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THE WORD MERCHANT by Helen McCarthy

The tall men welked solone through the streets of the c¢ity. He
walked alone because that was his wsay, and he did not have any
other, The rain fell, end slicked his hair end puddled in his eye-
brows, clung on his clothes and slid away down the gutters. The
1ight of the lamps glided blue over the wet hair and glenced in
his eyes, ond his eyes were remote on the surface end wild in the
depths, like en sncient stoppered bottle filled with lightnings.
The gilded girls of the streets watched him go by from rein-
derkened doorweys, but they did not approach him, for the gilence
he carried like armour made them uncertsin snd efreid.

Concepts were his soul end numbers his expression, which was
why he walked in the night elone while the others ateyed with red
wine and gilded girls in the tavern. Fumbers snd concepts sre not
the language of everyday or companionship, He was awere of his
aloneness, and something in him wes occesionelly troubled by it.

Tohight, like a half-remembered nightmare tottering on the brink

of wekefulness, the trouble could not guite be shekoen off,

S0, deep in his trouble, he wes not aware of the other men uhtil
his body's long conditioning alerted nerves and brein end checked
him on the verge of collision. '

"I beg your perdon - I wss not looking where I wss going."

"You heve srrived, I think."

"Arrived?" :

Under the deep down-pulled het brim o smile gleamed. He felt
curiosity stir in him., The men replied, o

"Your need determined your destinstion. It is T. It always
heppens so.m

"Who are you?" :

"I am - 2 merchant." : o ' ; ‘ -

Flering black brows contracted in disteste at thought of the
gaudy girls that were the querter's chief merchendise. The mén.
shook his head as if he read the thought. o

"They are more in demand then what I have to offer, Only =
few even guess thelr need for it, cnly a few of the few hsve need
enough to meet me." o '

"And what is this merchandise?"

"Words."

The syllable hung on the density of night for a second before
the tall man replied, .

"Words sre free to 211."

"Are they? I think they do not come freely to you. " _

The tall man bowed his head, then looked closer into the seller
of words, He wes midtall, thin, shebbily incoaspicuous; your
gyes would,slidg over him #s over & trout in_wqg@x she%lows; but
if you lock egain - see - the fragientary sparkle of & magicel
creature in the thicket? . B o

"That of which I speak," said the word merchant, "is not mere
knowing of definition and derivetion, but power over them and
their ugages. ALl men know that & flute is = notched reed, but
how many hate magic to make a notched reed sing?" :

Spock looked at him, hard, The rain was dripping from the
brim of his hat, - :

"They are birds that in their own forest make music all day
Long; but who can force them to make music in a cage? Ia the
cage of your mind, & flock, a flight, is weiting, & phoenix with
a tail of fire; I cen sell you the power to send it singing:

through the worlds at your desire, where-ever you wish it to go."

Spock thought of things unssid, or sa2id in bere words with no
meaning other then that of the dictionery, snd sew richness of
giving he hed never dered imegine.

"How much?" he seid.

"Tou must tell me whet for. I sell words for poetry, words
for passion, words for power; words for true love snd for
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flattery, for commend and for persuesion, to cherm the old from
the dread of desth or soothe the fesrs of 2 young child's heert;
stories end speeches, tezching end beseeching, music end maglc,

choogel!" |

"I would have words for kindness, for frlendshlp, and the
understending humans have one for the other. - :

"So." . The merchent's head tilted to one side. "That is a2 kind
not gresetly in demand, snd herd o come by in such & place as this,
It will not be cheap." o

Spock gave him the sum he named, almos% the whol of his shore=-
leave psay.

"1t is chesp," he said, 23 2 new swereness flooded hlm..

"That is enough for four hours. Use it well .M

He was gone, bur Spock did not look beck for him. Spock wag -
welking down ¢ street sperkling and shining with reinwetness, as
understanding went to his brein like raw liguor. The glowing girls
did not ignore him now as he passed, and he returned their
invitations with 2 smile end a few of his new, enormous tressury
of words, but ha could not stop. He was hurrying in search of those
to whom he had & lifetime's friendship to say.

He rummaged from tevern to tavern on their heels, never qulte
catching up, and where-ever he went hisg kindness met an snswering
kindness, for few men cen resist sn invitetion to displey their
better quelities. Ostlers and innkeepers end drunks, serving-girls
in skimpy dresses and expensive women chiming with filigree, 2ll
brought their best humours out of rustling tissues of time from
their deep safekeeping-pleces, and he revelled in them all like a
gull in 2 heedy August updraft of werm air.

In the seventh tavern, or meybe it wsa the ninth, & girl came
up to the counter where he was telking with 2 drunken ex-pirate,
and laid one slim scariet-nailed hand on his arm.

"You're alone," she said, "end looking for someone."

"Do you know where they sre?"

"I'm here.

He smiled. o _

Her name was Nadgya, and she had brown eyes. She hed followed
him to the last three teverns. When he asked her why, she blushed
and lowered her eyes, end ssaid, looking et the counterx,

"Tt's not only that you ere.,.good to look &t. You are werm,
like the sun, or ¢ good log fire on ¢ winter's night. If I could
be with you, it would make me feel like thet...good and werm, and
safe."

"ls this what you cell being happy?" Spock @sked.

He went home with Nedjya soon after, not knowing if the stars
were dencing or he wes crying for you. Heedless of friends and -
debts and intentions, he squandered all the power end glory of his
understanding on Nedjya, and discovered the whole power of words,
and when they cessed to have power, too.

He woke in & small room cluttered with dlscarded gorments, and
beside him wes & derkheired girl with chipped scarlet finger-nails
and traces of last night's paint still clinging to her mouth and
eyelids.

He got up, dressed guietly end left. It would have been
pointless to wake Nadjys. It would not have been kind now, either,
but the t no longer occurred to him.

Outside, the nerrow, grubby street was deserted, but for one
old woman turning over garbage in o doorway. The dawn was a
dusky smudge of burnt orange along the very edge of the sky,
feding into phosphoral-yellow end blue. Heeding back for the
speceport he turned into » street thet seemed femiliar, e dry
clesr echo of memory. For o few seconds he hesiteated; then he
welked on.
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‘The word merchent might be on the next corner, or the next
planet, oxr cut in some distent shimmer in the Horsehesd Nebula, -
peddling words uncoined by eny tongue we know to & race whose needs
and uses for them we ceanct begin to imegine, But in eny cese,
Spock did not think thet he would find him agein.

Humanity, even st best, is 2 limited glory. With power %o
express 211 he had never been able to formulate, he hesd recorded
nothing, expressed nothing, done nothing, but squendered the whole
on nothing, nothing ot all but & parcel of drunks and & brown-eyed
street girl named Nadjys.

To somecne else, fo.them, the very sgusandering might have
counted for something. To Mr. Spock, himself agein, beck within
the limitetions he knew, it mesnt nothing at all.

. KEXAARARRA KRR R

FUN AND GAMES by Margaret Draper.

The bridge of the lnterprise was in semi-derkness; only the
glowpups of the emergency bridge lighting s#nd a few itell-teles
still glesmed feintly. In the command chsir, Kirk sat, huddled in
& thermo-blenket borrowed from sickbay; 2 primitive 'cendle'
burned on the board a2t his side, its flame stesdy, for the hesting
end sir-conditioning were reduced to minimum survival levels,
Leaning forwerd, he tapped the ship's intercom button.

"You've mede your peint, Spock. DBngineer Hallem tells me we
can't rig up 8 setisfectory generating system within five hours,
We have six dead, ten disabled.,! :

"Indeed, Captain? T hed anticipated heavier casuslties."

"One of them is Dr. McCoy."

"Excellentt" : _

"1 heard that," gnarled a voice from sickbay. "Are you asking
for & punch in the mouth, Spock?®" :

"No offence intended,; Doctor," answered Spock from the sealed~
of f lower decks. "I wss merely considering the drastic blow your
loss would he to the Captein's team.”

"Oh., That's different," said Dr., McCoy, somewhst mollified.
"Well, since I'm & corpse now, can I get back to my work?"

"Sure, Bones. If Spock's le ft you any power to work with!"

"Essential supplies are of course being maintained, Captain,"
replied Spock stiffly, "Our orders specified that neither team
should endanger any personnel in their attempts to capture the
ghip. Our emergency generstors are also supplying sickbay for
the simulation period; we heve no casualties, real or imsginary,
in eur sector."

In rec room 5, Chekov, another 'corpse', stared gloomily at the
useless food-dispensers. "Worse than Siberia,”" he mubttered.
Picking up a disposeble cup, he stumped acrogs to the coffee
machine and held it under the spout. Nothing happened. With a
muffled remark about Starfleet Command, long-eared Science Officexrs
and field exercises in general, he kicked the machine. A lump of
ice plopped into the empty cup.

"All this realism is going to be the death of me! TI'm going %o

go and warm up in Dr. McCoy's morgue., What's the use of being e
corpse 1f you coan't live it up & little?"

Back on the brigde, Kirk was thinking furiously. How could he
strike back? Technicslly, Spock had the strength on his side;
he and Scotty both knew the ship inside out, snd en alphebetical
coincidence had put them both in the seme tesm, Maybe he could
smoke them out with simulated neorcges in +ne Ventilation ducues
Na, thet might endanger his awn voem - and no doubt Spock would
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have taken preczutions ageinst thet sort of stteck. Could some-
thing be done with the electrical circuits or the engines? No,
that wouldn't work; they had the auxiliarny control room in thelr
territory, and could override or counter almost anything but the
destruct sequence itself. \VWhatever he came up with would have t0
be more subtle, based on the psychology of his opponent; Spock
wes somebimes vulnersble to an illogical approach. Perhaps...

Ten minutes later, the emergency sirens were blesting through
the ship; these of course were not affected by Spock's 'power-
cut'. The intercom in auxiliery control bleeped frantically.

"Spock? Kirk here, There's a fire in sickbay; Bones and
Chekov sre trapped inside. They haven't answered our call but
there's & cheonce they may oanly be overcome by smoke and are still
alive. The dcor mechanism's fused; we're trying to cut our way
in but we deren't hurry in cese they're lying close to the wall.,
But there's an emergency exit on your side...”

"and helf & dozen of your men on the other," said Scott's voice.
"Captein, you're surely not expecting us to fall for thet old
trick?" .

"Spock," seid Kirk desperately, "you've got to believe me. I
can't order you to risk your life, but I'm z2sking you - plesse,.."

But there wes no snswer.

The fire hed been out for almost five minutes by the time the
first phaser cut through to the gutted sickbay, #nd Chekov and
McCoy were well on their wey to recovery. Kirk could herdly
recognise in the dishevelled, smoke-stained figures his normally
impeccable senior officers, and McCoy, on regaining consclousness,
gave one look at Spock's blackened features and closed his eyes
agein with & hollow groan. o .

"ell, I'm certainly glad to see you, Wlr. Spock, even if Bones
doesn't seem to be. I was afraid you didn't believe me. Wheat
made you decide I weas telling the truth?!"

Spock appeared slightly emberrassed., "My knowledge of your.
thought petterans, Captein. TYou realised thet there wes no logical
wey to penetrate our defences, 50, from my experience of your
tactics a% chess, I expected an illogicel approach would follow.
But nothing, surely, could be more unressonsble than to 2sk me
;9 riﬁk my 1ife rescuing two enemy 'corpses' from an imaginary

ire.

T - don't understend. Surely, if you were expecting - "

"Ach, it wesn't like that et all,” said Scetty in disgust.

"He just looked et me and said - 'Illogical - but 1 believe him',
and the next thing I knew we were headed for here at wearp speed!
Jusgt plein iantuition..."

"Mr. Scott," Spock cut in. "I suggest we take the Doctor and
Mr. Chekov along %o rec room 7 for recuperation. Some hot coffee,
perheps..."

"Aye, with just & drop of something in it -~ to wevive them,"
agreed Scott enthusisstically.

Hot coffee! Kirk could zlmost smell it. Bven if he had to
adnit defesat - :

"Er - Mr. Spock - you wouldn't cere to teke a "'prisoner’
along, would you?"

"Delighted, Captain!”
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Twinkle, twinkle, little ster,
Why are you so bright?

Do you burn pebroleum

Or is it electric light?




ALONE by Miri Rena and Sheile Clerk

Amanda was redisntly heappy.

She wes pregnant again, though she had not yet told Sarek; and
this time, she wented & dsughter. 5She loved Spock; she was glad
her first child wes e boy; but she hed learned thaet on Vulcan ¢
gon was very much his father's child. A daughter would be hers.
She had been unsble to shield Spock from the scorn and the dispar -
aging remarks of his Vulcan classmates - and there wes more of that,
ahe was sure, then he had ever let her see; he had only once come
near to breaking down, a little over s yesr before. But & daughter
she gould shield. ,

When she did tell Sarek, she found it diffioult to act in true
Vulocan fashion, controlling her joy; but she succeeded ressonably
well. Sarek's facial muscles gave the slight contraction thet she
had come to recognise as a smile as he touched her fingertips in a
rituel embrace, and she knew that he also wes plessed,

They did not, at first, tell Spock. Amande knew that to a six- -
yeer-o0ld, even a Vulcen one, nine months in an incredibly long time,
and sdvised Serek sgeinst telling Spock right eway. She was
beginpning to show her preghancy before they teld him. '

Tt wes very hard for 3pock, a2t this tender age, tc control his
emotions. He had never yet betrayed himself in front of his fsther,
whom he esdmired and respected, dbut this knowledge wes agpecislly
difficult for him %o accept impassively. However, he controlled
himself ressonably well until he found himself alone with EBe-Chiya,
the great teddy-bear-like senla% theat was devoted to him - his
only confildente.

