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UHURA'S DOWNFPALL by Dorxothy Bradiey

Tt wes the end of z week of diplometic bickerings on Bebel.
Bveryone involved was awoiting depsrture orn the morrow, but there
wes one lesst function to be performed.

""Hopefully," thought Kirk, as he ran the comb through his heilr,
"$he dinlomats will be diplometic for the banguet. They certeinly
haver't been in the lesst civil during the entire conference.” He
1aid down the comb and sterted to lesve hig querters. Just as the
docor softly hissed open, he nwserd the echoss of wolf whistles down
tne corridor. "I wonder what she's weering tonight,” he thought es
he turned toward the directioca of the querters of his communicastions
of ficer. "Certeinly not regulation.” ‘

Apound the cornex, Lt. Uhurs was just stepping out to meet hen
escort. She was wesring & very optionel, close~fitting gown of
softly drsped meterisl printed in e pattern of 0ld Terrsn Africea,
that left just enough to the imegination to be totally tantelising.
The tall, handsome negro who had been patiently weiting, whispered
softly, "If I weren't your brother, I'd sure meke a pass.”

¥irk rounded the corner just in time to see Uhures smile coyly
at Furshe; "I'm not sure the Galsaxy is ready for... ah... this,"
he se id, looking esdmiringly at his 'fellow' officer, "but shall we
go? We shouldn't be late.” h

By the time they rerched the trensporter room, the trio hed
‘pecome a party of more then twenty officers end security guards.
After besming to the plenet's surfece, the group scattered -~ the
security personnel sssuming inconspicuocus positions from which to
wotch the goihgs-on end the officexs mingling with the other guests.
Many e teble wes heavily leden with delicecies from ell the worlds
represented and vven fron sSONG which weren't. Scemingly from all
directions came the soft streins of music from many lands .and the
babel of meny tonguus rof. &nd fell 8 conversations begen and
cnded.

The evening wes passing pleesently for Uhurs, Her brother had
spotted friends from the freighter Mexk VII end hed convinced Uhure
it would be worth her while to meet thegse steolwart souls. The con~
versation was mostly an excherge of sdventures and escapades since
Tareha's Journey sboard the freighter two plus yesrs garlier.
Always, too, there were the ineviteble jests znd jibes of life in
Sterfleet. But, judging from their nerretives, Uhura wes glad she
wosn't elsewhere in the Federetion services. However, the Ceptein
of the Mark VII, one Ceptain Bwatu, sounded like & cross between
gupermen ond 2 Stership Captain. "I wonder what he's really like,"
she thought. "Probably apnother staid, stick~to-the~schedule bors.”

Suddenly, Uhure felt as though she were being rether closely
wetohed., TFrom behind her ceme a gentle, mellow voice. "The leest
you scemps could do isg introduce me to thig lovely ledy.™ To
Furshe, "This wouldn't pex chence be the sister of whom you often
gpoke?"

"None other," ceme the'obviously proud reply.

"iiss TTyura, the plessurc is mine., I feel I almost know you.
T would certeiniy be proud 1f I hed e gister likc yourself."

"Phank you... Ceptain Bwetu?" She wes guessing from the stripes



on the sleeves. To hurself, Uhura seid, "This just turned into a
most promising evening." NO)ONE had even hinted that the Captein
was olso of Africen ancestry, snd not unpleasant of lock, either.

The conversation turned sagein to the bsnter common among space
threvellers but, one by one, the others drifted awsy until Uhure
wag left only Coptein Bwatu for compeny. The pair wandered oulside
and the next couple of hours passed ranldly as they strolled slowly
about the formal gerdens.

The time wes elmost late enough, thought Kirk, he could exit
unnoticed from this bland evening. He almost wished something would
hapoen just to releive the boredom. Just then ceme a loud crash
from one of the doorwsys. Kirk's geze, 2long with most others in
the hall, turned to see & tray, & myriad of glasses, and sn attendant
scattered over the floor... and in the centexr... No! Couldn't be!
Thura??! Well, he thought, he'd seen everything. ILike someone once
seid, "You never know what will happen next in Sterfleet.”

To the tittering end snickering of the crowd, Uhure picked
herself up from the flooxr ss best sho could, ignoring the offer cf
assistance from Bwatu. She had never been so toteally embarrassed ox
humilisted., She spologised profusely to the unfortunste attendant
end fled the scene before anyone could say a2 word.

The attendant turned to the bemosed officer. "I'm sorry,
Captain, I guess I didn't sec her., 1 do hope she isn't injured."

"Phink mothing of it. W. did net see you, either, snd these
stevs ere certainly smooth. Wo herm done except one wounded e o,"
J e

No-one saw Lt. Uhure until she reported for duty next dsy., She
hoped she wouldn't be noticed es she slipped into her seat, but that
was too much to ask for.

"Have 2 plessant evening, Uhura,” teunted Chekov,

"Very few get that much ettention. You're practically femous,"
added Suln.

"Bet I gtill had 2 bebter evening then yoﬁ two," retorted ﬁhura.
gulu end Chekov looked chegrined and said nothing.

"Messege coming in, Ceptein."

"Put it on the screen, Lieutensnt."

"Captain Kirk, Japtein Bwatu here. The cergo hes been trens-
~ferred and we are ready to depart.” :

"Good. Good. Heve a pleasant trip."

"Phank you. ...I understend you have s communicetions officer
by the neme of Uhura." o

Kirk zlenced over his shoulder. "I do."

"She left last night withoub saying goodbye. T would appreciste
very much you relaying my thinks for & wonderful evening. Ir we
should meet again, tell her she has a dete if she will scoept. She's
very special. TYou're very lvcky, Captein. Out.
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O0UR OBRJRECTIVE by Chrigsie Chrzan

We are the officers and crew of the U.3.3. Enterprise.
Tour hundred men and women, all told.

We are 0n a five year mission, reoming the starry skies,
Like brave adventurers of old.

We seek out new 1ife forms, sny civilisation,

Whether they ere sn alien or humasnoid race.

They are shown the benefits of joining the Federstion,
And of being our ellies across the voids of speace.

For the Federation hss its enemies, Romulens and Klingons,
Who do not wish to let hostilities cesse.

Barth sends & promise - let bygones be hygones,

Apd forever in the Gelexy, let there be PEACE,

oMW H e N H B R R K R RRKR

SPOCK'S SECRET ¢UEST by Chrissie Chrzan

Spock is my neme.

T am second-in-commend of the U.S.3. Enterprise.
1 am one Vulcen.

Onc Vulcen, amongst meny Humans.

T am alone, and my heert cries

T be understood by my comrades.

T mugt never show any emotion,

Yot, when my friends are in denger, 1 realise
Thet I fear for their safety.

These emotiohs ere disturbing for. me,

Por to be a true Vulcen, I must centrelise

My thinking towsrds logicel Vulecen thoughts,
And expel. eny illogical Humen ones.

Love is on exemple - strangely my belng lies
Heavy within me - knowing that Nurse Chepel
Loves me - me! Yet I cennot return that love.
YSomeday, somewhere undsr alicn skies,

I mey find someone to cire for,

And not be efrsid to sncw thet I care.

Until then, I roem the ;w»lexics without eny tiles,
To find the snswer to my quest.

Whiech ig the stronger in me -~ Himen ox Tulcan.

Wreon my guestion hes beocn answered, then I will rest.

W FeHe e KR WA RN R KKK
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The weskness hsdn't shown up until the fourth generation - and
then the results hed been almost fetel. So many of that generatlon
nad been born disabled! N¥ow, no-one had more than one child by the
seme mete; end eny varent producing two imperfect children could not
breed agsin, nor could ais perfect offspring for fear they cerried
the weakness as # recessive gene., The girl herself wes fit, strong
- and intelligent - but her two idiot peaternal diblings, neither of
whon 218d any imperfect maternal siblings, demned her. Yet, shen she
compared her life es 2 hunter with the lives of the women who were
a 1llowed to breed, she resl.sed how fortunete she really was. She
did not have to worry herself into an eesrly grave, eternally pregnant
and burdened with young children, slweys afreid that this one would
be less than perfect, undesireble - and if it was, whose fault was 1it7
Which perent cerried the genes of destruction?

But even as her mind considered the history and problems of her
rece, she remeined watchful. A movement not faxr away ceught her eye.
She froze, then moved agein as another hunter csme into view, Theix
paths converged.

"o luck, Rena?"

The girl shook her head, "Phere was & herd of unicorns here
yesterday, Pedro. The only thing thet could heave muved them S0
guickly is @ pack of smilodons. Be cereful."

Pedro grunted acknowledgeaent of the warning, privately consider-
ing it unnecessary. Younger than Rena, he could not remember the last
time a peck of smilodcns hed migrated into the srea. He considered
that the teles ebout :the bessts had lost nothing in the telling over
the intervening fifteen yeers, but when he had once dared to suggest
that the beests couldn't be as freocious &8 the teles depicted, he
had been assured thet they were. Now it seemed that he would find
out for himself. Oh, he would be cereful, he knew. Unwary hunters
never lasted long. He would be es careful as he was when facing -
say a wolf, or & dragon - but he was far from convinced of the extent
of their ferccity. Strange, though, if Rena were right sbout the
nnicorns - snd she was & most reliable hunter - wolves or dragous
didn't psanic unicorns badly, s0 something more vicious must heve
shifted then.

nBut sm I encrosching on your planned route?" Rena was 2sking now,
in obedience to the hunter's code of conduct.

