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IT SHOULDN'T HAPPEN T0 A STARSHTIP CAPTAIN!
by Shinley Buch

 Kirk sat up in bed with a stant, L{istantly awake, The cabdin swam
dizzily bedone him and he closed Ais eyes as a wave ¢f nausea hif hin. (When
he neopened his eyes, Lt was Lo 4ind the cabin comfortingly AXLEL again, but
to his honnon he rhealised he had overslepit. The chronometern besdde his bed
Zold him he was already five minutes Late on duty. Kirk couldn’t rnemember
ever bedlng Late befonre, - :

Quickly he showerned and dressed: He became aware of a dull nagging ache
behind his eyes and made a mental note to visit Boned for one of his 'eure-
alls' Latern Ain Zhe day. o o

"1 must need R and T mone than 1 realised," thought Kink with a wiy grin.
Aftern fdve months of hazardous service in a Little exploned part of the galaxy,
the Entenprise had been pulled back to deal with some fainly routine diplomatic
missions. The Last féve weeks had been mone tardnd to Kirk than alf the
previous f4ive monthas . , ‘ _

The Enterprise had been acting ad a passenger ship, transpornting various
people between various destinations. 1 had ot been anducus wonk, fust {nnit-
ating and aggravating dealdng diplomatically with people net used to travelding
on a stashnip., To chown £t all he had had three children to deal with fwo weehs
ago. They were wo sons and a dauahter of a hinh-up official at Centrinar 3.
1Z had zaken five Carth days to make the fourney and at the end Kirk was
counting his blessings that he was not thein fathern. Three more obnoxiows
youngsters would have been difficult fo 4ind.

They had dropped thein Last passengern off westernday and Kink had heaved a
s4gh of reldied that the thought of having the Tnterprise back as a 'worhing'
ship again rather than a passonaer Liner! :

Spock vacated the centre seat as Kink entered the bridae,

"Good monning, Mr. Spock. Anything Zo repont?”

"Yes, Caplain. A message has fust been recedved 4rom Starfleet Command
dnstuieting us to rendezvous with USS Potembin, Adménal Rogers commanding, at
16.00 houns tomorrow,” and Srechk gave the co-ordinates.

@ "Well, we have plenty of time lo get thore!™ commented Kirnk, as he studied
an,

"Indeed, Captain. 1 believe the Vorktown and Hood are alsoc to make the
hendezvous and have farther fo come.™

"These are the war games exercdses we have been antielpating.” 1t was a
statement rather than a question, "Well, Lt could have come at a hetter time.
However, "ourn's not Zo reason why”!" Kirk sighed and gave the necessany
Anstruetions for the rendezvous to Sulu.

Weariness swept over Kink and he nubbed the ache overn his eyes.

“Spock, would you be s0 kind as o check Life suppont. 1+ seems rather
warm here Zoday.” and he ran his fingern nound the nock of his shint.

"Centainly, Captain.” T£ wasn't fong before Svoch was able to report
that the temperature on the Bridge was at it's nowmal Level.

“Thank you, Spock,” neplied Kink somewhat fnnitably.,

"Me you sure you are weld, Captain? VYou Look a Little tined this wmorning.”

"Jaded would be a better wond, Spock!! Mo, seriously, T'w fine. And
alad to have my ship back in onden again.” And Kinh sniled.  "Mow what about
some cogfee yeoman?"

Yeoman Fields had been taking coffee nound to various members of the
Bridge crew and was already standing by Kink's chairn, As Kink swung nound, his
hand caught the edge of the tray, ipping Lt sufficlently to knock the remain-
Ang cup of coffee cver, cascading the hot Ciquid over the tray and Linto Kirk's
Lap., Kk Leapt up with a gasp as the hot coffec soaked through his thowsers
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onto his skin. The yeoman was howrlfied amd full of avologies. Kink cut him

044, :
"Not your fault, ieoman. Forget Lt. Spock, fake the con whife T change.”