He hugged the sehlat.

"I'm going to have & brother, Ee-Chiya," he whispered happily.
"Someone like me. I won't have to be alone any more. I know it'11

be a year or two before he'll be big enough to talk or run about,

but it'll be worth waiting, Be-Chiya., Then I won't hdve to bother
about the full-blooded Vuleen boys...or even if it's & gigster, I
still won't be alone. There'll be two of us..."”

Alone with his mother, he tried to tell her how gled he was,
but even at six habit wes beginning to pavelyse his tongue. All he
could seay was,

"I hope the baby's a boy, Mother, I would like a brother.”

Amanda smiled ruefully. Of course Spock wanted @ brother; of
course Sarek wanted another som. Only she wented & daughter.

Some deys leter, she woke feeling 111, Sarek sent for their
doctor. Slean exemined Amanda carefully, then motioned Sarek to
sccompany him out of the room.

"here are complications," he seid, quietly. "I suspected thst
this might happen, but your wiie kept so0 well in the early days of
pregnancy that I dered to think it might go well., Ambassador
Sarek, there sre considerable genetic differences between Vulcans
end Humsns - in the composition of the blood in particulsx. And
your blocd is T-negative, itself lisble to give rise to ill effects
when combined with other types of Vulcan blood, let alone Human.
Antibodies have been formed in Amanda's blood as 2 result of her
first pregnancy. She may lose this ohild. I will do what I can.
Your wife should remain in bed. Have you a metriatch who can
come snd care for her?"

So Sa rek gent for T'Pau.

He seid nothing to Amenda of Slann's fears, He hed lived long
enough on Barth to realise how Amenda would worry if she knew - and
worry would not help hew.

With T'Pau running the house, Amands could relax, and for a few




days, indeed, it seemed thet her condition improved. The only
"work" she did was to supervise Spock's prepsrstion for ithe next
day's schooling.

Spock was in her room while she listened to his reading, when
she gasped with a sudden agonising pain. BShe tried desperately
to retain a decent Vulcan self-control; Bpock, his attention
drawn by her gasp, took one look at her face and ran for the drro.

" 'Payu!"™ he cried. "T'Paul"

The matrisrch came running. One look at Amanda was enough.

"Spock - go for the doctor, Tell Slann it is an emergency.
Then fetch your father. He is visiting Suval. Hun!"

Startled, not knowing whet was wrong, Spock ran.

Slann wasted no time. By the time Sarek reached home, Slann
had finished his examinsation of Amenda. He drew Sarek sside,
leaving T'Pau tending the sick woman, ' '

"The pregnancy must be terminated," Slann said quietly, "If it
is not, your wife will also die. May I proceed?"

Almost numpbly, 2lthough it was not wholly unexpected, Sarek
nodded, '

T'Pau $0ld Spock. He stared #% her, tears gathering in his
eyes.

"hy?" he menaged.

"Yylcens and Husmsn eare very different,” T'Pau said gently.

"It is not easy for a Vulcan-Human blend tc be successfully born.
Your parents were fortunate that you lived."

"Does that mean =" he choked on the words, swallowed, "- does
it mean that I can never have a brother?”

"Yeg, Spock."

Alone. He would always be alone after all, The thought defeated
his childish control. He buried his face in his hands, sobbing
bitterly.

T'Pau put sn a rm gently round him, remembering his youth. He
clung to her, seeking momentary respite from his eternsi loneliness.

With the wisdom of her years, T'Pau let him cry. When the
first paroxysms of Spock's grief passed, she gripped his arms,
held him away from her, '

"Bpock," she said. "Remember who you sre., Your father will
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expect you. to show proper restraint. And remenber a%gg - it‘will
not be easy fox him, eithexr. Will you meake it more difficult for
him?"

Spock gulped. nT111 try to bebave properly,” he gaid.

T'Pau took him back +o Amands's room. Amanda was 8till only
nalf awake after the operation, kxnowing what had happened and
grieving, but too drugged foxr it to have any real impgct. Fox
ner, the shock had «till to come. Sarek sat by her side.

"T'm - L'm SOTXLY, Father," Spock said, "Is Mother all right?"

"Yes," Sarek said., "She is still weak, but she will be all
right."”

Spock looked at Amenda. She smiled weskly.

"] . gtill have you, Spock." : _

"iother," he said. He took a deep breath., "Never mind,
Mother., I will try to be as good as two sSons to you." .

"Ppank you, Spock.” Her eyes closed; for a while she forgot
her grief in sleep.

Serek looked approvingly at his son.

"You have behaved well, Spock., I am proud of you."

Spock went into the gerden. He found Be-Cniys, and, hurying
nis face in the thick fur, sobbed out nis desolete grie f.

Alone.
Would he ever be anything dut alone?

****%*%*%***%**%**%

A VULCAN'S LAMENT POR HIS HOMBLAND by T'Peth

Come close, come close,
And steal into my mind.

tn its deep recesses, you might find
The vision-chains, that bhind

Me, to my home.

Stay here, stay near,
That, through the open portals of my gight,
Yow'll walk into the dark, daric womb of night,
Unlit, save by those distent pricks of light.
This ig my home.

Hold still, hold stillt

Lest by moving, you should jar
These fleeting visions, errsnt thoughts that are

My only way across the star-filled voids, that bar
Me, from my home. ‘
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KIRK - Well, Mz. Chekov, this is your first experience of

§5§§§E$;3° - otavahiP. == 0. gen worked out our wrowent

CHEKOV - (Wnispering) I think we should a1l be stending to
attention, 8ir. .

KIRK - Why? And why sre you whigpering?

OHEKOV - According to my celculations, we are just passing through
the Kremlin... :

***%**%%%%***%**%** 

McCOY - Which sea do Starships sail on?
KIRK - The Galaxy!
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THE FPINEST SHIP IN THE FLEET by Jinx

Kirk paced McCoy's office ss he waited for nis repoxt. Spock's
sudden collapse ahdn't been a surprise, after sll, he had been
more drsined of energy then eny of them, so close to the strange
cresture thet had nesrly destroyed them, as well as the Intrepld
and Gemme Seven A,

He looked up as Nurse Christine Chepel ceme in, her hands full
of tepes, which she put on McCoy's desk.

lr. Spock's records from the shuttlecreft, sir," she expleined.
"Doctor McCoy wants them analysed &s soon as possible.™

Bzch was coded. She sorted them efficiently into order, one
eye obviously on the door to the exeminetion room. Kirk saw
this; he seid gently, "Don't worry, Christine, he's pulled
through worse the n this, you snd Bones together have pulled him
through a lot worse." '

"Yes, sir," she ssid, smiling a little. She looked down at the
last tepe in her hand; it wes uncoded.

"Oh, yes, this must have been the tape I pulled out of the
recorder, he didn't finish it. It must be one of the minor tests.”

She put it into the screen; it clesred, to show an unfamilier
Spock, weary to the point of totel relaxation, resigned, almost
humen. The words came slowly.

"Personal log, Commander Spock, U.5.3. Enterprise.”

Christine put out & hend to switch it off, looking up at Kirk.
He nodded, and she gsve it to him, and went out., Kirk held it in
his hend, hesiteting, as McCoy ceme in.

"Just exhsustion, Jim. I1'1l1 keep him in bed today, meybe to-
morrow., He's conscious, if you want to see him, but doan't excite
him. Whet's that?"

Kirk was torn beiween curiosity, affection, end his long know-
ledge of Spock's love of personel privacy.

"Spock left & messege in the shuttlecraft, Bones, e personal
log."

"What does it say?™

"T don't know.,"

PAren't you going to pley it?"

Kirk considered the guestion, then shcok his head.

"It's not ours to play, Bones, and you know it. I'1l give it
beck to him."

He crossed to the door, and went to Spock's bedside. McCoy,
curious =2s ever, followed him %0 the door, then wes eshamed of
himself, and stood openly &t the foot of the bed, es Spock's eyes
opened, and he sew whet Xirk had. Both men sew 2 flicker of -
something in his eyes. Kirk held out the ftape to him.

"We found it in the shuttlecraft, with the resT of the reports.
We maven'di played it.M

Spock took i%, then gave it back

"Ersse it for me, if you wilds Pplease, Captain."

Kirk took it, snd weat rotk to the office. McCoy followed
nim, disgruntled. :

"So he daesa'+ varust us enough to let us. read it?®

Kivk gmited, 28 he firmly erased it.

?:Toﬂ‘t it enough that he trusts us to erase it without resading
1 0¥

McCoy turned eway without answering, but Kirk put a hend on
his shoulder, spun him round to fece him,

"Isn't 1it?" he insisted.

McCoy nodded reluctently, then grinned.

"Go on, 1if you went to see him before I put him to sleep.”
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I+ is with sincewe apologies that we pmint the folloving
storys Hot because I wwote 4ty well that too, but becoause wfec mwotb -
printing the promiscd ‘*Suspense Story' by Ann Lookoewe Beyond antarcs.
beat us vith thate So instead wo arc giving you tio Loz ihe price of
once Ann Lookcx's 'Doubt! and seesevssess

4 VULCAN ODYSSEY by Soth Hallasl,

PART THE FIRST Cousa,
James T, Kizl locked up as his first officcr cntercd his dayw
cabiny he indicated e other chair,

Wou have the duty wositée, and the lcace duc list, Mr. Spock?n
he askod uwnnccessarily, it was unthinkable that the Vulean would comc
wi thout thom, .

Yecs Sire 'B' wotch is on stendby, so 'A' and 'C' vwotches can go
on dmacdiate Lcave, and 'D' can follow 'B'Y on duty. Is.that conpatablc
vith your plans, Coptain?!.

"That vill do fluc o Mr.Spock, thewe arce Just onc or #io changcs
aexoss wadches, thal MeCoy recomicuds for compatlbility, now scoms an
advantogeousessesesss™ They wont on plan.dng the arvangements for the
upcondng 'R & R' on Rigcl IIL, and updating the pezsomnel crrangencnts
of satches, Leave binme woes alwvays uscful for cross—witch swappinge The
arvangeno nbs all mode, Kixk oashod to sce the 'spocialelcave! roquestse
Tacre swore foure Ensipgn Pavlow. had beon born on the modn moon of Rigel
IV, ond sceording fo the custon of that sciculific colony, had boen
bondmfostored by o notive Rigellion foudlye Ho vonted permission to _
spend his leave with his fostorenothers Kirke gronted his regucste Ho row
fuscd peamission to Licutbcnants Riley ond Mitchwn to eliznb TAdmnbibng
Rigel IIX's highcst peak, vhich wms very incccecsoiblces Tae fordh mone on
the list gove Kizlk o shocks He looked quizzicolly at his first officcrs

"Comaandey Spoclk, wreguesting peruissicen to spend leove ofife
world " He looked at Spock questioningly, "Whcre 9

"Wulcone" Conc the bacibuwl voplye. -

"WULCAN?$"™ Kivk was inercduloms, "hint's half-vay across the
scetox, hpw could you get there ond boele in ton doys? Mo s Spock, L'
sorvys L con't swant thatly, 1it's iupossible §v

Kixls thought about his first officey's rogueste Spock, in truc
allitery style, had siscn respecifully to his foob, wiille his owm cosc
Vg being considered, he uede no aticiipt o amme is causce

"Sidk dowm, Spocl, M Kirk iubitored, testily," Tou've not o.rcerult
oslcing fop o tuentyw=Lfour hour posse" The Vulcon saby and wegomded his
corr.andors Miow, bell ne vy you want o go houc? Knoving you, therc's
BONC PIOBHLOZ PCOAS0Ne™ '

"L hove houceleave duc, sirv, cnd I can. noke the journcy i tho
Glc, L hove vorked out o routbe.M He handed Kivle his cleoctednic clipe
boaed, 1% showed o #uc-table of inber-conceiing spacce tronsports thod
woudd get Spock to Vilean inm thres and o half days, The return Joudncy
s also planwed, the brip there and back ook soven doys, lcoaving Spocl
theee days ot houc.

