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COMPUETINCE by 3heila Clark

The new crewmen hsd come abosrd; they had been agsigned quarters,
and left To get t0 know their new crowmstas,

Frenk Reasome soon left his gusrders and wend to look for Bill
Reynolds who, he kunew, hed been egaigned to the shin some months
previovsly., o few gquestions gquickly led him to Reynold's cebin:; he
buzzed st the doox.

"Come, "

Reynolds was alone, his roommete absent on duty. He looked up as
Ransome entered, snd his frce froze. He wsited in stony silence for
his visitor to spesk.

"Bill..."
Hensome hesitated 2s he received no encoursgement, no snswer.
"I came to apologise, Bill."

"L accept your spology, Mr. Rsnsome," Reynolds ssid formally.
"However, I would be obliged if you would restrict your controt with
me Yo necessery duty situetions." He turned to the desk viewscreen,
igonoring his visitor.

Ransome looked pleadingly st him for a moment, but Reynolds kept
his hesd resolutely turned towsrds the sereon. Ransome bit his lip,
and left.

a8 the door siid shut egein, Heynolds raised his hesd, to look
et the closed door. There wes » deep unhrppiness in his oyes.

Beceuss of shuer elphebeticsl coincidence, both men cnded up on
the seme section of the duty rosier.

almost immedictely, the ship's First Officer noticed thet Rensome's
work wes bedly performed. He kept meking mistekes; cerelsss slips,
none of them mejor, but the cumulstive eifect wes very noticeable.
Speck hed a gquiét word with him, pointing out whet he slrecdy xnew,
thet cereless mistekes in sprce could cost lives - snd thet his own
could well be one of them. e accepted the rebuke pessively, and
wos dismissed.

Spock considered the netter once Rensome had left to return to
duty. Presumebly Sterflect considered the men competent, or they
wouldn't have sssigned him to o Stership; but...

The Vulcen's ferrs were justified; Rensome 9id not improve., He
continued to moke mistekes, mostly minor ones, but in Spock's opinion
it would be only » metter of time before Rensome mode & sorious error
and men died. Much es he disliked tho prospect, ho decided, reluct-
cntly, thet he must report Rensone to Kirk.

The new crewmen stood before the Captein, his vyes lowered,
waibting., 3But Kirk was good ot waiting, too. Ransome was forced to
toox up. VWhun be did, Kivk sew what Spock had not — hed not bocause
nu nhad never seen Ransone's oves clesrly. The man's faco wes set in
an enforced celm; but his eyes were tortured.

"What's wrong?" Kirk ssked gently.

The gentleness cemne neer to bresking Rensome. His lip gquivered
slightly; Dbut gtill he seid nothing.
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"ifr, Ransome: T essume you know whet thu results of corelessness
could be., Yet, zccording to Mr. Spock, you have been consistently
carcless since you ceme o0 boerd. The reports on you from the
scedemy indicate that you are of considereble potentisl. Since you
nave nct schieved snything near thet potentiel, I con only assume
that there is something worrying you. Vhat is it?"

Ronsome hesitzted » moment longer; but the need to confide in
someona wes very great; esand Kirk seemed syapsthetic, more sympathetic
than he hed expected the Captain to be ot such an intervisw. He had
fully expected to be torn off & striv...

"ITt's... a personsl worry," he managed.
"It must be & pretty serious one."

With an effort, Rensome menaged to control his voice., "y cousin
has been on board the Enterprise for some time,"” he said. '"Bill
Reynolds. We were brought up together; we were like brothers. One
day we guerrelled. It wes my fepult; I seid something... I didn't
mesn it es enything but a joke, but he thouwght I did. I didn't
raslise he had teken it seriously, and when he replied, I tried to
keep the joke going... before I knew i%, we were guarrelling secriously.
Becsuse I'd meent the whole thing es a joke, I refused to apologise...
by the time T rerlised just how serious the whole thing had got, it
hed gone too fem...

Rill left home. Soon efter, so d4id I, end joined 3tsrfleet. That
woes when T discovered thst he had, too. My reports were good; I wes
able to get myself essigned to the BEnterprise when I heard he was on
hoard her. The first thing T did when I ceme on board wee find him
and spologise. He accepted the zpology... but he still refuses to
have apything to do with me. I reslise I'm being childish, letting
it worry me so much, but...”

Kirk sat silent after Rensome's voice trailed awey, thinking over
the man's problem. He could appreciste how Rensome felt... he had only
to remember the one occssion when he and Spock had had 2 serious
misunderstending... #and nothing hsd really mattered until the mis-
understending had been cleared up.

He sent Rensome awsy; the crewmen left, greteful for the Captain's
anderstonding and silent sympathy, determined to try to inprove, to
keep his mind on his work.

after Ransome had gone, Kirk set for o long time trying to decide
whet he could do to help the men, He could not spprosch the cousin
direct: that would solve nothing, snd might indeed meke matiers worse.
One ‘thing he could do, however. He could transfer Rensome from genersl
duties to snother department, like Security, where his current pre-
oacupation with his problem would heve & minimel effect, snd thet would
also serve the purpose of separveting bthe two men. Jdwsy from the
immediste prescnce of his cousin, Bensome night find 1t easier to
concantrete on his work.

Their first plenetleall on this trip involved » check of 2n
automatic regesrch stetion, & routine chore normally preformed by the
Science Officer. On this occasion, Kirk decided to go himself, and
take Hansome with him, both to give the man the experience and 10
form his own estimete of Rensome's potential.
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Spock protested as scon &s he learned what wes in Kirk's mind.

"You con't teke Brazowme, Jim," he objected. "The men's not
competent. How he wes over vessed 28 fit for Stership duty I can't
understsand. The best thing to do with him is give him entirely
routine duties and request his trassfer to another class of ship at
the esrliest opportunity."

"I think he's got possibilities, Spock,” Kirk said. "He had good
reports. He just needs to setile down."

"Jim, he's hed plenty of time to settle dowr. All the other new
men have,"

"Put it this way, then, Spock. I went to see for myself how he
performs on duty. This is such a routine trip thst he cen’'t possibly
do any demege, even if he's as incompetent as you think."

Spock glsnced round as McCoy ceme in,

"Doctor, the Capteain wents to teke Mr. Ransome ss crewansn on his
check of the Stetion. I think he is inadvised to do so. Mr. Ransome
is dncompetent.”

McCoy scrstched his head. "I'm not so sure of thet, Spock.
According to his »refile, he is - or should be - ¢ pretty good crewman.
I get the impression vhere's something on his mind... something
worrying him."

"Have you considered the possibility that he hes discovered he's
afraid of being in space?” Spock asked.

"That ettitude's well-tested," McCoy retorted. "It's unlikelv."

"I think I should give him a2 cheance,” Kirk cut in. "IFf I =sm to
recommend him for trensfer, sg Spock suggests, I have to have sone
concrete resson to offexr, T can't just asy, "Mr., Spock doesn't think
he's sny use,"” I have to give my reasons." He looked from one to the
other. "This is so routine, he cea't go wrong."

"How ebout taking one of the more experienced men too?" Heloy
suggested.

Kirk hesiteted. "No," he seid at lest, "If I'm going to test him,
I'd rather do it e2lone.”

Kirk left Ransome to pilot the shuttle, while he sst back and
watched, bul ssid nothing. They could of course have besmed down,
but XKirk hed decided thet if they took the shuttlecraft, it would
give him & better opportunity of Judging Ransome.

The teke-ofl wes smooth -~ 22 smooth ss pny Kirk had ever exper-
lenced, eud the shuttie begen to drop down gently towerds the planet.

Rensome wes good e3 & shuttlecraft pilot, Kirk decided. It was
the smoothest ride he hed haed for & while. The only shuttle pilot
Kirk knew that he felt wae better was Spock... and Ransome ceme cloge
to being 28 good.

They dropped lower... lower, and touched down so gently that forx
a moment Kirk didn't reslise they wers down.

"Well done, Mr. Ransome,” he ssid. "Now - tell me what we do
next."
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Rensome begren to go over the drill, He certainly knew the
theory, Kirk thought. If the problem of the cousin could oniy be
resolved, Hensome would be an excellent crewman...

"Right, Mr. Ransome," Kirk seid when the men had run overp all
the lending procedure. "Now; we heve pre-recorded data to collect.
Whet is the driil for that?"

"We teke the recorded tepes," Rensome replied. "Check that 21l
moving parts of the sutomatic recorders sre moving freely and are
clean; put in fresh tspes.m

"Good, Mr. Rensome., Let's go sand do it."

Ransome pressed the button to open the docr; nothing happened.
He pressed it agsin; still nothing. He glanced et Kirk, puzzled,.

"Try over-ride, Mr. Ransome," Kirk suggested.

Ransome obeyed; the door begen reluctently to open. As soon
as 1t was open e fraction, sand begsn to spill in through the crack.

"Shut it egein!" Kirk snapped.

[

Ransome obeyed and looked beck at Kirk. "What's happened, sir?"

Kirk's lips set grimly. "There sre z lot of guicksends on this
plenet, Mr, Reasomo. We've lended 4in one - no, it probebly wasn't
your feult, don't go thinking you've mede snother mistake. But;
we've sunk under the surface by now: eand there's no way & signsi
cen get through to the ship... and no way the ship's sensors can
find ud."”

Spock, sitting in the command cheir, fretted as he thought of
Kirk, going down with an incompetent green hand. fcademically, he
decided, Kirk was right; he did have to meke 2 personal judgement
on Ransome before moking eny recommendetions on his future. But
he should have taken someonc experienced as well! Wo indicstion

of his thoughts showed on his face... but he was aware of a growing
tenseness inside him. Kirk's routine report, indicating planetfall,
wes overdue... by at lesst half 2 minute...

The half minute dragged into a full minute... two... three...

spock glanced at Thura, "Lieutenant, contact the Captein, His
cell-in is somewhest overdue."

"Aye, sir... ix. Bpock! T can't raise the shuttlecraft!

Spock was on his feet instently. "Take over, Mr. Sulu.
Lieutensnt, have Dr. McCoy meet me in the trensporter room immed-
ietely." His depariure left the bridge crew feeling as if a
hurricene hed just whirled through the plece - even though he had
not seemed to hurry.

Spock end McCoy besmed down to beside the sutomatic station.
There was no sign of the shuttlecraft... no sign of any living being
other than themselves. BEven the station buildings were semi-
baried in drifted sand, looking ss if they were part of the nstural
surroundings.

Spock swung his tricorder rouad.

"Wothing," he said simply.
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"But... Spock, where can they be?"

Spock's mouth set ia e grim line. "Captain Kirk plenned to
allow ¥r. Ransome pilot and navigete," he said. "In theory, nothing
could have gone wrong. In practise, I believe that Mr. Hsnsome was
not able to do something as simple es that... 2nd hes made e mistake
in navigetion, end lended somewhere else... and this is {the most
stable pert of the plenci's surfece. If the shuttle hes lended
somewhere else, it would inevitsbly lend in & quicksand... sink dn...
out of sight... out of weech of our Sensors..."

"How could that happen?" McCoy ssked,

311 Ransome would need to do would be to transpose two numbers
in his lsnding co-ordinates," Spock seid grimly. "ind that is a very
eosy misteke to meke. BEven I heve occasionally done so in a first
cheok.”

"If thet did heppen... how long would they have?"

"ot very long," Spock replied. "Life support in s shutile is
limited in time; bat even wore ilmportent ils the heat. 4 shuttle is
equipped with hesbers, but not with refrigerstion units. nsnd it will
get very tot, buriszd under the send."

Tn the shuttlecrsft, Xirk would have seconded Spock's comment
anthusiestically. It was already getting hot; and 2 quick check
showed thet someone on the Baterprise hed been careless when he last
checked the shuttle's supplies. There was simost no water sboard.

