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In Kraith Collected, we met Commodore Spock, from another universe, Hig
Kirk had been killed, and Spock, confused and unhappy, having discovered the
existence of other universes, attempted to find 2 replacement for his own lost
Kirk, However, hs misinterpreted half-understcod datz that had been trans-
mitted to him through his sensor equipment, and Kirk resented his attempi o
'rescue' himj when his own Spock arvived he returned with him, leaving the
Commodore deubly alone.

We were concerned over the plight of the Cowmodore, and wondered how he
might continue his search. The Variations on a Theme universe arcse from our
discussions on how he might do so. We must stress, however, that our universe
is in ne way related to the Kraith universe.

Indeed, we have come to realise that by taking a 'short cut', so to speak,
we made a mistake. We would have been better to have writien a shori begiming
covering the events leading up to Variations 1 instead of referring our readers
to Kraith, since it now appears that many of you do not know the Kraith universe
at all. Indeed, some readers have indicated that they think events in the
Commodore's universe referred to in the pages of Variations happened in Kreith,
and they want to read the Kraith story to find out details. WNot so. All the
references to Spock's original universe that we make come from us, except bwos
in Kraith, Commodore Spock is stated to be immune to pon farr, and in his
original universe, Spock, in common with all his race, was not telepathic. We
are told practically nothing in Kraith about the Commodore's universe, since it
was an alternate universe encountered only briefly by the Kraith Kirk and Spock.

However, for anyone who would like to read the original story that sparked
off Variations on a Theme, the story is Spock's Pilgrimage in Kraith Collected 4,
available from Debbie Goldstein, 11524 Washville, Detroit, MI 48205, U.S.A. You
could also try Margaret Draper, The Lodge, Wantage Road, Rowstock, Didecot, OXON,
since copies of Kraith Collected were being sold off the Alnitah table at
AUCON 181,

The story of Variations so far is as follows. In issue 1, his equipment
improved, Spock detected the presence of a Xirk who did need to be rescued from
an untenable situation. The young, shy and sensitive First Officer to a Spoek
who had never adjusted to his Human blood, Kirk was used by his Spock with
sadistic c¢ruelty, being made & sexual partner in spite of his horror and diegust
at such treatment.

Spock set cut to rescue him, In the process the Captain was killed, and

Spock remained in that universe, taking his counterpart's place. The body was
left in Spock's original universe.

The remzinder of issue 1 was taken up with the beginmings of Kirk's rehab~
ilitation, and finished with a reasonably self-confident Kirk adjusting to a
new iife without fear.

In Variations 2, Spock wag obliged to go thome' to visit 'his' parents.
Unfortunately, the Captain had accidentally left a private tape‘in his room,
and his father had heard it. He believed Spock was ill-treating Kirk and
tried t kill himy in saving Spock, Kirk was injured, and Sarek had to be
told the truth. To their surprise, instead : ¢ denouncing them and leaving them
to face the justice of the Family Council, Sarek accepted V:ock as his son.

Sam Kirk then came aboard the Interprise as & crewman. On a mission o
Deneva, Sam, who had deserted Kirk as a child, again deserted him, but this
time Spock was there to help him,

In Variations 3, Spock ran inte problems with his Family Council. Although
Sarek knew the truth and accepted it, they could not hope that the rest of the
Council would be as underetandings if they discovered the truth, Kirk might
be called to account for killing the Captain, and punished with the full rigour
of Vulcan law., The tyuth had therefore to be kept hidden.



The Family Council insisted that Spock marry. However, in this universe,
the bonding ceremony triggered off pon farr - to which Spock was immune., He
would therefore be unable to consummate a Vulean bonding, his wife would
complain, and the imposture would be discovered.

Kirk also, because of the sexuzal assault he had suffered from the Captain,
wa.g 1mpotent - phychologically so. He was afraid to enter into any sort of
pergonal relationship with anycae but Spock, whom he knew to be impotent.

Realising the situation both men were in, McCoy suggested that they bond -
a relaticnship legal on Vulcan though rarely entered into. The Family, not
particularly happily, conceded that this was permissable, and Spock and Kirk
were legally bonded. They did mot, however, form a full bonding meld
although they linked minds. '

In the same ilssue, Gary Mitchell came on board as navigator. Basically
lazy, he finally seittled down to become a steady, uninspired member of the crew.

In issue 4, McCoy discovered he had xenopolycythemiz. Spock remembared
Yonada - but in this universe, the Tnterprise had encountered Yonada before
Spock's entry into Kirk's Iife - a plague ship crewed by only a handful of
immune disease carriers. To stop them spreading the disease or crashing onto
an inhabited worid, the Captain had desiroyed Yonada. Spock therefore decided
to go back %o his own universe, find ¥McCoy there, and obtain the cure from him,
When he failed to return, Xirk went in search of him, leaving Charlene Masters
in command of the Enterprise.

Igsue 5 saw the Fnterprise being used for a basically pelitical wmission,
first to the Amerind planet where Kirk, as the god Kirok, had to persuade a
native tribe to leave their lands 'because the gods wanted them! - in fact,
Starfleet had discovered traces of the Preservers there and wanted to
investigate them. This done, the Enterprise was assigned to take the Dohiman
Flaam to Troylus =~ with an overbearing Petri detemmined to find fault with
everything the shy princess-to-be did,.

Now, with issue 6, the Enterprise carries on with more diplomatic duties -
namely, to take a rnumber of Federation delegates tc Babel for a conference.
On the way, Eirk teoomes involved twice in scientific missions...and is
tricked into taking a wife.

We have nct begun work yet on Variations 7, as hoth of us are trying to get
on with other gtories which have been delayed by our putting out tws issues of
Variations so close together. As we sald before, we don't at the moment intend
to take the series beyond ¥No. 7 = but even if we don't, remember - even with
Variations 7, the stoxy is not finished yet. And in the future, anything can
happen.
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IT SEEMZ A SHAME...

It seems such a waste

That the only time

I might have felt your love

I rejected it. :

Spock says I should not blame myselfs
That T was too emotionally involved
To be able 1o recognise

The open hands of sympathy

That you offered to share my pain.
But I'd never seen them before,

So how could I accept

The sight before my tear-filled cves?

Even 80aas
Tt seems an awful shame.

Gene Delapenia

R ST & N RO R R T4

BARBARIAN!
Barbarian!

You do not say it openly,
But yet T hear it clear, an accusation
In every word you utter.

Barbarian.

It should not hurt like this.

Why should I let it trouble me?

We were the same race onceg

Our customs...now go different. We progressed,
Wnile you remained

Refusing equal rights to all.

We recognised

That all men have the right to freedoms

That leaders have responsibility

That mere than balances

The privileges they enjoy.

And so we are respected ~ even loved,

Tou recognise only privileges

Your peonle are unhappy

And I am sure you faar them.

You know that one day they will overthrow you -
Barbarianl

FEHF A H AR R Fr A 3
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VARTATIONS ON A THIME 6

MURASAKT 312

"Babel conference,” McCoy said disgustedly. "Spit and polish, dress
uniformses " He tugged irritably at the collar of the aforementioned offending
cogstume, |

Spoeck concealed a smiles So had the other McCoy spoken, years before in
the other universe, :

The Vulcan's mind ranged back to the events so long past.

A conference called to debate the admission of Coridan to the Pederation.
His own father one of the delegates; behaving with barely concealed hostility
towards him yet calling his mother to task for supposedly embarrassing him =~ he
had been more embarrassed by Sarek's behaviour, he remembered. The presence
aboard the ship of an Orion gpy disguised Zs an Andoriang the attack on the
other Xirk by that Orion after the wmmourned murder of the Tellarite Gavs
Sarek's heart attack. '

Well, events would not be exactly duplicated. Sarek would not be abcard,
although Uncle Selek would bes; but he was a healthy man despite his age. There
were no Tellarites or Andorians aboard, nor would there be. Tnfortunately, they
did have Petri, .

Privately, Spock considered him a bad choice of delegate, while conceding
Prince Arris's quite natural wish to remove from court the man who had czused
his wife so much distress. Whatever the Elasian women's secret was, Tlaan had
certainly used it to good effect on Arris - or perhaps she had not needed to.
She had looked almost happy when she made her farewells to them. And Cyon =
Arris - had scemed a sensible and sensitive man.

This shipload - three other ships were also picking up delegates - had,
with the exception of the confingent from Vanla, been picked up quickly, and
they would collect the Vanlang on their present course while still a full day's
travel from Babel., With almost all their entire complement of diplomats on
board, they could return te standard uniform for most of the trip. They could
not afford to waste time, but they had seversl days in hands a steady warp one
would take them to Babel in plenty of time. Captein Shevas' timetable, Spock
knew, would require him to travel at warp four after he had picked up the last
of hig passengers if he was to reach Babel in time,

Jugt thig one more evening...

"Shuttle approaching," came the disembodied voice from the wall speaker.
"Honour guard stand by."

The men hasiened into position.
"Hangar deck pressurising...hanger deck pressurised.”

The door sglid openy the guard hurried to their assigned places. The
shuttle door openedy +the cccupants emerged.

"Welcome aboard, Ambagsador Selek," Spock said formally, raising his
hand in salute. '

"Spock." Selek's gaze travelled past the Captain to Kirk. "James."
Kirk saiuted gravely. "Ambagsador Selek.," '
"Dr. ¥McCoy."

MeCoy knew hetter than to try the salute. He half bowsd. "Ambassador,"

T'Kars now stepped forward, and was greeted in her turn. Both Kirk and
Spock = and toc a leeser extent Meloy - were relieved that Sendak wag not with
hig parents. Then Spock dismissed the honcur guard,

T will take you to your quarters, Uncle. I trust you and my aunt will
give us the pleasure of your company at dinner tonight?"
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"Thank you, Spock. That would be most enjovable.!

Spock wished he could agree.

Hirk joined Spock in the mess, carrying his customary cup of coffee. Spock's
gyes smiled a welcome.

The Tirst 0fficer smiled back. Nelther needed words to cxpress their
pleasure in each other's company; their half-formed bond let each cof them know
that the other was content. '

Not until his coffee was finished did Kirk break the comfortable silence.
"3pock, ™ '

"Yeg, Jim?" _

"We have time in hand, don'it we."

You know we do. 4Ah - you would like.,,?"

"o investigate the Murasaki Rffect, yes."

Spock thought about it.

The ship's scientific persomel - and through them, the Captain - had
standing orders to investigete certain stellar phenomena, and the Muraskai
iffect was one such. Few ships had passed near it the few that had, had had
little time to investigate it. From these reports, it was known that the gaseous
cloud that formed the Murasski Sffect glowed because ingide it was a young sun
known to have planets. Murasaki %12 was a surprisingly strong radio source,
toos  even sub-space communications were subject to intorference while in the
vicinity of the Murasaki cloud, although this
was intermittant.

It was hardly surprising that Kirk,

s
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knowing they had time on hand, would want to investigate; and indeed, Spock's
own sclentific interest was aroused. He had never been ncar the Murasaki Effect
in his own universe, although he had heard of it, and had it not been for the
presence of the various diplomats aboard the Bnterprise, he would gladly have
joined his Science Officer in an investigation of the Effeei...but it would not
be exactly tactful for a Captain who had never served in theé science department
of & ghip to absent himgelfl at this time for a scientific exploration, no natiter
how brief. Certainly, if he went, he could expect Uncle Selek to approve and
support hims all he required to do, with Selek, was say, "My bondmate wishes

my assistance'.

But no. Their bending was still a secwret to everyone bui MeCoy oubside the
Vulecan family circles It would not be falr to expose Jim to the speculation and
gossipthat would surely fellew any public announcement of thelr bond., Many
thmans still regarded same-sex relationships with distaste, and their circum=—
stances made 1t impossible for them to admit that thedrs was an emotional union
only,

Kirk waited patiently, knowing that Spock must consider all the implications
of stopping for & 'mere' scientific investigation in the middle of a diplomatic
migaion.

FMnally -

"] don't ses why not," Spock said., "Such a stop is covered by sianding
orders., Of course, we would heve tc limit our exploration to = at most - forty-
elght hours." e was rewarded by the excitement on Kirk's face. "How do you
want to go about the investigsition?! -

#5311 the reperts we have so far were gained from long-range scané," Kirk
replied. "I thought that closer investigation in a shuttlecraft might be
useful,” ~

"Who did you think of taking?"

"Well, T'11l need an astrophysicist -~ Boma would be best - he's made 2
special study of young stars, and it wouldn't do any harm to take Caetano
along = he's relatively inexperienced, but how else will he learn? With Boma
there to keep him right, it would be valuable experience for him, I thought of
Latimer of the geology depariment, in cese we get goed readings from the
planetsy we'll need a biologist, too...pity all the experienced exobiologists
were transferred so recently..."

"Taks McCoy.o"

"That's a good idea. A yeoman to take notes, and a pilot.”

"Any preference?"’

Kirk shook his head. "whoever's ftop of the duty roster will do fins,"

"For the yeoman, I agree; net for a pilot. This could be a Gifficult
fiight -~ we don't know enough about the system to agsume it'll be easy flying.
Migs Mesters will pilot.”

Weg, sir."

Speck saw themischief in Kirk's eyes and half smiled. "I know, Jiwm, perhaps
I'm being over~cautious. But it could be dangercus — we don't know what eddies
and magnebic currents might be in there, and...well.,,"

Kirk laid his hand over Spock's. "We won't take any unnecessary chances,
Spocks I promise."

The shuttlecrafi Galileo lifted qut of the hangar deck with a half clumsy
goar. 1f the Interprise wag an elegant swan gliding emoothly through space,
the shuttlecralt were ducks - effective fiyers but far from graceful,
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Spock watched the ungainly little craft on the viewscreen, wighing, as it
rapidly diminished in size, that he was in it.

Uhura swung round. "Report coming in from the Galileo, sir. They are
having difficulty in obtaining any positive readings.s.thers's static interfer-
ence.s" Spock could hear the crackling feor himself. "I can harely read thenm,
sirseessomething about they're being pulled off courses..m

//3int//
There was no answer,

Spock drew a deep breath. This, if ever, was not the time i4c panic. "Get
a fix on the Galileo, Mr. Sulu."

"I'm sorry, Captain. Something's disrupting the scanners. Nothing makes
sense.”

“"Something wrong, Captain?!

Despite himsgelf, Spock jumped. Hecovering instantly, he swung round in
the same movement,

Farth Commissioner TFeryiz stood there.

"Why deo you ask, Commissioner?' Really, of all the inconvenient times for
the man to take advantage of hisg right to come onto the bridge...

" neticed thai we appeared to have stopped; and since our journey o
Babel isg of the uitmost pricritye.."

"We have three days in hand, Commissioner, and are taking advantage of the
fact to investigate Murasaki 312 - according to our standing orders.”

"I don't like it, Captain -~ nor, I am sure, will any of the other diplomats
on beard, This Babel conference is of the utmost priority..."

Spock was irrestistably reminded of Wilz Baris, from the other universe; a

little man with a high position who strove continuously to be as important as he
thought he should be.

"L am well aware of that, Commigsioner.?

"hen why waste time with a mere explorvation of a gaseous cloud? I'm
gquite sure, if you felt you had to sltop and fake readings, that a sensor scan
from here would have bheen fully informative.!

"Commissioner Ferris, Murasaki3i?2 has already been documented in that
faghion., Commander Kirk felt dhat a closer study was in order, and I sgreed
with hisg profesgional judgement.m

"But now you've lost contact with  the shuttle. You'wve lost your crew."

"We have two days to find them, and will gtill reach Babel the day before
the conference."

"In ail that? TFerris indicated the screen. "iwo days?!
"are you suggesting that I just go away and leave them - gir?%
"T'm guggesting you shouldn't have sent them out there in the first place."

//Jimt// Agein Spock directed his thoughts along the bondmate link. No-
thing; either the distance was too great for their half fommed bond, or the
electric disturbances in the cloud disrupted the mental communication - thought
itaelf being a form of electric energy.

wSip, " Uhura put in. "There is one planet in the system capable of
gsustaining life. TIt's listed ag Tauvrus 11 - oxygen-nitrogen atmosphere, border-
ing on Class M. 48 far as we can make cut with the instruments malfunctioning,
it's very nearly dead centre of the magnetic atbtraetion of the cloud.”

"Thank you, Lieutenant. Mr. Sulu - set course for Taurus II.%
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"Aye, sir." Bulu's hends moved cver the console. "On course, sirT.”

The bridge door slid open again. CGrimly, Spock glanced over. Selek stoocd
there,

"What is happening, Spock? Why have we changed course?"

Ferris did not give Spock a chance to answer. "He sent ocut o team in a
shuttlecraft to explore a gaseous cloud, Ambassador, in spite of the urgency
of our mission. HNow the shuttlecraft is lost, he's wasting more time looking
for it."

Selek looked at Specl, ignoring Ferris.

¥issentially true, sir," Spock admitted. "Commander Kirk was anxicug to
investigate Murasaki 312 - it is one of the. things listed in our standing orders
to be explored whenever possible = and T saw no reason to deny him the oppor=
tunity, as we have %ime in hand."

Selek nodded. "I understand. But we must reach Rabel on time,.”

You willy, sir. T will search while I can, then = if we have not found
them - T will take you to Babel and then return o continue the search. May I
count on your support to obtain permission to do =so, sirp®

"lndeed, yes. Come, Commissioner = our presence ig merely interfering
with Captain Spock's search." He walked back to the turbolift, drawing Ferris
after him. ‘

It wag a bumpy landing.

The crew picked themselves up from the floor of the shuttle where they had
been thrown by the viclence of the impact. MeCoy sat up, feeling his head care~
fully, then moved quickly %o Bowma as he saw the blood on his face.

Ttm all right, Doctor,™ Boma said as McCoy wiped the blood from a tiny
cut at his hairline and fixed a patch over it.

"Sure you are." McCoy moved on to Yeoman Mears. "All right, Yeoman?"
"I think so." Bhe looked dazed but was clearly recovering quickly.
"Tatiner? Gaetann?! '

Neds answered him and he moved on to the front of the shuttle, where Kirk
and Masters were already bending over the controls., "Mall right, Jinm? Charlene?"

"Yen, Bones," Kirk straightened.
Wihat happened?H

1% wag the astrophysicist who answered, "I'd say it was the magnetic
attraction of the cloud. It Jjust pulled us inee."

"But the initial readings didn't show that amount of magnetism, Mr. Boma,"
Gaetano objected.

"Helther did any of the previous scan reporis," Kirk said. %At a sguess,
the magnetic effect is variable. Agreed, Mr. Boma?t" :

"It could be," Boma replied. "An icn storm in the middle of 2 gaseous
cloud...who knows just what 14 could do? A temporary magnetic attraction is
more than probable.® :

Kirk turned to Masters. M"How ig 1t?" he asked.
TTt's 2 mess," she ansvered gloomily.
Can you do anything with it?"-

"T don't know yet.® She bent over the console again, checking several
wires torn loese in the crash. B
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Kirk flicked the communications switch., "Xirk to IEnterprise. Interprise.
Do you read me?"

"ou're not really expecting them to hear you, are you?" lLatimer asked.

Kirk glanced at him, noting the pale face, the tremor in the young voice.
"It ig only sensible to try everything available," he replied quietly. He
stared at the silent console, utilising another method of communication that
nobody here except McCoy knew about. //Spock!//

There was no answer, and he found himself wondering if a completely-formed
bondmate link would be strong enough to make contact here. Possibly. But they
did not have such a link. He hoped Selek would not be too suspicicus of Spock's
failure to know where his bondmate was.

"Bones, get me a reading on the atmosphere, please.M

McCoy glanced at him. "I'1l1l have to go outside to do it...and if the
atmosphere's toxic, it'll get in as soon as I open the door.®

"4 chance we'll have to take. The life support inside the vessel will not
sustain us indefinitely: I wust know if we can breathe the alr ocutside.”

MeCoy reached for his tricorder and headed for the door, pausing to glance
through a port. "At least there's green vegeitation ocut there," he said optim-
istically, and went on. & gust of not-very-pleasant air blew in as he opened
the door. ™Well, it's breathable," he said, checking. "I wouldn't recommend
the place ag a health resort - toc much marsh gas in the atmosphere. But there
is enough oxygen and nitrogen and trace gases in acceptable quantities to do us."

"Bones, 1ls it really methane in the atmosphere?” XKirk asked anxiously. Well
though he knew McCoy, he wasn't always certain when the doctor was being serious
and when he was heing unnecessarily facetious.

WNo, Jim. But it sure smells Jike it."

"ell -~ unpleasant though the smell iz, we'll become accustomed to it very
quickly,”™ Kirk commented. "I suggest we move outside and give Miss Masters
more room to work. Mr. Latimer, Mr. Gaetanc, pleage arm yourselves and scout
the immediate area. Don't go out of sight of the ship.®

"Aye, sir." They went to the arms locker for phasers, and, still fastening
these to their belts, they jumped cut of the shuttlie and strode off,

HJim," McCoy sald slowly, "what are our chances of communicating with the
Enterprisett

Kirk shook his head., "I doubt we'll manage."
"You can't contact Spock®®

#l've tried, Nothing. T imagine he's been trying to reach me the same
way, too." :

WThay will look for us, though.”

"Weg, they'll loock. But we have nc communicationsy and if the magnetic
effect that brought us here is asg widespread as I think it possibly is, to pull
us in from so far out, they'll be looking without instruments., That's time-
consuming; and they only have two days, three if Spock can persuvade the dip~
lomats to cut their time in hand to nothing. After that, they'll have to leave
to et our passengers to Babel."

"So oyou don't think they'll find us.®

"ot as long as we're grounded." He glanced over at Charliene Masters.
"Trortunately, we have an excellent engineer with us."

It took all of Spock's willpower to make him sit stili. Not that pacing
up and dewn ever did anyone any good, but at least it gave an illusion wof
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doing gomething... He opened-his mouth o ask, yet again, if Sulu could not
make gome zense out of the swirling patterns that were all his sensors were
plceking up, and forced himself %o remain silent.

Jim, Oh Jim - wherever you are, be careful.

He punched a butiton on the arm of his.chair. "Pransporter room = are the
transporters cperating yet®™ '

"3ti1l disrupted, Captain," came Kyle's volce. "We tried bheaming some
boxes, and we've been unable to retrieve them. We wouldn't dare try it with
people,™

"Thank you." Spock could guess that Kyle was even now thinking of how
impatient he wasy 1if the transporters had been operating, of course he would
have been told. Well, they couldn't wzit much longer before doing something
more positive than just sitiing here walting for conditions o return to
nermal ~ or whatever passed for normal in this area. Resolutely, he dismissed
the fear that these conditions were normal for the region. "Mr. Chekov - what
" is the present condition of the magnetic effect?"

"1f the present decrease in intensity continues unaltered, sir, it sheould
be safe to launch search shuttlecraft in approximately ten minutes.®

Assuming we don't have another flare-up of the magnetism, hig thought
continued. There nad already been two minor "~ fluctuations upwards while they
wailted - so minor that he had not bothered reporting them to the slready over—
worried Captain, recognising that anything at all that the crew could do to
keep from adding to that worry could only benefit Spock's nerves. Not that he
ghowed much, Chekov concededs but the gimple fact that anything at all showed
was a clear indication to his devoted bridge crew, who knew of the depth of
their Captain's friendship with his First Officer, that hazd he been Human, he
would have bheen frantic.

Spock punched another button on his chair. YHangar deck. Prepare all
shutilecraft foxr launch in ten minutes. You all know your co~ordinates?"

The voice of the senior pilot answered. "Yes, sir." They had been waiting
for this order for several hours.

"You don't really think all this will work, do you?®

Spock jumped. When had FPerris come back onto the bridse? He recovered
himself quickly. "I must try, Commissioner. These men include some of my
senlor officers." And my bondmate, he added in silent anguish. "Besides,; a
commanding officer who is seen to abandon his men without making every attempi
tc rescue them will gquickly lose the trust of his remaining followers.”

The intercon buzzed, and Spock left Ferris thirking it over as he answered.
"Spock here."

"Shuttlecraft standing by for take-off, sir M
Spock glanced at Chekov.e "Is it safe yet, Mr. Chekov?".
“almost, sir. Another two minutes,”

"Hangar deck - launch in three minutes. Spock out,.m

Kirk bent to glance under the control panel, where Masters was working with
grim concentration., For a moment she remained unaware of him, then she glanced
over, . .

PIt's had, Jim."
"Trd guessed that. How bad?™

"We might manage to take offgy  even to remain in orbit for a while. But
there's no way we can reach escape veloclty, If we tried, we'd tear the last
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of the engine to bits., Ne, Jim ~ we're stuck here unless the Enterprise
manages to find us."

"You're right," Kirk said slowly. "There's no point in even trying to take
off 1f we're just going to have to come down again." He thought about it for
a moment. "Well, we can use the shuttle for a base, for somewhere to sleep.
But we're gelng to have to find water, and see if we can find anything edible
in the vicinity. I wonder if Latimer and Gaetano have seen anything... Where
are theytt

The others looked round. "You told them scout around," McCoy reminded him.

"Yes - but tc stay within sight of the ship. Where are they?"® iHe took a
¢deep breath. YLATIMERY GARTANGLY

There was no reply.

Kirk was aware of anger. "Spread out," he ordered. "Don't go out of sight
of the sghip ~ but see if you can find any traces of them,"

He, Boma, McCoy and Mears scattered, moving hesitantly over the rocky ground.
Thig was not a good place to stay, Kirk registered. There were some plants, but
they were mostly shrubs; the ground itself was a mixture of rocks and sand,
with only a few tufts of dry grass fighting a dreary battle for survival.
Perhaps they could manage to fly the shuttlecraft to a more hospitable site,
where food and water were more obviougly to e found.

"Jimil OQver hexrel®
McCoy~ XKirk ran. The party gathered heside the doctor.

A vhaser lay on the ground. There was no sign of its owner. Kirk looked
round. VWhat locked like faint tracks led off, away from the shuttle. He
scooped up the phaser, and turned to follow the tracks., "This way ~ but be
careful.”

They had gone about two hundred yards when they found Latimer. He was
sitting leaning against a rock, grimnming stupidly,

"latimer! Latimer!in

The geologist grimnmed up at them. He tried to speak, but all they could
hear was a meaningless babble...a babble that seemed to have words in it, but
words that they could not understand,

"Where's Gaetano?® Tven as he asked, Kirk knew that they would not receive
a ccherent answer. He glanced at the others. "Get Latimer back to. the shuttle,"
he ordered, “Do what you can for him, Bones."

“Where are you golng®™ Meloy demanded.
"Il go on a little further, gee if I can find any sign of Mr. Gaetano.m

"What if...this...happens to you, toe? We're depending on you, you know -
you're in command," :

Kirk grinned. "Have you forgotten so soon all that Spock taught me?
Mothing's going to steal my mind in a hurry."

McCoy locked doubtful. If was one thing to be confident, and McCoy knew
well enough that the man who was not confident was more than half beaten hefore
he begans 1t was gquite another to be over confident, and he was afraid that
Kirk might be trusting too completely to what Spock had taught him, But Boma
was already moving to ohey orders; MeCoy shrugged mentally, and moved to
Join him,

Boma paused 28 he reached Latimer, loocking after the departing ¥irk. "Do
you think he really is that confident, Toc, or is he just trying to keep our
morale up?"

" don't know," McCoy said honestly. "4 bit of both, probably. Yeah, I
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know he's young, but don't let that fool you; he knows what he's doing. Come
on, let's get Latimer back to the shuttlg."

Uhura looked round from her conscle. "Captain, the Columbusg reports
negative results from the land mass she has been searching.”

The Columbus was searching an area composed of several large islands.
"Have them proceed to the next island, Lieutenant."

"Yes, sir."
"Any word from engineering on the sensors?"
"Still unreliable, sir."

Spock repressed a frustrated sigh. Was there nothing useful that he couid
do?

"Captain."

Spock congciously ran through a quick Vulcan mental exercise designed to
encourage calmness in time of slight stress. It enabled him to answer quietly.
"Yes, Commissioner."

"While I do not welcome the thought of abandoning your crewmen, [ must
remind you..."

"Vulcans do not forget, Commissiéner; nor do they require Humans to
remind them of the passage of time.! :

"Your pagsengers are bhecoming concerned at the delay, Captain. They agreed
that T should speak to you about it.m

"I am quite certain that Ambassador Selek was not among those who are...
tconcerned'." Watching Ferris, he saw the faint flusgh.

"Well, no," Perris conceded. "He simply said, 'Captain Spock known his
duty, and will do it'." He did not, Spock was sure, use the tone of voice that
the Captain was certain his uncle had used. "But Ambassador Petrl.,.“

"Ambassador Petri would dearly like to see Commander Kirk lying dead at
his feet," Spock said, almost vicicusly. "Did you not know that? The last
time he was aboard, he challenged Commander Kirk to a duel, according to
Troyian custom, and was defeated. He has not forgotten., Bearing that in mind,
would you consider anything he has to say in thisg matter other than petty
splte?!

Ferris stared at him. He had obviously not known that, snd seemed torn
between wanting to maintain his inflexible position as spokesman - probably
self-appointed ~ for the various diplomats and unwillingness to seem asg if he
sided with Petri's vindictiveness. His own inflexibility won. "You have
twenty-four hours, Captain.t '

Spock looked at him. "Twenty-four hours and two minutes."

Ferris glared at him, then turned and strode out. It was a very minor
victory, and a wholly hollow one,

Charlene Masters was bending over the console, arms buried deep inside it,
when Boma and McCoy returned, half carrying the witless Latimer. They helped
him to a seat in the rear of the shuttle, where he sat unaware of his surround-
ing, muttering incoherently to himself. The sound attracted Masters' attention
and she glanced round, then looked enguiringly ai McCoy, who shrugged.