"ot at 21l," he replied. "I was travelling et rendom. Ferhaps
T encroach on yours, since you knew of the unicorns?"

"o longer, since the bessts have noved."

"You are going on?"

"I pust. Hed you not hesrd? Brisn hes & broken leg."

Pedro made a face. "Unfortunate. When does Silver re-mate?”

"ot for at least two months, unless the chiid is esrly." Rena
shrugged. "it lesst no-one will expect Brien to take snother wife
wntil his leg is mended end he con hunt agein.

"] merryy next aonth,"” Pedro seid rioomily.
’ 2
Rons chuckled. "Don't sound so pkessed about itl"

T don't mind marzrying. I object to supporting‘ahother man's
ehildren. Their fethers should have to support them.”
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"T was Lhinking much the ssme sbout Silver's four. But a yesr
from now, remember, andother mea will be suvporting your first child."

"7 would prefer to support my own," Pedro seid slowly.
"Do you believe ia monogemy, then?"

"Yeg, I dot"

"Ttt'g had for the gene pool.”

"his wey is simply spreading the bad genes. It!'s why the fourth
generation was 80 badly affected, even though the third instituted
monogemy - the women of the first two genermitions heaving children to
g meny men a8 possible, supposedly to help the gene pool. Of course
everyone ended up with the feulty genes!i" '

"The doctor of the survivors epproved.”

"The doctor of the survivowrs wes one of five women who had only
two men between them., Of course she epproved! It wes one way 1o get
a menl"

Tt elso inecreased the second generation fagster. And the trouble
didn't arise until the fourth - znd that wes the generetion thet was
the result of a return Lo monogsmy, #% you pointed out."

Pedro looked unconvinced.

"7+ ig not, however, @« »roblem that we need consider," Rens sdded.
B 7 1 1

"Even if you asked o heve onily one wife, the Eldexrs would never

2 pprove.,"

3he glanced round. #s the older of the two hunters, she had the
right to choose first the direction in which she wented to go.,. "I
will go this wey, Pedro. Good hunting!"

nGood hunting." He wetched her stride away,wquickly vanishing
from sight in the long gress 28 she dropped into 2 slight dip in the
growid. Then he selected his direction, end moved on.

Nilags M plenet, Ceptein," Spock reported from his library
computer Sensors. nDistribution of lend end weter approximately
the same os on Barth. Oxygen content of atmosphere slightly higher.
Life form resdings. Intelligence is indicated, but not extengively
so; possibly e species is jJust beginning to evolve into 2 gsapient
1ife form, for the resding ix extremely locelised, inftermixed with
pon-sepient reedings. Humsnoid."

The landing perty meterialised on & gressy plain. Most of the
gragss wes about chest high, b:t Spock's eyebrows shot upwards os he
reslised that some of the bledes of grass were teller than he. I%
1iited visibility quits severely.

nertile," Kirk commented, unnecessarily.

Spock swung his tricorder round. "Life form reeding, Captein.
One intelligent, e lerge number of non-sepient reedings, feline
charecteristics..."”

e broke off ss # scresm of egoay intermixed with terror reng
out, to be cut off snort.

NThis wey!" Kirk pulled out his phaser ene ren. The others
foliowed close st his heels. The gress wes not tangled »t all, end
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ENTERPRISE CRUSOE by Jinx

The three men relaxed contentedly in the lounge of the linen
that wes teking them beck to Sterbese 17, end the Enterprise.

Starfleet hed finally discovered that the senior officers of
ships nevertook their full lesve, end some civil cerveat with
imagination, almost & sontradiction in terms, hed suggested that they
be sent on leave together at the first opportuaity.

When the Enterprise csme to the base for R & R, es well 25 some
modifications to the engineroom, Kirk, Spock and McCoy were ¥old
firmly thet they were now ou lesve. TMurthermore, they were sent to
VTaslis, Admiral Lucien being well aweTe thet it wes impossidble for
senior officers to really re'ex in the proximity of their juniors.

They had spent a happy ihree wewks hiking through the mountsains,
even Spock enjoying himself in investigating the sawell socisrl snimels
thet abounded there, end in sperring with McCoy, who returned it with
interest.

They were all teaned, leener, after their drestic exercise, #nd
McCoy set beack with satisfection as he wetched his friends pleying
chess.

Suddenly the lights dimmed, went up again, then out eltogether,
to the sccompaniment of & serier of grinding crashes. The Enterprise
men were on their feet =t once, as the Abzndon Ship warning shrilled
out sbove their heads. They obeyed it, pessing out into 2 corridor
1it only by & few emergency lights. They had attended lifebost drill,
of course, and turned to their station, moving repidly despite the
failing gravity.

Ahesd of them the airtight door slammed shuty evidently the
section beyond was impassible, and Kirk led them swsy, scross the
ship disgonslly, then up # 1sdder to the next level. Here they ceme
soross o bunch of men milling around in panic. By their sccents
Kirk recognised the bunch of miners from Curus, who had been busily
engaged in spending e year's meages in a few deys.

"Gome on," he seid suthoritstively. "Follow us, uickly."
; )

They reached the emergency station in & few yards, to find i%
degerted, but the boat wss there, ¥irk and Spock between them heaved
up the emergency doOr, Wwulld should have opensad autometically, then
thrust the men insgide, one by one.

Finally they plunged in shemselves, end went to the controls.
411 arcund them wes noise, and McCoy set himself to get evexryone in
~ sest while Kirk snd Spock checked the bosrds.

By the time thet he hed everyone sitting, with ssfety belts
festened, the others were resdy. Kirk nodded briskly, and Spock
rescred out to press the emergency button. The whole section of the
hull blew out as the emergency charges took effect, end the ship
foll out into vecuum. Kirk e llowed them to get o séfe distance sway,
then cut in the engines, banking slightly to get their first view of
the stricken ship.

Evidently there hed been trouble in the engineroom; &s they
watched, the entire bottom of the ship glowed briefly, &nd Kirk herded
away ot full speed.

They were hit by e few [regments of the ship, but the deflectorss
pushed most of them awey in time, 2lthough the little boat was tossed



around for sows moments.

At lest Kirk felt the turbulence celm, end turned to sge whet
wes left of their liner, but it wes gone completely, together with
any -other boats that had mansged to leunch themselves, Kirk shouted
over ' the furious comments, "Guiet! All of you. Sit down again,
and walt."

The men grumbled, but gquietened, #s Kirk turned to his own men,

“Spock, try to find out where we are. McCoy, investigete the
stores, plesse.” ' ‘

e turned to check out the panel in front of him. There wes
silence for e few seconds, then a big men, not the biggest but app~
srently the miners' nsturel lesder, stumbled forwsrd.

"We'll be 0.K., won't we?"

9T should bthink so," Kirk snswered. "We're in the ghipping lenes,
and mevbe the shio got off e Maydsy. Why don't you men go to slee
¥ g P
while you have the chaace?"

"Bossy Starfleet besterds,” someone muttered, but Kirk ignored
him, snd most of the men were helf-drunk, &t least, and settled down
gasily.

Kirk was worried. Most of the instruments in front of him were
demaged, #nd judging by McCoy's cerefully neutrsl expression, the
stores were not setisfectory. He glenced across st Spock, at the
co-pilot’s boexrd,who wes cerefully checking the screen for recognis-
sble features, end simulteneously calling on epch channel of the
communications device at his stetion. BSoon McCoy came ascross, to
stand between their cheairs.

"Welve got & few gallons of weter, #.1ittle foody the rest of
the lockers are empty except for someone's private stock of bready."

"Wo medical kit?"
"None. I've got s few bits snd pleces with .me, but that's all."

Kirk grinned at him. They a1l knew thet McCoy wes reputed to
sleep w ith his medicel pouch under his pillow, but then the grin
feded, ond he looked across &t Spock hopefully.

Me sre somewnere in Indus 49, Ceptein., I suggest thet orenge
sun two light yesrs swey, there is ot lesst one semi-hzbitable planet

in that system,” he seid guietly. "Redio is out for the moment, oun
1ife suoport is feulty, and we ere low on fuel."

¥ivk nodded. "Hel?{ my bosrd is out, and pert of it was out when
we sterted. I don't think that the Aurors line is very efficient.
We'll put in en officiel compleint when we get back."

"if we get back," Spock observed.
Mie'll get back," McCoy seid firmly. "The Enterprise cen't do
without us, for 2 stert. Jim, can we reach this system?"

"Just, Bones, if we keep life support tc e minimum. If we can
1snd safely, we should be sble to repeir the radio, probesbly the
outside sntennse heve been burned off. Both of you try to get some
sleep for now." -

They both sat down end relaxed; soon there wes silence, Kirk
kept himself eweke by plotting the most economical course, then
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trying to meke such smell repairs es he could o fthe vital sensors.
After & few hours, Spock got up end ceme over, settliing in the
co-pilot's chaix.

