, should laugh with Pinnegan ot himg  and
knew that Fimndgan was not fooled.

He turned to face s stons well and whivled oeadn.

Finnegon no longer stood thers; Gorth did, with Bpock 2t his side. ind
Spock held on open comzuﬂlo“uﬁr

"Spock! HoiM

"Yes, Kirk," Spock said coldly. "Lord Garth is the nrturnl laader of the
gelaxy. He wmus t be allowed o lsave here, and %toke up his rightful place.!

Kirk lunged ot Spock, trying to qt p him. With one hend, almost contempte
uously, Snock neld him off while be spoke into the communicntor. "Spock to
Enterprise, Tw: to bean up.!

Scotty's voice spoke. M"Queon to Queen's level threa.!

"Queen to King's level cnws," Spock said deliberatoly.

"Bcottyl Fol NoiM Kirk screamed. 'ol..,.!

Wou did kill Ben Pinney," Speck went =n as if none of the provious exchaonge
had heppened.  "You panicked, Kirk, never geve him » ochsnce to leave the pod.
You murdersd Finney, Kirk., You wmurdercd him. Teu murdered him. You murdered
hima. .M

Firk clossd his oyos to shut out the sight of tho zccusing face. The voice
slowly foded into silence; Kirk roopsncd his oyas.

Ht-, WHs 1yine on the T loor of his aobin. L glane a ~t the OhI‘GI’lOmETtOI‘ told
T L
him l v Was -ln !.L)I‘lllflb @

He ot %o his Ffeut, slowly dressed. He had never felt less like soing on
A
duty.

That night, he Fought his tirodness, trying to stay af.&g as long 28 posse
ible, afraid %5 slecp in casze he drsomed aunin. He sab ot hin desk, trying to
keep his wind occupied with papcrwork, but his cyes drocped shut despite wll his

cttempts to remein wokefulls 4% last he gave up, and stoggersd to bed, hoving
agninst hope thrt this time ha'd be fired enough to zls gel without &rbuming.

He faced Spock, = strip of lsathor in his honde, wondering how to use this
woapon to besst sdventagc. It scomed so unlikely o weapon!l... ind he didn't wont
to kill Spock...even thoush there was killing fury in the Vulemn's eyes. Ho was
half conseious of HoCoy ot the side, beside T'Pau, watching. Spock lunged, got-
ting the thong round Kirk's throst. He feit it tighton, ond strugzled for
breath, unevailin;ly. He felt consciousness slip frow hing as it did, he heord
EeCoy saying, "&.'d deal. Tell dons, Spock.!

The volce was ftruly congretulatorys Kirk kuew that McCoy was offering o
sincara comment. Ho folt his body being thrown intu a pits  and heard the
goethered Vulcons, McCoy with thew, leaving. They weren't even bothering to teke
kig body back to the Bnterprise...

fe struggled back to conscious thought to find hinself lying on @& bed -
facing himself! He strared in horror ot the o cey s fomilicr from his nirror,
as it looked dowa ot him, o vicious exprossicn on his Foce. Thon it left him,
and he lay, unable - move becouse of the restroints thet held him,

Spock came in, to lovk down et him. "Soock!  Tou rmsd help me. I'm Capt
Kirk., Janite Loster chrnged bodics with mo..."
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Spockts fingers on hig froe... "I believe Tou...0ut I Delievoe we will be
batter with o change of Captain. She will depend ox wme mors, since she has no
xperience...nnd she will not have the delusions of gromdour thet you so often
hoveess I you tell anyone thnt I admitted thet you told the truth, I will say
you are lying, Dr. Lestar.’

"I hate you, Captein."

Kirk's attention wos drawn from hiz cching head to Spock's stotement. Some—
where in the background Kevin Reilly was singing 'Kathleen! yet again... 2nd
gtill as badly.

3o the ailmcnt, whatever it was, had affected Spock too... and now he hew
the truth. Spock haoted hiw... He had hidden it cleverly, but the discase had

betrayed him... He would know never to trust the Vuleoen agnin.

He clossd his eyes in misery, and when he ovencd them ngain, it was to look
up at the roof of hie cabin., It wos morning ngzin, ond for the third night he
hod obtained no rest from his night's sleep...

Sitting in the commond chair that doy, he hod » momentary impulss to confide
in Spock. Despite the dreowms, he etill trusted Spocic...he did, he told himself.

Ingide his mind, Harbi sensed the thought with nezr ponic. He mustn't allow
Kirk to confide in LﬂJOhva--but could he influence Kirk's weoking mind? Really
influence it, as opposed to pulting stiray thoughts into it?

/The dreams cen't bhe wrong,/ the thought came subtly. /Tnev sontt be wrong.
Why bhove there beecn so many of them if they are? Spock is just biding bis timo.
ilc wants to be Japtnin., FHe must wont to be Captain. If I tell him, ho'll tell
MoCoy and get me declarod unfit for duty...mybe even insans...aqever $o command
he Bnterprise ngoin...and then Spock would be Ca %mhh.J

Ho gave an involuntery shivar at tho thought of losing the Enterprise.
"Are you all right, Jime"
He glanced round. Spock was standing beside him, an expression of some
concern on his faco.
A / . . . i . . .- "
/It‘s & trick,/ the thougni said. /He wonts you Yo admit to feeling i1l so
thoat he can have you removed from duty. Hi's cunuing...
"I'm perfectly all right, ¥Mr. 3pock," Kirk said coldly, formally.
Rebuffed, hurt, Spock retrested into cold formelity himself. "Woery wsll,
ir. I rogret having botheroed you unnccessarily." He roturned to his stotion,
nd gave his otiention to his sonsors,

") 4]

thought said.

Kirk watohoed him for o moment. /I wne right, wasn'd 1¢/ the
rendily. YTou boas

/If ne hed renlly cdred, ho wouldn't heve gono bhock o duty so
hinm this time./

From his place ot ths navigation console, Harbi glanoed hack at Spock. A4
new flavour had crept into ths porasite's min&...nu r-ullbbd that he was getiing
some feedback from Spock'as well oz the now-permsnonst emotion:l feast he was
gotting from Kirk. This wns wonderful... e hod noevor been so well-fod, even
a° a ¢hild bosking in the love and care of his pa_anag, for that umotlurﬂl aurs

had been the siskly-sweet one of sffection, and hoe preferred the bitter one of
hatrod, frar and distrust, the tart ono of hurt.

After Kirk went off duty, howsver, Spock made his woy to sickbey to sce

Miell, Spock?! tie doctor asked cirily. "What com 1 do for yous"

"For ma, Doctor, nothing...but I do not think the Capiain is foeling weil.
He is looking tired. He claims to be Tesling perfectly all right, but I am not
convinced. I think you sheould give him an examination.n :
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"hre you seying you think he's unfit for duty, Spock?!

"No, Doctor, I would not go so far. I do say thot he is not looking well, I
think he is tireds uanasturally so. And thot unless something is done, he noy
then become unfit for duty. I think it is bebtter to sce to him bofors that stage
iz reached.”

"IV ge ond see him.M

KeGoy made his woy to Kirk's quarters casuaslly, 2s if he had nothing more
lmportont on his mind thon o gossip. He presscd the busser ot the door;  and on
hearing the invitation to enter, went in.

Kirk looked at him o little suspiciously. "Bones. Did Spock send you herc?"

"Spock? Why should he? I just looked in for o chat.!

"Oh. Borry, Bonos. I'm 2 bit edgy... !

"Tou're looking a bit tired too," McCoy sald, privately shocked ot how right
Spock wos.

"Oh, that, I'm not sleeping too well, thatts all,n

"hny idea why?" HcCoy strugsled to remain cosusl, half ofraid that Kirk
would resent s¢ direct o question. 4fter all, Spock must have agked, to know
that Kirk claimed to he feeling all right.

Kirk shook his head. "No, not reclly. I've had o nightwmare or two, that's
’__Lll o"

"Come on, Jim. You're coming to sickbay with me, and I111l give you a cheok
over. Mayue all you need is a tonic.h

The checkup proved that Kirk was surprisingly run down, and definitely
undersiept. HeCoy gove him & shot and acouple of pills. "Take those when you
go to bed tonight," he said, "and go early to bod. Then I want to sce you

ain in the morning.!

~
vy
Cedd

Kirk took them and left. Ile hod no intention of toking *he pillss he had
no intenticn of going to sleep if he could possibly sveid it. He didn't wont to
spend snother night dreaming obout being boetrayed by Spocks..

He sat at his desk working, forcing his eyes o remnin open. Harbi sent him
sleep thoughts, but he Ffought them, not knowing whai he fought. Eventually he
could fight no longer, mnd slumped forward over his desk.

Joanns was on board the ship. She and Eeloy were aveiding him... Fell, ho
thouzht, thoy don't sce much of esch other... He was walwing down the corridor
when hoe heard laughter coming from sickbay. One of the voices was Spock's.

"It's better like this," he was saying., '"We den't necd Kiri !
e den't need Kirk.
He don't need Kirk.

A5 DOF'T WEED KIRK.

The velce echoed round ond round in his head, the cruel loughter from
HeCoy and Josnna providing o background o it.

Suddenly Spock was stinding vefore him. He was holding a whip. He struck
out &t Kirk with ity Kirk dedged end turned to flse. 45 ho did, the lash
cought him noross the foees across the eyes. He tried to see where he was
going, and couldn't...the losh hed blinded him.

The ghip secmed to have gone now. He was walking on a portly-yielding
] T
surface, one that dragged ot his feet. He tripped and fell over a rocks he



22
relled ond came to rost sgeingt o larger rock, the iwmpoct winding him. He lay
for o fow moments gusping for dreath, then trisd to get up. His skin scemed to
be sdhering to the rock... He pulled himsclf away, ond feld the pain as some of
hig skin tors away. His sheulder wos begiming te ache tooy  somehow he had
dameged it. He tried to move on. It was so hot:s he would ive anything for o
drink., He tried te call out, but his throst was for oo dry, and he could only
croak. He heard rustling behind him, and turned; the rustling stopped, to De
resumed to one side of him o fow seconds later. io trizd to ignore it, but kept
wondering 1f the animals of this crazy world were ag bloodthirsty as he had
discovered the plants to be... He tripped and fell nuain.

Then he heard Spock's voice and know thet the Vulenn wos somewhere near.

"Spock!" he scroaked, and knew thot he'd been heerd.

"There's no~one here," Spock said clearly. "de might as well move on. He
isn't here !

"Spock!" He tried to call again, but only o hosrse sound come.
Bomeone caught his arp in an unfriendly grip. "dhlar spy!!

fle was hustled clong. Involunterily he opened his eyes and found that he
could see agein. He wosg being forced townrds o huge rock. He was mede te siand
with his buck to it while his orms were tiad by o rope that went round the back
of the rock. Spockz was stsnding there watching.

"Spock!" he creid desperaitely. Bven yet, somshow *he instinct to trust
the Vulecan hnd not died completely.

Hig First Officer smiled crueily % him, on
arrow to if, took nim carefully, snd Tired.

vicked up & bow. He fitted on

The arrow pinned one shoulder.
Spock took another srrow, fired it. It pinaed the other shoulder.

He took yet snother. This one, Kirk was sure, would bo through the henrt.
He closed his eyes. He didn't whnt to watch Spock killing him...
Nothing huppened. IHe opened his eyes.

He wus slumped over his desk, his neck stiff from his uncomfortnble position.

He was woshing when MoCoy come in without buszing. The doctor tool: one look
ot him and gald accusingly, "Jim, you didn't toke thuse sleeping mills.!

"How did you know?t"

"Becouse if you had, you'd still be out cold. Jim, I didn't give you thewm
for fun. You nced a good sleep. Bither you promise to toke those pills tonight
or I come in ond sedate you. Now make up your mind which it's to be.!

Kirk looked =t him from bloodshot eyes. Haybs, he thought, in o drugged
sloen I won't hove those nightmorss. YALl right,” he said. "I'1] take thenm
tonight M

"Did you heve onother nightmare last night?" MeGoy nsked. Reluctantly,
Kirk nodded.

"Jim, why not got Spock to meld with you, see if ho onn find out what's
gousing them!

PEOIM  Kirk rejected the idea with revulsion - Horbi's revulsion. "I'm not
howving anyone crewling around inside my skull, lecset of all Spockin

"But Jim, rou've been in mind-meld with Spock before, 2nd you never minded
- if you'll excusc tha pun.™ '

"Well, I mind now! I won't agree to it.m
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"A11l right, Jim, just forget it." He glanced nt Xirk. "I think you should
stoy off duty today, and rost. Try to zet some slesn.

"I'm perfectly fit snd oble 4o do my job," ¥irk snswered shorply.
"ou're tired out and liable to moke = misiske.!
"Doctor, ar: you in lemgue with Spock to declarc me unfit!

MeCoy stored of him in ouszement. "Fo," he said, "but if you go on the way
you're doing, I will be declaring you unfit, temporarily ot lsast, and I'11l keep
you in sickbay, under restraint if necessary, until you're fully rested

He turned ond left without anosther word. Kirk stared afiaer him, awsre that
he had burt MeCoy by his attitude, not fully undersianding his own behaviour
bimself.

In o corngr of his wind, Herbi smiled, savouring the flavour of iHeCoy's

hurt. It had o different taste to Spock's, for it was mived with angeTl...
delicicus!

Somehow Kirk got through the day. He was desperately slecpy, and thers was
8 Torrible tempintion to ftoke the pills #ms ko had promised ond go to bed, Harbi
wig foeling hungry - the gluttonous hunger of tho compulsive eater. Harbi had
rapidly beoome wcddicted to the parasitism he hod never dared indulge before. Ho
projected sleep thoughts ot Xirk. Sleep...sleep...

Kirk fought the temptaticn until mid~evening, ship's timey; then he took the
pills and lay down.

The piils weren't working! He had never beon sc wide awake. Restlessly,
he got up agein and made his way 86 the bridge. They were noar Romulan snace:
socn 1t would be tims fo enter it in obedience to Siarflest's sealed order.
They had to discover the sscret of the Romulen clocking device.

Yesy there was the Romulen ship.
"Tou will beom over, Capiuin, with your First Officer."

The women commander... Spock staring ot her. “You should join us, Spock,"
ghe soid seduetively. "Your place ig with us, your distent cousins... Theso
Humans do not sppreciate you as thoy should.!

"I agree, Commencer," Spock raplicd.
"This is o spy trip, is it not?" she ssked.
"I do not know," Spock daid. "But Kirl will know. He can be mode to talk.!

EKirk stared ot Spock in horror. Romulon gusrds apprenchedy  he wos seiszed
and stripped, fasbtencd %o & wall. He twisted his heszd round %o look ot Spock.
The Vulcan had picked up & whip and was approaching with it.

"I have tolerazted you too long, Kivk," he szaid colély, hershly. "I have
supported your illogic toc long. Bubt now we shall sece which of us iz the
stronger W

The whip lashed down =zcross his back, with the full force of Vulesan strength
cutting the skin. It fell again, again... Kirk bit his lip agoinst the pain,
struggling to remein silent. 4% last it stopped.

"Will you tell us, Kirk?" Spock's voice was ccid, horsh, full of sadistic
pleasure. With an effort Kirk shook his hend. .

.

The woman rapped out a sentence in Romulong XKirk didn't understond what
she gaid, although ho folt that he should have done. Ths ropes fastoning him
were untled; he wos drogged across the room to o teble and thrown down onto it,
roughly, on his beok, the lmpect jarring all the whip cuds.

Four guards held his arms and legs; he closed his gvas for & moment to shub
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out the expression on their faces, and foll the smoothness of the table chenge
under his bock to o rough wneven surfrce. He blinkoed his aycs open again.

The Romulen shis hed venished: in its plece wos an uninviting landscape
But ons thing hedn't chengoeds Spock still stood there, whip rodised; then he
brought it down, full force, ncross Kirk's unprotectsd stomach.

He twistoed in agony, toaring his locernted back still further on the rough
surface of the boulder on which he was lying.

"I wondexr how long he can romain silent under this?! Spock said, caloulots
ingly. Then he brought the whip down again. Again Kirk writhed, silent undex
the fire that shot through his body. The woip come down agedn...egein... A
tiny corner of his mind knew thot ten lashes wog %he sentence: though wien ot
last the whip ceased to fall, it felt like meny more strokss thon ten.

ar
al

Harbi, watching, licked his lips delightedly, savouring the spicy tang of
rememberad ocgony. This wos the best taste yots betdor than hate, bebtter then
hurt, boetter than anger or fear. He wanted moTo...

"Will you tell us?" Spock's voice insisted. Kirk was beyond svesking. He
dered not oven his mouth for feor of Llosing the fragile control he had over his
desire to scremn...and SCT2al...ond SCTOSMa.. :

The lash fell again...agoin...