"We found him like *his. There was no sign of Gaetano. Jim's gone on to
see if he can find him,"

Masters frowned. "0dd. What could turn an intelligent men into a
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babbling idiot so quickly?!

McCoy shook his head. "Perhaps Caetano will be able to tell us something
if - when - Jin finds him. Meanwhile, T can find nothing organically wrong
with Latimer, and I don't have the equipment here to do a proper brain scan.
I'm helpless until we can get back to the Enterprise.t

She nodded and returned the console,
"How are you getting on®" McCoy asked.

She straightened again. "With a lightened load we could achieve orbit.
We couldn't maintain it long, but once we were up there we could contact the
Enterprise with more chance of success. I could jury rig the ~rmrunications
equipment to give short-range contact,” .

McCoy came straight to the point., "How much lighter?"
"Five hundred pounds.™ '
MeCoy made a face. "That's a lot.”

"I know. There's practically no excess equipment on a shuttlecraft,
gither.”

She fturned back to the control banel.

Kirk strode away from the others, wishing he were even half as confident
as he had tried to appear. The mission which had started out so hopefully,
snd which he had expected o provide much valuable information on which he
could work during the tedious wait at Babel while the various dignitaries
argued over whatever it was that such people felt it necessary to argue over,
had gone terribly, dangerously wrong. Yet this planet should have been a
reasonable enough place o stay even although the Enterprise had 4o leave them
while she took the diplemats to Babel. His nose had already adjusted to the
invidious stink. There was vegetation -~ the ground across which he was now
walking was green, with healthy-looking grass and an increasing number of
bushes. Where there was plant life, there was bound to be water. As long as
they had adequate water, they could survive for several weeks even if they
could find nothing to eat other than what was contained in the shuttle s
survival packs.

But he could no longer assume that the planet was a reasonable place to
stay. Something had stolen Latimer's mind, had lured Gaetano away...was luring
him away too? No. Fe was searching for the missing Gaetano, and in full
control of his own actions.

He leooked to right and left as he went, occasionally turning to glance
behind him, but seeing nothing unusual. A small scaly creature scuttled for
shelter a short distance away from him, and he made a mental note of at least
sparse evolution to the reptile stage.

He became aware of a dawning apprehension, and stopped. He looked care~
fully around. He could see nothing out of the ordinarys grass, an inch or
two long, still showing the faint trail of someone passing, the crushed stems
glowly straightening againg the bushes clumped here and there; a few trees
raising their crowns high. Something small moved against the green background;
% brownish-green shape that leaped high, covering fuily two feet in a sgingle
hopy then vanished again into the grass, obviously disturbed by his presence.
So = this world had proto-insect 1life at least, too, although the plants did
not seem to have evolved into flowering species yet. He was still wondering
if any of these proto~insects could fly when he heard an uneven droning, and
glanced round %o gsee a fairly large bee-like creature blundering along just
above the grass, occasionally colliding with one of the. longer stems until it
gave up and sank down, apparently exhausted, to rest.

He moved on.
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Ahead of him, he saw a break in the even carpet of greeny a patch of
blue. He ran forward - and stopped abruptly.

Gaetano lay there, obviously dead, an expression of utter terror on his
face,

Kirk stared round, hand aﬁtomaﬁically.reaching for his phaser, Wwhat had
Gaetano seen? It couldn't have been so very long ago; yet... :

Kirk shook hig head, trying to think logically. This was a planet still
at an early stage in evolution, possibly just about to enter an age of reptiles,
Kirk estimated on the basis of what he had seen so far. Anything Gaetano had
seen that had - apparently -~ frightensd him o death, was not going to be
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afraid of another Human, and would certainly make to attack any other Human it
saws. But... If some carnivore had so terrified Gaetano, why hadn't it begun
to eat him once he was dead?

‘There seeuned t0 be no answer.

There were a couple of the little lizard-like crestures fairly near, and
they didn't seem tc be afraid...although Kirk noticed that they seemed to be
keeping an eye on him. He smiled ruefully. That was hardly surprising; he
was s0 large in comparison to them that they were probsbly quite nervous of
him - assuming a carnivore large enocugh, or vicious enough, tc prey on them,
As yet he had no proof that anything large aid/or predatery did live there.
Though it did seem quite logical to assume that at some point early in
evolution, the harmless and inoffensive had no enemies.

But if everything here was harmless or inoffensive, what had frightened
Gaetano =07

Another heavy proto~bee floundered past, distracting him for a moment from
the merry-go-round of conflicting thoughts: and when he locoked back, the
little lizards were gone.

Gaetano's body was still warm, and curved easily over his shoulder as he
lifted it. He headed back towards the landing site, moving steadily in spite
of the weight of the dead man,

Mears saw him coming, and immediately called to the others. He knew
instantly that something was wrongs and guessed, from the dejection in
Masters' body, what it was.

"Trouble?" He put Gaetano's body down carefully.

"T thought I'd managed to fix the engines so that we could at least take
off," she sald gloomily. ¥Then I found that we've practically no fuel left,
One of the fuel feed lines was fractured.m

"Hmm. Well, that solves one problem - whether or not to stay here till
the Interprise finds us."

VicCoy looked up from the body. "He seems t0 have died from heart failure,
Jim = peogsibly occasicned by fear," he added, looking at the expression on the
dead face, "He must have seen something that terrified him."

Kirk shook a puzzled head. "But what? I didn't see anything capable cof
terrifying a mouse, let alone a grown man." He thought over his short txip
in search of the missing wan. "I saw one or two smsll lizards, a coupls of
bees and a grasshopper. None of these could have frightened him."

"Poople have some queer phobias, Jim," McCoy pointed out.

"Granted, but how many people with a phobia powerful enough to kill them
could get through Starfleet's psychology teststh

"Depends on the phobia," McCoy sald gloomily. "I remember one case, a
few years ago, when I was serving on the Defiant., Steady as anything - I'd
have sworn that man didn't have 2 nerve in his body. Then one day he was on
landing party duty - a simple routine misgion, no problems...and T saw that
man turned into a gibbering idiot by the sight of an army of ants picking
over a ¢ead bird. Turned out that as a child he'd been attacked by an army
of goldier ants and quite badly bhitten. He'd been rescued by his parents,
who'd managed to get rid of the ants swarming over him by dousing him in
water, and he had no conscious memory of the incident. He'd come across ants
before and they hadn't worried him - it was seeing them stripping that bird
of flesh that triggered off the terror. It took ve ages to find all that out
too, I may add. Now I grant you that's an extreme ~ and unusual - case...
but if gomeone hadn't been with him, saw how he was going and did scmething
about it,; would he have been frightened to death, without anyone knowing the
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reason™!

"There was nothing like that around where Gaetano was. Just a couple of
the lizards...and a bee flew along while I was there. There's another puzzle
too, Bones — why did he go off like that? Did he go off before Latimer went
insane, or after? And what drove Latimer insane?!

MeCoy shook his head. "I don't know. He's still completely incoherent.”
He glanced round nervously., "I don't know sbout you, but I keep feeling
there's someone watching us." '

- Mears noddeds "I feel that too," she said nervously. "I keep wanting to
lock over my shoulder to see who's following me."

Kirk glanced at Boma. "What about you?"
"I'd be happier if we knew what had killed Gaetanc," he said bluntly.
wCharlene?” '

"T'm all right, but I've been inside the shuttle, and busy. Iven if some=-
one was watching uvs; I'd probably not be aware of it,."

"Well, I didn't see any sign of large life forms, though the lizards
locked as if they weren't too sure of anything my size. Back on Earth, the
wild life.of remote islands completely lacked the fear reflex, and it destroyed
them..sbut the creatures here do seem to possess the fear reflex at least
sufficiently strongly to make them wary, so presumably they know of something
large enough to be a danger to thems Whether it's large enough to be a danger
to us, of course, is something we can't know without seeing it."

®lransporter room to bridge.”
"Bridge; Spock here.m
"The transporters seem to be working at full efficiency now, sir,"

"Security - beam down search parties immediately. Post your men in pairs
over as wide an area ag possible,”

"Ave, sir."

It was a big planet. It would be gheer luck if any of the men sent down
found any sign of the Galileo this soon, But he had to try. Privately, he
pinned more hope on the gearching shuttlecraft.

Charlene had returned to her apparently futile task of going over the
engine. McCoy kept watch over the sedated Latimer. Mears took notes of what
she could ohserve from the immediate vicinity of the shuttle, while Kirk and
Boma buried the dead Gaetano.

Kirk patted the last sod into place and sighed., "It was such a useless
death."

Boma glanced uneasily over his shoulder, then murmured, "He looks lonely
there "

"Perhaps; but I don't think it's likely to worry him, and T'd prefer it
if he didn't have company.®

"o, sir." He glanced round agsin, licking his lips nervously.
"What's wrong, Mr. BomaT™"
"Teeodon't know, sir. I keep getting this feeling of being watched.?

Kirk glanced round in his furn. "I don't see anything, and there isn't
much ghelter anywhere around." '

"I know, sir...but there's something there. I kxnow it, And it's



dangerous,”

"We should be safe encugh ingide the shuttle." Kirk headed hack towards
it. After a moment, Boma followed.

Inside the ghuttle, Masters looked up, an expression of guarded optimism
on her face. "Jim, I think I can get us mobile."

YT thought the current problem was lack of fuel," Kirk asked.

"Wes, but T can use an alternative fuel supply. The biggest problem was
patching the broken feed line. But T can by-pass the fractured line - luckily
the Galileo is an older models the new design incorporates an 'lmprovement'
that would make it impossibles. Then I can use the power packs from the phasers
ag an altermative fuel, I'11 need to drain the power into the Galileo's cells,
which will take some time, but I can do it."

YHow long will it take, Charlene?v

"Hear enough twenty=-four hours, sir." An officilal report. "I can't speed
up the time it will take to drain the phasers,t

“lan you deo anything about communications while the phasers are draining?"

"Sorry, sir, I've already done all I can. The damage is too extensive for
anything approaching an efficient repair; it needs several replacement units.
Once we make orbit, we'll have short range contact but that's ail.®

TALL right, Miss Mamters; carry on. Gentlemen, give your phasers to Miss
Maptere, please.”

"But they're cur only defence against whatever is out there," Toma
complained,

At the moment, Mr. Poma, whatever is 'out there' exists only ingide our
imaginationg," Kirk pointed out. M"We have as yet seen nothing that could
endanger us."

"Gaetane did," Boms mubtered. "And Latimer saw something too."

#T'm forced to agree with Foma," McCoy said quietly. YCan't we give Char-
lene the phasers one at a time, and retain the others for defence as long as
poseible??

"Wetll need as much power from the phasers as pessible if wetre te achieve
orbit," Masters put in. "is a fuel, the power from the phasers is far less
efficient that the proper stuff.n

"Give Miss Masters the phasers," Kirk repeated. "We should be safe enough
from.esanything.,.ingide the shuttle. If we keep the door open, life support
will be no problem; we are in a clear area, and will gee anything apprcaching
long refore it arriveg.”

Reluctantly, they obheyed. ¥irk moved to the door, and jumped down, gazing
towards a distant clump of trees. McCoy Jjoined him,

"You're not thinking of geing exploring just because you don't feel youlre
being watched, are you?" he asked bluntly.

¥irk smiled slightly. "It does seem 2 pity to waste the opportunity,
Bones.” His smile widened. "Look."

One of the proto-bees was bumbling along. McCoy waiched it for a moment,
then turned his tricorder onto it. He checked the reading.

"o, That could be quite a deadly little thing, Jim. It has a2 sting that
could pack quite a punch even for someone our size; 1t must be lethal to any-
thing small that it stings.® '

"put it doesn't lonk aggressive. Which means that it hag evolved a defence
againgt larger enemiesg.”
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“yim, you're making a basic wistake which, as a scientist, you shouldn't
make, Tt could just as easily be an offensive weapony used to kill possible
prey. Just because it looks like & bumble-bec, and that unsteady flying looks
cute, you're prepared to take it too much at face value. I'nm en this trip as
biologist, remember, and as biclogist I'm reminding you that what looks harm-
lesg in nature isn't necessarily so. Iven on Farth, some insects have rather
nasty bites or stings. DPeople have died of - say - wasp stings, yet hardly
anyone thinks of wasps as dangerous - they're regarded as rather bad-tempered
little so=and~sos with painful stingss a nuisance rather than a danger."

Kirk looked at him. "You're right, Rones." He surveyed the landscape.
"The whole place looks so beautiful, though...l haven't seen anything higher
on the evolutionary scale than lizards, and even the-insect life is primitive,
barely able .to fly yet...the plants don't geem ito have reached the stage of
producing flowers, which would mean, right enough, that there are no harmless
nectar-eabens...but everything looks harmlesg.”

"And gomething among your harmless creatures terrified one man to death
and left another a mindless imbecile.”

"You shouldn't have had to remind me of that," Kirk admitted, He watched
the prote=bee gink into the grass near his feet and then wvanish into a tiny .
hole in the ground. "It's getting dark. We'll stay inside the shuttle ~ with
the door closed - during the hours of darkness." He looked around again. "But
., Tomorrow we mugt look for water, whatever else we do. Fwven if Charlene can get
us off the ground by late tomorrow, we'll nced something to drink before that.!

- "Ration the supply in the shuttle,® McCoy suggested as they turned back to
re-~enter the small vehicle,

"ot enough," Kirk sald succinctly. "when the fuel line fractured, it
contaminated the main water tank. We only have what's in the portadle
container."

McCoy locked at him. "Charlene told you?v

She didantt want to worry anyone else,"

"She should have told me. I'm the doctor, dammit."
"Probably. TBut you were busy with Tatimer alt the time."

MeCoy grunted, and swung himself into the shuttle. EKizxk gave one last look
around, noting the presence of & couple of the little lizards about a hundred
yards away, just visible in the gathering dusk, and followed, wendering if the
little creatures always went about in palrs, and if so, whether they were in
fact mates. It seemed unliikely that he would find out. '

Ags his watch ended, Spock reluctantly handed over command o Sulu and made
for nis guarters. His inclination wag to remain on the bridge, but he knew
that at the moment he could do iittle; if he was needed, Sulu knew where to
contact him.

He walked briskly out of the turbo 1ift and headed down the corridor,
nodding a polite acknowledgement of the greeting given him by a passing crew-—
man. Once inside his cabin, however, he sank into a chaiyr and buried his face
in hie hands. ‘ :

Jim. 9}39 Jim-

He permitted himself only a moment of relaxation, then resolutely straight—
ened and turmed to his desk. There was work that he g1ill had to do,; routine:
reports to be filed...including one on today's events., HReluctantly, he began
to fommulate that report.

The buzzer interrupted him before he had finighed the first sentence, Torm
between irritation and relief, he looked up., "Come."
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Selek entered. Spock drew a deep breath, instinctively knowing that this
interview was vprobably going to be difficult. In public, Selek would support
hig decisiongy here, in private... Spock wasn't sure that he would not have
preferred Ferris.

"Is there no word, Spock?"

The Captain shook his head. *®Nothing. The sensors are still inoperative,
the search shuttles have covered less than a guarter of the planet, the ground
search has had %o be called off over the main continent because of approaching
darkness; and communications has failed to elicit & reply."

Mohat of the bonding link®"

"Nothing. It is possible that the electrical disturbances in the surrcund-
ing space are sufficient to disrupt even telepathic communication.”

Selek looked thoughtful., "It is possible,™ he conceded slowly.

"I am quite sure that James, foo, has tried to reach me through the bond-
ing link," Spock went on. He allowed his fear for the Human to show briefly
on his face, aware that too great control would seem suspicious to the older
Vulecan, even although it was only the control learned as a child ithat was
enabling him to remain functioning.

"You are sure that he ig not dead?!

Yes, Selek was suspicious of their loss of contact. Had he been less alert
Spock thought he might have made an incautious answer and thus betrayed them
ingtantly. "He cannot be," he replied quietly. "If he were, I might live,
gince he is Buman and I, only half Vulecan; but I would not be able to function
rationally. Tven if I had not felt his death, my mind would know it." That
at least wasg true, he thought.

"Of course." Selek geemed satisfied by the comment.

"ag it is, T am finding the lack of contact unsettling," Spock added., "ind
Commissioner Perrig is not helping by his continual vigits to the bridge,
treminding! me of how time is passing. T could almost believe that he is glad
that this had happeneds that he would be glad to hear that my men had been
killed or were irretrievably lost."

"Surely not," Selek protested.

"He was opposed to ocur stopping in the first place. It seems to me that
he is currently occcupied in saying 'I told you so's that he would be glad of
the opportunity to do so more forcefully. He ig not a man who can hold a high
position gracefully.”

"That ig so," Selek agreed., "I have encountered Mr. Ferris before. He is
eee'in love with his own importance'!, as your mother once described a petiy:
official in my hearing. It is guite an apt comment; I have never forgotten
it."

"T4 would be of considerable assistance to me if you could keep Mr. Ferris
off the bridge," Spock said. "I can ignore him...but if he were to 'throw
hig weight about', as James would say, with ¥Mr. Sulu, he could do some damage."

"Of course," Selek agreed.

"Mhe electrical disturbance is easing," Spock went on. "But very slowly.
T may have to leave, to take you to Babel, before it eases sufficiently to
allow me to re-establish contact with James.™ As well to leave Selek think-
ing that he believed that to be the cause of his inability to contact Kirk.
"Until that happens, I must search by whatever means are open to me, nc matter
how inefficiént thcse means may appear. It would be impossible for me not to
do so.t

"Yes, of coursge," Selek agreed.
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The night passed slowly. Charlene Masters worked steadily for several hours
after Boma and Mears settled down to obtain what sleep they could:; Kirk remained
alert in case there was anything he could do %o assist the Fngineer; McCoy
fussed over the sleeping Latimer. Finally Masters locked up. "I can't do any-
thing more," she said simply. "I've fixed the power packs to draging they can
do that whether I'm paying attention to them or not." She vawned, "I think
I'11 get some sleep too, Jim." :

¥irk nodded. "Yes." He glanced over at McCoy, whe was now gitting staring
moodily at his patient. "You can't do anything more either, Bones. Grab sone
sleep while you can. I'm golng to." '

MeCoy grunted. "Someone should stay on guard."
"Against what?" Kirk asked, slightly amused.
"Against whatever killed Gaetano and stole Latimer's sanity."

"Bones, we're shut in here. Nothing outside could possibly get in. We
haven't geen anything bigger than a lizard a few inches high - how could any=-
thing that size possibly reach the door release, let alone have the gtrength
to press it

"L know, I know = but I'm worried, just the same. You said the lizards
seemed nervous."

"Well; yes, but dammit, something two feet high would be a danger to them,"
Kirk pointed out, "but still not be big enough to endanger us while welre in
here,"

MeCey subsided, grumbling slightly to himself, Xirk smiled and dimmed the
light, leaving only the emergency roof light to keep the dark at bay.

//Spockl// He tried once more to reach his friend's mind, but received no
reply. With 2 resigned sigh he curled up on his seat, and dozed off.

"Jim!  Jiml"

"What's wrong,. Bones?" Kirk blinked heavy eyes open.

"Latimer's gonel"

"hat?™ He sat up sharply, shock dissivating the lagt drowsiness instanfiy.

"The door was open. I don't know when he wandered off, or why, but he was
gone when I woke., DBoma has gone to see if he can find any trace of him,"

Kirk became aware that Mears and Masters were still in the shuttle and were
watching him uvncertainly.

Mhy didn't you waken me, gsooner?!

"Because you wouldn't waken," McCoy said bluntly. "You were sleoping 1ikea ..
well, like you'd been drugged."

"I was?" Usually he slept lightly, a habit acquired through years of
insecurity. Well, time enough %o consider that later, He went to the door.

Boma was scouting round barely a hundred yards away. ¥irk crossed to him.
"Anything?™

"I can't gee any tracks...sir." Boma's voice was barely a tone off
insolent. ‘

Kirk looked sharply at him. "You think I should have mounted a guard, Mr.
Boma T ‘ :

"Jomething got in and took Latimer away...sir,!
"Or Mr. latimer left of his own accord," Kirk suggested.

"I don't think 80 - sir, Latimer didn't seem able to.make any indeﬁendent



22

action.”
"Last night. He might have recovered during the might."

T would doubt that, Commander," McCoy said. "latimer's mind seemed
completely gone, " :

Kirk looked round without replying. "Woll, we'd betier see if we can find
him, Miss Masters, continue working on the engines. T don't doubt that you've
already made a completely efficient repair under the circumstances, but the
slightest improvement you can make can only increase our safety margin. Rvery-
one else, spread out. Be careful. Try to keep someone else in sight of you at
atl times."

Unwilling, they scattered.

Kirk set off, his mind a prey to uncertainty. He could see no reagson for
the suspicion/hostility that was being directed at him by Boma in particular.
As far as he knew, neither Latimer nor Gaetano had been particularly friendly
with Boma; the astrophysicist had no axe to grind as far as they were con-
cerneds Unless...wag the man afraid, and masking his fear with bravado? It
was possible.

He studied the terrain closely as he went, watching for the gplash of blue
that would be so conspicuous here in this world of unrelieved green and withered
brown, watching for McCoy on one side of him, Mears on the other.

“Commanderi"

It was Mears, her voice sounding unsteady. He turned and ran towards where
she stood, gtaring downwards.

Latimer lay there, obviously dead. His body had been partially eaten by
somethings; there were big gashes on the uneaten arm where sharp teeth or
claws had torn at him. His face held no pain, no terror; just the same blank
unawareness that had marked his expression vesterday.

McCoy dropped te his knees to examine the body. “He might have been dead
before whatever it was found him and made a meal of him," he said quietly as
Boma pounded up. "But I wouldn't like to guarantee it.®

"3 we'll never knaw what happened," Kirk mused. "What was wrong with him,
OFesal!

"Ig that all it means to you?" Doma demanded., "Just a mystery you can't
golve?H '

Kirk looked steadily at the older man., "No, Mr. Boma, that is not all it
meang, " he said coldly.

"Whatever it was is golng to kill all of us if we stay here," Boma went on
harshly. "It's watching us now, waliting its chance...”

"Mr. Poma, you have too vivid an imagination," Kirk said sharply. Yes, the
man was frightened.

"Boma's right," Mears said. Her voice was trembling on the brink of
hysteria. "We are being watched. Whatever is watching us wants us dead.”

"If we are being watched, it is more likely that whatever ig watching us
merely wants us to go away,™ Kirk said reasonably. "But I am far from certain
that we are being watched, I think you are all letting your imaginations run
away with you, The planet is - as far as we can see - uninhabited, except by
creatures not very high up the evolutionary scale. TIt's all very quiet - too
guiet, perhaps. We're not used to it, and our minds in part reject it. Would
you agree with that assessment, Doctor?!

Mell...yes and neo," McCoy said. "Yes, the wmind can play tricks on us,
and humanity does reject -~ at a subconscious level = the idea of complete
alonenesz. Tven leners like to know that company is there if they should want
ite So even an imaginary watcher fills a psychological blank, But I, too,
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feel that wé are being. watched, and by something inifical., I feel apprehension,
for no good reason that I can see,"

Kirk locked round steadily. "The only living things in sight =~ apart from
ourgelves = are three of those little lizards.®

Mears looked over towards them, and drew her breath in with a sharp sound
that was almost a scream. She stood motionless for a moment, then turned and
ran for the shuttle. ' '

"Yeoman ¥

She ignered Kirk's cry and ran on. McCoy started after her, Boma af his
heelg. Xirk took a deep, frustrated breath, and bent to haul Latimerts bhody
over his shoulder. They might as well bury what was left of the man bheside
Gaetanc,

As he walked away, he noticed that the lizards had again made themselves
SCATCea

Spock had resumed the hridge, unable to remaln in his cabin any longer.
Hot that he was deing anything pesitive on the hbridge either, but at least it
gave him the illusion of activity. '

Uhura swang round from her console. "Captain, one of the landing parties
hag beamed back aboard... One of the men ig in an unstable mental conditiong
hig partner thought it begt to return him imrediately to the sghip.®

"Put the man on visual, Lisutenant.¥
"Lt. Kelowitz, Captain.®
What happened, Lieutenant?"

"] don't know, sir. We'd split up to cover slightly more ground, and were
keeping in touch by communicator - the place appears to be almost completely
deserted. Just a few lizards and insects about. When Immamura didn't answer my
cally, T went to look for him - found him sitting against & rock and babbling
about Paradise. He didn't even seem to be aware that T was there. So T
contacted the ship, sir." :

"ery well., You saw nothing that could have accounted for Lb. Imsamara's
condition®" '

"o, sir. T wondered at first if he'd come across some halliucinogenic. .
plant, but it all seems to be ordinary grass and bushes -~ the tricorder didn't
ghow anything out of the ordinaxy." .

gpock frowned slightly. He was interrupted by Uhura. "Sir, another report
-~ this time they have one dead, sir. They're beaming up."

"Lt Kelowitz,; stand by for further orders.”

YAve, sir."

"Ty. Uhura, put the survivor of the second party cn.”
" WAve, Sir...Dt. Garrovick, sir.m

"Report, Lieutenant.®

"There'!s nothing much to report, sir. We were about a hundred yards apart,
making for some high ground thaet was going tc give us a good all-round view of
the area we'd drawn, when I heard BEnsign 0'Neill scream., Just once, sir, a
gingle terrified scream. When I looked round, he was down; by the time I
reached him, he was dead. 8ir, he iooked scared out of his wits. But there
wasn't anything to be scared of. Just grass and {trees and a few insects.!

Spockts frown intensified.. "Tricorder readings?"

Mothing out of the oxdinary, sir. But..."
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"Well?n

"9in, T did get the feeling that I was being watched. Nothing definite,
Just a sensation that someone was watching me."

"he tricorder showed nothing cut of the ordinary,” Spock reminded him.

"T know, sir. I realise I must have been imagining things, but...well.,.
it was a very pogitive sensation, and it did worry me a bit."

Kelowitz broke in. "8ir, T had the same feeling. But my tricorder
didn't show up anything either."

"How clioge were yeur two parties?” Spock arked.

In the tfansporter rocm, the ftwe men looked at each other., "I was at
bearing 387 maxk 4," Garrovick said.

"I was at 179 mark 8," Kelowitz added. "Howhere near Garrovick."
"You detected no intelligent life forms?™
Hone, sir," Garrovick said.

"The lizards read like they might have incipient intelligence,® Kelowitz
gsald. He scunded a 1little doubiful.

"Very well, gentlemen. You saw no sign of the Galileo at either of your
landing sites?"

o, eir,”

"Then have yourselves beamed to another area and search it. And bhe
careful, gentlemen.,”

They burled latimer in a shallow grave dug by Kirk., MWot even McCoy wasg
willing to expose himselfl for long enough to assist him. Mears had collapsed
in tears inside the shuttlecraft, but finally pulled herself together; Boma
and McCoy helped cover Latimer's body - a task which took relatively little
time = and all three retired to the shelter of the Galileo.

Kirk stood in the doorway and looked at the others. "We need water," he
said quietly.

Mears shuddered. "I'd vather go thirsity," she said unsteadily.
Kirk sighed. "Yeoman, if you could tell ug what frightened you..."

She shook her head. "I don't know," she gsaid. "I felt threatened - but all
I eould see were the lizards, and it couldn't have been them...could itT"

"Yeoman, they are ~ at most - six inches tall, Hardly big enough to he a
danger to anyons,” Kirk pointed out. "My tricorder readings show them to be
completely harmlesg."-

"Mears is right," Boma said roughly. 'rhey were warning us about something,
Itn sure.”

Miaxming ug and frightening us aren't the same thing," Kirk said wearily.
e looked over to McCoy. '"Rones, do your readings indicate where the nearest
water 1s?h

McCoy waved roughly behind the shutilecraft. "About halfl a mile that way,"
he said.

"Then I'11l take the container and go for some," Kirk decided.
nTt1l come with yous" McCoy offered,.

Kirk looked at him and smiled, appreciating the courage that pushed aside
fear - even an imaginary feawx. "All righi, Bones ~ I'1l be glad of your company.
The rest of you, stay in the shuttle,"
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"Yeg, sir," Mears acknowledged.

The two men set off briskly. Once they had gone far enough to be completely
cut of earshot, Kirk said, "what do you think, Bones?¥

"It'm not sure what to think," McCoy said frankly. "I agree with the otherss
I feel we're being watiched, and I feel apprehensive, You, on the other hand,
feel nothing®®

Kirk shook his head. "The first time I was out, when T was looking for
Gaetano, I was aware of a slight apprehension, but nothing out of the ordinarys
nothing I wouldn't have expected to feel when faced by something -mysterious
and inexplicable. I certainly didn't - and don't - have any gensation of béins
watched,.® ' ' '

YieCoy looked at hims. "Jim, you have one advantage denied to most Humans,"
"What's thate?

"Tulcan training. Spock taught you how to shield your'ﬁind ~ how to close
it t¢ any outside influsnce.”

Kirk looked at him thoughtfully. "Bones, are you saying that I'm ignoring
a danger the rest of you are aware of? That I autonatically close my mind to
anything that might threaten me...?"

"It's possible. Took at it this way, Jim - for a long time you were living
on your nerves, with fear a constant companion. You suffered consgiderable
mental torture — you came, I'd say, to think of real pain as mental. The
physical abuse you suffered - that was nothing, was it, compared to the mentzl
abusath

Slowly, Kirk nodded.