"I am quite rested, sir. I submit that you need some sleep now.”
¥irk necdded, smothering ¢ yawn,

"You're right, ¥v. Spock. Weke me if you need me." He switched .
over the dusl controls tio the Vulcan, end lay back in his chairx,

He wss wakened some hours later by sn srgument,
"o hell with you, I'm thirsty."

Spock had his attention fully held by his controls snd sensors.
Kirk got up #t once, to find » confrontation between McCoy and 2
huge men with the pelt end build of ¢ grizzly beer. Kirk felt for
nis belt. Of course, they had no phesers, bub his hunting knife was
still siung at his hip. He moved smoothly into the foreground, his
hend on the sheeth.

"Muat's enough! You'll have to do without water until we know
whet kind of world we cen find. Go beke to your sest, and shut up."

The miner glared st him, then obeyed reluctantly. Several wmur-
murs of resentment ceme from the others, but Kirk ignored them a8 he
went beck to the pilot's seat.

Spock spsred him & quick glence, "1 was just going to call you,
Cepbtein., We are on the outskirts of this systenm,"

m7111 teke over, Spock, while ylu run whet tests you can."

After » few moments, Spock looked up. "These sensors #re faulty,
in meny ceses - 2lso old-fashioned, but T would suggest the fourth
plenet, Captsin. It is hot, but it hes a brestheble atmosphere, a
limited smouth of surface weter, some plent life, and a very little
unintelligent enimal life. The third planet lecks atmosphere, the
fifth is & frozen waste."

"Very well, Mr. Spock," Kirk snswered briskly, end laid in the
course Spock geve him. Luckily they were on the seme side of the
sy stem es the pleaet, #s their fuel wes dangerously low. Kirk
wetohed the fuel geuge saxiously es they began to dip into the
atmospherc, and sew 1t flicker, then fall to rest ageinst the empiy
merk. His tesk was harder now, to bring the ship down without
power, in the knowledge thet helf her etmospheric shields were
stripped from her, snd the outer hull wes alresady demaged.

Spock begen to resd the'height ané skin temperstures aloud, %o
give Kirk freedom to wrestle with the controls ss they dipped into
~ more turbulent Leyer. Suddenly helf the control board in front

of Kirk exploded. He f[lung up his hends to save his feee insiinctively,

but wes hit on the temple. They were only @ few hundred yards from
the ground, and Spock took over the controls to iis position, and
began frimly %o fight dwon into @ safe lending..

McCoy slipped his belt, and ceme forward, but Spock said sharply,
"o, Doctor. The Captain must wait, get back to your seest.”

He was too late, the panel before him suddenly failed intirely,
ss the ground appsered to their teft. Spock banked sharply, but the
rear gyros had gone, end e moment later the ship was completely out
of control. They turned over several times, hitting the ground
fiercely, thean bouncing agein, and rolling over and over, before they
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finally cezme to rest in an upright position. Spock wes on nis feet
at once, opening the hatch in the gide.

"Outside, everyone, gquickiy!"

McCoy wes strugzling with Kirk's sest belt. Spock turned to
asgist him, noted that the mean in the seat behind Kirk wes still,
4 nd bent over him. McCoy seid guietly, "Spock, we're on fire."

Spock picked Kirk up bodily, and pushed him and McCoy out of the
door, then turned beck for the other man. The whole interior was
filling with smoke now, but he took o moment $0 secure the water
fanks, tnen almost fell out of the door. He slung Kirk over his
shoulder, and seid to McCoy, "Assist me with the other one, please."

McCoy bent to him, then geve & cxy of surprise end pein. Spock
sew thet his right srm hung limp, and bent down to gresp the other's
head and shoulders. McCoy mensged to grasp his feet with his good
hend, end together they moved down the slope to where the others
weaited.

They heerd 2 series of zmell explosions behind them, but moved
celmly on. They both knew that they couldn't move eny faster, and
soon they reached the others and turned to survey the buwrning wreck.
Evidently the fire nad sterted among the broken rwear confrols, butb
there was little to burn in the lifeboet, except the padding of the
chairs, and soon it hed burned itself out.

Spock went back to rebrieve whet little he could, while McCoy
attonded to the injured men. There was 1ittle enough, the bescon,
and san sgsortment of fittings thet might be used to repeir it, some
mugs, & few food packs, and an empty weter tank. He took a last loock
round, thaen hurried out when he heerd & cell from McCoy.

He wes struggling with the huge men that had been arguing with
himesarlier, while the others tried to open one of the water tenks.
Spock slid the knife from Kirk's belt, =2nd edged between them.

"You cen 11 4o without water a little longer. There is little
surferee weter herc, »nd we must ration it as much #8 we cen."

"Ttts all right for you, Vulcen, you like t his sort of weather.
Wo're dying of thirst."

"It tekes two or three dyas to die of thirst,”" McCoy injected.
Spock turned on him swiftly.

"Attend to your petients, Doctor, plesse.”

The miners' eariier lesder stepped forward, a blg man, handsome,
florid, but w ith a clesr streek of cruelty.

"We don't nced then two, they'll only hold us up, &nd we need
water bed."

Spock stiffened. "If you wish, you may teke your water, snd what
food there is, end try your luck clsewhere, I saw o petch of scrub-
lanl ove r %0 your right. We will tend to the others, snd repeir
the hescon." '

The men conferred together, then the big men stupped forwerd,
grinning  little. _

"We'll fight you for the weter, Vulcen. Winner tskes #1l., Just
put thet knife down."

Spock looked % him, then nodded, tossing the kanife to McCoy.
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As the big men rushed towards him, Ypock stepped sside, and ceught
nim with & skilfuwl neck pinch, letting him subside to the ground.
The others stopped, uncertsinly, and Spock bent to the water cens.

"Mpere are eight of you, four of us. Take these two tins, and
go., Lesve us alone.”

"You promised us the food, too," someone whined.

"Yes, you may btake - " 3Spock hroke off #s two of the men rushed
him suddenly. He caught the first with = kick t¢ the soler plexus,
the scoond with # nerve pinch, then pivoted to meet two more. McCoy
stood ready with the knife in his uninjured hend, but there was no
peed. The two were dowa. The originel fighter had come round. He
fiung himself on Spock's beck as the other three ceme forward, but
McCoy cried e warning, and Spock threw him over his back straight st
the others. They fell together, and after 2 moment, the three under-
neath wriggled free, but the bilg men ley still. McCoy bent over him,
then looked up at Spock, "Neck broken," he reporter. The other men
moved back to o safe distence, as Spock said guietly,

"I regret his death.®

McCoy spa red e moment to be thankful thet none of the men could
wnow a Vulcen well enough to recognise tae grief in Spock's face,
then moved forward to stend snoulder %o shoulder with Spock, the knife
s411l ready, but there was no further gpirit in the men. '

Two of them came forwerd to teke the food and water, then they
trsiled ewey. Spock wetched them until they were out of sight, then
sighed, end turned to McCoy. ' :

"I suggest thelt we treet your arm first, Doctor. What do you -~
heve in your kit?"

"A fow peinkillers, end some antiseptic., But Jim is in need of
help, and the other guy is gcriously hurt.”

"It is necessery that you be troeted first, Doctor. Hold still."

McCoy opened his mouth to protest, then sew the pein in the
Vulcen's eyes, #nd stood quietly while Spock slit his sleeve rnd ran
nis long fingers gently down the broken arm. McCoy winced, but shook
his hesd #s Spock reached for the hypo.

"Yo, Spock, we'll need them for that chep, he had a slug of metal
through his liver." o '

The Vulcan nodded, and McCoy marvelled at his tender touch as he .
pulled the bone streight, then bound the srm to McCoy's side, pedding
it efficiently, before they both turned teo Kirk.

The Ceptein wes still unconscicus, bleading from » gesh on his
temple, end 2 long cut seross his cheek, as well a2s & dozen small
chest wounds.

"We'll have to cleer those bits of shrepnel from him, Spock,”
WaCoy said. "In fact, you'll have to. Apart from that, he's fine.
It's lucky that he still he< his knife, Tt've got no scalpel 2t all.”

Spock nodded es they turnud their attention to the other man.
He wes not bleeding esny more, but McCoy shook his head over him.

nJim wes lucky, this chep got the full foxce of the moetal, and I
doubt if he'll live. I geve him one of the painkillers, but I've only
four left. Jim hes three broken ribs, es well a5 the metel, but
he'll heve to put up with it. You can put him out with a nerve pinch,
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cen't you?"

Spock nodded, es he carefully cleaned the kaife with the anti-
sepbtic spray, then wiped the spray over Kirk's chest. HMeloy glenced
at him curiously. It wes unlike the Vulecan to be so silent, then
hoe saw the dead men, #nd reelised whet wes troubling Spock.

"You didn't meen to kill thet men, Spock. Tt wes en accident.”

Spock scemed inteot on Kirk's injuries, but McCoy ceught the note
of distress in his voice,

"He is deed, Doctor.”

MéCoy frowned, and turned the subject.

"I'p sorry sbout my erm, too. TYou were right, 1 should have
steyed .in my seet., Now I'n just o burden to gou."

Spock glanced up &t him. "It is done, Doctor. Now please give
me your guidence. I em not a surgeon."