Magreeod, but you hoven't angwered oy question,® Kirl insistcd,
WiThy ?¥ . .
- ~  Spocl louvked awvay fron Kirk's cyes, then baclk, he did uot ansvor.
Lt s obvious hic wos not over-onxious to give ke vcoasons, Kirk kacy
Spoclc by now, he ocugatb Yoy they'd scrved to-gether aluost scven ycarsy Tho
Vulcan's cxpression vas no Lonser o uniforn blodk to his cycsy but o
subtlc indication of rcactions and inbdontions, Hiovy ho vod. shovdig Clie
bogvassnent, although to the casual Hu.on obscrver he appcarcd to be corwe
piCholy unmoveds ‘

& aj,mldcn- idee struck Kixk, he had known Bpock ol for honc-leoave
onec hcfg::“cs But it scoucd wolibicly, the Hoo wos too short, and the
Vuleap did not appoor ncrvous or bonse in QLY VWOY, LCrCly cubarnssed,

"Spoale,® Kipe sounded fatherly, »ather to his surprisc,™You'rc

-~
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e,

W tesssseen? Ho 1oft the question unfinished, wunilling to of:iend
against Vulcan cbidquetic,

"o, sizy I oz not," Spock's voice hold a hinb of amuscientd,
wobther at_the questlon or ab Kixe's paternal panacr wos not clcars "Lt's
Anonda. - oy nothor W . : -

WYca ™ Kixkt urgedes

“ghe is sixtySfive yeors old next weok, and she cxpressed &
viish 10 eseese 8CC 10 It 2ll cane in o rush, "L know 1t is not lomcol,
mt')....'"

WBut you woanb to oo honc,™ Xixlk f:l.mshcd.

wycs. sir, and as. you sccy it can be donce®

"I can be, Mr, Spack, bu’s at vhat cost, physical and finaneial?
Tt's & lopg, complicabed Jjourncye Kirk dida't wont to sog o dovmrdghd
‘Hofy it wos obvious Spock wonied.to go, and his rcason, thou, . not Log=

ical, was one Kirk could understoude

#3ir, I do not ncod shorc-lcave os you dbe My ncods ane c’u.hctcnt
Lrow youwregs And, you lknow wicll crough how 1itile oppertunity wo have
spend our paye® “his was truc, Vulcan and Humon ncods wore dificrent,but
bo th valide Starvflcct paid its comannd offlccws well, and Spock hod o
vices on vidlch to spend his saloxy. '

Mwory wll, Mre Spock, peowmilasion grantode® Kixic pauscd, then
grinecd, ™ Buty 1f you're Jate backy L'LL sessecedsdd " Ho couldntt bhinle
of a thing he could doe " ust don't be late, that's ally do you woat to
lcave to=xight, got o sto®t on those comwcetions,™ he finished lkindly.

Mo, sirM Spoclc v odonmnt JMThatb would netd gcc fLodr o the
to the rest of Lhc Rehn T

"Finc, .Spock, you con lcave fiwzst thing in thc poRiinge Goods
nighte®™ Ag Spocl left Kirk wondered into his bathroon, musing., So,s Spock
asn't as uwnfocling as he liked W ke oute

Tronsportor Chicf Kylc wes svucvbabt takcn abuclr to discover
that the first porson awnd tlng beauwdovn for loave was Mr, Spock, 4As he
sald to Do Balic, over coffec, MSpock nover soes on leome I

& horassed Captlaing cnloring the Ree~moon for o hagty wdde-rorn
ing duink overhoaxzd the teile-cnd of this couversation, cnd grinued to
hissclf as he soleebed an cupty tablee Que of the advantages. of being
Coptain was thot soucone alwoys brought you your coffce, ke thousht, as
Dre McCoy dunped his cup in front of hin and sat douns

Micll, Jiiy,® he booucd cheepfuliys " Which Lcave povty arc we
Joining?t, -
MYou can work out your lcww Vit your owm staffy, Doctorst Kirlk
gighcd, "Butb you can count 1o oute" T R

" That? MeCoy was horvificds ™ Butb you :usb have sonc leovc. You
nocd iteh -
NI m.ll, Boncs, X \'iill.. Sco by 'Ll spcll ne for o vidley but I
dontt knog ghitc vhen yota® Kivk hadn't had tine to discuss this with |
Tho  cneliccrs

"Seotcy That aﬁzout Spock? He usually docs mlf o duty for gou
and half for Sco bt." MeCoy poin bod owb, rcguletions ouly allovied half-
subgtitutlons for conond stfi, c: OC‘pb wider cucrgeney condld tlond,

Hell, this fince I'n doing half o duty for hin, and Scotty is
doing the other half, Ten't thot right? Kizk asked Scott as he joined
thclle

"oh ayce Al agt‘ckd couldns do mmeh clscy he's donc L6 fox e
in the pagbe Thgugh I dinnp ken why he vonbs offe" Scott grinued at Mo
Coy, o sly tdnlklc in his oyce Mic's no in an inberestin' condition is
hetot

- o, " MoCoy woes, dnddy mnb, mAt Least lwe's ot been ncoar e if
he ise Whgoe 48 he anyvoy?? ) e

MGone, ® Kink took.a bitc or the sticky bun he ws hoving in

licu of bpcakfagbe "Loft ok Q600 hpurs this Lorning, 4nd it's nonc of




youxr busincss = shye So you'll just have to contaln your m:t_:aml our_ious—,-'
iy Tlomcne Y . : : ' L ' '
lw? Fentle f'l'.f‘)o you know ¢Jim ™ McCoy asked, 'caauéull.;,r..Bu'b._Kirlc knew:
tat trick and igporced the question, licking swor off his fingers siude
louslye ' - _ L ' )

Oh ayey ho knows,® Scott egrecd, "Stends o scnsc hc'd no
give pexmission to go spacinf off to Vuloan witoud bein' gmiven o pood
TCosans" o . o

- Kixk grinacd of the tno faccs wegueding ldn it voupant
nosiness, "orind Peivelige (% He said, crdgraintleally, and pobllng ups
1oft the mooils : - R L
"Mulcan " MceCoy osiced spooulotvely, "I <ida't motice any
signg, did youtw . ' . L

"o," Scotl shoule his head, YI vos only vk, Leonard,
Spack's no in. 'Pop forrt, He wog fine, viwea he asked noobo do holf & his
dutye He cven said fthonkst,m : ) .

o L should tudnk. so toa,™ McCoy sald inddgnantlye YL6's o bit
muchy leaving, you and Jin dn the card, aftew boosting thot he docsn't
novd o reste ™ ST o L
Beo by lawghed, ML mo oot o resd if e's goin! ta Vuloon
and baclk in tgn days. It's o four doy Journcy, coch woayet? ‘

" Ty " MeCoy wos a0l soing o be ot ofdy, "Jcll I Hhink it's.
very incbusiderote, golng ofi like thot, without o tword to anyonc.®
Scotb grinacd, if Spoclk hod rofuscd leave ¢ MeCoy viould have grubled, the
Vulean just couldn't do anything risht ia the doctor'a CYCSe '

The objeet of their couwersation vas ludeod teying to gotb 8010
resty, a8 he loy in the rocketeshutbile bebucon Rigels IIT and VIe He had
spent helf the previous uisht progroniang the computor to deal. vty the
shore-leoave arronsencnts, to cosc dhe Coptains woxd while e was wothout
& fivst ofiicer, Another o hours pacting and ro-packing o kitebog for
e Jouoncy, cbandoning half his lugope dn favour of travelling liglite
A% 0200 hours shdp-tine, he had smbched an hours slo. Pe leoving Lis cabin
0t 04e30 to cheel the bridec. Suiu was Gozing in fhe comannd choir, have
ingspeat the oveming eclebrabing his. leave, he reguired waking and rCpyhe
pondibngs By 0600 when it was tine to bean dova to $he 8pGCC=polly Spucl
s Twed, o = :
' Rocle mshatile wos not Spock's fovourite for of transporty
he considered 1% cxpensive, incffieiont and sloiy, but 1t vos the only
foedlity availoble to ot hin fo Rbecl ¥I in bl to coteh the CXoTCSSs
possenger 1ince to the cdge of thoe Eridogd systoie I

Mhecchoraloneslecp sin? eevas Sorty, Coinnndore" Mo stotme
axd. added as e notbed e sleevewrings on the Starflcl b uoifoiri, Bpucl '
nodécd acknovledscucnt of Hhoe apology, fostboned his sadc tp-harncessy and
deelded to usc the two hours hic st woste ted o the couchy in catching
Up his last sleep, His internol Hl.dng udehonisn nust hove doeen confuscd
by the &lsburbed niedid, Lfor he was shllL asleop vhen the steuards checlked
the couches. for non~imlecrs, - »-

MHey Mikeo,™ one shouted across, "There's onc Rerce Guod o0
cioug § It's o Vulcon in L

- "L, thot must be Hic Storfloct Coiipndery woll sould you bow
licve 149" Mike chucklcd, ™I lkroiy these followm lzmz'c 2 poputation Lfor bow
ing tousgly, bul to slecp Bimoush aeecleration, ldiwut o hypol Hey, Compe
cnderd Cormnnder § Walke wpy you're hoxe I I shooin dhe Vulean SenbLyy
Spucle vos arnle innediately, ond avere of e clrouustancon, hde nind poe.
glstboring the fact that ho was. Lotcs VL4 o bound h s out of Hhie Loy
ness and off the couchy, srabblng ids hond lug cee he node for the £ e
oy ot topesoced, loaving helind buo astonishod hamans, mouths D000

™he wmsual sisht of o Vulean e rwuilng, couscd quitbe o e
Turbonee in i spocc-podt, scveral hu.on tourdsts were severly surpriscd,




T

and o it motoon canc over quite gidly 4 .
ane @ Tcllcl‘mé;ozk z:;;.dc 1h - justq; The liner had .1.3@:11 llc;_c}_qp,_ dug.to d‘hmn
difficultics, but they weve cxpeeting hine The ship wos C\"t.'mf(lCi,fml}le‘ o
to capacitye Being o shord haul vessal, that is one tha”s hoP,f; »?l J
ton to systonm, it wos. zmch smelicr han o str-shdp, but caps Il’:c o e
carvying twicc the muibor of passclyiers plus CrOW, PASSCHOSCES rere aliowm
oG to wandepy about once openmspace was achicved, but were capeeted to
stay in thelr scots through plonct ahuospheres ' ?

- Being the last passcnger aboard Spock hod no cholee vhoxe he
sab, thore was only onc scot Lofte Ho lowered hinsclf into i%, S'bn;l]; :
breathleoss, and fastened the safcoty belte Lcaning back he cuployed K ton
Lasenooin? to control hcart~beat and broathing,within a fow poncnts his
respivation was nornnls - _ .

He ppened lis cyes just as I1if woff storted, S?acc--llz:lcrs
strange oraft, capable of landing on a. planct, but only cquippcd 1:7:1.1:11
VXp, cngines, they were towed out of planct atuwsphore by suall, inpulsce
driven. tugs, they wewe then sent shredght into werpedrive, The scnsation
of being towed through atmosphere was an odd ong, LNy pcople were sicley
or ot least £eolt sick, ;

Spaclk lovked argund hin, lds attention was caucht by a.rmoan
issuing from. Hic scat next to lis s, on. the left, It wms ccoupicd by o very
pretly blonde, not that Spoclk woticcd thai, He sas Just in tne to push
her back s she fainted hoovily cuainst the safcfy=-horness vhen the ship
vient lunto vorp-drive, It scomed stranse o Spocl, vho wea passing in ong
out of varp-drive cvery day of his lifc, vithout cven notecing, thot the
sliple process could hove such a. disosterous cffoet on his follow-passong
OO '

Whe ship is in warp-drive, youw'll be all xight, nov, M Lo
assurcd his reviving nicelhibour, ¥

"Ohy I do hope so." She whdspored, her cyes eloscd, she ws.
obviously focling nost wscll, YOR $¥ She sercowed her oycs up Hght, and
graboed for Idis lhond, he lot her take Lt and did not complain vhcn she
Squeceed 1% painfully, Grodually the cffcet died down and she alloved the
foar to drain out of hex, Slovwly sho opened her eycesy and fowad hersclf
storing closcly into o padr of Vulcan cycs,

' Dek Baltbexr sms complotely speechless, she had not scon nony
Vulcans in her 1ifc, asd had been inkeoduced to only onc, Shc lkncw 1ittle
about them, as o speeics, but vhat she did know led licr o suspcet thai
thacy didn't cncournge stoange wuch o hold Hhcir handse

Are you recovoring?M he askod gently, reclaiming his hand,

Bhe found her voiee, but it sounded, breatiuless, she hoped he
would put this dovn to her rceont brovelesicknesse es, thank youe I sholl

¢ quitc 21l right nowe It clwmys 111 in spaccw-shipsa™ She added y by oy
off cxplanstion, ) :
o W That T con undorstand," He sodld, roncubering o cortbain ine
cldent vhen he had £0lt quite nouscous teavelling in o land vehiclcs

MOh," she was villing %o be diveriede Mire you Spaco-slel,
too?™ He did not ansucr, but sionced dowvm at his 8tanficet nuiforn, she
followed the dircetion of Iis Cycse "Oh, no, of coursc, you vouldn'hs begn
She looled down and counted his’ sicove i $8, aticipting to discover his
rark, "Coruand. p T , o

L "Spocls, ™ he soid, whother he deliberately misunderstood her
ﬁuasﬁon she pever #3d work out, butb just for o noucnt his answcre puzgleod
Ci‘.