He looked sgein at Ransome's guilty face. "Don't bleme yourself,"
he grid egain.

1

incompetent, If it wasn't for my cerelessness, you wouldn't be
here now.'"

"ir, Spock was right," Rensome muttered inconsolably. "I am
a

Kirk moved over, and checked over Rensome's calculetions.

"¥o, Mr. Ransome. There's no error. If T had been piloting, we
vould have landed in virtually the szme place. There sre quicksands
nesr the ststiony; we ere in one of them, within o couple of hundred
yerds of the stetion., There is nothing wrong with either your
navigation or your pilofing.”

Rensome loozed gretefully at him es they settled beck in thelr
gents,

"Ratter telke bthings eesy, Mr. Hensome... it's mpoing to get
hobter, snd we don't heve enough weler... the man I am going %to heul
over the cosls for this is the one who should heve made sure the
weter conteiner wes full, end didn't..."

"You think we'll get back, sir?"

"If we don't, it won't be for lack of the desive to find ug,"
¥irk replied confidently.

The desire to find them wes overwhelming... but knowledge c¢f where.
to look was woefully lecking. Spock returned to ths ship with McCoy,
and initisted & sensor scan; o sesrch, both for the shuttle, end for
any sign of recent disturbance to the surface of any of the quickssnds;
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a scerch thet wes to be concentrated on sresg with co-ordinates
similer to those of the lending site, or with the gsme co-ordinate
numnbers srranged differently.

"Do you reslly think the surface will show sny sign of disturb-
anca?" McCoy 2sked,

Spock shook his heed. "No," he seid guletly. "But we must fry
any pessibility, nc meatter how slight.”

In the shuttlecrsft, it wes getting hotter. Sweat poured off
both men; but Kirk still insisted on seving the meagre few drops of
weter that were on board.

"{e'll need 1t more yet," he seid,

There woes a hissing sound from the negine compartment. Both men
locked up shearply.

"It shoulédn't do that, sir - should 1t7V

"Wo. It spouldn't," Kirk seid. He got up to go scross to the
panal to exemine 1ty helf way there, he was stopped by the force of
the explosion thet vipped the penel apart. He wss flung bsck against
Rensome, whose body broke his fell and who wes protected From serious
injury by Kirk's body. 4 piece of burning hot metsl ripped into
Kirk's shoulder; enother pilierced his leg. The hest in the enclosed
space suddenly increassd, becoming almost unbesrable.

Ransome bent over Kirk anxiously, herdly feeling the pain where
3 third piece of metsl had geshed his erm. Kirk tried to smile st
him.

"ot too bad, Mz, RK_ansome," he sgid, "Are you hurt?"
y a ? ¥
"o ," Renscme replied,

Kirk's geze wes fixed on Rensome's sarm. "Whet sbout thet?" he
gagpead.

"It's nothing," Rensome sssured him. He resched for the metal
protruding from Kirk's leg, and pulled it free with a sharp tug. Kirk
caught his breath at the pain,

Ransonme left Kixk's side, went %6 where the shuttlel's first-aid
kit should heve been -~ and discovered thet it wes missing too. He
was awere of snger. He had been acoused of carelessness and incomp-
etence for much less then this... bub this really wes corelessness.
Someocns hed left the shuttle very badly undereguioped.

He moved over to get some walter., The Capisin would need it
badly...

But there wes none, Yeb znobher scrap of shattered metsl had
punctured the conteiner, snd the minimel supply of weter they had had
was lost irretrievebly...

Bpock wes beginning to feel irriteted. McCoy wes haunting the
bridge, pacing round and round restlessly in ¢ wey he would have
criticised in anyone else as being pointless; and McCoy's worry and
restlessness wes beginning toe communicete iitself to Spock. But he
felt it would be cruel to banish McCoy to sickbay. although there
was nothing he could do here, on the bridge, he was at least seeing
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all thst wes being done... no metter how unsettling nis beheviour
was to the Vulcan. There wers occesionally dissdvanteges to having
such @ close relstionship as he hed with McCoy - a2nd Kirk ~ when you
were btelepathic...

If only it were possible to have 2 permenent telepsthic link with
Jim... so thet circumstances like this could never arise... He
forced hig mind away from the impossible temptation of the thought
and back to the senscrs.

It must be getting very hot in the shuttlecraft now... could that
be used %0 help them find it? He initiated a hest scan.

It didn't help. There were too meny places thai were hotter than
they should have been., He looked blindly past McCoy, who moved %o
him, stood silently at his side. He looked at the doctor. The neex-
telepethic awsrcness of their friendship worked both weys, he reslised,
MeCoy knew full well how worried he wes getting.

In the shuttle, Rpnsome returned to Kixk, who nad by now pulled
nimself on to one of The seats, #nd wes meking sn effort to stop the
bleeding of his leg end shoulder,

"There's no medicsl kit,” Rensome reported. "And all the water's
gone too, sir." He stripped off nis shirt snd ripped it into strips,
uging them to vind Kirk's wounds 2s best he could. The leg injuwy
wosn't %too serious, he decided, but the shoulder one wses nezsty, if
only because the scrsp of metal was still embedded in the flesh, =2nd
Ransome's limited medicsl knowledge did not inelude the trestment of
serious injuries, or the removel of foreign vodies from wounds. And
Kirk had lost more blood then Rensoms liked to think of; which would
have been serious anyway, but with the lack of weter, was aggravated.

They wers no longer swesting. There wss no longer molsture onough
in their bodies to permit them to swest... 41l they could do now was
g2it beck znd wait in the increaszing hest for rescue - or desth.
Privately, Rensome wss sure that 1% would be death... and he determined
that when they were found, he would be seen to have died as breavely
ss the Captein... if their bodies were ever found... He was beginning
to underutand just what it wee thet msde the crew of the Enterprise
so fond of Xirk, work so herd for him... even the self-possessed
Valecan adored Kirk, sccording to mess gossip. It would nave been so
essy for Kirk to heve lost hiu temper, blemed Hansome for lsnding
them in this mess.,. instead, he had resssured him, essured him that
they had landed in the right plece... Had they reslly come to the
Tlﬁlt placeq Had Kirk just been being T kind? He might never know...
but of one thing he wes certein, If they did get out of this slive,
he wes Kirk's men t1ill desth...

He checked the Cavtein's condition agein. Kirk's eyes were shut;
there wes & flushed look sbout him, but Rensome couldn't be sure how
much of that was due to the hest in the shuttle end how much was dae
to the effects of his injurivs. Then Kirk moaned, and muttercd some-
thing, snd Rensome reslised that Kirk was suffering from the affcets
of his wounds and also probably from shock. But there was nothing
he «could do...

He went back to the punctured water conteiner to see if by any
outside chance a few dropsz had survived the holing; but he had been
right the first time. There was no weler left.
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He returned to Kirk's side. The Captsin wss moving restlessly
now; ZRensome tried to held him still, pillowing his hesd on his
shoulder, murmuring soothingly to him...

It didn't take long for word to get all round the Enterprise
sbout the loss of the shuttlecraft with Kirk 2nd Ransome. Reynolds
heerd about it feirly guickly, and was surprised at the feeling of
shock the news gave him; grester even than on the dey he still hated
to be reminded of, when he and Frank had first gquarrelled. He felt
guilty now, He could have been more generous to his cousin when he
epologised... it wesa't ss if the orviginal cause of their gquerrel
hed ¢ven been 21l thet serious, reslly... end Just what wes heppening?
His. infermeant could give him no news other than thst the shuttle was
missing...

He wes currently off duty. He heeded for the bridge, 2 lettle
nervously as he considered his femerity, but he had to get more
information...

He found Spock strangely sympsthetic - more so than he had ever
thought a Vulcen could be... once he had explained the reason for
his interest. Spock told him e¢xsctly what they had done, what they
were doing, snd why. And thet nothing they had thought of was
producing sny results,

4 feint memory stirred deep in the recesses of Reynold's mind,

& craft buried in guickssnd... Waere had he hesrd something like that
before? OFf course - in thst old story!

"Mr. Spock - yesrs ago, I ceme scross en old gstory... written in
the eerly deys when snace bravel was s+ill experimental, In it, =
small ship was buried in sand on the Moon. The searchers found the
ship beceause the heat from it ceused the send sbove it to move."

Spock stered at him. "Thet is worth considering, Mr. Reynolds,"
he admitted. He gleanced ot Chekov, still scanning the surface.

"Check for sovement of the surfece of tae ssnd, Mrv. Chekov."
"aye, sir."

They waitbed in silence thet seemed to echo thresteningly in $heim
esrs while Chekov continued his scan. it last, Chekov exclaimed,
"There is some movement, Hr. Spock. In 2 guicksand Just beside the
station."

Spock moved quickly to the scanner, checked for himself.

"There ig definitely something there,” he agreed.

"But... how can we get down to it?" Chekov asked.

spock frowned, punched the intercom button on the commend chair.

"Spock to treasporter room. Can you pick up enything st these
co-ordinstes?” He gave thenm.

4 short silence. "Wegsative, sir.”

In the shuttle, Rensome was getting despereiely worried. The
Captain was unconscious now, definitely unconscious even although he
was mittering hoarsely in delirium, The only words Rensome could
make out clesxrly were, "Spock... Bones, help Spock..." What was
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Kirk dresming about in his fever? His own srm was getting ainful
and beginning to look swollen. Of course, he thought, the metal
must have been dirty, #nd while the heat in it would help to kill
off & lot of beacteris, some, the toughest strsins, would have
survived o infect them both. Kirk must heve been affected first
hecause the shoulder wound wes deep end the infection would have
got into his blood stresm quickly. His own arm injury wes
auperficial ot best, compered to Kirk's two hurts, but from the
angry inflemmstion it now showed, it wouldn't remein superficial
much longer.

If only it wesn't so hot...

Spock looxed at Reynolds. "In that story you read, how were
the crew of the ship rescued? Or weren't they?”

"Oh, they were rescued. The rescuers... I'm not sure... they
lowered planks of some sort into the sand to hold 1t beck, then dug
out the send in the bDit they had enclosed.”

et would teke much longer then the time we have aveilable,”
Spock commented.

McCoy nodded. "According to my calculetions, they have not more
than forty minutes before the heat resches the point where it will
kiil them."

"T egtimate thirty eight point nine minutes," Spock agreed. lHe
gisnced round the bridge. The crew were watching him... this was
the burden of commend, the erew's dependsnce on their Captein - or
their scting Captsin - to solve their problems... but this was his
problem, not theirs. Jim... he had to find some wey of getting Jim
out of there... for his owa sake, for Jim's sake... he felt McCoy's
nand on his shoulder, comforting and streagthening hinm,

"ipsotor hesms!" he ssid sherply. He glenced at Scotty, currently
occusnying the enginearing stetion - a duty he normelly delegeted to
an underling. The fact thet he hed felt it incumbent on him to
remain on the bridge was eloguent... "Mr, Scott. Lock & trector
besm onto the srea where there is the turbulence in the send; try
to 1ift the send away long enough for us to attempt to reach the
shuttle with the trsansporter beems."

"iye, sir.”

in observer on the surfece would hsve been stsrtled - and
possible impressed - by the fountein of sand that rose from the
surfsce =z few seconds later. It rose... 2nd rose... 2né rese...

Loose sand flowed from around it into the spsce it left.

"Ity not working, Mr. Spock!"™ Scotty exclaimed. "The send's
too soft; it's flowing like weter, replscing itsclf as fast as 1
can get it ewasy. and teh guicksand beds are so big that it'll teke
years to get it all away."

"o do not have years, Mr. Scott. We now heve thirty five point
three minutes.”

"Mpat's whaet I'm tryiang to sey, Mr. Spock. We just don't heve
long enough.”
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"I cennot sccept thet, My, 3cott."