He resched up #nd epplied 2 nerve pinch firmly to Kirk, es McCoqy
bent over them both., He occesionally offered advice, but despite
his discleimer, Spock worked steedily and efficiently, #s he picked
out each fragment of metel. MeCoy mused on the Vulcan's sympathy,
repely shown, except for someone's need, while Spock picked up the
goenner and ren it over Kirk's ches '

4
)

"Thet is all the metal removed, but the Captein will be in some
pein when he revives. 1 suggest thet we move out, to find shelter."”

"{here arve you proposing to got”

"Phere is ¢ small peteh of scrublend two miles awey, in the otherxr
direction from our compenions. #He must £ind shelter from this sun
hefore noon, £nd thu further we are from the others, the safer we will
be. T will lesve you, #nd the knife, with the Ceptein, end take the
other first.™ '

He moved off, carrying th. other men carefully, 2nd McCoy set
down by Kirk. He wes very thirsty by now, as well s hungry, but he
knew he could do without weter for some hours.

After a long while, Kirk moved, winced, then opened his eyes.
"How do you feel, Jim?" McCoy asked eaxiously.

"Lousy," he enswercd simply, attempting to sit up. McCoy firmly
held him down.

"just lie there. You've three broken ribs, for e stert, and some
bed cuts, although none of them are deep." ‘

Kirk sank back. '"Wherc's Spock, end the otherst" he ssked
snxiously.

"Eight of them have gone off by thomselves, Spock's taken one
of the others, who was badly aurt by the explosion thet knocked you
out. and gone to find shelter. He should be back socon.”

By now Kirk hed taken in the splinted arm.
"You're hurt, Bonos."”

"Just a closn bresk. Lt wes my own feult, The lifcehoat is
useless, but Spock nopes to mend the beacon." :

"Spock, is he hurt?”
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"Ouite undemeged." Kirk stered %t him, recognising the slight
doubt in ais friend's voice. He siruggled up, end aew the deed men

lying e few yerds swey. Spock sighoed.,
"The others attacked us. Spock killed thet one, agcidentaily . "

"He must be pretty upset.”

"Yer, The man thet Spock took with nim is bedly damaged; I'd
give you a painkiller, but T think that he'll need them 211, for
now."

"Don't worry. I'm firxe, Bones.. Why did the others attack yout"

"Mhey wanted a2 11 the water. You know, having & Vulcan around
is lucky, et times, 1if Spock nadn't been there, you'd probably heve
had your throat slit with your own knife."

"Bet you wouldn't sey that to his face, Bones." Kirk lay bsck,
end McCoy surveyed hinm covertly. He was pale under the stresks of
blood, end his chest wes badly bruised as well 23 cubt. MNMcCoy poured
out » mugful of water, end offercd it to him. ¥Xirk shook his hsad.

"I'm not thirsty, Bones."

"Don't be g fool, Jim. You need a blood transfusion really,
but this will heve to do for mow."

Kirk took the aug obediently, and sipped half of the contents,
then geve it beck to McCoy, "You drink the rest."

MoCoy huesitated, thea geve in. He had finished sbout a guerter
when Spock came back. McCoy offered him the mig, but he refused,
until Kirk seid sherply, "Drink it, Spock. Theat's an order. Did you
find any shelter?"

They both sew that he hed to moisten his mouth before he counld
sneak, then he said, "Yes, sir. About three miles away. I lLeft the
injured miner in comparetive gecuvity, end T can cerry you on my -
beck essily, but I em doubtful if the doctor cen walk so fer, Yot
we nave only one kniJe. I do not wish to leave either of you alone
withou! defence."

"Rubhish, Spock," Mcloy seid., "It's my arm thet's broken, not
my legs. Of course L cen wolk so far, 2ad we'd better get going,
the sun's pretty hot.”

"I can welk too," Kirk seid gemely.

"Ho, Jim. You'wve lost too much blood to wellk far in this heat.”
McCoy enswered firmly, os Spock pulled him to his feet. The effort
of stending wes almost %too much for him, end Kirk protested no more,
as Spock carcfully hoisted him oxn his back, upright so that his
ini.red ribs werc comparitively comfortable, and Kirk could hold on
with his srms end lugs. Spock tock tho other tin of wster in one
hend, eand the bepcon in the other, while McCoy insisted on cairying
the spere components, end they gt off together, :

Although they waiked steadily on, the trip took them over two
nours, =ad thuy were all axhsusted by the time that they reached
the peten of scrub znd woodlend that Spock hed found.

Kirk sand McCoy went to slewp slreigat sway, snd woke after some
nours, to find that the Vulcen head disappesrred, although the knife
ley by Kirk's hend. McCoy exsmined the other man cerefully; he
was still unconscious, but hed begun to move a little and moen undew



his bresth.
"How is he, Bones?"

"Bad, we'll need to be found in less than = dey to save him.
I1'11 give him another painkil.er now, but I've only got enough to
la st for sixteen hours, ond the beescon isn't working."

He stopped as Speok sppeared between the nearly trees. He wes
stripped to the waist, end Xirk reslised thet the sun was shaded from
them by thedue shirt, tied between two shrubs.”

"You'll burn in this sun,Spock,” Mcloy said anxiously, seeing the
marks of dried sweat thet stresked the sand end dirt on his chest.
The Vulcen shook his hesd,

"o, Doctor, this world is z .- .y home -~ if enyihing, s trifle
cooler., I am bec..ing sccustomed to it rapidly.”

o

Ue get down, and reported IJormally, Captein, the beacon is
functioning. I -ha ve set it up et the top of one of the faller trees,
a0 that it is in the shede, yet ewey from sny obstructiocns. 1 heve
seen some signs of smell enimals in the scrublands, something raes-
embling e Terren rebbit, and have st some sneres ot likely points.

T heve 2lso succesded in finding e smell spring, not much, but it
seems quite pure. Bvidently the tower strate here is limestone and
grenite, end it should give us two or three pints of water s day.

T heve .lso - " he hesiteted for e second, snd both the men looked
up sherply, but he went on gquietly, " - buried the man T killed."

"Tn thet cese, you must be exhausted,Spock. We'll have some
water each, then you'll sleep for e few hours, plesse.”

The Vulcen reached over to the waier cans, left in the shade of
some green leafy bush, aand poured ont a full mug for XKirk, who drenk
it grev .fully. He wes conscious of # dull ache at his side all the
time, and he was very hot, even in the shade he felt uncomfortable,
culd one moment then swestin,, the next. He hended the cmpty mug
beck to ipock, who filled it egain, and handed it to McCoy, who saw
thet it wes only helf full. He exchenged ¢ silent message with
Spock in one glance, and drank helf the contents, then handed the
mug beok to Spock, woo pretended to fill it agein while McCoy
distracted the Cepiein by exemining him..

McCoy was anxious about him. He was obviously running a temper-
ature, but he had nothing to give him., He inspected the cuts on
Kirk's chest, They were slightly inflemed, he fencied. He care~
fully wiped them over with his disinfuctant, then turned to Spock,
who wes on his feet sgein.

*° have prepared some kind of e shelter, Doctor, a little wes
away. If you could Leln the Captein, I will bring the other.”

Ho led them through o series of smell bushes and seplings to a
gpot where two or thres lerger trees stood, Despite the stebbing
peins in his sgide as he wolked, Kirk sew thet it wes lete afternocn,
ne and McCoy had slept for some time, evidently. The sun wes gquite
low, striking off tho blackened trunks of the trees in front of them.
Spock hed fixed & shelter by bending twe seplings over and tying
them with wire to ¢ larger tree, then interleafing other brenches,
until there wes a sunproof and wetorproof covering big enough for
three people, meybe four, %0 1ie under. To one side was & bare
piece of ground, with » nile of wood reedy for 2 fire.

gh

"How the hell ard you get this done, Spock?" McCoy asked 28 he
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snd deathe ig cheep. Their f7od will lest barely » dey, and theixr
weter not much more, %t 2 guess. They heve no skill in susrivel
technigues, and they would not listen to us. We ars lucky to have
the knife. I would rate ovw chances low without it."

is ne spoke, he weus deftly building = smell pile ofi dry gress,
and indu~ing e shower of sperks from the knife blade end & small
jegged stone. As lthe gress caught, he blew on it, and soon hed =
reel fire solng.

"ihat's clever, Spock," McCoy seic. The Vulcen reigsed en
eyebrow.

"T do teke the survivel courses, Doctor. I am going for a
short stroll, keep the fire =light, plersa,”

McCoy grinned at his beck., Cerefully he leid Kirk down, #nd set
sbout feeding the fire with small sticks, then bigger ones. Thes he
could hendle, he'd cemped out meny times in the woods as a boy, but he
kept the knife close to his left hend, end listened often. Just the
seme,Spock's silent approech startled him badly. The Vulcan cerried
& mug in one hend, end two ox three smell snimels in the other. He
dropped the animels in the doctor's lasp, then bent down to show him
the contents of the mug. It wes bereln helf full.

"How long?"

"3ix hours, Doctor. But I will not need sny more water, I am
fully acclimatised pow that I have stopped swesting. I cen go fifty
or sixty hours without weter."

WcCoy looked up et him. '"No, we'll shere helf of what Jim has,
We need your strength. Both of us sre wounded. T know thet you cen
do without weter, but it takes it out of you. e cen't afford thet."