- "ok, I scuy® sho siled as realization earce W he, "DCh evee
Deb Saltere®™ She held out her hand to hin, then zencmbered, belatedly,
that Tuleans wore the oncs. you dan't touchy onc cycebrow roisced slevily og
he put up his hand in salute, Vulean fashion, She thouglib, £lco tinsly, that
he wos crused, but Vuleaus iove also weputed to have no scnsc of huour,
S8he returned the salutc, hoping shec pot it right, it wasn't casy,

My arc you travelliug in o space-linee, Comnnder, instead
of aboard o ghip of the 1inc?" She osieed, for soncthing o sayy the cone
Vicrsatdon wes kecping her wdind off hop slonncle




WL 'm going homes® Was the simple replye
W¥ylcan TV she aslked, cudiouslye
Y R T TR
LT - Mfgelyou on leave 7 She felt she: was hedlig
but he didp't appear to objechs wailn o CEE e e e g e T
: MPer ten daysy f.myf:::ship;:is.si-n.-;-_orbi;’o.‘"a»-r,ound Rigel IIZ.0 He
o bbemp tlng o ‘eep hér mihd ofﬁ-;-l;'ex&‘:astemeechg :She- Iooked degidedly &
vhich wasn't hedl thy for & huumine: = -n S L A
e Mg s"tajaéship:»"a.“':;,;,gu.'-EN!mE}B.PBéESEg«! M- Shevismiled. agalay rpleased:
ab pecallipg the dmformotlons:. "Rigel: o Valgan abd baelk 1 1 doysyothable
a. Long vay s Commppnden M. il mensiii T
st SN “Youi%:smxrid"l;i;ké,ar*-.=rny:f50apftain 158 o ;- s
v i - Theys chagbed ik this fashiop:for. somg, tue, ‘rashodisgovtring: &Ik
interest inthe: others. life and culsburcy She -‘ms‘-‘:‘gnt;‘i-gu.edﬁsb}t:.;a,m&:;j,nmab:'z:cr_xof
fact oy he answered nex: questions, ox furned/asidethosaihs Aid ot wishe .
o answers Th did not teko ek Jong: o zcallsc: that: the Vuleansyhod beem:
siondered, he cerdiialyrdid have. c.sensc: of  Iunour £ syonoeknoviledged
thot fhore is no vccessity bto smile vhen amugcde s Hefound heiadrrof sophe
j.etiooted innpcenece fascibating, and somevha’t wmmsual in o hunon femnlcs.
ifter ‘some time-Spodk became cwnre:-thot he was hunglyy. Very. hngrye Hoe .
politely: csked Ded .to Joln him: foxr o meoly. o thing he.had never dbne. befoxe
in his lifce Asking a woman to dine:is:a vexy humon. vitualyony Valewen . -
noturolly ossumes that if o voncn wonbs to. ool she wille: o ol i i
Do you tiine T ought tot™ she ceked hine T 'm hungry, but I dontt
vant to be.sicl amadme’™ w0 e e -
. 9T beliove,® he cmsvered solemnlyy "Ihat il is simply o metiex of
eating the right things: " LR e e e ST
- . % Qh, oll vighf, but if T'misick, it's your foulte M ohe stoied
"By, of sourse." He .stood and indicated .the direction of the v
stourant, ghe vose to: walls begide him, . tucking he hond, unselfconsciosly,
into his arme He wos surprised, and.at first o Little alormed, ‘bub discov:
erad ot e -scnsation of wamm flesh gripping his sloeve,-and even the tiny
tickle atb the back of his mind,.ere mb too- unpleasaide oo i e i
e - Spacic-alsor rather cnjoyed: buying a:meol Loy hex. gk made him fecl
- 'px'o:tccﬁ.‘vcm‘? ‘s the meal. progressed 'l_;hc;i;;:--'.convcr_so;b.i.on: boeonme Tess rCSHDw
alned; more intimatc, “Sha: told himef hor job,-hor: ambitdons, oy drcoms. -
thab were spoeling hey across the GoloxXye Lo Pound: hinsclf 4ollking of-homcy
ofhis porents, ofthe reason for s vigibe Shic s instonily intcrested,
vith o vomants curiousity cbout fomily -cclcbrationse o e e
ool et chove yonsbought hox 2 she aslkodys - e
- il TBought her ?%-He was puszsled, the idea. had. just no b8 touck. hi e
vl il MOhy Spocle T Hls -mome gousded stronge, yob @ighty. whem she soid
ity "You sit there felling me ‘thab you went to behave as:a human son woulds
Lnd you havee™ She laughed, "ou've fopgotien to buy her a. presehb IV She
sab thinding for e moments Mhen e change, you for the . Wulcan shuttle, L
for the. connection: vil the 'Benecis: Queen'y: have ve.any. ‘thme. to.spare?M
© ., " have one-houx, ‘tilrieen polnt nlaetysseven mixabesy allovipg:
fime for bearding procedures, you heve .considerably. more tine, T'w xot -~ -
sure. of the ezact amounbe™. 0. o o0 e LS elent e e e
.. - Bhe suppressed.the desive fo glg les Then " she said,” "That
being an Barih colony, theve is somcihing hat can be gonedl M . e
9o ik vas. that Comumnder Spock of the Starship 'Enferprise! vas;
scen: of £ on ‘the last stage of lds Jouwney to Vuloals He {eg-clutching the
largest bouquet of Terran~iype flora he had cver seen ix his 1ife, all
packaged. in freczcw sealed transparent. cover,-and decorated: v ‘e large
knot of  Gold ribboi § © - o ST T R AR -

-~
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‘ - SBurprisingly enough, Caplain James T, Kirlk dld no_;t‘:?ﬂ'_nd -_tha.’g G
leave period as hectic as he had expecteds Certalnly the discovery t
Spock had programmed: the computor:to cope vl th duty and 19@.&7@ o b5.5. eased
his tmrden considerably, He was Bgmentarily confused by Lieubentu:s <uln's
surprise’ ab being granted leaves Why should. Sulu, expect to have- his leave,
cancelled ? He was not senioxr enough to be'left in sole charge of the ship,

' 'In fact, even Kirl himself actually got four days and two iights
off, Ee found the most Lrri tating' thing about. the ten days was the actual
physiocal absence of his first Officer. Tis he knew vas irrvational, bub..
-he had grom so used to Spack's, bej;ﬁg;-;heg*g,' to comuent to, or to agree
- wlth, ox disagree wlith, as the cese may bes Even MeCoy Lad been heard fo

Comuent, that coming aboard fhe 'Entexprise! didn't *feel right' with no
polnfed ears abowbe o ET. . DDA TR o0 T
T - Kixk's irvitation Jfopped Yo.apprehension, then to worry, as the
tme for Spogk's return ceme 'and vhnt, Kirke had given his firsi ofiicer
the full ten days leave, but he had expected his return in the late after
noen. of “the ninth day, planct time. The nex+ cay ves the last full day .
of lecave, all leave partics were dug aboard by 10,00 hours the folloving
morning, The 'Enterprise! was to leave planet orbit.at 12400 hours, bound
foxr Deneva. and a medieal missions By 09435 every one wms aboard, cxcoph
Spocke At L0430, the "Enterprise’ still had no first officer and the Caypm
tain vas funing, he vent his torry and anger on the Chicf Surgeone ¥hen
a% 11430 Kirk had to face a gall from Base Commander Pclorson, agling if
he had all personcl aboard, apd if he were ready bo brealt orbib, the Cape

tain'e temper was not imp vovaed by Peterson's obvious disbelief of hig
‘oxauge for delaying leaving oxbit, by anhour op soe =~ .. ..io¢ -
o - MHow the hell can T tell him, my first officexts not roported: back
ye ™ Kirk domanded of an amuged MeCoge i+ Fw i figl o o T .
Co bt T1e504 vhien Kixk was prepaxing to.beam over. to. the boase, and

explain personally and confidentially to Petcrson, Uhura. recicved a. signol
from a vessal approaching ot warpmspecds & fow momerts -lader Chckow had a.
seusor report of o small. deCpespace seoud, Goming up on the 'Enterprise! .
= foste ¢ The unlcnown vessal s, calling Kink, personnlly,. osking for o
- Visual ogniaote Kizk deloyed his deperture until he had déals vita the .-

o Boon it vas possible for the onwrushing vossal to be shown on the

hepe

8farship's seyecn, she game racing lo-vamxd the 'Butoxprise!, her approach
“brajectory mueh too closge Kisk folf fear misc inside him, - the starship
wes not yet uoder power, .he aould nod manocver her out of the path, he had
to rely on the ability of fhe sooUteships pllot, his alrcady scothing'

Bempoyr boiled. overe. L e e S EoEg M T e e el
oo MSlow dovm § You bloody STpid ‘sessswraiddd " He shouted into the

inferm ship. commeunite His order was answered by e Lpuity lsugh,as the -
Small ship banked into a-raciag furn and mabohed orbita with the 'Baterprise’
& very iLapresgive piece of clever Pliotingy Kizle was furvious, that Ay

Qne. should’ dare. to endanger his ship and crew, ' just in order. to show off,.
;e Tiho the hellsdo you think you ere ? Ho.demanded of. fhe tfaucy.fliexr,
As he said it the soveen.lit up wi th af face, and he dnsvered hig owm . -

questlony MHaXCy Madd M ' oot e ST S T R R
Ces My Capladn, haw £latiending et you remember me," said Jaues Ty
Kirc!s fgvourite bele nolree © - & . .o oo PR T S
ity TRemembex you 7 Howi.can I ever forgeh you ? Bub I've got you tils.
Wme, Haztye 1'11 arcest you for dengerous wencevering close fo an inhake
ited planet, Apd I*'11 impound your ship % Kipe threatencd, his anger overw
Cowing his nanal cautione =~ . . ' PR TR e S
st Mmoo sorvy to disappoint pou, Captein, btut T vas not controlling
this vessal's approach § Mudd vos surpvi ski cool, if Kirk had not been
S0. angry. he would have poticed, and beon vary because of it, but his tome
per vas alrendy out of controle i s .




WIf you weren't, I'd like fo scc the idiot vho TaSM .

"Coxbainly, Capitalne® Mudd ad;justfcd.q bubton on_‘i;{m,&oonsol.c
in frvont of him, and the camcra. aboard his vessal svung around in on g
finally comlng to xest on Spock's impassive facc, Kidk was sbowor & i
breath completely talken aveys S o ) |

"Request permission to come aboard,Sizd" Spoclk sald foownlly
Kizk didn't answveve him, but turncd to his intorcoms L '
) "Iransporter room, beaw the fiwst office: aboard, and keep
bim. there unitil T comes" He turned to face the screen and walched: Spocl
sparicle out of existancge "rhank you, Mr. iudd, do not let us detain youe.t’
He was.up and on his way to the transporicy room, before even Harwyy IMudd |
could biink of a xeply. ' ' ‘

Q0PI EECRELEIETETIAET)

The Captein cateved the transporter zoom &t a clipning stride,
without pavsing for breath he said g _ _ o ‘

WTharlks you, Chief," and indicated the dooxre Kyle ivew a s
sympathetic  glance at Spack and left, huevicdly. Kisk strbde-over o .tac .
console and checked the chronomoter, them turned %o his first officow,vho
vas standing s®Wiffly at aticntion, ‘ o _

"Comuander Spocly™ he sald, "you arc abscnb without Leave
o Bours fiftecn mimutes, and you ave fificen mimtes Ladbe reporiing for
duty. Have you any defeonce to put formard for this behaviour 2% His tone
indleated that there could be no defencee

"o, sir,m :

"Therefore you vAll have no objeclions to ady talting swmuaty
action ™" He demandcd havshly. c
"o, sir G , _
"Tuen after you lwe completed Hhis duty period, you will be
confined to quarters, except vhen actually on dity, unldl fuvther notice,
is that clear o : o R o

- "pexfectly, sipr % Came the calm e plye

WGood, dismissed &' - o

4s Kixk ymiched his delinguent first officer march out of
the transporter yoom, most of the anger dveined from. him,

-

e atmosphere on the bridge had been.building for some biuaee
It was not fo improve untll Kizk, who had been silent all vatoh except fop
ixders, rose o his feeb vitiL a curt ; oo

4 "You have the con, Mr. Spoclk." And left wi thout wal ting fox .

the customarny aciznoviledgenent, As he wenl the vhole bildge crew heaved a
Sign of wreliefy Spoclk did not take the Command chair, but contimied vori
ing at his ovn console, Lfter a few moments Sulu screwed up his courage to
say vhat he had to say, he vas helped by the information, Just imparted to
him, in vhispers by Chure, that the first ofiicer vas confined to quarterse

"Six P f

Yes, Mr, Sulu ?¢ :

“May I have & word with you, siw Tn C o '

. "Of course, Mr.Sulue" Spock swung his chair around to face the
vavigators . o . '

- "Privately, please, i, " Sulu :as dvare that the bridge had
gone quict, they were all agog vith curious: by e ' _

’ Miss Uhura, please cover the Favigation console." Spock said
quictly, he rose and headed for the clevator, followved by 8ulu, .o a8 rew
placed at his console by Uhura, v

1% had become a custom aboard the 'Snterprise’ that any piri-
vgie frensactions, anything fvom a teie a tete to a telling off, took place
in a stoppced clevator.