MeCoy seid desperstely, "IL we can't 1ift the stuff away,

could we hlow 1%t ewesy wibth deflector beems?"
Spock glanced a2t Scotty.
"I'11 try it," Scotty said. He flicked switches.

The imaginery observer would, this ftime, have seen & spresdiag
fountein with & raised circle of sand round 1it, & reised circle
that repidly tried to resume the natural level of the ground sround
it, flowing back into its hole as fest as it could...

It was getting increasingly difficult te breathe; Hansome found
nimself envying Kirk his uncon ciousness. He no longer considered
rescue... he didn't even think thet they would ever be found. The
shuttle wes probably still sinking deeper snd desper into the sendy
bog... He closed his eyes. He wonted to sleep... if this wss dying,
it w as strengely pleessant... and very pesceful... just like sleep...

Uhurs turned from her stetion. "Mr. Spock! Transporter voom
reports... they've ;yot the Captein and Mr. Ransome... they're hurt,
gir."

3pock glanced at McCoy, but the surgeon was slready half-wsy 10
the elevetor, with Reynolds Just behind him.

Spock, though Jjust as anxious s the Humens, controlled it better,
and moved down to sickbsay &t & more lLeisurely pace.

Ransome was bsrely conscious; Reynolds stood at his side. But
Spock wasn't particulsrly interested in Rensome a2t this moment. He
headed for the bed where McCoy was working over Kirk.

MceCoy didn't even glance up as Spock joined him. He wss busily
probing the injured shoulder for the minute scraps of metel that the
scanner told him were still embedded there. Spock watched silently.

at lasgst McCoy looked up. "all we cen do now iz wait,” he said.
"T don't know what hsppened, but I reckon there must heve been an
explosion -~ "

"here wes," Rensome sgid from the other bed. "%The Captain wes
nesrer it then I was. T couldn't do znything because there wesn't
any medical kit on bosrd -~ there wasn't much weter either, and the
conteiner got holed anywsy #nd we lost what there was."

Spock moved over to him. "dhat exactly havpened when you
landed, Mr. Ransome?"

M"The QJaptein went over lending procedures with me. All the
screens were down - he was checking thet I knew what I wss doing.
When we tried to open the door we discovered that we were in the
guicksend, The Captein checked my celculations, and said that he
would probabhly have laonded us in the seme place... then the engine
started hissing, sad exploded."

Spock nodded, "Thenk you, Mr. Hansome." McCoy left Kirk and
ceame over to tend Ransome's arm; Spock silently resumed his position
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at Kirk's side.

"You cen go," McCoy told Ransome at last., "Take it ecesy for the
next twenty-four hours."

"Yog, Doctor.” DRansome sat up; Reynolds resched to help him,
"Come on, PFrenk."

They went out together., Before they were out the door, McCoy
had forgotten them.

The sedative thet McCoy had given Kirk while he operated had worn
off now; Kirk was muttering again. dpock bent over him.

"Jim... You're & 11 right, Jim..." McCoy shoolk hie hesd slightly
as he listened., Jim wses not 231 right. He had lost be fax too much
blood snd sweat to be sall right.

He and Spock hed shared seversl unessy watches at Kirk's side in
the pest, but to McCoy this wes to remein in his memory 2s one of the
worst. He felt completely helpless..., not a new sensetion, every
doctor experienced it frequently, the moment when he hed done 1l he
could and the rest wes dependsnt on the psatient's strength and will
to live. The will to live wes there, but - on this occasion - was
the strength?

The slow houes passed... Spock remsined with McCoy at XKirk's
side epert from ¢ few briel moments when he ordered his immediste
subordinete in the science depariment to beam down to get the results
from the station, end then ordered the ship on to her next planetfall.

Kirk's muttering becsme more snd more incoherent. Mcloy glanced
a2t Spock.

"No, Doctor," Spock said guietly, guessing what MeCoy's request
would be. "I could resch nhis mind, but there is little point when
his delirium is caused by his fever.”

McCoy nodded, "I know, Spock. I wasn't going to ask you that,

I w as just thinking... Rensome wesn't responsible for what hsppened,
w 23 he?"

"ipperently not.. eand he most certeinly wesn't responsible fom
fhe lazck of medicel kit and wster in the shuttle. Who checks the
shuttle medikits?"

"Ususlly one of the junior nurses -~ not elweys the same ona."
McCoy's lips tightened. "and when I find out which one took & kit
out without bothering to log the feot, I'11l - "

"Why would 2 kit be teken out, Dootor?"

9T€ there were a feir number of missing items to be replaced,
the kit would be token out for e thorough check. But I should be
given s note of which kits these sve. I thought my staff hsad got
that well into their heads.”

Beside them, Kirk mosned. Bosh swung beck to him., His eyes were
open, but there was no recognition in the look he gave them.

"Ransome?" he muttered.

"igts 0.K., Jim," McCoy said reassuringly.

Kivrk looked straight % him. '"Bones?"

"Wa're both here, Jim."
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Kirk's glence moved pest Mcloy snd stopped. "Spock.m
"Yes, You were right, Jim. Hensome wasn't at feault this Sime."

Kirk seemed to be struggling with # memory. "Did anyone on the
ship ask sbout Rensome?"

Spock nodded. "His cousin."

"Good," Kirk ssid, "I don't think Rensome will make any more
mistekes now..." His eyes drcoped shut.

McCoy glanced at Spock. "He'll be o1 rxight," he gaid. "He's
gleeping neturslly now."

"Then T will return to duty," Spock sesid. He paused at the door
to look back at the sleeping Kirk. Who would went a commend of his
cwn when he could serve under this men? he wondered. It was a1l
he wented,.. to remsin with Kirk.

It wes with a lighter hesrt that he left sickbay o make his way
heck to the bridge.

F R R KA 0

There 2re Bpacemen at the bobttom of my gerden
hg sure as the Bnterprise flies,

I'm certein it's thet vexy femous crew

ALl decked out in disguise!

Now the Captein he zits on & swing -
well everyone to their own thing,
As Sulu pushes busily by -
‘with 2 wheelbarrow of flowers piled high.
Chekov spends hours fishing for loot -
but still caztches the ssme o0ld boot,
And with 2 long hsandle broom, Doc Mcloy can he seen -
permanently sweeping, keeping everything clean.
Then there's Scotty who's heving 2 bit of a dig -
{he's forgot where the whisky is hid)
and there's a Kiingon you won't recognise on & log =
for they've turned him into & frog!
Surveying this busy domain
Uhura stends ss en elegent crasne,
But Spock's the one who most fits into place -
I wonder why - there's something about his fece,
And ne reslly looks guite st home
3 2 mushroom gethering gnonme!

There now I've given the secreb awey

Of the little men in cute suits snd disguise,.
They may look like gnomes on a rockery to you -
To me it's the crew of the Enterprise!

Bheoeila Cornall.

W B KKK N R

What do Kirk snd Spock play in their leisure time?
astronaughts and crosgaes...
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by Audrey Baker

"I hate these jobs," Kirk grumbled to Spock as they headed for the
transporter room. "Go and investigate the crash of the Argos! The blasted
ship came down three years ago and there can't be much left of her or her crew
by now, especially on a god-forsaken hole like Tychos 501"

"The Lrgos crashed iwo years, eight months and two days ago," Spock said
precisely, following on his Captein's hesls as usual.

Kirk waved one hand dismissingly. "So what? Do you think we're likely to
find much of any usge down there?"

"I do not know, Captain, although I think it unlikely. However, we have
undoubtedly located the remains of the ship ~ " Spock began, getting set for a
lecture, but Kirk cut him short.

"A1l right, all right, I know!"

"Is Dr. McCoy not accompanying us?" Spock inquired when they entered the
transporter room and saw young Dr, Spencer, one of McCoy!s assistants, waiting
for them with two crewmen and an ongineer.

"Ho. He's got a cold in the head and he's staying on board to try to find
a cure!! said Kirk with a touch of sarcasm.

"If the good Doctor can accomplish such a mirscle he will become a miracle
in himself," Spock observed, and Kirk couldn't restrain a smile.

& short while later Kirk, Spock, Dr. Spencer, Engineer Ralston and the two
crewmen materialised on the surface of Tychog 50. It was a planet of caves and
holes, hills and rocks, with little vegetation apart from a moss-lilke growth., I+t
was bleak and hot. A few hundred yards from where the party stood lay the wreckage
of a small space freighter, a type built to land on planets. It had come in to
land here and crashed, for what reason no-one as yet knew.

"There she is!" said Kirk briskly and led the way over to the shattered
metal.

The others followed him but the next instant one of the crewmen let out a
startled yall.

"What is 14?" Kirk snapped, swinging round.

"Come and look, sir," said the men unstesdily, looking down at the ground
by his feet.

The others crossed %o where he was standing. Spock!'s brows soared skywards.

"What do you think did -~ that, sir?" +the man asked in a hushed voice.
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"Itm gure I don't know," gsid Kirk., "iny theories, Mr. Spock?"

Spock touched the dry hide with the toe of one boot. "It reminds
me of something I have seen on Barth,"” he said, considering. "What
was it? Oh yes, I remember. Insects, Captain.”

"Tneecta?"

MCertsin species of insect feed by liguefying the interior of
their prey," Spock said. "They inject en acid and - "

"Then suck oudt the insides, leaving & husk like tais," Kizrk
finished. "Yes, I get the point, Mr. Spock.”

PBut these must be gisnts,” the crewmen said, awed,
"Very possibly," said Spock indefferently.

DPr. Spencer begen to use his tricorder on the gruesome relic at
their feet snd Kirk, watching him, seid reflectively, "I wondex
which member of the crew he was?"

"Thet, I doubt yonm will find out," Said Ypock. "sand I expect the
others ere nearby, in a similer concition.”

Investigetion proved him correct - they {ound the west 0f the crew,
as Spock had snticipeted, » collection of dried leethery husgks like
the first,

"Let's get basck to the ship," said Kirk with some distaste aftex
agcerteining there was nothing to be lesrned from the wreckage.

Spock wes, however, iooking et the mouth of 2 large ceve nesrby,
get in & hillside riddled with holes like & gient honeycomb, He said,
"With your permission, Centzin, I should like to investigate a little.
If thig planet is indeed dominated by 2z giant insect rsce - and
sensors have indicatsd there is life here ~ T should like tc find out
something about it. It would be - interesting.”

Kirk sighed. "Oh, veny well then., You cen stey a2 while longer
and I mizght as well rewsin with you. ‘here wers you thinking of

searching?"

"In that cave there. It looks s if it might hold some infor-
mation.”

"1'11 come with you then. The rest of you cen besm up to the
ship," end Kirk resched for his communicator. He was checked by Dr.
Spencer, who requested permission %0 rvemain #lso and carry out some
experiments on the bodies, Kirk grented permission znd had the rest
of the periy besiumed back ehosrd. This done, ne end Spock walked scross
to the low entrence of the crve and went inside. There woas bharvely
room for Spock to stend apright, but Kirk, who wes shorter, could do
so in comfort, They hed expected to find it rother dark inside and
were at first puzmzled to discover thet they were able to see quite
well, even awsy from the entrence. Spock immedistely begsn to sesrch
for the source of the light and traced it to 2 kind of algee growing
on the wells and roof, that geve off a feint glow. It wes heardly
more than a twilight, but it ensbled them $¢ sse around them,
although there was little enough to see. The cave sppeered unocc=-
upied except for themselves, but bSpock, who knew something of botany -
as he did of most sciences - starbed to exemine the slgae curiously
and Kirk smused himself looking for some traces of life. He wes just
going to tell Spock they must zo when they were both jerked upright
by a shriek from ocutside. A
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"What the -!" excleimed Kirk, rushing to the entrsnce. Spock
folliowed ond grebbed him by the 2xm just as he wes about to run
outside.

"Ne, Captain!”