"Then you learned mental control., You'wve been applying it ever since. Oh,
not as completely or as thoroughly as Spock does, but you're far more controlled
than is normal among Humans. And you do still tend to run away from any sit-

uation that you feel threatens your peace of mind.m

"Only when I think I might hurt someone elge," Kirk protested.

"Jims you can txy to avoid hurting others, but you can't live your entire
life by that...you can't let that control how you live your life. PRut that's
beglde the point. We feel that something is watching us - threatening us. You
don't, Could it be becsuse at the first touch of awareness of danger, you
retreated behind those barriers of yours?"

Kirk looked at him. "I don't know..," he said. He set his lips, and
concentrated. "Bones, the only barrier in my mind right now is the sutomatic
one that cuts off the background mush of emotiocns that telepaths pick up. It
also acts to shield a nearby telepath from my emotions. Just & normal shield.
I'11 try to drop dt..."

MeCoy watched him siiently for a moment. He looked round. '"Fmmm. I see
what you mean, Bones. A definite feeling of being watched. But there isn't
any malice hehind it; just caution,"

They walked on.

Beside the water, they found one of the little lizards. It was lying
motionless, its eyes open, and in them, startling for an animal, was an
expression of helplessness...then, slowly, euphoria ook the place of the
more negative emotion.

"That's...like Latimer," McCoy whispered.

One of the proto-bees flew up from beside the little body, flying more
strongly than any Kirk had yet seen. McCoy watched it go, a puzzled expression
on his face. .

"What is it7?" Kirk asked.
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"T'm not sure," McCoy replied. "Something I ought to remember...®

They [illed the water container once McCoy had checked that the water was
pure, and drank deeply, then headed bhack towards the shuttle. MNeither felt
inclined to linger despite the pleasantness of their surroundings - the terrain
here, near the water, was. thick with lush vegetation. Their noses had long
acclimatised to the siink,

Part way back, McCoy stopped dead. A group of lizards was crogsing their
path - lizards much bigger than the ones they had sgo far seen. One of them
looked round, and McCoy shuddered at sight of their cruel fangs. It was
undoubtedly one of these that had partly eaten Latimer.

Kirk glanced at him in some surprise. "wWhat's wrong, Boneg?™
"Mhoge lizards."

"What about them? They lcook perfectly normal to me - a blgger group than
we've seen up to now... How what the...?"

The group of lizards had scattered and were running as if for their lives.
McCoy gasped as they suddenly shrank down to normal size.

"Something's terrified them!” Kirk exclaimed. "But what?"

A proto=bee wasg flying after one of the lizards, shoewing a far greater turn
of speed and flying ability than ¥irk would have believed possible from what he
had seen of them so far. McCoy suddenly grasped at hig head, gasping in paing
the bee half hesitated, and then flew on. The lizard disappeared in the long
lush grass; the bee vanished after it. A moment later, McCoy lowered his
hands slowly. :

Kirk raised his half-lowered shields again. "Well, that answers one
question,™ he said wryly. "The lizards are tbtelepathic, probably on a very
bagic level...and the bees prey on them."

They walked on soberly.

Back at the shuttle, they were grested with relief by Boma and Mears, who
looked slightly calmer, and Masters, brisk as always.

"We ghould manage to take off in about an hour," she reported zs Kirk
issued a much-needed ration of waters

¥rine," Kirk said. "And we've found out something of what's been bothering
everyone; those little lizards are telepathic, possibly unconsclously =0, and
broadecast a sort of telepathic distress signal if they feel themselves in
danger. At least, that's the nearest hypothesis we can come up with.?

"Sir -~ will the Interprise gtill bhe there when we get off the ground?" Mears
agked tremulously, one fear replaced by another.

Kirk thoughkt for a moment, "Pessibly, Yeoman - possibly note" he said.
"Captain Spock will stay as long as he can, of course...but his safety limit
must be running very low by now. However, if the ship has gonhe, we can always
land here again,"

"Can we, Commander?" McCoy asked. THe was looking out of the deor, and now
stepped bhackward and touched the control te shut it. :

Kirk looked at him curicusly.

We don't have to worry about'the lizards," he said, "but I'm not sc happy
about the bhees, Look,"

irk peered through the port.

Several proto-bees vere flying towards the shuttle; wmore were arriving
gven ag he watched. They vere flying quite sirongly.

Kirk shook his head. "Almost ag if gomething has atiracted them here," he
sald, his volce puzzlied,
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"They could have sensed our presence," McCoy suggested. "Smelt our blood
or something."

"But why?" Mears asked, her voice shaking.

"We did see one chasing a lizard," Xirk said thoughtfully. "It may be
they're parasitic, feeding off other crestures. But what I don't understand -
the ones I saw earlier were very clumsy fliers - not like that." He indicated
one that was beating persistently against the clear plastic of the forward port.

"Perhaps the clumsy ones were all males," suggested Masters.

A1l three men stared at her with varying degrees of indignation. "I mean,"

she sald patiently, "that it's usually the female insgect that needs 4o find a
host species. Fither to paralyse and lay her eggs on to provide food for her
young, or tc suck blood from -~ or else her eggs wouldn't be fertile. So the
females would need to be good fliers, But the males wouldn't require to be
particularly mobile; all they would need would be enough mobility to . find a
mate - and in fact, if they had enough sex appeal, the females would come to
them."

"Yes," Kirk said slowly., "You could be right, Charlene."
She shrugged. "Thank my upbringing in a country with biting insects.”

Kirk nodded ruefully. He, himself, should have remembered that. McCoy,
tooy  the truant memory recalled too late to be of value.

The last few minutes dragged interminably. The proto-bees were now clugte—
ered all over the shuttle; they knew full well that inside were potential
hosts for their eggs, and Kirk realised that if they were forced to return,
they would be unable to leave the protection of the shuttlie...and would die,
their life support exhausted, before the Enterprise could possibly return
from Babel for them.

"Ready," Masters said at last. They took thelr placeé.

The bridge door slid open. Spock knew without looking round that Ferris
had come onto the bridge, and was now standing looking at him with that self-
satisfied expression that so infuriated the crew. Indeed, Spock realised,
Ferris was undoubtedly the most disliked of all the Ambassadors and Commissions
ers on the ghip -~ even Petri was preferable, for Petri acted out of the uncon—
scious arrogance of a minor feudal lord while Ferris was known to have risen
"through the ranks' by muthlessness. That his ruthlessness was coupled with
ability had certainly assisted him; it was just a pity that he had not learned
to use diplomacy when dealing with his subordinates as well as with his enemies.

"Captain,®

Spock forced control onto himself, deliberately subduing his dislike of
the man. "Well, Mr. Ferris?"

"Your time is up. It is time for you to leave here and tzke us on *o
Babel.® ’

"T have gearch parties out gtill - ¢

"Captaini® Uhura interrupted. "Another landing party reports a casualty...
like Immamura, sir - babbling."

. "Beam them up first," Spock directed. "And then get everyone else up.
Recall the dther shuttles:’ We will return after we deliver the delegates to
Babel."

"Yes, sir,"

He looked at Perris. "We will be on our way shortly, sir." His voice was
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curts "I trust you - and your colleagues =~ will not be too disturbed by a
ten minute delay? We do, after all, have twenty four hours in hand still,.n

The door opened again, and Selek came to join Ferris.. "Is there any
word?" he asked guietly.

Mlone, sir," Spock replied equally gquietly.

Selek nodded, once. Ferris said suspiciously, "Are you sure it will take
no more than ten minutes to recall your crew?"

I am guite sure that Captain Spock will not delay," Selek said smoothly.
"He knows his duty to Starfleet." He threw Spock a sympathetic glance before
continuing, "We should leave him to his duty, Commissioner. We are only
delaying him by interrupting him."

Ferris grunted, but allowed himself o be ushered out. The suspicion
crossed Spock's mind that the Human was somewhat fiatiered by Selek's attention
- though not enough to persuvade him to agree to any further delay even should
Selek suggest it.

The Captain returned to the intercom. The Captain knows his duty... "Dr.
M'Benga, have you taken charge of your new patient yet?"

"Wes, Captain. He's exactly the same as Tmmamura -~ muttering inccherently
and not seeming to recognise anyone. It's almost as if they were drugged."

"Examine the possibility, Doetor. Mr. Kirk's party might be having the
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same ‘trouble.®
"Of course, Captain,®

Spock stared at the swirling cleouds that were all the viewscreen was show-
ing of the planet beneath. Down there...somewhere... And in a few mirmites,
they would have to leave...leaving Kirk - and McCoy - and Chariene Masters -
and some of his crew - to the unknown danger that had robbed two of the
searchers of their minds, and possibly killed a third. Damn Ferris! Without
him and his petty obstructionism they could have taken a third day, even a
fourth, and by travelling faster still reached Rabel in time. Selek would
certainly have supported Spock should any of the other diplomats have objected.
Well, that was an unproductive train of thought to pursue. Ferris was present,
and’ it was a waste of time to wish that he was not. : -

"All the landing parties have beamed abcard, sir," Uhura reported. "No
more casualties. The first shuttle is just coming in to land. The others are
about five minutes behind.m

"Wery well, Misg Uhura. Mr. Sulu - set course for Babel.,"
"Aye, sir." Obediently, Sulu's fingers began to-run over the board.

Was there anything left that he could do? Kirk was surely trying to repair
the Galileo, would attempt to 1ift off if it were at all feasible... Well,
another few minutes wouldn't make much difference, and they could easily make
up the lost time without Ferris being any the wiser. "Speed =~ half sub-light.
Keep all viewers on the planet until further orders. Sensors, tooc = as we get
further from the heart of the cloud, they might begin giving us some positive
readings."

The weight of the bees added tremendously to the strain on the engine,
labouring as it was under a barely adequate alternate fuel. Masters admitted
later that if Latimer had survived and been with them, his added weight would
have prevented them from taking off at all. Slowly...slowly...then gradually
faster and faster the shuttle rose, shedding proto-bees in a steady shower as
the rarifying air half stunned them and they fell from their limpet-like
agglomeration, one by two by three, the weakest first until finally the last
handful tucked away in the few corners where something bee-sized could lodge
died in the airless void as the Galileo finally achieved oxbit.

Kirk reached for the communicator button. *"Kirk to Pnterprise. Xirk to
Enterprige.”

Mothing.

Masters' repair, which she said would give shori~range contact, had not beén
sufficient., Their signal was still too weak to reach the Interprise.

//Spocklll// Te sent the thought as strongly as he could along the bonding
link just as Masters said,

"We're losing power, Mr. Kirk. The extra weight as we took off used up
toe much fuel., We have approximately five minutes left. Shall I descend
again, try for a controlled landing?' She glanced sidewasys. "Mr. Kirke®

//Spockilitiil//
//Jimt// He could only just make out the relieved thought.

//iuery - welve only got a few minutes.y/ Now that the link had been
made, it was easier, though the touch was still tenuous. "No, Misg Masters.™
A part of his mind was aware of what she had asked. M"Xeep us up as long as
possible.”

"Weg, sir." She looked at him once more, then away.

"You can'ti® Boma exclaimed., "We'll burn-up if we don't go down nowl"
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"Would you prefer tc be eaten alive by the bee larvae?" Kirk asked quietly.
"Eatene..." Boma fell silent, not questioning Kirk's comment,

"Fuel exhausted," Masters reported. "Orbit beginning to decay. I'll keep
as shallow a2 line of descent as possible, but..."

//Spock - hurryt//

//Wetre aluost there, Jim.// Spock looked at Uhura. "Are we within
transporter range yet?"

"Another thirty seconds.".’

So close. Too close. He could sense his bondmatels knowledge of imminent
death, though not what was about to cause it. He clung desperately to Kirk's
mind, wishing yet again that they did have a full link.

"Energise as soon as we are within range," he said.

There was a short silence. Then Sulu said quietly, "The shuttle has just
burned up, sir."

80 that was the danger., Their sensors, though now able to show the Galileo
once Spock knew where to look for ii, were not yet sensitive encugh to give that
gort of detail.

He had lost contact with Kirk's mind. And then, like a solar flare, he
became aware of it agzin even as Uhura swung round from her console.

"Transporter rcom reports five beamed safely aboard, sir. Mr. Kirk is
among them."

Kirk leaned hack against Spock's legs with a sigh of contentment. Spock
echoed it.

"Jime..I was terrified that I'd lost you this time."

"It was close," Kirk admitted. "It would have been wiser, I suppose, to
have stayed put on the planet ~ I knew you'd have to leave soon to take the
brags on to Babel - and taken off once I was pretty sure you were back again -
but it was too dangercus. We'd have died of suffocation long before you
could have got back, Those bees were deadly."

"Yes - I saw that. Bowever, since Dr. McCoy knew what he was looking for,
Tmmamurs and Strang have a good chance of complete recovery. What about the
lizardas?!

"I feel sorry for them, They showed signs of evolving intelligence, but
their lives are constantly at rigk - what with the bees parasiting on them and
T suspect scme bigger lizards preying on them. Their telepathic abilities
have evelved as a defence, I'd guess. Whether it'1ll serve them until they can
develop a civilisation, T don't know - and frankly, Spock, I don't fthink I
want to go back and find out! I've got quite a lot of materizl in the tri~
corders to work on, so Starfleet will ge$ a pretty comprehensive report on
that part of the planet at least = but I thlnk I've done wmy share.of exploring
the Murasaki REffect.”

“So do I," Spock agreed.
¥How concerned was Selek - that you couldn't contact me?®

"He was somewhat susplcilous -~ but the fact that you finally did contact
me through the bond seems to have gatisfied him."

"Thank heaven for that. Well, we ghouldn't have any more problems now till
we rsach Babel." ‘

"ixcept that the bridge crew must be wondering how I knew where you were,
all of a sudden," Spock commented.
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"Let them wonder,” Kirk salid. "It's nothing to do with them,"

spock smiled, then reached for hig harp and began to play softly. Xirk
gsettled comfortably, totally content.

SPOCK'S 1.0G
S0 we have survived ancther danger.

I must admit to having experienced considerable concern during the last two
days. Not only was I unsure of Jim's condition, I found Ferris's attitude a
constant distraction. He seems to dislike me - and possibly Jim as well -~ and
I cannot understand why, for we have no indication that Ferris ever met the
Captain, and Jim certainly never met the Commissioner before now. Perhaps it
is merely one of those inexplicable dislikes that Humans sometimes experience.

Selek could alsgo have been a problem to me during this time; however, I
think I was able to convince him that it was only the unusual magnetic effects
prevailing in the area that prevented my coniacting Jim through the bondmate
link, especially since in the end it was the link that drew me to him. However,
I think we will have to be cauvtious in our dealings with Selek for a while.

A full bonding link...it draws me more than I would have considered
possible, in the old days when my telepathic abilities were only barely
awakenad, 3But I cannot ~ will not — try to persuvade Jim to commit himself to
me so fully. I could easily persuade him, I knowy he offered it even before
he knew exactly what it meant, and we have become even clogser since then. But
he still depends on my strengih more often than I think he is aware of...just
as I find myself depending on his strength more often than he realises. And
I think that if we were to bond fully now, he would always depend on me to some
extent - and I want our final bonding, if indeed we can ever have one, to be a
true meeting of equals,

Jim seems to have done well on Taurug II; even though two men died, he
brought the others safely home, in spite of their fears. He had nobody but
himgelf tc lean on, since only he was unaffected by the irrational fear that
affected everyone ¢lse, and he did so successfully. It is a good gign.

How to get the wvaricus dipliomats safely to Babel. Last time things nearly
went wrongeeol can only hope that the differences this time are such that the
trip will go smoothly.

THE JOURNEY

Kirk whistled softiy as he strode along the corrider. Murasaki 312 wasg
already twenty-four hours behind them; Babel, atill a week ahead. He had a
considerable amount of information on Taurus IT to research, which meant that
he would have plenty to do or this milk run. The thought that he would be
able to aveid encountering most of the diplomats - except Selek, of courss -
was cheering.

He rounded z corner to f£ind a known figure approaching.

"Good afterncon, Ambagsador Petri." Little though he liked the man,
downright rudeness was not Kirk's way.

The Troyian Ambassador marched past without deigning even to look in Kirk's
direction. The Human smiled ruefully, shrugged unconcernedly, and continued
on his way.

Further azlong the corridor, Petri fell into step with Ferris, who, it
seemed, might almost have been waiting for him,

"Good afterncon, My. Petri," TFerris said.

Petri grunted what might have been an answer. Ferris contimied, apparently
unperturbed.
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"Have you thought any further about the proposal T made to you?"

Petri scowled. "I do not like the idea," he growled, "It seems tc me that
you would expect me to run 2ll the risks in the endeavour, so that you can
benefit."

"ot at all, Mr. Petri," Perrig hastened to assure him. "“Granted, you
would be rurmning some rigk ~ I would simply be backing you - but wouldn't it
be worth it, to regain honour in the eyes of your own people?™

Petrits scowl deepened. He had no idea of how Ferris had found out about
his recent disgrace {in fact he had heard two crewmen talking, added that to
the information given him by Spock, and come up with a reazsonably accurate
conciusion), That Ferris should use the information to - in effect = blackmail
him was doubly galling.

He hated Kirk, and Spock only fractionally less so; but at least he could
regpect them. TFerris he did not even respecty for Perris was ftrying to coerce
him into something that he could not see would necessarily advantage him by
mich. Granted, it would be sweet to be revenged on the two men he held prim-
arily responsible for his own humiliation = but he could not even guarantee
obtaining his revenge, and it was always perfectly possible that he might be
held to have dishonoured his own name even more.

"Why do you hate the Human so much?" he asked, more to give hlmself addit-
ional time to think than because of any real curiosity.

¥Not the Human - the Vulcan," Perris replied coldly. "I have & score %o
settle with himj and the best way to settle it would seem to be through the
Human." :

"It is not the Troyian way," Petri said. "If we have a quarrel with any-
one, we challenge that one; we do not seek to involve anyone else in our
disputes I am not willing %o do this."

"Wou camnct refuse,™ Ferris told him. YIf you do, I will gpread it about
that you are seeking to murder Kirk. We have been seen together more than
once; you are known to have supported me in my attempts to get the Interprise
on its way to Babel without wasting time at that gaseous cloud. If I could
only have forced the Vulcan to leave sooner..." He glared at the Troyian.

"7t is widely supposed that we are friends. If I teil one or fwo people = in
confidence — that you wish to see Xirk dead, I will be believed - especially
gsince I can also ftell them why..."

Petri glowsred, considering the threat. Ferris was right - it might very
well be believed. He cursed his stupidity in allowing himself to be gulled
by Ferris's apparent friendship. Why had he allowed his normal distrust of
cutworlders to be overruled? WNobody would believe such a story of a Troyian
under normal circumstancess but he had already been caught out cheating.
Such a lie might well be believed of him.

He had no choice. "Very well," he sald ungraciously. ™"You give me no
choice, But be warned: what you do dishonours me even more. I will have
blocd for it."

Ferris smiled his satisfied smile. "I do not think so, Mr. Peiri. You
see¢, I am always very careful...you will be given no opportunity to challenge*
me to a duel - publicly. And in private, my honour doee not demand that T
accede to such a challenge, and I would refuse it. Nobody on farth would
think the less of a sedentary diplomat for refusing to fight a duel with
weapons he has never used...though T will concede that a challenge given in
public cculd be harder to xefuse."

Petri's scowl deepened even more. 'When do you want me to act?" he asked
ungraciously.

"There ig no hurry. Choose your own time. We do, after all, have a week."
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Kirk was just outside the lab door when the intercom bleeped. "Bridge to
Commander Kirk.,"

With a resigned sigh - whatever it was had to be iwportant for Spock o
call him from the research he had himselr authorised - Kirk crossed to the
nearest intercom. "Kirk here."

"We'lre picking up some very confused signals, Commander," Spock séid
quietly. "I need my Science Officer on the bridge.,"

"o mj waji“ If Spock needed him, everything else could, without hesit-
ation, take second place.

"He strode onto the bridge and went straight to Spock.. "What's the problem?h

Spoeck gave a half shrug. "Miss Uhura had picked up sowe signals. Nothing
particularly identifiable. But..." He hesitated. "Jim = ¥ his voice was very
gquiet " - something like this happened in the other universs. We had an Orion
spy on board, disguised as an Andorian, and he tried to destroy the ship. The
signals came from his contact ship."

Kirk shot him a sharp lock. "We have no Andorians aboard." [lven as he
spoke he knew he was being unnecessarily-literal in his response.

3peck, however, nodded. "HIvents cannct, in any case, be wholly duplicated.
The last time, my father was the Vulcan Ambassador on board...under suspicion
of murdering the Tellarite Aumbassadcr.?

The Human almost whistled. "Maybe it's as well there are no Tellarites
either." :

"Nos. But there are other Ambassadors..."
¥irk chewed his 1ip meditatively. "Who did murder the Tellarite?"
“"The Orion spy, of eourse.®

"Of courses He gighed, "You think we should agssume some sort of
duplication of events?®

Spock hesitated. "Jim, I don't know. Nothing else has ever - quite =
duplicated itself. The fact that I know of some...parallels...in itself can
previde differences. 1 can make an educated estimate of what courses of
action to avold." He hesitated again. "One thing - Jim, be careful. The
other time...the other time, Jim Kirk was stabbed. By the spy. He very
nearly died."

Kirk nodded his acceptance of the warning. "I'll be careful." They
exchanged an affectionate look, then Xirk went to his station and bent over
hisg viewer.

He zdjusted it carefully, noting the discrepent readings. After a
moment; he raised his head.

A small ship, siz," he announced. "“It's at extreme range for the
sensors and well outside phaser range. Size indicates a scout vessel ¢f some
kind, but the configuration is unfamiliar."™ He locked cver at Spoclk, reaching
for their link. //It doesn't fit any of the Orion designs recorded in the
computer.//

//We don't have a record of all {rion ship designs,// Spock reminded him.

//T know. ALl T say is, it doesn't match apything we have a record of.//
Aloud, he went on, "I don't think much of their helm and navigation - they're
at extreme range, but they're not holding 2 constant distance ~ itts fluctu-
ating considerably."

"Perhaps they're just having difficulty in matching our speed exactly,"
Spoclk remarked.

Her attention still fixed on her console, Uhura cut in. "Starfleet
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confirms no other authorised vessels in this sector, Captain,”

Which means it's probably hostlle and we knew that already, Spock thought.
"y hailing her.”

"Itve tried all freqﬁencies and tied in the universal translator," Uhura
replieds "They don't answer."

"Continue sending friendship messages on automatic,™ Spock ordered.
“Y839 sip"

It could be chance, Spock thought. Perhaps I'm being over-cautious as a
Tesul t of whet happened in the other universe, But if it's a ship innocently
in the area, why does it "ot respond to contact?

"Increase speed to warp four," he ordered.
YWarp four, sir," Sulu confirmed.

After a minute, Kirk looked round again. "He's definitely fellowing us,"
he gaid grimly. "We lost him for a moment, when we first put on speed; now
he's caught up again and he's hanging on thcre, gticking just at the edge of
sengor contact."

He and Spock exchanged a long look. Then Spock thumbed his intercom.
"Security," he said evenly. "The ship is being tailed by an intruder. I want
a twenty-four hour guard on all ambassadorial personnel and a class two security
ratrol of all corridors until further notice."

"Yes, sir." The Security Chief's voice sounded slightly resigned, and
Spock's eyebrow 1ifted; while he wade a mental note to get the Chief replaced
as soon as possible. This man clearly thought his Captain was being unnecess-
arily parancid about the safety of the visiting diplomats. And while Spock
knew he could never explain just why he was bheing so parancid, he was not
pleased that the man should make 1t so obvious that he barely agreed with the
necessity.

//You can't really blame him,// came to him through the link.

//T know. .But a competent Security Chief would accept that such a guard,
while perhaps not necessary, was certainly a reassuring precesution for the
diplomats. No matter how hard we try toc keep it quiet, knowledge of the
pursuing ship will ceriainly reach their eavs.//

The next hour pasgsed relatively quietly. Kizk cccupled himsgelf by discove
ering all he could about their shadow, which was very little; Spock thought
over past events, trying to think of anything that would help them in their
present dilemma, o no avail.

"I'm picking up another sigral, sir," Uhura said after a vhile.
"Give it to Mr. Xirk for posgible decoding," Spock directed.

"Aye, 8irees Bir, the directicral locater indicates the reception point
28 gomewhere inside this ship.”

"hat wag...almost to be expected, Miss Uhura.t

"Wes, sir."

Kirk looked up. "It's indecipherable, Captain,”

Spock nedded. "Tt's in no knewn code." The same as last time,

"Yeg, sire There is no detectable patiern to help us. If we even knew
the .original language..." //I've tried Orion,// he added over the link,

/ /W0 result.//

"Gould 1t helong to any of the sublect races of the Klingon Fmpire?® Spock
asked,
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Kirk shook his head. "The computer is programmed for those too, sir.
Nothing. The only conclusion I can come to is that it's completely allens
from no race we have as yet encountered.m

Spock's lips dightened. "Migs Uhura," he said quietly, "if ihat shlp
starts broadcasting again, I want tc know who on boaxrd the Enterprlse is
receiving the signal.n

"Yeg, sir."

More time passed. TUhura, Sulu, Chekov and most of the monitoring personnel
from the various departments were relieved and went off dutys only Captain and
Pirgt Officer remained in their places. ¥Finally Spock glanced over at his
gecond~in~command, noting the whitening face, the wsariness in his half=-glumped
position. He knew Kirk wanted to remain on duty with him, but now he felt that
his subordinate should rest. He said go.

¥ty all right, Captain,“ Kirk protested.

"Mr. Kirk, you will be of more use to me rested. Qo off duty. - Mr. Leslie,
take over Mr. Kirk's stationi®

dﬂye, gir." Teslie moved from navigation to the science station. Kirk
heaved himself wearily to his fest.

"Yes, siry" he said. He crossed to the turbolifi;, went in, "Deck Five."

He had to force himself to walk out of the fturbolift and along the corridor
fowards his cabin., He was so much tireder than he'd realised...

A faint noise behind him made him turn, but slowly, expecting it to be a
security guard. Someone jumped onto him, He struggled fiercely, realising
that they must indeed have a apy on board. Who?

eee'Jim Kirk was stabted by the spy. He nearly died's..

Noil He must avold that, at all costs. He couldn't, wouldn't, put Spock
through the agony of seeing Jim Kirk stabbed again...

A sharp pain in his back made him gasp even as he realised that he had
failed to avoid injury. He struggled once more to grapple with his assailant,
pain stabbed afresh at his back, knifing through him, and he collapsed, not
quite unconscious but incapable of coherent thought.

//3ims //
Spock held himself consciously relaxed as pain slid between his xribs, know-
ing that it was his bondmate's pain he felt. //Jim! Vhere are you?//

There was no reply. A wave of faintness threatened to overcome him for a
moment, and he drew a deep breath, fighting it. The bond had, of itself,
become deeper than he had thought if he was experiencing Jim's pain and weakness
this strongly. He fought for control, finally managing to push both the
weakness and his fear for Kirk to the back of his mind where they lay, a nagging
worry but one which would not prevent hig working efficiently. He punched the
intercom button on his chair.

"Spock to security. I have reason to believe that some mlsfortune haq
overtaken Commander Kirk. I want a phase two search instituted for him
immediately. "

He switched off, aware that the bridge crew was staring at him in some
surprise, knowing that he had added fuel to the speculation .already existing,
and that even those crew members who had not already heard of his wmsual
awareness of Kirk'es position as they left Taurus IT had had their attention
drawn to the bond between their genior officers;y and that the diplomats, too,”
would be wondering. Well, let them wonder, as Jim had said. The only one
who mattered wag Selek, and he understood.
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In the corridor, a man stared down at the barely-conscious First Officer
and choked back a curse. WNow there would not be time to finish his worka..
the alarm wag already raised. But time would do it for him. Bending, he
gecooped Kirk into his arms, and hurried intoe the nearest turbolift, There,
he realised that the blood dripping from the deep wound would leave a trail
that would betray where he plamned to hide Kirk to any searchers. Hastily he
made a rough pad to staunch the bleeding, tezring the Human's shirt for
material to make it.

The turbcelift halted at the lowest storage levels of the ship. The man
looked guiltily around even though he knew he would see nobody, and then
carried Kirk quickly past several doors before finally pausing before one of
them. It cpened; the man entered.

This store of little-needed engineering spares would be the ideal place to
leave the Human. It was cold here, in this part of the ship where heating,
other than the barest minimum necessary to keep everything from freezing solid,
would be a waste of power. Betwesen them, the cold and the deep wound would be
enough to kill the Humen relatively guickly.

He put Kirk down ungently in the corner furthest from the door, and guickly
noved several boxes so that the corner would be hidden from anything but the
closest Inspection, guessing that any search of this area would be at best
sunerficial, Then he left hastily.

Alone, Kirk tried toc pull himself upright; the effort was toc much for
him, and he slumped to the ground, this time fully unconscious.

{n the bridge, Spock's awareness of his bondmate abruptly ceased, leaving
him slightly disorientated, knowing only that Kirk was still alive. TFor the
moment. :

Selek and McCoy arrived together, and Spock suppressed an unVulcan gigh
of near despair at sight of them. No ~ at sgight of Selek. McCoy, who knew
the truth, could be confided in.

"What's happened?" McCoy asked, speaking Jjust as the older Vulcan opened
bis mouth.

“Something hag happened to Jim." 1In this moment of frightening anxiety,
Spock forgot that his bondmate was always referred to as 'James' in front of
other Vulcans = the (aptain had nct been a man to use affectionate diminutives.