Bulu hopused newously from fout o foot as the 1ift settled,
by Spocle's ovder, between the bridge and deck once The Vulcan turned to face




the navigator, a look of polite enyuiry on his face,

"SLE, " Sulu began resolutely, "Fajling asleep on duty is a court
martial offgnce,! "

"Yes, Mr, Sulu."

"The Captein has bot taken any action over my sorclifmee ML taka
e other nighte" _

Spoclk . raised his eyebrows in nild Surprise s "Perhaps, M. Tl
that is because he does 1o+t know aboud 1t," .

"Doesn!'t know about it ,Sir ? Yoqu didatt oL him?" Suii vur
credulous, Spoc: was always so corvect in his appllcation of yeguiaiiyri,

"No Iieutenant, I did not ses the Captain £olloving your « mise
take ? = before leaving the ship, niether did I record a loge I do not
think the present would be an ausplelous time to tell him, do you 2" Spock's
Voice howed just & aint of anusenente . .

o, Sir," Suin breathed, trying to picture Kirk's reaction in
his present_mood, . _

"3s I do no% anticipate a. recur.ence of the event, I sugest thas
we forget the matter, MreSulu." : ;

"There will be mo Tgourvence, Sir," Sulu assured him, "And tharl
Jouy lre Spocke™ & . .

MTiere is ro need to thax: v2e Lieutenant," Spock raised an =T
brow in the_marier which indicated. he was aboutb to malce & rare confidence,
"ulcans are wellskiown to have a logical and heal thy regard for the DI0G S
exvation of their own Sikins, Mre SuluuM

e navigator grinnedy he foli strengely honoured, it was. the
first fime Spock had ever treated him fo a glimpse of his imner self,

The Gaptain looked up from his viewer as the buzzer on his
cabin door sounded

"Comes™ he called, he could not concentrate on his papereworl
anyvaye "Hello, Banes,Wie sighed as MoCoy entered, what wyld he have to say
The Doctor stood before Xirk 's deslc, wad ting, The Captain indicated the
Ghailr oppositos Mihat can I do for you, Bones ?% hg enquired, vanting o get
Lt over i th, - -

"L hear you've confined Spock to quarters, Jime" MeCoy ve.bturved,
his v.ice caxefully neutral, .

Yiow the hell do you know that " The Captein demanded, I 've
%ld no-oney and I don't guppose Spock hase" .

McCoy chuckleds ™ You can't lceep a.secret on a starship, probably
it's justk cohjecture, but it's obviouely truce Can I ¢o visit hig, Jim v

. "o, Bones you may not," ik snappeds "he's there for punishment,
Not to recieve visitors.™ L _ .

Meloy waited g moment, then re-cpnened the conversations "Have you
had lunch, Jim % .

Kixle loaked at him, suspleilous of the sudden change of subject.
“YE?S»’ but I don't tessnssel
- "Spocl hasn'te" McCoy interzupted him, “And ariving from a long
Journey, in.a hurey like that, he probably hash't bed a meal Ffor hourse" The
Words hung in the air for a seconds . -

MHell { Bones," “ixi expostiilated, ™ I'm not teying $o staxve him
into subuisiions You knovw. that IS4 .

"Yeah, I know tha.te™ MoCoy agreed, "Look, why don't you let me
tolee him some lunch. I can over-ride you on that anyway, I I thought any
Ceew. member's health might sufler from inflicted punishmente®

Kirzic sighed, he's been outmanoevered agnine "Okay, Bones, bub you
Just take him a meal ang leaves No stopoing for a quiclk game of chess pv

"im, you know I nevep play chess with Spacls, ¥ licCoy pro tested,

"I hate being beaten _

Sraw




T MeCoy. buzacd the fivet officorts quartors and imaediately pew
Gloved G ansver, "Come®, Mo entered through the “open door, ’bea.’lanon..ngwa,
tray on one nand. There vas, no sign of Spock, though a. strong: hwuedng o
sound secmed, to be lssulng Lrvom the open bathvovm doow, acyou: the sleepirg
arca, from MoCoy. - : :

H3pock ™" He agked. The Vulocan appcared in the.deni™

dicssed in tiouders and vest only, his hait vas weby and he com v
hands on & towcls HMoloy was surpriscd, Spoci nover allowed wivorw -
him dishabillc, but he sccmed curiounsly uhconcerned nove . o

MLV brought you some luncha" MeCoy. said, placilig ire "o, .
the "desles ™ I thought you nigit be hungeyes - . el T -

, "I am & Doctors® MeCoy was even more supprised, nevei oo s o lhad
he ‘heard the Tirst officer admit to osuy bodily needs " Does. the.Captain know
you're here ™" Spock turned to thvow the towel cavelegsly ints the bativoom
" and cloged the door behind hinm, L L Lo

M He pave me pernissioi” Mooy as.ured him, all the time keepw
ing him under careful scrutiny. Spock nodded and -came towavds The Doctown,
pausing In~front of the wiv.ox to straighten his dlack hsid. o ibts usual,
sio th perfectlon ; 1t was the fivst fme HeCoy had. even suspected Spock oime
ed-a conb,” Tet alone seen him use onge Spock sauntered over to the ceslky,
McCoy noticed theve wos a stvange kind of sving to his gelt, .eling 1t appesw
ax that-each step jarved slightly. 48 lie passed fvo. night to day cabin he
seemed to sway & 1ibile, as if deunk, geebbing hold of the partloning to
steady himselis MoCoy was Hruely puzzled, had Spock been human -he would have
suspected an over indulgence in alcholol %o dvowm his sorvows, bub the Doce

tor couldn®s see’a Vuloan even tidaking of tuwning to the botiles
Spock had regained his balance, and vas uov standing loviting down
a%- the mweal on his desk. His eyes Saadeved o the seat, and he -hesitated, - -
seemingly veluctant to sit downe Then he ook a deep breath and a fimm hold
of the leading edge of the desk and loviered niaself cavefully into the chaire
HeCoy, dinurigded, sat dovi wuudnvi ted, opposite him, complctely Tovpebhing
the Captain's aduond ton, Spodle pulled the teay toward him and bewan to eab
g rilyse MeCoy had shared aany meals with the Vulcan, never befoxe had he
wnown hdiw bo show wmove thak & sassing intercst 1n his foud, even aftler seve”
erol holivs fast, . o } : : o
Mihen dbd you lost eat, Spock? He asiked, curiously,

R Spocl paused Lo a moment, theu angiered,; "It musi have beon the
day before yesterday, no, the day before whnb s &t homes But they did mive
@e o dein. at e sesesed " Ho stopcd abruptly; suddenly wrealizing he should
ot say, shatever 1t vae he had boon about To saye McCoy looked closcly at
him, sceing that undev the clabo rately wolaxed aixe, there uas uidevlying
weariness, He decw oub his mediwscancr, adjusicd 1t to Vulean Leeguencics,
then held it-out, Spoci’s hand shot out to cnfold ite teCof -wouoved the hand,
and looked ab the wveadlugs, his eyes o pened sdde in disbelicf ol vhat he 8dive

e MRign, Spocley ™ he ondered, WFinish your wcal s oud then I wmat you
to lie down. om the bed, I'm igolng to cxandne you. You'we in a bad oy oM

s

e After MeCoy had ioft ndi. gKilxle wedurncd to the boiducs It tos vory
guict vhchn he got #hcice Scobtl s ceuupying the Comwond Chair, and vosc o
his feol imucdiately the Coptain cutoreds Kirvk scated himself in the chad.r,
:a,nld n('llfw;‘rted to " the Chicf Bagincew, hoveving beside hime Wies, Scotbiy TV He o
Q3iolde v -

I, E '_'Sj_i__ﬁ?. L' hovin! o vee bit a. trouble it comoutor circuil Scven Ay
I swos \'.rond&:‘t'.i.'ﬂg PP 4 . : ‘
"o, re Scoth M Kiv: soid fleely, amuecd dispite his LIEC T,

‘

"You moy aot g0 down o asl Me. Spovic aboutd Lt." . . ) -
' YOk & " Bcott replicd, suvprisced tunt his rusc had been penetmbods

Wlhae you , sive" He continued stifily, then wereched to ok up the Crgrl e

coxing station, studiously choeking cowputor cireuits, o8 soon as Lo scbbled




in lds seat. XKivk walched unsure whether fo laugh or vent his axasperations

Uhura's volce brought him out of his quandary, "Commund ca fions,
Sire It's the Superintendent, Base Hospital, Sector Three asking to spesk
To. the Captain o@ first pfficer,"

"Put him on the screen, Lieutenante®

Mes, sir," The screen 1it up to show a fatherly wan with a
beaading smiles .

YL'g. sorvy %o disturb you, Captaine, Bubt I have a.patient hare
who won!t res} yntil she has spoken to someone in apthori ty aboaxrd the
'Enterprise’
- M0h { What can I do for her P Kirk asked, intzigusd

"Welly I'11 let her speak for hewvself. Miss Deb Saltber this is.
Coptein. seee?.I'm soryy I wasntt told your hame, Captain.®

Wames Kiek," said the pretty blande whose face replaced the
Superinbendan's on the screen,

"ow do you do Miss Salter,"Kirk smiled pleasantly, she was cerw
tainly a very.abtractive girl, in spite of the black eye, "I 'm. afzaid you
have the advantage of meM

"Oh, we've never met, Captaine" She flashed him a. dazzling
Szmile, "Itts. peally your firet officer I wanb to speak toe"

-~ ~ Kirk stifiened, It was. beginning o get on hig herves, normally
o-bhdy ever went out of their way to scclalize wiih Spocley wow, suddenly he
Seemed the popular person. on boarde ¥ I'm afraid MreSpack isn't awailable
at the moment,® he said. nonecomi vtally. .

"0h," she locked very distressad. " He isn'+ thay badly hurt is
- he ? When I heard that he'd walked oub of the hospital, I was so. worzicde"

- TOut of the hospifal 7% Kirik questiocned, wondering if he were
hearing things, .
' The screen flashed back to the Superiatendanty " The Commander
vas. admitted here this morning, Coptadn, a casualty of fie rescue party =
te crash of the 'Benecia Queenf =~ but he dideharged himself sgon after arpe
ivale As. soon as ho regained cogsciousness in facte We wore quiie worvied
‘about him, he was still wder breatmente®

"I wderstand that," Kixk spoke carefully, avare of his bridge
- crewls oyes. upon hims he felt very hot under the collars "I can Assure you
that Commander Spaclkk arrived back - here safely, and is under the carc of my
Chief Surgcons Is. thore any message 1 can give him on _

"es, please," It was the girl egain, "fell him I hope he geta
better quidkly, and sey ' fhanl you' to him - for rescuing me, and dianer and
every thing® . -

« Kixie swallowed, YTank you fom resculng yok and dinuer ™ He
quesfioned, unsure he had. heard, vhat he thougiit he had heard,

" And eberythinge Yes, and tell him. I'1l see him, nemt time you
i in at Bengeio Kim noddedy mot trusting his voicce to spenly "Thamk you
Caplodn, goodebyea® : "

_ " Googebye Miss Salter, Superiitendants. Enterprise oute" Kix
Sat in his chaix for a moment,as the scrcen blaniced, he felt dtumaed, draingd
of reaclions What had Spock bean doing tese last ten days ? Vhy the hell
badadt Spaclz told him? Butb decp down he knew Wy, remembering his own anger,
and Gpodk's alumost pathological pridde Ohy God { Whal had he done ? What was
he oing to say to Spodk ? He'd bebter call MeCoy, have Spock medically
¢xamined, the Superintendant scemed to thinle the Vuleoan wns hadly hudte He
Wurned and rose, heading for the clevatory, but stopped o oddress Uhuroe

"Licutenant, call Dr, HeCoy weewed M But he never fipished he
oxddr,Lor folloving the dircoetion of the Comumupd cations O0fficer's cyes, he
sow MeCoys The Doctor stood on the gellory above him, Kizk had never secn him
ln such o towering rago. MeCoy's femper was always short, irascable, but now
he was angry, Justifisbly so, Kize acknoilc dgode :

"L oom formally requesting pormission to remove Comganider Spaclk
from. his quartcrs +o siclimbay, Coptoite Fuibhoriore 2" he contimued without a
pauses " I am imforming ou, that should you rofusc pormisaion, T will oxciw
alse my.xight as Chicf SMzcon to over-ride youe W

-~




"BoneSesese™ The Captaln. couldn't think of a suiltable reply, mot
in £ront of an avidy watching bridge~crev

Wiell 7" MeCoy de.uanded, his eyes blazings

YPermission granted,™ Kixk saild, sweeping the furious Doctor
into the elevalor. "What's more, I'm coming fto help youe " Once the 1ift
.doors had closed and they were on their way, Kizk turned bo his angry friend
"L know, Bones, I'm wrong, now that we'ra out ¢f ear~shot, for goodness sake
~ghout ajf we, and make us both feel bebiere"

MceCoy opened his mouth to speak, but suddenly, like a pricked
balloon, the angev was gone from. hime "I'm sorcy, Jim, I shouldn’t have
Spoken. to you like that in froant of the crew. But I vas damned angrye I've
Just been exsmining Spock M

"Is he bad " There was a whole wovld of concern and guild in
the Captains volice, ]

: - "hig cracked xibs and a broken collar-bone, That's not the
problems He's had some treatment, the collar-bone has been. seth, but vhoever
did it stuffed hia full of Bhomconsidinate B = I ask you, & Vulcan » he's
as euphoxic as hell, that's vhat's kept him going all this thme. He'd have
¢ollasped hours ago vithout ite But it makes him danned hard lo conslbreine®

"That explains the fancy-flying," Kirk exclaimed as enlightene
ment davmad, The elevator doors opened to desk § , and cries of 3

y "Mee Spock, Nol Toufll hurt yourself M Kirk and MeCoy ran.
for the fivst officer's gquarberss Spock was. standing up on his bed, weaving
about pecariously , he seemed to be teying to catch an luwaginary insect
above his head, Nurse, Chapel sighed hew relicd atb the arrival of her boss
and the Captaine

He's tewvible ,six," she said, "He won't do o thing I say."