Kitk stopped and peered ceutiously out. Spock's face spvesred
slightly ebove his and they stersd et the scene that met their syes.
Two enormous insects stood outside the cave, by the wrecked freighter,
They were about eighieen feet high ond twice as long, s dull greyish
green in colour like the moss, and one of them held Dr. Spencer in
its long clesping front legs. The other insect wes twittering with
Jealous snnoyence and weaving its feelers. The unfortunste young
doctor hung limply in the insect's hold and was obviously either
dead or unconscicus. Bven as Kirk and Spock wetched,the insect's
trianguler head moved forwerd and its jaws closed on its victim.
Kirk clewed for his phaser, set it on 'kill' and fired. The insect
never so much as rocked.

"It is impervious to phaser fire," Spock s¢id,rsther unnecessarily.

The cresture was sucking Dr. Spencer dry, just ss it or its fellow
hed done with the crew of the freighter. Kirk ignored Spock's remsrk
and fired again, desperately. This time, although he had no more
gffect on his tzrget then &t first, the insect without a2 dinner saw
the flegh of the pheser and fturned its heed towsrds them. Then it
began to zdvence swiftly, its long thin legs coveringthe ground in
glent strides. Spock dragged Kirk bodily back into the depths of
the ceve just in time.

"There is nothing fto be done for Dr. Spencer, Captain,” he said,
"He is alreedy dead.,"

A moment later long clewed forelegs groped into the cave and the
cresture's chirping filled the place with schoes. The light from the
entrance wes blotted out, zand Kirk stered slmost hypnotised st the
legs thet were resching for him, noticing the gleeming hooks =zlong
the edges of them. Iranticelly he scrabbled in his belt for his
communicator, flipped the top end called the ship. There was no reply.
e was still trying %0 contect her when the legs withdrew and a spray
of liguid squirted into the ceve, followed by 2 strenge estringent
reek, The two men pegen to cough and retch, thelir eyes streaming,
then Kirk gesped, "Run for it! Gas!" and they hesded for the back
of the ceve, hends over their mouths end noses. They finelly stopped
foar beck where the ceve branched off into & myriesd tuanels lezding
deep intco the hill. They could still smell the gas, but only feintly
now, &nd Kirk tried agein %o contect the ship.

"It's po good," he seid finelly 1n desveir, shaking the communi-~
cator as it that would somehow do the trick., "Find out why, cen you,
Spock?”

3pock got to work with his tricorder end in & few minutes
snnounced bthet the elgse were the resson., I1Its composition wee such
thet it effectively blecked off #ll redio trensmissions and of course
would slso do the seme for the trensporter., They were trepped in
the ceve. '

Spock wes, @8 usual, too interested in their predicament to be
frightened by it. He cbsecrved, "Those insects must be of the order
Distyoptera, suborder Mantodee, of the variety known as Mantis
Religiose. I believe you would call them Praying Mantises, Captain."
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T wouldn't call them saything but devils!" Kirk told nim tertly.
"And heve youw any ides on how to get us out of this, or do we just
stey here and discuss insect life?"

Spock se#id, "The place is riddled with tunnels. There is probably
another entrance somewhere,"

"Then let's go and find 1%!" snspped Kirk.

They set off together into the meze of passages, their boots
ringing eerily on the rocky floor,

They welked 2 long wey, stopping to listen et intervels but
hesring nothing but themselves. Once or twice they head %o get down
and crawl when the roof got low, and except that they were marking
the wells every few ysrds they might have been going round in circles.
for all the good thelr wslking did thenm.

Kirk led the way when the path was narrow. He took the lead
sutometically and Spock followed close behind him. Presently they
came to a low arch lerding into & lerger cave. Kirk made to step
ingide, peering through the twilignht end suddenly there wes » noise
lixe o wiip erecking benind him. He whirled round to sec what looked
like & length of rope flinging itsc¢lf ot Spock. ¥Without hesitatiocn
Kirk drew his pheser snd fired, end the cresture subsided with a
sceley rettie onto the ground. The next instsnt there was sn ominous
rumble in the roof of the tunnel 2nd the two men flung themselves
sside just in time to evoid sn avealeache of rocks that clettered down,
blocking off the tunnel completely. Kirk got up end ruefully surveyed

the demage, spitting dust out of his mouth. "That's done it!" he
said. "Now we cen't go back even if we want tol!" Then he noticed

Spock was holding his shoulder and seid sharply, "Are you huxi?"
"I have been bitten, I conjecture..." Spock said with difficulty.

Kirk tifted his hend eway from his shoulder snd saw the sleeve of
his shirt wes scaked with blood.

"Some kind of saske..." Spock continued, breething gquickly and
obviously in pain.

Kirk hesitated and locked st the Vulcen's unmoving face. Then
he soid, "I'll have to get your shirt off."

Spock sesid nothing but ais jew muscles herdened o5 he set his
teoth. Kirk cerefully helped him to remove his shirt., There were two
puactures on the upper arm snd they were already swelling and turning
bisck. Kirk wished thet Bones nedn't chosen thet particular ime to
get ¢ cold.

"4 looks es if i%t's poisoned,” he seid dubiously. "T'1l try to
tie 1t off with e tourniguet to stop the stuff spreading.”

He used Spock's shirt and his belt, =ad #s he worked he could see
Spock opening and closing his oyes and setting his teeth, but he made
no scund.,

"Yoll if it hurts too much," Kirk ssid sympatheticelly.

Mand febch down the remeinder of the roof onto us?" Spock gesped.

When Kirk had finished his first-aid and msde a slong for the
wounded srm they sat down s while to rest. Spock seemed 2 little

better after a bit - his Vulcan constitution wes stronger than &
Human's. Presently he struggled to his feet aand stood, a strange
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wevering shadow sgainst the rock behind him, all legs end arms, Kirk
g0t up to help him but was shrugged off.

"Leave me, I can mensge.”
"Can you walk?"

"I think so. Give me a minute or two," Spock lesned against
the wall, breathing hard. After z moment he cautiously levered him-
sell upright snd took @ few steps. He looked dangerously sheky to
Kirk, but he kept moving.

It was like @ nightmere. Kirk felt he would alweys remember it -
if he lived. Agein he took the lead, but anxiously glancing back
now., Spock wevered after hlm on long unsteady legs like & newborn

foel, looking es if he was going heedlong sny minute and as if only
the momentum of his welking kept him upright. He sz2id nothing and
Kirk didn't speek either. There seemed nothing to 28y,

Their footsteps still reng out, btut now there we. only one set
of firm decigive ones., The other set stumbled and helted like =
toddler's,

I8 I stop he'll go down, Kirk thought. He's only still going
becsuse we haven't checked. How an I going to get him out? How long
c#n he keep on?

After esbout twenty minutes he turned to look again and wes shocked.
Spock looked unconscious on his feet; this eyes were glezed and his
fece shone chelk white in the gloom, He looked near complete collepse,
but he still struggled on, patting one foot in front of the other
somehow, following.

They tunnel they hed been following forked now, and Kirk @topped
The minute he hed dons so Spock nesrly fell and orly the wall
prevented it. He lesned there, gesping for bresth.

"You cen't go any further right anow," Kirk seid. "We'll stop here
for e rest.”

"I can keep going ~ &s long &5 you cen..." Spock said dully.

"Don't be 2 fool! Sit down!" Kirk said sharply end then added,
"Come to that, I need a rest myself.

Pride setisfied, SBpock sat ~ or rather siid - down.

They set together on the rocky floor in silence for & while and
then Spock spowe egain,

"There is... no usedn teking me further. T will only hinder
you."

"I told you not to use that kind of talk!" Kirk snapped.,
"It is... only logical," Spock persisted. "I am of... no assist-
ance to you now... Go on without me. I... will follow."

"And for how long?" Kirk retorted.

"Until I die," said Spock simvly.

P pLy

And you would, too, Kirk thought, noved, Apnd if T left you to
die alone I'd deserve to die myself!

"You'll feel a little stronger after a rest," he said aloud,
trying to spesk encouragingly.
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"Not strong enough,” Spock ssid, "We do... not kmow... how far
there is to go... yet. Go without me. I... brought you here, It
is justice thet.,.. I should pay the price. Way should You?"

"If you have to pay for it with your life, then the price is too
high," ssid Kirk. "and I didn't fthiok you believed in divine ret-
ribution."

"T pelieve in... justice, though," Spock seid,

"yhet justice leeves mo without a First Officer? You come with
me, Spock, or we both stay."

"Wo, Captein. The ship necds you."
"ind she nceds you tool

Spock closed his cyes. "ihy let a dying men hold... you back?"
hge sskod,

"ioyld you have left me, Spock?”

"in officer dous not desert his Ceptain. It ds... unethical.”
"And & Captain doesn't desert his men, Thet's unethicel too."
"T zm only one men... you have a full crew in the ship.”

"Sometimes the cleim of friendship transconds duty," Kirk said.
"Would it just heve beecn your loyelty to your Ceptein thet kept you
with me?"

Spock's eyes opened and he looked

=zt Kirk. "YOU. are my fricnd,
oim " he s id. .é'\l‘ld closed his z2yas sual
y <o

.

Kirk wes silent 2 moment. Then he sedid, "And becsuse you're MY
friend I'm not going on without you!l"

Spock said nothing. Kirk contiaued. "I'll go along e little
way amd have a look. It might seve us time. I1'11 try the right
fork here.,”

Spock, his heesd lolling beck sgsinst the rock, said, "If you heve
... any sease... you will not return.

T thet cose I haven't an iota!™ Kirk retorted briskly and got
up. He hesiteted, not guite liking to leeve the Vulcen and after a
moment Spock's cyus opuned s slit end looked up st him,

1T'11 be back,” Kitk promised, not knowing whet clse to say,
gtiil hesitating.

"If you do not go you never will be," Spock said drily and Kirk
geve o half-heerted laugh and went.

He looked back once before the bend of the tunnel cut him off
from view. Spock was sitting where he'd left him, proppud egeinst
the wall, and he was wetching him go, nis head turned towsrds him.
When he saw Kirk looking back he half meised one hand in & gesture
of ferewell. Kirk went on, grimly.

Whet shall I do if I lose you? he thought to himself as he
went. You've been so much more to me than a First Officer for years
now. What'll I do without your courage and devotion and loyalty?

His mind back with the man he'd left, Kirk trudged on down the tunnel .

His mind kept bringing up pictures of the Vulcen in happier
times. Spock in his dress uniform, his eyes glinting above the
shimmering maturial of ice dlue, helf-smiling et his Captein. bpock
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looking outroged, his eyebrows like a moeth"s antennas, verticsl.
Spock:on his:dignity, "I'm.pnot standing here to be idsultedl!™,
rigid and bolt upright 28 17 he'd swallowed & broomstick. BSpock
formal end precise - "Very well, Coptsein,” "The time is twenty-two
hours, five minutes and three-{ifths of o second,"... Spock
informal, celling him "Jim", eliowing some warmth to creep into his
ra ther deep gruff voice. 5o meny different pictures and 211 Spock.

"You ere ay friend, Jia," he'd seid & few minutes azo. And
Vulcens didn't often meke friends - or acknowledge it if they did.

"I'L1 get you out of this if it's the last thing I do! Kirk vowed.

Suddenly he stopped. Surely it wes deylight shesd of him? Could
it be? He inched forward cautiously. Yes, it wes deylight and it
was coming from & crack in the rock face. He crept slong the tunnel
towerds it, unbelieving. He resched it end warily peered out, then
bit beck 2 curse.

The opening led outside 211 right, but it fzced directly onto a
gathering of the mantis insects, evidently, by the look of it, one
of their nests, They had built themselves a kind of fort out of
rocks, reather ingeniously, end severesl of theus were rolling boulders
about with their forelegs. Some young ones - if size was snything to
g0 by =~ were rompiang sbout, 211l stilt legs end necks. Scatiered
around were the husks of what looked like small esnimals, but at thet
distence Kirk couldn't identify them vexry well. Anywey, one thing
wes certain. There wes no escepe this way. One of the mentises wes
sitting right by the creck, tarning its heed this wey and that as if
it sensed Kirk's presence., He didn't wsnt snother discharge of
poisonous ges.

