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THE MIND OF & MAY by Jepnet HBliicotby

Tt sterted out =8 o perfectly nowmel dey but it steyed thet wey
only until Kivk cime on duty. Jenice brought him his coffec s she
#lweys did, Tho saille he geve hor wes positively wolfish end she
hedn't rocoversd from it whon Sulu refused to tske » course correcltion.
Vhon Kirk repested the guestion, he turned snd grinned.

"Just tuesting you, Ceptein.”

Things were no less strenge in Sickbay. McCoy wes golng cover some
tostes with o technicien., When the technicisn eduitted » misteke, McCoy,
instesd of meking his ususl cryptic comment, decided he wes overworking
end ordered him %o get drunk. But the technicien wes less zurprised
thon Chrigtine Chepel when 3pock celled in.

"Good," he seid. "I howved I'd ceteh you elone," Then he sctuclly
smiled st her. Hed Christine not been & nurse snd used to the unususl,
ahoe would probebly heve feintued.

However, the Bnginesring Depertment mey heve got tho viggest shock.
Their Cheif ceme on duty in full dress uniform., Thet ween't so bed in
itgelf. It wes the begpipes! Sceotty meay heve been # lot of things
but he wesn't musicel., The noise wes sufull

Things got worse rs the dey progressed. EKirk begen to show an
unheslthy interest in both Jenice 2ad Uhure. Chekov gquerrelled with
Suiu shout Russis. Not the usuel argunont elther. He cleimed ae wes
descendod from the lsst Czer snd wesn't it time some showed him some
respect? Fortunetuly, Kivi wes rLle to seperate thom before they ceme
to blows. When Spock mentionud something sbout his femily, Kirk decided
it wes time hu went to consult Dr, McCoy. He found o very worried Chief
Medicel Officur.

"Ti'e heppening #1101 over the gnip," he declercd. "and I hevem't the
feintest ides why it's heppening.”

Worse wes yeb to come. Spock wes found unconsciows in & corridox.
He wes drank!

Yed McCoy not been effected himself, he might heve seen the one
common frctor. &8s 1t wes, Nurse Chepsl found it. BShe looked around
her, McCoy wes singing an sncient Mortien love soag, with lyrics sco
suggustive thet only one Eerth publishing house head pisked hendling it.

The orderlies snd mele nurses didn't seem eny better. One of thenm
wes sctuelly doingz press-ups, in the middle of the leboretory, while
another wes benging two piccez of weguipment together, keeping time with
McCoy's song.

Ohpistine decided to leeve them where they wexe., 4 junior nurse
caught her et the door.

"Don't lesve me, Chris., They're =21l med!"

"L think I know why. Come with me.”

Uhurs nhod come off duty sbsolutcely shattercd. She wesn't ot #1l1 in

coistle mood end grosned when she hesrd the two nurses et the door.
She brightoned up congideresbly when Christine told her why shg's come,

)
&

Mihetever bhis thing is, it seoms to heve effected only the men.™
"ire you sure?" Uhure ssied. "1 thought perhaps I wes imsune.”

"Not opn. women hes reported to Sickbay - not fox thet, esnywey.
Phere heve been more bthen the ususl number of heedeches snd stomech
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compleints but nothing like whet's offected the men. I don't know the
ceuse yebt but I'm working on it. Ons thing's certein., You'll have %o
take commend.™

"Why met"
"You're the serior womp:n officer. There ig no-onc eglse

They were interrupted by the entrence of Easign Setler. She wes
Chekov's ege end virtuelly his opposite number of the second watoi.

"T cen't stey on the bridge eny more!" she declored, '"They're
driving me med!"

"See,” Christine ssid. "They'll destroy the ship between ¢ 1
"They oubnumber us," Thurs protested,

"I'm not giving you enother chence. Will you c#ll Security or
shell I7"

"T don't heve much choice," Uhurs decided. "Well, there zre four
of us. Ohristine, gel your nurses orgenised with drugs. I1'll see thet
Seourity sre rerdy to beck us up. Basign, go beck to the bridge.t

"T Gan'tiM

"Give me ton minvtes., That's 211 T need to contsot the rest of
the cxrow."

Thurse wes true to hor word. Ten minutes leter, esccompanied by
Christine Chepel #nd & Securlity Lisutenent, she went to Kirk's gusrters,
“pock wes with him, pleying snep with wheot looked like four pecks of
cords.

"T'm relieving you of commend,” Unurs seid, hoping she sounded
celamer thean she felt, "on medicel edvice." She looked o%t Christine,
to meke it guite clesr whose medicel edvice.

Kirk stared ¢t her, TFor the moment st leest, he sppeered normel.

"You're whea t?" he demended, The Security Lieutensnt didn't give
him time for further ergument. ©She only ned to hit him twice. Spock
wes definitely not anormel. He smiled % Cordistine end ellowed her close
enough to edminister thoe hypo thet wes very obviocusly in her hand, Of
necessity, they were both securely bound. There wes just nc weay the
women could both guerd the men snd run the ship.

As goon s the bridge wes teken, Uhure informed Sterfleet of her
action. They were extremely concerned end ordered the Enterprise to
the nesrest Sterbese., For #11 they knew, 1t could heve been the women
who were temporsrily inssne,

Sickbey wes only oble to nendle six patients. They took in the six
worst ceses snd Christine worked desy end night on them. It wes o rere
opportunity for her to test her medicel skill.

Three deys efter Uhure essumed commend, Spock woke in Sickbay end
declered himself perfectly fit. Christine could detect nothing unususl
in hi: ettitudc towerds hor snd shoe reluctently discherged him. He went
gtreight to the bridge but refuscd to bteko commend.

"T regret to sey,” he informed Uhure, "thet T mey only be tempor-
srily cured. I do not believe I cen trust mysclf.," Thon he smiled ot
her #nd went tc his normel stetion., Ensign Salser didn't look wvary

appy but she geve it up to him. Later in the dey, he edmitted to
Uhure thet he hed been wise not to regume commend. He wes the only man
on the bridge end he weas enjoying it!
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Two days before they reached Starbase 17, a Jjunior technician isolated
the cause of the men's strange bhehaviour. Shortly before it started, the
Enterprise had gone through a patcn of seemingly harmless radiation. The
radiation was not of a kind to cause permenent damage but it had affected the
men to a large enough extent to cause urmusual behaviour. They would return to
normal as soon as the effects of the radiation wore off.

MoCoy came on to the bridge and looked around him at the all-male crew.
(Unura was enjoying a well-carned rest.)

"T gtill can't believe they did i%," he said. "I'1l certainly never
underestimate a woman again.!

"They are Starfleet trained," Kirk pointed out. "But so are we. I must
confess that I'm surprised they succeedsd.”

NOf course they succeeded,'" Spock told him. "One of their leaders was
lurse Chapel and everyone knows lMiss Chapel's feelings for we. BShe is a highly
intelligent woman."

Everybody was speechless. The worst of i% was that no-one knew whether he
wag joking, and they would probably never know.

He e K Ko K Ko K I Ko e W H K HRHK
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KIRK: Well, Chekov, this is your first day on duty om your first migsion
into deep space. Ig everything A.0.X.7?

CHEKOV: (slightly spacesick) No, sir, cverything is B.A.D. and I think
it's going to get W.0.R.S.E,
® % %
KIRK: What do you get if you cross a group of stars with a silver ocup?

McCOY s 4 constellation prize, of course.



TR OA DOCTOR, NOT A MuTECROLOCIST by Sue Bredley

ALl wes guiet on the brldgp of the Hatexprise. They were sppr-
oaching & guadrant of the Gelexy thet was virtuslly unexplored.
Virtuelly, 22 the only vessel fto have eatered thet corner wes ¢
freighter thet had inexplicably gome off 1ts course. The report of
the incident, %0 Stverfleet Comuend, wes that all the instruments
abosrd had momenterily isne b@rserﬂ. The freighter had lost iits
besrings 1in the rexgion of the sscond plenet. I{ wes as 1f 2n electrical
storm of immense proporiions ned teken place there. It wes 0 the
credit of the Centein of the freighter thet they wier got beck on thein
course, ond reported to Stevflaet.

terflent gove the Eaterprise the missicn of dinvestigeting thet
fornmavtloneu second pleast.