_ Mooy took one look at the situation and ordeved sharply, Y"Get
© doviy, Spock M -

Bpock looked at him, one eyebrow vaised. Mo (% was the only
reply he gaves ' R ..

‘ "Cadet § Stand by your bed ™ Kidc's imitation of . the Conpany
Drill’ Bargeant at the Academy vas Geloxy famous. He didn't lnow if Spock
had been seared of 'Sarge', but if not he was the only Cadet vio hadn't
b(’u‘l’lg ) ' .

Mes, six 1Y The 'Entevprise’s ' first officer stood fimuly
ab attention beside his ked; then he began to svay from side to siedg, finally
he turned to his Capdoin and said plaintively, in Vulcan, "I fecl very Ill,
six " Before collasping quictly into Kixic's arms, : .

. They ladld Speck gently on the bed, and MeCoy lcoant over him, bry
ing to aeacsss hov much dawoge hls »eccnt nechaviopr hod causcede

: T "ocs 1t alwnys male thom aet like this 29 Kipke asked grinning,

"o, " MeCoy was deadly seriouss “Wanally it sends them  iuto
acutc depression and they dice Spocik's lucky, his hmanehalf will save hime
But I'd like to get my hands on. the product of an Forth medieal. schaol, thrk
gove 1t to hime Vgt do they let these people outb in 8pacC so bloody ille
cquippeds Basic non-human bilokogy, that's oll whey nccd 4

Kirk could sce the zcol anger in. MceCoy, anger at the stupldl by
of letling ignorance have awthori ty, ot the seli-importance of o Humoni ty
thot allowed it's doctors o treat other roccs withous adequante bealninge
He understood how MeCoy folt, both the professionnl rage ab imecompe bonce,
and the personnl. roge because 1t was Spock's life thaot had boen cndopgereda
Theve vos nothing Kirk could say, his own burden. of guilt was o great at
The momcnte :

"Thery " HMeCoy stood up, "He's gone ianto a'healing tronce',
he'ld be 221 wight, if wo wotceh hinm cavcfully cuoughe™ He glosnced over at
Christinc, vho nodded and pulied up o choix fo sit bogide the bode

The two men strolled out of Spock's cabin and along the coxridor
townrds fhc Copltoinse HeCoy vas still venting his oivoyonce, "hhat's DY
bobly all he bos doing vhen they pumped him £full of B.C,Es - but the .cdic
didn't oven know cnovgh to recognise the teances Paniccd viwen. the 15.£C iz




Glecio 8 fell, thinking Spock was dying, and used the w;-bng stinulant;easy
enough I supposes Butb, hell, Jim its's ons of the basic tenets of space
medicine, 'Nevenr give the greenmblooded races any of - the "sidimte drugsit
He sighed as Kirk touched his sleeve; wHey ,Bones, how aboutb. .
my giving these two red-blooded Humens a dose of the deug ‘ethol. alchobol. ?
T eould do with it {" The Captain suggested, the evabs of the last hour had
made him feel dizzye : ' C
' ‘ - They sat down in the Command cabin, a. botlle of brandy and two
glasses on the desk between thems After he had drudk half o glass, Kivk ask
eds
” "He is going to recover, isn't he Bones?" _
nSure, 1% took him the right vay, McCoy answered cheerfully,
%ge!ll be fine a8 soan o8 we bring him out of the tronces & bit tired,butb
final" o ' N
- "Good, because 1'd hate to have to tell that glrl the truth,"
Kirgk wos £illing up thelr empty glasscss ' D '
' nWhat glrl ?™ McCoy querieds | o ‘
whidn't you know T The ong he go't hurt saviage™ %ixk grinned
and leant forvard, in o gossipy moode M I don't know much, of course, butb
~ she's real peetby, Bones, I mean it, even vith & black cyc eecese™
"t.black cye T MeCoy protestedes S

MYeah, even. with a black eye she wos quite an eyeful § W Kizk
drew a shapely femalc figare in. the air hefore hime * Blonde ~ bluge eyesy
and Spocle tock her outb to dinuer I ‘ : -

WNever § " MeCoy wgs. incredulous.

"That's what she said, 'tell him tbhanks for dlnncr and cverything!
andy " the Coptain pouscd fox dvamatic cffect, " He's made o dote o sec
her ogoine

Mfhen PV ) ; L _

: ¥ Next fime wo coll in at 'Benecia’, " Kixk nodded sagelye ™o .
there § ¥ He fipished triumphontly, . o
. "Wnen arce we next colling ot 'Benecia, - Jim?® HeCoy asked oXe
pectantlye Kivlkc's face fell ; .
: ‘ ® Yoar after nexb, roulbine colony census checke™ :

"oh ¢ ¥ MeCoy's £ace vas disappointed, then a. thought stiuclk
him, and he did some wapid enleulations on his fingors. "Jim, do YOU. Cw
olize thot vould coincide with the noxt time Spock'Sesesess®™

"Yeah §% interrupted the Coptoin, ao.look of shoer dolight on his
face, The intercom.bocpods Lt wos o routine o2ll frOMesssssescssncenoecs
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:DQ§BT by Ann Looker 'leZQ’/éf/;'

Spock ‘tore at his restraints in a frenzy. McCoy watched him calmly.
It was working. SBoon:-they would all be themselves again, Moving
the breskaebles from sickbay had been an unnecessary precaution,
bpock ‘hed ‘Nimself suggested that it would be safer to restrain him
while- the drug took effect end had snubmitted meekly to tne :
“treatiment.

It had been = harrow1ng tlmL for all of them, MoCoy refleoted
Thé radlatlon disease which had ceused such. incredible aging wes now
under control but it -had left them all with grim memories.' In fact,
the experience  would have been trsumatic for most. humans but Star--
fleet personnel were selected for sbove. average resmstanoe to shock,
Spock, of course, would in any case be immune from any @motlonal
disturbance, ‘

The Vulecan finally stopped thresnlng ﬂround and 1ay vack quletly
on:. the ved, eyes closed. The change in him wes not as dremetic ss
in the others but it wes still very noticeable. He looked a*good
twenty yesrs younger..

McCoy -undid the strsps and Snock oponed his eyes "nd sct up, rubbing
his wrists.

"My compliments, Doctor, I may have boen mistaken about your'
medical skiil."

It wes quite an admission. McCoy wes taken aback. .

"Don't overdo it, Spock. You'll be thanking me next!™

‘The Vuleén was a t the door. He turned and said gseriously,

"Surely you understend my g::‘a’c:Ltucle'P Do you really need it
verbaliged?" '

McCoy nodded., "We 2re human. Rempmbcr?"
Spock looked grevely at him. "In that case...thank you."
scCoy grinned. "You're welcome.! :

"Will thet be sufficient, Doctor?"

McCoy resisted the famlllar impulse to throw somotblnw ﬂt the
First Officer. Spock raised an eyebrow snd left.

Cbhviously completely back to normal, thought VcCov wrle - too
completely beck to normal. A Spock actuﬁlly chastened by his brush
with senility would have been something to see. It had been
infurieting thet he, Kirk end Scott hed been reduced to e trio of
bumbling dotards while Spock hed merely locked elowantly middle~
aged. Although Spock himself had claimed that his mentel processeas
had been reduced, it wes obvious that, right up fo the eand, he
could still thlnk rings round the rest of them. The competancy |
hearing had shown that - Sponk's saarine evd mevalTlase logts had malae
tnen, SArk sspeclisily, Look ciglenious: Movoy had fali ualnfully
sorry for Kirk. The Captain had remlnded him of “a butterfly he had
once seen, pinned squirming %o a board. At the time he had cursed
Spock's efficient cruelty but now he could see guite clearly that
the Vulcen had had no alternstive. Tor Spock the whole thing had
been & grim duty which he had been forced to perform against his
personasl inclination. Thinking back; McCoy could remember the wear-
iness in Spock's voice as he had relentlessly backed Kirk into a
position where the Captain hed convicted himself out of his own mouth.
Yes, McCoy reflected agein, it had been & most distressing affair
all Tround - thank God it wes all over and they were back to normal !

It took him over a week to reclise that they weren't back to .
:normal Sonething had changed There wes o distinctly strained
atmosphere .on the brldga whenever he hed occesion to go up thers.

. Th51 finally located its cauge in: Spock. The Vulcan wes not his
ugual self. He spoke onlj when dpokzn to ond was completely aloof




and withdrawn., McCoy realised he hed WBeen misteken in ever thinking
of the old Spock as taciturn and cold. This wes the resl thing.

The Vulcen hed his defences gathered round him like an impermesable
shield.  After several tries at brerking through to him the '
bridge crew hsd given up. Kirk had persisted but had been

pebuffed so coldly that even he hed retreated, bemused and not &
1ittle hurt. ' _ .

Kirk finally talked it over with McCoy and confessed his bewilders
ment.

- "It's just been heppening slowly over the iest few days, Bones,
T don't know what's wrong but the atmosphere on the bridge is
electric! I think the crew have become really frightened of him.
Chekov made a minor error today end Spock reprimanded him in &
way that made me cringe - it almost reduced Chekov to tears. It's
not like Spock to deliberately hurt like that. He was within his
rights, of course, but,.. Do you think he's sick?" _ _

McCoy looked dubious. "He had & check-up when I geve him ou
niracle youth drug. He wes perfectly all right then - physically
and tempersmentally. T'd swear the drug worked completely and he
1eft me looking and sounding quite his usual self. T thought at
the time thet he was quiet, but in retrospect, end comparing his
pehaviour of the last few deys I'd say now that he was positively
garrulous.” Ee looked serious. nPell you what, though, he has
been off his food - Christine alweys keeps tobs on him end she.
noticed streight awey.” - . - ‘

Kirk sdded miserably, "He's also been avoiding us. He's kept 1o
his quarters all his off-duty time. It can't be pon-ferr. He
knows us too well to get uptight over that spny moxe. He'd
peturally tell us.” ' : -

"Worries from home, neype?" ,

"There's been no personal messages from him - and again, he
would never let that sort of thing affect his ettitude to us.
Meny years ego he might heve hidden & private worry from ug =
but now ¢,..No, Bones. Tt must be something thet involves us =
otherwise he would confide is us." He 1ooked suspiciously at
McCoy. "Have you said anything to him thet might have given
cffence?" '

McCoy snorted. ‘w] always sey things to him that might give
offence. How the hell cen I isolate one insult from all the
" others? I heven't dered insult him since he's gone all broedyy
though., I don't fancy myself o8 & candidate for tal-ghays =
merciful though it may pe! TI'm even afraid to suggest thet he
nas another check-up. It's almost like an invesion of priveey %o
talk to him at 21l these days!”

Kirk. shrugeed helplessly. "Let's leave it for s while end hope
the situation improves of itis own accord."

For from improving, the situation took a drematic turn for the
worst. Kirk received a visitetion from & stony-faced Spock who,
using » few brief, formal phrases presented him with & transfer
request, 2lready filled out - with meticulous accuracy, as might
‘heve been expected. . . h
' "Kirk was thunderstruck. e knew there was some problem but hed
. never thought it would come to this. He gtood there, blindly
holding the transfer form and brying to shake off the air of
anreality. What had happened to Spock? Why did he want to leave?
He tried to formulate the quegtions but the look on the Vulcan's
face geve him no encouragement. 1t was 88 if everything they had
shared, the dangers, the regpongibilities, the moments of undexr—
standing a nd affection had cesged to exist. Instinct moved him




to beg Spock to stey but one look &t thet face and the pleadlng o
words died on his lipsg. Wnat was the point of appealing to '
memories of friendship, of telling Spock how important he was to
them. The Vulcan would not be moved by emoitionel appesls of that -
nature, Kirk swallowed and kept hlS voice carefully steady and
neutral, '

"I'm sorry you wish to lesve us, Mr, Spock - also curious as to.
your motives,"

Spock's veoice was mechanlcal and he 8nswered with rote- llke
precision.