For some minutes he stood there, weltching the insects with unseeing
eyes, deep in despeir. Could they ever hope to find another unzusrded
exit further on? 4And how long would it take Shem? And how much longer
could Spock hope to live, with the poison seeping through his system?

I could heve got him out here, Kirk thought sevegely. Just about,
even if f had to cerry him. But I cen't cerxry him fer, and how much
further nave we got to o now?

He lerned his head agsinst the reok, feeling so bitter he zinmost
gave up. They must heve welked for miles, only to merch into another
trap! Was the whole ares riddles with these monsters? Would they
aever get out?

He thought then of 3pock weiting for him snd streightened up.
He must go on until the end. There was nothing else to do. Not
with sny honour.

dnd 1f T find him desd? he thought, turning awesy from the crack
in the rock. Wouldn't it ve essier jusit to walk out there and let
thoge things do their worsi? How could I go beack to the ship without
him end teill them I'd left him to die slone underground?

No, he thought then. Think positively, Jim! No more delfeatism.
Tou're going to get BOTH of you out of this somehow, and you'll find
o wey.

He was about to round one of the bends ia the tunanel when he
hesrd footsleps coming on the other side of it. He stopped desd,
almost frightened for & moment. Then he controlled himself and

waelked on. Spock wes coming towerds him, still unstesdy ond weaving




but walking, following along the wey he'd gone. ¥irk felt suddenly
almost faint with relief,

"It would heve... wested your time coming... all the way back,"
the Vale #n gesped when they metb.

"I %Wn3 coming, though," Kirk seid.

"I koow," bSpock saswered.

Kirk described his find. Spock listened in silence, leaning
ageinst. the wall, Then he seid, "I should like to see them."

"hat's be just a waste of energy on your pari!" Kirk told him
curtly. "There's no way out there. Come on, we'd better gzo besck
and teke the other fork."”
is 2rm was
s also
said

Spock slowly streightened up, %xying not to wince. H
throbbing and felt three times its neitural sige and he we
fealing dizzy es the venom increesingly effected him. He
wesrily, "Captain.,.. you must listen,.. to resgon...”

"And what might that be?? irk demsnded zuspiclously.

Bpock looked a2t him levelly. He might have been telking of some
abgent third perty thet neither of them kuew, or even of the giant
mantises themselves.

"Time is... running short., We nheve neither..,. food noxr weter,
It is... essentisl thet we escepe... 28 soon sos possible... and I am
wounded end..., and disabled. If one of us... gces outside and...
acts as & decoy... the olther can perhsps... escepe uanoticed.”

Kirk's eyes blesed,

"and you mesn thet you're proposing Y0U sct ez that decoy, so
thet 1 cen get ewoay," he ssid. "ind what heppens to you when they
cotch you? You cen't even run, the way you are right now."

"We know... what will heppen to me," said Spock unemotionally.

"ind I'm supposed to go off sand leave you to be sucked dry, is
thet it?" Kirk spoke with dengerous cslm, holding himself tightly
under contrel,

"Caoptain, you are... being utterly illogicel about... this..."
Spock protested, "You are very... necessary to the ship... If it
comes to & choice between us... you sre the onc who must be...saved.
Byen you must see that.,”

"30?" said Kirk quietly.

"So if... we both go out together... we will both be captured...
If T go out.., first and attract... their sttention... you cen cscape
while... they are occupied with... me."

"ind lesave you es a meal for those lousy devils out there?"

"Thuy are... nardly lousy devilsg, Captein," Spock remonstrated.
"Mhey live... eccording to their... netures. You end... I do no wore,
ind a8 for me... wheb difference will it ultimetely... make to me
whetner T sm... sucked dry opr die here.., in the tunnels... of the
poison I heve buen... infected with? Deeth is death, Captein... and
there #re... nc terrors... afterwerds.

Kirk thought briefly of the horror of seeing Dr, Spencer die.

"No!'" he said wiolently. "I've alreedy told you, I refuse to
gsonsider it!"
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Spock sighed, like & petient sdult explaining some obvious point
to o stubborn and wilful child. He closed his eyes and then said,
"You IHumans are.,. s0 impossibly emotionsl,"

"I refuse to seve my life at the gxpense of yours!" Kirk told
him. "Stop getting these lunmatic idees! A Ffine Ceotein I'd be if T
sceepted your secrifice - and en even finer friend!m

The slenting derk syes opened egsin end surveyed him celmly.

"about friendship I will sey nothing," Spock s.id, "But when it
... comes to your Cavteincy... your duty lies... with %the grester
number. I am only one man... on your crew of four hundred... snd
thirty. Pour hundred and twenty nine... now that Dr. Spencer... is
deed. My life counts... little ageinst... such a number.”

"They're safe," Kirk retorted. "“You'wre not. My duty's to get
you back alive."

"It is your... duty to get yourself... beck."

"viith you, yes. Spock, would you do it if you were in my plece
and I wes in yoars? Would you let myself secrifice myself for you?"

The level gaze never faltered, "Yes, Csptein., If it was... the
only wey... es this isg.,"

"I gee. Well, I'm not & Vuleasn."

"It would seve... & lot of trouble... if you were... but the
question is... entirely irrelevent. You sre NOT in my plece... nor
em L in yours."

"Fever mind that," said Kirk. "I'm afreid that, as & Humen, T
heven't the detechment thet your rece has, I cen't divorce my
personsl feelings so completely from my duty es you zpperently csn.
And I'm not gsovyy thet I cen's. £ T left you here, or let you
cerry out this sulcidel plen of yours, I'd remember it for the rest
of my days."

"and do you imegine... thet T would not also... Cavtein, in your
place?" Spock sadid guietly.

There wes o brief vause.

"Perhaps T... phresed it tectlessly," Spock seid after a moment.
"You seem to be.,.. under thne impression that I... would have let you
die,.. without compunction, Believe me, that... would not heve...
been so."

"No," seid Kirk. "You would heve done your duty, as you saw it,
no matterwhat your inelinations. I know that."

"The carrying out... of what is right... can sometimes bhe...
difficult,” SBpock seid, not locking at Kirk but psst him, as if at
something only he could see.

"But you'dstill cerry it oub, regsrdless," Kirk said,

"Captain... whet does thet welgh egsinst... four hundred and
twenty nine crew mombers?" Spock said simply.

Kirk toushed his Pirst Cfficer's unwounded arm. "Thanks for
that, ead for your offer,” he seid. "If I was as upright es you are,
I don't doubt thet I'd hsve sccepted it., But I'm not 2 Vulcea, I'm
only an ordinery fellible Human man, znd to do this would be beyond
ny strength. Believe me, Spock, you're asking the imposeibls of me
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now. You can dismiss me as smotionsl and illogicsl if you like. T
con't help thet, it's tne hellmerk of my race. 3But I'm not sllowing
you to go to your desath, whether it's to ssve me or the crew. And
thet's en order."

"Wery well, Ceptein”

"Then stop talking sbout it - or even thinking sbout it! We're
both going to get cut of here, someshow.”

"T wish I could be as optimistic es you are," 3pock said.

"{Wall, optimism is another trait of the Humen race!”™ Kirk said
and smiled. "Come on, if you've rested long enough, We've got to
find another wey out." '

"You seem very sure of finding cne,"” Spock observed rsihex drily

"I have to be!" Kirk seid briskiy. "It's no use giving up hope
or we might s#s well lie down here and die."

"It might in the long run... be the most sensible thing... to do,"
Spock seid, levering himself painfully off the well to follow once
mnore.

"That's right, look on the bright side!" asid Kirk as he moved off.
&

Spock eslmost smiled. "at sny rete you deserve... to find the way
out... Jim, efter such incredibly... irretional optimism!"

"Shut un snd welk!" wes his only enswer,

It beceme more eand more of o nightmere., Thoey were thirsty now,
bui there wes no sign of wetwr. Kirk led doggedly on, refusing to
gven conaider failure sgain. The Vulcen followed gemely, but it was
only too epperent to his friend thet he was suffuring & grest desl
and it wes teking 11 his strength to keep going.

"Tf I had been en animal... you would probebly heve... put me out
of my pein... before now," he said once when they had helted for a
short rest.

"You're not en snimal,” Kirk retorted.

"o are all snimels," Spock ssid, He wes lesning sgeinst the well
s he set, his heed tilted beck & little, his fece glesming with
anhealthy sweat. He nursed nis wounded srm like e beby and his
bresthing wes short ead fest, "Scilentificelly speaking,” he eodded.

"T'm not talking about science and you know it!" Kirk said, e
felt tired, hot, thirsty and worried. How much longer could they
leet? And wesn't perhaps dregging Spock all this way, wounded snd in
pain as he was, more cruel than letiting him die?

No, Kirk thought. I won't believe that! Life is precious to
everything thet lives.

nT111 corry you if I have tol!"  he vowed betwesn clenched testh.

"vWhen it comos to thst... we will both be finished," said Spoek
+nd Kirk knew he wes right.

"You could have escaped," 3pock seid much later, when they hed
stopped zgain. He was looking even more drswn and agonised now, but
he had said nothing of what he wes suffering., "You couid... have
been beck... in the ship by now.”

"And YOU could hzve been a sucked-oud husk!" snepped Kirk.
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ppock seid nothing #nd after 2 moment Xirk le ened Torwsrd to
put one hend on his shoulder. "Keep going just s 1little longer,”
he seid. "We'll meke it."

"Will we?" gaid Spock weerily. "I sm afreid I... lsck your
convicgtion."

"HWever mind. Just trust me,"

The dark eyes were very level and steady. "I heve alweys...
trusted youw, Jim. With... my life."

£

I con't foil him now! Kirk thought g8 they went on. Not after
THAT!

But there was no more sign of daylight.

When they stopped the next time Spock ley down full length, too
exheusted to sit. Kirk moved forwerd snd lifted the Vaulcan's head
onto his lap. From this point, slightly softer than the rocky floow,
Spock surveyed hinm grevely for o moment #nd then closed his eyes.
Kirk, hunched over, sgt still, wondering sgein - how long? Spock
drew & dewp bresth, winced and fturning his hesd to one side wes still,
For a moment Kirk wes a#fraild, then the sherp peined bresthing recom-
menced snd he relaxed.

A few minutesz pessed in silence and then Spock sesid, "Jim - lese

ma, "

"Wever!" said Kirk empheiically.

"On your own... you might succeed in..., esceping. Wiih me to
hold you beck... you never will. Lesve me."

"o "

"Jim, leeve me.! The words were hardly ehove 2 murmur now.
"How can I... die in pesace knowing that I.., hsave condemned you to
death... with me?"

"Life's not as precious sz 21l thet!" Kirk ssid obstineately,
dismissing what he's thought a snhort while before.
Spock wosn't deceived. "It is the... most preclous fthing there
is.™
"No, you're wrong," Kirk scid. "There's something more precious,
and thet's sacfifice.”

Spock didn't answer this. A moment later he said sgein, "Leave
me, Jim, Before it is... too late.™

And Kirk séid, once moxe, "Nevepr!”

They struggled on. The tunnels secmoed endless, but thon they
were amoving so slowly, for Spock couldn't meanege more than a hobble
now. Uven so, he had to keep stopping to rest. AL each rest period
he reitersted the sspme words - "Leave me, Jim." AMnd salweys Kirk made
the seme reply - "Neverl”

The spring, when they found 1%, saved their lives. Kirk bathed
Spock's fece »8 if he wag the Vulcsn's mother and Spock allowed it,
ag a child would. They both drank, sfter sscerteining that the
water was safe. Then they ley there for some time, unsble tc move
further. Kirk unbound Spock's wound and bsthed that too in the icy
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water. It wes still swollen snd discoloured s2nd red-hot to touch.
The water refreshed Spock & little, howaever, 2nd he was sbhle to move
on after o rest.