# * - % * * #

As Kirk was wulfing on his second pair o frousers of the dau, the inten~

com buzzed. Kinh pressed the butfon. "Kink hene.”
_ "Spock here, Captain. A message from Adminal Roaens aboard the 'Potembin'.
Message neads !Commencement of exercises advanced by 24 hourns. Now due to
--Aiant at 14,00 houns iodaj Expect gyou at rendezvous poind by that time.’
eééaga ends. " : ‘

There was a A&ﬂenac as Kink digested the meaaaqe T tahe Lt there it no
problem about making the nendezuoué in Lime."

"Indeed not, Captain.”

. "Ue&# welk, Mr. Spoch. Acknowfedge the message and confirm our aviival.
Kirk out.

Kink sat Eookxng at the dntencom agien the pleture o4 Swoch had faded.

His shouldens sagged with a weariness he would never show to his crew. Bith
an effort Kirk hauled himself to his feet and sinaighitening his 4nou£demé,
headed §on the doon,

His whole body seemed o v&bnaie Lo the nerve end&ngép as he walked
stnadlght into his closed cabdn door, Kirk staned at £t in disbelied and
angiily pushed the manual. button. Nothing happewed" He pressed Lt again
white feeling a Laxge Lump coming up over his niaht ee. The door remained
subbornly closed, Kink nesisted an 4n4ane urge Lo beat upon Lt with his
§4828, cnying "Let me out!”

Instead, Spock's Vulean eans were moaﬂﬁq bﬁdww 014 bt fhe bfaag 5&om the
intencom. "SPOCK!"

"Ves, Captain., T can hean gou.' _ _

"Sonry, Spock. Buf T'm Locked {n my cabin. The damned door nefuses 7o
open. Now will you CET ME OUT OF HERE!"

Spoch's face remained dmpassive, butl there were sevoral 5mo£he&ed Ailes
around the bridae.

"1 shald send the ang&nce&a dnmediately, Canta&n

% # e * % R

fMithin fen m&nuteé, Kirk was back on the - Bridge, the ?xpne454on on his
face deég&ng angone Lo comment. But Swock was never one to ba &nxxn datnd by
a Look, '.

"Captain?” he asked fon the second téme that day, “hie you sure ou ane
%ﬁnighi? May T sucgest a U&é&f'ib Siek Bay Aon.»n HeCoy to attend to your

Q,a,d 4]

"Mo, you may woi, Spock. I'm perfectiy aﬂ&tht‘

Spock menely naised his eyebrow and Looked at the Capinan fonchead.
The Lump was fully up now and it did Look as if the Captain was godng to have
a black eye.

Kink's face was stonien than ever and the Brdidae crnow ﬂonconznazed on
the jobs in hand with great studiousness. Hald an hour Later Spock reported a
contact on thein port beam. The wan games had started.

] % * % % 2

ik sat Aﬁumpcd in s command chain, his face flushed and h&é eye
beginning to close. His head ached abominably and depressdon sat 2ike a heavy
wedlght on his shouldens. But everthing eface daded Lnto 4n44qn454cance
beside the fact that the Enferprise had been deatared desfroyed in the day's
war games. Kk would neven /onaai the Look of 4hoce awnd disapwointment on
the faces of his Bridge crew.
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Things had gone well at §inst, but in ihe wdnk of an eye, the Hood had
outmanoeuvhed the Enterprise and claimed her as destroged. The Enterprise
had never been beaten .in exercises before and Kirnk bitterly blamed himseld.
He was aware of Spock standing by his side and could feel Zhe concern that
Spock felt for him,

- "Captain, may T.suggest that wou go to Sichk Bay wow?” Spock spoke
gently. "It 4s obulous that you are far 4hom weld.” ,

!Kﬁ/nfa glanced at him. "Don't try and make excuses for my Lncompetance,
Spock," .y S S ‘ o

"Tncompetance, Captain? 1 saw no sdgn of incompetance. That you were
under some stress was obuious, but at no time did {t affect your ability.
PLease nemember that the erew of the Hood are fresh from P & R on Starnbase 4,
while we have been on active service for overn six months. 1 offen this not
as an excuse, but perhaps a reason.” - :

Kirk gave Spock a grateful smife. - "Thank wouw, Spock.”