Mihat?" Selek asked sharply.

Spock shook hig head. "I am not entirely sure," he replied dully. '"He has
been injured - it felt like a kmife-wound in the back - and lest conscicusness
almost immediately. I do not know where he ig."

"Wot another duel?™ McCoy asked sharply.
"No., A surprise attack."

The door opened agaln and the Security Chief enitered the bridge. He
looked rather shaken, and it was obvious that he was unlikely ever to guestion
- or doubt -~ Spock's crders again. However, Spock was still determined to have
him transferred. He crossed to Spock.

tWe found this snagged on a protruding pipe close to Commander Kirk's
quarters," he said, holding out a piece of cloth. "There was blood on the
floor nearby." ‘

dpock took it, looked at it., McCoy's eyes were fixed on it., %" hat locks
like something off Ambassador Petri's cloak,™ he said slowly. He and Spock
exchanged glances. Was it possible that Petri, hating Kirk as they knew he
did, had seized this opportunity to be revenged for his disgrace?
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#T will speak to Ambassador Petri," Spock decided.

He found Petri in his room, restlessly pacing. The Troyian iooked round
as She entered, two guards at his heels,

"What do you want? he gnarled.

"Somebody has Just atiacked Commander Kirk," Spock replied, and nobody
could have mistaken the menace in his voice. "Ambassador, where were you
during ibe past hour?"

"You suspect me? The Troylan's voice sounded genuinely indignant, Spock
decided. :

"Thisg was found near the scene of the attack.® Spock held out the scrap
of c¢loth,

Petri drew & deep breath. "It is possible. T tore wmy cloak yesterday as
I walked along the corridor.®

"In that casge, you cannot object to telling me where you were an hour
ago. " }

"I was here, in my cabin,” Petri growled. "“C ptain, a Troyian does not
attack - anyone - without dve warning and in front of witnesses. I have no
reagon to love your Commander Xirk, but I would not murder him. I know who
might, though."

"yho?M

"lommissioner Ferris. He hasg been trving to persuade me to accuse Kirk of
theft; having first hidden something of mine in his quarters.m

Wy P

Intent on saving himself, Petri had no hesgitation in betraying his would-
be partner. "He hates you, Captain. He thinks to haxm you by injuring Kirk."

Spock's eyebrow lifted. Wag this indeed simply coincidence, then, with
the attack on Xirk unlinked to the alien ship shadowing theum so closely?

Perhaps. Perhaps not, "Thank you, sir. I will speak to Mr. Ferris.
Meanwhile, I must ask you, for your own safety, not to leave this cabin, Until
we discover for certain who attacked Commander Kirk, and why, we must assume
that everyone is in danger." '

ess Yes; T will stay here," Petri watched Spock and his security men
leave, then resumed his restless pacing, half a dogen strides cach way. What-
ever he did, Terris was surely being responsible for his losing what honour he
had left...

Ambasgsador Selek jolned 8pock as he went along the corridor from Petrits
cabin. » '

“Well, nephew?"

MJe had what seemed good reason to suspect fmbassador Petri,® he said
grimly. "Petri, in turn, accuses Commigioner Ferris. I am on my way to see
Terris now," '

Wperris? RBut why?t

according te Petri, Perris hates me, and wishes {c harm me throush James.
I have no memoxry of meeting the man before this, although it is, I suppose,
posgible that I have done so." Or that the Captain did, entered his mind
unbidden. If that was S0... If That was S0, wnat had passed between them?

YT gee. IF ¥ may help you in any way, you have only to ask."
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"Thank you, sir. Tor the moment, however, I think it best if I sece
Ferris alone."

"Of course." A witness tc the exchange might make matters worse, whereas
@ ohe-to-one confrontation could clear the air of whatever was causing Ferris's
hatred. :

Spock paused at the Ambassador's doory; Selek nodded, and walked away.,
Spock glanced at the accompanying security guards. "I will see Mr. Perris
alone," he repeated. "But rewmain here, on guard. If there is any outcry,
if he tries to leave the cabin alcne, stun him and held him in the brig."”

"Weg, sir."
Spock pressed the buzzer.
¥Come,"

He opened the deor and went in.

Ferris locked up as he entered, a startled expression that barely masked
hig hatred on hig face.

vr, Ferris," Spock saild quietly.

"What do you want?®

"Mr. Ferris, where have you been during the past hour?"
"What's that to you, you...bastard?"

Spock felt an eyebrow 1ift. "I do not see that insulfing me will accomplish
anything, Mr. Perris,” he sald quietly. "I asked you a guestion; if you do not
anawer, ny security chief will also be agking that same question. I think you
will find the brig less comfertable than this cabin.”

"] was here, in my cabin.”
HAlone?"
"Yeg,"

HWery convenient," Spock commented. "Ho witnesses...your word only."
Ferris shot him a glance of pure hatred. "Mr. Ferris, I am curicus; why do you
hate me go much that you would see someone else, who never harmed you, killed,
in order to injure me®™™

Perris glared at him. "Why? Did it mean so little to you that you cannot
remember? PBut I remember; I will never forget." He spat. "I suppose Petri
talked, TLoose-mouthed fooly I offered him a chance to see the man who losi
him his honour disgraced. It would have redeemed his preciocus honour. But it
seems that he ig the coward he was called,"

iThe imopression I received was that he felt you were making him the victim
of your wigh to see me injured," Spock replied with apparent placidity. "Orx
was that just an excuse? A cover for your real aim - to betray the Pederation.™

"Betray... S0. Having destroyed my son, you wish now to destroy me?"
Mestroyed ny son...' What had the Captain done?

Spock knew he must be careful. TFerris obviously expected him to recall
whatever it was that he was talking about with that reference, "I was not
aware that my actions would destroy anyone."

Bjo? How did you expect him te react after you raped him, you perverted -~ "

Raped him. " given the Captain's sexual preferences, it wag not completely
surprising. Spock barely heard the abuse Ferris poured out as he considered
this new item of information. ‘

"1 take it you have proof of this so-called assault?" Spock realised that
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hig best defence was a sharp attack.

Ny sonts word," Ferris said harshly. "He left me a written sitatement of
what had happened before he killed himself. T could have published it = but
I decided to wait, walt my opportunity, and instead of simply disgracing you,
find sowme other way to he avenged.!

Spock's lips tightened. This must have happened, he realised, before the
Captain knew Kirk, or ¥Kirk would have been able tc warn him about it when
Terrig came on board., "All that was a long time ago," he hazarded,

“Almost fifteen years," Ferris agreed, "And for every day of that time,
I have dreamed of meeting you - and punishing you. T thought my chance had
come at Muraskai 312, tut that interfering fool Selek butted in. But I won't
forget, One day..." °

Spock locked at him thoughtfully. One day... So. He obviousgly didn't
know that Jim had been attacked today; that he was missing now.

"r, Ferris = will you accept my word that I never -had any thought of
harming your son =~ or anycne?"

Ferris glared at him in open disbelief. "You can say that? You rape
gomeone and claim you never meant tc harm him?t

.

There was one defence Spock knew he night offer -~ that there was consider-
able difference between rape and seduction. But he knew he could not offer it.
If the geccusation was true; the Captain had done irreparable harm indeed to
Perris's song he could not compound it by putiing inte Perrists mind doubts



40

about his son's veracity. Especially since it was perfectly possible that the
story was true.

Yet he must do something to defend himself -~ znd Jim - from Ferris's
hatred. "How many people know of thig?" he asked.

"Do you think I'm a fool?" Ferris asked scornfully, '"Nobody knows the
details but me. Do you think I would publicise my son's shame? As far as
everyone else knows, he died in an accident. Only I know, because of the
message he left me, that he deliberately crashed his aircari Oh, a lot of
pecple know I hate you. But nobody knows why.

PHasn't it entered your head that my simplest defence, now that I know
youxr plans, would be to kill you myself?" Spock asked.

Ferrig stared at him, obvicusly taken aback.
e, T see that it did not," Spock went con.
"You wouldn't,..you couldn't!" Perris gasped.

Wo?  That comment shows a belief In wy integrity that doesn't match your
belief that I raped your son."

"Are you saying he was lying?" TFerris was angry again.

"1 say werely that I have never raped anyone," Spock replied quietly.
"Perhaps he was assaulted by someone else - and accused me, for some reason
best known to himself." He did not expect Ferris to believe that.

"Weveri" Ferris snapped.

Spock nodded. "It does seem unlikely," he agreed. He moved closer to the
Commissioner. TFerris backed away; Spock followed him until the Human was
trapped in a corner, unable to retreat any further.

Spock reached out,
"What are you doing?®Y Ferris gasped.

"Making sure you will not do anything in future to harm me = or Commander
Kirk," Spock said evenly. His fingers found the contact points on Ferris's
face. "You do not know who raped your son," he said quietly. "You have no
positive reason to hate me, only an inexplicable dislike of me. But you do
not wish to harm me or anyone close to me. You only wish to avoid me in
future."

He stepped back to the door, Terris looked over at him,

"what do you want, Ceptain?' His voice, while not exactly welcoming, was
not toc unfriendly.

"I'm sorry to trouble you, sir. Could you tell me where you have been for
the past hour?!

"Been? Why, here, in my cabin, I have work to do, papers to study for our
coming conference on Babel." :

"fes, of course., Thank you, sir. We would be gratsful if you remained
here for the fime being. Someone has just tried to kill Commander Kirk, and
we don't know who might be his attacker's next target.m -

Ferrig looked startled. "Iz Commander Eirk badly huart?
"ie don't know yet. "

Ferris watched Spock leave. There seemed an odd discrepancy in his
nemorieg. He had always disliked the wan, even before he met him, and he
wasn't sure whys now that he had met him, he was even less sure of why.
Captain Spock seemed perfectly likeable...
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Kirk swam up through a mist of aiwziness into consciousness. Dimly, he
was aware of someone moving around, and tried to ralse his head, %o push him-
self up. He must get help; he could not die and leave Spock alone again.

The effort was too much for himg even as the footsteps moved towards the door,
tirk fell back, unconsclous once more.

In his cabin, Spock was momentarily aware of Kixk's pain, and realised
that his bondmate had regained consciousness only briefly. If only he had
come to his senses long enough to let Spock find him...the link was strong
enough, he knew it wag...

The intercom bleeped. "Bridge to Captain.t
Spock punchit intc activity. "Spock here,”
"The intruder is coming closer, sir.®

"T!'1l]l be straight up." He closged the circuit, his lips tight. At least
McCoy would not be in the middle of a delicate operation when the attack began
«eobut what of ¥irk, lying unconscious somewhere, unprotected from any
buffetting he might received..

Selek was in the corridor as he left his cabin, and he controlled his
annoyance with an effort, His 'uncle' fell intc step beside him, "What did
vou learn from Mr. Ferris??

"Hothing of value. Tt was not he who attacked James, that is certain.”

"And now? You lock doubly concerned, nephew." He looked searchingly at
Spocks "Is there anything I can do o assist you?®

They had reached the elevator. Spock said quietly, "You would help me
very much, sgir, if you were to remain in your cabin for the moment, Whoever
tried to kill James is still at large, and we no longer have any idea of who
it might be; and there is an alien ship tailing us." ‘

"and your Science Officer is not available.®

"That is true. But T have a good crews Mr. Chekov is competent to take
his place.n

Mill Mr. Chékov not be reguired at his own station?!

Spock suppressed a sigh. "His second is due for promotiong and can take
the post perfectly well. My main concern is James, Should he die, I do not
think T could operate coherently..."

"I have some training, Spocks I can substitute for James.,® He was watching
the younger Vulcan intently; or so it seemed to the wary Captain. 4nd indeed he
was, for the very reascn that Spock had just given., TIf his bondmate died,

Spock weuld net bhe able to remain on duty.

Spock mtruggled for a logical reason why Selek should not come to the
bridge, and failed to find one. "Thank you, gir., Your offer is most welcome.”

They entered the bridge together, and moved to thelr respective stations.
Spock caught Chekov's half-resentful glance at Seisk, and knew that the young
Human felt slighted. Tt wouldn't affect his performance - he was too exper-
lenced for him to allow it to affect his performance - but Spock knew that he
was going to have some fast talking to do afterwards, if Chekovis morale was
not to suffer.

"Report," Spock ordeved. Reports came in from round the bridge; status
normal; the intruder, although much closer, was holding its distence again.

Uhura broke in. "I'm picking up another signal, Captain - from inside
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the Enterprige.t
"origin?"
"Deck Five., The area assigned to the Vulcan delegation, gir.®

WMhat? Selek strode to the bhridge deor, "I'11 find out who it is and
come straight - bhack, Capiain.®

Wait - " Spock began to say that it was not necesszary for Selek to
return, but his uncle was already gone. Chekov moved to the science station
without waiting to be tolid,

"The intruder is coming closer," he reported almost immedistely,
"Deflectors on full," Spock ordered.

"Deflectors on full, sir," Sulu acknowledged,

"Phagers gtand by."

"Phasers ready, sir.!

"intruder approaching...warp eight," Chekov reported.

opock gathered all his wits about him. He was on his own nowg at this
time, in the other universe, he had been unconscious while McCoy operated on
his father's defective heart. He had only the sketchiest knowledge of what
that Kirk had done. "Fire as he passes,;" he ordered.

"Aye, sirs.. Clean miss, sir," Chekov's replacement Martinez reported. He
sounded almost uwmecessarily gloomy about it,

Spock was not surprised. A hit, with the target moving at warp eight,
would have been the wildest strcke of luck.

"Their weaponry®™ Their shooting alsc had been wildly inaccurate, possibly
due to their speed, and had come nowhere close to hitting the Enterprise.

"Standard phasers," Chekov reported.

Spock relaxed slightly. Their deflecters could stand up to standard
rhasers for hours = short of several direct hits in exactly the same spot in
rapid succession, which would weaken the shield concerned, The enemy might
become careless if their only advantage was their greater speed.

"Coming round again," Chekov said.

Thig time the Enterprise shook to a glancing hit., Chekov fell back in hisg
geat, and pain showed briefly in his face. He flexsd the arm that had impacted
cn the chalr, and decided that other than a2 bruisze, no harm had been done.

Ay photon torpedoes,” Spock ordered.

"Coming round again," Chekov sald again.

"iire photon torpedoes = widest possible spread.?
"Photon torpedoes missed, sir," Martinez weported.

spock forced himself to remain calm. Xirk, in the other univewrse, had not
faileds this enemy could be defeated. But what had that Kirk done?

The bridge door opened, and Selek returned, leading a rather dejected-
looking Vulcan whom Spock recognised as Sher'la, a secretary who was usually
assigned tc work with Sendak. Sher'la seemed cowed, even frightened; his
face paled as the ship shook to a direct phaser hit.

Memory suddeniy connscted, ingpired by something unidentified. Biuff!
That had been one of Jim Kirvk's main weapons! "Fugineering ~ T want the
appearance of a power fluctuation, gradually weakening as if we're losing all
our power."

faiye, sir."



e
N

Spock locked back at Sher'la. "Your friends out there will have to destroy
this ship tc win, you know," ‘ ’

"No," whispered Sher'la. "They swore they would only disable hereo."
"Who are they?" Spock went on coldly. "orions?"
How did you know?" Shertla gasped.

"They're holding position just out of phaser range," Chekov reported. "They
seem to be looking us over."

Spock nodded, his attention still on Sher'la. "Are you really Vulecan?" he
demandeds "Or are you a spy, surgically altered to pass as Vulean? And -
where is my Sclence Officer?v ‘

Selek sald grimly, "There is one sure way %o find out." He reached out o
Sher'la's face. When the secretary tried to back away, Selek caught him by cne
axmy, holding him effortlessly. A disgusted expression crossed his face., "Your
family is disgraced, trzitor. Spock, James ig = "

"de're beginning to drift, Captain,” Sulu cut in. "Shall T correct ito"
"No. Let her drift. Stand by on phasers,”

TAye, sir."

"Intruder approaching...sublight speed, sir," Chekov said,

Spock nodded. They would only get one chance. "Stand by, Mr. Sulu..."

"Intruder now fifty thousand kilometers and closing," Chekov anmounced.,
"Torty thousand...thirty thousand..."

"I".re phaserg.!

There was a moment of silence as the blue light of the phasers 1lit the
viewscraeny then -

"Got himl" Chekov exclaimed. The alien hung motionless for a moments
then with a blinding flash, it blew up.

Bpock allowed himself to relax completely, leaning back tiredly, for a
moment. Then he straightened.

"Mr. Sulu, you have the con. Uncle, if you will bring Shexr'la, I would
appreciate the information on where James is - and on Sher!la's own motives."

"James 1s in a storercom on the lowest levels," Selek replied evenly.
Spock paused at the intercom they were just  passing.

"3pock to sickbay - Dr. MeCoy, join me at the lowest storage level," With-
out waiting for a reply he turned te the errant Vulcan., "I would advise you
to lead me to my beondmate without any further delay," he said coldly. Sher'ls
locked at him, swallowed nervously, and heasded for the turbolift.

Kirk was lying in a small pool of congealing blood, his skin icy cold.

MeCoy ran a scanner quickly over him, his face mirroring his thoughts. He
looked up at last. "It's pretty serious, Spock = he's lost a let of blood, and
he's also suffering from exposure., However, the cold slowed down the bleeding,
so 1t's not quite as bad as it might have been. But the faster I can get hinm
to sickbay, the better." He rose and turned towards the intercom. - Spock
stopped him,

"I'll carry him," he said quietly, and bent to scoop Kirk into his arms.
Hauling Sher'la with him, Selek stood back to let him pass, McCoy at his heels,
then followed them, )

Selek kept & wary eye on his ex—secreiary as they rode hack to the upper
levels in the turbolift, but the fight seemed to have left the venal Vulcan,



As the doors opened, Selek said, "I will wait for you in my quarters, Spock
= and T will keep this braka'va safe for you."

At any other time, Spock would have been slightly shocked by the term his
uncle useds as it was, the gutter language barely penetrated. He nerely
nodded as he turned teowards gickbay, McCoy hurrying to reach his instruments
before Spock demanded an immediate report on Kirk's exact condition,

The Vulean stood back reluctantly, knowing that he had to leave space for
McCoy to work in, desperate o touch his bondmate, to know by touching him how
he wase. TFinally McCoy straightened.

"Tt's pretiy bad," he repeated. "Rut it could be a lot worse. The left
tung has been punctured -~ but an inch lower and it would have gone through the
heart., He was left lying in such a waey that the blood flowed out of the wound
rather than gathering inside his lung, fortunately."

3pock ghivered. "That injury...also happened last time," he said quietly,
his voice shaking.

MeCoy paused long enough to stare at him. "This happened...in the other
universe?" He remembered, even then, te keep his volce lowered; Nurse Tamura,
tidying away equipment at the other side of the room, was keeping some ¢f her
attention on them, alert in case she should be needed, and she must not hear,

"Something similar. The  clrcumstances were not identical ~ for one thing,
the attacker leftsschimesolying and he was able to call for help immediately.
The attacker was a spy, disguised as an Andorian. This time... I would not
have believed a Vulcan capable of such treachery."

McCoy looked shrewdly at him, guessing that at least part of Spock's shock
was reaction to the discovery that a Vulecan had attacked hisg bondmate - a
Vulecan, moreover, who knew about the bonding. "What was that Selek called
him?" he asked as he turned his attention back %o Kirk.

"Called him?" I% was an effort to recall Selek's words. ™0h - that. It
means one who cannot be trusted; one whe would betray his own parents for
rzin., It is a word not used in polite society," he added. "For my uncle to
use it, he must be angry indesd.”

Kirk moaned scftly, znd both men bent over him.
"Jiml"  Spock lifted one limp hand.

Kirk's eyes flickered open, and he smiled, "Spock," he whispered, He
tried to sit up, and found Spockts hand on one shoulder, McCoy's on the other,
pucghing him hack.

"Just you lie still," McCoy warned him. "You've a long way from being.
recovered, even if you have come to your senses. Behave yourself, and T'1l1
let you back to your cabin tomorrow, though you'll only be on light duty for
several days. Try to do too much, and I'll keep vou in here, strapped down if
necessary, until you're passed fully fit. Now which ig it to be?V

Kirk made a face. "I'11l behave," he said.

Spock tightened his grip on the hand he still held. "There's nothing for
you to worry about, Jim," he said. "We know whe attacked you, though we don't
knew why - yet - and we've disposed of the intruder. FHe decided to attack us
but he didn't have much imagination., So now we're on the Straiphtforward trip
to Babel that this should have been...and we have plenty time for you to relax
and recover fully.

Rirk smiled up at him. //Spock - I'm soryy.//
//It wasn't your fault, t'hy'la.//
//Yon warned me...//
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//True, but even so, I did not suspect...// "I must go now and discover
why Sher'la tried to kill you," he said, knowing that Kirk, left to himself,
weuld guickly fall inte 2 healing sleep.

“Sher'la? Kirk asked, startleds -"Pute.."

"Yess This is not the Vulcan way. The man way be insane, of COUTSe.a..
or he may simply be one of the few who are withcout honour."

"Spock - "
"Weg, Jim?"

//Be just...// Kirk knew the anger of a Vulcan whose bondmate was insulteds
he could guess at the anger, deeply controlled though it was, of a Vulecan whose
bondmate had been deliberately and callously attacked, sericusly injured, left to
die, and it frightened him to think of the normally gentle Spock in the grip of
that anger.

J/T will try.//

McCoy saw only the exchange of looks. He could guess at a silent messase
exchanged, and his guess was confirmed when Spock said, "Sleep now, Jim. I will
be back soon," even although Kirk did not appear to have answered his question.

Spock put Kirk's hand down gently, and straightened. He looked at McCoye
"If you want me - if he wants me « T will be either in Selek's cabin or my own.”

He decided that it would be best to confront Sher'la in his own cabin, and
once there he contacted Selek. His uncle arrived within minutes, two aides
with him, escorting Sher'la. The asides waited outside the door as Selek took
his prisoner inside.

Spock, sitting at his desk, motioned Selek intc the seat on the opposite
glide of the desk. Selek sat, his sltention fixed on hig pr isoner, who stood
measily, his gare fixed on the floor,

You were in contact with the alien vessel," Spock said coldly. PWhy?"
Sher'la glanced at him, then dropped his eyes again.

"You arc aware of your shame; it seomss Secondly, and more inportantlys
was 1t you who attacked Commander Kirk?" There was no doubt, but he wanted
the confession.

Sher'ls glanced at him and nodded.
Hylhy 7o

When Sher'la failed to apswer, Spock repeated the question, his wvoice even
colder. "I will have an answer. Vhy?? The gquiet veoice sent a ghiver down
Shertla's spine.

T ecan tell you," Selek said, disgust in his voice. "I read it in his mind.
He hoped to curry favour with Sendak, whomn he knew dislikes James,?

"1 have long known that Sendak does not like either James or wme, hut I did
not think he would stoop to murder -~ eupecially murder commitied by somecne
else v

"Indeed, 1f T thought he would, I would disowﬁthim," Selek growled. "o -
this appears to have been Sherfla's idea solely,”

"njure James ~ perheps even kill him = and through him, injure meg !
spock said slowly. "Leaving Sendak heir in our place, Yes — the deed once
dene, he wmight have been grateful fo the man who accomplished it, though I
cannot think him 8o base. And the Criona?™ He slared at Sher'la,

The man still refused to mect his eyes. BSelek answered for him once more.
"Greed, They vromised him payment to disrupt the Babel conference. He had
been selling secrets to them for some time = fortunately, he was never in a
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pogition to know anything of major importance. Hut he doeg appear not to have
known that they intended to destroy this ship, and with it their agent - him.
Possibly he was becoming an embarragsment to themi he could, after all, have
changed sides again if he felt it would pay him betfer, and he was then
certainly in a position to accuse them of trying o disrupt the Federation.!

"T would not have thought it of a Vulcan," Spock said.

"or I," Selek said sadly. Then, briskly, "It is your right to decree his
punishment, Spock. He injured your bondmate. The only reason he did not kill
him cutright was that, knowing you would he aware of the moment of James's
death, he wighed, like the coward he has shown himself 1o be, %o protect him~
gelf from Justice by appearing to have an alibli by belng in company at that
time. Your call alerting security to the atiack also alerted him to a danger
he had not considered, for he had not resliged that a Fuman could have a true
bond.™

"Yes." The coldneote in Spockts voice drove what 1Tittle colour was still in
Sher'la's face from it. "IT 1s my right." Then Spock shook his head. "“James
would not ‘wish me to judge in anger," he said quietly., "I am incapable of being
objective about this matter. Let the Family Council decide.®

"You are merclful," Selek said, but there was a note of approval in his
volce,

"Ho," Spock maid. "I wish only to be Just, even to a traitor.®

~ "Let him be housed in your brig," Selek said. "When we return to Vulean,
I will take charge of him. Will you be present at his trial?¥

"I do not know," Spock said. "Much will depend on our orders. Howevers
you know the facts. I trust your judgement and your verdict."

"You honour me,n

Getting rid of Selek took some timey once it was accomplished, Spock sat
slumped for some minutes before heaving himself to his feet and heading back
to  sickbay. Kirk, now lying propped on pillows, greeted him with a cheerful
smile,

YHow .do you feel, Jim?"

"nt teo bad. McCoy hag me pumped full of painkillers, which could
explain it."

Spock nodded. "I have been aware that you are no longer in pain.”
"You could sense that through the bondft"

“Yeg.® He was silent for a moment, then, "I do not think Selek suspects
anything = if indeed he ever did. I could have been over—sensitive to his
attitude.”

T think you probably vere. He seems to apprdve of me."
Wies, 1 think he does "

"Did you find out why...?"

tchertla? A cowbination of reasons." He explained guickly.
Wyhat will happen to him?"

If T had my way, quite a lot...and none of it pleasant," Spock said
grimly. M"However, I abrogated my right to sentence him - I didn't trust my~
self to be impartial. The ¥amily Council will deal with him - they have the
right, and not even hig family would seek to defend him. It is unlikely that
they will even attempt to ransome him, as sometimes happens - not in the face
of Selek's testimony. I suspect that Sendak, if he is present at the Council
meeting, will demand the most severe punighment possible, if only to draw
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suspicilon from any possible involvement he might have had."
Do you think he did?" MeCoy asked curiously.

7T would doubt it. He wouldn't break his heart if we both dropped down
dead tomorrow, but T don't think he's devious enough to try to hasten the
PrOCEsg .

"The one thing I still don't understand," MceCoy went on, "is what the
Orions hoped to gain from all this,"

"hisruption of the Babel conference," Spock replied. "The conference is
due to discuss several important points regarding general defence and trade
egreements vith a number of planets that have so far remained neutral, attached
to neither the Federation nox the Xlingon Pmpire. Possibly Orion hoped tc be
able to slip in behind everyone's backs... fnyway, their little plan has fallen
through, and the Babel conference will go on as planned,."

Selek = in an expansive mood = was dining with Spock, McCoy, and a gkille
weak Kirk who, while now released from sickbay, had still not been permitted
to return to even light duties. Conversation had been general throughout the
meals now, as they sipped coffee, Selek turned to something that had been
puzzling him for scme time.

5pock =~ how did you know Sher'la's... employerst...were the Oricns?h

h -~ it wag a guess. A lucky one, T admit. We knew from the readings
we had been able to obtain that the ship wasn't Klingon - or at least, it was
cff no known Klingon design. Tt wasn't a known Orion design elthery, but then
we don't know much about Orion ship designs, So it was either a new type of
Klingon design, an Orion design of a type we didn't know, or a completely
alien race — one we hadn't encountered before. The chances of Sher'lats
having been approached by a race we didn't know at all seemed very slights so
I took a chance on its being the Orions, who seemed slightly more likely, on
the svidence, to be the guilty party." ife had had time to think up a reason-—
able~-gounding explanation,

"Wes, of course. I must admit, I initially thought it was the'Klingons,"
Selek admnitted.

They talked for a while longer; then McCoy bore Selek off, leaving Kirk
and Spock together,

"You're turning into a good liar, Spock,® Kirk said lazily.

Spock smiled. "Say, rather, a good actery," he replied. YIf it comes to
that, g0 are you - when someons else s safety depends on it. You gtill can't
lie to save yourself." He was silent for 2 wmouwent, then went one. #Jim - did
you know ~ did the Captain ever say anything - about gsomeone called Ferris,
fifteen years ago®® :

Kirk shook his head.

T planted some false memdries;" Spock admitted. "Jim, he claimed that
the Captain raped his son fifieen years ago, driving the boy to suicide."

ind that was why he hated you? Yes, I can see that it might be possible,"
Kirk said. "But I just don't know. Sowmehow, 1t secms almest unlikely - it's
the sort of thing he would hove boasted about, to we at least, and he never
mentioned anything like that." He thought for a moment. "No - sometimes he
used to imagine quite nasty things, put the images into my mind, recollections
of things he'd dones..but not that." Another moment,; then - "If he had, you
know, T don't think he would have let the boy go. UWob immediately, anyway.
He'd have held him, the way he did me.®

“You think it never happened then, no matter what the boy told his fathertt

TIifteen years ago.ss Spock, it couldn't have happened! Pon farr - hig
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first pon farr was with me - it was why he trapped mel Before that, he wouldn't
have been capablel®

They stared at each other. "Then WhyeoeeT"

“Pexhaps'it was the other way about. Perhaps the boy wanted the Captain -
and he turned nasgty when he was turned down!®

HJlim, you could be right. But what a thing to inflict on his father for
all those years."