It wes the second day, 8s fer =s they could judge, since they'd
entersd the ceve. Kirk walked a2lmost blindly end Spock limped as
blindly e#fter him. When they rested ithey lay together end Kirk took
his friend's head on his shoulder. BSpock lay sgeainst him like en
oversized child snd in the weary despsir of those hours the bond
between them was forged doubly strong.

"Forgive me... for bringing you to your death, Jia," Spock said
once during those hours.

"There's nothing to forgive," Kirk seid ~ and meent it.

"

"You would not..., lesve me," Spock murmured.

"No, and T never will!"
They went on.

He's wgoing to die, Kirk thought leter on thet day, when Spock
could hewdly stend. Somehow, though, hoe dregged himself slong,
almost clinging to the well. Kirk tried to support him but Spock
wouldn't heve 1t.

"Mo. You heve enough to contend with... without me.”

By thet time Spock only knew one taing clesrly, snd thet wes
that he must follow. His love for Kirk led him blindly, like 2 dog,
to struggle on while he weps recked with pein snd wesriness, to keep
going beceuse he knew Kirk wished it and that if he stopped end lay
down to die, then Kirk would dis with him. To save Kirk he must
keep going. 4and Kirk kept going for & similsr reeson, to ssve Spock,
woch motivated by the other.

Passing the love of women... thought Kirk fuzzily 23 he plodded
on, Spock stegmering benind. We'd both heve given uwp long sgo with-
out eesch other,

Sometimes, woatching the Vulecen struggle to get to his feet, Kirk
slmest wept. Gpock refused help. It took him time, but 2lways in
the end he mensged it snd would stand, sweying and exhsusted, but
upright. Socon he'll go down for good, Kirk tnougnt. He won't get
up sgein. And whet do I do then? I cerry him - if T c¢an.

They hed both long gone pest the wisgh for food., Whet would kill
them first, Kirk wondeved gloomily, sterveiion, thirst or sheer
exheustion? Ov, in Spock's cesce, the spresding poison from his wound?

It wes on the third dsy that Spock didn't get up.

Kirk weatched him try, with his heart aching #imcst more than he
gould berr. In the end he stepped forwsrd snd helped, but it wes no
good. lfiven when he got to his fuet Spock couldn't remein thewc. His
body hed resisted the p:ison for s long time, but it hed given in e%
ieat. Not even the flogging of his merciless will could mske it obey
further, Torm with snguish himseif, Kirk watched teers of ragze and
weakness flooding Spock's eyes ond sitresaming down his fece, glistening
in the feint light., With one oddly detached part of himself he
reflected that Bones would like to have seen that - he'd alweys won-
dered if Bpock was Human encugh to weep. Well, it zeemed he was - if
he was sufficiently wesk.
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"Lesve me,.." Spock gesped [inelly, on the ground again. "It
18 no good..."

Kirk hesiteted ebove him. wondering winat to do now. Spock hid
his fece for # second fto wips sway tne shameful tesrs and then looked
up a2gein end ceught Kirk's knees.

"Jim -~ go on. You have GO o go now... I ceanot go sany furiher
.. 1t ts zenscless your remeining... here silso. Lesve mel

"I CAN'T leave you," Kirk ssid. "Not until - "

"Until I am dead? Thei will not... be long. Why waste the time?
Jim - " and 3pock paused for a mement. "Jim... for the sske of what
v.. We shared... leave ma."

If really IS the end this time, Kirk thought. Can I deny him
his last wish?

Spock looked uwp at him still, intent, urgent, oand Kirk couldn't
mest his eyes.

"Jim - go without me. Tt is no use... I tell you! T should
know! Lea ve me!"

I anever had to do anything so hasrd in my life, Kirk thought. He
would heve given iis own life for me, 2nd now I've got +to leave him
to die.

"Don't s#sk me to go!” he said harshly.,
& N

Spock shook his knees urgently. "You must! Bvery minute...
counts now... Do not weste yonr time... on & dying men! I told you
before... but you would n ot listen... You havy GOT %o listen nowi"
And eg Kirk still hesitated, noerteick, he weat on with difficulty.
"Jim,.. I... T... beg yor. I hezve never bogged snything in my 1life
oo from anyone... uniil now,"

Kirk knew he m:s8t go. Uneble to speesk, he put his hand on his
friend's hesd for 2 moment.

"Live long and prosver, Jia," Spock seid softly.

Kirk swallowed, then forced his veoice past the obstscle in his
throst, "Gocedbys, my desr friead," he ssid. He turned swey and went
like & blind men, ncit looking back., Spock ley down dut turned his
head so thnat he could watch his Captein ss he went until a curve of
the tunnel hid him from sight. Then he shut his eyes snd sighed.

Kirk went on alone, in agony, fecling that what had heppened
would be bronded on his wmind for life, no metter how long he lived.
He herdly saw where he was going and had in fect helf crossed the big
cavern before he saw the light stresming in through an opening ahesad
¢f him,

There'll be more insects there! he thought dully. And if there
are, then I'll go back to him. There are worse weys to die.

But when he got to the oosning there was nothing in sight
except rocks, hills snd moss. Not & sign of an insect. Herdly daring
to believe it, Kirk tottered out into the open end reached ah once
for his communicator.

A few minutes leter two orderiies and McCoy, red-nosed and
snufling hub determined, had meterislised beside him.

"Jim!" McCoy excleimed. "Where in a1l hell have you been? We've
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been tryinzg to trzce you - and where's Spock?!”
&

"Never mind that now!" Kirk seaid, cutbing him short. "Come with
me at once - =nd I hope to God we're not too late!M

As they entered the cevern Hcloy wes busy firing guestions, to
winich Kirk enswersd wearily, "I'11 tell you =211 about it later on.
Just now alli thet metters is Bpock., He's dying - might be desd Towm
all T know. Hurzy, Sones!®

"You're in no fit stete yourself to be here," Mcloy growled,

"o hell with thst! I'm getiing Spock cut first!" Kirk
retorted,

They entered the tunnel to find Spock still lying where Kirk
hed left him, watching them come 28 silent and unmoviang 28 he'd
watched Kirk go.

"Iz he alive?" Kirk ssked anxiously ag Mcloy bent over the
motionless form sprawled on the ground.

The slenting eyes ghifted slightly snd 2 wesk but femiliszr voice
said, "Of course I am olive, Capitain., And I see that your optimism
... was for once justified."

Kirk tried to smile.

"Nasty," McCoy observed, peeling the covering off the wound and
looking #t it. "Don't know how you csme far like this, Spock. By
rights you should be dead.”

"By Human rights, no doubt,” Spock agreod, frsil but indomitsable

Wi 1l he rocovern?" Kdirg sosked the doctor.

"Ch, sure," seid McCoy. looking uwp. "Being & Vulecen and heving
s cast iron constitution. & Humen would hsve besn desd long sgo, but
he'll be all right., A few deys should see him beck on duty sgein,
unchanged, Still, whetever it wes that bit him sure landed him &
luila."

He turned swey to give some instructions 1o the orderlies and
Spock locked et Kirk, & look full of mesning.

"It is not only to my Vulcen constitution that I owe my survival,”
he said. Then his face lightened in his curious half-smile, "Thank
you, Jim."

F e S gk b ok

One day Kirk and McCoy went down beeming

To a plenet where life-forms were teening

And who ghouid they meet there

But & ledy so feir

That they both of them thought they werc dresming.

Jo Kirk geid to McCoy, "This I fency'
But McCoy thought & spot of romwcnce he
Would quite fency elso

And, since noither wonld go

Yell, the whole situstion was chency.

So they sskud the girl "Which?' and she ssng '0Oh
My desr boys, neither one of you can go

For though Humsn you deem

Me, I'm not what I seem -

On this planet it tekes thres to tango.!

Kathleen Glancy
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THE VULCAN BXPERIBNCE by Hliwebeth Shéarp

Tor & long time, 3pock set still in his cheir as though afraid to
movae. It almost seemed possible to the Vulcen that if he d4id move he
would e burned by Hcloy's words which still hung suspended in the
derkness betwean floor end ceiling. In front of him the tiny scresn
showed the chenging ster petterns ss the bLnterprsie moved steadily
through that part of spece that the helf-breed First Officer called
home. This jouraey to Vulcen was always & pleasant one for Spock,
for like most men he Liked to see home occasioneglly. 3But this time
i4 wae different, for he was going home having just lost his best
friend. Yet Spock did not understend why he hed lost Jemes Kirk. If
the Capitain had been dead, the reszson would heve heen obvious #nd
essily understood. But Kirk was still there, very much alive, snd in
perfect health., Kirk just simply refused to spesk to him. The
Captain had turned his back, not even wishing tc see him, snd McCoy
had come here, to his room, eager to learn whet the trouble was, and
bleming him. 4And still his words burned the derkness.

- Bonething's upset Jim. I don't know whet ~ but you're the
couge of it, What the hell have you done? -

What hed he done? The Vulecsn was ot o complete and total loss fo
understend it. All he had done wes to tell Xirk the truth - and
surely you don't despise someone for that?

Spock suddenly felt very cold. Kirk despised him., It wes an
awful bthought, but one he could not escepe from. Feeling somehow
unable to meintain his ususl irvon control, Spock slowly lowered his
mental defences. ‘Phe mind block which kept him spsrt from the thoughts
and violent emntions zround him venished for an insteant, only to bhe
quickly re-esteblisned ss he realised his misteke. In that brief
second & torrent of emotions hed inveded his telepathic mind, sending
waves of pein through his entire body. Only in the compeny of other
Vulesns coulds Vulecan dere to relsx, which wes why few of his race
ever left their homs planet,

But then, even ss he seb, he became awsre that he wes not alone,
Trom fer sway there came the sound of grief end in the night silence
Spock's mind found unity with the grief-stricken women as she cried.
This onc emotion, sironger then all the others, had lingered with the
Vulcan as it was bound to after he had permitted it entry bto hisg mind.
He did not know who the women wes, but the resson for her grief ceme
stronger snd stronger. She had received news from home that her
pother had died. Guilt mingled freely with her grief - guilt becsuse
she had not seen her mother or femily for fivewryesrs. There wes not
much Spock could do. His own misexry secemed 2s bad to him, But he
projected guiet thoughts all the sane.

After a Tew moments the Vuleczn stood snd left his room. In the
derkness of the artificiel night he wslked barefoot through the
empty pessagewsys of the 3tewrship. For the first time in years, he
was totslly slone. Yet perhaps not guite alone, for with him went
the women's gricf - her tortured crying -~ esnd her gulldy. Softly he
followed her, # brief ride in the elevetor, & slow, steady wslk along
o derkened corridor brought him to her door. Knowing her identity
at last, he sank to his knees, resting his heed sgainst the wall.
Gently, he found her guilt, snd waiting till he thought she was
ready, he wrenched it from her mind.

Tnside the room, Uhure sat up, thinking she head hesxrd e whisper.
She listened herd for a few minutes, but hesrd ncthing except the
silence. Quietly she lay beck on the pillow, and for the first time
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thet night, went percefully to sleep. After 8 few moments the
selty teers hed dried on her face.

Outside the door, Spock stood up. Slowly, he walked on, going
snywhere except back to his room. He would walk all night if he had
to, but he would not go beck thers. For in 21l the Universe that wes
the 3tegship Enterprise, and among & humanity thet placed such pride
in their emotion of love, there wes nob one person who would remove
Spock's misery from him.