He jumped suddenly, s one of the enimels on his lep wriggled,
and looked down., All thr u ol them were stirring. Spock reaised an
ayel TOW.

"T prought them to you to kiil, Doctor. It is your specielty.”
Angrily McCoy snepped their necks.

nT aen't sce much difference between the executioner and the
man who bfings them to thelock, Spock."

The Vulcan looked up et him from his seat scross the fire,

"T could not kill $hem, Doctor." He took the animels snd the
knife, snd begen to skin end s50int them, then wrepped them in green
lesves, ond put them in the ashas,

Mihy didn't you heve a nacket of the iron retions yourself,
Spock? Theminers would not have missed one,"

"Phey will need o1l the food %o gsurvive, Soctor. Our first
duty is to the Captein and Akopodulyes, but we do heve a duty to them.”

McCoy snorted indignently, then grew thoughtful, looking up at
Spock snd noting his condition. He wes grunt alrezdy, dirty and
bhloody, his chest snd heclk graged from the fighting, es well s3 all
he had eccomplishced. MoCoy noted the tiny thresd of sweat elong
his collerbones, the lines down his checks, thet only showed when he
wes too tvired to conbzol his fsce, the dry lips, the dull eyes.

Spock looked up from the embers, #nd McCoy held his geze. The
Valesn spoke slowly.



21

"L agree, Dobtor, T should have killed them. T set the treps,
snd brought them back for you end the Captain, but I - "

McCoy swept the metter sside, then lesned to check Kirk, to meke
sure he wes eslecp, before he returned to Spock.

e need you, snd your strength, Spock. If it hedn't been fox
you, we would be deed Dy BOW. How long do you think it will be
before the bescon is enswered?” '

Mijght days, perbaps ten; we will be missed within & dsy, but
it will $eke them some time to check beck along our route,”

McCoy felt his hesrt aching for the Vulcen, but he spoke celmly.

"Spock, you cen't go without food end weter for sight deys in
this heat. You know thot 2s well g I do."

T heve looked for- food that I can eat, but there is none."”
"You can assimilate - enimel flesh."

"T am a Vulcan, Doctor. I cannot eat it."

"0.K., Spock. I understand,and so will Jym."

Spock hooked the packagas out of the fire with s stick. He:
hesitated, then pessed sous OVET, and kept two for himself.

"You ere right, woctor. My first duty is to the Captein. I
will tey to eat it, if you will excuse me." :

He got up, end welked 2wey into the night. McCoy found thet he
wes too dazzied with teers to see him gO. He wiped his eyes with his
sleeve, and woke Kirk to share the food while it was hot.

Spock came beok in 2 1ittle while. He nodded shortly to McCoy,
but mede no comment, dropping to sit by Kirk as he lsy supporting
himself on en clbow, sipping 2 little weter.

"How do you feel, sir?"

Kirk glanced et him, then looked 2gein, wondering why Spock
lookasd so drawn. ~

"Beiter, thenks to you, Mr. Spock. I didn't realise that I
felt so hungry.” ‘

"My duty, sir," Spock answered. "I suggest thet you end Dr.
McCoy try to sleep agein. I will watch for a while."

"0.K., but not ali night, Spock. Cell me or Bones after two
hours." o _

Kirk wesrily dragged himself back into the shelter, and McCoy
followed after, peusing to sey to Spock, "Cell me, Spock. I'll nesd
to heve 2 look at my other pstient. I've tried giving him a little
water, but he can't teke it. . He'll probebly stexrt to grow restless
soon. Wake me then, please.”

As he passed, he dared 10 ey # hend on Spock's arm. The Vulcan's
fime didn't alter, but {or e moment be 1s1d his hend over McCoy's.

McCoy woke, to find Spock kneeling over the Ce pitain, who wes
tossing cestlessly. '

Minat is i, Spock?”
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"He is running o fever, Doctor. I =lll teke him out into the
light."

Spock guickly picked up the Ceptein in his arms, end crewled
out of the shelter beckwerds, then xicked up the fire into a bleze,.
McCoy followed #t once, his s.2nier 7t the resdy, but one glence at
Kirk's chust showed him thiai the wounde thet Spock had so cerefully
disinfected that morniuvg were inflemed to 2n sngry red now. Some
micro--orgenism unknowa to the scanners had not responded to the
disinfeciant,

Kirk was conscions, barely, drifting in and out of delirium.
McCoy looked scross at Spock.

"Phey'll have $o be burned out, Spock., We cen't take eny
chances. 1I'11 heve %o give him one of the peinkillers, we cen't
rigk the nerve pinch while he's in this state. Tt tends to pugh up
temperstures ss well 2s blood pressure and we can't leave him
conscious. It's going to hurt like hell.”

"Wo, Bones,"” Kirk seid cleaxly. "Don't waste eny painkillers
on me. Thet other guy needs them.”

McCoy looked scross st Spock, who was plecing the knife balde
at the edge of the fire, his head bent. :

"We can't risk the nerve pinch, Jim. You've lost too much
biood; the shock could send you into e coma. I've got two peinkillers
left. We cen spare onv of them.”

"o, Bones. That's #n order.”

"Jim, vou can't expect us to burt you like thet. Especielly
Spocic.”

Kirvk oliked scross et his First Officer, who felt fhc geze, end
looked up to meet his eyes. ALl the affecction and trust in the world
wes in the Captein's voice as nhe answered, "Spock cen do snything
that needs to be done, snd yo. know it, Bones.”

Spock nodded slowlv, "“Very well, Captein. When you are rerdy."

feCoy moved to support Kirk sgeinst his shoulder, cursing his
useless oTm once again. Kirk took & firm grip on two tufts of gress.

"Resay now, Spock," he said guietly.

The next few minutes pessed like hours for oll of them. Kirk
had turned his fece swey, stering into the derkness as he bit into
his lower lip. McCoy held him firmly with one hand, and Spock care-
fully snd thoroughly burnt out esch inflemed cut with the knife, his
face celm, his hends stoeedy.

Four times he returned the knife to the fire. McCoy felt Kirk's
muscles tighten et eech epplicetion, dut Kirk meade no sound or
movement. A%t lsst, on the last cut, he relaxced, and McCoy sighed,
heering e feint cecho from Spock &5 he methodically cauterised the |
1sst open wound, then took Kirk from McCoy end 1aid him down by ®he
firc. '

Spock welsed away into the derkness, to return with e brimming
mug of wster, "lhe spring is evideatly intermittent, Doctor. Maybe
we cen spere e rittlel”

He dipped ¢ corner of his torn shirt into the mug, and gently
wiped sway the blood that ran Irem Kirk's 1ip, where he hed bitten
1% through.



"How do you mesn, Spock?"

"Mhe Captein is in need of blood. Cownld you errange @
trensfusion?” :

"Yeg, if we hed anyone with the right blood. I've got a
couple of needles, end thers is o piece of plegtic piping in the
cddments we brought from the life bosi, but my blood will kill him
zs surely es yours would."

"here are eight others, Doctor, ond the Captein has a fairly
common blood group. If we ofiered to exchenge ¢ pint of wetexr fox
s pint of blood?"

"Yes, of course. 4i'Ll go over end sed them in the morning."
"No. Doetor. I will go. You will stey and uard the Captain,”
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"Iy not much good to him with only one arm, Spock. I'm sormy.
T ghould heve been the one to hurt Jim."

"His pein hurte us ell, Doctor. It had to be done."

Kirk stirred, and Spock lifted his heed, end placed the mug of
weter to his lips es he opened his eyes,

e drsnk & little, then moved ais heed eway., "Thenks, Spock.
You did s fine job on me. Meybe when we get becok, you ond Bones
should chenge pleces.”

#"Thet's right, Jim. I'11 be gled of -a chenge to comeiinto
sickvbey end meke suggoestions 1o improve afficiency," McCoy seid,
s¢izing his chence. '

"infortunetely, no-one heeds my suggestions, Doctor. That is
why you #re still with ug,"” Spock snswered.

Kirk chuckled, "You reelly welked into thet one, Bones." He
yewned, #nd took anothsr 2ip of water, then lesned his head egeinst
the Valeen, end closed his eyes. A moment later, he wes ssleep.
Spock hended the mug over 1o McCoy, who hended it beck firmly.

"Go aheed, Spock, drink it. You need it more then me, especielly
if you're going to traipse pil over Creption in thet sun tomorrow.
Shall T take Jim while you gut some sleep?”

"Phere is no need, Doetor, He is far more comforteble sitting
up.  You sleep now, so0 khat jou ere Fresh for guard duty tomorrow."

Ee handed over %he mug, still @ gquearter full, and McCoy tried Lo
give » little to his unconscious petient, but failed, so he drenk it
himself. He took one last look outside the shelter. Spock wes
cradling Kirk in one srm, % he dropped e couple of sticks on the
fire. The Ceptsin's heed rested egsinst his cheek, and the Vulcen
raised & nend to shift it %o 2 steedier position. McCoy lcoked =t
him snxiously. He wes vory worried sbout Spock, but the Vulcan
seemed more relsxoed then he hed been since he hed choked down the
meet thet he sbhorred. as MeCoy closed his own eyes, he realised
thet Kirvk's perfeet trust hed hecled the treume for Spock.

fe woke.a little brfore dewn. Spock had put out the fire,
geattering the eshes, and was cerefully pessing the medical scenner
over Kirk. He looked up gs McCoy crewled out of the leanto.