"Wes.," Kirk sighed. ™"We'll never know., Uol now. What memory did you
leave with Perrig?h

*Tust that the boy was raped by someone unknown. Best leave it like that.
It wouldn't be any better to let him suppose that 1t was his son who wase..
approaching other men.m”

Kirk nodded. Then, changing the subject, he gald, "How about a game of
chesgsT®

Spock smiled,

When MeCoy returned, half an hour later, they were deeply engrossed in
thelr game.

KIRK'S LOG

God, I'm tired. Bult I mustn't let Spock suspect. He's worried enough
about me already. And our sensitivity to each other is definitely improving.
Maybe one day we'll waken up and find we have a full bond without really trying.

It's been a hectic week, all in all., Tirst the trip to Murasaki 312 that
so nearly went completely wrong = well, we were able to salvage some data from
it, and Bome at least hasg plenty to keep him cccupied for weeks., I've got a
fair amount myself, too. Then keeping Selck from suspecting anything is quite
a strain, especially since only McCoy, of all the crew, known what the Vulcans
believe Spock and me to be. TFortunately, we can pass off & certain amount of
'keeping distance' as being necessary to maintain discipline.

Sher'la's attack on me, though, was more draining than I want Spock to
realise, I was Juckier than he realises, I know; 1f the blood frowm my injury
had gathered in my Tungs, I could have drowned in my own blood befdre T was
found, as I have 1little doubt Sher'la intended even though he did not admit it.
Bones knows, but he didn't labour the point when he reported %to Spock. Also,
even breathing is painful, and will be while the scar <*tissue is 2till so fresh.

Then Yerris. I can feel sorry for himy Iliving for all those years believ-
ing a lie. Yeg, I can believe his son lied to him. The Captain would have.
boasted tc mey; IT'm gquite sure, of any previous sexuval experiences he had had.
He always led me to believe that I was his only,...victim.

Tomorrow we return to Vanla., I wish my memories of the place were less
urhappye. My beautiful Sheba...but if you had lived, you would have bheen
unhappy, For you were a one-men cat and I was your man, You would never have
been able to understand why T had to leave you,

Well, at least I won't have to beam down ~ I can stay on the ship, meet
Chief Lanyo here and then avoid him as much as possible. I hope Spock doesn't
have too many problems, though, in dealing with him. I can't tell him much
of the Captain's melaticmship-with Lanyc.

Well, 1t'1il only be for twenty~four hours. Perhaps then, with the ship
in orbit arocund Babel, we'll get a 1ittle time to ourselves.
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¥irk threw down his stylus and glared at the darkening viewscreen., "I wish
Starfleet Command would remember I'm supposed to be First Officer of the Enter—
prisel™ he growled. MGo here, investizate that, check out the others., And
when I am here T only get enough time to clear the backlog of work before I'm
off agalnl® :

Spock,y who on enterlng the briefing room had been greeted with the heart-
felt complaint, glanced at his friend engquiringly.

"Plret it was the Amerind Project, ther Troyius, then the standing order
that took us into the Murasaki Effect - now this!" the Human continued. "They
seem to forget that we've got a shipload of very touchy diplomats. How do they
expect us to cope if T keep getting landed with extra duties?®

"Perhaps you had betler tell me what 'this' is," Spock sugesested, hiding
hig enjoyment of Kirk's flash of irritation. It was satisfying *o see him
react norpally - once, he would never have dared complain about anything.

Kirk grinned ruefully. "It's a tie-in with the Amerind Project, and since
our next call is to pick up the Paramount Chief of Vanla, somebody back at
Starfieet thought it would be the ideal opporitunity for me to investigate.”

M Investigate what? Spock asked, puzzled.

"You know the Vanlans are really Vulcans, another of the races seeded by
the Preservers? Apparently there are some remains on the planet that could tie
in with the Amerind base. I -didn't see them wyself last time I was there, but
I reported what I was teld about them. Now Starfleet wants a full record." -

"There will not be time," Spock objected. For some reason he felt vaguely
uneasy. "We must pick up Chief Tanyo, then continue tc Rabel.

"That's what you'll be doing, yes," Kirk agreed. "I'm to stay behind on
Vanla to conduct the 1nvest1gatlon, and you've to pick me up when you bring the
Chief back."

"Noit  Spock's refusal’was instant, auvtomatic. "I will not leave you alone..."

"You have no choice ~ it's a direct order. It's all right, Spock. I know
the planet, and thanks to you I speak the language now... My only real objection
is that T won't be with you...and you'll have to cope with the delegates alone."

"1 have done so before," Spock said, a trifle wryly. "Before.l agree, has
MeCoy passed you fully £it? T do not like the idea of your being out of reach
of a doetor so soon after your injury.t

"It's all right, Spock. There is a Vulean delegation on Vanla. If I should
need a doctor, T will contact the Healer there. And checking out old ruins
can't be called anything but light work." - - :

Spock still looked doubtful, but simply said, "what arraniements do you wish
to make, Jime?"

"There are none I can make until we reach Vanla. From what I was told the
remaing lie in Remoran territory. I'll have to ask Lanyo to arrange permission
for me to visit the tribal lands.”

"Will he co-operate? You told wme that at first contact the Vanlans would
only negotiate with Vulcans."

"They've had a few years in the Federation since then, Besides, I asked
Selek how his mission there had gone — apparently he's been back there recently,
and Lanyo was very impregsed to learn that T'm now the son of Selek's brother,
Vanlans have never lost the strong Vulean sense of family. I'11l be able to hask
in Selek's reflected gloxy."

"Then there should be no difficulties,” Spock coumented, but after a moment
he added determinedly, "Nevertheless, I will assign you a security escort -
Just dn case.m
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In view of Starfleet's orders, when the Interprise reached Vanla Spock
requested permission to beam down with Kirk to speak with Lanyo, Paramount
Chief of the Tribes. Selek accompanied them, partly out of interest in the
mission, and partly ~ at Spock's request - to underline Kirk's importance in
the eyes of Vulecan,

He was pleased to do so. Almost from the beginning, the distinguished
diplemat had been favourably impressed by his nerhaw's chosoen wete. The Human
was intelligent, clear~headed for one of his race, and it was admitied that
his shy charm was pleasing. True, he had felt some doubts when Spock had first
declared his intention of bonding with the Tuman, but subseguent events had
reassured him that Spock could not have chosen better,

Only recently the Human had contacted him vegarding the Amerind Project. It
was a delicate situation, and it was indeed well that someone in authority
should keep an eye on the conduct of the investigation there, but Selek was
pleased that Kirk had seen the problem and drawn it to his attention. Indeed,
he wag a valuable asset to the family, and brought honour to the clan,

Chief lanyo received the party with delight. Selek was well=known to him
from the visits he had made in connection with Vanla's entry into the Federation,
but hie had not seen the Fnterprise men since the initial contact.

"Welcome back to Vanla, Captain Spock! And greetings to your Companion. I
am pleased that it is your ship that is to convey me to Babel. And Ambassador
Selek =~ well met again, I anticipate this journey with pleasure.?

"We come to gerve;" Spock replied formally. “Chief Lanyo, I ask that you
permit Commander Kirk to remain on Vanla.m ‘

40h?"  The Chief turned to Kirk. "You are welcome, of course, Commander,
but your presence will be missed on the Enterprise. In what way may we serve
yourt

"hast time I wag here I heard about some ruins in the territory of the
Remorans," Kirk replied. "My superiors believe that they may be connected with
another investigation being carried cut by Starfleet, I reguest your permission,
and your assistance, to study them."

“Such 2 small thing is easily arvanged."” Lanyo beckoned to one of the
tribal chiefs who stood nearby. "Tama, will you offer the shelter of your
tents to my guest-friends?®

"T would be honoured, my Chief." Tama extended his hand to Kirk in the
warriors' greeting. "Comnander Xirk, accept our service."

"Thank you, Tama. I am honoured."

In response to Spockts gesture one of the security guards who had accompanied
the party stepped forward to stand at Kirk's shoulder. '

"My Companion's attendant will, of course, accompany him," Spock said evenly.

"Of course." Tama ghowad no surprise = it was expected that someone in
Kirk's pogition should have a personal servant, and the guard had been fore~
warned what %o expect.

Spock's eyes caught and held Kirk's, but he spoke to the Chief., "If you
are ready, sir, we should return to the ship."

"Indeed." Lanyo moved closer to Spock. "I have heard much about the
nterprise from Selek - I am anxious to see her."

Disregarding protocel, Spock drew Kirk a little to one sidey they exchanged
a few words insudible to the others, then Kirk Joined Tama, and Spock returned
tc the waiting party.

Shaking off an illogical impulse to seize Kirk's arm and include him in the
party, Spock pulled cut his communicatr. "Energise."
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The following morning Kirk set off for the main Remoran encampment, a vast
tented city deep within the southern desert. It was o small party, consisting
of, beside Kirk himself, Chief Tams, his son Malor, and Kirk's escort; Lt.
;1lman from security. They were guarded by a trosp of a dozen Remoran warriors,
and a party of servants and attendants rode‘aheada

Ag an honcured guest, XKirk's place was between Tama and Malor. The two
Remorens questioned him eagerly = being of one of the richest tribes of Vanlsa,
they were anxious to learn as much as they could of th@ mother planet, and the
opportunities it offered for a flourishing trade.

"We would learn as much as you can tell us, Kirk," Tama said earnestly.
"It is clear that customs and manners are different on Vulcan; as one vho has
himgelf adopted those custoums, you can understand our cagerness to learn.®

0L course," Kirk replied. ™"I'1l be pleased to help in any way T can. With
me, it doesn't matter if you make a mistake; but a Vulcan would be coffended if,
for example, you were to make what you considered polite enguiries about his
bondmate,”

"Is it not difficult for you?" Malor asked. "You are of one race, living
by the customg of ancther...it must cause problems,"

"ot as often ag you wight think. On the ship, most of the crewnembers
are Human, and it's Spock who has to adjust. On Valcan I do tend to conform
to Vulcan customs, of course. T've become accustomed to making the switch."

"Selek speaks highly of you," Tama commented. "He cnce told Chief Lanyo
thathe envied his brother two such fine song.t

"Selek is generous," Kirk ssid guistly. There was a hint of calculation in
Tama's volce that made him uneasy. Shrugging, he dismissed it ag merely the
Remoran's confusion over his exact place in Vulcan society, and settled down
to enjoy the ride. .

A few hours later they topped a rise to see the fented city of Remora spread
out in the fertile valley below them. Kirk had heard of it, and the sight was
as wmsual and as colourful as he had expected. In all the vast, sprawling
expanse there was not ¢ne permanent builldings instead, each housshold consisted
of a cluster of gaily-dyed tents grouped closely together, each group separated
frem its neighbours by wide paths. There was 1o poor guarter, for its dwellers
all belonged %o one of the housenhclds, elther as menbers cr servants, and lived
as such, Xirk knew already that the Remorans considered their servants as in
some degree belonging toe the family, dependents vhose welfare was the

"regponsgibility of the head of the household,

The party rose into the largest group of tents, and dismounted; a young
woman came forward to greet them.

"Welcome, father - and welcome to the guest.”

"My daughter, Tavara," Tama said proudly. "bDaughiter, you give welcome to
Commander Kirk."

Kirk bowed. '"Peace to your housgehold, Lady," he said, smiling.

"My father's messenger told us of your coming, ¥Kirk."” Tavara eyed him with
interest as ghe spoke. "Forgive me ~ you are the first off-worlder I have seen,
and I hope you will be generous enough to tell me something of your world."

"T111 be pleased to, Lady Tavara.”

"It was my thought,” Tama broke in, "that my daughter might guide you on-
your investigation of the ruins. She knows them well,®

T4 would be an honour and a pleagsure for me, Tama," Kirk said, He paused
for a moment, then continued. "It occurs to me that as & stranger to your
tents, there are many of your customs with which I am ag yvet unfamiliar., I
may offend through lgnorance.”
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"That is well thought of, guest. It 1s algo true that we may breach some
custom of yours. We will agree, therefore, that if offence is caused we will
speak of it openly, without rancour, and so repetition will be avoided,"

A wigse suggestion, Tama." Kirk breathed a sigh of relief, for he had no
illugions = in a socliety such as this, even an unwitting errcr could result in
bloodshed,

Tavara brought wine; and the four drank it together, then Malor showed Kirk
to the guest tent. Servants were assigned to him, which relieved his embary=-
aasment - he would have disliked having Gilman wait on him, even though the
gecurity guard seemed quite prepared to do so if necessary. Malor had taken it
for granted, however, that Gilman's wmain duty was to protect Kirks he indic-
ated that the small room Just inside the tent door was for the security guard's
uge, an arrvangement which pleased Xirk - although he was confident enough with
Spock, he disliked sghariiy a rcom with anyone elge,

Tema had sald that after the long ride they would retire early; the serve
ants brought food, waiting on both Humans as a matter of course, though natur-
ally Kirk wasg served first, After the msal a bath was prepared, and Kirk
dismissed the servants while he used it.

ie emerged from the screened~off secticn of the tent, and grinned ruefully
at Gilman. "Sorry," he apologised, "but you're expected tc use the same water."

"hon't trouble yourself about that, @&ir," the security man grimned in
respenge. "That's no hardship compared to scme cof the things Itve had to put
up with,"

He withdrew and washed guickly, then called the servants tc remove the
bath while Kirk slid into bed,

Wien they were alone, Gilman approached Kirk, "Anything else, gip?h
"No, thank you, Gilman. Go and get some z+st. Goodnight.”

"Goodnight, sir. Sleep well,"

The following worning, after an early breskfast, Kirk and Tavara rode out
of Remcra, follswed at a discreet distance by the watchful Gilman. The ruins
were about two hours ride away, and consisted, Kirk discovered, of a few half-
crumbling walls., It wags possible to tell that they had once been part of a
huilding of considerable size, but they cexrtainly bore no resemblance to the
clean, perfectly preserved chelisk of the Amerind Planet.

"This is not what you seek?" Tavara asked, seeing Kirk's look of disappoint-
ment,

"I 'm not sure. T'd like to take a closer look,"

Kirk glanced zround. They had reached a small ocasis, a cluster of fruit
bushes grouped around a tiny pocl. It might be, he thought, that the wallg
had once formed part of a shelter for visitors to fthe casis, but as far back
a8 records went this had been Remoran land, and the Hemcrans had never erected
such buildings. That facided him. He dismounted and tethered his horse.

"iilman, you wait here," he instructed., "Tavara..."
n7td like to come with you. Perhaps I can help."

Tozether they examined the crumbling walls, which had been built of a type
of brick and overlaid by a coating of plaster. Kirk took samples for later
analysis, and used his tricorder to record all possible detail of the building
- it might be pessible to reconstruct its probable form.

There was a point where two walls uwet at what was not quite a right angle
- the building must have been of very unusual shape, he thought. He locked
at the unbroken expanse of plaster, and suddenly realised that its colouring
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vag uneven. He stepped back, half squinting, for a better view, and saw that
the darker patches formed signs that were not unfamiliar to him - they resembe
led the symbols on the Obelisk.

Aware of his interest, Tavara stepped sloser. "What have you found?"
"Those patches - it's a form of writing. I've seen it before.®
"Can you read it? What does it say?"

Rirk shook his head. "I don't know. It's based on musical notes, and I'm
ne musiciane. I wish Spock was here — he could decipher it." He adjusted his
tricorder, scannlng the entire wall, then each symbol in close-up, WIt1ll
study these later - perhaps I can make some gense of them, Tavara, do you
think your father would lend me some workmen? I'd like to do 2 bit of excav—
ation around here, to see what else I can learn."

"I will spesk to him, Xirk," Tavara promised. "Will you come and eat now?
I have hrought food."

"Thank you." Kirk helped her down the slight slope to the edge of the
pool, an instivctive courtesy that was not really necessary, for Tavara moved
with an easy, relaxed grace. This was no pampered aristécrat - her clothes,
though rich, were cut for freedom of movement, and he remembered that Remoran
women were trained te fight in defence of their households.

She would be a companion to trust, to depend on, he instinctively felt,
and was pleased that a woman of her beauty and spirit bad not heen bern into
one of the tribes where the females were kept in subjugation. It was not
unusvual for a Remeoran warrior to choose a wmale mate, but the majority preferred
womens and since they understood very well that both parents contributed to
the resulting offspring, the more docile females of other tribes were looked
on with some disfavour as tending to pass on a certain weskness o thelr
children.

Tavara displayed also her tribe's more humane attitude to their servants.
As they sat down to eat she made 1t clear that Gilman was expected to eat a
little apaxrt, but he was given an egual share of the same food she produced
for herself and Kirk, and when he ke brought 2 cloak for her to egit on she
thanked him with a smlle° :

_Nor vas it simply because Gilman was an offworlder: Kirk had already seen
that she, her father and her brother treated the household servants with the
same conrtesy. Although still retsining wnch of their warlike nature the
Remorans were much closer to the Vulcans than any of the other tribes. Kirk
remarked on the fact, and she explained a little of their beliefs.

"We are taught that high birth is 2 privilege not to be abused, We are
responsible for the lives and well-being of those who serve us = only a coward
uses his strengith againsi the weak. Ts it not so on your world, Kirk?"

"That's our ideal,” Xirk said slowly. "dot 211 have achieved ‘1%t yet,
though." His eyes darkenod fer a moment as he recalled one man who would
never have understood that teaching, and he sighed., "One day, perhaps,.."

Tavara glanced at him curiously. "Tell me about your werld," she said.
"Tell me about Vulean, aboul your ship, abeout the worlds you have seen., Tell
me of this Spock, who commands your loyalty." As she spoke she took o sketche
ing block from her bag and began to draw, qhdntlng quick glances at tho Human
ag rrw ald go. g :

Kirk emiled and began to speak, telling her of some of the many nlanets;
he had visited, He described the Enterprise and her crew, making the girl
laugh as with deft touches he brought his friends vxv1dly alive for her., If
ghe noticed that he said Little abﬂuﬁ himself she made no comment , only urged
him on with eager questions.

", ee30 Chekov finished up in quite a state,” Kirk ended ét last, "He gtill
hasn't figured it cut, but I saw Sulu switch the water back to pure vodka.
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Serves him right for cheating.”

"['d like to meet them all one day." Tavars handed Kirk the pad. "What
do you think of it?"

"Thig is beautifull"™ Kirk's voice rangwith enthusiasm. "Tavara, why
haven't -you taken this up seriously?®

"It is not expected of me. That is why I long to leave Vanla, to travel,
to study.., DBut it ig not permitted.". :

"PtPau would love this." Kirk gazed at the drawing again.

"It is yours." She glanced at him sideways. "T'Pau ig...your wife?" she
asked,

"ic, T have no wife. T'Pau is my mother — my adopted mother, really. She
and Sarek.are Spock's parents. My own died vhen I was a child.”

"So did my mother. She was very beautiful."

¥If she resembled her daughter she must have been lovely. You must go on
with your work Tavars. Perbhaps now that Vanla has joined the Federation it
will be posgsible." '

"Perhaps." The girl rose and began to gather up the remains of the wmeal.
"T think it is time we returned, Kirk. You will wisgsh to speak to wmy father
about the excavations.“

"Wes - there's a lct to do." Xirk raised his voice. "Gilman, come and
Jend a hand."

The servants supplied by Tama worked diligently under Kirk's direction to
uncover more of the ruined walls., Great care was necessary, since the plaster—
like coating crumbled at the least touch - Kirk soon found it best to leave
Gilman to supervise the removal of the bulk of the sand while he concentrated
on brushing away the final layer and recording the symbols that were exposed.

Occagionally Mama and Malor rode ocut to watch the progress of the work, but
it was wmore out of courtesy than interest, Kirk guessed. Tavara was a much
more regular visitor, coming mest days to bring feod, and to insist that he
take a break to eat it. As they sat they talked, for the girl had an insatiable
curiosity about Vulcan. Mick-witted and shrewd, she remembered everything he
told hers but although he enjoyed her company Xirk found himself longing for
the sort of conversation he could have with Speck - with Tavara, he felt more
like a scheoolmaster than an equal,

He was grateful, however, for her help with his work. She was deft enough
to tackle the more delicate excavations, and it was she, with her artist's eye,
who pointed out that what he had taken to be patches of discolouration in the
plaster were, in fact, traces of a much paler pigment that formed a distinct,
though at the moment mesningless, pattern.

One afterncon they were just thinking of returning to work after their
break when Gilman approached, clearly excited,.

lan you come, sir? There's something T think you should see.”

Kirk jumped to his feet and followed the man. The labourers had begun to
cut & trench diagonally acrcss what had been the interior of the ruined
building - Kirk was anxious to reach floor level, and he hoped that away from
the walls they might discover artefacts that would previde a clue to the
purpcese of the building. '

"There, sir."” Gilman pointed into the trench, and Kirk crouched down for
a better look. Protruding from the surface was a slab of black stone, totally
uniike anything else in the area; its surface was smooth and shining, as
though it had been polished. '



"It looks carved," Kirk
said after a moment.

"That's what I thought,
sire. 1 stopped the digging in case we
did any damage, and called you at once."

"7t1l1l go down and have a look," Kixk
decided. Gilman caught his aym.

"Be careful, sir. You don't want to hurt yourself, strain your back..."

Kirk loocked at him, and smiled ruefully. "whe told you to nursemaid me?
the Captaln, or Dr. MeCoy...?" .

Gilman smiled back. "Both of them, sir."

®T131 tell them you did.your duty. But I'm perfectly fit again." He
jumped down into the trench. Gilman followed, and the men examined the stone
more closely, Gilman, however, keeping half an eye on Kirk in case he decided
to gtart pulling at it.

At last Kirk gtood back. "Put all the men into this excavation, but tell
them to be careful ," he ordered. "I'll record each section ag it's sxposed.
I think...concentrate on uncovering this side for now -~ it looks ag if it has
more of those symbolg on it. Iventuslly I'1l want to 1ift it out, but we'd
better see 1t in position first."

"Right, sir." CGilman looked around the small gpace. "If you'd like to
walt up top, Mr. Kirk, it'll give the men more rocom.” :

"Right." Kirk accepted Gillman's help out of the trench, and watched as
two of the labourers took his place. He recorded the excavation carefully,
step by step, occasionally ordering the trench cleared so that he could go
down to recoxd in detail.

He observed that CGilman directed the workmen wiselys; despite Kirk's order
to put all the men onto the job there was not, in fact, room for more than two
at a time. Gllman changed over the pairs at freguent intervals, making sure
that no-one was oversirained in the cramped, hot conditions. Kirk mentally

noted the man as a reliable, conscientious subordinate who could be relied on
to get the job done in the more efficlent way.

4t last Gilman called to him again. "I think we've reached the base, sir,"

Mkay, I'm coming down."

#*Re careful, Mr. Kirk - we really should shore this trench up before we go
any further."
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#1111 just take a gquick look first."

One of the workmen had improvised a rope ladder, and Kirk descended into
the trench, which was now about twelve feet deep, he judged. The labourers
climbed out, and Gilman played a flashlight over the exposed stone.

"Look here, sir - and there." The light moved, revealing the carvings,
and Kirk drew in his hreath.

"Hunanoid - but not Human. Or any known race, I wonder...could they
actually be the Preservers themgelveg??

"Possibly, eir, bubte.. Miss, get back! Sir, look outimn

For an instant Kirk caught a glimpse of Tavara's shocked face as she
teetered at the edge of the trench, caught just in time by one of the workmen,
then the breath was knocked from his body as Gilman pushed him to the ground.
Ag the security man's body covered hig Kirk only had time to register that
the sides of the trench, dislodged by Tavara's careless step, were caving in
on them before he was buried in a smothering, choking shower of fine sand. The
last thing he heard was Tavara's wail of fear and disbelief, then all sight
and sound vanished in a dark, suffocating blanket of unconsciousness.

He came slowly awake, every muscle in his body aching. His throat felt
raw, it hurt to breathe, and a dull throbbing behind his eyes interfered with
bis vision. FHe was vaguely aware that an arm encireled his shoulders, assist-
ing him to sit up; a cup was pressed to his lips and he drank thirstily,
grateful for the soothing moisture., A voice spoke, and he answered it dreamily,
scarcely aware of what he was saying, for his mind seemed to be clouded by a
thick haze. The cup was offered again, a bitter draught this time, and he was
eased slowly back onto the bed. Sleep hovered, and he welcomed it eagerly,
for somewhere on the verge of his consciousness a demanding guestion was
repeated over and over again, its implications filling him with a fear he did
not dare contemplate,

Wno am I? Who am I? Whoe.o?

"My father, if it pleases you, T would speak with you." Tavara entered
Tama's tent; her hands outstretched in ritual supplication.

"Eoter, my daughter — I will hear you." Tama smiled indulgently. Malor
was a son to be proud of, but his lovely daughter held his heart. Iveryone
loved her, indulged her least whim, yet she had remained sweet-natured and
unspoiled., :

"Dc you have a request to make?" Malor too smiled at hig sister, wondering
what had taken her fancy this time - the new mare, perhaps?

"A thought has come to me which my father may care to consider,” the girl
replied, Joining Tama on his couch, "I intend no disrespect, and as always I
will be guided by your wishes, but an opportunity has arisen which I wish to
place before you."

"T know that you are an obedient daughter. Say what you will.®

"although you have not yet spoken to me of this, I am aware that you and
Malor have begun to consider the question of my marriage., As a daughiter of
the Remora, I could bring ycu an alliance with any of our tribes — is it not
go7Th :

“"Indeed, Tavara. TYou are fit to he the wife even of a Paramount Chief.™

. "My father honours me. However, our tribe is strong and rich. The
guestion I have asked myself ig, what beneflt can my wmarriage bring to my
people?h

%ind how did you answer?' Tama sat up alertly, impressed by his daughter's
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T answered that my marriage inte ancther tribe could only benefit my
husband's people, not us. Then, my father, 1 asked myself if there was not
another pogsibility.”

“aAnd is thereT™ Malor too was all attention.

“ihere igses The Fuman Kirk. Xe is a member of one of the ruling families
on Vulcan, and he kas no wife. Would not such s husband bring you powerful
allies, my father? Chief Lanyo would surely listen in Council to one who was
marriage~kin te the Vulcan Ambassador.™

Tamz. congidered for a moment., "Would such a match please you, my daughter,
or do you think only of your pecple?™ '

"To speak truth, father, I wish the Human as hushand, although T would not
ask this if T did not see the advantages alsc," '

"fegotiations would be prelonged," Mama murmured. "Yet it would indeed
bring me much power. When Ambassador Selek returns, I will..,?

"horgive me, father," Tavara interrupted, "but it also occurred to me that
— perhaps ~ Selek might not permit his kinsman to wed a...a barbarian. Although
Human, Kirk follows Vulecan custom -~ he would not wmarry agasinst the wishes of
his family."

"Mie. . +in comparigon to the Vulcans we are barbarians. Yet if you would
have this man, he will be yours."

"There is a way." Tavara looked down demurely. "You are skilied in the
contrel of minds. Kirk is very weak from his accident, and his memory is
clouded., It seems to me...”

"Wes, my daughtexr?"

#Lthought that perhaps you might know of a way to...to use his condition.
He remembers little — you could convince him that we are already betrothed, and
onice that belief is fipmly lwplanted in his mind, he “ill not refuse the
marriage. By the time the Ambassador returns, I will be with child, and wy
hushand cannot then reject me without bringing shame on all our peoples -All
of Vanla would rise in outrage -~ and the Vulcans would not permit that.”

"You are clever, daughter., I will do as you wish. Malor will asgsist me -
he has seen much of Kirk, and together we will mould his memory to our liking.
Go to your women, Tavara, and prepare for your wedding."

#fhank you, my father.® Tavara rose and bowed her head in respectful
gratitude,

Safely back in her tent Tavara dismisgsed her women and threw herself onto
the bed, btrembling with reaction. She had won! Thank all the gods, her father
had quickly seen the advantages to be gained by an alliance with Kirk's power-
ful Vulecan family. TForitunate that self-interest and policy had combined so
well. with her wisheg. Indulgent Tama might be, but he would not have allowed
his daughter to marry Kirk simply because she wanted him, but sgince there was
much to be gained, he had willingly granted her request. '

Tavara stretched luxuriously, reviewing what must bhe done ~ and quickly.
It would he simple enough to plant false memories in the HFuman's wmind, and
gince he trusted her now, he would instinctively do so later. Her story was
already prepared, lies woven with enough truth tc be easily believable, And
once he was convinced, the marriage ceremony would make him hers.

Her strongest hold on him would be the marriasge-tie; she wondered how
long it would bhe before she knew him well enough to form it, for when she had
achieved that, he would not wish to leave her, even if he recovered his
wemory. And...without precauvtiong, which she had no intention of taking,
women of her tribe invariably became pregnant iwmediatelys once she carried
hig child, her posiiion would indeed be inviclable.
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Indeed, she had been clever. Her father had never guessed how much she
had always dreadad the thought of marriage, She had seen how the women of
other tribes lived, eifther as pampered dolls or as necessary tut resented
child—bearers. Remoran women at least were equal to thelr men, but as a
chief's daughter she could noit warry within the tribe, and wherever she went
she would be expected to adept the customs of her husband's people,

Kirk, she had seen, was genitle; considerate, and in the Federation, women
had a much greater control over thelr lives. FEven if he resented her later,
when he regained his memory, she would be far betier off with him than she
would be ag the wife of a Vanlan,

And...perhaps he would not resent her. Perhaps, the first shock over, he
would welcome her as his wife. She knew that he considered her beautiful, and
she had been well-trained for .the position she would one day fill, If the gods
would only cloud hig mind until ghe had formed the marriaze tie, she was sure
that he would accept the situation, even find ﬂleasure in it. 8he knew that
she would make 2 good wife...