As the Bnterprise resched its destinetion end went into stendard
orsi%, everyone held their bresth. Dr. iceloy hed Joined Coptein Kixk
on the bridge, eand they were surveying the viewing screen,

"I swesr we've been to some far-flung corners of the Galexy, Jin,
but never sg far-flung ss this." Holoy pointed to the screen. The
planet appesred to be covered in swirls of purple aand blesck cloudbanks.
Kirk lookad towerds Mr. Bpock, busy 2% his seasors.

"Rgsdings, Mr. Spock?" Kirk ssked of the First Officer, turning
towsrds him.

"Sensors indicate some life forms, snd sn sccepteble stmosphere
should » landiag party be reguired. I a;m e little perturbed sbout the
cloud banks, they ere of ths msganitude of the whiriwinds on Bsxrth."

"Pyisters! Heve you ever experienced one, 3Spock? Because I have,
snd I wouldn't like to repsel pplm MceCoy wes getting » bit hot round
the coller, Kirk decided.

"Come #long, HBones, why ere you getling so worked up? Does this
disten® pert of the Gelexy disturb you?" Kirk locked guestioningly
towserds Dr. #Hcloy.

"I'm sorry, Jim. You're right of course, this plece does give me
the heebie-jeebies." McCoy sccretly hoped they would give up this
migsion esnd ozturn to the charted sprce routes. Kirk stood up, end
want towexds the elevetor, calling over his shoulder,

"Spock, Bones, come with me to the transporter room, with fwo
Secnrity gusrds." Kirk venished into the elevetor with Spock, Dr.
McCoy hung beck, visibly undecided for o split second. But orders
were orders, sad he too went into the elevetor,

"T'm 2 Doctor, not 2 Meteorologist!™ he mutfered to thin eir,
ingide the elevetor.

The lending periy assembled on the Trensporter Pads, snd duly
beamed down to the ominous plenet bslow.

The lending perty materislised nesr the region where Spock had
seid the life-forms registered. Imegine thelr surprise es they locked
around and saw the deceying ruins of ¢ onee vest city. Wo building
stood complete, &ll were in one or gnother form of ruin, desnife the
foct thet they looked ss 1f they were built of some sort of bl

arble.
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Kirk wsas the first to spesk. "Resdings, Mr. Spock?"

Spock looked up tfrom his tricorder, which he hed been studying
from the ninute they ned meterisrlised,

"There are humenoid life forms, not frr ewey. I would say this
city hes been empty fox epproximetely ten yeers., A&ll the structures
would eppesr to have gone 2t once. 1 would suggest & slight eerth
tremor would heve been the ceuse.” Spock looked &% Kirk, who posed
another question to Spock.

"hese sdverse westher conditiovas, Spoek, could they have snything
to do with it? - end is thet twister anywhere neer?' Kirk looked to
Spock; so did McCoy #nd the guerds.

"Indeed, Ceptein, I would sey they heve very much Lo do with this
situation." Spoeck spread his hends oat to indicate the ruins.

"he 'twister', es you call it, is not due in this region for
approximetely three hours fen minutes.”

"Thenk you, Mr. Spock, Have you any ides whet could have upset
Nature here? Let's hesd towerds those life resdings ond perheps we
con find out." Kirk took cne look #t McCoy, to see hs wssn'it eatirely
plessed st the suggestion.

"Oome on, Bones, aayone would think it wes the end of the woxrldl”
Kirk tried o smile. McCoy wes heving none of it todey.

"it's the end of this worlid, thet's for sure! Let's find these
goddam people end find whet we've lended in.” McCoy strode off down
the deserted rosd, stevpling over verious piles of rubble a8 he went.
The lending perty foliowed, with the sceourity guerds »t ths rerr. I
wean't long before they zerme to the only bullding thet wes only
pertislly dilepideted. It wesn't surprising thet the iife reedings
ceme from there.

The building looked distinctly eerie, its bleck spires silhouetted
against the pale purple sky. It a ppesrsd to have been 2 buillding of
grest importence, but whose purpose wes now forg.tten. McCoy stered up
at 1t, es did everyone.

"It looks like Draculs's Cestle!” McCoy geve a feeble lsugh es he
g2id it. They all felt a2 little 111 &t eese, nothing to joke about,

"Uome elong, gentlemen, cur mission is to determine why the
armospheric conditions have all gone heywire. Let's heve your resdings
Mr. Spock." Kirk felt somewhat unersy now, but didn't woent 1% to snow.

"Life resdings - humenoid -~ come from thig building." Gpock would
have to ssy thet, thought McCoy.

"Right, gentlemen, follow me." Kirw promptly led them into the
huge bleck building.

As they entered they heerd someone downsteirs. Climbing down some
two flights of steirs, the lending perty come out into an immense cellar.
Seated =t whet looked like, et first glence, on encormous church ovgsn,
wes an 01ld men. He wes clothed in & long bleck closk, and hed long
silvsry grey heir. He turned ot thelr srrival.

"Greetings, my friends. Have you come for the Hygrometer?" He
inelined his hand towerds the machine,

"T sm afraid not, I #m Captain Jemes T. Kirk of the United Ster
Ship Bnterprise. This is Mr. Spock, mu First Officer, Doctor McCoy,



Chief Medilcel Officer, erd two 0f ny Security gusrds." Xirk held his
but the old men did not know the custom of hend

nend out in welcowme, 1
shaking.

"L oem Therscles. I wes expecting some of our other friends from
other vorlds. They are going to teke sway the cause of all our cheos,
of our destruction, the Hygrometee." He pointed to the machine.

"T feerr it is moxe than just ¢ Hygrometer, Ceptein., 1 heve bean
gcanning this mec nine on the tricorder. It would seem thet this mere
meachine wes built to siter the climetic conditions here, with the
obvious dissastrous results." Spock reised #n eyebrow st Thoracles.

"Is thet right, Thoracles, 4id fhis very mechine ceuse the down-

c
Fpll of the wheole plenat?”  Kirk wes concesling his snger, hat HeCoy
could not; he'd been needled ever since he arrvived here

"Whet a waste, whet sn ubter weste, Alweys the innocent suffer,
end &t the hends of the so-crlled scientists. How meay times have we
come roross this, and how meny more btimes shell we?” McCoy thumped

hig fist ot the side of the mecnine.

3

Thorecles ned guilt written #11 over him.. *It's true - slasg that
it wesn't. Do you not know how I feel, the lest of my people, left
here with our scientiste’ guilt #11 sround me? Never to have o dey
when I could forget. But the mechine wes built for peesceful purposes.
To give rein to the dry prrched deserts, to meke 1ife come to the ice-
cepa 50 they becowse verdent srers for crops.” Thorscles sot down
nesvily by the Hygrometer snd shook his herd in pity for the swe-full
mess thet hed come ebout instesd. Spock hed & cheice 0 spesk.

n

"Mony civilisetions heve tried to do whet wes ectuslly schieved
here. The gsecientists of this planet were bHrillisnt to heve fulfilled
their iders. It is bitter indeed thet they did not heve complete
control., BLach roce seeks for perfection, eond these people found it
for a short while.” DSpock regerded Thorecles, wio snDOKs.

YPhat dis true elso, Mr. Spock, our pleaet wes 2 prredise for
tw enty sghort yesers. Then unexpectedly we sterted to get rein where
we did not need it, end so on. Btorms blew up, of such 2 degree that
we heid never seen before. We hed 211 the elements let loose ot once.”

"Whet 2 thing to live through... did your people do Just thatl"?
McCoy guestioned Thorscles.

"Ho, no. When the esrcthguaskes come, 211 the houses wers ruined,
sven with the smell tremorz. Those thet didn't get killed ir the
- -
Tquekes were killed by the diserse snd femine e¢fter." Thovecles broke

down #and cried. iicCoy checxksed him over with hise scenner.
"Ha's not too heslthy, Jim, he hes heert trouble.”

Kirk looked ¢t the mechine, =nd felt & coldaness touch his hesrid.

%

"Just 2 minute, Thorseles, Didan'l youa sey you were wslilting for
other friends =~ who ere they?" Kirk suddenly felt spprehensive, &nd
with just ceuse. Spock wes industriously getting more tricorder
reedings, end let out a tense cry.

"dentein! I heve detscted & perty of Klingons! Coning towerds
this building."

Kirk immedisztely got out his communicetor. "Kirk to Bntervrise.
Come in, Scotty."