"The Ceptain has brokean that fever, but he is still very wosk "

"Just becsuse I've let you sdminister a couple of treatments it
doesn't mean that you're & full-blooded doctor, Spock,™ McCoy seid
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severely, msking his own scen. "Zut in this ceve, you're right.
How Long do you think you'll be?"

"Perhaps helf & dey, Doctor. If 1 find a donor, I intend to
bring him beck blindfolded, so we will be some time. If you cere to
notd the Cantein, T will sce whet my treps have ceught this moxning."

He come back with another two snimels, end some kind of bird,
and McCoy despetched them without eny comments .

*I'11 get them ready now, end wo'll cock then 19ter, shell IL2?"

"Yes, plesse, Doctor. I will be back as guickly es possible.
Keep the knife %o your hend the whole time, plesse,

Spock left their camp in the grey before down, end broke into
£ trot ss soon as he resched the send, He stopped by the lifeboat,
#s he cusght sight of severel foctprints wvound it. Tt wes empty,
hut hie keen eyes sgw & fresh disturbence e 1i%tle way eway. He felt
disteste well up in him, then went over to where he hesd scooped the
sond sway to meke & greve for his wvictim, ALl thet wes left wes en
empty hole. He stood un, engry es well ss sickened, and his nostrils
cevght ¢ femilier smelil. KHe followed it ceutiously, until he heard
voices, then he mede @ circle, end ceme across their lete shipmates.
s they set feasting found ¢ fire. Onc lock et the carcese roasting
told them that his feers were correct., They were eeting their
former comrede. He fought his neusea down, and listened intently to
their telk, but lesrned nothing except that they meant mischief to
the others. Finally the men ley down where they were to glaep, o11
scattered under verious trees thet geve a little shade, Spock went
from one to another, and cerefully pulled out their ilentity discs.
Like o1l imperiel citizens, they not only gasve details of their
nemes end home plenets, but their blood group.

The third men he sesrched hed the right group. Spock geve
him a nerve pinch, then cerried the unconscious body swey.

He was helfway ecross the sand when the man began 0 stiz,
Spock put him down #nd crouched beside him, checking that they had
not been followed.

The men gave a cry of terror when he sew the Vulcen, cringing

"ot me, it wasn't me," he seid.

Spock reised en cyebrow. "I wes not accusing you of enything.
I proposc & bergein with you."

"ihat kind of bargein?"

e neod some of your bisod. Ve will give you e pint of water
in exchenge."

The men licked his Ary lips feverishly. "How do I know you'll
le® me go?"

"ihy should we went to keep you?"
"You've got no food, end we've eaten all ours.”

"here is food here for the t?king; if you open your cyes end
look about you."

The man shrank back. "iWhy did you pick on me, end not onc of
the otherg?"

"You heve the¢ correct blood group. Do you agree?”
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"T've got nothing to lose, I suppocs. Buf -~ T

Before he could ask enything else, Spock gave him enother
nerve pinch. He was determised not to teke chances with his
friends' lives, and he picke? up the men, flung him over his shouldaew,
2nd ecarried him into the hidden cemp repidly. ‘

McCoy wes resdy: cursing his own clumsiness with his left hend,
he nevertheless menszed to place the needles frimly in the vein in
ech men's arm s Spock held their arms for him, then watched to
make sur.s thet 11 went well. Finally, it wass done, end Spock
supplied the men with his promised pint of wsater, before putting
him out agein, and trking him beck to his cemp.

By the timo he got hack,; he wes tired, glthough he rofused to
cdmit it to tho others. McCoy and Kirk between them hed meneged %o
prepere the food, snd efter # monent's hesitetion, Spock sat down
by them and sccepted his poxtiocn. He ste it grimly, the others
cerefully not wetching him but telking between themselves,; to give
him the illusion of privacy. '

Finslily, he wiped his gressy fingers on the grasss, and asked,
"How is the other patient, Doctor?"

McCoy's fece fell, "He died just after you left with our
donor friend. I% wos just ss well. T had no more painkillers, we
would neve hed to keep on giving him the nerve pinch., I thought that
tonight we'd go end bury him with his friend."

"Noi" Spock seid, for one moment showing sn-emotion they couldn’'t
cetch. ' ' '

"Yhy, Spock?" McCoy esked. He didn't enswer, snd Kirk lesned
forwerd & little.

"You must heve & reason, Mr, Spock.”
The Vulcen spoke withont looking up from the fire.

"He - is no longer there, Ce toin." He continued after a
g . g P ! )

mement's hesitstion. "Ihe others - they - heve finished their

foud ~ "

L annibelism?™
"Wos, siz.”

Kirk grimeced with disgust. "There's plenty of food here.
They won't sterve in o few deys, snywey, -ond we shouldn't have more
then o week to weit." Co

McCoy chimed in. "Is that why you put thet men out before you
got here? -Tou didn't went him to heve eny ides of where we are?"

Spock.nddded without looking up. Kirk eyed him unessily.
"Ttt's not your feult, Spock."”. .

"You do not understand, Captain," the Vulcen answered, his eyes:
fixed on the fire. "I heve done worse, fer worse, than they.”

"What sre you taiking ebout, Spook?“ MeCoy dsmanded roughly.

"They hove only esten flesh thet another killed. I have boib
killed snd eeten flesh."” :

"But not @ men, Spock, just snimels,” Kirk seid anxiously.

9 egh is flesh."
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They set silent for e while, fthen Meloy got up.

"It's too hot out here, let's go into the shede. Czn you remove
our lsie friend from the shelter, plesse, Spock.”

MT will bury him now, Doctor.”

"T'11 come with you."

"o, Soctor. You will stey end guerd the Ceptain.”

Yithout further words ne pulled out the stiffening figure of
the desd men ond strode off with him in his erms.

The other two looked aftar his rigid beck uneasily. .
"You think he'll be all right, Jim? Maybe I gshouldn't heve - "

Kirk put an arm rocund his shoulders, "You were right, Bones.
We wouldn't heve survived this long without him, 2nd he must eet.
He cen go without food for o dey or two, I know, but not in this
hest ena keep hic strength.”

McCoy nodded misersbly. "Come on, let's go in the shelter,
in the cool." o

They both crewled in psinfully, each too worried sbout the othern,
end Spock to veslise just how vad they felt. Kirk's ribs end chest,
and McCoy's earm, were both verying from & steady ache to actusl pain,
but they hed got used to beering their injuries without complsaint.

Kirk soon went to slecp. McCoy sat up for a while, the knife
in his hend, but soon his head drooped, and the knife dropped from
his fingers, s he fell esleep.

Kirk woke, end stirrod restlessly, #8 his ribs suddenly stebbed
2t him, to find # figuxc with e club bending over McCoy. Kirk
forgot his ribs; jumping Forward with # shout, he grebbed. the knife
and moneced the figure. The stertled men shot outside, and Kirk
followed him, heuling himsclf up by e tree, and fecing him with
the knife resdy. There were threse of them outside, shouting st each
other, more in fright thsn aétusrl mensce, Kirk thought until he sew
their ayes.

Spock was returning from his unpleesant tesk. He herrd the
shouts, #nd creshed through the pushes, just as they plucked up
cnough courage to ettack. de ploughed through them as they rushed,
rage building in him, and toox the knife from Kirk, then attacked
the stteckers. Two fled, bui the other, the lesder, turned, reising
his club menscingly, and thc others came beck to Jjoin him.

"Careful, Spocl,” Kirk called enxiously. The Vulcen for once
wes net in e logicel mood. He feinted with %he knife towasrds the
nearcst, ceught the second with @ chop #cross the neck, then took on
hoth the others ¢t once. There was @ flurry, » rough end fumble,
then one of the men was up, running for the woods, while Spock
crouched over the other. He looked up et Kirk, who ceme running
towards him, only to see thet their knife was buried between the
lesder's ribs. Kirk rested o brief hend on Spock's shoulder.

NTt wes en accideat, 3pock., You didn't intend to k¥ill him."
The Valesn got up, retrieving the knife with # twigst of his
wrist, end wiping it on the gress.
"He is deed, Captein.” He looked towerds the shelter. "Dr,
WleCoy?" '
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Kirk turned beck. He'd eslmost forgotien him in the sudden
atteck. Spock got there belore him. Ho crewled in cerefully, then
Lbroked out, cerrying tho Guctor,

"\ blow on thc “wed, sir. He is regaining consciousness
alrepdv.,”

Sur.e enough, McCoy looked ot them both 2 moment later, wincing
slightly 2s he moved his heed. One hend went up to his temple.

Mihet heppened?” '

"You were knocked unconscious, Doctoxr.”

"You don't say?" McCoy said. '"How about some real informetion?
No, I remember now, you were away. I must have fallen 2s3leep on
guerd. I'm sorry, Spock."

"Forget it, Bones," Kirk said hestily. "None of us hes had
much sleep. I suggest that we sleep now, they won't be back for a
while 2t least, Maybe we'd betiter move on tonight, somewhere else.”