: ‘ = . T !
Spock came out of his cobin oo MeCoy possed on his way to Kirk s gquarters.
"How is tho Capioin, Doctor?!

"I don't krow yet, I'm just going in to see nim now. He should still be
askeep, thoughs; I gave him o couple of extra-gtrong slecping pills, should
knock him out for about fiftcen hours, =nd he promised 4o toke them. You Imow,
it's Tuany, Spock; he's...well, I wove him the »ills the night hefore, ond he
didn't fake them. He's badly underslest; ond he scems to be fighting going o
slecyp or he'd have taken them. He wdnitied having one cr two nightwarcs, but
when L osuggested thot we should get you to meld with him te try to find out.
what's cousing thewm, he refused point-blank. Didn't seem to want - ' He broke
off os an agonised scream, piercing for all thot it was wufflad by the closed
door, came from Kirk's room. As one, they leaped for the door. HeCoy pressed

he button to open it; thoy went in.

Kirk was writhing on the bed, his foce o twisted mask of agony, as he
sereamed..and scroomed.. .

Spock reached him first, and gripped his aras rousily, shaking him, "Jim!
Wolkke wp!  Fimin

)

deCoy roachoed into his bag for o hypo. "Ha's too deenly d?ped by the sleop-
ing pills %o weken," he said., He pressed the hypo rgninst Kirk's shrulier, and
the Captaoin subsided from sleep into unconsciousness.

Harbil wrinkled his facs in distaste ot the honey-swect taste of concern
thet resched him from their minds, and withdrow contact, maintaining only the
tenuous link thet held Kirk o helpless priscnor of his areod.

NIT bhatts the exbent of one of his

Spock and MeCoy locked ot each other.
sleep," Spock soid quietliy.

nightmeres, no wonden he's fighting s

MeCoy nodded. "Whst I don't understond is why he refused to let you meld
with hin. Gould you trace the origins of the nighimercs, ss I suggested?!

-
"Probobly...but if he is unwilling, he would fight my influcnce in his
mind M
"Hhether he [ighis it or net, Bpock, you're going to have to de it," #eCoy
said slowly. g
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Speck nodded. "It dees seem to be the only solution," he sgreed reluctently.

They locked at cach other again, then, by wutuel consent, sat down to wait
for Xirk to regnin consciousness.
Kirk lay quiet for o little whils, but then he begsn 4o toss restlessl
¢ ’ £
again. McCoy bent over him anxiously.
"hat iz it, Doctorp!
"I don't kaow, Spock., I just don't know., It's os if... Remewbor on Deneva?
>tiong even when they were
rave hims  butbt he scems to

i
The people offected by the paresitss showed sirons rescti
g . i & ™5
unconscious. He should be out cold after that shot I g

be in the grip of o further nightmare...!

.t

Spock reached out to touch Kirk's head; Ddub befors he could, Xirk's eyes
opened. He stored up ot them, poin ond horror showing clearly in his oyes.

”I bt g all right Jim, ! MeCosy said 500 thil’l{"l"". 1y 01.1' Te QWIS NOWae e Th@t
H 9 ¥ Bl
must have been some draom.”

Kirk shuddered. "It was...pretty bad," he =dmitted. He becamne swore of
Spock besdde him and, almost without knowing he wos Qoing it, he moved fraction-
ally Yo get further away frowm the Vulcan.

Spock noticed the withdrawal, slight thouzgh it was, ond woved away himself,
hig face wooden. MceCoy noticed 1t too.

"Jim - whot's wrong with you?!

"I - nothing, Bones."

"No? What was your dream nbout?!

"It was just...reliving one of wy...my less plecsant memories,”" ¥irk gnid
hegitantly.

Mio on.!

"I, ..rather not.n

"And thé rest of your nightmares?t

"Here much the same," he soid unwillingly.

"A11 right, Jim. Wow, there must be some renson for thew; I said thab
elrondy. The only way we can find out whot's cousing $hom is for Spock to mind~
link with you."

Mol

"He's prepared fto do i%," MeCoy told him, Surely thal was why Jim wos

refusing. ..his knowledge of how unplensnat it would bhe For Spock.

"Ho," Kirk seid agoin, "I 40ld you, Bones, I don't want amyone nosing
arcund inside my skull .M

MoGoy glanced ot Spock cpologetically. "“Jim, either you agree to it or I
declare you medically unfit for duty, sedats you end have Svock do it ANYWAY .
T4'1]l be wmore plewsant o1l round if you submit velunbarily. !

Kirk stored ot him, .suging the extent of his implecability. Then he sighed.
A1l right," he said. "Get on with it.M

Spock came back ~lmost reluctontly. He reached out to touch Kirk's faces
and sent a tendril of thought into Kirk's mind.

&t once he bocome aware of » stranger there, stending in o shedowed corner
of Xirk's mind, watching. He wmoved towards the stranger, and found Kirk stonding
in his way, foeing him.

"Tou must let wme past, Jim," he saild quietly.

! 3 ’ q :

"Hol"  Kirk gosped. "You want o get behind we, steb me in the book.. .M
5 X 5 y
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Spock stared at him in emazement, amszenent thot lessencd as he renlised
thot he was heliing o knife in Lis hond. Fow whars hed thet come from?

"You wust let me pa
But he is."  He nodded pe

k.
&3
CF‘

by he repested. "I oam not ony dopgoer to you, Jiin.
et Kirk to the shodowy stronger.

3

t, tried Lﬁ move round Kirly  but his Captain moved

He trisd to sten pos
to keep facing him, and the stranger moved too, keeping behind

with him, turning
Kirk.

"Look behind you, Jim. There's your encmy = not me. Jim, I hote to remind
you of it; but how often hove I gsoved you in the past?  Would I do thot, then
soek to ut ab you in the back now? Leok behind you,™

The dmner struggle showed on Kirk's face. He wanted to Srust Spock...so
mach, 80 very much...but that horrible little thresd of thought still whispered
inside his heud, /He‘s tricking you...he hotes yaun,./

dith an effort, o forrible mind-—wrenching effort, Kirk gasped, "Spock...
help mel...help me!" He held out his hunl, Spock ripped it, and pulled Kirk
to his side, turning him to face the shadow.

"ho are you?" he oaked.

The shadow moved slightlys & man-shape, its foco o festurcless wask, it
was completely anonyumous. Spock liftad the knife he wos still holding ond
moved towards it.

"If you destroy we, you destroy Kirk," = honrse, sighing, unidentificble
voice whispered. "If you destroy me here, you dostroy his minds if you do
discover who I 2n and destroy my baly, you destroy hinm just as effectively..."
The figure thinned, becams transonrent, vanishad.

Kirk beeame swere of MoeCoy steanding there, wabching snxio gly, ond rﬁ”llacd
thﬂt the doctor had heord none of the exchsnge. IH had 21l been inside his heod.
Boside him, Spock said, "Te were partly successful, Doctor. There was someone
glse inagide the prtﬂzn’o mind, influencing his thoughis... He is gone now, at
lenst for the moment, but unlicss we can find out whe it is and somehow dissble

him, he will re-~onter - and continue to give the Captain nightmares, whotever
his reason for go doing.

With some difficulty, Kirk soid, "Spock... wWhat I said sbout the dresms...
Thoy were 2ll things that did hupﬁuﬂ..-bdt he twisted them somehow, so thot you
seayou wars the one trying to harm me...™

"Have you no idea of who i% could be, Captein? Spock ssked briskly.

Kirk shook his hend. "I didn't even know he was there, Spock... Bones,
who on board, apurt from Spock, is telepathic?!

dMcUoy shook his head. "lHo-ons, as far ss T aow.!

Kirk glancad =t Spock, whe zlsc shook his hezd. "Anyone who is, is hiding
the fact.”

"If you melded with him, would you know?"
Mindoubtedly !
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"Spock, I hete to ask it of you, but we have 1o find him,
you linking with sverybedy on the ship."

e

Spock nodded. YYes, Capﬁain."

"It isa't os bod as thot," MeCoy put in. VI think we can Forget about the
Humang on bonrds and we can forgot shout most of the aliens too. The ones to
investignte are the nliens who joined the ship recently, and there are only one
or ftwo of them." He saw Kirk's puzzled lock, and woeut on, "Don't you see, Jim?
Your nightmares axe so recent, it can't be onyone who's been on the ship for o
while thoat's responsible, or they'd have storted long ago.!
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"Tes," Spock said. "Of ccurse. Now why didan't I think of that? Howevor,
Boctery, we can bvake the matior ono step further; which of the new alien crew—
members would heve any couse to dislike the Cautain enough to give him nightmares,
nightmares in which I am the villain?" h

"There's only one of them thot Itve had anything to do with yet," Kirk out
ins "And possibly only the one that you've had anything to do with either.n

They looked at sach other. "Ensign Harbip" spock asked.

"You reported him to me, and I stopped him wearing his medallion. He would
certainly resent that," XKirk replied. He glanced at MiecCoy. "Bones, what infore
mation have you on the Dorians? Are they telepathict"

"If they asre, it's never been reported," HMceloy said.

"Let's find out," Kirk reached for the intercom. "ingign Harbi, report
immediately fo the Captain's quarters.! :

Horbi, when he arrived, was the politc, courteous, non~obtrusive, unlikable
of ficer they had com: to expect him to be.

"eg, sir," he askod.

Kirk nodded %o Spock. "Engign, will you permit Mr. Spock to mind-link with
your!

"For what purposc, sir?!
Kirk lookud searchingly st hims "I think you know that, Ensign."

Harbi's face twisted with rage. He reached out with his minds Kirk cried
out as the Dorian's mind crashed into his with brutal force. Harbi glared
defiantly at Spock. Y"If you try %o hurt mé, you kill the Captain," he gasped.

"We're wanting to help you," Spock said reasonably, quietly, gently, even
though his mind was a seething mass of anxicty for Kirk's safety - for Kirkt's
very sanity. Kirk's only chance lay in not frightoning Harbi. He reached out
to touch tho Dorian, even though his mind shrank from the black hatred he
already sensed in the other's thoughts; and Kirk screamed again, in gudden
sogonyy as Harbl sent a red-hot thought spiking through his brain. '

Balked, Spock vetreated slightly. He caught McCoy's ey¢, and moved sideways;
Harbi turned with him, to keep facing him. Leautiously, McCcy moved 1l fow steps
that separated him from the Dorian, and thrust the hypo sgainst his neck. Harbi
gasped; Kirk scroamed againy then the Ensign fell unconscious whilc Spock
leaped forward to support the stagguring Kirk, who rescled from the effect of tho
white-hot dagger-thrust in his mind. Xirk clutched st Spock, gasping, whils the
Vulcan projected soothing thoughta.

Mleanwhile McCoy, leaving Kirk to Spock, bent over the Dorian, his diagnostic
scanner busy. At lest he straightoncd.

"Hell, Bones?!

MeCoy shook his head. "His brain waves are showing definite ebnormelitiss,
Jim. In my opinion, this man is insanc.!

Kirk sluddered aguin. "Ho's still affecting me," he said. "I can feel
[} y it
hims now that I know about him, I can definitely feel him.M

Spock moved now, to touch Harbi's head. He concentrated; his face twistbed
with distaste ss he folt the lust for unplessant emotions that boiled in the
Dorian's head. Hig eyes closed in the effort to separate Kirk Cfrom Harbii +then
the Human cried out agsin as be felt the thread of thought pull out of his mind,
hurting like s pulled %ooth.:

Spock glanced at MoCoy. "You must kill him," he gasped. "Now, while. he
is uncble to fight back. You must...or he will kill Jim..." His fzce showed
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the strain of holding the link while talking.
MeCoy said slowly, unwillingly, "Is it essential?®

"Yez... Hls own people would say s0... This condition is dangerous and
uncurableds.”

If Spock thought so, it had to be so. Unwilling but resigned, McCoy gave
Harbi the appropriate shot., The Dorian's body went completely limp; Speock
pulled his mind free at the last possible moment,

¥T111 take his bedy to sickbay," MeCoy said quietly. "Jim, you should try
to get a proper sleep now. You should be all right."

Kirk nodded, with a weak smile. But after MeCoy had gone, he turned to
Spock. "Spocks..can I agk you a favour?t

Uartainly, Captain.®
"Harbi... He is dead, isn't he?"
"Yes, Captain.t

Uiven g0, I'm.e.afraid...to gleep - those nightmares werc...pretty bad.
Spock,; would you meld with me again...so that I know you're there to help me?v

Spock reached out without replying to touch Kirk's face. Then he whispered,
“our minds are Once.."

He sat on the edge of the bed, holding Kirk's hand. Kirk smiled as he
closed his eyes. Spock concentrated.

Peaceses
Tranguillity...
Comfortes.

Kirk walked through the open meadow, relaxing in the peaceful atmosphere.
Spock came forward to meet him, and without speaking turned to walk begide him,
At the edge of the meadow they stopped and looked back at the beautiful panorama
behind them. They smiled at each other; and together, they walked on.

EiE i b e S S R

Mrs Kirk: How was school today, Jim?
Jim Kirk: Oh, boring!
Mrs Kirks; Why was that, dear?

Jim Kirke Well, Billy and I were busy talking about spaceships going at
tw1ce the speed of light, and Tecacher made us &0 and court all
her coloured heads agaln.

-)r-)(-v‘i--ﬁ-*
How doeg a sparrow get down from a rocket?
By s=parrowchute.
S ,
Twinkle, twinkle, l1ittle star,
Why are you so bright?
No you burn petroleum,
Or ig it electric light?

FHFALRRH R RS R KRR
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LOST 51,3 FOUMD by Valariz Flacentini

Captain Jemes T. Kirk of +he U.8.5. ntorprise waos dead.

It was the source of = curious, rather bitter pride that go far he himsolf
was the only one to recognise that fact. HMeCoy, had he known, would have
argued - dead men do not reason clearly, function efficientlys but surely only
the dead could oxiet in such a limbo of utter indifference? The problem might
have intrigued him once, Kirk supposed vaguely, but somehow notiing secmed to
benetrate the shell of isolaticn he had drawn round himself since... since
Helotia.

As it always did, the thought of that name produced the now—familiar con=
traction of the mind, in which grief and guilt blended to the tearing pain he
must somehow loarn to live with now. He glanced round: the bridge was calm,
working normally - he could safely leave. Slowly then, he stood up.

"Tow have the con, Mr. Sulu,” he said steadily, and walked to the wlovator
without hesring tho helmsman's acknowiedizement.

The sanctuary of his querters had mever seemcd so welcome, the familisr
berrivory such a sefe havens but even here the reminders lingered, solid, tan-
gible. Ne longer fighting the pain he leaned back in his chair snd zlanded
around, permitting himself to remember.

Helotia, A simple diplometic mission that had proved to be s wran.  The
Kiingon commander had bsen waiting when he beamed down. The hopelessness of
capture -~ ho would not, could not, order the surrender of the Bnterprisc. The
calm preparation for doath. Then, Spock. Alweys, Spock. The frantic hasto
to escape. The Vulean caught in the disruptor besm as he relaysd his Captein's
co~ordinates to the ship, caught just before he could reach safoty. The lest
thing Kirk had scen wes the tall figurc slowly folding to the floor, the dark
eyes closing as the scene faded. ' o

Return Yo the Enterprise - and the hidecus, tho impossible order from
Starfleet; leave orbit at once, do not attempd @ rescue. He had argued,
begged, pleaded - in vein. Finally, the triumphsnt, mocking message from
Helotias BSpock was alive, in Klingon hande - he would not long remain so.

It had not been total abandoaments Starileet's plans were laid, and could
not be disrupted for one man. The Federation ships had returned in force,
sweeplng the planst free of Klingon influernce. Too lato.

"The Vulcan is dead," he had been told, flatly. There was no vengoance
for Kirk; the commander; Kelath, had beern recalled before the attack, and was
not among the prisoners. There was not even a grave to visit, to make his
final farewell; the body had been flung into one of the communal burial pits,
and of what worth was one dead Vulcan, thot anyone should troubls to rocord
which?

Kirk hod accepted his loss with an outward calmness that surprised his
crewy only McCoy knew of the guilt that tormented him. It had come st last,
Spock!s life given for his. If only he had defied the Admiral, gone back...
Spock would have done as much for him. So the circle of grief and guilt grew
tighter, choking him.