"interprise, Scott here. We were just sbout to call you,



8

<2
S
R g

#in, o Klingon ship is in the vicinity. Whet sre your orders,
t

]
*_?-
o

"Make the Bnterprise cwey out of sight to the other side of the
planet, Thet should give us time to deel with these ¥Klingons who
heve lended. Kirk out."

The lending perty from the Enterprise put their phesers on stun,
and hid in the cellar. Thorscles wes instructed to cerry on as if
they weren't there.

he Klingon perty ceme down the stairs. As it wes 2 'peaceful’
migsion, “there were mly three of them, end the leesder wes an old
'friend' -~ Kor. They went towsrds Thoracles, who wes bidding then
welcome. Kox gpoke,

Me heve come for the Hygrometer, but we heve decided thet outlh
scientists will be cepeble of msnipuleting the mechine themselves.,”
Without snother word Kor knocked Thoracles to the ground with 2 blow
to the heed. McCoy wes about to run to him, but Kirk stopped him.

"Phat's eaough, Kor; drop your weepons #nd turn this wey.m

Kirk should neve xaown & Klingon doesn't trke orders from snyone.
The three Klingons immedistely ran end hid,

Zor contacied his ship; Kirk overheerd the conversation. Kor
wes sbhout to tressport the Hygromster to his ship. Xirk opened his
commuaicstor, hoping sgeinst hope thet Scotty wes evalleble. But
3cotty hed trouble enough of his own - in the shepe of the Klingon
ship. Despite the Hnterprise's going to the other side of the planst,
the Klingons were anticipeting the move. They sweited the feturn nf
the Enterprise as she orbited, end opened fire without so much 3 2
werning., There was obviously something et steke thet the Klingons
needed very much. So much so they were prepered 1o fight #11 out
for it.

"Kirk to Enterpriss, Are you there,Scotty?d

"Scott here, eye, sir., Dulb we're under sttack from the Klingon
veszel. They didna' gle us a warning."”

"Wa're hit, sir," Sulu told Scotty the moment he'd finished
speaking with Kirk.

Myhere, laddie?" 3cott had been ordered to return the fire.

?

"umber two deflector shield, sir, # direct hit." 3ula looked
back st nis instruments.,

"Photon torpedoes et the wesdy, Mr. Sulu - fire one.” Scott
looked at Uhure. ”‘n iuck in contecting the Klingon shig, Liewtenant?!

A £

"Phey eren’t responding, sir. They have shut #1ll chennels of
communication 0ff. They cennot heer us."

"Right, lass, if thet's the wey they are playing 1it. Scott
knew his plen of sction.

"Wo scored s direct hit, sir, but they ere still sttacking us.
No more damege is done." Bulu knew what wes coming next, BScotiy
replied instently.

"Have number two ond three torpedoes ready. Firel!" Scotty
wesn't heving his ship et the Klingons' mercy. The second torpedo
hit ageinst the side of the Klingon ship. Yet still they fired hack



gt the interprise inmedistely.

"Fire number three torpedo.” 3Scott knew it wouldn't be long
hefore the Interprise wes cripples; another hit like the least cone...

But number three hed done 1ts work -~ the Xlingon ship went up
in s fiery explosion.

"Good riddsnca too! Mr. Chekov, itake the con. I've got a
deflector shield that needs my ettention." Scotbt left the bridge in
the direction of Enginasring.

Kirk and the lending perty hed sventuelly overcome the thres
Klingons, due largely to Mr. Spock. They had weited patiently +till
Scotty hed bleeped the Ceptein end given his the sll-cleexr aboard.

"WMr. Chekov, have Dr. McCoy. his petient, #nd ¥Mr. Spock besmed
up. Then there is ayself, the two guesrds the three prisoners to
follow. Kirk ocut.m

-+

Kirk roegerded Lor, who wes glowering ot him, end the dygrometer,
the ceuse of it »#11.

"How did yon find this plenst,Kirk? We thought we were sefe from
interference hers., The mechine wes 2lmost ours, but for your meddling!"

"It wes pure chence, Kor, thet onc of Starfleet's freighters noted
this plenet's disturbences."

"Pure chenece, Kirk, thet you ceme slong." Kor wes seething with
rege., He'd lost his ship, the mechine the Klingon Empire coveted, ond
as in the hsands of his 01d sdverssry - Kirk., Beofre Kor had time to
rood on his thoughts, the rest of the prrity #nd the prisoners were
yesned aboerd the sSnterprise. Ths prisoners were put in the brig, Xirk
resumed his pnlece on the Bridge. HeCoy came through the elevaior doors,

oo o

"all's well with Thorscles, Jim. Where sre we teking him, ond
what's to heopen $o thet infernsl mechine end those infernel Klingons?"

"Ye'!pe on our wey to Starbese 2, Bones. ['ve sent & message to
Starfleet Commend conceraing the meching.”

"Wall, thenk goodness for thet!™ 4t lest, McCoy wes pleesed!

n
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DAYDrEa by T.0.2.0.

There ore 8¢ meny gters out thore;
and esch could geve 1ife to enothern world -
A life intelligent,

There are 0 meny worlds out there
Thet even if I lived 2 amiliion yesrs
L could not wisit =11,

There sre so many obther man
Wno dreem, like me, of going to the sters;
One doy T know they shall.

Ho A B I e WK



THE QUaLTITY OF THE MAN by Gillisn Catchpole

When I wes four,

My mother taught wms & rhyme sbout the sters.
It was the first time T remember,

Anyone ever mentioning them.

ihen I wes aine,

A friend of my fethex's seid,

"Phet's » bright boy you got thers, Pete,
Get him inter=sted in space travel,

Thet's where the money is."

Do when the time ceoae

1 entered the 3pace dAcedenmy.

I met more new paople there

Then I hed ever seen before.

Life werg beginning to opsn up.

Some of the guys revlly set me thinking;
dhere I ceme from, you fought to survive,
Show ¢ weekness snd life wes rough.

Yet these guys didn't seem to cere.
Bveatuzlly I got my first ship, the Enterprise,
The First Officer, » Valcen, well helf Vulcen reslly,
Bven us new recruits knew thet wuch,
Reminded me » bit ol those other guys.

You should heve hesrd whet some of them seid behind his beck.

Say eaything like thet zbout me

And I would heve given them what for -

Just like ot the ncademy,

I alweys geve better than I got,

Careful like -

You've got toc be smert to kuep your file cleen.

I nearly didn't msnsge to swe two menths out,
There wss on sccident on Lorsrd,

The others hed 2ll reeched sefety,

But me and this First 0fficer were trapped.
Well I reslly went to pieces.

It wes the first time T'4 ses
And T weas sceroed, reelly scere
Christ, I must heve lookod #
Then this Firet Cfficer seid,
“iir, Johnson, your essisteace plec
Wall, 4% sort ol sterdaled me,

So I d4id r= I wes told.

My heands were shoking, but I wmensaged,

T'm gled his weren't -

We'd probebly beth heve been blown sky high.

Leter T wes worried thet he might heve told,

But nothing wess wver seid.

Suddenly respect hed Ieken on e new mesplng

And the kaowledge thet I hed coped once end come tThroagh
Served me well.,

closgo

moee your Like,

Thnet w s all & fov yeers 2g0.

I've got my own ship now,

Oh, not @ Starstip, just & small freighter reslly,
But I'm well sstisfied.

T'm the one¢ who has to set the exemple now,

ind I like my stenderds nice ond hign,

I've & lot to live up %o,
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Az long as you understand your men

iné he's got whet it takes,

He'll pull through.

In time they hardiy need my s$iendards,
Experience brings iis owh very speciel stendard,
Geecording to the guelity of the men.

W R R RN N

BaBEL SCBNE by Jenet Quarton

"Captain... Cantaint®

There wes no ruply to 3pock's urgent czll; only ¢ faint empty
creckle from the intercom.

Spock's logicel mind immedietely sssessed the feets. The Coptoain
had been #ttecked; since he wes now feiling to respond he must be
injured, perhpes severely. There weas slso his oxder...