He walked on.

iveryone on the bridge was silent. Kirk set regerding the
planet s 1t turned slowly boneath them, vaguely swsrce thet the
silence wes his fault. He didn't even respond when Suln announced,
"Achieved stenderd orbit sround Vulcan, Captein." -~ he just sat there,
eyes fixed on the golden red hue of & plenet called Vulcan. Suddenly
Kirk realised whet & beautiful planet it was. Once, he had known a
man who had been born on that plenet, s man he hed worked with for
five years - a men he hed called friend. And then he had found that
he didn't reslly know him at all.

HeCoy moved uncesily beside him. "If the shipment gous to
schedule we cen leeve guite soon. T know only the Vulcans can
pruvere these drugs, but Micron 3 noeds them guickly. We don't have
t0 stay hure long, do we, Jim?"

Kirk replicd without teking his eyes from the screen. "Why,
doctor - ere you in a desperste hurry to be somewhere else?"

McCoy stered in open amezement a3 Kirk., He had thought that
Vulcen was the lest place the Captain would heve wanted to linger.
Shrugging his shoulders, 2ll he seid was, "Please yourself." He
turned to go. Holfway to the door he stood still =35 Spock came onto
the bridge. Neither men spoke, bui ss soon ss the First Officer had
passed him, the doctor continued scross the floor. He hed soon left
them several decks behind,

In the well of the dbridge, Kirk and Spock feaced esch other., The
Captein looked guickly away, snd after the briefest of hesitstions
Spock moved to his librery computer stetion. Still no-ocne spoke.
The only sound wes the ever-present chatter of the computers and the
whine of the life support system. Everyone stered st the Captain
end First Officer in turn, weiting for some inevitable disaster.

It never ceme. Instesd, Hirk stood and turned to his Chicf
Engineer. "Mr, Scott. Continue with the shipment. Czll me as soon
as it's finished. You hav. the con.”

"hye, sir." Bcott looked uneesily at Spock. He couldn't legelly
run the ship over dpock's sutiority. But he necdn't have worried.
The Ceptein hed moved towerds Spock end wes spesking quictly to the
Valcan s0 no-one else could hesr.

"#r. Spock. Come with me, plesse. I want to speak to you.”

He welked into the elevator and stood weiting. Although he hed
not smiled, his syes told their own story. As they looked towsrds
Spock they were pleading, hopeful that the Vulesn would come. He
gsighed with relief when the First O0fficer stood end followed him into
the elevator. As the doors closed they were slonc with their sep-
arate hurt, but there wes relief. Now, neither of them wes subject
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to the ever watchful, curious steres of the bridge crew. But they
were both silent. Bven when they got to Kirk's guerters the silence
had not been broken.

Spock stood, weiting petientiy. Finelly, #fter & few moments of
indecision, Kizk turned to fece him. He looked confused and anxious,
the wey he had looked when he met his First Gfficer for the first
time. Then -

"Plesse sit down, Spock.”

The Vulcen gat., Kirk coantinuwed, "I would like to apclogise.
Whet I seid to you wes unforgivable, It wes just sueh e shock, thet's
all." ‘

Kirk hed remsined stending. 3pock decided it was timce to breesk
his own silence. "Wahy don't you sit down, Jim?" The quiet dignity
in his voice seemed 1o calm the Captein. He set in the cheir opposite
Sopek, but he couldn't bring himself to look at the Vulcan. Spock
gpoke quietly, but with such force thet Kirk felt compelled to listen.

"Jim, I 4id not ssk to be born - T did not sk for my femily.
But T heve bewen given both life end my horitege end nothing you say,
or snything I do, can possibly slter the fect thet T am supreme
rular of Vulcen.”

Kirk rsised his he:d end looksd directly et him. "You are their
King."

Spock considered for a while. "Well... you mey cell it thet, bub
the title 'King' mesns nothing on my world. But your stetement is
eggentially correct. My grendmothner T'Peu died over three Bazih
months sgo. Since my fether merried sgeinst her wishes, he is not
permitied to succeced her. I #m therefore next in line." Spock's
voice had quietensed slightly, #nd held perhsps e tinge of regret.
"This is the scar my grendmother left me."

Kirk looked up, stertled out of his asverted geze. "Scex?!" he
repested, incredulous,

"Yes, thet's right. A scer that hes alweys had me marked since
the day of my birth and will merk me $ill my death.”

Kirk's anger wes rising sgein. His volce begsn to guiver with a
mixture of rege and sorrow., "I've known you for five yesrs. We've
worked together, feced denper together, You've seaved my 1ife count-
less times, #ad I yours. $Suddenly, you turn round #nd tell me you're
King of your:people and you must go fto Vulczn to be accepted by the
Government. ay didn't you tell me who you were when we first met?"
Kirk's fury rosc. "Demn it, sSpock, yoa werc my friend..."”

"I still enm.”

The three words caimed theCaptein, snd when he enswered, his voice
wes even. "Whenever I entered & room you heve stood, beceusce T am
your commending officer. ALL %this time, it is I who should have gtood
for you."

"Jim, plesse..."

"A11l this time, Spock! I em not subject to Vulcen lews, but no-
thing will elter the fact thet you zre a King end T am an ordinery
man. These pest yeers L've Dheen treating you as my equal! How cen
a King be egusl?"
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Spock hed shuddered st Kirk's use of the

word 'King'. It wes obvious thet he didn't
like 1%. But when he snswered, his voice
wes Firm, "Just beceuse a men iz called

"King', it doesn't meke him any more of a
> 2
mar. He mey indeed be the most common
being in the Universe!®

g

There wes no response from Kirk.
The Vulcen stood ond turned to go, but he
stopped before he got to the door. Slowly,
he turned to fzce the Humsn.

"How do you know whet it is like -
to live a double life? Rquelity is what I
have alweys wented! When I met you, you
were the first person to truat me as an
equel., On Berth, people would stere at me
beceuse all they could see wes my Vulean
helf ~ I was en slien to them. Sometimes
it wes o3 if I had crewied up from under a
stone. 4t leest on Vulcen you might think
! thet I would find pesce. But it will never
i be. Bven when I wes a child people used to
gtend when I entered 2 room. They still do
- the respectful, distant tone in their
voice is still there., I have never known
. any of them. But what wss even more diff-
icult, they knew me as the half-breed thet I #m. On Ferth I sm a
Vulcan, on Vulcen I em Humsn. I eam at home nowhere except here,
because in this place, on this Stership, there wes once o man who
treeted me es his eguel."

There was 2 long silence. Spock had no more +o say and Kirk
couldn't sperk. He felt too ashomed. Then, somewhere distent, Kirk's

soul moved. "I'm sorry.” His voice broke.
The Vulcen spproasched him. "Would you like to know what it is

like? Would you come into my mind #nd walk with nme among theso
Humang, and come end stend with me on the surfece of my home plapnet®”

Kirk nodded slowly. The Vulesn mind meld 4id not frighten him -
he hed experienced it before and he trusted this man. There wes no
need to be ofraid.

"Your body will remein here, ssleen. Wo-ocne will Xnow that you
are within my body."

The intercom bleeped. Kirk pushed & button., "Kirk here.”

"Scott here, Capntain. We've unlosded the shipment. Shall we
leoave orbit?"

"No, Mr. Scott. Spock is besaming down to Vulean for a» while.
Inform the trensporter room."

"Yes, sir." Scott wes surprised. The screen blaanked out.

Spock epproached Kirk, fingertips spresding ss they touched the
Captain's face ever so lightly. His right hand supported the back
of Kirk's head. "Your mind to my mind. Your thoughts to my thoughts,"
the familier chent came., Kivk felt & slight hesat on his forchead -
then everything venished in a curtain of darkness.
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"ire you ready?" It wss Spock's voilce, very near, slmost sbsorb-
ing him.

"Yeg, I'm ready.”

L ght flooded into his eyces. Kirk suddeanly reslised that his
viewpoint had altered. He wss no longer sitting, ne wes standing!
What was more, he was looking down st his own body - apparently
asleep! Hisg view altered a2gsin as Spock walked out of the Captain's
guarters and into the corridor. A few faces glanced in his direction,
curiously. Xirk could fesl their eyos burning on his =slien form,
and he cringed inwerdly. He was looking st life through the eyes of
a Yulcen half-breed,

The walk to the trensportsr room seemed longer than usual. Kirk
could only look wherce Spock wes looking, but thset wes enough. He
could still see the looks in the wyes of his fellow -Humens as they
glenced sideweys et him. As Spock, he wes gotting 2 practical
demonstration of whet 14 wes to be different.

The doors to the transporter sensced the Vulcan's presence, and
opened. Chief Engincer Scott was st tho controls.

"Have you got the co-ordinetes, Mr, Scott?"

“"ive, sir. You'll besm down exsctly three miles from the city
you specified.”

"Very well, Bagineer.” OSpock stood on & disc. "Energise."

The sparkle of the treansporter cffect begen around him, ead slowly
Spock shimmered cut of existence. 4 few hours later, Scott wes to
state absolutely and with complete confidence that only Spock had
beamed down to the planet Vulcen. How wes he %o know that he had
beamed down not onc man but two - one & Vulcen, the other a Human,
end they had both stood as one within the body ofthe Vulcan,

They materislised in open country. It wes a wilderness, dbut it
was besutiful. After Spock hed scknowledged his safe errivel, Kirk
wss sble to take in the view more carefully. It wasn'twhat he had
expected. It wes green, end the trees were red, brown, yellow snd
golden, The sky was still derk from the aight, but the 2ight was
graduslly extinguishing the stars, DBilver birds soesred and spreed
their wings in the light of the rising sun. Suddenly, the gigsntic
sun secmed tolknité snd the lest few stars venished for the remeinder
of the long desy shesd., Golden strands swished ecross the sky, . .o
entwining with the wihite clouds., The entire sky hed o feint reddish
hue. Kirk bhecame aware of something nesr him - & feeling - surround-
ing him, which wss gtrange becsuse ne knew it wesn't His. It wes a
feeling of loneliness, sadness - of grest loss., There wes only one
other being in Kirk's universe. It had to be Spock. Kirk felt =
desperste need to help, but the voice came back before he hed
congciously mede the effort to communicate.

"No. You canncit help, It is impossible.”" There was a terrible
emptiness.

Then, through Spock's eyes, Kirk saw the distent spasrkling jewel.
It wes getting greduslly dimmer. Spock's voice - The lights in the
city are going out. Come, you shall see the place of mine and my
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father's virth -

Spock sterted to welk in the direction of the distant city. It
would not take the Vulcen long., Thirty four Barth minutes later,
Spock arzived et the city. The journey hed been without incident,
but twice they had met & pssscr-by. There would heve been nothing
surprising or eventful in this, but both Vulcsns hed bowed to Spock ~
ever so slightly - but to Kirk, who had never had snyone bow to him
as & matter of course, the effect wes quite strenge, anmost slectric,
especially #s Spock failed to return the gesture,

The city wes fully ewske now. Kirk took adventage of this
unigue opportunity to ebsord every detsil he could. He could only
look where Spock chose to look, Then Kirk, who was sharing =11 the
forms snd shadows of Spock's feelings, felt 2 rising panic in his
companion, he reslisetion shocked Kirk, but he also knew that no
hint of the Vulcen's stetc of mind showed on his face. Everywhcre
they went, Spock's wyes took in everything., Tt hed, after sll, been
meny yeers since he had lest been here. Bveryone who saw him would
bow, occesionally some would stop and wetch him, otiacrs would even
stop end touch his arm. Spock elweys permitted the contact. Kirk
would find himself stering into the eyes of # complete stranger - en
alien - end he felt the stranger was gezing 8% his very soul. Then
would come the respectful nod, the Vulcen would step beck, and Spock
would move forward.