But a Stership Captain camnot afford the luxury of grief: 4o hide his
pain he had begun to build that shell of indifferonce, retreating layer by
layer into a safe, secure refuge where nothing could intrude teo hurd him again.
His concern for his crew did not diminish, but it was an abstract idea now, no
longer touching him deaply as it once had done. McCoy watched anxiously, know~
ing that the shell was too complete, too britile ~ it would shatier one day,
and Kirk's desolation would be terrible to witnesg. It was not even as though
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Kirk withdrew completely into himself: he still mingled with his officers,
joined in their converssation, cven amiled occaszicnallys; but ths hazel eyes
were dull and lifcless. Withdrewsl would have been easier to handle, McCoy
thought, but this deliberate... seporation... sllowed no contact at all.

However great one man's agony, thoe work of Starflcet had to go ong & new
Pirst Officer was assigned o the Snterprise, Commandor Sheron, an Andorian.
MeCoy had dresded his arrival, wondering hov Xirk would react to seeing snother
in Spock's placey he did not react ot all. He greeted Sheron with his sweet,
remote smile, and thercafter trested him with the same distant courtesy that
now marked all his relationships: all, save thot with HeCoy, and that too was
altsred. It weg as though Kirk, blaming himsolf for Spock's death, was delib-
erately punishing himself dy refusing to accept the comfort his friends iried
to offer: it could not last, and HeCoy walted, knowing that he must be there
when that brittle shell broke at last, and Kirk was forced to face rcality.

3

Fow Kirk sat alone in his quarters, walting patisntly for his controi to
return. It would — it always did - but it was sometimes hard to push sway
thosu comforting, voinful memories; it woeuld be... s¢ pleapant... to z2llow
them full rein, to wander unchecked through the years he had shered with the
Vulcan, years of cempanionship, uttsr trust, sometimes pain and fear - but
aslwoys, always, complety urdersianding. Yet if he did so - if he gave way to
that temptatiocn — he would no longer be sble to function as Captain of the
BEnterprise, for he would be compellsd to recognise that Spock's life had been
given for something thet no longexr mattercd to hiw - his career. And it must
matter, for if it did not, Spock would have died uselossly, and that, he could
not have borne.

At lost, as he had known it would, the raging pain subsided to the accust-
omad ache that was all thaet was left to him of feeling. He pulled his regsined
control carefully arourd himself ogain, wrapping himself deop in the protective
montle of routine. The door buzboer sounded, and he sighed.

"Come!" The single word come calmly.

Tor just an instant the sight of the blue shirt in the doorway 1lifted his
hoart:  would 14 always do so? he wondered.

"Y.s, Mr, Shoron?" he askoed.

4 message from Starfleet, Captain ~ Pricrity Code,™

M. Andorien held out o sealed tupe. Kirk rose and ovened hig safe, won-
dering idly what problem Starfleet had found Tor him now -~ something urgent,
cvidently, since they had employed a code to which only the Captein held the
key. Takiang the decoder from the safe, he bent to decipher the taps.

Sheron toowr adveniage of his concentration t¢ study his Coptain interest-
edlys he still did not know what to make of Kirk. He hed accented assignment
to the dnterprise eageriy, for the roputation of the ship, aznd of her Ceptain,
made 1% an attrocbive posting for an ambitious ofiicer.

Initially, however, he had besn disturbed by Kirk's sttitude. The man was
always pleasant, always corract... but remote, formal, treating his First Off-
ieer with courtesy, but maintaining between thewm a distance the Andorian did
not know how to cross. At first Sheron had wonfered with dismay whether the
Captain simply disliked working so closely with an alien, but observation
quickly Cisproved that %heory, for Kirk waes exactly the some with his Human
of ficers. Bestdes, surcly he had heoxd that his predecessor, Spock, was also
en alien -~ o Vulcan, wosn't he? Concluding thad Kirk's reserve was natural to
him, Sheron had givon up tuying te understand the men, and hud settled for
respecting the Captain; but he was troubled. His position was mzdo mach mores
difficult by Kirk's indifference, and 2lthough he could. appreciatsz fis=lts
roputation, it was impossible to understand the offection which the orew gsoeaned
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to feel for this rewmote, unemoticnnl man.

While Kirk busied himself witn the dgco&er Sheron glanced around with
intercst; he had never befor: boen in Kirk's quarters, ond he looled now for
some clue to the private 1ifs of the man who had come to interest him. A
jorring note struck him at once - while most 5f the furnishings and decorations
in the room werc Human, certsin items hers and there wers clearly of Vulcan
origin. On a small side teble stood o chess board, z game half completed,
awaiting the next move. He knew that Humsns seldom played the complicated
three-dimensional form of the games an expert himself, he could te¢ll that the
opponents were woll-matched, and he wordered who the Captain's opponent could
ve. Turning awoy with o regreotful sigh, for his fingsrs itched to pick up. o
rooik and meke the next move, his eyes lighted upon an even morc. umusual cbject.
On a shelf by ths Captain's desk stood a Vulean harp. A swvift glance confirmed
that the Captain was still busy, and Sheron sdged forward for a batter look.

e hod been right ~ the instrument was & priceless work of ari, of the type
usualiy jealously guarded by on accomplished musiciant he would not heve
sxpected to find such a treasure in a Humen's querters, Attrected by its
beauty, Bheron siretched out 2 fentative hund.

"Don't touch thati" Kirk's voice cracked like a whip. Startled, the
Andorian turned tc meet hazel oyes blezing with anger. Even as his amazoment
showed on his face, the Captain's eyes dropped.

- "I'm osorry," he sald in his usual roemote tons. "I did not wmean to speak
so sharply... the harp is very delicate." '

"I epologise, Captein,” Sheron roturncd ¢tiffly. "I .mesnt no offence."

"Forget it." Kirk wmade an sbrupt gesture of dismissal, wos egain the
efficient, unewotionzl Captain. '"We howe work to do, Mr. Sheron. Th: tape
orders us to Organia; I am ordered to place the BEnierprise &t the disposal of
the Council. Please take the con — I'll be herc for a while, then in sickbay
if I'm wonted” ' '

‘ "Wery well; Captain." MNore puzzled than ever, Sheron departed. This was
the Lirst sigh of cemotion he had ever seven from Kirk -~ and that ke should dis—
play such snger over a triviality was strenge indeed. As the elevator carricd
him to the bridge, Sheron mede a mental note t¢ discover what he could about
the curious behaviour of his cnigmatic Captdin.

Behind him Kirk stared miserably at the closed door. He had not inteanded
to offend the Andorian, he thought guiltily; btut the sight of 2 stranger's
hand reaching for the harp - 3pock's harp — had aroused in him a fury of poss-
esgive anger, an irrational resentwment that Sheron was here, taking the
Vulcan's place.

When he had been notified of Sheron's appointment to the Bnterurise Hirk
had gone at once to Spock's gquarters: no stranger would pry into his friend's
life - he would pack his belongings himself, however much it hurt. Thers were
tears in Kirk's eyes by the time his self-imposed tusk was completed, and he
surveyed the pitifully small pile he had collected. 3Spare uniforms were the
only clothing - Kirk reflected that, save when landing party duty demanded it,
he had never seen Spock cut of uniform. A few books ~ the titles had surprised
and deiighted him - he had always known that beneath the Vulcan shell the Human
Spock still dreamed in secret. The chess board, over which they had lingered
for so many hours. The harp - pain stabbed deep as he recalled evenings of
enchantment. He reached out, touched the sirings lightly, and recoiled st the
discordant murmur; it was a beautiful instrument, of great wvolue, but worth-
less to him, for the man who had awakened its music would never do so again.

Xirk glanced round, and shivered; he had lowsred the thermostat to normal
ship's ftemperature, and only now did he realise how sutomstically he had
ad justed to the warmth Spock found comfortable. Cradling the harp carefully,
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Kirle carried it to his querters, returning for the chess set, and the small
case of booxs end clothez. The reoow's emptiness screamed at hims now he
really kmew that Spock wag gone, ond he left ths roowm without a backward
glance, for he cexried with him all that would remain of his friend ~ those
few posgessions, and the memories thot would always haunt him.

In his own quarters he stowed away the caso, stood the harp by his desk,
fourd a place for the chess board, carefully sciting the pieces as thoy had
been at the interruption of their last, unfinished game. It would probably be
Wiser to pack them away, he thought, dbut they werc part of the life he hod
sharcd with the Vulcan, znd to do so would seem as though he tried to deny his
SOTTOW.

Now, vaguely disturbed into guilt at his treatment of Sheron, Kirk reached
out, drew his fingers lightly down the curved neck of the harp, producing, os
the gesture alweys did, a faint echo of Spock's presence. The Vulcan's strict
sense of Jjustice, which he had almest unconsciously acquired, told him how
unfair he was being to his First Cfficer, but he somehow could not find the
energy to get to know the man, Not yet, he silently bogged that heunting
pregence; give me just o little longer, Spock.

The voyage ¢ Orgonis was unceventful. With the Enterprise secure in orbit,
¥irk called Shoron to the transporter room, and prepared %o beam down. The
Andorian obeyod cagerly - he had heard much of thoe powerful thought-creatures
who inhkabited this planet, snd maintained =zn - unesasy peace between the Federation
ond the Klingons, snd was looking forweard teo his first encounter with them.
Their first appesrance wos something of or anti-climax, however, ns Kirk greeted
three apparently undistinguished humsnoids. '

"Praofayne, Ayelborne, Claymars, may I vpresent Mr. Sheron, First Of ficer
of the Entarprise?" Kirk began.

"Captain Kirk, you w@re agnin welcome, &g are you, Commander," replied the
being Kirk had named Claymare, "But Captain, whai of Mr. Spock? Surely heee. M

"Spock im dend," Kirk replied horshly. "He was o prisoner of the Klingons."

We grieve with you," Trefayne said softly. M"A& fine wan - and = megnificent
min . " :

"Indeed. How may I serve you, gentlowment!

It was obvious to Sheron tha’ Kirk had deliderately turned the conversation,
evor at the risk of sseming discourteous. Did ¥irk's strange attitude have
something to do with his former Flrst Officer? But he would have to vostpone
congideration of that theory - syzlborne was spsaking novw.

"Have you ever hoord of a Klingon commender nsmed Kolath, Captain Kirk?!

"elath?" Rirk storted violently, his eyes darkening. 'le wos in charge
on Helotia when... Whot of him?"

"We have received reports from the planet Swirey it seews thot Kelath has
taken over there - the planet, though undeveloped, is rich in rare minerals -
and is using the native populstion as slave lebour., This must be stopped.t

"Surely that's a breasch of the peace treaty?" Kirk enquived.

"The matter is not so simple, Captain. According to the Klingon govern-
ment, Kelath is & rencgade, acting on his own initiatives +they have disovmed
him. While we do not necessarily accept their dénials, we do not at thisg time
wish to provoke an open conflict with the Klingons. However, ss they have
denied all kmowledge of Kelath's actions, they will not interferc if tho Znter-
prisc, acting with our authority, moves cgsinst him to free Swire."

"You mesn you want the Enterprise to Mattack Kaelathe" Kirk sounded more
animoted than Sheron had ever hosrd him. :
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"ot quite, Coaptains Kelath controls three shipg - formidable <la zven
for the Enterprise., No, we have devised an cnergy screeh, which we will instel
on your ship; it will nullify the Klingon disruptors, but will permit your
phtsers to operate. Kelath will be unable to defend Swire, and you will be
2ble to oapture his base.. You will return the Klingon prisoners here. I
suggest you advise the Federation to have relief ships standing by - the
reports we have received indicate that the condition of the native lobourcrs
is grave, and medical teams will be urgently needed. For their protection,
the energy screen can be transferred to the surfzce, where it will prevent any
Klingon ship from entering orbit."

Wifhat of Kelath?"

"ffe will deal with him, Captain — Mr. Spock's death will not o unpunished.
When may we begin to instal the onorgy screcn?"

"At once, if you wish. I'1l call Mr. Scott now." Kirk pulled out his
communicator.

hssuming a cosual alr, Sheron strolled into engineering. The man he
sought was very much in evidencs, loudly exprossing his opinion of the
Orgonian device he had been studying ever since it had been installed. As
Sheron approached, Scotty looked up with s broad grin.

"ihit kin 2h be daein' for you, laddie? he asked.

"Are you busy, Scotty? I'd like a word with you if you can spare the
time "

Scotty cast o critical glance around his department. "Aye, I could give
ye 2 few minutes-- there's yon infernal Organian machine, but my beoys will call
me 1f anything happens. Come into the offige."

He led the Andorian into the small room that served him as office, work-
shop, and, the crew suspected, very often sloeping quarters as well. "Have o
seat." Bnatching up a pile of blueprints, Scotty indicated the clearcd chair,
and perched on a corner of the cluttercd desk, "Now then - what's the frouble?!

"Wo trouble, exactly, it's just... I need some advice, Scotty, and I
don't know who else to ask. It's zbout the Captain... " He paused, unsurc
how to phrose his question. '

"Ig Jim giving you a hard time?" Scotty asked sympathetically.

"Wo, it's not as simple as that... @het's wrong with him, Scotty? Or is
it me? BEvor since I come aboard, he's beoni... strange, so distant... itts
almost as if T didn't exist. I can't talk to him, got close to him... I can't
go on working so closely with a wan who'll barcly acknowledge my presence.

Whet have I done to offerd hLim?"

"Mothing, laddie.'" Scotty sighed. "He's just the same with all of us now
~ you must have seen that. "

"I have," Sheron admitted, "and that's the thing that roeally puzzles me.
I could understand it if he just didn't like alicns, but he menaged to work
with Commander Spock... M

"That's your answer, you know, Sheron - Spock.!

"I don't understand."

"Look, it's this way," Scotty scttled himself comfortably. "Being a Stare
ship Captain - it's o lonely life; the responsibility, the decisions, alweys
knowing that scomebody's life migzht depend on every move you make. There's no-

one to confide in, no-one to undersisnd; then ho met Spock. He was lonely tco,
in hig own way - a half-breed Vulcan, isclated cmon: Humens. They seomed to
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hit it off right from the start - thoey were closcor than brothers, understanding
cach other in a way no-one elsc could share. Then Spock was kilied rescuing
Jim from the Klingons, so Jim hes get it into his head that it was his fault.
He hasn't accopted his loss yet, or come to terms with his fooelings of puilt.
Don't think ho deocsn't appreciate you as First Officer, it's Jjust that to him,
you've taken Spock's place. Oh, he knows it's not your fault, but overy time
he sess you he remembers."

"T understand now," Sheron said gquietly. "Such a friendship is very rare
- it connot be caslily broken. Now that I know the reason for his atititude, I
can work with hii unitil he learns to odjust.”

"I'm sure h2'll come round in the end ~ just remember that he wos badly
hurt. No criticism of you, Sheron, but Spock was... something special, cven I
could see¢ theot. Look, why don't you consult his records? And you could try
asking round, disoreetlys you can often get & good picture of o mea from those
who sarved under him."

"I might try that, Scotty -~ thenks.”

"y pleasure - and don't worry: Jim only nceds some time.

o

Commander Shoeron halted the tape running through his desk viewer, ond sat
backk to congider wheat ke hod lenrned. Following Scotty's sugzesticn, ke had
nentioned Spock o some of the junior crew wmombers, ond had been somewha
stortled at thoir snthusiastic response. Sulu and Chekov had painted =n aston-—
ishingly vivid icage of an efficient commander, & perfectionist who wos cnd-
lessly potient in training his staff, remorseless with those who wasted his
$ime. e had tosted his juniors to the limit, but wae wnsparing of himgelf in
helping them. Frowm all sections of the ship hed come the same attitudes; even
the hard-bittern security men, notoriously cynical about their supericrs, had
quite openly idoliscd the Vulean. Shoking his heod in bewilderment, Shoeron

had retired to his quarters, and pulled Spock's record tanes from the computaer.
The soervice deteils he vaguely knew olready, dut he sconned thom cwyvay, ref-
resiiing his memory. Half Human, half Vulcan, Spock had served most of his time
on the Zmterpriss, first under the command of Captain Pike, later under Captoin
Kirk., There was one uwusual entry -~ Spocic had turned down an offer of his own
command, giving as his rcason that he preferred to continue with his sclentific
duties. Sheron wondered about that - non-Humon Captoins were still o minority
in Starfleet, and he would have expected o Vulean to bo ambitious.

The identificotion details showed on the screen now, and he studied thom
cerafully. The inpassivae face wos wholly Vulcan, betraying no evidence of his
Human heritags; under delicate, winged eyebrows dark fothomless cyes challenged
him, giving no c¢lue to his predecessor's inner nature. Yot there must hinve boen
gsomething about him to produce so much affection in his fellow-officers - nor—
mol Vuloan resorve might have brought hin respoect, but surcly not the devotoed
friendship of men like Xirk, lceCoy and Scott.

Perhops the cluss he sought lay in the dotalls of his service? Shoron
renched out to re-stort the tope when the intercom suwimoned him.