Wwith a sudden surge of energy she rose and called her women. There was
much to dc. :

In the chief's tent Malor locked enquiringly at Tama. "You ¢id not tell
her, father, Why?"

W] gamble, my son. Ifyour sister knew that Kirk was handfasted to the
Vulcan she would insist on seeking his comsent, and I am not certain that he
would give it., I do know that on his world, as on ours, it is permissable to
take a wife as well ag 2 male mate, and I believe that given an accomplished
fact, the Vulcan will =zccept it., T want this marriage. Ambassador 3elek has
often spoken of Kirk, and an alliance with him will greatly increase our
pregtige, not to mention the wealth that will come through trade links with
that family." The chief's teeth flashed in a grin. "Moreover, I like the
Tuman ~ he is gentle, but he has spirit. And Tavara wants him,"

"] hope that you are correct, father." Malor was ftroubled. "I too like
¥irk - but Spock is an unknown."

"Yet we have a lever to use against him - his mate's happiness. He will
not, I think, distress Kirk. Vulcans are possessive, but also extremely
protective ~ he will not shame Xirk by refusing to accept the wife his mate
hag - to all appearances = chosen freely."

"That makes sense, Will you require my aid, father®

"Yog, We will not attempt anything elaborate, I think. When he has been
prepared by drugs, you, Tavaras and I will all tell him the same story - that
he has prouised to marryy my daughter. When he wakes that conviction will be
part of him - he will seem to 'remembexr'! it. Tor the rest, we will not
attempt to alter his memory, only to cloud it further so that he does not
remember t00 soon. We will deal only with the time he has spent among us."

"T see -~ we speak then only of what we krow, and of what we wish him to
believe,”

unxactly. Come, Malor - help me mix the drugs. We must act swiftly."

Kirk struggled slowly awake, narrowing his eyes to focus on the face
leaning over him., Tor a moment he struggled fo remember, then his expression
lightened. :

"Tgvarat he whispered.

"You are awake, Kirk., That is good." A warm hand brushed his cheek.
"How do you feel?" :
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"is though someone tried to trample me to death." Kirk accepted her
asssitance to sit up, wincing as his muscles complained. "What happened?"

®The trench caved in = do you not remembers"

Kirk frowned in confusion. "Trench? No...it means nothing... Tavara, I
know you = but I can't remember my own namel"

"The healer warned us. of this. .He is sure that the loss of memory is
temporary, Kirk.® :

"irk? TIs that my name??

fou are Commander Kirk, an officer in Starfleet, here on Vanla to inves—
tigate some of our ruins. Your ship will return for you in a few weeks. Three
days ago you were at the ocasis excavating the ruins, and a trench collapsed,
You and one of your men were buried,"

"That...sounds familiar, but I can't... You said one of my men? What
happened to him? Is he all right?" Kirk demanded sharply.

Truly, this man was a leader, Tavara thought; he was more concerned about
the fate of his men than his own. "I'm sorry," she replied. "When the trench
collapsed, Lt. Gilman covered your body witk his own, providing & breathing
space for you. By the time we reached you he had suffocated. FEe has been
buried with honour.® '

Thank you." Kirk's mind provided a fleeting glimpse of the stocky,
reliable security officer who had given his 1life to sgave his commander. "I
hate losing ore of wy men," he continued. "I should have prevented it somshow."

"There was nothing you could have done," favara assured him, carefully
gsaying nothing of her own part in the cave-in. "The trench seemed safe enough
-~ he gaid so himself before he called you down."

Kirk looked unconvinced, and she continued swiftly, "The healer thinks that
your memory will return gradually, both of its own accord and as you encounter
things that you knew. FPlease don't worry about it - after ally, you remember
me = don't yout!

10 course.™ Kirk smiled up into the beautiful, concerned face. "And
there was...Tama%...and...was it Malor™"

"Malor, my brother, and Tama is my father. You see, Kirk, you are remem~
bering already." She returned his smile, then, taking a caleculated risk,
allowed it fo fade and gazed at him unhappily.

"Tavara, what's wrong?"

"Mothing." She turned her face aside, her eyes shining with tears. "It's
onlyse..we were to be married in two days...and I was so happyeed'

MMarried? Yes, I remember...I think..." Xirk frowned in concentration.

"The last time you visited Vanls you asked my father for my hands on thig
visit you intended to combine your official duties with our marriage. But
neves o  Tavara choked back a sob. "We have waited and planned for this -
it is hard for me to lose it now.e..m

"We need not...lose it," Kirk said slowly, troubled by her distress., "If
I'm physically fit - and I feel it - there's no reason why we shouldn't carry
on as we planned,”

A smile of joy 1lit her face. "Ch, Kirk -~ thank youl! Since the day of
our betrothal I have longed to be your wife." '

She leaned against him, and automatically his arms closed about her. He
could not remember the betrothal, but surely there was something... '

A vell lifted in his mind for a moment, and he saw the intent, vulcanoid
faces, felt his hand taken in a firm clasp, heard his own voice repeating
words that he could not quite hear, but which had all the solemnity of a vow.
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One beloved face, hidden from his sight, hovered cloge, and he sighed with
relief = if the memory wag not as clear as he would have wished, he did at
least recall the solemnity of the betrothal ceremony.

Beluctantly, Tavara pulled away. "You must sleep, my Xirk. Tomorrow ny
father will remind you of the marriage ceremony." Stooping, she brushed his
iipg with her fingers. "Sleep well, my love.,!

Wnen ghe had gone Kirk settled back against the pillows, aware of a vast
senge of relief., A% least he had not wakened among strangers, but with friends
who would fill in the gaps in his wemory until he remembered of his own accord.
He was confident that his memory would return - already there vere glimpses of
faces, of & great silver ship... He need only be patient, and he would
remenber everything...

The following day Xirk was feeling so much better that the Remoran
physician allowed him to get up, provided he tock things easily - there was no
point, he said bluntly, in coddling a perfectly healthy body.

"Just like Bones," Kirk grinned when the physician had left.
"RBones ™" Tavara looked puzzled, "What is 'Bonest?®

"y friend. He's a doctors.. Tavaral! T remenbered himil® Kirk's syes
shone with excitement.

"You see? I told you there was nothing to worry about." Tavars hoped
fervently that Tama's interference would last uniil after the marriage. Kirk
had accepted her story unquestioningly, but if his memory returned too soon
he would remember that he had not agreed to the marriage.

Malor, who had joined them for a stroll arcund the city, was hoping the
geme thing and for the same reason. Tama had concentrated on burying Kirk's
memories of his Vulcan mate, planting a powerful compulsion to visualise
Tavara's face if his thoughts should turn in ‘that direction., They could not be
sure how long the suggestion would last, however -~ the drug-sided conditioning
had never heen tried on a Human.

Although he would not have dreamed of opposing his father, Malor was
measy about what would happen when the Interprise returmed. He had watched
Spock bid farewell to hisg mate, and there had been something in the Vulcan's
eyes - an almost possessive concern -~ that made him wonder if Spock would
accept the sitvation as calmly as Tema supposed. Certainly if his mate had
taken a wife without his congent, he would demand vengeance...but the Vulcans,
he comforted himself, were said to he a2 logical race. Spock would see that
there was nothing he could do but accept Kirk's wife, uniess he wished to
provoke open war with her kin. And that was unlikely. 85till, for Tavara's
sake, he would be glad when that filrst meeting was overs..

Steadily, eyes demurely downcast, Tavara walked the short symbolic
distance from her father's tent to her husband's. She was grateful that the
cloak muffled her so completely that she had to rely on her women for guildance
- ghe would have found it hard to conceal the blend of truimph, relief, and
apprehengion that filled her,

Remoran women, though chagste, were not ignorant. She had long known what
she could expect from a hushand of her own race, and she had not anticipated
the experience with any pleasure. Mot that she expected to enjoy belonging
to Hirk either, but she was sure that the gentle young Human would be a
considerate, undemanding husband, patient with her fears as no Remoran would
be, until she gained the confidence to be a goed wife. At one point, certainly,
when they had shared the warriage cup, he had turned suddeniy pale, swaying on
his feet as though about to collapse; almost immediately he had recovered,
gaying that he had felt dizzy for a moment, and the cersmony had continued
without interruption,
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It would be much easier, Tavara thought, when the marriage tie had been
formed between them. BShe would make the atiempt as soon as possible. It
wasg curious that although Kirk wust know of the Vulean mental union, he had
never asked if the Vanlang shared that ability. She wondered why, then
dismissed the question with a shrug = perhaps he had simply not thought of
ite Well, he would learmnie..

Once within the tent the women removed her cloak, leaving her clad only
in a thin silk gown. She looked arcund, smiling at Kirk, vho had rizen to
greet her, Fe wag unusually flushed, his eyes bright, and she nodded - Tama
had given him some drugged wine, an additional precaution to ensure the
congummation of the marriage.

Tavara waited until her women had left, then she walked over and placed
hex hands on Kirk's shoulders, smiling into his eyes. "Do I please you, my
husband®® she teased,

¥You are.s.very beautiful,® Kirk replied hesitantly, and Tavara suddenly
realiged that he was desperately shy. It was not that he did not know what
to do, but it was clear that she would have to make the advances, a reassuring
prospect for a girl raised in the expectation of having to satisfy a demanding
husband. Perhaps it was a custom of these Humans, that they were prepared to
allow the woman to indicate her readiness? If so, she approved,

The genulne affection that she felt for Kirk shone in her eyes ag she
leaned closer, raliging her mouth to his. The touch of his lips was very
pleagant, and his amg instinctively went round her, holding her close.

Hlome, husband," Tavars murmured. "Give me a son, for your people and
mine,™

Several nights later, Mavara sat in wmeditation, gathering her strength for
the effort needed to link her wind with Kirk's, &he knew what to do, for :the
wige women of the tribe had prepared her for this, as they had prepared her
for all aspects of marriage.

Wellss,almost all, A flicker of digtaste marred her lovely face for a
moment. She did not entirely blame Xirk - he had indeed been as gentle as
she had hoped = but nothing had prepared her for the physical vain she had
endured.,

“trangely, she had been the one to comfort Kirk zs he held her, whispering
stammered apologies: the first tine wasg always difficult, she had murmured -
it would heccome easier.

He had believed her,; and had tried again,
Determined not to startle him, she had
concealed her pain until her voice betrayed
her, and she had given a faint moan of
agony. Unfortunately, Kirk had mistaken
it for a cry of pleasure, and had
prolonged his lovemalking in an effort
to please hery; she had been almost
unconscious from pain by the time .77
he releaged her.

In one vay, the pain had been

worth it. When he realised what he

had done, Kirk's shamed guilt had

glven her another hold over him. 7
She had made him try again and /
again, this time making sure he _ LN
knew of her pain, subtly reminding i
him that it was his duty to please
her, knowing that he saw his
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failure as a debt to be repaid.

Tonight she would form the marriage tie, and then it would no longer be
necessary for them to sleep together each night. He would not insist on his
rights, as a Vanlan male would have done, for he was too gentle and courteous
to give pain willingly.

Therse wag cne return she could make for her deception, one she was sure
would please him. She rose and passed through the curtain to join him on
the bed, smiling as he reached for her hand.

"ugband, if it pleases you, 1 bear our son."

Wa child? That's marvellous. But how can you tell so soon? T mean..."
He broke off, colouring faintly.

Tavara laughed affectionately. "It ig a characteristic of our race that
the women become pregnant easily. It is necessary to...take steps...to 1imit
the size of our families. I did wonder if the fact that you are an off-worlder
would create difficulties, but it seemg not =~ the wise women have confirmed
that I awm to bear your son. T am glad that you are pleaged.®

T3 g0ne.a" Kirk whispered wonderingly. "lavaras, will you let Bones look
after you? T couldn't bear it if anything happened 1o you -~ or the child.”

T will he guided by your doctor friend," Tavara promised. "Husband, will
yvou permit me to form the marriage tie with you? It is very important to me."

WIf you wish it, of course. What do you want me to do?¥
#0nly trust me. I have never linked before..."
“linked®™ Kirk felt a sudden inexplicable fear, *What dc you mean?

#our minds will touch, we will become one. I touch youa...like thig..."
her fingers brushed his templeg "...and reach out to you with my mind,.®

Kirk locked at her, hig eyes bright., That fleeting touch filled him with
a strange confusion of emotions. There was fear, yes...but also & thrill of
anticipation, longing.

“Come, then," he whispered, drawing her down ontoc the bed.

As before there was pain, but she fought it dowmn sternly, knowing that if
they were physically joined it was easier to form the $ie. She shifted position,
trying to make herself more comfortable, but gearing pain stabbed through her
and she reached blindly for his head, knowing that she must link now, before
she lost all control and shrieked aloud in her agony. Her fingers found the
smooth flesh, pressed deep; her mind reached out, seeking, compelling,
demanding an ANSWeTseesansess

vsseesThe pain she had known was nothing, overwhelmed and arhihilated by
the destructive forces that raged between them. Impogsibly, shields snapped
intc place in Xirk's mind as a demented savage howled its fury at the violation.
She was thrown awey violently, to lie half stunned on the floor ag Kirk screamed
in mingled horror, rage and despair. Then, with a low moan of indescribable
desolation he scrambled from the bed and reeled drunkenly out of the tent, his
expression that of a man who had suddenly looked upon total insanity.

Tavara never knew how long she crouched there. 4t last she rose, dressed,
and made her way slowly to her father's tent.

Malor was there, as she had hoped and she almost fell inte hisg conforting
arms.

whgvara!l What has happened?® Tama turned her arcund and shook her gently.
"What is wrong??

“Tonights. I attempted to form the marriage tie with Kirk," She licked
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dry lips, and continued painfully, *He is handfasted to the Vulcan, Spock.
Woen T touched his mind his instinctive shields repelled me., ¥Father, what
shall T do? I have violated a 4rue bond."

"You did not khow, my daughter,” Tama couferted her. "It may be that the
shock of your mind touch has restored his memory."

"Mon't be afraid,” Malor whispered., YKirk is gentle, and I believe that
the Vulcans are a reagonable people - they will both know that it was not your
fault.® As he spoke he glanced at his falher, and a look of guilty under—
standing passed between them.

“He wag happy when T told him I was to bear his child,;" Tavara wept.
“hat will become of wy son now?"

"Leaw® Tama sought for inspiration. "Our own warriors often take a wife
to ensure an heir, If the Vulecans have retained this custom there should be no
difficulty. Xirk told you he had no wife, did he net? Remember who you are,
Tavara. A4s my daughter you are a fit wife for any man.”

Where is your husband?" Malor asked suddenly.

Tavara's eyes widened. "He...fled from me... Seek him out, Malor. He way
be in danger, confused..., Oh gods, don't let him come to harm because of mel®

"Il go at once,™ Malor promised, snatching up his cloak. "Wait here, and
don't worry - I'1l find him."

Teaving the tent, Malor questioned some of the servants on duty., Cne man
reported that he had seen someone coming from the direction of XKirk's tent,
but he had paid little attention; he was sure, though, that it had been a
man; and that he had headed out into the desert.

Thankful for the brilliant moonlight, Malor searched the edge of the cixcle
of tents until he found the footprints of a rumning wan heading out into the
seude He followed swiftly, calling as he went, and was soon rewarded by the
sight of a pale shape on the ground not far ahead.

Tt was Kirk, naked, sprawled on the sand. He started violently at Malor's
touch and cowered away, his eyes bright with a terror the Remoran was at a loss
to understand, If Kirk and the Vulcan were handfasted, united by the very rare
true bond, why this fear? The Human's mate would only have to touch him to
know that he was not to blame, that he had acted in ignorance., If needs be,
he, MMalor, would confess what he and Tama had dones and they too had acted
in dgnorance, believing that only the more common handfasting united the two,
for nelther would have dreamed of violating a true bhond.

5till, Kirk was Human. Perhaps there was some factor, of which the
Remoran was unavare, that altered the situation? Uo matter - the important
thing now was to get Kirk to szafety.

Abruptly Maler swung the cleoak from his shoulders and draped it around
Kirk's body before pulling the Human gently to his feet.

"ou cannot remain here," he said firmly. YCome with me."

Kirk looked up, an expression almost of relief in his eyes ag he responded -
tc the tone of command. "Yes, of course," he mummured vaguely. "But you see,
you must tell me what to do," he continued.

Appalled, Malor stared at him blankly. This was not the happy, confident
man he had spoken to only a few hours earlier. Could it be that the viclation
of his bond had affected his reason? Or had the shock revived memories for
Xirk that were so terrible they reduced him to this?

Slowly he led Kirk back to his tent, helped him into bed,; and gave him a
sleeping dranght, which the Human swallowed without protest. Malor's exper—
iences in battle warmed him that Kirk was deep in shock - perhaps he would be
more rational in the morning.
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As the days passed the Remorans becane increasingly concerned about Kirk.
The Human was almost totally withdrawn, speaking only when directly addressed.
The servants reported that he barely touched his food, and although he seemed
to telerate their presence he reacted with extreme distress if Tavara
approached him. She quickly learned tc keep away. He much preferred to be
left alone, and after a time Malor arranged that no-one go near him, although
a discreet eye was kept on his solitary wanderings near the camp,

vVhat the Remorans did not know was that Tavara's attempted mind touch had
indeed awakened Kirk's memory - but only partially. 7The events of the lagt few
years were still lost to him, and he believed himgelf to be still in the
Captain's power.

That being so, Kirk was terrified. He remembered the Captain's insanse,
possessively Jealous reactlon to his innocent relationship with Miramanee, and
shuddered at the thought of what his masier would do when he learned of his
marriage to Tavara, and of the coming child. At leagt her family was powerful
enough to protect her... But once back on the Hnterprise there would be no
escape for him. Wvery waking moment wag torment as he hunted for some way to
avert the Vulcan's anger. There was no further submission he could make - the
Captain owned him body and soul, and had long since destroyed ox corrupted
everything he cherished.

ind that only inereased Kirk's terrvor, for what punishunent was left for
the Captain to inflict? He looked hack over long vears of pain and degradation
and shuddered, knowing that the vengeance to come would make the suffering he
had already endured pale into insignificance.

He moved unsteadily through a hazy world peopled with unreal phantoms whose
curiosity, concern and interest were utterly weaningless. Somehow = he did not
know why = they were responsible for his plight, they had tricked hiwm into
betraying his cruel master. TUntil now he had always been able to console him=
self with the certainty of his innocence, knowing that the ¥ulcan would accept
it in time. Now he bad no such comfort - and as he waited, he grew heart sick
with fear.

On the Enterprise Spock wag in a fever of impatient anxiety., The incomplete
link warned him that scomething was seriously wrong with his bondmate, but he
could gain no hint as to the nature of the trouble.

Somehow — he was not sure how -~ he managed to conceal his anxiety from the
crew, and from Selek, whose presence was & complication he had not forseen =~
he had expected that he would be taking Chief Lanyo only back to Vanla, then,
having retrieved hig First Officer, return to his normal duties. But Selek
wag retuming to Vanla to take personal charge of the discussion of a new trade
agreement with Chief Tanyo and his council,

Fortunately, Spock could use the excuse of hig duties, and the additional
difficulties of operati.g without his First Officer, to avoid much comtact with
his uncle, The Wlean might accept that a bond betwsen a halfwValcan and a
Human could not convey any detailed information over a long distance, but it
was not a risk Spock was prepared fo take, "He did inform MeCoy - his gtaunch
ally where Kirk's welfare was concerned ~ then set himgelf to wait with all
the patience he could muster, The talks were dragging one..and on...

spock found himself contemplating risking a quick rush to Vanla at top
speed to find cut what was wrong, but he knew that if he did so, Selek would
immediately realise that something was wrong - he was still using his quarters
on the Interprise instead of the rooms he wag entitled to on Babel, and even at
warp eight it would not be pogsible to do the round ftrip during the hours that
Selek would be fully occcupied with the inferminable discussions most of the
diplomats seemed content to hold., Reluctantly, Spock waited.

At last the talks reached a conclusion that appeared satisfactory to most
of the diplomats attending, and the Enterprisze was at last free to return fo



Vanla,.

They were still a few hours out from the planet, and Spock was alone in
his guarters, when Uhura relayed an incoming personal messsge from the Vulean
congulate on Vanla. Spock accepted the call with gome curiosity, wondering
why he was being called instead of Selek, and was startled when he rscognised
the face forming on the screen.

Boougin —~ I did net expect to see you here,” Spock said formally}

"Obviously not. T have been much interested in that bondmate of yours,
sypock and I have uncovered a scandal that will shake Vulcan to its foundations."

Y3pecify." Spock's voice was as cold as the fear that gripped him. He
remembered vividly how Sendak had attempied to terrify Kirk on the day of their
bonding, and remembered too how his cousin's political distrust of Humens had
" been farned by his resentment that Kirk had taken his place within the family
ag Sarek's ce-helr with Spock.

7 think not, cousin.”™ Sendak smiled maliciously. "You will krow in good
time, when I make my charges to my father. ¥irk has hetrayed you, Spock, and
disgraced the family...and you, half~breed, knew nothing about itl®

figendak, wait — " It was too late ~ the younger man had ended transmission,

Without a pause for thought Spock keyed the intercom for UThura., "ilieutenant,
you will accept no calls from Vanla, and you will make none there without my
pergonal permission. Use whatever excuse you like - equipment fzilure, arything
- but there must not be contact between this ship and the p»lanet. Have Dr. McCoy
report Lo my quarters at once.” It was fortunate that Sendak's spitefulness
had made him want to gloat...

"Yesg, Captain.”

Spock kefed the intercom agsin, "Chief lLanyo, this is Captain Spock. May
T gpeak with you privately?™



66

Something, Charlene Masters decided, was definitely wrong. First Spock
had handed her the cen, anncuncing that he intended ‘to heam down to Vanla with
Chief Lanyo, taking only Dr. McCoy and the Chief's personal guards +hen Uhura
had told her that Spock had ordered her to arrange a malfunction in the
communications equipmenti then Kyle had been dismissed from the transporter
room, and Masters herself had been ordered to handle the beamdown, after which
no-one was to board or leave the ship until Spock countermanded the order
personzlliy.

In fact, for the first time since bearding the fnterprise, Masters found
herself a little nervous of the Captain. The realisation that he was an alien
had never really struck her before., He had seemed to understand his Human
crew g0 well, and his calm authoriity in the face of danger had always been an
ingpiration; but nowe... Now she saw the Vulecan in him, fully and for the
first time, an awareness that went far beyond mere physical differences.
Beneath the tightly~leashed control his anger burned, and with all her heart
Masters hoped that whatever had aroused that slumbering fury, it was not
directed at ¥irk.

Gesturing his companions to their places Spock joined them., "Energisel®
he commanded abruptly.

The presence of the Paramount Chief convinced Tamza i1 would be better to
make no attempt at deception, With s ginking heart he heard the Vulcan's
first words.

Mama, I seek wmy matel?
The Commander is alive, I pledge my word..."

fFool, I know that!™ There was an edge to Spock's volce that made McCoy
lock at him shaxply. "I also know that he has come to harm.”

"ot by our wish, Captain.' Haltingly, awere of Lanyc's anger and Spock's
barely-restrained fury, Tema recounted the details of Kirk's accident, and of
his plot to ally himself to Vulecan by the marriage of his daughter to the son
of a powerful Vulecan house,

"Marriedl™ Spock interrupted at that, turning his head to stars at the
trembling girl, "Come here, womanl!"

Chediently Tavara came forward and stocd, head lowered, before her
husband's bondmate.

What was your part in this?" the Vulcan demanded harshly.

"T acknowledge my guilt, and declare his innocence." Tavara's volce was
low but clear, "I can runly plead in mitigation that I did not know he was
true~bonded.” -

et hede.agreed to this?™ To MceCoy's concerned eye Spock sesmed dazed
by the news.

"Capbain, he had only partial mewory, flashes of his past. Wwhen we told
him of things that we knew, he could recall them, but remembered little of
himgelf, He accepted the lies we fed him as he accepted the truth,”

"1 gee. Contirnue."

e seemed...content with the wmarriage. A little uncertain, perhaps, but
he was kind and gentle. All was well until I reached for his mind to form
the marriage tie with him..."

“You touched his mind? You fool, what have you done? He iS.s.%

“Spock, waltl" DMcCoy caught Spock's shoulder as he turned. *Think before
you actl We've got to talk.”

TYou..ayou are right, McCoy."® Spock steadied himself with an effort., "But



T‘\

o

first’ I must hear the end of this. Finish your story, womanl®

Tavara cbeyed, describing Kirk's actions that night and his subsequent
withdrawal. As she talked Spock listened in silence, but MeCoy knew that
every nerve in the Vulcan's body was as tense as a drawn wire.

“Vhen Tavara ended her tale he drew a deep breath and turned to Lanyo. "I
misgt go to my mate,”

"Of course." Tanyo looked thoughtfully at the Remorans. "You will not be
disturbed. I have something to say to these disloyal ones.”

Leaving the tent Spock and MeCoy walked in silence for a feow minutes until
they reached an open space where there was no risk of being overheard, Halting,
MeCoy looked at his companion, then pushed Spock down to sit on & boulder.

Rest. there for a mimute," he sald gruffly. "iow look ~ there's no use
you rushing up to Jjim in this state. If you're going to be of any use to him,
you mugt be calm,” '

"I know.™ Spock pressed his hands over his eyes, fighting for‘control.
When he spoke again it was with an uncertainity that the doctor had never heard
before from the confident Vulean.

"McCoyeeol am afraid, If Jim remembered me he would never have congsented
to the marriage. TYet he clearly remembers something of his past. . The mind
touch...what did it awaken in him to send him naked into the desert? What
memories has he lived with since?™ '

#let's go see him and find out,” MeCoy suggesited. "That igessif you want
me to go with yout

"Please," was all Spock szid; but McCoy recognised the appeal in the 51ngle
word.

Instinct kept McCoy in the background as they stepped-thfough the dooxway
of Kirk's tent; he would not interfere, but as a doctor he wanted toc make his
own assessment of the Human's condition.

TJim?"® Spock called, - "Jim, where are you?"

There was a movement deecp in the shadows and Kirk walked forward, hié
wide eyes fixed unblinkingly on the Vulcan's face.

"Thank godl® Spock stepped forward, his hands outstretched in greeting,
and McCoy witnessed the most horrible sight he had ever seen in hig 1life.

He knew, of courss, how the Captain had treated Kirk, and he had seen echoes
of that torment in Kirk's reactions in the early days of hig freedom. What he
had never imagined in his wildest dreams was how it had been for Kirk to live
with that horror day after day, month after wmonth.

It was shocking, it was pitiful, it was heartbreaking, and McCoy's stomach
churned in revulsion as at Spock's movement Kirk fell prostrate on the floor
at the Vulcan's feet.

T didn't know!™ he sobbed, clutching at Spockts boots. ¥i couldn't
remember, and they drugged me... Please, not the sakkans -~ any punishment but
that! 0h, for once be merciful! I swear T didn't knowi® ’

There was no time to think. Spoeck only knew that the Human must be reassured.
He bent down and lifted Kirk to his feet, gazing in sorrow at the terrified
face., Kirk's eyes were red and swollen with weeping, and he shivered
uncontrollably.

UI'm 80rrya...I'm S0 S0TTY.s.say what I can do to be forgiven. T'll do
any thing...anything you wani...only please dont't hurt mel®

“Jimes." Spock reached out to touch his bondmate's shoulders. #Jim, do
you remember meTH
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"] do now,% Kirk whispered, %I know that T belong to you."

So that was it! Tavara's interference, her uninvited intrusion into Kirk's
wind, had brought to the surface memories of the one other who had acted so,
and Jim thought that he was the Captain.

Spock turned his eyes sgeeking McCoy's, silently begging, 'Leave us.' With-
out hegitation McCoy slipped silently out of the tent.

Schooling his voice to gentleness, Spock stretched out an iwmploring hand.
"Jitees Please, Jim. I won't hurt you..."

But Kirk's half~remembering mind saw only a tall figure with a face %o bhe
feared; bhis memory told him that he belenged to this man, who would punish
without mercy any disobedience, real or imaginarys who would, he knew,
certainly consider his marriage to Tavara rank treachery., That he had been
literally tricked into the marriage would not be considered an excuse., She
would dies many of her people would die too, as the first part of his punish-
ment - as their punishment for allowing him to marry Tavara. And then the next
part of his punishment would begin...pain and fear and...

Speck knew instantly that the Fuman 4id not believe him, and remembered
what Jim had once told himg how the Captain had sometimes pretended gentleness,
only for the pleasure of sgeeing Kirk's despair as he learned yet again that
it was a lie.

There was only one thing to do, one way to be ul timately merciful...and
it could mean breaking the promise he had once made to his friend, hig bondmate,
Vould Jim - could Jim =~ ever forgive him for it, for the terror - brief though
it should be ~ that it would bring? Once before he had done this...bud then
Jim had been semiconscious; nothing worse, and he had known and welcomed him...

He took the few steps that separated kim from Kirk gquickly, before he could
change hisg mind, his hand reaching out for the meld,

Understanding the implications of the gesture Kirk tried to duck away, to
reach one of the hunting spears stacked inside the door, and Spock was conscious
of a momentary pleasure that, terrified though he was, he should at least be
trying to fight backs but he could net permit the Human the luxury of escape.
He moved fastcr than he would have believed posgible and caught Kirkts amm,
forcibly halting him,

Kirk froze, his expression a mixture of fear and defiance. Spock raiszed
hig free hand, positioning it for the meld,

Reglstancel

Hie reassuring approach wag met by the featureless wall of the sghield he
himgelf had taught Xirk to raise, and he knew that it could not be breached.