"Pake over, Hr. Chekov, Lieutensnt Thurs, order security end
medicsl teems to deck five, beside the Uepilain’'s gqusarters." The lest
word wes slmost loat £s ithe elevator doors slid shut behind him,

Spock left the elewvetor ot the run es he sew the Captein lying on
he deck. As he mpproeched Kirk, he sew the Andorien lying just beyond
@ Captein; o wicked-looking knife ley on the deck beside him.

helev begen to stir and Spock, concluding that the sndorisn must be
Kirk's ettecker, hesitated only » second before giving the #lien o
pnerve pinch to nske sure he remeinced where he wes.

Eirl wes lying on his beck; his whole body seemed tc be numb
now and he hed no strength left. He hed been sinking into the warnm
derkness when he recognised Spock's footeteps esvprosching and now he

wea desperstely fighting +to retedin consciousness.

Spock knelt boeside the Cepntein ernd Kirk, sensing the Vulcan's
presence, opunnvd his eyes eoud fricd o sit up. He oaly succeeded in
bresking inte o it of coughing which crused gon unberrable pein in
nis beok.

Spock, concerned, slipped his srm under Kirk's beck and essed
nim up gently, trying to help, He fought to mesk his slarm 2s he felt
werm blood sosking into his sleeve ss Kirx coughed.

The coughing fit ceesead sad Kirk ley beck hervily on Spock's arm
gasping with pain, He test

and sensed his need for ress

3
ireance. With his free heand he brushed
the lock of stray heir beck it

sted blood in his mouth end coulda't hide a
momentery steb of feer. Spock ssw the flesah of fesrr in Xirk's eyes
85
o

"Take 1t sesy,Jim," he seid gently. "#eCoy will be here in =
minute."

Kirk looked up into the Vulcen's face and his fesr venished.
He felt warm #nd sofe in his friend's srms and allowed the devkness
to close over him, Spock continued to support the unconscious body
end could no loanger hide his concern as he locked down =% the psle,
swert covered fece, and notad how fost end shellow Kirk's breething
wes, He hesrd feootsleps espproaching repidly snd #djusted his festures
into sn iampsssive mesk before looking round to see MceCeoy, slcsely
followed by two orderlies with ¢ stretcher trclley, esppesr round the
hend of the corridor.
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McCoy ren streight to Spock end Kirk, noting with slerm the
blood on the deck.

cenner over the unconscious

"imat happenszd?"  dcloy ran his s
e,

W

is
body in Spock's erms even #s he spok

Spock shook his hesd, "heertsin," he replied., '"The Cazpisin
reported thet he hed beun attecked. I found him here, his sgszilent -~
T sasume — is still unconscious. I know nothing more."

"Hmm." McCoy mede 2 fece, "It's o nssty wound. Help mae get him
on the trolley."

Together they lifted Kirk and put him onto the stretcher trolley.
Spock ignored his bloodsteained hand and slesve &5 he straightened up.

"I will join you as soon as your prisoner is in custeody," he
steted,

Running fontsteps herslded the terdy errival of the gecurity
squad. Spock mede 2 mentsl note to query the ceouse of the delay;
grented the men hed further %o come then either he or McCoy, but even
s0 they should have errived more quickly.

He ordered the Andorien to he teken to the brig, thean turned to
follow McCoy.

BEvery instinct bsde the Vulcen to hurry, but he forced control
on himself snd moved at » steedy pace to Sickbay. He peused et the
door of the sxsmineticn room to ensure that his Teca wes properly
expressionless before entering.

McCoy wes fussiag over Kirk who ley, fe=ce down ©p the exsminstlon
couch. The blosdsteined shirt ley discerded on The fiovr. SJpock
moved over for & closer Lo

The injury itself lLook o0 serious, beiag # cut perheps
an inch in length; Ddut Py red blood wes still welling from i%.
Christine Chepel srrived waewling # transfusion unit; she spered not
e glance for Spock as she festened the tube to Kirk's arm; from this
the Vuleen deduced thet the injury wes, in fvot, sxbtremely serious.
He glencsd at the panel above ¢

Yirk's herd end sew, with concern, that
some of the residings were reiher low.

McCoy turned round et thet instent end sow the flicker of concern
on Spock's face. He didn't show that he'? seen it, but moved over to
the Vulcen.

nT'm afrzid this is going to teke a while, Spock, Jim's lost »
1ot of blood but I think he'll meke it C.K. T suggest you g0 end get
cleaned up and I'11 let you kuow when I've finished. There's nothing
you cen do here." McCoy spoke gentiy; he wés in no nood to tease
the Vulcen.

Spock looked down at himself sand reslised that he wes rether
bloodateined.

[

"Very well, Doctor. T will be in my guerters.” BSpock turned
to go bui paused st the door for one lest look et his Cactain before
ileeving. McCoy hed slreedy forgotten the Vulcen ond wes working
over the Cepntein again. ‘
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ATTACYT by Joyee Deeming

i

Captein James T, Kiri of the U33 Enterprise smiled hepoily to
himself. Perhpps petrol duty in this sector wouldn't be so boring
and unevenitful after all,

"A Klingon bettlecruiser, you say, Mr. Chekov? And the co-
ordinates again?"

Chekov repested o series of numbsrs, 2t the ssme time giving
the helmsman, Sulu, ¢ slight wink; the Captain had suddenly
swakened from his slumber 2t the word "battliecruiger" and undoubt-
edly he sounded game for & little sport. Wot surprising reslly -
it hed been o very dull run so fer, s2nd e Kiingon ship would
provide a little light entertaiament.

The Klingon battlecruliser loomed up on the mein viewscresn and
an almost audible sigh emeansted from Mr. Spock's computer station -
now he would never get his reseerch finished!

"llen thousend kilometers distent, Captain, snd hesding ia the
direction of Dilanius 1V," reported the navigstor.

"Bleow," spid Kirk., "At that aggle we don't stend & chance of
intercepting him. Swing round, 857, incresse to warp factor 6 -
maybe we cen epproech him from in front."

The helasmen leid in the new course, end slowly but surely the
Bnterprise swung round in front of the enemy ship, blocking her way.
ds the Federetion vesael closed in across her bows, the Klingon
vessel veered off to the left., Kirk wes not dismeyed.

"Open heiling freguencies, Lieutensnt,"” he ordered. Uhure
- =2 .
complied. "Heiling frequencies open, sir.®

"This is Captein Jomes T. Kirk of the 3teorship Batevprise. I
demend sn explenstion of your presence in Pederation spece.”

"Commender Klothers of the Klingon Bmpive vessel 'Ananihilation',"
coeme the reply., "We heve no wish to violate your spsce, Captein, -
our hrevigetion instruments develowed ¢ feult and ceussd us to veer
off course. Our only desire is to pess on our wey in peace.”

Pesace? A Klingon vessel? Kirk was dncredulous! A bit of fast
thinking necessery here - otherwise his fun wss going to be snetched
sway Tight from under his nose! 3Spock, a1t his station, reised both
gyebrows in 2 look which, though perheps of little significance to
others, seid clesrly to Kirk: "So thewel!™ with an sir of relish.

Not to be becten, Kirk clesred hig throst and returnsd to his
conversetion with the Klingon coumender,

"Heve you proof of this?" he esked. There weg 2 slight pause.

"Unfeortunately none except my word, Ceotein, since the feult has
now been rectified. "

ah, o loophole in his story, thought Kirk.

"Mhen I em alfreid thet I shell heve to dinguire into this metter
further, Commender.”

"Ts that reslly necessary, Ceptein? Our only desire iz to pess
on our wey ond resch our home territory unmolested.”

"Infortunstely, there heve been seversl reporis letely of scts
of pirescy in this sector, end it is my duty, as Ceptain of the
EBnterprise, to meke full investigetions whenever I feel there is
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just csuse." (Spock's eysbrows nesrly crept off hig forehend - i%
wes the First he had heesd of eny incidents, pirsaticsl or otherwise,
in this eres of spece fox the peast twenty yesrs, Oh, well, the
Coptein wes determined to heve his smusement."

UPhig being so," Kirk conbtinued, "I shell be forced, regretfully,
to borrd your ship to ianvestigete the metter more fully." There,
that gshould rile them - if there wes one thing Klingons hated it wzs
having their vegsels bosarded by investigation perties! Nesxly every
single one of them eagaged in petty smuggling of some sort, no metien
on how asmsell 2 scale, and whilst the Authorities generslly overiooked
it, it would not plesse them to have their illegal ectivities exposed.