"Commonder Sheron 4o the bridse," come Uhura's voice. "de are about 1o
enter orbit arcund Swire.?

"Aeknowledged."  Sheron snepped off the intorcom nnd heeded for thc
clevator.

"That!s the last of the Klingons transported up, Mr. Sheron," the Scourity
Chief reported. "The medical femms sre harvd-prossed - I've god every available
marn heloing out. The relief ships are vrgently needed."

"They're already on thelr woy, Chicf. Do you have Xelath safely in
custody?"
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"Yog, sire He was the first one we beamed up. He's safely in tav brig,
and I've got tio of my wmen on guard. I picked men who joined us after Helotia
-~ the old hands were ready to toke him apart M

"S8o0 I understand, Hove you scen the Captoint"

"He's outside with Dr. McCoy, trying to orgaonise things. I must get bock
- some of these poor devlls are in a bed way."

"Right, Chiocf, carry on."

Sheron moved off in search of the Copiain, mentally reviewing the evenis
of the lagt few hours. Protected by the Organian energy scresn the .Enterprisec
had assumed orbit eround Swire, and had beon instontly challengoed by the Klin-
gon renescdes.  The rosponge to Kirk's call for surrender was on attempted
attack, but as had beon promised nonse of the Klingon wespons functioned, Land—
iny partics from the Enterprise had quickly token over the base, nnd with
Kelath in Pederation hands the ships hod no ontisn but to surrender.

The problems really began when Kirk hed to consider the plight of the
labourers; the base was indeed a slave camp of the worst kind. The condition
of the siaves was oppalling — they had becn half-storved, flogged, mercilessly
overworked. ¥hot little Kirk could do, he did; wedical teoms were alreedy ot
work, cgsisted by svery man and women who could be spared from the Enterprisc.
The most urgent cases were noved +to ¢ hut which had been set =2side 2s o tom-
porary hospitals for the others, food, water and warm blankets ot ledst eused
tae woret of thelr misery. Most of the slaves had been chained to prevent ony
ascape =nd Sheron, catching sight of 2 yellow-shirted figure aorcss the come
pound, hurricd to join him, steeling himsolf to iznore the pleading hands thaot
were stretched out to him as he passed. ‘

"Captain, the relief ships will be hore in o fow hours," he reported as
he reached Kirk. "Dr. McCoy says thot we should be ehle to save most of the
siaves, thouszh some are in a bad way - still, it's not os bad as he thouszht
at first." '

The dull hazel syes turned to him listlessly. "I'm... glad of thot."

M¥r. Ohekov reports that there are s fow Pederati-n nmen smcng the
slaves ~ 1t secems that the Xlingons decided %o put Starfleet prisoners to work.
Kelath ig ~ - :

A hiss of pain from the Captain interrupted him. "Don'+t mention him! I
don't want %o sse him, hear about him, think about him! Just arraznge for him
to be sent to Orgenis as soon as the relief ships zet here !

"But, Captain, you should question him... "

"How much do you think I can teke, kr. Zheron? He's cost me... %oo much
already. If I see him, I'11l... " Kirk turaed away quickly, trying to rucover
his composure. Sheron stood uncomfortably, unsure how to reacts; afhor o monm
emt Kirk turned to face him. “Come on, let's go and do what we con to help
Bonag."

He begon to move away, but something hindored him. Glancing down he saw
that ‘one of the slaves who had been chained to the compound wall nesr whers ho
‘steod had crawied forward to the fullest extent of his chaing his gubsiratched
fingers closed frantically around Kirk's ankle.

With a faint sigh Kirk knelt, gently loosening the clutching fiangers.
"T$'s-all right,”" he sald guietly. "You will be free soonJ!

c "Jime.. Help me... ™ It was the merest thread of sound, but Kirk shudid-
ered convulsively. He could not sce the slave's face, for in his weakness
the man could not even raise his head; long dark hair trailed in the dust,
the hand that gripped so tightly wes slim, long-fingered, heuntingly familiars
across the man's back the welts of a werciless flogsing showed green.
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_ It was then that Commander Sheron received the shock.of his life; his
Captain, the ressrved, dignified Jawmes Kirk, lmeeling in the filth and mud of
the compound, gave a sudden muffled cry, and gathercd the strargor into his
arms. His face shone with a mixture of anguish and delight, and he scemed
totally unaware of ths tesrs that poured down his face.

"Get McCoy!" The words were hurled over hisg shoulder at the astonished
Andorians BSheron fled.

In responsze to the Doctor's irritsble encguiry, Sheron could only ropeat
the Castain's sumions; what oxactly had happened, or why, he was at a loss tc
explain. Grumbling under his breath McCoy nevertheless followed the Andeorisn
back to whore Kirk ¢3ill knelt, his head bowed over the wotiorliuss filzure in
his arms.

"Jim, you can't pull wme away at a moment's anotice," HeCoy was alrcady
nrotosting as he approached. "We'll get round to everyone in time - I Jjust
don't nave the facilitics... " Bis voice faded ap the Cantain ralsed his hoad.
HcCoy gasped in astonishment at Kirk's once-immaculat: sibirt, rumpled now and
stained with blood and dust: then at his eyes, vividly alive for the first
time in months, glowing with hone, with joy, and a terrible aprrchension.

"Bones.es nelp hin,™ Kirk pleadad.

"Yeg, Jim, L'11 soe to it." HeCoy's volce was calm, socthing ~ had the
shock of tne slave camp, the reaction to Kolath's capture, dbroken Kirk's shell
at last?

"o, Bones, you don't understand... loolk.!

At though he touched something infinitely vrecious Kirk brushcd back the
slave's £ilthy, matted hair with exquisite gunileness, revealing under the
dirt and blocd tho delicate curve of a pointed ear, a white, set face cradled .
against his shoulder.

¥eCoy stood motionlesss; +to the confuscd Shoron 1t scemed as though he
too had been-struck by the zame madness that had affected Kirk, for whon he
moved at last it was to jJoin Kirk on his knecs beside the silent figure.

"Jitiees Ohy Jimess It is... 3t really is... Spock," he stammorsd.

Kirk nodded, unable to speak for the delighted grin that sgpread across
his face at this confirmation of his instinctive rocognition.

"But howe..? OF course, the Starficet priscncrs. Kelath told you he was
dead, but he'd sent him herc, to torture him." ¥eCoy leaned forward, profoss—
jonal concern roplacing his delight as he realised the stote of tho Vuleon's

injuries. "Jim, we must get him back to the ship."

Xirk noddcd again, and gathered the Vulcan sloser, but as he itricd to
rise to his feet he was hindered by the chwin thet sscured the prisoner. He
glanced in appeal at HcCoy, but the Doctor was unarmed, and Kirk would not
ralease his hold, Sheron, stirred into action at last, drew hisz phascr and
severad the chain, X¥irk's expressive eyes thenked hin silently. Then, woving
very carcfully, he rose to his feety eoven so, the rovement must have hurt
Spock, for he gove a quickly-suppressed gasp of vain, and Kirk's face tightuned
in anguish., Shercn stepped forward to help his Captain, but & swift gesture
from Meloy halted him - this was Kirk's task. The Captain glanced once mere

at the Andorian, briefly, bofore returning his intent gaze %o the man he hold.

"Woulre in charge lhere, Mr. Sheron, until the relief ships arrive; sce
to sverything for we, will you? I'1l be in sickbay if you want me."

McCoy had already alerted Kyle in tho transporber room; ¥irk had boroly
finished spesaking when the Taniliar shimmer pulled the three men away.
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It was several hours beforc Sheron was able to return to the Znterprige.
The relief ships had arrived at last, and proper arrangements wore made for
the carc of the frced slaves. The Klingon prisonors had been turned =~ver to
ong of the fastest ships for transfer to Organia; +that wos onc responsibillity
Sheron was glad tc be rid of - with so many security men busy on ths surface,
he had been afraid that Kelath might risk everything in & bid to escape. The
Enterprise herself had been ordered to the nearcest Starfleet hospital with the
most seriously injured slaves and the freed Pederation prisoncrs.

Heading directly for the bridge, Sheron handed over command to Scott and
relayed his orders. He thought longingly of his quarters, and sleep, but
suppoged he ought first to report to the Captain. An inquiry produced the
informetion that Kirk was still in sickbay.

The iseolation ward was dimly 1i%, apart from a2 soft light over the beds
a8 he steod hesitantly st the door, Sheron kmew he must be invisible 4o the
two men who walted so patiently.

Kirk sat by the bed, both hands clasping one of Spock's, his eyes fixed
steadily on the pale face on the pillows across the bed Mcloy studied the
diagnestic zeanners intently. After a moment the PDoctor gave a lon., sigh of
pure relief: Kirk raised his hewsd, and the two men exchanged grins of delight.

"He's going to weke 1%, Jiw." HeCoy's volce was faintly husky. "He's
baen stoarved, flogzed... yet that plg-hoeded Vulcan stubbornness wouldn't let
him give up. He's going 3o be pretty weak for o while, but therels no lasting
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damagae."

Kirk's sigh of relief echoed Kcloy's: slowly, with unutterable weari-
ness, his head dropped %o Test on his outstretched arm, his whole body
trewbling with the relief of tension. INeCoy touched his shoulder compassion—
ately, his free hand reaching out and, with the same delicate cmre Kirk had
shown, he brushed back Spock's night~black hair, still untrimmed, but clean
now, ond shining. The throe figures might have been carved from stone, frozen
in position, united in & circle that was complete, perfect at last. The aura
of joy ond relief and love flowing frowm thom formed a barrier Sheron knew he
Lhal no right tc pass - he was not wanted or needed hors. With a feeling of
utter loneliness the Andorian left silently, and headed for his quarters.

The following morning Sharon returned to duty to find that the incredible
Entornrise grapevine had beon hard ot worky everyone on boord had heard of
Commander Spock's return to the ship, ond whersver he went sxelisd groups of
crowmerbers were discussing the implications of that faot. Gradually, those
implications begen to dawn on Sheron himself.

He had como to reslise, if not to understand, the bond his Captain shared
with the Vulecan, but until now it had not threatened his own positicn. A Kirk
lost in his memories, haunted by his friend's death, yeot still the sfficient
Captain -~ that man he could work withsy o Kirk unexpectedly reunited with that
friend could prove a dangerocus adversary. Sheron was ccertain whet Kirk would
want, would move Heaven and Earth to achisve - Spock's reinstatement as Firsd
Officer of the Entervrise.

4 smouldering resentment begsn to build in the Andorian as he began to
approciaste the threat to his position. This assignment had won him cavy ond
rospect throuzhout Starfleet - he could imagine the subtle mockery il he were
to e trensferred go quicklys and worse — the demage to his prospects, for
whatover reason was given for his transfer, there would always be those rcady
to believe that he had failed, had not measured up. to the standerd Kirk
required, In all honesty, he had to admit that he was probably not Spock's
cqual, but he wes confident of his own abilitiesj for a momont he found hite
sclf wishing that the Vulcsn kad died in that Klinoon slove comp, but he
suppressed the thought with shame, knowing how ruch the man hed suffored.
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sowmchow Bheron endurud that long, miserabls doy, hiding his worry, man-
aging to rospesd with feigned enthusissm to the jubilation of the rest of
the crew. o werd came from Kirk, who still rewmsined in sickbay, closeted
with HeCoy and Spock. Planning the next move? Sheron wondered misersbly.

Consifering this, tryinz tc foresee Kirk's line of attack, Sheron was
finishing a solitary meal when he saw MceCoy sitting at ancother tzble with
Hurse Chyel. Thot weant Kirk and Spock would be alone in the isolation ward.
In norual circumstences the Andorian would have turned in revulsise from the
thought of deliberutely eavesdropping on his Coptain, but fear for his own
future cccupicl hin to the exclusicn of all else. He knew how highly Kirk
was regarded by Starflect Commands he had only to request it, and Shoron
knew he would be transferred from the fnterprisc. He could think of no defw
enco, but hoped that he could lcarn from their conversation what they intended
$o de.

As he had Loped; tho isolatisn word was still dimly 1it, as it hod been
on the previous cvenings once ooein he could listen unsesn to the conver-
satlicon of its ocoupants.

Kirk and Bpock were talking idly of evonis in the past as Le arrived;
after a moment silence fell,; and Sheron took the opportunity to study hizs...
rival... properly for the first timo. Spock's shining hoir had been trimmed
and combed into the smooth style he roummmbered frow the record tape; he was
very pale, and the deop lines on his foce showsd how much he had endurcd
during the months of his captivity. The velvet-dark eyes were fixed on Kirk's
as the two men cxchanged a long, affectionate, reminiscent look. Tho Arndorian
cringed in sheme as he saw Spock's face at that nmoment, for gone was tho cool
serenity, the impesgive calm the image on the tope had worn; his Humon half
was showing clearly now, a man unutterably weary, in peain, but relaxing srato-
fully in his friend's company.

Sheron instinctively knew that he must never betray knowledge of what he
had seen - ouly to Jim Kirk would the Vulcan willingly have revealed that part
of himself. He felt o sudden overwhelming pity for the man ~ Spock had not
asked for what hed happened to him, meant no harm - dbut he fought it down
savagelys whethor he intended it or not, the Vulcen was 2 threat o his
careel, o thrcat that must - sgomehow - be overcowe. Suddenly he becauc sware
that Kirk was spenking.

"How do I go sbout 1t, Spock?!

"ibout what, Jim?!

Hhetting you back, of course. You belong herc, on the Enterprise -
you're my First Officer, you always will be = you promiscd wme that. If I
gontact Storfloet... M

"Noy, Jim." Spock's voice, soft but inflexible, cut through Shercon!s
anger,

Mihat do you mean ~ '"No'?" came defensively fron Kirk.

"Tou will not contoct Starflest. You know thot I wish to remain with
youese Dut not like this. We cannot consider only our own wishes - there is
also Commender Sheron. You told me yourself, he is a brillisnt First Officers
to be romoved from his post without justification, to bo tronsferred werely
becouss his presence is inceonvenient - think what that would do to his pride,
and to his carecr. I will not permit you so to¢ hurt a wman who has dono ug no
harps  ond what is more, I will not permit you to disgrace yourself - and me
- by such an unworthy action."

"But T crn't lose you agein," Kirk whispered.

"Listen to me, Jim; all thosc months you believed me dead, ond you begon
to accept it. Ve bave been granted a respite — we moy not ssrve together, but
our friendship will not end, we will wmcet sonctines...
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“PBut I'1l be olone agein -~ and so will yous! Kirk said niserzbly, N"Wes,
when I thought you dend I had to learn to Live with it... but knowing you're
alive...  Spock, you know how ruch your support has meont to me -~ don't ask
me to give it wp." : ' '

"I must," Spock countered with gentle firmness. "Donft you sge - if we
do this, if we wrong Commender Shercn 80, we will cease to be the men we are.
We have never used our friendship selfishly -~ if we do so now we will destroy
it, more surcly than death or separation could, for we will grow 4o despise
-what we seo in ench other. Mo, I must ¢o... ond you must never indicate to
Comnander Sheron, by word or lock, that you would have it otherwise.!

There, was o long silence, then Kirk bowed his heed in dofeat. "You're
right, of coursc,” he said dully. "We could never livewith ourselves if we
harmed Sheron - and I ses now that we would, whatever excuse I gave to be rid
of him. 8o now I've yot tc accept that I found you only to ilose you sgoin!

"Hot altogether, Jims we will keep in touch, meet from time to timc...
perhaps even serve together again... one day." His voilce was urgent with
the need to comfort, t¢ convinces the Hunon.

"Porhaps.! Kirk's reply was very faint, srowing stronger os he contin-
uet. . "So we'll 4o ocur duty, as we've alweys done it - what we want always
comes last, doesn't it, Spock? But we s8till heve o few daysy once you've...
gone, L'11 try tu nccept Shoron - but until then, we con go on os befors,
can't we?"

"ile can." The Vulcon's hand touched Kirk's shoulder lightly for o mom-
ent., "I don't think he would grudge us this.®
[ o>

Outside the door Sheron backed away guietly, his mind = turmoil of con-
fusicme This wos not the reaction he had anticipsted; he had thought Kirk
and Spock would be united in determination to remove him from his post.
Certainly, that hod besen Kirk's original intention, but Sheron had scen for
himself how quickly he had accepted the injustice of such an action.

To protect his pride, ais carcer, and because they could not in honour
do otherwise, they wers prepared to face the parting of their ways yot again.
sheron felt... he was not quite sure how he felts he only knew he had to be
alone, to think. Turning, he collided heavily with a familiar figure ~ NeCoy.
The Doctor's froe was stern, his blue eyes unrcodoble. Sheron wordered how
long he had been there, how much he hsd heard. kcCoy had been o stable,
enduring part of that compleox unity he hed scoscd the provicus evenings he
too would be alfected by its disvuption.