Spock sighed with a mixture of satisfacticn and regret. Startled by the
'Captaints! sudden = although probably anticipated - appearance, Kirk's initial
reaction had been his usual fearful sgubmigsion; but within minutes he had
begun to fight back, to resist. Those shields had probably snapned up at the
firet touch of Tavara's mind; had the contact lasted longer Kirk wmight well
have remembered everything. Yet the changes Spock had wrought had gone so deep
that even now, believing that hig magter had come fo claim him, Kirk wag able
to resist.

Foxr some moments Spock continued to press gently againsi the wall in Kirk's
mind, seeking to breach it with gentle coaxing.

//Jimes. Jim, it's Spock. I won't hurt you, Jim., Please, let me in.//
But he knew it was uselesgs,

He had tc do scomething - and gquickly - about Kirk's partial amnesia, and
s mind link was the simplest, most efficient way of restoring the lost memories.

As he had feared from the moment he had decided to initiate contact, he
would have to force entrance, using the bondmate link, and in doing so break
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long time - for almost as long ag it had been made, in fact - mattered littles
Jim had never freed him from it.

Spock thought -he could upderstand why. Implicit though Jim's tixuet. in him
was, his life had-not been -one that would encourage him. to .surrender any safe-
guards he had. He probably was not even .conscious -that he regarded the
promige as a safeguard; he probably had simply not given it a thought for a
long time. '

But it still exigted.

Still reluctant to force entry, Spock tested the bondmate link. Tt also
stopped short at the mental barrier, but he could feel it, incomplete though
it was, pulling at him through that wsll.

//Jima o e ondmate, . .Pl easeo//
There wag no response,

Spock took a deep breath, then without giving himself time to.reconsider
he claimed his right of entry into his bondmate's mind. There was a brief.
moment of resistance at the barrier,. then, with a soundless implosion, he was. .
in Kirk's mind. ‘

Fear!

//Jim...do not be concerned. It is I, your bondmate...I cannot harm you
even if T would, my friend. Jim...remember...remember...//

He felt the errant memories swirling, eddying, then coalescing into s
coherent whole.

//Spock?//

//Yes, Jim.// He made to withdraw, but Wirk's mind clutched at his.
//1'm sorry...I thought you were...the Captain.//

//T know,// He began to withdraw again.

//8pock?// The mind touch barely existed now...then snapped.

Porgive me. T promised you once that I would never enter your mind without
your permission. I have broken that promise." Spock turned away from Kirk %o
stand staring blindly through the open doorway of the tent.

Kirk losked at his back, puzzled by his response. He had almost forgotten
that promise, made so long ago o reassure a terrified childs if he +thought
of it at all, he assumed that Spock, too, had relegated it to the category of
'unnecessary'. Apparently Spock had not, and even though they were bonded,
still felt himself bound by it. #His own instantaneous lowering of his mental
shields at the firsit touch of Spock's mind had become sc instinctive that he
had failed to recognise for a long time now that Spock had never taken his
right of entry for granted.

As he reached ocut to touch Spock's face, meaning to initiate contact, a
memory made him draw back,

Tavaral

Thzt he had suffered amnesia was no excuse. He had broken the bonding
vow, teken another pariner without his hondmate's consent. He had not the
right to ask for any mental union, much less demand it as he had heen about
to do. Spock was probably using the 'broken promise! as an excuse to salvage
as much as posslble of his pride.

“You did what you had to doy" Xirk said zloud.

If you truly believe that, why do you not initiate a meld? Spock thought
in near despalzr.
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"Possibly,” he said in a voice harsh with the effort of speaking calmly,
controlling his desperate hunger for the laughing warmth of his bondmate's
welcoming mind.

Ue's never spoken that way before, vhought Kirk. ot ic me. Does he
believe I was merely using him when I bonded with him? " He never probed"%hose
thoughts I wished to keep hidden..not that there were mgﬁy. WSpock..." he
said, unsure of what he meant to Say.

There wag no answer. Spock merely waited in silence.
“Opock, T owe you an explanagtion...about Tavara..."

"Mavara?’ A cold hand gripped Spock's heart. The woman. VWhat was she to
Kirk? '

That I was suffering from amnesia 1s a reason, not an excuse., They were
anxious for me to marry her...and I had no reason to object., I am...her
hughand...in every sense. 1'm sorry."

So Jim has finally overcome his impotence, accepted himgelf as a fully
functional male, and 1s content with his...wife. I have no valid resgon to
g@g§0t° I should be. zlad for him. Ang the Family “Council camnot object -
it iy his rlght to take = sgecondary wife, and of course T will uphold his
Cchoice. FHe turned to face KirTK.

#T understand." Why was it so difficult to speak normally? He had lost
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nothings theirs had never bheen a full bonding, and since the woman had no
Starfleet training she would be leéft on Vuican. He and Jim would continue on
the ship as before...

Wos Mot quite as before, for now gome of Jim's thoughts would beleng to
her. Hesolutely, Spock suppressed his rising Jealousy. "My...my congratulations
Jim.® B

"There's more, Spock. She...she's pregnant.n

Spock was too overwhelmed by his own sehse of desolation to see Xirk's lack
of enthusiasm over the news. I should be glad! he told himselfl again, Jim

will ;;ve Sarek the grandchildren he wants - and it is fortunate that the
woman is of wvulcanoid stock,

T ame..pleased for you., This will undoubtedly be the fqut ocf geveral."
The knife twisted deeper intc his heart with each word.

YHo," Kirk said.

"I\IO ?"

Where...won't be any more,"

"But, . . out why? You know now that sex is nothing to be afraid of,"

o T%" Kirk's voice was bitter. "Spock, she hated it! I'd forgotien the
pain, the humiliation, ahd I responded to her...and she was willing, the first
time, more than willing...until she felt the pain as T entered hers Teeel
spoke to her father...and he agsured me that this was common the first time,
that the next time it would be all right. §8he had said that toc -~ someone musi
have told her that beforehand - and she came willingly the next night...but it
hurt her that time too. I thought I could :teack her to enjoy it, and she
submitted ~ she knew her duty - but she hated it, Spock, just as I always
hated its.ss It gave her no pleasuras...l trisd so many positions, heping to
find one she would find...pleagant, I kept huriting her, Spock,. selfishly using
her Tody the way the Captain used wine. I hated myself, but I didn't stope..
and she tried to help me,..we were suve we would make it work if we tried long
enoughis And then one night she cleariy decided she'd hed encugh ~ she pushed
me away and refused to come to me again. I didn't insist - because the last
time she came it wag fto attempt to form the warrlage tie, and T remembered the
Captain, that T belonged to him, nect to her..,. By that time, though, she was
pregnant.” : '

Spoclk swallowed. He had to know. %Do you love her?"

Sadly, ¥irk shook his head, then realising that Spock wasn't loocking at
him, said quietly, "No. They wanted me to marry her, told me it was all
arranged...and so I agreed. I like her well enough; ghe was kind to wme, and
she tried to be a good wife.,.but...I can't speak to her, Spock. Ghe's
intelligent, you can see that, desperate to learn more than she knows, but she's
Timited by her culture. There's sgo much that we know, take for granted, that is
foreign tc her - and to her people. HMaybe that's why I kept trying with her...
veing gex asg a substitute for the conversation I could never have with her - or
ghe with mes And I feel sorry for her...she wanted fto escape Vanla.,..but I
don't love her "

Relief flooded Spock's mind. Instantly ashamed of himself, he forced him-
gelf to =may, "I'm sorry.” o oo

Sorry.s.because your pride, your honour, de not permit you to accept me
again...an unfaithful bondmate? "I'm sorry too, Spock. T realise this must
have been a shock to youe.s.and I never wanted to hurt you..."™ And I must spare
him the additional strain of telling me to go. "Perhaps...perhaps it would be
begsteeasdif T were to request a transfer, Pmptaln, Shevas would be glad to have
MCaes'

Transfer, thought Spock dully. Yes, my offence’ig beyond forgiveness. "If
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you feel you must, Jim, I will not try to stop you." 4And for the first time,
with no-one to overhmar, he called me 'Captain'. "Even if I were to renew my
promise, how could I expect - you to trust me again?®

Startled, Kirk stared at him. "How could I not truat you?®

Spock looked up, meeting Kirk's puzzled eyes, his own unhappy. "Isnt't
that why you want to leave®™

Kirk sghock his head. "I don'%t want to leave...but how could you trust me
again? By marrying Tavara I broke our bonding vowee."

Spock closed his eyes for a moment. "Jim, you have the right to take a
secondary wife." '

"yith your approval. You were not here,?

#Jim, your memory had gone. Since our bonding is incomplete, you could
not remember me. You acted in a perfectly logical manner. If you had wanted
thig, I would never have denied you. But...to recall your memories...l was
forced to compel a mind link with you, thus breaking the promise I made to you
long agos.."

fiSpockless™ S0 he really meant it. FKirk caught at the Vulcan's arms.
#0h, Spock - to worry so needlessly...”" He reached out with his mind.

Spock tried to pull away, punishing himself, denying himself the oh=sow
welcome touch of the Human's mind.

Kirk took a deep breath. "RBondmate, I demand my right! Open yvour mind
to mel®

The barrier dropped instantly. Thelr minds joined, entwined...

//Forgive me.// //There is nothing to forgive.// GQuestion and answer
wers slhmltaneous.

//T haven't needed that promise for a long time, my friend, T don't need
it nowe I trust you.//

[/3ime.d//

//But Tavara...//

//Tt is perhaps as well that this has happened. You have z secondary wife
who is pregnant. This gives...us...2n heir, whe would not otherwise have been
born, Sarek will be pleased.//

//Really? But will the Family Council approve?//
//If I accept Tavara, so will they.//

Thier linked minds fell silent, enjoying the intimacy of the meld,

At lasgt Speck stirred and drew back. "Jim, we must-think., Sendzk is on
Vanla, and he has clearly heard some account of this. He implied that he
could disgrace us..., S0 far I have been able to prevent him from contacting
Selek, but I cannot do so indefinitely. We must make certain that we are
fully prcetected,™

"He could have heard of my marriage," Kirk said slowly. "Tama wasg proud
of itess If Sendak can convince his father that you didn't know about Tavara
beforehand, he would be able to accuse me of breaking my bonding vow. And
Selek will wonder why ycu didn't know through the link what I was dOLng, and
denounce me at once,"

"] knew something was wrong with you, but not what, I decided it would be
safer to say nothing to Selek...if I had, we could have told him the truth,
and claimed that since neither of us is fully Vulcan, the link is weaker
than normal, hence my inability to help you through it."
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"So now he's going to realise that we weren't in comtact at 2ll? And he'll
certainly expect you to dencunce me now?" Kirk thought for a moment. "There
might be something we can doy though... Let's have a word with Chief lLanyo -
and find out Jjust how badly Tama wents an alliance with our HousScee."

In the audience hall of the Parawmount Chief of Vanla, Ambassador Selek
greeted his son with a formality that could not quite conceal his pride. Selek
wag a dutiful son, a credit to the family: it was a pity that he had this
mistrust of cutworlders, but he was young =~ waturity would bring wisdom,

This envy of Spock, for example, was illogical, for his nephew, the oldest
male of his generation, had already proved himself a worthy successor to the
leadership of the Clan, and his Human mate, although perhaps an wnusual choice,
wag decidedly an asset to the Family.

“Greetings, Father." The two touched in ritval greeting., *It is most
urgent that I speak with you privately, before Spock..."

Wyalt." Selek's lifted hand silenced him. "It must wait until later.
Chief Tanyc is coming.®

TR,

"Later," Selek repeated firmly, and turned to acknowledge the arrival of
the Chief.

fimbasgsador, you are again welcome to Vanla. Alwmost a family gathering, is
it not? And appropriate that you should be here, on such a significant occasion
for both our worlds,®

HE5ignificent? I fear I do not understand.

"hhy, but T wmust let Spock tell you himgelf.® Tanye turned o Spock and
¥irk, who had accompanied him into the hall.

"Spock?? Selek raised an enquiring evebrow.

fAg you know, uncle, James end I have recently been censidering our duty to
provide oux father with an heirs however, it was necessary to select a suit-
able female as secondary wife.!

"We felt that she should be Vulcan," XKirk continued, "becansec...well...
becauge a Human female would have meant that my children would be fully Human,
Spock's, only one quarter Vulcan.®

Tindeed " Selek nodded approvingly. YWith a fulecan mother the children
will be either one half or three quarters Vulcan.”

iExactly.™ Spock took up the tale again. "James confided in me, however,
that he was...troubled...at the thought of being responsible =~ even in part -
for the welfare of a Vulcan woman."

opock hesitated, swallowing nervously. This was something that in the
world of his birth he would never have dreamed of discussing, but it was
permisgsable herey and to divert guspiciom from Jim he could de anything that
was regquired of hime.

e holds our traditions and customs in deep réopoct ® Spock continued.
e has vroved ity I think, by his willingness to accept the need for a
secondary wife in a male marrlage."

“Your bondmate is indeed known for his respect for our ways,” Selek
nodded. “Continue, Spock."

"ilhen we discussed a possible secondary wife, we recalled Tavara, daughter
of Chief Tama of the Remora. We...unet her during our last assignment here,
and it seemed t¢ ug that she would make an ideal wife, Bhe is of Vulcan stock,
and understands much of our ways, yet she ig also familiar with certain Human
attitudes. ©She ig well-born, and has been trained tc be a dutiful wife,
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fWhen James was assigned here I regquested him to approach Chief Tama on
the question of taking Tavarz as secondary wife; it scemed an ideal opportunity,
28, if the woman consented and her father was agreeable, she could return to
Valcan with us on the Interprise tn be presented to the Family.®

"I approached Chief Tama; as Spock suggested," Kirk went on, obeying a
mental nudge from his bondmate., "He was happy to agree, and Tavara was willing,
They wade one condition, though. Tama wished to see his daughter maryied by
the customs of Remora before we left for Vulcan. T spoke to Tavars, poimbting
out that she'd be warrying both of us. She agreed, but said that it was a
point of honour that a woman of hex people prove her ferbility before she left
her tribe. If she went with us to Vulcan, went through our merriage ceremony
before the marriage was consummated, and then proved barren, she would bring
disgrace to her people. If she was...pregnant by me, she could go with
honcur." :

#James contacted me through our link." Spock took up the story again, "and
I gave my con sent to his fulfilling the Remoran conditions. fThe woman is to
bear our child, and we consider her our wife., Will you give her welcome,
uncle?®

"Of course, Spock., You wmay present her to me.,” Selek watched as Chief
Lanyc spoke to one of his attendants, who left the hall., WHis attention was
distracted by Sendak, who tugged impatiently at his sleeve. "What ig it, my
sontw

"Father, this is a pack of liesl! I spoke with Spock just before he beamed
down to Vanla - I'll swear he didn't have the slightest idea that Kirk had
married this woman. I am certain that the Human has broken his vows, and that
Spock is trying to shield him."

"That is a serious charge," Selek said sternly, "and you have no basis for
it TLook at them -~ see how Spock regards James? That ig not the attitude of
a man to a faithless bondmate.”

¥I'm sure of it, Father," Seudak insisted. "When the Interprise returned
T attempted to contaot you in ocrder to lay my charges. My call wag deliberately
blocked.®

"ifow I know that you are mistazken, Miss Uhura herself had the courtesy to
inform me that there was a fault in the communications system. ghe would have
no reascn to lie,"

"She obeys Spock's owrders, as they all do..."

"Enough! You must forget this suspicion of James, Sendak. He is Spock's
chosen mate, and he has never conducted himgelf with anything but the utmost
propriety, difficult though it must be for him at times. Now be silent -~ here
comes the woman."

Accompanied by her maid, Tavara entered the hall and took her place hetwean
¥irk and Spock. Tach took one of her hands, and drew her to face Selek,

“Selek, as head of the Clan we present to you cur secondary wife Tavara,'
dauvghter of Tama," Spock said formally.

“You are welcome, child.n.

"Thank you, my lord." The woman clutched tightly at Kirk's hand. "It is
wy hope that the son I bear will bring honour to wy new family.®

"Well said," Selek approved. "You will, of course, take pert in our
customary ceremony of second marrlage, but from this day the protectlon of
Tulcan, and of our House, is yours

1L you will forgive mes. " MeCoy, who had heen hovering in the background,
gtepped forward, nodding a greeting to Selek., "I think the Lady Tavars should
rest now, Her condition..." He paused significantly.
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Ty there any problem, Doctor?® Selek looked concerned.

"ot really, sir, but in view of thees.er...differences between the Lady
and her husband, I am anxious that she should avoid stress."

HOL course, Doctor. Perhaps you should take her to the Tnterprise. I
wnderstand we leave in a few hours, Spock?"

PAs soon as you have completed your talks with Chief Lanyo, uncle.®

"hen I will join you on the ship. I think we are almost in agreenent,
Chief?"

"Indeed. Ve merely need a formal agreement of the treaty., Farewell,
Captain Spock, Commander Kirk. Return with speed to Vanla.®

“Thank you, Chief." Spock inclined his head, then joined Kirk, MeCoy and
Tavara. He opened his communicator. *"Spock to Enterprise - four to beam up,
Mr. Kyle.®

On the fnterprise Tavara explored her quarters with interest. She had been
glven a comfortable cabin, with one adjoining it for the two servants she had
brought with her. The women had already spent several hours sorting through
the luggage that had been waiting, and she had found that all her personal .
possessions, all her clothes and trinkets, were here. Nothing had been
forgotten,

1% had guickly become clear that this room was intended for her alone.
The bed vas only wide encugh for one, and when all her things were in place
there was no room for even the minimal living essentials for anyone else,

She had dismissed her women some time ago, feeling the need to be alone.
Kirk hed not been near her since they beamed up to the ship, and despite her
alr of confidence, Tavara felt apprehensive at the thought of facing her
hughand,

Fere.husbands. They had made that very clear. #y some custom of the
long-forgotten mother planet she was now wife %o both, and she was miserably
certain that she had only exchanged one undesired future for another that would
be even worse. . . :

There had been little time for explanations. Chief Lanyo had instructed
Pana, Malor Tavara that Spock was to be cobeyed without question. The Vulcan,
in turn, had said only that having forfeited their honour by their deception
of ¥irk, their only hope for safety lay in endorsing the story he would tell,

From the moment .she had touched Kirk's wmind Tavara had known of her guilt
in viclating & true bond., It was fitting that there should be punishment, and
the only possible reparation she could make lay in obedience. At least her
father and brother were safe...and as for herself, she could not believe that
Kirk would allew any actual harm to come to her, or to the child she carried.

The Vulcan, though, was an unknown quantity. Fow would he react to the
woman who had attempted te take his mate? Would he be angry, jealous...or
would he want her for himself? He had, he remembered, acknowledged the child
sss  She thought of the pain of the nights with Kirk, and shuddered. Two of
thete e, '

The door buzzer sounded, and she swallowed nervously, fighting down the
cowardly impulse to call for her wmaids. "Come in.Y

They entered together, Kirk once more in uniform, and her heart sank as
she gew the expression in his eyes when he looked at the Vulecan. Hever, even
in the first days of their marriage when he had tried to love her, had he
looked so at her. And, given that soul-deep devotion in the hazeal eyes,
Tavara wondered if Kirk would make any attempt to defend her from his mate's
anger, With the courage of her warrior ancestors, Tavara drew herself up
and waited to hear what her fate was to be.
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Spock sensed her nervousness, and her courage, and his eyes softened.
Tavara could not know, of course, that her deception had sclved a difficult
problem for him; he was grateful for that, and he thHought that she would be
a worthy mother fto thelr son.

"I trust you are comfortable here?™ Deliberately, Spock kept hig voice
gentle. It was necessary that she continus to play the role of secondary wife,
but if she could be convinced to do so willingly, so much the better,

"Thank you, my lord = you are most graeidus," Tavara answered nervously.

ghall we all sit down?" Spock waited until they were 21l sezted before
continuing. "lavara, will you tell ug why you practised this deception?
Wait —~ % he raised his hand as gshe opened her mouth to reply " ~ I believe
that you did not know that Jim was my bonded mate. Now that we have,..
explained you to the satisfaction of wy family, we can forget any penalties
appropriate to the violation of a bond. 1 simply wish to know why you took
advantage of Jim's amnesia to trap him intc = marrizge you must have known he
would never have agreed to ctherwige."

Tavara locked from one fo the other. They did not seom angryv...znd it was
her duty as a wife to gpeak the truth to them. Kirk would understand, she was
sure, and she was beglnning to think that Spock might, too.

T have known for some time that I must warry," she began, "and I knew that
it muet be outside my own trihe. Among the Remorans women are considered
equalsg, but it is not so with the other tribes. I have been accustomed to
considerable fresdom of action and thought - I did not wish to become the
docile pet of a husband who would have no sympathy with my...dreams,"

T can understand that." Kirk smiled encouragingly. ¥Please go on.®

"7 longed to paint," she continued earnestly, "but it is not considered...
fitting. . for a woman of Vanla. Qh, wmy people appreciate beauty, but it is not
considered fitting for 2 warricr - or a womsn - H0 concern herselfl with the
creation of it. My father understood and sympathised, but for the benefit of
my tribe I had to marry. It seemed to me that an outworlder might...under—
stand. T have heard that among the people of the Pederation women are permitted
a life and a career of their own, even though they be wives.

"When Kirk came among us he was accepted as a fellow warrior by my people.
I knew that I would he permitted to warryy him. I liked hiwm well, and T felt
that he liked me,,.but there was nothing more, until the accident that robbed
him of his mewmory.

7 pointed ocut to my father the advantages to be gained if a daughter of
the Bemora married into one of the great families of Vulcan. He agreed to
help me. Our own doctors tended him, for we feared the Vulcan Healer would be
able to restore his memory before he was bound te me. Then we...we used our
skills to cloud his mind and persuade him that the marriage was his own wish."

fiind because 1'd been thinking about the problems of tzking a secondary
wife, I was subconsciously ready o accept what I was told," Kirk mused. "I
remembered our bonding, Spock, when I thought I had been through a betrothal
ceremony «"

"Yeg, we used the memories you did have to reinforce your belief,”™ Tavara
eontinued. M"How I am to bear your child, ¥irk. Wwhat...what will you do with
ugTh

“apockt" Kirk glanced at his bondmate. "What on earth are we going to
do with herT"

The Vulcan permitied himself a brief smile. "Having acquired a suitable
secondary wife, 1t would not be logical to lose her. Tavara, we have acknow-
ledged you as the secondary wife in our bonding - you will continue to act
the part. You will live on Vulcan in our father's house, and our mother will
teach you all you need to know to bring up our child in the Vulcan way. Rest



77

asgured, you will be given all the honcur to which your rank entitles you, and
the child will be our acknowledged helr, Our parents must be told the truth,
fer reagons T will not explain, but for those same reascns they will welcome
you as a daughter of the House,

"One thing you must know and accept, however. Jim is my sole mate, and I,
hig. You will be our wife in name only.®

BYolaeedo not -intend to punish wme?" Tavaras zsked in disbelief,

"Had hard come to Jim you would indeed have been punished,® Spock said
sternly, "but ag he is safe, it would serve no useful purpose.”

"1 do know why you did it, Tavara, and I can't blame you," Kirk said
goftly. "I deeply regrelt, however..." He paused and coloured deeply. "I
know that Te..nurt yous..and I can't forgive myself for that."

"It wag not your fault," Tavara assured him. "You were gentle, patient..."

"Forgive me, I do mot wish to speak of i%, except to say that it will not
happen again, and that...I'm sorry." He paused for = moment, then continued,
Was it ig, you have a 1ife to make on Vulcan that cannot include me. Do you
remember when we falked about your painting? You told me how wmuch it meant to
you, and that the only thing you could look forward to was using your gift to
design enbroideries. Married to us, you'll bhe free to paint, if you wishoe
TtPan will help you = she 1s an artist herself,®

"We will not interfere in your 1ife,™ Spock told her, "except to ensure
that our child is raised within the Traditions of our houce." -

9T promise that,” Tavara assured him. %"I...I will be a good mother, I"
think." : ‘

Tt gure you will be,"™ Firk smiled.
"Then you agree to our bargain?" Spock asked.

#3ladly. You have both been...generous, I 'do not'understand all your
reasons, but I will be & loyal wife in all you-ask of ms."

Kirk and Spock exchanged glances. "Than it is settled," the Vulcan said
with satisfaction.

Uhura handed the communications console over to her relief and hurrisd into
the turbelift. There was no time to detour by her cabin -~ conscious that she
was already late she went directly to the botany lab. The door slid open at
her approach, and she stepped into the freshness of the 'garden', smiling
ap ologetically at the man wvhoe was waiting for her there. '

“Sorry T'm late, Dave," she gaid, standing on tiptoe to kiss him. "Palmer
wags held up in auxiliatys Itve only just ma naged to get away. Do you mind if
we stop by my cabin first? I'd like to freshen up." ’

The 421l crewman shook his head ruefully. "I'm going te have to break our
date, Uhura. Charlene wants to run a full comparison check on the waxrp
engines, and the Captain's given the go-ahead,” -

The lovely face fell in disappointment. "How long will it take?®

Wwat least two hours — probably nct more than three. But it sure messes
up the evening.m

WPerhaps not." TUhura smiled invitingly. "why don't you come to my cabin
when you've finisheds we can eat there, and have the rest of the ’venlng to
ourselves,"

You've got a deﬁlg Now I really must dash, Uhura - the soocner we get
gtarted, the sooner we'll be findshad.”

Tih-huh. See you later, Dave,"
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The door closed behind the engineer, and Uhura *turned back into the garden,
deciding to stay for a little while and enjoy the tranguillity. She had only
taken a few steps, however, when she bhecame aware that she was not alone, and
locked round sharply.

"“Who's there?®

"Ttm sorry, Uhura.,” Jim Kirk stepped into view. "I didn'%t mean to eaves—
drop ~ I was busy, and didn't realise anyone had come in. T..."

“nontt worry about it, Jim," Uhura said easgily. "That's the trouble with
this ship — you're always falling over somebody. What are you doing?"

"Come and have a look." He geemed eager to show her = or perhaps he was
only eager to change the subject. "I think I'm going to have some success
with this experiment,®

She followed him *to where a workbench held trays of tiny seedlings; he
had been transplenting some of them into individual pots.

"glecan desert plants,;"™ he explained. #I collected the geeds lagt time I
wag home, and I've succeeded in germinating some of them. Unfortunately I
can't identify all of them yet, but I do know I've got some Survival Plants.
Until now they've never grown cff-planet, but if T can adapt them to different
conditions, and still retain their basic properties, they'll be useful on-
desert worlds."

He lifted down a slightly larger pet, and held it out to her shyly. "I
wondexr if you'd like thig one? It's faster-growlng than the others, and the
flowers are beautiful, very sweet-scented.®

Thank you, Jim. T love flowers."
HI know R it

Somehow, Uhura was ceriain that he wanted to say more, but when he remained
gsilent she gmiled at him.

Well, T suppose I'd better...”
"on't go, Thura. T...Y
Wes, Jin?®

iT'deeslike to talk to you, if I may. You're the enly person I can ask,
butessI™m not gure...l don't want to pry into ycour life..." He paused, gazing
at her awkwardly, hope, confusion and pain wmirrored in his expressive eyes.

T don't think you could pry Lif you tried,?® Thure said gently, #Tell you
what, Jim, Ask any questions you like. I doun't promise to answer, but I do
promise I won't be offended.” '

"Thanks, Uhura." Hirk offered her a shadow of his winning smile., "It's
Justess I don't quite know where tc start." Colouring, he looked at her
helplessly. :

Try the begimning." .
"You and Kyleses ATE yOUsee? I WeADaas"

"We'lve friends - and yes, we'lre lovers too." Uhura sensed what he was
trying to ask, and answered calmly.

Mo you...intend to marry him?"

"T dontt think sc." Kirk was feeling his way inte something that was
desperately important, something that he needed to talk asbout, Uhura was
sure, and his hesitant questiong filled her with gympathy for the shyness
that forbade him to ask directly. "I'm very fond of Tave, I even love him in
a way, but right'now I dontt want to marry him, and I don't think he wantg to
marry me. We enioy each other's company, we can each give the cther something,
but more than that... o, we're not right for each other."
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e ites.good for you?" Kirk's voice had dropred almost to a whisper.
Do you ever feel that...he's just...using you?®

"Good lord, nol" Uhura was startled into lauvghter. "Tt's vexry good
between us - loving, and gentle, and fun."

"Yet you den't feel the need for total commitment?®

There are many kinds of love, Jim - that's one of the first things my
parents taught me. They had one kind of loves they married at seventeen and
loved each other exclusively until the day my father died. Dave and I share
another kind of love. We don't want to make our lives together, but Itl1
remember him fondly as long as I live,®

Kirk stared at her in confusion. "I don't understand. I've secen YOou.,
and some of the other women... It must be wy fault."

"Jim, do you want to tell me? I'd like %o help, but T don't know what's
troubling you."

Tit'sesawellssopersonal relationships, Uhura, I'm not talking about my...
my bondmate., That's marvellous, and I'm very happy - but in other WaYSeeeVETY~
thing T +ry seems to go wrong."
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Wior examplet®

T want o remain faithful to my vows, and everyone on the ship knows I'm
bonded, but I still get...offers., I've refused them all - I think without
hupting anyone's feelings - but why do they do it, Uhura?"