The Klingon commender wes annoysed - it was obvious to him that
this Jemes T, Kirk wes spoiling for ¢ fight, end eguelly obvious thet
the seid Jeames T, Kirk would not hiwmself deliver the first blow.
However, he would certeinly continue to block the peth of the Klingon
vessel until he hed hed his full setisfectisn from the event.

"T'm sorry, but thet will not be possible, Ceptein. Klothers
out." There wes only one wey out of this situstion - by mesns of
pheser fire. It woes not e thing the Klingon commender hed been
looking for, bul there seemed to be no choice. Honour wers 2t stekel

Kirk set beck in his cheir, smirking. Spock turned back to his
computers with s disdeintul look on his fece. Wo peece for the
wicked!

Kizk thumbed # button on his cheir-erm, "Kirk %o Sickbay.
Bones, better get ready for o few fireworks - the Klingon ship is
about to fire on us.,"

"Captein, you don't kpow the Klingon ship will fire,” put in
Spock.

"Ah, no, Mr. Spock, but I'm sure he will." He turned his att-
eniion once a2gein to the intercom, suddenly reslising he hed left
MoCoy weiting et the other end, "Hirk out."

The bridge of the fnterprise beceme a sudden hive of activity.
Photon torpedcoes end pheser banks were mede at the ready, Unure
busied herseif at her communications bosrd, snd the various members
of the bridge crew were checking up on their instruments. All, that
is, except Spock. With a Llook of perfect indifference, the Vulcan
continved with his resecrch,

As o lest mersure, just & gecond or two before the impect of the
first Klingon fire, Kirk orcered ths shields up. It wes guite an
art to see just how close one could judge these things! Ag the
Klingon migsile hit 1fts merk, the bridge crew lurched out of their
gserte - 511, thei is, except Spock. Kirk, picking himself up off
the floor, gave the Vulcen o look ol annoyence,

"Come on, Spock, don't bhe e spoilsport - that wes & hit!"

"T am well swerre of that, Ceaptein. However, I am in the middle
of some interesting resesrcn work 2nd it would be inconvenient fox
me at this present time to go throwing wmyself esround the bridge in
such a feshion. Besides, it is guite undignified.”

"ow on esrth do you expect %o enjoy the battle 1f you don't
get into the spirit of things®" pressed Kirk. "You know, snd I know
thaet the bridge doesn't resally move, but the sudience doesn't know
that, and we cen none of uz teke any plesgure in the exeriise if we
don't et least meke 1t 100k resl!"
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Tn reply, Spock gave XKirk a look of complete and utter disgust
and bent beck over the computer consocle.

Damege reports were beginning to come in from various sections -
the hull had been pierced in several plsces snd lovels 1 to 8 were
without life-support systens. Too bed! Oh well, perhaps the
Klingons would heve better luck next time,

Almost simultaneously Dx., McCoy came on the intercom to give his
report., 'Twelve deed and forty or fifty more injured, Jim," he seid
gsolemnly, "but we're coping."

"Fine, Bones, fine," replied the Captein, encouragingly. "Keep
up the good work. Kirk out. Mz. Chekov, fire pheser besnks one and
three."

"Piring, Ceptein.”

Kirk lifted his eyes to the mein viewing screen, intent on the
Kiingoa vessel reveeled there. The phesers claimed one hit, and
Spock stirred himself from his resserch for 5.459 seconds to wreport
considersble demage to the enamy ghip.

However, it wes not so dameged #s to be uagble to return the
Enterprise’s fire, and a few seconds leter the enemy vessel scored
a direct hit. Once agein, the bridge crew went sprswling across the
deck, and this time even Bpock deigned to stumble & Little, whilst
not taking his eyes from the computer vesrdouts he wes digesting.

Kirk went down with quite a bump, hitting his hesd on the cornem
of the commend chair. As he crewled beck into his sest he thumbed
the intercom and moened, "Kirk to Sickbay."

"idcCoy here., Fifteen mors dead snd twenty injured. Jim, we can't
go on receiving ell these crauslties. It's suicide to centinue.”

Kirk's hend went %o the slight abrasion on his hesd. "Never nind
thst, Bones, you're needed on the bridge - end bring a full medical
teem with you."

"On my way , Jim. McCoy out."

A few seconds later Dr.¥cloy errived on the bridge with @
atretcher, two besrers eand & murse. {(Oh well, perheps I didn't need
s full medical tesm, but it's certeinly en emergence, reflected Sirk. )
The good doctor stuck s piece of adhesive dressing %o hizs supcrion's
forehesd snd mede his wey beck to Sickbey end his reel patients.

Kirk wes quick to regein commend of the situation. Colling out
for reporis of demage, stetus, and snyihing else he could think of,
he then ordered pheser bznks two end four to be fired. This tine
the Enterprise scored s direct hit on the Kiingon ship's bridge and,
much to the surprise of both Kirk snd his crew, the whole enemy
ship disszppesred in the midst of & vast explosion.

Kirk sat beck in his chair, hsppy but exhsusted. A beam slowly
spread across his face, and severel of the bridge crew smiled with
him, if nothing else relieved that their Ceptein was now in an
obvious good humour. Spock, a8 usuel, appeared gquite unmoved by
the events thet hed just teken pleace.

Kirk pressed the log rscorder button, end begen;

"Captein's Log. Sterdste 2937.6. Whilst on petrol duty in the
Arsnesn sector of %he Galaxy, the Enterprise was asttacked and
fired upon by & Klingon outt

Commander Klothers... "
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" The Enterprises....

A home for many people

Who have the urge to travel

To see far worlds, new ways

And other cultures; and a haven
For one, who cannct find
Acceptance any othar place.

T.G.Z.C.
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TITLE STORY by Sheila Cornall

Is There in Truth no Bsauty, the man was heard to cry
For The World iz Hollew and I Have Touched the Sky.
Can we Return to Tomorrow, That Which Survives, By Any Other Hame
Only to find A1l Our Yesterdays sre really Just the same.
And in This Side of Paradise, Mirror Mirror tell me true
Who Mournsg now for ALdonais, only the Changeling few.
The Dagger of the Mind stirs and pricks the Conscience of the King
For those Whom Gods Dastroy are only the Enemies Within.
But these are the Deadly Years, while the Balance of Terror reigns
Those who embark on-the Journey tc Babel can never be the sane.
The Cage becomes a Menagerie, Where Ho Man Has Gone Before
To seek A Piece of the Action, for his own Private Little War,
While the Gamesters of Triskelion in the Arena make Catspaws of us all,
And the Bread and Circuses customers applaud our every flaw.
We fear the Devil in the Dark, Obsession, the Man Trap takes hold
Who among the Patterns of Force is the Wolf in the Fold
For in this nightmarish Naksed Time, the Archons Returned
The Reguiem for Methuselah was heard, and the Turnabout Intruder loomed,
Bearing the Mark of Gideon in the Spectre of the Gun,
While the Doomsday Machine seeks Friday's Child, the Ultimate Computer
mist surely come?
An Alternative Fector is needed =scon and an Errand of Mercy to £ind,
A Corbomite Mansover to undo and the Tholian Web to unwind.
Metamorphosis comes in the ¥Wink of an Eye, the Empathic Dove of the Day
cries 'Yield,
Ceage this Operation of Anmnihilation and Let This be Your Last Battle-
field.!
So the Savage Curtain closes on this Taste of Armageddon,
and the Shore Leave Children Shall Lead and find the Way to Eden,
Where with just a simple Lpple the Amok Time began long before
Now they carry on the hAssignment Earth, the Space Seed and more.
Lind the Lights of Zetar shine the Omega Gloxry round
While the Court Martial ceased to judge in the sky, but continues to
look down
In the City on the Edge of Forever, the men stood with the Cloud Minders on
high,

hnd already Tomorrow is Yesterday, as they watch the starship drift by.
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CHEXOV: (to Bnterprise) I'm being attacked by horrible monsters. One of
them has just bitten off wy fooi!

MeCO¥s  Which one?
CHEXOV: I don't know, they all look alike to¢ me...
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OLONDOR by Kathy Sins

Yor several months the Enterprise hed been probing deep into
uncharted spece, mapping sitrrs end exploring clsss ¥ plenets for
possible colonisstion. Tt hed been en uneventful irip so far, 2nd
Kirk, just finishing his fourth cup of coffee that morning, wes
almost relieved to hesr Thurs seoy,

"Captein, I'm plcking up » distress signel from the small ster
system we sre spprosching.”