With on ebrupt ned of dismissal WeCoy brushed past him into the wards
Sheron saw Kirk ond Spock turn ot his step, welcome in their eyes, before he
fled o the sanctusry of his guarters.

Despite his revised opinion of Kirk, Shercn could see no way out of the
dilemma, and he slept at last to drean again of the conversation he had over-
heard. On the bridge next morning he was too occupled to think about it, but
he was forcidbly reminded when Kirk made a bricf visit of inspection to the
bridge. He spoke to Sheron with more animedion than he had ever shown befors
and the Andorien knew that he was already trying to put inte practice his
resolve to accept the situstion. After his depsrture Sheron overhoard Sulu
and Chekov discussing the Captain's improvements they attributed it to
Spock's rocovery, and wore plossed, but Sheron had seen the sorrow Kirk could
not quite conceal, ond his pity and admiration for the wan steadily increased.
Yhen he was able to turn commond over to sulu, Sheron went back to his quart—
ers, noping to decide how best io handle the awlward situstion that would
undoubtedly arise when the crow realised that Spock would not remain with the
Enterorisc. ’
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A tape lay on his desk, a personal wmessage from his family, and he scanned
it eagerly in an attempt to calm his mind. Andorians possessed a strong sense
of family unity, and the warm messages in the tape did muck to restore him.

As he removed the tape from the viewer his oyes fell on another, Spock's record
tape which he had removed a few minutes previously. Impelled by curiosity he
replaced 1% in the viewer and switched on, watching intently as the details of
Spock's service on the Bnterprise unfolded before him.

Stark, official language, of course; but the truth came through with
stunning clarity, the awarensss of Kirk and Spock as a perfectly balanced team.
Over and over again he saw it -~ the risks taken, the challenges accepied, the
dangers faced, each for the other. So wmany times sanity, life itself, will-
ingly offered, yet by some miracle the final sacrifice was avoided - until
Helotia.

The tape ended there, with the huskiness in Kirk's voice as he rccorded
the capture of his First Officer, and Kelath's vindictive message, 'The Vulcan
is dead'.

hutomatically the tape switched off, and Sheron found himself trying
again to think of some way to help. It was up to him, he realised:; Kirk
would take no action, he could romain on the Enterprise and somehow, event—
ually, Kirk would accept him. Yet if he remained the Captain would retire
once more intc that brittle shell of loneliness that had surrounded him for
so longs Spock would continue his career elscwhers, but among strangers his
warm humanity would be suffocated by the customery rigid Vulcan formality,
for Sheron know that only to Kirk, and perhaps to McCoy, had Spock ever
revealed his Human heart. And if he allowed that sacrifice, Sheron himself
would do them the wrong they had refused to do him. Yet, was there another
wayT

His eyes were irresistably drawn to the tape from his familys an idea
formed, began to grow... and Sheron smiled in undsrstanding. '

The shifts had changed, he noticed with some surprise - he had not real-
ised how much time hed passed. 4% the door of the isolation ward he hesitated,
then entered quictly. hcross the room MNurse Chapel turned enquiringlys the
praticnt in the bed was one of the freed prisoners - there was no sign of Spock.
Huttering an apology Sheron backed out hastily, only to come face to face, for
the second time, with Dr. HoCoy.

"Can I help you, Er. Sheron?" Clearly, McCoy was not in the most co-oper—
ative of moods.

"I was looking for the Captain - I thought he'd be with kr. Spock," Sheron
replied evenly.

"How why..o 7" IicCoy bit off the question, studying the iandorisn closely.
Whatever he saw apparently satisfied him, for after a moment he continued in a
warmer tone, "Mr, Spock is much improved, and I neceded the isclation ward for a
more urgent case. As sickbay is already full, he is sharing the Captain's
quarters temporarily. You'll find them both thers."

"Thank you, Doctor."

&% he halted outside Kirk's quarters Sheron wondered how théy would
recelve himg din their eyes he was a barzier to their wish 4o serve together -
surcly they must rusent him?

"Come !

The Captain's voice answered the buzzer. Sheron entered and paused just
inside the door. Commander Spock was lying propped up in a sickbay bed in the
living area; Xirk perched beside him, the chesshoard standing between them.
Two pairs of eyes turned to him, Spock's veiled, unreadeble, Kirk's expressing
only mils curiosity.
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.. . "Forgive the intrusion, Captain, Commender; may I spesk to you for a
fow momentg? , , : '

"Sit down, Sheron. What can I do for yout" Kirk's face and voice
betrayed nothing of the tension he must have been feeling: had it not boen
for that overheard conversation, Sheron would never have suspected his
distressn ’ . R N :

. "It is a... personal matter, Captain," he said when he again had Kirk's
attention. "I wish to request a. transfer from the interprise to & temporary
posting on my home planet." He kept his gaze Tirmly on the floor, resolutely
ignoring the suddenly stiffening figures of both men. "There has beon a
crisis in the affairs of my family, and my presence has been urgently
requeated, - : '

MYoue.. wish to leave tho Enterprise?™ Kirk's voice was dazed.

"ot wish, noy I have gained much valuable experience here. But on my
planct family ties sre very close. It would only be for a few nmonths, Cap+
tain, end I regret giving you so little warning... I have already comploted
my application ~ if rogquires only your signature.”

"Ieoo see." Kirk wag, in fact, thoroughly confused; he had resigned
himself fo the inevitability of losing Spock, wes determinedly wmsking the
most of these lest fow days in his friend's company... then suddenly here was
this sndorien colmly informing him that after all there wos a chanco for
Spock to remaint o

"Bute.. why?" He wasg interrupied by & faint sipgh of PULG wéariness from
Specks  turning et once he lifted the chessbosrd away, and settled the
uaresisting Vulcan comfortebly on the pillows. "Rest, Spock," he urgsd -
softly. M"McCoy'll have my hesd if you overtire yourself... waoit for me out-
side, Bheron, we'll settle this in the brisfing room.M S

As the indorisn turnsd away Kirk thouzht he saw a fleoting expression of
concern in his coyes, and he was puzzled; bdut there was time cnough for .
explonations - Spock came first. Ho reached out to dim the light, ond his
hand was caught in Spoek's. '

"Jim, 4id you hear?' The Vulcan's voice was very low, but the weary
eyes were alight with hope. "He wants to 80+ and that means... Oh, Jim, I
cnn gtayt! ‘ : ,

"es, my friend, I heard." Kirk's fincors tightened reassuringly.
9 3 5 £ it
"Leave it t0 me.., ond sleep nows I'11 come back lator.® ' :

He lingered for o moment, watching as Spock's breathing sottled into 4k
tranguil rhythm of slesp; it seemed to Kirk in the dim Light thet the Vulcan
was almost swmiling as he lay. : o

Outeide in the corridor Sheron awaited hims in silence the two men
headed Tor the driefing room. When the door had closed behind them Kirk -
turned to consider the indorian through narrowed eyes. .

"A11 right, Mr. Sheron," he sald at last. "Let's have the truth - why
the transfer request? Why now?"

"is 1 told you, Captain... ! . )

"Come on, Shoron, I wasn't born'yestcrday.. You're up to something -
T'11 stake n year's poy you haven't been called home — and I can sasily
check."

"That will not be necessary. Ls it happens, I did receive a messsge
from home, but it contained no summons. I phrased my request as I did
because it seemed the wost acceptable waye. May I speak frenkly?"

"Please do." Xirk indicsted o chair.



42

"Thonk you. Capisin, my service on the Enterprise has bosn most reward-—
ings in normal cilrcumstences I would have chosen to remain - but we both
know that the clrcumstances are not normal.M

"Bxplain!

"I am trying to, but I do net wish to give offence., I am awore of the
cloge friendship that exists between you and Commender Specks it is natursl
that you should wish him to return, but I stand in the way. I am also aware
that that friendship makes you a formidable teamy Starfleet - indeed, the
Federation as o whole = would be the poorer for its loss.

Yot I believe that I have given satisfection ag First Officery it is
logical to suppose that Starfleet will leave me here, and transfer Commander
Spock., You will not request that I be moved, for you know it would reflcet
badly on my rcputstions however, if I request a home posting on compassionats
grounds, and you support it, there will be no problem ~ Commander Spock can
roturn.”

"But what of you? What of your carcer?!

"Captain, there will be other Starship postings for me. I am confident
that I have earncd 2 good reporit from wou - I foresee no problem thers."

"Sheron, I know I haven't been falr to you while you'wve bzen here — why
are you doing this?!

"To be honest, because I wish to earn your friendship. Until now, Humens
have always been somsthing of 2 mystery to wme. I have learned from you that
men of different races can indeed mest as equals, thot the wish to understand
can transcend all barriers of race and tradition. For thet lesson, I thank
you.t

"Then nll that talk of a family crisis... "

"Tag only an excusse. 1t will serve for Starfleet ~ but I wanted you ro
know that my request was made willingly."

"Sheron, I don't know what tc say. Just 'thenk you!', I guess. You gee.
a great deal, don't youp"

"Captain - I wasn't born yosterday either." The Andorian smiled briefly
for a moment. "My race understands friendship - you arc both fortunate men."

"I am, I know." Kirk rose, held out his hand. "I hope, Sheron, that you
wiil think of me os o friend. I owe you o great deal.M

T would be honoured, Captoin.” The Andorian clasped the extonded hand
for = moment. M"Now,.. if you will sign the tronsfer... "

Kirk signed his name, and locked up. "If I can ever repay you... ! he
gsoid haltingly.

"L understand, Captaing I am happy to have beoen of service.V

Kirk smiled, then turned his head shorply towsrds thc door, an cxprassion
of concern in his eyes. .

"Iz somethiry wrong?! Sheron asked.
"o... it's only... Spock!'s awske... ond he's troubled..."
"Go to him, Captain - your news will reesssure him.!

"Weg," It was a sigh of thankfulness; with o last smiic of farowell,
Kirk was gone.

Sheron stared at the closed door of the briefing room. Now that he hed
mzde his offer, he half expected a feeling of rogret thot he had actud hestilys
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it did not come. Xirk's eyes, alight with joy and life, weve reward anough. He
might never experience at first hend the depth of friendship Kirk and Spock
Obﬂred,‘buﬁ g Wad’ “partief their werld: galert their happlness enfolded him too.
Fad-he vergined tonithe” Tnﬁvrnrlso he would have won, at besty eventual ascept~
ance +£#eH Kirk and Big’ crew ~.now he: wonld e luays be- welcOme among them. He had
loof,be his oW décssion, "$he 0§t “ewardlng'ééélgnment He could have honed for,
bk Witk Klrk's 1nf1uence behind hin thére viotdld Be' Gther opportunltles, he ‘had

found ivstend 2 tHue: und &¥standing ‘of the value-of g foiends

SN It was, 911 thlnps con81dered, a falr exchange.

. . - :j 3 et*—%Jf%«-’e&et i e 6%4%%\ L
e HE PATLURE by TuGE, C. |
LT QThey failed him at the Academy, klckedﬂhlm out
‘During the second year. He could no%t understand
" Their reasons; his results were always good,
s HBEs marks the highest seen for many yeats.
~In fitness he excelled, he swept the board
In the sports day at the end of his first year.
He was polite and courtecus, gave his seniors
Al the respect-that was thelr duesp and never .
Bullied or-belittled those unfortunates - '
Whe. lagged behind him in their daily fasks,
ind yet:.they failed him for one wvital flaw,
Alieng come in many shapes and” slues - '
He was afr id of ants. .

B R R A S YN 12

OBSESSION by T.G.7.C

The Farragut...years ago, :

I smelt that honey-sweet scént then Do

And even thought it pleasant..., .Cdd, N
I've never been able to relish honey s;nce,

I never realiged that before,

We got away that time...those who still llved.
Hearly two bundred dead...among them my first Captazn,-
A man who taught me almost. all I know

‘About my work. The planet Tychos 4...

We interdicted it, of course...not realising

That the creature could traverse the space .
Between the stars. Creature...or creatures?f

We must attempt ’ .
To destroy this one ~ and hope there are no more.,

P RIS RN

You risked your life again today.
' R "I had no ch01ce.
There wag no needs any oompetent offlcer... .
' The respongzblilty is always mine.
You have respon81b111ty to your. ghip,- your crew -
I I Enow that you can always: flll my place,
You even told me not to follow you.

, L I would not wisk your life as N@ll -
Togically, T am the more expendable, S
o o " T could not besr to gee you dies
You know I do not wish to smes you die, ’
‘ ‘E kniow, we need - each,other,” But -~
But Stl¢1 you ta&e the rlsks upon yourgelf.,

. [ have no choice.

R I3 e e I S
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SAJAN by Valerie Piacentini

Located in a remote corner of the galaxy, the planet awing peacefully . .
in orbit around its sun. Originally a colony founded by a long=forgotten relig-
ious sect from Earth, it had evolved over the years into a quiet, semi=rural
soclety} there were few large cities, and only a little heavy industry - the
inhabitants supported themselves mainly by agriculture, and the export of their
one valuable commodity, the fine, soft wool of the native equivalent of sheep.

Although a member of the Federation, Sanctuary was of no strategic importance,
and as 1t possessed no attrections in the way of rare minerals, it remained
untroubled by the political conflicts of the Federation ~ there was nothing here
to draw the acquisitive syes of either Klingons or Romulans, The tiny spaceport
was a trading centre only, though very occasionally Starfleet ships would call
briefly to allow their crews.the relaxation of shore leave in the capital city.

These visits however made 1itt1e impact on the majority of the citizens, who
carried on thelr peaceful, stolid lives aware of, btut not particularly interested
in, the wide-reaching galactic civilimations that flowed around them.

Sheriff Blair disliked mysteries; yet now, he thought gloomily, he was faced
with one: He had prided himself that in the small town of Arden, crime was
scarcely a problem = the occasional drunk, of course, sometimes an outbreak of
petty theft, once even a case of arson = but this latest serlies of crimes was
outrageous, horrifying. Several young women had been attacked in the town and
the surrounding countryside; luckily, none fatally so far, but all had been
injured in a manner which testified to the callous savagery of their assailant.

Blair investigated, sick at heart - surely none of the men he had known all
his life could be responsible? Unfortunately, none of the women could describe
the man who attacked them; there were no clues to his identity, apart from the
unusual physical strength he displayed.

Unconsciously hoping for a solution which would divert the guilt from his
nelghbours, Blair found himself considering the most obvious suspect, the new
tenant of the old Forbes place on the edge of town.

The arvangements had been made through a lawyer in the capital, and the hew-
comer had moved in late one night; so that no-one had seen his arrival, and no-one
in town scemed to know anything about him. He was a young man, this Kirk, %o have
chosen a life of igolation; for the house stood in extensive grounds, thickly
wooded and heavily overgrown. He was seldom scen except when he drove into town
for supplies, and the speculation increased when it was found that he politely,
but firmly, discouraged all attempts to engage him in personal conversatiom,

Investigation revealed that he mads no tele phone calls; and received nonej
no visitors were ever seen at the house, nor was any mail delivered = he seemed
to be, by his own choice, cut off from any social contact. And it was, by Blair's
reckoning, shortly after his arrival in town that the attacks had begun. Certain-
1y, he must be investigated - but discreetly; Blair knew only too well how easily
rumouy vould brand a man as gullty without proof.

Casually, the Sheriff wandered past the grocery store one morning, timing
himself so that he collided heavily with the emerging Kirk; the man staggered,
his purchases fiying.

- "Sorry about that,” Blair apologised. "My fault -~ let me help you." Kirk
glanced at him, but Blair was scrambling after some tins that had rolled along
the pavement.

"That's the lot, 1 thlnk," he sald a‘b last; then, casually, "Settled in all
right, Mr. Kirk?"

"Yes, thank you; there are some repairs needed, of course =~ that keeps me
tusy." The pleasant volce was light, the lips smiled, tut Blair saw that the
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hazel eyés were wary, defensive. He gestured Kirk towards the car.
"I'11 bring these."

What wag the man hiding? Despite his wish to pin the attacks on an out31der,
Blair's every instinct told him this man could bo trusted. He moved with the air
or a man accustomed to authorlty, his face reésolute and controlled, The simple
clothes he woxe werg expensive, as was his caxr - he was young, good~looking,
attractive to women = as his own daighter had informed hinm emphatlcally - why
should such a man choose to bury himself in an isolated house in a small town?

‘ Reaching the car Blalr paused as Kirk reached for his keys;  across the street
he noticed the youngest Morris boy playing with some friends. Suddenly a ball
bouriced into the street, and the child followed -~ straight into the path of a
heavy truck which had just turned the corner.