They walked on for some distance. The buildings were beeutiful.
Byery visitor who came to Vulcen expected the buildings to be purely
functional, coldly logical; and it wes slwasys a constent source of
amazement to everyone to find ocut the true besuty of the planet and
its culture. -isnd its pecple too - thought the Captain of the
Enterprise. Once agsin & grezt sheme rose in him for the way he had
trested his friend. TFar awey, in some distsnt place, and yet so very
nesr to him, Spock felt thet sheme. The foelings of the Human who
w &3 shering his mind wers becoming more resl to him. Once again,
Spock projected his thoughts. - Do not be upset. Relax and exper-
ience the instant - for it will noi come a2gsin -

Slowly, the Vulcen turned to face the building he hed known was
there but hed not let his eyes look upon., 4ind Kirk slmost cried oub
#% the feeling he scnsed in his friend's mind. The building wss the
most beputiful design he he had seen anywhere., Why then was the
feeling in his friend's mind one of purc and utter horror? Kirk did
not expect the reelity of whet heappened next. Hsed he, a Human,
experieaced & feeling of such intensity, he would have turned and
run. Spock stood for & few moments, then, slowly and deliberately,
he bent down snd removed his boots. Spock, First Officer of sthe’
U.3.8. Baterprise, heir to the throne of Vulcsn, stood barefoot on
the soil of his home plenet. Crowds had gethered around the building
and et the entrance. It seomed to Kirk thet they numbered thousands.
The silence wes absolute.

Slowly, but with great dignity, Spock walked through the massive
entrence.

A brillisnt light wss ahesd of him, as beautiful sas the centre
of the Universe might be. Within the entrance it wes revealed thet
the building wes the lergest hall any Human had ever sean. There
was a lerge, vast empty feeling which would heve been as greast if
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the place had been in utter darkness, Pillers of white marble
stood exect slong the wells. Down the centrs of the gigantic hall
there was a walkwey which finelly led to 2 group of Vulcens standing
on & smeell platform of white crystel. But the most startling festure
of the hell wes the people it held within it. It was more then just
a gathering - there were thousends of them, 2ll sitting on either
gide of the centrel welkwsy. OSpock zitcod outside the inner entrence
~ a solitery figure. He felt the tremor of the Humen men within him,
like an indrswn breath, snd he understood., The sight of so many
people was brevthtsking. But he had become numb to it. 4As a little
child he had welked down this hall severel times, once to accept the
betrothel of the Vulcen throne when he wes five yesrs old, end
seversl other btimes weiking behind T'Pau his grsndmother. HNow, he
hed to welk tals wey epgein,

The fmpressions ceme flooding into Kirk's mind., He wss five
yuers 0ld end thousends of peirs of eyus were looking st him,
penetreting his mind. He could heer their thoughts ~ ho doesn't look
half Humsn.,. different, not fthe szme...

Although Kirk wes weceiving Spock's memory, it was es resl as i1f
the experience was Kirk's elone. and then he knew Spock would heve
to go through it agein, and he would have to go with him.

Spock stepped onc pace forwerd, The effect wos electric. Bvery-
one stood. The echo of movement reverborsted agein snd agein, round
the agsembly $ill it had gone. 3pock pleced onc naked foot in front
of tho other end wellked forwerd., Ivery row of people sank to their

knees o3 he pessed - and roge adein once their King-to-be was 2
respectful distence sway. On and on, row upon row lowering their
hesds as he pessed. The silence thundered - it suffeoceted until it

almost beceme & visible being., Stesdily forwsrd the halfl breed alien
welked until he stood bZefore the crystel pletform snd everyone
benind him wes upright sgein, respectful duty done.

The four people he now confronted hed no sucn duty to perform.
Tt was Spock's turn. Before thesc bur Vulcens, thiee men and e women,
Spock s.nk to his knezs. He rested his erms on » low rail before him
and bowed his head on his erms. No-one moved. Then the oldest of
the three men spoke. Kirk wes not surprised when he understood every
word of the difficult Vulcea lengueage.

"Spock, son of 3Jarei, borr of the Royel linc of our lest lesder
P'Pau, you hsve come to this plece of the common man, Wo have shown
you respect, as you have shown respect to us by coming berefooct into
our domsin. Do you come to cleim the Vulcan throne?"

Kirk felt Spock hold his bresth. It wes let go in his surreander
to the inevitable. Reising his head to look ot the msn he seid, "I
heve come for thet purpose."

The old man nodded. ™30 be it. Do you sccept the duty #nd
responsibility of this office, elways to come to this plece at the
invitation of this gethexring only, end with your feet unshod, to
refute 211 rights of property snd ownersnip, to own nothing, to be
a servant of your people and serve our planet with 211 your loyalty
and devotion?"

The reply ceme ot once, "I do so accept.”

Thy womean spoke, not to him but to the multitude of people
gathered in the hall. "We have heard our brother 3pock. Do you
wigh him for our leaden?"!
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There was & noise like thunder from behind Spock. Kirk had
heard it before snd he guessed rightly whet Spock knew for certain.
Every Vulcen preseat in the sssembly hed knelt, snd they remained on
their knees. Noting this, the four Vulcens on the platform slso
knelt. As they did so, Spock got to his feet. He spoke to the four
before him.

"My allegience is to thne plenet Vulcen and its people. Whet is
your allegience?"

The old men looked into Spock's uvyes, "Our #llegisnce is to you,
my Lord.™

Spock -~ My duty is to ruspect the senctusry snd nonour of this
house. What is your duty?

- To respect snd honour you, my Loxd.

Spock - I he e pledged my loyelty snd in so doing I have become
destitute. Wheat igs your pledge?

- We pledge.our lives, my Lord. We pledge our loyelty znd service
te you for the rest of our lives, Fill the end of your life snd until
the end of Vulcen itself, My Lord, we sre your scrvants.

The youngest of the men on the pletform had been helding some-
thing in his hend., He stepped forwerd end extended his hend towards
Spock. Kirk could now see thst it wes ¢ ring he held.

"My Lowrd, when you weer this symbol of the throne, you will be
our King."

While Kirk wes wondering whet in the universe that mesnt, Spock
hed sccepted the ring and had slipped it on the third finger of his
right hend. He then faced the sszembly, bowed once, and welked
towards the eantrence of the hell. 411 this time the people remsined
on thelr kances. Oaly whern the doors closed behind him did they
stond. They hed beun in the presence of their Eing., Little 4id they
realise they hed elso boen in the presence of the Ceotein of the
S3tershiy Bnterprise,

OQutside, gtill more crowds waitued for tho Vulcen/Humen. But as
Spock saw them, ne removed the ring. It wes then Kirk reslised the
meening of the young Vulcen's words. Only when he hed the ring on
would Spock be trest:d es King., Instently, the crowd coaverged on
him. "So you did it, Spock... guite sn ordesl... gled it's over..."

Bpock responded to the guestions and spoke et greet length with
seversl of the crowd. He welked off in the compeny of three of them -
obviously he knew them well. Then they, too, left Spock in pesce.

It was & n ordesl for aay men. He would be left to recover in pesce -
alone.

Well, not guite slone.

Spock did not stop welking till he was outside the city limits,
in thet sirange compelling wilderness. He sat on the gress, turning
his foce to the wind, letting it cool him. Then he lay down and
clozed his oyes, his body sbsorbing the wermth ol the new day's sun.
His eyes werce perted slightly end he sew white clouds flosting scross
¢ red sky, The clouwds were flimsy, trenslucent, like shsdows of white
setin. & voice spoke to him. "Hdow do you feel?"
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He considered the guestion, but offered no answer. He didn't
know how he felt., The voice ceme sgein., "No. Neither do I -
¢xcept that T don't went to experience snything like that again. I
am very, very sorry, Spock. I hope wo sre still friends."

Phe Vulcen's answer wes immediste zpd definite. "We are friends,
1t

Jim.
Something vngulfed Spock's nind. It wes an emotion -~ relief.
Kirk's feeling ceme like & physical blow,

Spock closed his cyes sgrin end begen to think of the times he
hed felt thet emotion vefore. Into his mind ceme c¢hildhood memories.
He wes & smell boy stesling spples from & nelighbour's gerden. The
men had come out to work in his gerden snd he had hidden for hours
in the tree %111 the men left, but the feeling of relief had becn
tremendous. Then there wes the time his dog had nesrly drowned,
but luckily...

Spock set up, horrified. Thoes¢ were not his memories, but they
were rapidly becoming his. BSo resl wes his elsrm that he spoke 2loud
to Kirk.

"Jim, we've got to get back., You must returan to your bedy. The
mind link is becoming permenent. 11 may alresdy be too late."

The other's voice ceme softly. "kust we?" There wsas sadness in
the voice,

"Yes, we must." Spock took out his communicetor. "Spock to
Interprise.” His voice had been celm, but &fter Scott replied, the
Vulcon mede his one misteke. "Besm us up, Mr. Becott."

Scott blinked., "How meny of you sre there, sir?”

Spock spoke quiwtly snd evenly, rebuking himsell for his mistake.
"Phere is only onc of me. Beesm me up.”

Kirk's lest sight of Vulecen winked ou’, then once agsin he wes in
the trensportery room. Scott started to speesk but Spock ignored him
end burricd out. On his wasy to Kirk's guertors, new imeges and sen-
gations crept into the Vu.cen's mind. They didn't belong to him a¥
a 11. Ae for Kirk, his last consciocus image wes es Spock ren into
the Captain's cabin., He had scansetion egein! He could move!
Amezingly, his hesd was clesr es he swung his legs round #nd set on
the edge of the bed. He stood and welked over Lo his mirror. Jim
wirk's face stered beek 2t him. He grianed at hims<lf. Then he
remembered Spock. The Vulcen wes not there. He must have gone to
his own voom. Kirk ren out into the corridor. When he got to
Spock's room the door wes unlocked. He weont in.

His friend wes lying very still on the bed. Kirk took Spock's
wrist snd felt for # pulse. He got it. This time the relief flooded
his own mind. Kirk reflected thet the strein of meintsining the mind
link would hesve been very exhsusting for ®pock, especielly since he
was helf Humen.

The Ceptain's touch must heve penetrsted Spock's mind, for just
then his wyes opened. Kirk smilcd down ot him, but for some silly
reason his voice feiled him. It wes the Vulcen who spoke.

Phire you 21l right?"

Strenge, Kirk thought. I should be oski g him thet. He found
his voice. "I'm 0.K., thenks."

FaB
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"Good." Spock set up. "Butbt no disrvespect, Jim, I wouldn't

want to go through 1t zgain,” 3pock went on grevely. "The flood

of illogic I discovered wes smpzing." He glenced over to his

Ceptein, bubt tihe Humen scemed rether withdrewn. "What is wrong,
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The easwer wes not whet 3pock ned expected., "You'll heve €0
stey on Yulcen, won't you."

There wes 2 brief silence. The First Officer zlenced down 2t
the ring he wes nolding in his hend. He lookesd back towsrds the
Coeptein, "Is thet whet snnoyed you when I told you who I am?"

Kirk couldn't find it in him to reply. The Vulcan continued,
"They don't need me,Jim. My title mesns less than nothing. They
only esk for me to he present when they instells new Government,
once evvary ten years, or on the rere occassions when they went to
frighten some visiting ambassesdor. The title "King' actuslly seems
to impress some people." Hoe svemed surpriscd as he said it.

Kirk smiled egain, end relexed, "Well, thet's all right then.
e anwhile, I think ocur presence is reguired on the bridge ~ my
Loxd."

Spock frowned st him, snd pleced the ring in his desk, well oub
of sight. As they rode thu clevetor beck to the bridge, Kirk thought
over the day's events, end tried to eveluate them. He gave up, but
he wes never to forget whet it hed been like to welk emong the people
of the two reces thet were the forebesrs of his Vulecen frioend, end
be treted 28 on alicn by both., He never forgoet his Vulcen expuricncs,
when he hed stood within the body of & Vulcen and for one day, had
Tived his 1ife with him. "Infinite Diversity in Infinite Combinstion’
- how right the Yulecsns woere. To be different is the most beautiful
tning ir the Universe,
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