"ily ressons are personal ones. WNot to be dlscussed "

"Very well, I will consider this."

"You have no valid resson for refusing to pass my request on. to
Sterfleet, Captein, I wish to leave as soon as. possible .’

Kirk wes beginning to get angry. He slapped the. form down on
the desk.

"Nevertheless, I w1ll con31der this for a wnlle. I. may remlnd
you that you are still under ny command. You are ordered to report
to sickbey immediately for a full medical examination,"

It was a 11 Kirk could do. %o prevent himself from bresking down
in front of the Vulesn - but he knew the scene had to be played
out with some dignity. He realised that his veice and words were
unaccustomedly harsh, both because he was himself hurt and engry
and also because the harshness made it essier to cover up the
turmoil and psin inside him,

Svock said nothing -~ just looked at Kirk with 1mplacable eyes.

"Phat will be all, Mr. Spock." Kirk didan't zecognise the voice
as his own. Could thls really be him, curtly dismissing from his
1ife the best friend he had ever hed ~ and weg ever likely to have?

Spock hesitated slightly. For a moment Kirk thought he was going
0 say something.  Then the noment passed and the Vulcan wheeled
and left the .room.

Por a long time Kirk seemed to S1t there, mesmerised by the
sight of the form on his desk. Numbly he resched foi the inter-
com 2nd told MceCoy what hed heappened. ,

"((ive him a thorough going over, Bones., If there is a nedical
reason for all this I weat it pinpointed.”

"Jim.,.T...I cen't believe it." He peused, choked. "What did
you say to him?"

"ot much. What could T Sﬂy° T was stunned. T just ftcok the
form."

"Did you try to get through to him?" _

"No., I could tell it would have been no geod. You should have
geen his face." :

"You should have itried, Jim,™"

Kirk sighed audibly. "I know. I was afraid of becoming over-
emotional. I don't know what's wrong with him but I don't want
him to despise us any more than he already does.....My damnable
pride...I could weep..." he finished ruefully.

Kirk switched out and McCoy began to calibrate his equlpment to
Vulcan settings. The dezed feeling persisted and he hed to keep
reminding himself that this was for resl. He had known that some
dsy they would probably bresk up but had never thought beyond
promotion or death. To volunterily sever a deep and rewerding
relationship such as theirs nad been was unthinkable and yet Spock
was doing just that - and without a word of explanation.

He heard the door open and turned as the Vulcan entered. With-
out & word, Spock merched to the exemination tsble and lay down -
none of the femilisr crecks sbout Mcloy's medicel skill or the
over-frequency of his checkups. McCoy conducted the examination




in silence. There was, as he had suspected, anothing wrong with
Spock. It was McCoy himself who ended up feeling sick. His
stomach wouldn't straighten itself out and there was @ lump in
his throst that threstened to choke him. But he could see why
Kirk had not attempted to get through to the Vulcan. Spock's
deflector shields were fulliy up end he obviously had himself under
icy control. McCoy tried in vain to match his air of indifference.
nYou've lost too much weight, Mr. Spock. But apart from that
you're perfectly fig."

Spock made no comment and started %o rige. MoCoy looked at
nim and gquailed snwardly, but he knew something had to be said.
Begides there wes this negging doubt inside him that wouid haunt
hWim for the west of his life unless he spoke now.

"Spock...I..." He sew Spock's fece get even colder but steeled
himself to go on. "Look...L've said things to you in the past. 1
thought you knew I didn't mean them. T'm sorry if L've offended
you. I never dreamed...I don't wand you to leeve this ship beceuse
of me. 1'd prefer to leave myself. It would be eesier for me %o
sdapt to another ship than it's going to be for you."

Spock still gaid nothing but moved to sit up. Something
snapped inslide McCoy and he found himself shaking - actually
shaking - the Vulean. Je couldn't remember ever feeling so hurt
and angry. He nalf expected to be smashed ageinst the bulkhesad
at any minute... Even that would be vetter than no reaction at all.
g¢311 with his hends on Spock's shoulders McCoy went on implecably.
"Have you thought sbout what it's going fo be like for you? Do
you remembeX those early years with us? The loneliness! The
distrust! Remember Stiles? Bven 0e, Scotty and the others.
Remember the Tholian affair? The things T gaid to you then. And
the other time when we 1ost Jim for months and you failed to deflect
that ssteroid. Remember how we blamed you then? How we allowed
gou to blame yourself?" McCoy realised he was shouting and still
shaking 3pock. He lowered his voice and his hends end looked away
helplessly. Tt was no geod. He heard himself muttering brokenly,
"gow can you bear to g0 through all that again? I can't...we cen't
...let you. 4And Lus...now can we beer 14 if you go? How can you
leave Jim like thia? It will break him. He has trusted you and
tried to understend you from the stert...even 1n the bed old days
when %the rest of us couldn't see past..." He vroke off in horxror.
Spock's face nad twisted ot his lest words and he seemed to be I
fighting real distress. McCoy impulsively put his arm round the
Vulcen's shoulders and found himself murmuring soothing words.

"Pry to tell me, Spock. We'll sort something out. It's just got
to be @ misunderstending... T've spid I'm sorry. It's yesrs since
I've deliberately tried %o hurt you."

He felt Spock tremble convulsively end & wave of compassion
swept through him as he realised the depth of the dissress which
the Vulecen hed been bottling up fox the past weeks. Very gently,
he laid Spock beck on the couch.

nTt11 leave you for @ few moments. Don't tTy to get up. Just
rest and relax. You want to tell me, don't you?"

Spock nodded wordlessly. McCoy tectfully teft him.

When the doctor returned some minutes l1ater he wes bearing &
large bottle of brendy ead two glasses. Spock had not moved, bub
he had himself under control again - but, McCoy noted with relief,
it was not the brittle control of the pest weeks. The Tulcan just
looked wesry &naé curiously defenceless.

"Rotter?’ McCoy seid softly.

Spock's volce seened to heve temporsrily deserted him. He nodded
egoin and set Up. McCoy poured two very lerge brandies snd passed
one slong to the Fipst Officer who, to his amezement, downed it in
one and passed the zloss back for 2 refill.




"The trouble with you, Spoek," McCey murmured easily as he poured
out the drink, "is thet you consitantly forget you're half-human.
A1l this repression w1ll be the death of you! Problems are better
shared, Even if I can't help you, you'll be happier after you've
told me.

Spock found his voice at last.

"T know. But I find it...difficult to talk about personal
natters,"

McCoy passed him snother enormous drink. "I understend. Take
your time,”

They drank in companionsble silence for a while. McCoy could
feel the brandy werming him snd his own stomach unknotting. He
wondered what it was doing to Spock., Spock was halfway through
hig fourth drink before he spoke -~ very softly, eimost as it to
himself,

"You were quite wrong, you know, Doctor. You are not to blame
for all this... Your apology was unnecessary. I do not take
offence where none is meant - and it's years since you and I
actually meant sny of the things we sey to each other. I never
toke you seriously these days."

"Phanks a lot," McCoy put in drily.

"I also say things to you thst I do not meen," Spock went on
smoothly. "Vulcezns alweys mesn whet they say, but you seem to
bring out the human in me."”

MeCoy grinned in spite of himself., BSpock drsined his glass and
reached agsain for the bottle. Dutch courage, Mcloy thought wenly
- screwing himself up to the sticking point,

"It's the Coptain," he continued at lest, almost ineudibly.

"He doesn't trust my motives. He...he thinks T do the right things
for the wiong ressons."

McCoy =lmost laughed 2loud with relief. ~ A tragice nisunder-
stending but one that Kirk himself should be able to correct,
Where on earth had Spock got the ridiculous ides thet Kirk didn't
trust him?

"Spock," he seid gently, "You are mistsken, you know. I just
don't understend how you ceme to believe such e thing."

"I am not misteken," Spock's voice wes rew. "I only wish I
were, He t0ld me so himself.”

"ihen? And what exactly did he say?"

It wes obviously peinful for Spock to talk sbout the incident,
He spoke haltingly and with an unaccustomed blurr in his voice
thet McCoy recognised as the effects of the bready.

"ifter the...competency heering...when I went to tell him the...
decision. He wes not...himself. He accused me of betreying hin
...t0 get commend...said I've eslweys wented...commend...told me he
never wanted tc have to see me agein."

"You've admitted he wes not himself, Spock. We none of us were.
He didn't meen a word of thet.”

"So I thought...2t the time. I expected an eopoliogy after...when
we were cured., I weited, but.,.."

McCoy began to see clearly exactly what Spock had been going
through. WNo wonder he had retrested behind a barrier of icy
reserve and indifference, In the pest Spock hed given more of
himself then they hsd the right to ask any Vulcen to give., As
well 2s his loyelty to duty he had offered them his personal trust
and devotion. It was ez if he hed mede 2 gift of his most
cherished possession snd hed it thrown hack in his feacs.

"Spock, hes it occcurred to you thet Jim may not remember what
he seid ot thet time."

"Yes, Doctor. But I believe thet's wishful thinking. I rememberm
everything thet heppened to me while I weas infected 2nd I'm sure
thet you end Mr. Scott do =s well., It is most unlikely theat the




(eptain hag reslly ftouvgotteti. "

"Spoek, how can you definitely sey thet you have not forgotten
anything? If you had forgotten, you could.not legically remembex
forgetting ~ if you see what L meean., Besides, even if he has
remembered, he probably ettached no importance to it =~ It11l bet
he reckoned you wouldn't téke it seriously. It was: such ¢ :
ridiculous thing for him to say. He's probably assuned that: you -
veslised how nonsensical it weas.”

"Doctor, unlike you, the Captein hes elweys meant the things
he seid to me. Besides, 1f he dldn't mesi 1t he could heve seid.-
so with e simple apology.'

McCoy flet es if he were wading through treacle. BHe knew Kixk
cered, but...how to explaln it to a Spock who refused to be
reassured?

"Spock," he went on et lest., "Only the other day you accused:
me of wenting thanks. You seid I should heve taken your
gratitude for grented.” He peused. "admittedly, we humens need
the resssurance of wards, but I thought Vulcens were self-
sufficient. I think Jim expects you to know that he didn't mean
those things and to take his spology for granted. Perheps he's
s bit embarrassed =% the whole affeir and is subconsciously :
trying to forget what he seid." He watched Spock pour himself
enother drink and went on. "We've falked about your recent
tehsvicur end he's been concerned and upset., I'll sweesr he has
no ides thet he himself is the ceuse. He was 2lmost weeping
when he told me you hsd put in for trensfer.” '

Spock had been gezing thoughtfully into his sixth treble
brendy - but at McCoy's last words he suddenly looked up.

"But...he didn't even ask me to stay, Bones. One word and I
would have torn up that form.," - :

"Spock, you just -don't understend humens. He wes afreid of
bresking down and emberressing you. He thought an emotionsl
sappeal would just drive you further into your shell., You know,"
he added softly, "you've been very unapproescheble these lagt
weeks. We'd begun to ba almost afraid of you."

Spock's Vnlcan half must heve been slmost submerged in the
brendy. He looked at McCoy end the doctor saw the maked misery
in his eyes. He was ¢ 11 humen now - and somewhet the worse for
drink. "I'm sorry," he seid raggedly. "I've been so wretched
nyself...I've been taking it out on the crew. Trying to deny
that I...cered just seemed to meke it worse.”

He suddenly dropped his head into his hands. The sight of
Spock's 211 to0o0 humen despair moved McCoy as nothing else could
have done. All this snguish for a simple misunderstending!

"Spock...don't,...I'11 see Jim., Let him tell you himself.,"

Spock's voice wes husky and his words slurred. "No, I do not
want him to feel obliged to apologise just to meke me feel better.
His pity is not what I need... I don't went him to see me like...
this. "

He raised his head and McCoy saw hin compose his face with =n
effort, ‘

"Doctor, I seem to be slightly drunk. I would appreciste it
if you were to forget this interview." He rose unsteedily end
leaned against McCoy. M"If you would be so kind as to assist nme
to my..."

McCoy saw his eyes gleze over and just nmensged to steer him
towsrds & bed before he collapsed,

"My paralytic Vulecen friend," thought McCoy kindly, 28 he bent
to remove 3pock's boots, "if Scotty could see you now.,.He'd
never believe 1t!M




In deference to Spock's wishes McCoy said nothing te Kizrxk
heyond pamitting that he wes keeping the Yulcen in sickbey overs
night. He ned said, quite truthfully, that although there was
nothing orgenicelly wrong, Spock's sudden loss of appetite end
signs of strein werranted further investigation.

Tp the motning Kixk hed wanted to come down and see his First
Of f1cer hut McCoy hed advised sgeinst it. Anyway, he had seid,
Spock was agleep and under mild sedation. Which, he reflected 0O
himaelf, was &8lso true in a wey! He hed 2lweys wondered if ‘
Vulcans got drunk, and if so, whethex they suffered from hangovers.
He already knew hafl the answer and was about to discover the
answer to the restl : :

Spock atirred, opened his eyes, grosned and promptly shut his
eyes again. ‘

" Another refresphing sign of humenity, Mr. Spock," said MaCoy
brightly, "known, in the vernscular, &s @ hangover."