;. Shoek held Blair frozen for.a few vital seconds, but Kirk was already novings
dropping his purchases he raced across the road, snatched the child up and threw
him to a startled passer-by; but as he turned to Jump clear he stumbled and the
truck was wupon him, sendlnp him spinnlng in a crumpled heap tc the side of the

- X0ad. o ek )

- Somehow the Sherlff found hlmself calming the confused crowd that qulckly
gathered; he was conscidus only of the terrified child screaming somewhere in
the background, and of a pale faoce, blood-streaked, at his feet., Snapping an
order for an ambulance he knelt and gingerly touchod the chest, feeling with
rellef that Kirk's heart was still beating. When the ambulance came he rode with
it, reluctant to leave the stranger.

At the hospital there was an anxious wait until the doctor appeared at last.
"How 1s he?" Blalir enquired.

"He was lueky - the truck must have caught him only a glancing blow. There's
bad. bruising, and a slight concussmon, but we won't have to transfer him to the
city hospital. He's still uncong01ﬁus, though, and likely to remain so for some
hours yet. I'm glad he's going to make it - I heard what he did."

"Yes, I couldn t have reached the kid in time. I'11 look in tomorrow, doc-
tor, Jjust to see how he is.® :

The doctor glanced at some papers he was carrying., "Do you know anything
about him? I need details of his next-of-kin and so on." ' '

"Can't help you, I'm afraid - he's a stranger in town, I'11 talk to hinm
when he comes round, and see what I can find out."

That night the mysterious attacker struck again. His hysterical viectim had
a fortunate cscape ~ some nelghbours returning from an evening out heard screams,
and scared him off; although shocked, the girl was unhurt, but like the others
she could only repeat that her assailant was unusually strong, and moved very .
quietly = he had approached hex from behind, and she had heard nothing, Blair
was aware of a curious relief mixed with his frustration = Kirk was in hospltzl,
5till unconscious, so he could not be respon31ble, after all, He was glad -~ he
had likesd the man, and his action in saving the child had not been that of a man
who could attack young women so brutally..

The following day Sheriff Blair roturned to the hospital to visit Kirk; the
doctor met him with a worried frown.

"He's not respending; seems to have something on his mind that's upsetiing
him. I can't understand whai he's talklng about ~ see 1f you can make sense of
it.n

Blair entered the isolation waxrd quietly. Kirk was lying in bed, his eyes
closed; he was under resiraint, a necessary precaution as he was tossing from
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on the burning forehead.

"Can I help?" he asked.

Kirk's eyes opened, unfocussed, bright with fever. 1The-hnintelligible
muttering steadied into words, :

MGPOCK, » «MUSE TeACK. + +410NC .+ 2 50 aFTOIGs 4 o §POCKe s sTUSE helpe s, Spockes.” For
an instant the eyes clcared. "Help Spock,"” he sald distinctly; then his head
fell back and he sllpped once more into unconsclousnegs. ’

Blair stralghtened, a puzzled frown créasing his brow. Who was Spock? 4And
how was he supposed to help him? It seemed that Kirk had been cleared of one
mystery only to be involved in another. Or...vwas he? It might, after all, be
the same one... ‘

) Grimly, Blair checked his holstered gun. Somehow he had the suspicion that
'a v151t of inspection to the old Forbes place might be rewarding.

The house looked peaceful, deserted, as Zlalr surveyed it in the late after-
noon sun. He was alone; Kirk was, after all, entitled to his privacy if he had
nothing criminal to conceal - but he had told his deputy that he would be calllng
at the house to try and trace Kirk's next=of-kin.

To his surprise Blair saw that all the windows on the ground floor were
heavily shuttered; either Kirk was afraid of intruders during wha® he had int~
ended to be only o short absence, or he was taking precautions agalnst being -
spied on.

_ The door was locked. Blair had suspected that, and pulled from his pocket
the key~ring he had found among Kirk's possessions. The door swung open easily,
and he stepped into the hall. The lights came on at a touch; well, that was a
relief = he hadn't fancled gropingz about in the gloom. - :

Taking a £irm grip on his gun Blalr began a tour of the ground floor, find-
ing that the rooms showed little sign of occupation. The exceptioh was the kit=
chen, where a table had been laid for a meal; with a sinking heart he noted two
place settings.  So his fears had been confirmed; someone else was 1living here,
someone whose presence Kirk felt 1t nccessary to keep a secret, There could only
be one reason for such concealmant, and Blair knew a bitter dlS&ppOlntment -~ he
had wanted to trust the man.

Leaving the kitchen Blair cautiously began to climb the stalrs; from the
landing he looked to left and right, wondering vhere to start his search. A
patch of 1ight wood on a door at the end of the landing decided him, and he -
hurried foxrward to find that the heavy door had been burst open from the inside.
His nind raced, considering ~ someone had been locked in that room, somsonc with
unusual strength... He must have broken out durirg the night, escapeds..

Forgetting in his anger the shuttered windows and the locked doors, Blair
turned away, intending to find the telephone and contact his deputy. He had only
Just begun the movement when steel-strong fingers clamped down on his shouldex,
and he felt himgelf crumpling helplessly to the floox.

Blair stirred, grcaned, and pulled himsz1lf unsteadily to his feet; he was
not sure how long he had been unconscious, tut certainly a considerable time had
elapsed, for it was now dark outside. AS he gingerly rubbed his aching neck and
shoulder, he hecame aware of a cold draught blowing up the stairs ~ the front
door, which he had carefully closed behind him, stood wide open. Blair caught
his breath in horrified realisation - the maniac had made good his escape, might
even now he on the search for another victim; and this time, he might be success-
ful.,

Running downstairs Blair found the telephone, and called his offipe; Dave
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"Davé, I'm at the Forbes place. Kirk's boen hiding that nadman we're after;
he attacked me, and escaped. Round up search parties - meke sure they're armed -
and get them to start’ looking tefore we have a death on our hadds, Wazn them. to
be careful - this one's:dangerous, ™ -, o o : ‘

"ihat about Kirk?" L N |

"I don't ‘suppose he'll be going anywherc, but put a guard on him in case our
man finds out where he is and tries to contact him. Get started right away -

you've got a lot of ground to oovers I'll join you as soon as I've Finished
Looking . around here,"- . -

- Replacing the receiver, Blair returned to the landing,;inténding to'inveé-
tigate the once=locked ‘roomn. ' ‘ ’

He found that it was furnished as a bedroonm, containing two beds, one show-
ing signs of recent occupaticn, the other neatly made up. The wardrobe held cloth-
ing, some in Xirk's size, the rest intended Tor someone taller and slimmer. After
a cursory glance Blair was about to close the door again when the gleam of gold - .
caught his eye; he reached %o the back of the wardrobe and lifted ‘down a hanger,
his eyes widening as he realised what he held. _ o

Blair had never actually seen one before, but newsreels ensured .that every-
one on Sanctuary could recognise the wniform of o Sterfleet Captain. Beside it
hung another, a blue shirt this time; he was not able to identify the rank of its
ovmer, but it bore the same gold arrowhead badge. T

Blake hung the uniforms on the outside of the wardrobe, and stared at them
thoughtfully; he was, he realleed, involved in something he couldn't handle -
but where could he turn to for advice? ' . '

Investigating further, he found on a shelf n box containing equipment, but
the only items he could identify wexe two communicators. Gingerly, he Iifted
one, and examined it carvefully; from films he had seen he thought he remembered
roughly how it worked, and after several fumbling attempts he managed to raise
the zrid. : S e

"Hello?" he said nervously. "Is anyone there?™

The answer was lmmediate and explosive. "Who the hell areAgoﬁ?“Aa vdice_
demanded. "Whit's goin' on doon there? Where's the Captain?” o

"I'm sheriff Blair of Arden,” he veplied. "Are you with Starfleet?®.

"TA~Commander Montgomery Scott, in temporary command of the U.S.S, Enterprise,”
the voice identified itself precisely, then continued agltatedly, “Sheriff, did-
ye say? Has something happened 4o Cantain Klrk?"

"It's a bit difficult to explain. There's boon...an accident, the...the
Captein's in hospital, and..." Lo L = :

"Stay right where ye are," the voice ordered.  "I'Il send somebody down, "~
Blair waited, relieved that the responsibility was no longer his alone.

Very soon he heard a low humming scﬁﬁd, and saw four glittering columns of light
which coalcsced into the figures of four men dressed in Starfleet uniform. One
stepped forward, : : - o ¥ T

YI'm Dr. Meloy," he greeted the Sheriff., "This ~ " he indicated dﬁe of the
red~shirted men who accompanied him " - ig Security Chief Baillie, Now, what's
happened?" ' .

Blalir explained how he had come to investigate the house, hastily reassuring
the doctor that Kirk was not seriously hurt; then he spoke of the assaults that
had taken place, his initial suspicion of Kirk, and his final certairty when he
himself had been struck down by the man %he Captain had so carefully concealed.
An exclamation of impatisnce from the doctor interrupted him. o .
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"If you think that Spock's responsible for these attacks, you've a fooll™
YMeloy said dlsgustedly. "0f course, you don't know him... Scotty, did you get
-all that?" - ) : : : o

"Aye, Ah &id;“ came the volce from the still opeh’communicator‘in Blair's
hand. "I've got Chekov scanning for Vulcan readings now, but there's a lot of
novement in the axea, and it's confusing the sensors.”

"The search parties," Blair explained. "I ordered then out when I was sure
«+oI couldn't take a chance on what he'd doe.." His voice trailed off.

"prmed, I sﬁppose?" McCoy snorted. "Ghief?"

"Leave it to me, Doctor.” The Seourity Chief turmed to his two asslstants.
"Blade, Sorenson, get oubt there and keep an eye on things. Mr., Scott will give
you Mr. Spock's co-ordinates when he's found; get between him and the search
parties, btut don't go néar him - remember, he'll be scared and confused., He's
hiding somewhere, and it's up to you to make sure-that none of these trigger-happy
vigilantes get near him. And gentlémen - " Baillle's beckoning finger summoned
. the two men closexr, " ~ if anyone other than the Captaln or Dr. McCoy lays a
finger on Mr. Spock, 1'1l have a few words to say to you both. I trust I make
nyself cleax?" ‘

"Perfectly, Chief,” the two assured him fervently.

, "Off with you, thens call nore men from the sh1§ if you need them, ‘They re
good boys," he said carnestly to Blair as the Security men left, *but it doesn' b
do any harm to keen them on thelr toas." ‘

"No, I suppose not," the Sheriff agreed dazedly.

"Now for the Captain,® McCoy broke in decisiéely; "Scotty, can you beam us
over ito the hospital?"

"If you'll excmse me, Doctor, I'll go and keep an eye on the seaxch,"
Baillie said. “I'1ll keep in touch with Mr. Scott - one of us will let you know
when we have Mr. Spock safe.” .

"Thanks, Bailllie., When you're ready, Scotty.”

He did not, Sheriff Blair decided, like the transporier system; but for once
his companion did not voice his own disapproval as they sparkled into existence
before the goggling eyes of a youthful deputy; with merely a grunt McCoy hustled
the dazed Sheriff into the room vwhexe Kirxk lay, '

The duty doctor hovered apprehensively as the Starfleet surgeon made a
thorough examination, then relaxed visibly when the blue eyes flashed a glance
of approval,

"You've done a good job," lMcCoy commented, "but he should have come round
by now. This'll do it." He pressed a hypo to Kirk's shoulder, and within seconds
the Captain stirred and awcke. He stared blankly ot first, then his eyes
widened in recognition.

"Bones:" he exclaimed, struggling to sit up. “here's Spock?"

"Take it easy, Jim," the doctor ordered, pressing him down. With a curt
command McCoy dismissed the deputy and the duty doctor, and Kirk sub51ded
impatiently until the door closed behind them..

"Well?" he snapped impatiently.

"Jim, thexe's been some trouble,” McCoy sald slowly. "Did you hear about a
~series of attacks on women in this area recently?" '

"Yes, vaguely; but it's got nothing to do with..."

"I'm afraid it has. It seems that you mentioned Spock vhen you were faving,
and the Sheriff here went out to the house ito investigate."
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"Oh yes., Your pet Vulean panicked, nerve pinched him, and ran -~ he'’s out in
the woods somewhere, with.armed sesrch Parties after him. "

"I must find him!™ Kirk sat up abruptly.

"Wot yet. Secotty's scamning for him, and Baillie and some of his boys are
keeping an eye on the secarch parties. As soon as he's Found I'1l take you to him,
L promise., There's no point in rushing around just now -~ relax, and get some
rest until we have news, You know the Chief won't let anyore near Spock.!

"You're right, of course," Kirk said wretcﬁédly,_“but he'll be so afraid.”

Blair could contain his curiosity no longers "hat is all this about?" he
burst out. "Who's Spock? Why all the secrecy? And why did he attack me?"

MeCoy glanced at Kirk, and received a weary nod of mssent. "Sit dowm,
Sheriff," the doctor said. "It s a long story.”

* % H ¥ ¥

At the transporter station on Starbase 12 Jim Kirk turned anxiously %o
McCoy. ' -

"Where the hell 1g he?" he demanded for the dozenth time. "The Vulean liner
should have arrived an hour agzo, and I made special arrangements for him to beam
stralght down." :

Kirk and McCoy had spent thelr leave at the base, while Spock had taken the
opportunity to pay a visit home., Their leave was now over, and the three had
arranged t0 meet and return to the Enterprisc together; but the arrival of the
liner from Vulean had not heen armounced. ‘

"I'm going to ask..." Kirk was interrupted as an official of the spaceline
approached hin discreetly. :

"There is a message for you in the President's office, Uaptain,"” he murmured.

Kirk opened his mouth to ask a question, thought better of it, and beckoning
McGoy, followed the nessenger. '

The Fresident of the spaceline was not alone; a very worried~looking
Admiral Bradshaw was with hin. ' ' o

"S1t down, Kirk, Doctor," the Admiral bhegan without greeting, "9Ye have an
emergency on our hands - it's o lucky thing that the Enterprise is here just now.
We have not released the news as yet, tut the liner Saturn Queen, en route fronm
Vulcan, has been attacked and seriously damaged; we have her position, but
commmications are poor - all we know is that most of the crew and passengers
are dead or Injured.®

"My God!" Kirk burst out., "My First Officer was returning from leave on
that shipiv ‘ ‘ '

"l see; well rescue ships are already on their way, but I want you to
investigate =~ we think we know Who is responsible. "

"Klingons?" guessed McCoy, "Surely not, in this area.™

"No, not Xlingons = pirates. We've had trouble with then recently, but
nothing on this scale. We knew very 1ittle about them, but a short time ago one
of their crew was injured on a raid; they must have thought he was dead, because
they left him behind., The 1ittle information we have, he gave us.,

The pirate leader is named Raynar. He was the ruler of a planet which
recently appealed to the Federation for assistance in overthrowing his tyzdiiny;
normally we wouldn't have interfered, but we had evidence he was sympathetic to
the Romulans, so0... Aryway, Rayner bitterly resented the Federation, and Star~
fleet; we think this is his revenge on us. He escaped when Starfleet moved in,
taking a fortune with him, so he's not doing this for money, Our informant told
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us he equipped a ship, set up a base somewhere, and recruited a crew of criminals
and renegades. His Pirst Cfficer's a Klingon, and we understand he has at least
one Vulcan among his crewy the others are mainly Humans, but other races are
represented as well., He's damb srous, Kirk; his ship =~ the Staxwolf - is fast

and well equzppad. He'll get him in tlme, but he can do a lot of damage before
he's caught -~ he's not too paxtlcular about sparlng innocent’ 1ives."

"What about his base?" Kirk asked,

"Wothing, I'm afraid. Our informant couldn't help us there; 1t seems that
only Rayner himself, his First Officer and his helmsman, know its whereabouts.
We want him, Kirk; you have a free hand to act as you think necessary."

"I'll get him, sir,” Kirk said grinly., "Come on, Bones."

The rescue ships wewe already bustling about the stricken liner when the
Enterprise reached her, Kivk beamed over, taking a full medical team; Scotty
followed with Sulu and a Security squad to glve what help they could

MeCoy and his staff were quickly involved in alding the surviving passengers
and crew, while Scotty immediately began work on repairs to allow the liner to be
taken to safetyi Before heading for the bridge Kirk despatched the Security team
to seaxch for any survivors trapped in the ship, and followed Mcﬁoy into the over-
crowded sickbay.

His heart in his mouth, he moved anomg the improvised beds without finding
the man he sought; he was just nerving himself %o enter the room where the
bodies of the dead were lald out when McCoy emerged and barred his way.

"He's not there, Jim," he said, and watched as Kirk's tense expression
relaxed a little. ™don't worry - Securlty will find him."”