"Let's hesr it, Lieutensnt."

"Yes, sir, It's sn sutomstic transmission -~ from the second
plenet. There's no telling how long it's been functioning.m
¥ &) &

she flicked e switch end whet followed wes one of the strangest
distresa cells the Enterprise hed ever received. A voice ceanme over
the speaker - & despersie, terrified voice.

"If you ere receiving this messege you must help us... we are
very few now end time is short... They ewocke him! They touched
Olondor and brought desbtruction upon us... Plesse help us, we beg
it! BSoon he will sleep egein but we will be no more. Help us!
Quickly help us... plesse... " '

Silence followed for 2 long time. Kirk wes remembering the
Prime Directive of non-interference. Could responding to » distress
cell be looked upon #s interference with the plened's culiure? It
depended on the situetion, snd snywsay, one thing wes certesin; if
they didn't respond, there would BE no culture fo interfere with -
whoever they were scunded pretty desperste,.

Kirk ceme to a decision. "ilr. Sulu, sssume standard orbit
around the second plenet ifzmedistaly. HNr, Spock, meet me in the
trensporter room in five minutes.”

"Yes, Capisin," BSpock prused. "It is, of course, possible that
the senders of the messege died hundreds of years ago."

"Yes, quite possible,” Lirk seid, heading for ths elevator.
"But we'll never know for certein if we don't check 1% out."

The First Officer nodded. It was perfectly logicsl,

The sky wes derk blue - glmost black; o red gisnt znn hure low
over the horizon, cesting bhlood~red 1light across the pleuci's suriece,

They hed nrtervieliend in 2 lerge square in the centre ¢f a grest
city. But the city was cold, dry and dsesd, not the faintest breeze
stirred in the still and empty silence. Immense buildings we
nothing but ruins. Slowly they were crumbling to dust. Oz
gaping holes were left where windows should have been snd sll wes
bathed in the dull red glow of the dying sun.

The desd world wes at oncc both #Frightening end compzlling.
Nither Kirk nor Spock spoke &5 they ws 4 cautiously towsrds a
towering building supported by meny columns znd arches. All the
architecture wes of slisn design end obviously extremely sncient,
thousends - perhaps # million - years old,

Kirk felt thet thers wes o2n air of sedness sbout the place, as
if the megnificent city had been dbrought to destruction in ita
grestest hour.
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They entered e vest, silent hall, their footsteps echoing in
the shedowy depths of the room. Then suddenly there was snother
gound, -~ s0 startling after the yuletness that Kirk, with 2 stab of
penic, nesrly grebbed hold of Spock. The sound wes like & mosning
wind, then they felt the cold, dry 2ir brushing their skin. It
sighed #nd ruched high ebove them snd then there were voices, faint
and indistinct, but deflinitely voices.

"Oloador... Olondor... Clondor..., " They fsded snd the wing
died,
Spock and Kirk stered 2% evech other.

"Olopdor?" Kirk said., "Isn't tonet what the distress cell
referred to?"

"Indeed, Captain., I% ssid thet Olondor was swrkened end he {or
1t) destroyed them."

"You mesn thet this city is &1l thet Glondor left after he...
woke up?"

Spock nodded. "Thet would seem to be the snswer."

"But who, or what, IS he?" Kirk paused 2nd locked sround., H
shivered, "We'll teke a look through there and see if we ezn find
eny cluesg,m

They soon found themsclves ot the foot of 2 shellow steirway.
It wes just light enough to see ¢ small door et the top. A sudden
fegcination and slmost painful curiosity filled Kirk ss he looked
up at the docr. He wes sterting up bthe steirs when he resliged
that Spock hedn't moved,.

"Hpock?  What i it?"

The Vulecen's exsression wes strenge. "Ceplhain, you must not
go v there. There is greet denger hers, GREAT denger." His voice
begeme urgetn. "We muast lesve here, guickly."

Kirk stered et him, "¥het do you mern? I don't see how thore
could be sny denger here softer all this fime.”

"Wevertheless, it is there. DBelieve me, Coptain, we MUST go.”

"Spock, we came here to investigate thet cell - to find out
what heppened. And I intend to ses what's through that door." His
voice wog sherper then he hed intended. But it couldn't be haelped.

He sterted to climb the stsirs once mors.

"Captein! No... there is something behind that door, I can
feal it even here - "

Abruptly, Kirk found he weas reslly engry, without knowing why.
When Spock tried to cateh hold of his arm to hold him back, Kirk
pushed him ewsy so violently thet it knocked Spock herd ageinst the
wall, Ulenching his fists, Spock begen to move towerds him, bhut
then stopped. They both looked 2t each other in amezement. What
were they trying to do?

ar
it

"T'm... sorry, ¥Mr. Spock,” Xirk mumbled. Then he looked up at%
the door, He climbed the steirs snd opened it coutiously.
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The room was small and windowless, with & very high ceiling. It was
completely intact, aprarently unaffected by the puassing of time which had made
rmiing of the world ouwic! le.

There was one thing which rivetted Kirk's attention the moment he
entered. '

T+ was a glowing sphere no larger than a man's head, and 1t hovered about
five feet from the floor, emitting a silvery chiming sound which, for some
strange reason, made Kirlk shudder.

He heard Spock enter but could not take hig eyes from the globe. He could
feel the presence of something evil, an evil which had survived here through
all the thousands of years since the death of the city. The thing had slept
here throughout the ages rrd was now waiting to be wakened. ZXirk felt fear
pass over him like an icy wind. Around the globe was wrapped a dark and dread-
ful past.

Olondor.
It had to be.

The abstract, intangible power which it seemed to radiate filled both men
with a cold terror. Bub, sirangely, above every sense of foreboding, Xirk
wanted desperately to... touch it.

Not daring to think of what wight happen if he did, he fought the desire
with 211 his will. But it was so0 strong... Soou sirong.

Without realising it, “o had made two steps towards the globe. Fighting,
struggling, he shook hisg he vhispered, "Hoses N0ea."

4

There was pain, and a desperate need... just to touch it. Kirk tried to
stand still. No - the thing was pulling him, dragging him.

At last he felt that he would die if he did not touch it. The struggle
was agony, ripping his mind apart. It was too strong... magnetic... He
reached out -



21
Then, wonderfully, it hsd stopped. The wish to touch Olondor
had gone, sand in its plece wes a perfest perce. The relief was so
enornong that Xirzk felt slight

3

tly faint. He found he could look
awey from the .ciobe. BSpock, stending very nesr, wes touching his
hend. But for e moment Xirk did not understnsd. Speock lifted his
pheser - and the globe that wes Olondor diseppesred sz if it hed
never been.

Spock let go of Kirk's hend - 2nd so broke the mind~-link thet
hed seved both their lives.

Kirk looked at his friend for e long moment, Then he bresthed
& gresat sigh of relief.

"Thenk you, Spock. Thenk youw very much.t

They made their wey through the crumbling ruins back to the
sguere, Kirk wes not sure ke was not imegining thiags, but it
seemed thet the oppressive sadness and gloom of the city hed
lifted. The world of the city now felt just cld, end very tired.
He flipped open his communicetor.

"Kirk to Bnterprise., Berm us up, Mr. Scobi.?

For & second, tne deserted sguere wes Lit up by two epsrkling
columns. But they wewre soon gone. And, high #bove, the Bnterprise
left the silent city to crumble awry in pesce beneath its tired sun.
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BEAUTY - FOUR VIEWS by T.0.7.C,

Beauty is a lovely lady

Woving, graceful ss s3he goes,

She ias wine, I1'11l never leave her,
My beloved Enterprise.

Besuty is found in the eye of the looker:;

3¢ meny things thet are lovely I ses;

But & fine heslthy body, no nezd for ny art -
Thet is the essence of hesuty [or me!

Besuty is & set of engines
Purring, dbusy, berting time,
Waxrp power drive and satimatter
Thet will get us there on +ime!

Besuty is found where ever you seek;

In bealencing figures, snd dets unique.

Beruty is found in the celm sense of logic,

In skill dn your work... snd the smile of e friend.