2T am well esware of the terminology, Doctor.” The Vulcan sat
up and shuddered. "It is only the experience itself thet is new
to me." He shut his eyese again. "I knew there wes a logical
presson for sbstention.” -

"yell, Spock, what's it to be? Vulcan pain control or human
hesdache pills?"

Spock grimeced. WTtve hed enough of being human for the moment,
PDoctor. Lf you will be petient..." He lay back for a few minutes
then opened his eyes agein. "I'm all right now."

Le wes elresdy out of bed and pulling on his boots. He seemed
very much his usuel self. _ _ : _

"Spock...?" McCoy began but Spock himself bhroke in. :

"Doetor...L made a fool of mysekf last night. My apologies."

He hesitated. "I cannot remember exactly whet I said towsrds the
end of the evening but T know I was not in control. You will not
repeat whet I se1d®" ' :

"Of course not. Anyway, you spid nothing to be ashemed of,
Spock." : ' : _ '

"Mhank you. Doctor, there is something I need to esk you."

MoCoy hid his snrprige. "Go on."

"§hen I mede the decision to seek @ transfer I thought I was
heing logicel, If the Ca ptein really does mistrust my motives
then it is logical that T should go, for the good of us all -
and the ship. I was convinced in my oOwn nind that it wes so." -
He hesitated and looked somewhat shamefacedly at McCoy., "Now
T'm not so sure. My own behaviour 1est night mede me realise
just how deeply I had let emotionel considerations rule me.
Besides, your srguments cast some doubts in my mind."” He looked
closely at MeCoy and spoke very sterdily. "Doetor, I no longer
think I am capeble of making & rationel decision whether to go or
stay. My patural inclination to stay nay be a purely emotional-
one. You must be completely honest with me - no white lies,
please. Do you replly believe that I have migjudged the Ceptain®"

McCoy met Spock's eyes squarely. '

"Yes, I do. Without any doubt."

Spock relexed visibly. "In that osse I shall withdraw my
request for & transfer. I am sorry to have taken up so much of
gour time wnnecesserily, Doctox.”

"My job, Spock. ind it was not unnecessary. Anyway, it was an
interesting case-study. I was not sware that Vulcens could get
go uptight." ‘

"Neither was I, Doctor," was the devestating reply.




Kirk had hed a ghastly night. When he awoke from a feverish
and disturbed sleep he was gquite prepared to dismiss the whole.
busineas es a product of nightmare. But the trensfer form, still
lying whexre he had thrown 1t onthe desk, brought him down %o
re ality with & lurch. He knew that if Spock really wented out he
sun1d na wo to send the request to Sterfleet., All he could hope
for ley in delesying tectics. Once the message was sent the whole
matter was out of his hands - and irrevocable. He carefully
filed awsy the document, wishing it wes & case of out ¢f sight,
out of mind., He wes still stering blankly et the wall when the
buzzer sounded end, in enswer to Kirk's summons, Spock entered.

The Vuleen's myes weat immediately to the gesk.,

"Captein,” he began without presmble, "have you teken any
sction regarding my request for transfer?"

Kirk loocked at him, hoping to see a chink in the armour - some
woy of getting through to him. Spock still lcoked tense and
tight-lipped but some of the icy coldness hed gone from his face.
Perhapg there wes hope...

"Spoek, I..."

"Oaptain, plesse give me a streight answer. Have you or have
you not contected Starfleet?"

The worries of the past weeks and the last night exploded
ingide Kirk

"NO I HAVE NOT! And I'm not going to either until T know the
reason for this creazy, demnfool behaviour of yours...0f all the
ridiculous, pig-headed, lunatic notions I've ever hesrd of.
You've been driving us near mad with worry for a fortnight...
then this..."

He tore open the file, grabbed the transfer form and ripped it
inte fragments. The pieces fluttered to the desk.

Kirk, hot with = mixture of snger and sheme turned awey from
the Vulcan's gasze.

The icy retort nhe =xpected never came,

"Phank you, Captein,” Spock said coolly. "You've seved me
the trouble of doing thet myself., I ceme to withdraw my request,.
Plesse forget the whole matter." He gew Kirk's mouth open in

amazement and guickly interposed, "No guestions, Jim - please.”

Kirk nodded, Speecjless., He swsllowed, "Spock, will you
2t lesst allow me %0 say IT'm glad?®

"T goan see that, Captein." He pesused, obviously searching
for words. "I...I made a mistake, Thet's 211."

"That® alil!" The teansions and wofry that had been building up
insiide Kirk for the past weeks could be denied no longer. "Spock
- just in case you ever make another mistake - I couldn't go
theoagls thisg ageain,.. Last night was horrific. I know you hate
emotional scenas sud I will probably embarrags you, but there are
some things [ must asy, I thought T would never have to say

~them; I thought you knew nny mueh I value you. Then it struck me
last nlgh't that T do tend to take y.. a lot for graﬂted, that I

some%inmes use you unmercifully.”

Spuck made as if to stop him but Kirk was in full gpate now
and babbled on regardless. .

"For example, the things I said to you the other week, af%ar
the competency hearing." Kirk had averted his face as he dug into
the shameful memory so he didn’t see Spock flinch as if stung
nor note the involuntary tightening of his Jjaw muscles., He
on distrectedly. "I used you then. T was hurt myself and [
wanted to hurt someone in turn., It didn't matier who. You were
just...there, I'm not sure whether you even remember the
incident...you wouldn't have ‘teken me seriously enyway - we were
both 111 & 4 the time. I'd almost forgotten it myself. But last
night, when I thought you were leaving, I went over everything in

went




my mind - thought of all the %hings I'd left unsaid...l've never
told you that you ere €8 close to me #s & brother - clogser than my
real brother ever wes., T trust you more than I trust myself,
gometimes...Ll..." ' ' : _ _ .

He trailed off in embarrassment, realising how much he had said
and wondering if Spock could ever forgive him for such an unseenly
display of emotion. The silence was ominous. He could imagine
the contempt with which Spock would view his . outburst, and dresded

~ what he would see in the Vulcan's face 1if he turpned round.

"I'n sorry," he mumbled. ©T shouldn't heve gone on like thet,
but lest night I promised nyself that if you should, by a miracle,
change your mind, T would sey those things - once end for all."

The silence stretched to seresming point. Kirk knew he had gone
too fer. He hed only mede netters worse by gebbling on 80O inanely.
He forced himself to turn to face his First Officer. _

Spock!'s face was @ rigid mesk, his expression unresdeble. He
knew Kirk hed not found it easy %0 spesk such words to him. IHis
~doubts seemed 80 foolish now. But what could he gsay? - He had man-
aged to tell McCoy...but hed been three parts drunk st the time,
To.apeak now.,.in cold blood! Yet if he did not speak, Kirk would
imagine thet his protestations of affection had fallen on stony
ground. The Capteain was obviously ashemed and enberrassed at his
outburst end would never know now much nis words had meant %0
Spock. Besides, Kixk nad asked for resssurance that Spock would
never again alilenete nimsslf from them. Spock did not see how he
could give such réagsurence without.a full explenation of his
recent behaviour, o : S , o .

- Kirk was looking at nim now. Spock knew his own fece geve no
indication of tie indecision he felt, of the conflict within him;
to match confidence with confidence — or to silently“aocepﬁaﬁirk‘s

. friendship'and nope that the Captain would understend his own

feelings. Noone could have been more aware than Spock himself of
the basic illogic of his position. To reject facts was always
illogical., His affection for Jim Kirk wes & fect that he had long
since admitted to himself even while he tontinued to closk Hisg
feelings in rationaligations. Tt was illogical to préetend that by
shutting one's eyes 1o an unpsalatable faot one could make that
fact go away. It wes with him now...linescapable.,.,a burden of

- affection thet he wes S0 used to denying that such denial had

become automatic. ' B R

' But Kirk deserved better. o o .

At Last the Vulecen spoke, hesitently end with none ‘of his usual
precision. 'Forgive my silence, It is just that T don't know whet
to say. Noone has ever before spoken such words. %o me." He sat
down facing Xirk. " '

"~ uwypu are not...offended?" Kiri nardly. dered hope.

"o - on the contrary - I em honocured." o L

Kirk let out the breath he had not been sware he hed been
holding. .

Spock went on more firmly. M"Captein, I think you should know
the ressons for my recent behaviour, but..." S

"Spock. If you do not wish to talk about it I will understend
and accept the fact. I just hope it will never happen agsin -
whatever it was." ‘ B
© "No. TYou have been honest with me. T must..." There wes an
awkwsrd pause. When he began to spesk agein his volce was per-
fectly stesdy and emotionless. . "Ceptein. I hed come to believe
- that you no longer trusted me. The things you said after the
competency hearing sowed the seeds of doubt in my mind. -Hence my
transfer request. I thought you meent what you seid...I know
better now," he concluded simply.

¥irvk stered at him in open amazement.




"T+ mattered that much?"

Spock nodded dumbly. He clesped his hands together to steady
nimgelf. In ¢ sudden, impulsive gesture Kirk leaned forwerd end
grasped his First Officer's hends between his own.

"Spock., I...I'm so sorry. DPlease forgive."

"] alresdy heve, Jim." ‘

The silence betwsen them wes different this time. Everything
hed been said. Finaelly Spock stood up to go. Kirk accompanied
him to the door. He laid » detaining hend on the Vulcen's sleeve.

"Mr. Spock, one thing still puzzles me. Why ¢id you withdraw
your transfer request? It couldn't have been anything I said to
you. You hed obviously decided to.gtey. before you came to see me
this morning."

"0all it sorcery, Captain, I consulted Dr. McCoy."

"Your friendly neighbourhood witch~doctor...eh, Spock? TI'd be
interested to know what spells and potions he employed."

"T don't know about the spells, Captein, but from the state
of my hesd, I would judge the potion to be 2% leest ninety percent
prooft”

‘ Kirk reised an eyebrow. Spock smiled. Then the door between
them hissed shut.
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' ENCOUNTER by T'Pcth
The tuo shildren stood and stared at cach other,for both it was o first
time o Micther had nct o representative of the other's race beforc.Slovily
the hand of the Vulean child rosc in. salutc. "Wulcan is honoured by your
presence.™He said cavefully in exporimental. EnglisheThe Humon child vos.
unsure of_his rcply,hc decided on the most neutral he could thiplk of;

WHi! A long silencc followed, whilc ecach considered the sitrange
apycarance of the other, and vicghed what further comuni cation. ettiquetic
demond:d of hime Finally young Chorles Groyson deoeided to ini#late o cone
versation, "I'm. Chariic, viho'xc youl" : '

M am Sarcke” Angther pousc cndued, then that most persistant
of Vulean vices overcumuce oll Saxrcle's inhibitions,"Why's your hair like that?"

ik whad T demanded. Charlic, beliggrontlye -

"A1l crinkly, ond e.s.ycllow?® Sarclk's Englikh was bearlng up. well,
his toacher wouid be proud of it, if not of his wmanicrse '

WL dumno . Charlic put hisg hand to his mess of goldon curlsshe
had never been avare of his hair beforc. Cordainly the smooth, sating blacle
ncss. of the Vuleons's head wms entirely diffcrents He rcached out to stwmoke
the ordered silks Iastinetively Soxck puliecd avoys"Ow go on,® urged Charlie,
"ot me - here you can focl minc §W . -

- He lowercd his head ond thrust the luxuriont curls to-wards
Sarck, vho backed away, apalled, and yeb fascinated by the glooming, tumbled
mass. Flnally overcome by the desire to know what it would fool like to push
his palm agodinst the reosiliont,golden. haire Soarck reached forwvard with both
hands and gently touchod Charlics heods It vas wondorfulelike catching hold
of the high scudding clouds of Vulean's storms, or capturing, solidificd,

the foem. of her shallow, turbulent streoms.He was awerce of Charlics. thoughts
and feoaprs, of the diffcrences and simularities, and of the cxel ting,colour-
ful chaos that is o Humon child's :inde Por Charlic the sensetion vas diffe
crent, yot cqually pleasant, He £olF for the first time, on awarcness of
Souicone clsc vithin hims Savck was just veoching the point of truc tclepoathic
avorenesas He wos as yob untroined, his ability unforncd, uatouted. To Charlic,
uncxpeetantly aworce of the Vulcan's mcasurcd; ordercd brain patiorn, 1t was
like onbeoving o woaze, or o formal hedged garden vhere all is harmony and
peaceeSlowly Charlics hand cumc up to carcss the daxme head bowed close to nise
For o.bricf moncnt two culturcs, two woxrlds, ¥wo minds, mct mingled and look
dclight in cach othor, with pexfcet harmony ond mutual satisfoction. Then ¢
Licy drew apart and wont thelr scperatc ways,no nced fox them to talle agodn,
no need bo koop in touch, fox that short closcncss was to join fthem cnd theirs
inscporably until the cnd of Sarxcie's long lifc and beyande