But they did not. As some sort of order was gradually produced from the
Ch&Oo, the reports began to come in, each with the same result - there was no
sign of Spock. His cabin was ompty, he was not among the dead or injured, and a
thorough search of the ship had revealed no sign of him. The Vulcan had vanished.

“Do you think the pirates took him, Bones?" Kirk asked, worriedly.

"It's possible. If they knew he was a Staxfleet officer, they might have
thought 1t worthwhile holding him for ransom; cx if they knew of his family
connections, ..

"Then all we can do is waild until they make contact," Kirk said gquietly.
"I'11l be on the bridge if you need me, Bones."

Hoping that the liner's dead Captain had been able to leave some clue to the
attackers, Kirk ordered the ship's log played. After some minutes of voutine
reports came the first hint of trouble = the radic contact from the pirates order—
ing the ship to hold position. Then followed a confused babble of orders as the
Saturn Queen attcmpted to outrun the pilrates, but was steadily overhauled. When
the attack began in earnest the ship's screens went down almost at once -~ they
had never been designed to take such punishment.

Kirk bit his lips in frustration = he was learning nothing useful - then
suddenly he shot bolt upright in thp command chalr as a serene, familiar voice
broke into the din, .

"This is Commander Spock of the U.S.8. Enterprise. A1l ascertalnable details
of the attacking vessel have been fed into the ship's computers. Traces indicate
that the pirate ship approached from the 'Devil's Reef'! area of space; it is
reasonable to assume that her base will be located in that sector, and that she
will return there to evade pursuit.e I regretee.”

The voice was drowned in a flood of static; Kirk allowed the tape to run on,

but it vemained obstinately silent = presumably the recording mechanism had been
damaged.,

"What's the Devil‘é Reef, Jim?" asked McCoy, who had arrived unnoticed on
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tho bradgée-

"Oh, it's a solar systom of sowts, named aftor an old svafaring hazard on
tarth, I believe, There aze no planets, Just hundreds and thousands of astereids,
ranging in size from a few inches to several miles adross, It's a dangerous area
to enter, but & skilled pilot could hide a ship there indefindtely, It's not
mach to go on, Bones, but it's all we've likely to get. And Spock thought it
worth mentioning. Have you finished here?” )

"Yes, I'1l leave M'Bengo to keep an eye on the injured. Scotty has finished
the repairs, he says, so the liner can be taken back to base,"

"Right. TLet's get back to the Enterprise. We're going huntinz,”

In the sickﬁay of the plrate veseel Starxwolf, CGaptain Raynar leaned over the
bed and delivered a resounding blow to the face of the man who lay unconscious.
There was no response.

"Damn Vulcansd™ he muttered.

"Iry again, Raymar," advised & harsh volce at his side, The Captain turmed,
acknowledging the arrival of his second~in-command, the Klingon renegade Kuthra,

"Might as well," he grunted.  "He's no use to us like this.” He lashed out
again, with inereased force, and in response the Vulcan's eyes Tlickered open.

"Awake, are you?" Raynar sald. "How do you feel, Sajan®"

4 frown of bewilderment crossed the face of the man on the bede  "Sajant®
he said questioningly., "I regret, I 4o note..”

"Looks like the dootor was right, Raynax," Kuthra broke in. "That knock on
the head has wade him lose his memory. What  can you remenber, Sajan?"

"Nothing at all," the man addressed as Sajan commented calmly. "Most
inconvenient. * May I rvequest that someone inform me precisely who I am, and vhot
has happened?" . , _

"Well..." Raynar began, but was interrupted by the lingon.
"The other matter, Captain... Our presence is urgently required.”

"I'11l come at once. Sajan, I'11 send D, Fellowes in to see you = he can
Till you in. Don't worry - I'm sure you'll remembor everything soon. See you
later.” ,

Left alone, the Vulcan lay back frowning in concentration; try as he would,
he could recall nothing of his life before he had awakencd in this room. The twe
men, Raynar and Kuthra, might have been total strangers -~ even the name Sajan
avoke no memories far him, He was striving vainly to remover even a flicker of
his npast when the door opened again and a short, olderly Human bustled in,
rubbing his hands, - ; '

"Rlght, Sajan," he said teiskly, "this is no more than I expected, you know.
You took a nasty crack on the headl during our last raild - must have scrambled
your memory circuits.” '

"I am not a computer,” the Vulcan answered instinetively, and was pumzled
by his instinctive response. "Rald?™ he asked.

Thers was something about this man that he disliked and distrusted, he .
thought, without being alble to give any reason; despite his friendly monner
his smile did not rcach his eyes, and there was a cold undertone in his voice.
However, it seemed that Pellowes was to £1l11 him in on his past, s0 he listeno
attentively. to the events that were described to him. :

They wore, Fellewes informed him withous the slightest trace of embarrass-—
ment, on board the pirate chip Starwolf, on whick Sajan had served for a year
under the command of the dispossessed Lord Roynar, who hal turned to piracy cut
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of a desire for revenge on the Federation and Starflect for thz loss of his
heritage. His mixed Human and alien crev were criminals, outuasts of all races,
and filercely loyal to thelr commander. -

The Staxwolf's last attack had heen on the liner Saturn Queen; therc had
been unexpected resistance from her ercw, and Sajan had been struck down in the
fighting. The Starwolf was now on her way back to her base in the Devil's Reef,
where the liner's carge would be disposed of through Raynar's many contacts.

"And thet's all I can tell you," Fellowos concluded. "Your personal life
I know nothing about = no~one talks about his past here." :

"What do you suggest I do?" asked Sajan.

"Well, in a case like youws, memory often returms spontancously onege the
bruising of the brain has healed. Don't try to force it ~ just toke your time,
ease your way back into the ship's routine. There's no need for you to stay here
~ go back to your quarters and take things easy for a few days. I'll order light
duties only, and we'll see what happens. I could use drugs, but I'd rather not
risk it with a Vulcan - your reactions are too um unpredictable.”

SBajan followed the doctor's advies, but his confusion only deepened. He
found his way to the guarters he had been told were his ~ they were furnished
in the_Vulcan fashion which he rmcognlsed but-he could not feel any familiarity
or possessiveness about anything in the rooms. He examined a chess set, finding
that he instinctively knew the moves, but he could not remember learning them;
there was 2 haxp standing by the desk ~ his fingers moved automatically, produced
the corresct note s but when ox where he had learned the tune, he could not
YERENDEY. :

It was the same when he went to the bridge; he followed orders automatice=
ally, seemed to Imow exactly how to operate the. equipment, knew his way around
the console without having to think about it = but he could not capture the
elusive memory his surroundings evoked,

Evun the crew remained strangers. They knew him, called him by name, btut:
he could not respond. They had been told what had happened to him, however, and
with a kind of rough friendliness attempted to awaken his memory by talking to
him of events and situations they had shared = all in vain.

Accepting at last the doctor's advice, o zive himself time and not txy to
hurry things, Sajon returned to his quarters at the end of his duty period. As
he left the elevator he met Roynar and Kuthrs, who were standing talking to
another Vulcan, who nedded a courteous greeting ao Sajan approached.

Raynax turned and beckoned. "Fellowes told me what he suggested, and I
agree," he said, "We'll have some free time soon - Setron hexe thlnks it advis~
able that we lie low for a time after the Satumn Queen affair. It's our fivst
really big Jjob, and we'd better let the fuss die down. Once we make base, take
all the time you need to work things out." '

Sajan inclined his head. "Thank you, Captain. With your permission, I will
£0 to my guarters and rest.ﬁ : . : S :

"Do that. I don't want you i1l11, you're too valuable. Oh, by the way, we
should reach Tortugs tomorrow." In response to Sajan's enquiring glance Raynar
chuckled.. "Our base - I named it after an old pirate stronghold back on Eartho"

"L sce. Momt appropriate. Goodnight, gentlemen.”

in the prlvaoy of his guarters Sajan stretched out on the bed, and began
to consider what he had learned - and what he had not. His biggest problem -
what was he doing here at all? To. find himself apparently accepted as a member
of a pack of outlaws and renegadss had been a considerable shook.

Raynaxr he 1nst1not1ve1y mlstrusted despite his seemning friendliness = he
could sense the man's cold ruthlessness. The Klingon = Kuthra ~ was no better;
there vas an air of barely-leashed cruelty about the man that Sajan found
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repulsive., Yot he knew hes must hide his reactions; these men considercd him one
o themselves, but if they suspected his reservations, action against hin would
be swift and vicious., He must walt, learn what he could, until he was mome suve
o hiS groundc

Then thewre was the Vulcan, Setron; for the first time Sajan had felt a
glimmer of recognition when he met the impassive dark eyes, so like his OWI. ..
but was 1t in truth a memory, or merely an instinctive responze 4o one of his
own race? He rather thought it was a memory, but there was a subtle,..wrongness
essabout it that confused him.

With a sigh Sajan postponed his efforts to plan his next move; his head
ached abominably, he felt so tired... Perhaps when he was rested, he would see
hig way more clearly. B '

As the Staywolf approached the Devil's Reef Sajan grew puzsled, The area
was cortalnly confusing, with its complexity of planetary bodics, but surely the
powerful sensors of a starship would be able to detect them?

Raynar ook over the helm as they entered the cdge of the Reef, and Sajan
watched in curiosity as they approached one of the larger plametoids; then, to
his utter amazement, a shaft opened in the surface helow them, large enough to
admit the ship. .

"Welcome to Tortuga,” Raynar chuckled, noting his astonishment.

"No wonder we've remained undetected for so long," Sajan said. "A hollowed=
out asteroid = Starfleet would have to take very preeisc readings to detact it ™

"BEven then, they'd have to know where we were, t0 compensate for my screens.,
There s no way they could detect us by chance.” :

| "Expensive," the Klingon commented, "but worth it = we can sit in here and
watch Starflest golng crazy trying to find us."

Raynar piloted the ship safely into ilts docking bay; whatever else he
night te, the man was a superb pilot.

Because of Sajan's impalred memory Dr. Fellowes took him on a tour of the
vast complex. The interior of the asteroid had been hollowed out to provide
adeguate living accommodntion for the cxew, and the Vulean could only naxvel at
the ingenuity and patience that had gone into setting up this opewation ~ in a
rarely expansive mood, Raymox bold him that almost his entive fortune had gone
into equipping his ship and his base as a preparation for his career of piracy.

As the days passed Sajan familiariscd himself with his surroundings; his
memoxy. did not return, but he gradually found himself fitting in to the routine
of the base, and he was accepted unquestioningly by his fellow renegades. Yot
the sense of alienation persisted, growing stronger; he could not imagine what
had brought him here, among peopls he detested, and to a way of 1life that offended
every instinct he possessed. The only person in whom he felt any interest was
setron, and he secemed very withdrawn, associating only with Raynar and Kuthra;
he angwered when spoken to, but never initiatsd a conversation, to an extent
remarkable even in one of his reserved xacc, = o

.- For a fow days the men of the Storwolf relaxed, then came the pursult they
had expected = sénsors detected the presence of a Federation Starship in the
Reef.  Too large to manoeuvre easily, she held position and explored the asteroid
belt thoroughly by sensor scan.

Raynar was confident of his safety until he received a report that a shuttlo-
craft, obviously from the Staxrship, had orashed near the concealed entrance to
the bhase.

"It gould be a coincidence," Raynar told his assembled officers, “but I
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don't like it. They didn't have time to send a distress call, so we have sonme
time yet before the ship comes looking foxr thems Sajan, you and Sotron bean
over and see what you can find cut. The hull isn't breached, so the crow may
have survived. TIf they're conscious, tell them you'vre Vuleon scientists inves-
tigating the Reef; +try to find out what they Imow, and it they seem suspicious
- kill them." C ' ‘

" The two Vulcans beamed over to the wrecked shuttlecralt, accompénied_by
Mertinez, anocther of Raynar's lieutenants, a clever, unscrupulous man whom Sajan
disliked intensely. .

There were three men in the wreck, Setron moved to check the condition of
the pilot, while Sajan apd Martinesz examined the two passengers.

"The pilot is dead - killed in the crash," Setron said quietly.

"Well, these two are alive - & Starfleet Captain, and a dodtor,“ Martinez
replicd. “What should we do with them? They're ocut cold,™

"Let me see.” Setron moved foxward and leaned over the unconscious hodlss;
wiseen by Martines a flicker of...something...crossed the imapssive face, but to
the watching Sajan, his fellow Vulcon was displaying extreme shock and surprise.
He looked at Zajan.

"Do you know then?"

"It is unlikely; my memory is lmpaired, as you know." Neverthelsss, Sajan
leoned forwaxd and studied the two faces intently. The doctor was totally
unfunillar, but as he gazed at the face of the Captain, he felt a distinct sense
of familiaxity ~ somehow he knew that face, knew exactly how his voice would
sound. .. :

"Best kill them, then, just to be on the safe side? Martinez asked, roachw
ing for his phaser. ' :

"No, waltl" Ssjan thought frantically, secking a logleal reason to spare
the two men., "To kill them would be unwise, Thelr companions would know that
they were not killed in the cransh, and would suspect that we must be in the area.
They would search until they found us. It would be wiser to do nothing - their
ship will £ind them, and they will leave when their scan of the base reveals
nothing.” '

"I agreec," Setron added in unexpected support. “Martinez, check their radio
log ~ that should tell us if they suspect our presence in the area." '

"Right." HMarbtinez moved away and Sajan followed him, looking back in time
to see 2 curious thing - Setron, who was returning the two officers to their
former position sprawled on the rloor, was leaning over the unconscious Captain:
for an instant bis hend touched the Human's face lightly, his fingers assuming
cimost  the position for the mind=~touch.

Fuzzled, Sajon turned away, to catch Martinesz' eye as the Human bent over
the radio; he could not fell if the man had seen thobt fleeting gesture, but
. when he said nothing, he assumed that mere chance had caused the impression,
When he looked hack, Setron was stonding patiently walting for thom. -

~ 'The radio log revealed nothing of interest, revealing only that the shuttlew
craft had been on a routine sweep of this section of the astercid belt, so
removing all trace of their visit, the three men beamed back to the Fage.

Raynar heard their report in silence, then said grudmingly, "T don't like
the ides of leaving them alive, ut you were right - if you'd killed them, their
ship would have knoun we must e near, and they'd have made it a personal Fight.
We'll monitor them, and watch what they do."

Not long afterwards, the Starship's sensors began to scan the basc it
was too wellwconcealed to be detected, but the shuttlecraft was found, it
seened, For a trangporter beam was activated as the missing men werc recovered,
Then the starship passed out of range of their scanners, and Reynar relaxed.
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. The following day Sajon was again on duty in the bhase covtrol room. Raytiar
was present, with Kuthra ond Setvon in ottendance; the Capioii had decided to
maintain an alert until they could be sure the Federation ship had lef: the area.

Suddinly dartinez, who was in charge of communications, swung round in his
chair, : o '

"Capbain - that Starship =~ she's making contaot®
"On screen, Martinez," Raynar ordered.

The screen dissolved into a picture of the Starship's bridge; in the comm=
and chalr sat the Captain Sojan had seen in the wrecked shuttlecraft. He shivered
involuntarily as the hauntingly familiar voice, sounding just as he had imagined,
came through the speaker. - o '

"Ceptain Raynar, this is Captain James T. Kirk of the U.S5,8. Enterprise, We
have your basge pinpointed ~ I suggest you surrender to avoid useless bloodshed.
You have thirty minutes,.." '

"Cut 1t!" Roynar spat savagely; as the image faded he leaped to his feete
"How the hell did they £ind us?" he snarled.. . ‘ )

"It must have been the Vulcan - Setron,” Martinez burst out. "When we Were
in the shuttlecraft I saw him with that Captain. They're telepaths, aren't they?
He was touching the Capitain = he must have reached his mind and betrayed as!®™

"Soi" Raynar wheeled round to face Setron, who looked back at him express-
ionlessly. "You have recovered your memory, Commender," . :

"Indeed., A most ingenious idea, Ceptain. When you found me on the Saturn
Queen you concelved the idea of using me =~ & Starfleet officer would be a valuable
addition to your crew. Kuthra's adaptation of the mindsifter was...nost effect-
ive; the false memory you created for me was very convincing.. However, when I
saw my Capiain in the shuttlecraft, the surprise restored my menory., 1 am ace
ustomed to linking with him - a brief contact was enough to vnable me o reach
his unconscious mind and give him the ncoessary information. It would be advise
able for you to surrender = there is né cscape.” ‘ ‘

"But we still have thirty minutes, Commander,” Raynar said viciously, ,"and
I am a vengeful man. You and your Captain have robbed me of my freeden; by the
timg he finds you, you will wish that 1 had killed you =~ and so will he. Bring
him, Kuthwa!l® . S

The Klingon stepped forward and pulled the Vulcan to his feet, twisted his
arm vielously and forced him out the door. Raynar follow:d, commanding his men
to remain on the alexrt, and to prepare to resist the Pederation attack when it
cams. . ' ‘

Sajan remained with Martinez in the control room, listening with dismay as
the man described the hideous trick that had been vplayed on the Vulcan, and how
the entire crew of the Starwolf had conspired to confirm his identity as the
renegade 3etron.. - :

_"He'll e sorry now that he's got his ‘memory back,” the Hunan gloated,
"Raymaxr is very...inventive, and Kuthra... ¥Well, he really snjoys hurting peopls.
That Federation Captain wom't f£ind much left of his precious First Officer when
he gets hexa." ’

Dazed, sick with horror at what he had learned - %o a Vulcan, tampering
with anyone's mind was the worst of crimes - Sajan rose and moved closcr to
Martinez. Before the man could realise his iniention his hand shotb cut, and the
Human collapsed unconsclous. FPushing him out of the way Sajan scanned the
communications ranel; luckily the settings had not been changed, and he quickly
made contact with the Enterprise. ' ‘

The face of the Human Captain ~ so disturbingly familiar - filled the
screcn; he was white and strained, his eyss worried.