B A o A 2

KIRK: #ho peinted 211 the instruments bleck end white like a
chess board?
CHEXOV: T &id, sir! You told me tc CHECK the control penel,

F R R RN KKK H



A STEP TN TIHE by Velerie Pisac

~ntind

The journey thriugh the Time Gate hed been intanded 28 2 peace-
ful velexation for Xirik end HelCoys for the historisns the Baterprise
had brought to the Time Planet, 1t wss & much more seriouns sffeir.
Once the formslities had been eryenged, Kirk felt ?ree to turn to a
more personsl matter. HeCoy hed been under 2 grest deal of strein;
ideally, ne should have telken shore leave, but thers wes no prospect
of thet in the neer future, #and with his ususl stubboraness, he
refused 0 bte relieved of duty.

As the next best thing, Eirk ¢umgeute@ that he “vi ¥MeCoy should
teke edventsge of their enforced walt 2t the Time Plrnet, :nd then-
selves texe 72 trip into the pest. He told Bonss thG as 2 onild he

been promised & ftrip to London, & trip that had been caacelled
heczuse of an illnessz; he hed never had thet holidey, and h"4
elways regreftted it.

"Come wiith me, Bones," he sugqo“ted "T kpow I csn use the
break, snd I'm sure you can; 1t'll only be a couple of days, but we
cen see the sights, fake in & show, have s bit of a rest." HeCoy
sgresd readily; he knew himself he needed 2 bresk, and 1t might be fun.

The ship's storss provided them with the asppropriste clothes end
money, &nd it  wes witn an slmost fozgotten sense of snticipstion thet
they passed through the Time Gate, and stepped from an zlley into a
busy London sitreet.

They spent the next two deys simply enjoyﬁﬂg their holidsy,
revelling in the freedomn of tourisits as they wvisited the nistoric
aitea by day, wnd in the eveniag joined in the V?fled nigot life of
the city. Over breekfest on their third morning, MoCoy seid,

"L don't W.ow ehbout you, Jim, but I feel like being bthorousnly
Tewny tnis aooi :

"Good idea. Let's go e the p i feed ihe ducks." In
responge to Mceloy's guizszical glence, he went on ded L "{Well,
I read sbout 11 once People do thati sort of lthing in 1, end T
alwsys promisad my £ otnet L8 T ever got to London, T'4 g ogo."

"ALl right, then, as long #s we [ind somewhere guiet.”

Vhen they left the notel, Jim iansisted on buying some bresd,
McCoy wes teesing bim abont it s they wsited to cross the road,
when thelxr sttention wes csught by & cer wihich ned stopped for the
traffic lights; tThere wes sometaing familiar about the tall, dignified
figure in the beck sest, Curicus, Jim moved for s better look, then
gseid, "Look, Hones, It's Sarek."

It was indeed the Vulcen smbrssador, Spock's fether, younger
then they knew him, but uanmistaksnle, A the car moved off, Bones
srid, laughing, "Well, they 4o sey 1f you spend long enough in London
youx17 mecl everyons you kaow, but T den't bthink they had this in
mind." '

p

The sheer novsslity of the scene in the park wss 2 tonic 3
the two men, for whom the unexpectsd, the dangercus, somatimes the
terrible, were perh of evoryrey Life. Hexre, on the cool grass,
ahildren pleyed, Jogs ren berilng, lovers welked hand in head a3 they
had done for centurics. On 4 Lake, the bxrds waited wipuchbantly

For the food thet long generesiioas of experience hed teught fThem would

rel

he feoxitiacoming.

e
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At last their aimless strolling
brought them to an area of the park
which seemed to be deserted. They
came through a belt of trees to find
themselves standing on the crest of a
slope which ran down tc the water's , N
edges the bank rose in a curve, L A
forming a small bay sheltered from 3 4
view by the trees. Feeling like a
rest after their walk, Jim and McCoy
gtretched out on the grass, enjoying
the warm sunshine on their faces.
After a few moments, Bones touched Jim on the arm, and pointed silently.
Below them at the water's edge a child had appesared as if from nowhere.
¥neeling on the bank, he was offering food to a pair of magnificent swans;
the birds showed no fear, but glided closer, at last bending their graceful
necks to take the food from his fingers. A flash of colour sped from the bushes
below them to the boy's foot -~ a red squirrel, showing no trace of timidity,
had run up to claim his shere. The child laughed softly, and held something
outs the squirrel took it, and sat up on ite haunches to nibble contentedly.
The two men smiled, enjoying the scene - the confidence of the normally shy
squirrel, the grace of the birds, the child's pleasure in his companions.
Then suddenly, horribly, the trangquiliity of the scene was shattered., With
no warning, a shower of stones hurtled down on the group; the swans vanishad
in a flurry of white wings, but the squirrel was not fasi enough - he lay
broken and bleeding bensath a jagged rock.

Y H

A group of children came through the bushes to stand in a semi-cirele
round the boy. Their faces were sullen and hostile, and sach carried a stick
or a piece of stone. Though he must have been aware of their presence, the boy,
who was bending over the squirrel, d4id not react at onces he gently laid the
broken little body down on the grass, his fingers lingering for a moment on the
soft fur, before he stood and faced the intruders.

Jim could not repress a gasp of astonishment as he saw the boy's face
for the first time. There was no mistaking the slanting eyebrows or the
elegant, pointed earss a Vulcan child, perhaps seven years old Jim estimated,
about half the age of the children who now surrounded him. The menace in their
attitude was unmistakable, but the child showed no fear in the face of their
hostility. He knew thers was no escape, and with the dignity of his race
composged himself to meet whatever might come. At first, only words, which he
could pretend not to hesr.

"Freak! Halfbreed freak!"

"iith those ears, he should be in a circusi®

"™Mevil child! You'wve got no right hers!?

"ifhy don't you get back %o your own world - monster!!

The insults grew worse as the child's calm indifference enraged his
tormentors. Jim felt his anger rising at the unfair odds, but for the moment
he dared not interferes he knew the risks of taking any action which might
alter the past. Then the oldest of the children called out mockingly,

"Come on! Let's show Spock we mean it - we don't want him here!™

Spock! Was 1t possible? Jim's eyes flew to the face of the Vulcan
child. Yes, it could be... 1% surely must be. He would be about the right
age, and they had seen Sarek only that morning. He turned to McCoy, but
the question on his lips was never spoken, for the doctor's face was white,

—t
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and his eyes were wids wilth horroi,
"My God, no!" scweamed Bones. "Stop!"

It was too late. fBven as Jim turned back to the scene below,
the Dbarrage of sticks and rocks siruck the Vulcan child, and he
crumpled to the grass., In the same instant Jim and Mzloy sprang to
their feet and rushel forwerd. The children fled, siartled by their
sudden appesrance, but neither of the men had time to be concerned
with them., Sick with terrcr, Jim dropped to his knees beside MeCoy,
wno was alresdy at woxrk.

"It's bad enough, but not too serious, epert fram the wound on
his head. The cut's dens, and there may be coneussicn. I'11 give
him & sedative to keep him out.," He worked steadily for a few mom-
ents, giving the injection and dressing the cut on the child's head.
At last he set back on his heels. '

"Jim, my resdings confirm it - the child is helf Humen. It's
our 3pock, all rlguuo T've got to koep him uwnder for a while - he
nustn't see us. Trouvble is, "t stey here, and T don't went
to move him toc far; lhe's had & b;g shock, and it could he danger-
cus. We can't lesve bim like this, yet 1if he comes round 2nd pets
a good look st us, hweaveo Wuows what comglicetions that will csuse.”

We'll w orry suoub thet leter. We should zet under cover,
though ~ there's s hut #nong shose trees; we can take nim there,
and you can keen an eye on him,"

Ag they walked back through
his confused thoughts. It was 4171
in hiw 2rms would grow up %o become hiag First CGfficer.
dependeble, trustworthy, unshskesbly loyal Spock, ss dag
a brother. Disjointed memories of the past ~ or the {uture
to nim,

eeg, Jim tried fto control
t Lo replise that

eeeos V¥ou would not... heve survived thig...."

veo.e "You xnow, of course, I could never have made it without
FOUevsnsa

esaes "histen to me, Jim. Be with me. They are only illusions
"

50 many times, defeat turned into victory, danger into safety,
the risks shered, perils overcome, tne Jjoy =nd the agony.