_ Spock continued, "However, Captain, 1 do feed that a vwisit to Dn. MeCou
would not come amiss.” . , . :

"You're night as wsual,” Kink gave a wuy ondn, "1 feel Like death
waamed over." o ‘ o - S

Spock naised his eyebrow and opened his mowth to speak, but Kink raised
his hand and Laughed. "Before. you Aay anything, Spock, I mean T feel Lousy.
You have the con.” L

# ¥ % S % Ey

His Legs gelt Like cotton wool and every movement made his head throb,
As he approached Sick Bay, the coniidor seemed to blun and sway. He clung
o the door frame dizzily. ' o . :

McCoy Looked at Kink 4in howwon. VIém, what have you been doing fo
yowrself? You Look teriblelV : ,

"T feel wornse than T Lock,” ghoaned Kink as MeCoy helped fim to the
nearest diagnostic bed. "Bones, 44 those wan games had been neal T would
have Lost the Entenprise.”

eCoy Looked up at the real miseny in his voice.

"Don't blame yousely, Jim. And just be aratequl they were only war
games.”  MeCoy nan a scannen over Kink. ""The Enterprise 4s a0 yourns and
ab beautiful as ever, which £4 mone than 1 can say for her Capfain.” McCoy

“nadsed Kink's shint and a gnin L0t up his face as he viewed a scarlet rash
which nan over his chest and was beadinning to spread onto his nech and face.

“No wonder you feel so L8, Jim, As well as a really beautifud black
eye, you have a fiust class case of measles,™ ‘

Thene was a silence.

"MoasLes!l?7!l" said Kith in a sthangled voice, "How can T possibly
have measles? MNobody gets measfes these faws.” .

"ihong, Jim! You've goil thewm and the nash &8 reafly something o see.
CYoulne godng to be Ln bed for at Peast a weeh."

"Really, Bones! You scem to bz faking a qreat deal of pleasure in the
sdtuation, o
"Naturally, Captain,” sald a vodee 4rom zthe doormwarr. "He has delusions
of grandewr at the thought of having a Stanship Capilain in his power for a
whole week.” And Spock Lifted an egebrow in MeCoy's direction.

Outraged, McCoy splutfened, "Melusdfons of nrandewr £s £17 (ell, 1104
have mone of them when 1've qoifen the anti-measfes Lnnoculations made wp.
Evenyone, but everyone, will be having one. And because of your peculian
Vulean metabolism, you'LL need two!" . :

Spock -seemed unperturbed. "I kuow gou have many 4awlis, Doctor, but T
never begone nealised that windictiveness was one of them." '

Begone McCoy cowld think of an answer Swochk had gone.

"Now do you think you could get around Zo dodng something fon the
patient?” sald a plaintive volce grom the bed.
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3 "Sorny, Tdn.  That Vulfean can ged my back un guicher than anvone I

MeCoy quickly prepared fo fake blood sampfes {rom Kivh, neady to make wpe
fhe Lnnocufations. "1 rechon £t was one of those hids that gave vou this,
I, The incubatfion perdod would be about niahf., And as for fhat eyel!
Weld, alf T can say {8 "Jdm, £2'45 a beawdyl'."

And MeCoy Laughed heantily.

Koy, howevet, wad ned amued. "1 can see nodfidne fo faualt at Bones.
T shoudd be glad £f wou would endeavewr Lo controf gour minth and gdve me
somedhing Lo make me feel betten."

MeCoy sdghed. T4 was godlng fo be a Long week.
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