"Do you surrvender?" he asked crisyly.
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"Captain, I have little time - I om making this call without Raynar's know-
ledge. If you wish to recover your Fimst Officer alive and vane, I suggest you
beam over a full Security team at once., Raynar ond Xuthra have him - they kmow
he gulded you here."

"How do I know it's not a trap?" Xirk asked suspiciously.

"You have only my word; but if you doubt me, send only onc man to check
out the situation.,”

The Captaln studied him intently for a moment, then appeared to make up his
mind, "Very welly I have your co~oxdinates = we'll be with you shortly."

. Sooner than Sajan expected the hum of a transporter beam £illed the room;
Kirk himself materialised, accompanied by the doctor who had been with him in the
shuttlecraft, and four Security men. The guaxds checked the room, and fougd no
trap; one of themcontacted the ship, and soon more guards were appesring in
relays. : :

Kirk turned imaptiently to Sajan, "Where's Spock?" o
"Raynar took him - probably to his querters. I'11 guide you."

Sajan led the way along the corridors. The Bnterprise men proved to be
swift and efficient - the pirates they encountored along the way were taken by
surprise and disarmed before they could raise the alarm. '

At last Sajan signalled a halt; hearing volices round the corner, "“Thal's
Fellowes, the doctor,™ he whispered to Kirk, "He may know where Spock is - let
- me ask him." A

At Kirk"s nod of assent Sajan advanced casually towards the doctor, who was
talking to one of his assistantse. They looked up at his approach.

"Looking for Raynar?" Fellowes asked.
"Yes, I have a message for him."

- Fellowes grinned evilly, "I wouldn't interrupt him now, unless you have a
strong stomach. He and Kuthra have that Starfleet officer ~ you know, Setron -
in sickbay. He's real sore about being tricked - be careful you don't spoil
his fun."

"I'm’ afraid I shall have to,” Sajan said quietly, drawing his phaser;
raising his voice, he called, "Captain Kirk - sickbay:"

"Why, you...!" Fellowes snarled, sceing the red-shirted Security men who
- approached at Sajan's cally he seemed about to attack the Vulcan, but the
Fhaser lifted warnmingly, and he raised his hands in defezt.

Sajan pauscd long enough to see the two men taken into custody, then foll-
owed Kixk. who, with the doctor and half a dozen security guards, had burst
into sickbay:

o swift and silent had besn their approach'that the two pirates had been
taken by surprise; they had evidently fought back, though, for both were bleed
Ing heavily as they struggled in the grip of the burly Security guaxds. :

_ "Get them cut of here,” Sajan advised, then turnsd his attention to ¥irk
"Captain, waibl™ he shouted in warning, bub it was too late ~ Kirk reached the
operaﬁing table, and starcd down at its pitiful buxden,

Joining him, Sajan felt his stomach heave in revulsion; after all, Raymaxr
and Kuthra had had enough time - too much time,

. Ineredibly, the Vulean still lived, for the slow pulse. of blood from the
wounds. that covered him showed that his heart was still beatingy ut worst of
511, from the ruins of what had been a sensitive, handsome face, two dark eyes
gazed up at them, filled with a soul-chilling agony and awareness that was the
more dreadful for the silence in which the victim endured. ' : '

"Bonesi" was all that Kirk could manage, but the doctor seemed to under—
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stands o hype hissed, and tne tragic eyes closed slowly., K2R sagged against
the table for o moment, then pushed himself uprighty staring clankly ot the green
olood on his hands., "How is he? he demanded hoarsely.

The doctor looked up, his face white. "It's...bad, Jim,” he said slowly,
"He'll live, I think, but he'll need extensive surgorys and his mind... Cod
Imows. Look."™ He carefully removed a meital bhand that encircled the Vulean's
head. "They've used the mindsifter on him again. I just don't know... But
you'll have o be prepared, Jim...he could be insanc," ‘

"Insane! OCh, my Godi" Xirk leaned over the table, took one of the broken
hands in his, and held it gently to his cheek. With astonished pity, Sajan, that
unemotional Vulcan, felt his throat tighten as he watched a Human Captain weep~

ing in anguish for an aliem half-breed he called 'friend!.

Ea I )

"We kept him alive,” lcCoy's quiet voice continued wearily, "but to this
day I don't know how = I suspect Jim had a lot to do with it; Re never left
Spock's side except when he was in surgery. :

Jurgery..s  Yes, there was so much of that, but even so, his face..,. I'11l
be able to restore it in time, bubt there's so much still %o do., His hondSe.s.
they healed, thank God =~ he was an accomplished musician. Mercifully, they
didun't touch his syos ~ perhaps they didnts have time; btut it wag weeks before
he could walk again. Then there was the damags they'd done with the mindsifter .
«++ " He turned appealingly to Blair. "You'd have had to have known him as he
was before.:.a Vulean, confident, serenc, always totally selfwcontrolleds; now
he's like a frightened child...the only one he really trusts ls Jim - and me,
perhaps. We can cure that, too, in time = his own people have methods..,but he
was too weak, and we had %o wailt... I ordered medical leave, until he was strong
enough for the final operations, but it was difficult... I wanted to get him away
Trom hospitals for a while, but his face...people turned from him in revulsion.
I'd heard of this town from a friend of mine who used fo live here; he told me
about the old Forbes place, and it seemed ideal - a quict, isolated house where
he could remain concealed, with Jim to keep him company. ..« things were going so
well. * 8 " ‘ : - . . ! . ‘

"Until now," Kirk broke in despairingly. "Now he's out there somewhers,
alone, frightened, perhaps even hurt...hunted like an animal, to be shot down on
sighbess Bones, we must do something!®

"We will," Mcloy said soothingly., "Don't worry, Jim ~ Baillie won't let
anyone near him,® .

Sheriff Blair had listened attentively io the story McCoy told; he was a
compassionate man when his duties allowed, and his heart wend out to the erippled
alien the doctor had dopicted so vividly; tut honesty made him say quietly,
"From what you've sald your Mr. Spock is mentally disturbed; he could be the onc
we're after, you know." I o

"No:i" Kirk stated violently, "I wag with him all the time; and you don't
understand = he's the gentlest, kindest person I've over known...he couldn't
harm anyone. T hurt him...so badly...changing the dressings...bat he never
complained..., He can't be responsible!®

"Perhaps not," Blair said soothingly:; but he remained unconvineed. He had
only Kirk's word, and was cortain that the Captain would lie without a second
thought to save his friend. - After a moment, wanting to distract Kirk, Blair
asked, "What happened to the pirates?"

"The pirates? 0Oh, thoy were returned to Abron = that's whers the Saturn
Queen was rcgistered - and sent for trial. The Abronese still invoke the death
penalty for murder, Raynar, Kuthra = oh yes, and Fellowes = were found guilty
of murder, and hangsd; the others = most wore sent for rchabilitation.™

"And Sajan? He helped you,™ Blair remembered.
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"That was a curicus casc. We simply couldn't 1dcnt1ff Pin - there were no
récords anywhere to indicate his true identity. The only e¢l.o we had was that
he thought he recognised me, btut that didn't help = T coulln'b renenber aver
rzeting him. The Vuleans tried a meld, but his barriers were too strons - they
had to give up, or they'd have killed hlm Yhatever he was trying to hide he
succeeded = his past 1ife is still a mystery. But whoever he was, the Vulcans
and. Starflest peychologists were all agreed ~ he was no danger to society. He
wWis glven a. suspended sentence, and released... I heéard he WGnt back to Vulea
I was glad of that - he &id save Spock..." Kirk's voice faded in exhaustion,
and Mccoy stepped closer. - :

"Try to rest now; Jimy we’ll need you when we £ind him.”

Kirk nodded and lay back in the chalr, but he did not sléép; hia haunted
eyes remained fixed on the dark window as he waited ~ ag they all walted.

At last the bleep of a communicator broke the silance,
"MeCoy hera "

"Baillie. We've found him, Docter =~ he's in a soxrt of cave in the woods
avout £ive miles from you. I haven't approached him - thouuhtzl'a wait for you
and the Captaln = but L've got my men posted around; that mob is somevhere near,
ut they won't got near him, you can count cn that.” ‘ : .

"Thanks, Chiefy we've on our way. HMeloy out.™ The doctor closed his’
communicator, and glanced at Blair. "What's the quickest way?" he asked,

"I'11 drive you.-~ you can see the cave from the track."

Shortly afterwnrds Blair, McCoy and Kirk stood by the sheriff's car in the
middle of a forest track.s In the distance could be heard the sound of the search
parties, btut the three men had found tholr quarry as they peered intently at the
dark mouth of a cave a few hundred yards avay.

Baillle appeared from the shadows, "He's just inside the cave, 81r.“

"Right = I'1ll go alone.” Kirk turned at Blalr's movement of protest. "I
Inmow you still think he's dangcrous, tut he won't hurt me. Have you a light,
Baillije?®

"Herc, sir." The Security Chief handed over an emergency llght, and w1th
a reausurlng smile at his companions, Klrk moved forward. .

"If you'll excuse me," Balllis murmured, "my boys and I have a llttle BOMG~
thing to take cave of..." Noisolessly he melted into the shodows.

The light had reached the entrance to the cave and was stationary, throwing
a soft pool of illumination against the darkness. Within its cirele Blair could
see a slim, huddled shape crouching against the rocks, a shape that curled
tighter upon itself as Kirk walked slowly forward, and knelt.,

- "Spocke"™ The one word came cleaxiy as Kirk reached out to grasp the tr=nb—
ling shoulders; ' there was a moment's resistancé, then the fugitivée turned,
burrow;ng hig face into the Captain'sg shoulder, elinging to him fiercely. With
careful tenderness Kirk's arms closed around the man he held, pulling him close,
and his volce sank to en inaudible, comforting muwrmur,

Somehow, Blair was glad he could not hear that whlspéred exchanges; buﬁ
when Kirk ralsed a hand to beckon them forward he followed eagerly at MoCoy's
heels,

At thelr approach the dark head 1ifted from Kirk's shoulder and turned to
face them - with an intense effort Blair forced himself to concentrate only on
the eyes, beautiful, velvet-dark, shining like stars in the ruined face. For
a moment pity choked him - if the physical damage was a symbol of the harm that
hail been done to his mind, how this man must have suffered! And McCoy had
repaired much already, he remembered. S
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. He moved, and the dark eyes focussed on hin, widening in alarn at the
unfamiliar foce. Wirk stroked the Vulean's hair gently. "It 's all rigsht,
Snock; he won't harm you, youlre sife with me.®

"Safe. .« yeg. . with you,” Spock’ sald‘%lowly.

"Captain, I'm soryy," Blair sald quietly, "bub he is & suspect; he should
be questioned..." He broke off as o red-shirted f1g~ 5 darted to Kirk's side.

“The search parties arc coming, Captain," the Sbcurlty guaxd reported.
"So I see,”

Led by Dave Phllllps, a group of armed men . cmergud from the trees to. surr-
ound the cave entrance,

"You got him, thon, Shurlif " someone called. "Come on, you = and hinm
overs” Rifles were levelled, and Blalr started foxrward in alarm.

"Hold your firel" he called, "There are guands all round you." He had
seen the Security men who shadowed the searnch party, and knew that any violence
would be countered swif'tly.

"hat do you want us to do, Sheriff?" Pnillips called.

"Captain, please hand him over," Blair pleaded. "You can sce that there
will be trouble If you try to take him away - we have our suspeche.."

"But you haven't gobv the criminal - I have," announced a voice from the
darkness as Balllie strolled casually into the 01rclb of light: His two aldes,
Blade and Sorenson, followed, supporting betwoen them the semi-comscious Figure
of a.man Blair did not.recognise., The two Securdty men looked a little dishev=
elled, but when they dropped their prisoner to the ground at Blair's feet, it
was cleav that he had sustained considerable damage.

Baillie shook his head sadly. "He tried to take my boys," he sald rEPLOV-
ingly, "so I'm afraid he's...er...slightly damdged, He's the one you're aftbr,,
Sheriff. 1'did a bit of checking = he escaped from a prison for the criminally
insane about thirty miles away. They didh't send out a warning, thought it might
cause a panic. I'1ll have to have a few words with the Governor... 3t111," he
smiled brightly at the Sheriff, "you won't,want our Mr. Spock now, w111 you?"

Uithout walting for a reply Baillie swung round, 1ssu1ng terse oxdyrs. The
prisoner was handeuffed, and pushed to Blair's side; the Security guards
assembled in fromt of the cave, their eyes still watchful, phasers at the ready.
With an abrupt change of mannbr to a gruff compassion Balllie urged Kirk to his
feet, helping him to support the Vulcan, who scemed bewildered, confused, by the
sudden influx of pcople. He buried his head on “the Captain's. ohOulder and stood
trembling in his sustalnlng embrace, McCoy, who had heen tending the inJured
guards, took his place in the group, and in a shimmering sparkle of light the
Enterprise party was heamed away, leaving a stunned Sheriff, a silent, embarr-
assed search party -~ and one somewhat battered prlsonﬂr. Making the best of
things, Blair organiscd thein return io +£oWn. '

The following day Sheriff Blair was busy at his desk when the phone rang.
He answered it, to hear Captain Kirk's volce.

"I'm at the house to eollect my thlngu," hu sald, "I'd like to see you,
to explain = and to say goodbye " I

"I'11 be thexe in flve mlnutes," Blalr promlsod.

Kirk was walting for him in the room ho h&d snamed w;th Spock, -As Blair
entercd, Kirk turned, snlllng 3% greetlng

" "How is Mr. Spock?“.thc Sheriff askeds "I hope my..;mistake...hasn't
harmed him, ", , - : : :

“No; thank God. He wds Just so afrald when I didn't come back...he thought
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you meant to harm him - that's why he knocked wou out znd rar. And that's how
L knew he couldn't be guilty ~ he could have killed you easlil;, but even in his
fear he's too gentle to harm anyone.” His voice softened. "We're taking him
nome now, to Vulecan, McCoy thinks he's ready...and strong enough for final
surgery. " ;

"He'll e all right?" Blair asked anxiously. | _
"Oh yes = we can be sure of that. If he'd broken last night...but he held
on." : ’ '
"Because he trusted you," Blair said understnadingly,

- "As I trust him." Kirk hesitoted. "To you he's an alien - but to me...
he's my friend, I hope that one day you'll have the chancé to see him as he
really is.® :

"So do I, In the meantime..,it can't atone = but I'm sorxy."”

"L know, It's easy to jump to conclusions, isn't it? Just becouso someone
acts strangsly, it doesn't mean... but we won't speak of it. You're satisfied
the case is closed?"

"Yes, VWarders picked up the prisoner this morning. They should have
warned me."

Kirk's grin flashed. "™fhey will in future. Our Mr. Baillie had a word
with the Governor this morning, and he has the knack of making a strong impression.”

"So 1 noticad.”
"ell, T must leave now., Goodbye, Sheriff.,"
"Goodbye, Captain, Good luck.”

As the shimmering column faded and vanished Blair cast a last look at the
deserted room. He eould not rid himself of the memory of last night, of those
two faces, one fine~drawn, hendsome, the other a shattered ruing yet the eyes
had been so alike, each regarding the other with faith, and trust,.and love.

For just an instant he had been allowed to glimpse a frienmdship that could
transcend all barrievs of race and tradition; had learned that it wos possible
to look beyond the obvious, and find a hidden truth. 1+t was a lesson he thought
he would never forget. ' N '

***-}{-*************‘