"Phere is nowhere else for some miles, Ceptain. 1 gurveyed the
ares when I set up the berson, and there sre no dther petches of
green in sight.” '

"In tha t cese, I'1l watch for e while, I've had some sleep
slready. I1'11l weke ono of you e5 soon as I get sleepy, but I'm glead
of » chance to sit up for e while."

‘ Poth the others looked et him enxiously. He grinned. "No,
I'm fine, but my ribs seem to cetch me when I lie down. Both of you,
go to sicep. Thet's en ordor.”

Before they could obey 1%, # sudden discharge signslled the
return of their visitors. & men shouted from the edge of the
clearing, "We went to tslk to you. No tricks, we just want to telk."

Kirk motioned *. Spock to teg elong, and welked ecross the
cleering, to stend just cluesx of the trees.

"oome out here if you went to telk,” he invited.
After o moment, end some muttering, one of the men appeared,
"o went Kivort's body beck," he ssid nervously.

Kirk loocked at him distastefully. "Don'f,worry, we'll bury it
nice and neetly."

The men shifted unessily from foot to foot., After 2 moment,
thpee more men sidled oub from thoe bushes, Their spokeamsn scemed
more confident now, es they frailed their clubs behind them.

"You've got that other one, Akopodulyes. We need Kivors."

Mihere's plenty of food sround. Why don't you try trapping
soma?" ‘ o

"Tttg 211 right for you big tough Sterfleet men, we don't know
nothing pbout #11l thet backwoods stuff. We need Kivort, snd we need
water.," '

Kirk glenced ¢t Spock.

nGes 1f there ere any more caught in your sneres, Mz, Spock,
then check how much water we have left.”

The Vulcan hesiteted ror o moment, then at Kirk's look left.
without e word, after handing over the knife.
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Tne Zour men exchenged glanced, ¢s Mé&Ooy come np with the olub
left by Kivort to guerd Kirk's beck, and begen to spresd putb widern.

"Spock!" icCoy shouted, None too soon the Firsy Officer wes in
their midst. He clesred two men out of his path with & shrug of his
shoulders, and McCoy attended to e third, with & beckswing that took
Iis wvictim in the stomsch.

Tne fourth men wes streddling Kirk, but Spock picked him up in
one hend end pulled him off, to disclose Kirk lying with his eyes
shut, and the knife buried in his shoulder.

McCoy wes bending over him 2%t once, &6 Spock menaced the others.
They took one look ¢t him, and turned snd ran. Spock turned beck et
once to his friends.

"He's alive, Spock," McCoy seid. "Just @ muscle affected.” A
thought occurred to him, &n unplessant one. He looked up at Spock
almost gusrdedly.

"We'll heve 0 cauterise the wound, though. No sense in taking
chances." '

"Dhe nerve pinch?" Spock suggested evenly.

McCoy hesiteted, his eyes on Kirk., "No, Spock. We just can't teke
the chence. I'11 blow up the fire., We'll get it done now, hefore he
comeg round."

Spock bent and picked ugp nis unconscious friend, and cerried him
ovor to the shelter, thon leid the knife blede in the #shes to hest.
MoCov looked up &t him &3 ho pecked the sluggishly bleeding wound with
s piece of Spock's meltrested shirt, until Spock wes ready.

"T'm sorry, spock." His voice trembled, in spite of his best
sstenpts to keep it steedy. "If I hedn't fsllen esleep, after you
trusted me to look after Jim, if T hed obeyed you in the first plece,
T wouldn't have broken my arm. And you and Jim sre paying for my - "

"It is illogical to lose hesrt, Doctor," the Vuleen interrupted in
& most illogicel wey. "You hed no time to obey me in the lifeboet;
you fell esleep beceuse you &are exhzusted by the pain of your broken
arm, Only you could heve given Jim the blocd trensfusion he needed,
your medicel kit geve Akopulodyes e quiet, psinless desth. Do not
disturb yourself with imeginery ains, Doctor."

McCoy glenced ot him agein with 2 wearm flush of gratitude, then
turned to business es Spock picked up the knife sgain, holding the
werm hilt in 2 piece of rag. McCoy whipped swey the dressing, and
Spock held the blede lightly sgeinst the wound for a few instents.
Kirk convulsed, screomed, then subsided into unconsciousness agein.
McCoy insgpucted the wound then sighed in relief.

"A perfect job, Spock. Meybe you ought to be the surgeon instead
of me. I'11 wetch him, vhile you sleop, and T promige that T'll stey
awake this time.” :

Spock nodded, looked et the desd men sprewled at the end of the
clesring, then crawled into the shelter. It wes elready dusk,. there
#es 1little to be done thet night.

Kirk stirred after a holf hour of quiet. He grosned, end McCoy
moved to gresp his hend.

S MTE'g 0.K., Jim."



Xirk put & hand to his saculder, but MeCoy geid Ffirmly, "Lesve your
ghoulder alone. You got » knife in i%t, #nd we had to get 1t ous.”

Kirk nodded, "Spock?"

"He'y fine, and as)-uy., Go bock to slecp yourserf. T'll weke you
in & few hours, I prraise.”

Kirks woke by himself in an hour, 2%t & sudden movemsnt, just in
time to scee Spock bending over McCoy, inspecting him keenly. Apper-—
ently satisfied, he left the knife 2t the doctor's side, =nd begsn to
move off through the trees, in ¢ meaner that somehow made Kirk suspic-
ious. He dragged himself to his feet and followed after.

Spock turned once or twice, but he could sce nothing in the shede
of the trees, and went on until they ceme to the scrub thet lsy between
the smell copse ond the sendy desert, Kirk wes moving es silently as
he could, but it wes eesy to tresd from tree %o tree. Once he had no
support he beagen to waver, end fiaelly fell. Spock wes et his side in
an instent, it seemed, end he gently propped Kirk up egeinst a solitery
tree, in @ small clesring.

tire you all right, sir®" Spock esked.

"T'y fine, thenks, Spock. Where ore you going®"

He didn't get en enswer, which confirmed his suspicion thsat Spock
hed some logicel, ond here-brained, ides in his Vuleen he=d.

"I suppose thet you've decided thet you hsave no chénce of survival
sy long e2 we're & burden 10O you, so you're lesving us,” Kirk seid
deliberstely. The Vulecan's nesd swung round,; but he didn't rise to
the beit.

"T heve - leff you a note¢, Ceptain, for the morning. Let me teke
you beck to the cemp. You should be ssleep.”

Kirk settled back epoinst the trunk, trying to see Spock's face in
the derkness.

hNe, Spock; I went an expienation now. Si%t down here, end tell me."

. Reluctently , Spock set down e few feet awey, and Kirk weited.
AMfter o moment, Spock begen to spesk. : :

1g3ip, I doubt if we will be found in less then a week, and we will
Find it incrussingly difficult to hold off the others. I have decided
thet I should go to the others, offer to find food for them. You znd
Dr. ¥eCoy will be gble to mensge Ly yourselves."

Kivk lesncd forwerd. "But they won't listen to you, Spock, end you
xnow it. They've alreedy got through all their food snd watcr, and you
conidn't menege to find enough for all of them. They'll kill you."

NYes," wes o 11 Spock s¢id. The gsilence lengthened. Finelly Kirk
seid gquietly, M"uxplein." _
 "3ir, they will rot ettack either of you while I s#m there, #nd they
would not weste my body. Anyone who ests me wonld regret it, Tt is
the only way I cen think of, to provide sefety for you and the Doctor.®

¥:rk laughed suddenly, end s suddenly stopped, cursing his ribs.
nT'd never reslly thought of Vulcens as being inedible, Spock.
But you're not going." ‘

"You do not have the strength to stop me, sir.”
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"T cen follow after you, #nd I will, snd es soon €8 Bones wekes
up, he'll come a2fter both of us. Did you put him out with the nerve
pirch?"

"Yes, sir. Plessc, let me go. It is the logicel sanswer to our
problem. And I - 1 em heppy - that T crn be of service to you. I am -
no longer fit to be & Vulcen, I would rather -~ "

"What Go you meesn, sbout not being fit to be 2 Vulcan?" Kirk
interrupted.

"Sir, I heve killed., I heve eaten flesh, snd killed for food, as
well as in self defence. No Vulcen would do that."

#If we hed been Vulcens, we'd heve siterved to desth, I pregume,”
Kirk seid.

"Yes, sir."
"That seems most illogicel to me, Spock.”

"Revorence for 1ife, =11 life, is a basgic pert of our beliefs, sir,
illogicel or not.”

They nheerd McCoy cell, "Jim! Spock!”™ eand then heerd him crashing
through the bushos.

"Wa're heré, bones," Kirk celied to him, end he prescntly stumbled
into the ciesring, brestnless, end med #t both of them.

"You didn't esk me if I wented ¢ midnight gtroll, #nd even if you
wented 2 tete-a-tete, you could just heve mentioned 1it, there wes no
need to give me & neck pinch, Spock.” '

Kirk grinned in the darkncss. "Spock hes some crazy idee of giving
nimself up to the others, sc¢ thet when they eet him, they getb poisoned,
Bones."

McCoy snorted in smuscment. nT'q have to be demmed hungry to est
enyone with greea blood, I tell you." .

T fail to see enything emusing in the situetion," Spock said
stilffly.

"No, there isn't really. But it doesn't metter, becsuse we're not
going to let you gO, Spock," Kirk told him.