"Looked in a mirror lately, Jim%e You're a wvery attractive mﬂn9 and women
are curlous creatures. That touch-me-not attitude of yours is a real challenge
to ug," ‘ '

At his somewhat startled look, Uhura chuckled. %Oh yes, I've wondered too!
It's just Human nature, Jimg 1if you see something you want, you find out if
it's available, You can't blame them for trying. I'm sure most of them take
no for an answer."

“That's true.t

Kirk paused, wondering how to ask the next question. He decided to bend
the truth slightly. Spock had suggested that they did not discuss Tavars with
the crew, since the Vulcan secondary marriage was not practised ameng Humans,
and in any case on their shared world personal relationships were not mentmoned
outside the family.

"Before I was bonded," Kirk continued, "I...I had a girl, and we were
lovers. I thought there were no problems, then I found out that every time we
nade love, I hurt her. Shet'd said nothing, and I was...horrified to discover
that T'd caused her such pain.®

Magty for you,” Uhura commented, "But Jim -~ it happens sometimes, If
she'd felt it was your fault she'd have found a way to let vou know, believe
mes If o woman wants to hide it, there's no way a man can tell., If it helps
anyees.all T can gay is that for me, and I think for most women, gex is s
sharing of ourselves with a man we are attracted to, someone we like and
respect. Your girl must have felt like that, or she wouldn't have been wille
ing. It's nothing to be ashamed of or to apologise for, you know. Some people
get more out of it than others, but the only crime is to act selfishly. If
you do your best io give your partner pleasure, that's all anyone can ask,"

“Thank you, Uhura." Kirk smiled at her in gratitude. "You've cleared my
mind of quite a few problems tonight."

YAny time, Jim." Then, ssensing that she had szaid enough, she flashed him
a teasing grin. "I'd better go and get ready for Dave — he'll need sone
consclation for his extra duty.”

BGoodnight, Uhura."

Kirk watched her leave, then turned hack to his plants, his mind slightly
more at ease. 'The only crime is to act selfishly', Uhura had said, and even
hig ruthless conscience rould not convict him on those grounds., Thinking back
he could see at last that so weny of the people he had felt guilty for hurting
had not come to harm through any fault of his.

Miramanee had followed the customs of her people, for the priestsess belonged
to the god; her father's violence, and the Captain's insane anger, had caused
her injuries; Kirk had wade what amends he could.

Xaren Gallard had chosen the life she wanted, the life she had been raised
to expect. Perhaps she thought sometimes of the young Starfleet officer who
had offered her another way, but the choice had heen there.

Marlena Moresu had fallen in love with a man who could not return her feel-
ings. Such things happened every day, and he had never deceived her, or given
her cause for false hope.

Tavoara...Tavare had ganbled to avoid a future she did not want. And...she
did not seem too unhappy with the result,.

Kirk was smiling as he finished with his plants and went to clean up. There
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he would keep falth with Spock. Leaving the lab he hurried in search of his
bondmnate.

Spock wag in McCoy's office, having sone down to sickbay in response to a
request from the dootur. He had been delayed by Charlene Magters, who had
consulted him about & test she wished to run on the warp engines; having
authorigsed her to deo sc, he had then gone directly to sickbay.

s gomething wromg, doctor?” Spock noted the concerned look on MeCoy's
face, as he had earlier heard it in the filtered voice over the intercow.

"ot wrong, exectly = but it's not right either." IFeCoy gestured to the
chair in front of the desk, and as Spock sat, crossed to it himself and picked
up a tape. Spock noted the coloured flash on it that denoted vital information
within,

FIim?  Have there been any ill effects?V
o, not Jim -~ yet. This tape concerns Tavera,"
"Is sghe 1117"

#She's perféctly healthy. However, hers will not be an easy pregnancy, and
the birth will have %o be by surgical intervention hefore she comes to texm.
If she were to go into labour, we might not be able to save her - or the child."

What exactly is wrong®™

- "4 malformed genital system. She must have suffered congiderable discomfort,
if not actual pain, during intercoursc..."

"She did, Jim .told me. He thought that if he persevered, was gentle, he
could find a way of giving her pleasure.” -



82

McCoy shook his head. "Impossible. And even on an advanced planet the
condition could only have been corrected by a wmassive operation « however, it
would certainly have been identified, and she would have been warned to remain
single. As it isees Welly as it is, she's in the best possible place. Herx
1ife will not be a2t wrisk any more.m

"Moes Jim know?"

"o, I'd like you to tell him, veing a mind link., That way he'll know
I'm telling the truth, not Just trying to make him feel betier about it, Show
him the tape if you think it*'1l help. If I know Jim, he'll feel guilty about
endangering her life.n

"Yes, he will., He alrveady feels guilty about causing her pain.t

"ietll know that wasn't his fault either. I suspect she didnt't let hiwm
know just how bad it was. How could he know she had an internal malformation?
But if I tell him so, he'll suspect I'm trying to let him down lightly. Make
sure he understands that by marrying her, getting her off her own primitive
world, he hag actually saved her life. It might make him feel happier about
the whole thing.”

"% might, but you know Jim." Spockrose to his feet.

Wlh-huk. Stubborn « like a certain Vulcan I know. Once he gets an idea
into his head it's almost impossible to shift., You'll talk to him, then?t"
McCoy handed him the tape.

"Tonight," Spock promised, turning bowards the door.

Kirle and Spock finally ran each other to earth in the rec room, each
having decided to go for a wmeal. They discussed ship's buasiness ag they ate,
breaking off occasionally to greet the officers who came and went around them

When they had finisghed they walked back along the corridors together.
Spock paused at his door,

loming in?"

"Yeg, please." The door closed behind them, and Kirk glanced round. "Music
or chegg?W

WJeither, tonight; I want to talk to you."

"0h?%  Kirk sat, accepting the glass of wine Spock handed him. *Nothing
gerious, I hope?™

BT hope not.?

quietly, Spock related what McCoy had told him, playing the tape in con~
firmation. Kirk listened in silence, his head bowed in thought.

Switching off the viewer Spock crossed behind Kirk's chair, reaching out
to brush the Fumen's temples with hig fingertips. At once Kirk lowered his
barriers.

//tleCoy was most emphatic that there was no way you could have known, Jim,
Whoever she married would have encountered the same problem - and a wman of her
own people could well have caused actuel injury.//

Kirk's mind acknowledged the truth. //Yes, T can see that. And...she and
the child will be safe with us =~ if ghe'd given birth on Vanla, if would have
killed her.//

//S0 MeCoy said.// Spock couldn't hide his surprise. //But I did not
exXpecCheee

//You didn't expect me to take 1t s0...logically? I've learned a few things
today, Spock. The most important is...it's not always my fault if something
SOESs WYONL. Any problems Tavara has she brought on herself, but I think she'll
make a good life. At least she'll live to try.//
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Slowly, Spock broke the link. He was curiously reluctant to make the
suggestion he had in mind, but he felt he owed it to Kirk. He did not, however,
trust himself to make it through the link.

M Jim...since you have,..accepted that, you should also know that McCoy
mentioned the posdibility of surgery to enable Tavara to live a normal married
life. You and she might care to...consider it..."

"No wayl" EKirk shook his head emphatically. "We have an heir. Spock, and
that's all the Family have a right to expect from us. As for anything else...
I don't love Tavara, and she's net in love with me "

"But L LI "

"Listen to me, Spock." Kirk reached back to cover Spock's hand with his
own. "Before Tavara attempted to form the marriage tie -~ when I had 10 memory,
and believed I'd wmarried her because I wanted to -~ I sometimes used to wonder
why I'd done it. She did her best to be a good wife in all ways, but...l
simply didn't wanit her around. I used %o think that I'd have to share a room
or a bed with her for the rest of my life...and my heart sank."

"But Jim..." Spock was puzzled. "You've shared a room - and a bed - with
me without complaint.®

"I happen to love you," Kirk told him flatly. "And besides, you have one
+¢en0, two advantages as & room mate, Spock.” -

"OhT™  Bpock recogmised the devilish twinkle in his friend'!s eye and
deliberately walked into the trap. "And what might they be?™

"ou don't fidget irn bed," Kirk assured his bondmat@ solemnly. "And...
you den't snore." -

UHURA'S T0G

Wonder what made Jim Kirk open up like that tonight? He's never talked’
about himself before except in very general terms. Wish he hadn't sprung his
questions on me like that, though ~ now that I've had time to think it over,
I'm sure there was more he wanted to ask.

Funny...I sort of got into the habit of taking him for granted. He's the
Firgt Officer, calm, efficient and completely dedicated to Starfleet., His
authority has never been questioned on this ship - he's respected by every man
and wouman on board.

And yet...although I've speculated about him from %ime to time, I'!'ve never
seriously considered him as a lover ~ perhaps I've been influenced by the fact
that he's never shown response to any of the women who've approached him. He's
young, atiractive, sweet-natured, vet he just doesn't seem to want to know,

Por a while I did wonder if he preferred men, but when we heard he was
married to a Vulcan -~ a relative of the Captain's = I understocd why he was so
unresponsive. He's the faithful type to begin with, and having been accepted
by a Vulcan family, he's adopted their views on total fidelity.

5tiil, T wondered why he'd chosen a Vulcan. Such emotional contrel can't
come easily to a Human. WNow, I think I know.

That stupld bitch must have burt him really t=?iv. -Wonder if she was
unfaithful? If so, he'd take it hard... A Vulcan woman probably seemed a
moyre loyal partner.

He must be very inexperienced though 1§ he can‘t realise that it's possible
to enjoy a love affalr without the need for total commitment. He was so care-
ful not to offend me, but I'm sure it shocked him that Dave Kyle and I-enjoy
being together without the need for marriage. Oh, one day 1'll meet someone,
and I'1l be as faithful to my vows as Jim 1s to his, but until then T sece
nothing wrong in enjoying myself as long as my partner and I both accept th@
relationship for what it is and remain faithful for its duration.
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Jim is different, and it seems to be right for him. I respeet his views,
and if I have any fantasies about how he'd be as a lover, I'll keep them to
nyself, Sure, I'm tempted by him...but I respect him too much to test his
fidelity just to satisfy my curiosity.

ig wife is a lucky woman - wonder if she appreciates just how lucky she
is? :

THE HOMECOMING

The return to Vulcan was a homecoming none of them would ever forget,
TtPau, having heard the story from her sons and having asked a few pertinent
questions, welcomed Tavara wholeheartedly and at once began discusging with
her the preparations for the coming child., Although Kirk's son, and go a Human /
Vulean hybrid like Spock, the intricacies of Vulcan marriage customs decreed
that he would be considered Spock's child too, thus doubly ensuring that Sarek's
line would continue for another generation ~ z most satisfactory conclusion.
Tt was wrong of Tavara to have tricked Kirk into marriage, of course, but as no
harm geemed to have been done, and as both her sons seemed perfectly happy
with the arrangement, T'Pau was prepared to forgive her.

There wag also the fact that Tavara rewoved any pressure on Kirk or Spock
to take a secondary wife. Not that Selek could have insisted, of course. - in
a2 male bonding there was not the same need for a seccondary wife - but the Family
Council would certainly have expected them to produce an heir one days now that
they had, everyone would be satisfied,

Another Vulecan/Humen child to raise, T'Pau thought as she prepared to retire
that night. But this time... This %ime, with all that she had learned from
Kirk, with his guidance and McCoy's, with Spock's own experience, they would
avold the migiakes that had warped...the Qther.

Yas 1t partly her fault that he had developed as he had? Regretfully,
T'Pzu admitted that she and Sarek must share some of the blame. Yet.seshe had
acted in the only way she knew., She had lived with Amanda too short a time to
learn much about Humans and their emotions, and so Amanda's son had suffered
for that ignorance. This child, she vowed, would be loved, cherished.,.and he
would know it.

Tavara had arrived on Vulcan prepared for the disapproval, if not the out-
right hostility, of her mother-in-law. She watched the affection with which
T'Pau greeted Kirk, and what little hope she had drained away. Any wother must
resent the woman who had tricked a much-loved son into marriage, and when that
deception also threatened the happiness of her older son... Tavars shivered in
apprehension,

To her surprise, T'Pau uttered no woxd of censure. Instead, she greeted
the Vanlan woman as a daughter of the House,; and at once bore her off to show
her the accomodation she had arranged. '

Tavara learned that she was to have her own suite of rooms - as a secondary
wife, 1t was not fitting that she use the quarters Spock shared with Kirk.
Servants would be assigned to help her women, and in all ways she would be the
mistress of her own home. Tven the nmursery was to be left in her charge,
although T'Pau told her frankly that it was Kirk's wish, and Spock's, that she
and Sarek oversee the upbringing of their son in thelir absence. 'Tavars bowed
her head in assent, knowing that her husbands had decreed it, not intending any
glight to her; and, she admitted honestly, she would be grateful for T'Pau's
help ~ she had little sxperience with children, and she certainly did not know
how to raise a son in the Vulecan tradition.

Advised by Kirk, T*Pau also showed Tavara her studic, and invited her to
share it. Shyly, the younger woman confided her own dreams, and T'Pau encour—
aged her, explaining that although wmany women, like T'Kara, were content to
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devote themgelves to their homes and families, she herself was proof that they
were not denied 2 career. Since her hushands were agreeable, Tavara would be
permitted to try what she could do, and T'Pau expressed herself willing to help.
As the two quickly became engrossed in plans and arrangements, Tavars realised
with some surprise that this once~feared mother-in-law had +urned out to be a
friend.

Sarek...8arek was hard put to it to hide his elation. He welcomed Tavara
formally as a daughter, and expressed his satisfaction at the imminent arrival
of a grandson. Thereafter he said little, leaving the talk to the women and to
bis sons, but it was clear to them all that he was pleased.

Wnen T'Pavu and Tavara withdrew, he listened to the full story of the marriage,
leoking from Spock to Kirk with almost the air of a sparrow who has just hatched
an eagle, as though wondering what his two unprediciable sons would do next.
Having heard, he grunted a gruff but sincere enqulry ag to Klrk's recovery,
then withdrew for his period of meditations

It was not by chance that before settling down to contemplation, Sarek found
himself standing at the window of his room watching his sons as they walked in
the garden., Spock's hand rested on Kirk's shoulder, and the Human was smiling up
at him as he spoke. Sarek was too far away to hear what he was saying, but the
Human's scft laughter reached his ears,

With some surprise, Sarek found himself smiling in sympathy, but -~ being
alone ~ he saw no reason to hide his enjoyment. Really, this astonmshxng younger
son had enriched his life almost beyond recognition! :

Then there was Spock. Sarek gazed proudly at the tall figure. Sometimes it
was difficult to remember that this was not, in fact, his own son. The younger
man had offered him willingly a respectful affection at which the Other would
simply have sneered; he was a loyal, cbedient, dutiful son of whom & man could
be proud - and he had given Sarek a father's placo in his life.

Yesy he owed Spock much. His own son's shame had been hidden; he had a
worthy successor tc carry on his name; a much-~loved younger son to bring lau ghter
into hig lifey and now a daughter who would bear a healthy child for the famlly.

Fer a moment he wondered what Amanda would have thought, and vealised with
some sadness that he would never knowy; but in ancther universe ancther Amande. had
been wmother to the man who walked in the garden...and from the depths of hig
heart he thanked her.

Slowly, Sarek raised hig hand in blessing. "Live long, love long, wmy song,"
he whispered goftly.

For Kirk and Spock, those few days on Vulcan were among the happiest either
had ever known. They had friends there now, and a place to which they were
welcomed eagerly. One day, perhaps, they would make their home on the desert
planet, but that day was far off - yet it was pleasant o know that they would
be welcomed.

It was a quiet, peaceful time spent with family and friends; occasionally
they would meet some of the crew, for the Fnterprise was in orbit to allow her
officers a short leave at the Starbase, but for the most part their companions
were Vulcans.

One morning Spock received a message from Commodere Decker, asking him to
visit the Starbasey it was a routine matter concerning a few miner repairs to
the Pnierprise - there was no need for Kirk to accompany him.

Spock waited only long encugh to pay their daily formal visit to Tavara -
Kirk never saw her alone if he ccould help it - to satisfy themselves that she
was settling in. Although their meetings were friendly enough, Spock deliber—
ately maintained a slight degree of formality, reminding her that neither he
nor ¥ilirk had any personal claim on her = or she on them; but at the same time
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reassuring her that she was free, within the limitg of their bargain, to make
her own 1ife.

The visit over, Kirk walked with Spock to the aircar, idly discussing his
plans for the day; he stood walting until the car lifted off, then turned
back towards the house.

Spock returned in the late afterncon. He spent a few minutes in his room,
then left in search of his bondmate,

¥irk was in the greenhouse he had designed for T'Pau to help her raise the
alien seeds he sent her during his travels. He glanced up as Spock came in,
brushing the hair back out of his eyes as he did so.

Wi, Spock. You're later than I expected. I'1l be with you in a moment -
T just want to finish this."

He transplanted the last few seedlings, arranged the pots on a tray, and
placed them in one of the envirormental units he had designed, carefully
adjusting the humidity.

fThere, that should de it," he said cheerfully, dusting his hands. "How
did you get on a2t the base®"

"ag T expected = it was simply to sign a few authorisations. Hold gtili ~
you have a smear of dirt on your face." Spock gently removed the offending
mark before continuing. "However, we are both required at the Base tonight.
We are te dine with Commodore Decker and Admiral Sentor. There iz not wuch
time to spare - I have already laid out your uniform for you."

"hanks, Spock.”

They left the greenhouse together, and went back into the house bowards
Tthelr quarters.

"I'm not too keen on these social occasiona," Kirk saild suddenly, "but T
suppose you couldn't refuse, I won't be long, Spock ~ glve me ten minutes to
shower and change,"

They parted, and Spock went into his own room to prepare. Dressed,; he paced
nervously, wondering vwhen and how the reaction would come. How long would it
take Kirk to notices.s? ’

When it came it was through the bond-link, a sudden surge of mingled
hewilderment and fear. He sensed recognition, apprehension...and a sudden,
viclently determined denial.

Spock was already facimg the door when Kirk burst into the rocm., The Human
was only half dressed, carrying his shirts he was pale, and the hazel eyes
were wide.

fSpock! This... What does it mean?'t He held out the shirt he was carry-
ing ~ Starfleet gold, bearing the gleaming braid of a Captain.

"Youe... We have been promoted, Jim."

Kirk started as he saw that Spock was wearing the additional braid of a
Commodore,

"Necker informed me this morning," the Vulcan continued. "He wanted o
announce it tonight, but I persuaded hin to let me tell you privately.™

"aind you agreed?" Kirk's eyes were dark with pain. "Why did you...spring
it on me like thig??

#Jim, I had to know how you really felt - if you had changed your mind about
accepting command. You might have felt it your duty to refuse out of loyalty
to me. Lf you wisgh this, T will not stand in your way. I had %o be sure."

tyWell, now you know,." Kirk hurled the shirt across the room and clenched
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his fistg, his eyes glaring defisnce. ¥I don't want it. T'm not o fit Captain,
cond I onever will be. T need you too much." ¥His eyes softened, end he reached
out, gripping Spock's arms. "I'1ll refuse.,.. and 50 can you. They won't let us
stay together...” '

“They will not pemmit it in any case, Jim. Starfleet will not accept a
refusal of this promotion. Tast time, your youth periéiiaded the Admiralty that
slightly more experience as First Officer would be beneficial, but this time it
is an order, ' '

"Did Decker tell you..." Kirk!'s voice shook. with an effort he steadied
it and continued.. "Did he tell you where we were to be assigned?®

"I am to conbtinue in command of the Hmferprise. Tour assignment is not
yet settled, but you will be given your own command."

"Nol™ Kirk senk down on Spock's bed. "To be parted from you...not to see
you every day... Nol (h, no! -Spock, I can't cope with that. Parhaps.s.
perhaps I can appesl on medlcal and psychiatric grounds, wake them believe T'm
not £it for a Captainey...”

"yith MeCoy's testimony you will win, but you will have to alve a reason.
We have fought tco long and oo hard to keep our secret to reveal it now.
Besides, it would serve no purposss T have heen promoted too, remember,"

HThere must be somethling we con do.t

"Mwo things. The first - we can resign.”

"lLeave 3tarfleet? I won't let you do that — it's your life,®
“You are my life, Jim."

Kirk coloured and bowed his head in assent, knowing it was true. "And the
other thing?"

"We can apoeal, not against the promctions, but sgainst your posting. As
Commodore, I require a Captain as FPirst Officer. You could remain on the
interprise.”

Eirk shook his head dejectedly. "You know Starfleet!s policy, Spock. -A
new Captain is always transferred. It's supposed to make it easier for him.if
he has a completely new crew."

PIf you are agrecable; Jim, we can appeal quoting Starfleet Regulation 488J,
Subsection D"

Kirk looked puzzled for a moment, then his face cleared. W"The marriage
regulations for non~Human races in Starfleet,” he said slowly.

"Tndeed,!

"Specifically, the Repulations covering Vulcan bondmates. How deoes it go?
'AVulcan bonding formally registered with Starfleet Command ensures the bond-
metes a permanent dependency posting.! Of course! That's iti" Kirk jumped up,
hig eyes glowing. "All we have to do is register our bonding, and..."”

#Jim, think for a moment." Spock reached out and took his bondmate's hands.
ido you realise what it would mean? All Starflset; our crew, all our friends,
would know of it. They would assume that you sleep with me,"

"Bﬁt T don't," Kirk said, surprised at the harshness of Spock's ione.

Do you think anyone would believe that? And remember how dangerous it
would be if anyone did. Until now you have only had to play your part on
Tulean = if we attempt this it will be a full-timé deception, Can you imagine
facing, say, Gary Mitchell, or Commodore Devlin, knowing what they are thinking?"

T see what you mean.m™ Kirk bit his lip. "But you know, T den't think it'11
make all thet wuch difference. As long as I have you, everyone else can think
what they like. And I'm sure it'll only be a nine-days'-wonder. T111 survive.
After all, it's not that unusual, even on the Enterprise. Two of the Security
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Guards requested and received a dependency posting a few months ago, and no-cne
thinks any the worse of them for it - in fact, they'ze two of our top-rated men,
Unlessess" He hesitoted. "Unless you mind, Spock?"

T do not, but then I have less contact with the crew than you do, Jim.,"

gell, in that case..." Kirk smiled. "You know, it's the best protection
T'1]l ever have = not even the most determined suitor will risk making a2 pass
at the Commodore's bondmate." His eyes twinkled wickedly.

"You are certain this is what yeou want, Jim?"

"Tt's the only way we can stay together, and in Starfleet." Kirk leaned
down and picked up the gold shirt. "Come on, Commodore = let's go and break
the glad tidings %o Decker and Sentor.”

Later that night Spock and Kirk left Decker's house on the Starbage, their
formal application for dependency posting endorsed and registered. Decker had
not quite been able to conceal his surprise, but Sentor, if anything, had been
pleased ~ it was pogsible, Kirk reflected, that as a Vulcan he knew of thelr
bonding already. Formal approval of their application would take a few days,
but it was only & formality - Kirk would continue ag First Officer of the
Enterprfgg.

Spock had had ne doubts but that their request would be approved -~ the only
thing that had wade him hegitate to request recognition was Xirk's readiness to
face an open declaration. In this universe the few Vulecan officers in Starfleet
were g0 highly valued that everything possible was done to ensure that they
could contirmue to serve, even to making arrangements for their hondmates to
serve with them. The only restriciion - and that was why they were s¢ few in
nunber -~ wag that both partners must be able to function as part of the crew.
Here, M™Pring had trained for the Science Secticn, but ghe had rejected her
mate before his first pon farr.

In his own universe his pariting with T'Pring had been amicable, & result of
hig discovery of his impotence. Bearing in mind the Captain's nature, and
Kirk's information that he had hated the woman for her betrayal, Spock had made
enquiries as to her whereabouts; he had been greaitly relieved to learn that
she was no longer on Vulcan, but was assisting her bhusband Stonn at a Scilence
Academy outpost faxr out in a little~explored sector of the galaxy. They were
unlikely to have any contact with her, a fact for which Spock was duly grateful.

As they vpassed the Starbase trangporter room, Spock's footsteps slowed,
and Kirk glanced at him enquiringly. "what's wrong, Spockf!

A ghost, Jim, A gentle ghost, that T must lay now for all time. Will you
indulge me?™ '

"0f course. What do you want me to do?"

Spock glanced at the transporter room door. "Walt here for five minutes,
then beam up to the Interprise. Come to the bridge. I will meet you there.”

Puzzled, Kirk nodded. "I'11l come," he promised.
Spock gmiled faintly. "Thank you, Jim."

¥irk waited patiently for the five minutes he had promised, then he in tuwn
entered the transporter room and requested heam-up to the ship.

With mly a maintenance crew on board the Interprise, the lighting had been
dimmed in the corrodorsg, but he made his way unerringly to the turbolift and
commanded, "Bridgel"™ The car moved swiftly, and as he waited he pondered the
resson for Spock's strange request.

th ghost that I must lay,! the Vulcan had saldy Kirk had laid enough of
his own to ynderstand the peace it could bring. Suddenly, he knew the answer,
and he smiled tenderly - he would not deny Spock this.
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The car stopped and the door glid open, revealing the fully-1lit bridges
Spock” swung round in the command chair to watch him as he stepped from the
1ift, ' :

Slowly Kirk walked down the steps, and the Vulcan rose, inclining his head
in greeting.

"laptain Kirk," he murmured,
B g

Unable to speak, Kirk sat in the chair and felt the Vulcan take up position
at his right shoulder. Tor a moment, choking back tears, he struggled to speak,
then the right words canme.

#Status, Mr. Spock?t!

"Satisfactory, Captain.® The quiet voice held all the joy and love that
sang into Kirk's mind over the bend link. He turned and was out of the chair
in an instant, his arms reaching cut to hold the Vulean close.

Did it mean so much?" he whispered,

"Yes." Spock hid his face ageinst Xirk's shoulder. "To see you there, in
that chair, as you were meant to be...Captain Xirk."

TYou premised me," Kirk said slowly. "You promised we you would make me
his equal - and you'lve done it."

The Vulcan pulled away to gaze down into the eager face. ¥You did it,
Jim;" he corrected.

e did it together. It took both of us. And is your ghost laid now,
Spock?y

"He is at peace, and so am I." The dark eyes were tranquil, ®Jim, wny
brother, wy bondmate « that which was lost is restored at last.®

Kirk smiled and sxtended his hand in the Vulcan fashion. "Bondmate, attend
me. Let's go home," Ye whispered. :

KIRK'S 106G

It has happened - T can scarcely believe it. The shivering, terrified slave
of a few years agoe is now Captain James Kirk of the Interprise. Spock has kept
the promise he made to me that day = and has given me so wuch more.

I am not the Captain Kirk he lost - and I know now that Spock does not wand
me to be ~ but I am his equal and a worthy bondmate to wmy heloved brother. Our
bonding has been officially registered with Starfleet Command., By the time we
return to the Interprise our crew will know., How will they - especially Uhura
-~ rveact? T feel shy and happy and proud, all at once ~ but nct ashamed. I
love him.

Of course most pecple will assume that T sleep with him. et them. With
the Captain it was the truth and I'd have hated anyone to knows with Spock it's
a lie, and I don't care - in fact, it must bhe believed if our bonding is to be
recognised and we are to stay together. Those whose opinions matier - Sarek,
TTPau, Bones - know the truth, and no=-one else's prejudices matter tc me. My
posgition and Spock's will shield us from any covert insolence, and our real
friends will accept the situation as it appears to be, and will rejoice in
our happiness,

We are secure at last. The ¥Family will leave us alone when Tavara has
borne her child -~ her children, for McCoy is sure she'll have twims. Me, a
fatherl! I'd never have sought it, but Spock and I are determined to give our
children the happiness we never knev.

Ttn grateful to Uhura, more than she'll ever know. My...experienceS.s. of
sex had twisted my thinking so that it seemed to me a physical relationship
must be selfishs. She is & warm, generous, loving woman, wmuch wiger than T in

[N
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such things. T still don't want such an affair myself: I have made vows to
Spock and T intend to keep them, but T can see how that if two people find joy
together it cannct be wrong., Wot all those who approached me in the past
gsought their own selfisgh pleasure - gome may have done, but I realise now that
many of them wighed to please me too. T will remember that.

The hour grows late, and I must Join my family for dimmer. My father, my
mothers the mother of wy - of our -~ children; and my much loved brother are
walting for me. T love - and I awm loved.

I am happy.

LALLM AL AL ML s ALY AT MAL XA
B L R T



The ground shook violently, suddenly and without warmning. The research
personnel dropped to their knees wherever they were, unable to remain upright
-~ one or two, caught particularly off balance, measured their length on the
floor. In the lab, glass shattered, the chemicals contained in the bottles
nixing on the floor. Flame shot upwards, spreading rapidly as volatile fumes
were ignited by the naked flame of a test burner. Xodar, a scientist from a
colonised ocean planet where all the population lived on boats and whoge sense
of bhalance was therefore excellent, managed to reach a fire extinguisher,
while his compatriot Veranen lunged towards the burners swearing in his own
language as the hot fuel tap scorched his fingers, he turned it off. The
flames died as the ground steadied,

While the lab oxderlies began to tidy things up, the scientists examined
instruments, seecking information on the quake.

" "1 can make no sense of these readings, husband," T'Pring told Stonn.
"Whatever it wag, it was not a standard earthquake. Tt appears to be a
completely unknown phenomenon,®

Storm thought for a moment., "de must report this to the Vulcan Science
Academys we may require further assistance.?

B R R T