"You cannot steop me, sir.”
"ieybe not, but we'll come with you," McCoy enswered.

"I'ye slresdy told him that,” Kirk grid, en undercurrent of
smugement in hig volee. :

spock steyed silent for 2 long time; nelther of them pressed
him, bthey were content to give him time to consider. Tinally he said
with resignastion, "Very well, sir. T will come beck with you."

"We do necd you, Spock," Kirk enswered gquietly. "Both here, and

on the ship. We would heve been desrd deys ago if it hadn't been for
you, #nd we will only aurvive now beceuse of you. I'm sorxy for the
others, but they would not ligten, they go their own wey. They
haven't got cither the discipline or the restreint to survive, and we
are too few to meke them restrein themselves. I think I'll need

your erm to get beck to the shelter.”

Spock silently 1ifted him to his fect, then held out his other
arm to McCoy, who was gled to taks it. They mede their wey beck
slowly, but somehow they enioyed their compenionship.



The next few deys pesscl quietly. Three times the vithers tried to
sttack, but esch time none of them was vrepered to fece the Vulegen.
Probebly if they had bended togather, they could heve besten him,
but no one was prepered o visk his 1life for the others,

At lest, rescus ceme, the Enterprise herself. Scott wes frankly
glad to see them. Their new systems were working fine, and when they
nad hesryAd that the liner wes missing, they had becn one of the first
in she field. They picked up the miners tooj there were only five
of them by now, s#and they were all suffering badly from hunger, thirst
end sunburn, but they revived on boexrd the ship end were guietly
dropped off et the Sterbese. :

Nothing wes seid between the treee foxr somo months, they were
content to let the episode Tede, until they were putting in 2t
Vheliel, ¢ world with o lerge Vulcen colony.

"ire you going to sicy with your cousins »pgein, Spock?" McCoy
esked. ' ‘

"No," the Vuleen seid shortly.
"You elweys dol"
"1 -~ em no longer Vulcen, Doctor," Spock seid, "Excuse me, pleese.”

He left the room, and McCoy swung round to Kirk, who wess sitting
in the lounge with them.

Kirk glenced round, the room was feirly full, he esked guietly,
NCape Lo come and have a coffee in my querters, Bones?"

McCoy nodded, but saild nothing until they were sitting down in
private.

"Wnat's up, Jim? Wnat did Spock mean?"

Kirk chose his woxrds crrefully. "Spock doesn't think that he's
a Vulcen eny more. 1'd hoped thet he would get over it, but epper-
ently he hesn't, I don't quite know what to do."

MLy, Jim?"

"Hon't you remember when we were 211 shipwrecked? Spock both
killed snd ste meat. Apperently that is so non~Yulcan he is suto-
metically disbarred, or gomebhing."

McCoy gezed 2t him in horror. "He didn't ssy so, et the time."”
"Thet wasg way he wented to give himself up to the others.”

"y didn't you tell me? I would never heve asked him to do it
if I'd known."

nT thought thet he might get over it, end you were right, we
wouldn't heve survived without him, =2nd he wouldn't heve survived
without eeting. He knew what it enteiled when he sgreed to it,
Bones. Don'g hleme yourself."

McCoy got up and begen to pece the room.
"Of courpse I bleme myself. If£ it hedn't been for me - "

"Stop it!" Kirk told him sharply. "You didn't know, end he
could heve refused. I wondered if he would heve sbsolved himself
after = period of not eeting meert, he hes scted the sseme £ ever
aboard., He still doesn’'t eat mest, so he is cerrying on @#s a Vulcan.
There must be some wey to get round it.” '

McCoy nodded, snd went to the door.
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"T'm going off ship, Jim. You won't need me todey, will you?t®
"Where fre you golng?"

"Phaevels & Vulcen cembassy here, isan't there? I'm going to sew
somecne #s high up s I can," '

MRyt Bones!" Kirk sank beck with e sigh, it was %oo late. He sat
there for a while, considering. He wes very sure thet Spock would
resent eny interferesnce, but on the other hend, McCoy wes determined to
do something. And he could herdly.make metters worse. Kirk decided
+o let the metter go, oand see whet haopened.

McCoy changed to dress uniform, then beamed down determinedly.
e hired » car, end ordered the driver to teke him to the Vuleesn
Embessy before he chenged his mind end got cold feet. He hed no idee
wh#t he was going to sey, but hc wes going to say ¢ite e lot.

At the door, ne geve his nome, end renk, snd ssked if he could see
es high en officisl ee possible, on the matter of & Vulcan netionsl.
After = short weit, he wes shown into & lerge, plein room, occupied
by the lest two poople thzt he expected, or wented, to see. Ambass-~
sdor Serek, end T'Pau herse.f.

He looked % them in silonce for o moment. Then T'Pau spoke,

"felcome to our BEmbessy, Doctor. I presume thet the Vuluan
aetionel thet you wish to discuss is Spock?”

McCoy found his tongne. "les, M'am."

"ie heve hesrd from him that he is teking Berth netionality. Sit
down, cnd tell us of your reesons for coming here." ‘

McCoy swellowed, but obeyed her.

"Is Captain Kirk not with you?" 3erek esked. This threw McCoy
into moere confusion, remembering the lest occesion on which he sow
T'Pau, but he forced himself %o spesk celmly snd logicelly.

"Spock thinks that he is - disgreced as a Vulcen. The feult wes
mine, so I thought thet I should repair it, if it is possible.”

He began to tell them whet hed heppened. It wes extremely
difficult, they showed no resction to enything, of course, but he
expleined the circumstences, his end Kirk's helplessness, and theiw
dependsnce on IpoOCK.

At lest he hed finished., T'Pau ead Sarexk glenced ot cech other,
then beek 1 HeCoy.

"yhat do you went of us, Doctor?" Serek ssked.

"Ten't there some form of dispensetion, or some thing? Some way
in which he cen be forgiven?" McCoy seid desperstely.

Mmtpay shook her hesd. "No, Doctor, We cennot interfere in
Spock's decision., If he fiels thet he is no longer o Vulcan, he is
no longer & Vulcan." :

McCo, stered at hew, turning this over in his mind. "You mesan
thet he is the one who hes cut himself off. You would still sccept
nim es one of yout"

Sarek snswered slowly. "Doctor, we accept that Spock scted in e
logicel menner. Scme of us have e stronger aversion to teking like
then others. If he feels that he has acted in on unforgiveble meannerxn,
we must sccept the logic of his decision.”
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T'Pau nodded, then said, "Doctor, T would nsk theoo a personel
guestion. You need not snswer, unless you wish. Do thee think of
Spock as Humen, oI Vuloan®"

"jig Bulcan," McCoy enswered without hesiteting.
"Would you prefer him t: be Humen?"

McCoy thought abo i 1t seriously. He jibed ot Spock, it wes true,
but would he reelly like it 1f Spock chonged in eny way?

He meh T'Peu's geze firmly. "No, I - snd Captein Kirk - like him
- love him, g8 he is."

T'Pru noddced. "I see, it is well. Would youxr Ceptein invite Serek
and myself for dinner tonight?"

WI'm sure thet he would, M'em.," McCoy wes puzzled, but still
hopeful.

"Yery well, expect us &t twenly hours. If your Ceptoin gives
permizsion for us tc visit your ship, we will undoubtedly see Spock
for ourselves.”

Tt wes left ot thot. McCoy went streight beck and told Kirk all
thet had heppened., Kirk gezed et him in horrox.

"Vou know that she thinks I'm deed, Bones. What heppens if she
decides that I've got no right to be alive?"

McCoy grinned. "She knew that you were slive, Jim, end they don't
went Spock to give up belng & Vuleen, either. How are you going to
get Spock to appear et dinner?"

Kirk thought ebout it. "I'm not. He'll be doing the stendby wetch
on the bridge, and we'll teke them up there., We're docked, 8o he'll be
by himself, then they cen cope with getting him to dine with us. T'1l1
send Chekov up %o relieve him ¢t twonty-thirty "

Tt wnet as they hed plen .ed, Xirk himself took them up to the
bridge, and left the threc Vulcens together, then went beck to chenge:
in.o evening dress for diiner. Both he snd McCoy werc weiting impst-
eintly, dbut et lest they cene in. Wone of them showed any sign of
ecnoticn, of course, but efter thoy hed sat down together, Serek seid
smoothly  "Captein, she that is my wife is steying with our cousins at
this time. Perheps my son cen be grented lesve for this purpose,

Cep pteint”

"Yaa, of course, Ambessador. We heve strict instructions thet all
senior officers must teke leave when it is due.”

"T wondered also if you snd Dr. McCoy would care to sccompany him.
T4 is the festivel of Keholin, and there will be interesting events
for those who have some understending of our way of life.”

Kirk and McCoy both looked 8% Spock, not certain whether they shouid
accept or evea if Spock h=d apparently forgiven himself.

He nodded to them solemaly. "I think that you would both enjoy it."
Kirk addressed Sarek. "Theank you, Ambessador, we would be honoured.m

e looked st McCoy, who wes oblivious of everything, except his own
thoughts, just looking down ot the teble, and grinning. Serek followed
Kirk's glonce.

"Tndecd, Ceptein, the honour #111 we ours.”
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