How would it be - he could not imagine how 1Lt would be - to
return to @ world that did not held Spock. The child wes in danger,
he could resd 41 din McCoy's eyes. Was tils pert of Spook s pasit, or
had their presence sltered things? He would not kpnow until he
returned to the terorisa,

Ween they resched the hat he laid Spock down on & pile of
secks in the corner. HMcCoy vassed nis medical tricorder over him,

8 ]
and sighed in reliefl.
"I think he's golang to be 211 right,” he ssigd.
Thelr eyes net,
"You felt it too, didn't you, Boaes?"

"T must be going soft in the head!™ Then, guietly, "Tea, T
suddenly realised that I could not contemplate the idea of loging
Spock: 1it'd be idke losing part of mysell. But if you ever tell
him I said so...!"

Jim nodded: he knew only too well the solid afiection and
friendship for Sypock that underliay McCoy's sarcssm. Then to his
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surprise, the doctor cuntinued in 2 tone of bitter self-dispgust,

"I thought I wes so clever -~ that I understosd him. How could
I even begin to guess at - this! Think of it, Jim; think whet his
cnildheood must heve been like! Yet sowehow, by some miracle, T
swesr, he became the men he is. ¥We both know what he's done for us
on the Bnterprise: we could never begin o wnderstend how much he
hed to forgive. "

"You seid it yourself, Bones. That's the kind of mon he is."

As the afterncon passed, the shadows lengthened under the
trees, end the child slept on. Froam time to time HMcloy leesned over

to check nis progress, and was setisfied. Twilight wes foding into

duslk w! Spock stirred and woke. In the dim light the fwo men

could see hi ce only feintly, the derk eyes wide with surprise:
£

5
thelr own faces were nidden Trom nim in the shadows.

fneve va I? Who are you?" The queations came celmly, as only
vpoeck could have asxed them under such aircumsthences,

"No you romesaber whiaelh heppened®" Holoy's veice was very gentle.
3 J LA =

"Yes, I renewber. T he children... you must not blsme them...
they do not understend. I mus ak -~ to them. In time,
they will lecxzn."

HO

For & moment, Jim flet tears sting his eyes. TBven so would the
adult Spock bave reacted.

"You were hurt," he said softly. "If you feel up %o it, we'll
take you home now - your parents will be worried.”

"Thank you, I am guite recovered. But who are you?"

"Forgive me, but T cannot tell you that, nor can I explain why
we must not be seen., Lan you trust us?"

The child considered for a2 moment, then smiled. "As you wish,
I think - no, I am sure - thet I can tru t you.'

"Thank you, Spock."

"Tou know me?" The guestion came swiftly: even at seven, he
missed nothing.

"One of tihe children celled you by neme,” #icCoy broke in. "We
H
nugt be going aow -~ I don't Lhink we have much time.m

Jim too hed felt the framiliesr sensation that werned him that
their stay in the pest wes drewing to 2 close; soon the Guardien of
Forever would resch out for theam, and return them to their cwn time,

~

Guided by Spock, they set off towsrds the Vulecsn embessy, whare
Sarek and his family were staying. Accepting their wish for conceal-
ment, he led them to the rear of the buildiang, =2nd showed them where
to climb the wall into the gesrden. Across the lewn they could see
the tall figure of & woman restlessly pescing the ferrace,

"My mother, the Lady Ameanda,” whigpered Spock. "Will you not
meet her - sne will wish to fthenk you."

"Wo, we must go now," said Jim. "Don't keep your nmother wait-
ing any longer." 35till the child lingered.

"Then I must try Lo thenk you myselfl." He sxiended his usnd,
Fingers spread in the Vulesn fachion., "Live long and prosper. I
believe we will meet again.”



)
o
-
ou
3

Gently, Jim touched his fingertips. to those of tne cf
hope so, Live long and prosper, Spock of Valean.”

to McCoy., "Thank you for
gaain.”

Turning, the child held out his han
your care, I think fthat we too will mee
- . - -y N "

"Farewell, Spock. Try not to judge all Humens by those children.

w

" eould net, afiter meseting you, arewell." He inclined his
nead gravely, &ad wes gone, running across the lewn o the woman,
who knelt, arms wide, to receive aim., A3 mother and son met; the
scene faded ar.und them, and Jim and Bones were standing on the sand
hefore the Gusrdian of Forever., Jim pulled oat his communicetor.

"Lirk to &Enterprise.”
"Interprise - 3cott here.”

"Pwo to Leem up, Scobtty.?

A
Furpris
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they stepped down [rom the trensporter pletlorm, ihey were
ad to see Spock himsell ot the controlisz.

[i3g

"Iomething wrong, M

"Wo, Captain, all is in owder. I trust you and the dector had
a restful trip.”

"Hardly restful, Mr. Spock. Eveniful, perhaps.”
"I see, My calculations were correct, then.”
"Your esleulationg?!

Fer eanswer Spock Lifted a napnd to his forehead, just where
the stone had struck him 21l those years - or heours - ago.

"fhen I wss seven, I visited London with wy parvents., I wog -
hurs, and twoe men helpsd me, I never seow tle'r fageg, or heard
their nsmes - until I joined the Brterprise.'

Miow long heve you knowa?"

"T did not at Jdrst. T ceme to recognises you oaly £33 L knew
you better; and I 2 hat foxr you, the evant had not yet
heppened., Wihen yo sew when #ad where the Time Gete wonld
tarve you, and t:;t ﬁ=k of it at lest."

"It's guite a coineidence, thoagh," gaid Jim, "that out of all
L

the people in London, it should heve been Bones and I who found you."

"Coincidence? I taink not." HWoloy speke softly, seriously,
his ususl sarcestic wit iaid aside. "I think that tnes bonds of
friendship that nold us were strong enough to drew us togetner, even
cut of our own time."

"For onee, Doctor, I would not disagree." JFor a moment the
smile of the child Spoek had been 1i% his usuelly impsssive face.
MeCoy returned the smile wormly, end Jim grinned in relief. It
would not last, of course; soon thej’d be back to the ususl
bicksring, but he knew that they £1ll hsd 2 betfer understanding of
the very real aiffection that Jlnkud them

It w as good to be home,

Eal TS D o A o O



LISTEY TC THE WIND by Beth Hallam

Hear the wind in the iree-tops whisper....
Carolyne.cass

Hear the zephyr in the grasses sigh....
«oCarolyn...

Hear the breeze by the stream—side cry....
Ceseslaroiyn,

Hear the mrricane of the tropiles hiss....
serseaCerolyn!

: Hear the toi—-ado on the high seas howl....
L B L B R OCaI-. -'.yn": !

Hear the vwhivlwind in destruction screame...
?..l..'.‘!c&rolyn!!!

KK H KRR W Fo W AR RN K

TH® RIDDIE by T.G.Z.C.

What do they want from me, the Vians?

They have nod Injured me, they care for me,

1 have more coufort here than in my homes

Hers T have privacy, although......

I think they have some way of watching me.

This place is all enclosed... and very dark.

I gearched and searched and found no e¢xit from it -
Yoy do they keen me from the cool, fresh air?

What do they want from me? I have no way

To agk them what I want to know -~ and they -

It scems they do not wish that I should know.

I touched them.... but it did not helps

Their thoughts are sitrange... distant, detached.
They do not ssem sadlistically cruel

Yot since they brought me hers two men have died...
And now three wore have coms. I am afraid.

Ko He KK WM e Fe Ko K W Ko He Ko Ko o e K

Enterprise's Private Thought -

They who live inside me,

Have passed by here, without a second glance.
80 ecager, so demanding,

Yet needing maturity to comprehend.

They are as children

With so very much to learn.

Gillian Catchpole
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"Lookout reports unidentified vessel at 140 degrees, siri"
"Scramble Zhart squadron immediately!M

"Ays, sir." The orderly turned to the general intercom. "Attention!
Attention! Zhart squadron! Intruder, possibly enemy, at 140 degrees, closing
fastt"

"Acknowledged!" The single word seemed +to hang in the air even when the
roar of engines, seconds later, bespoke the take-off of the defenders.

The attack was 'so sudden that Spock did nct even have time to report the
presence of the other vessels before they were hit. The defenceless Galileo,
all buoyanscy gone, dropped towards the ground like a stone. Spock fought
with the controls, desperately trying fo hold the shuttlecraft on an even
keely Kirk flicked communicaticns switches open, io receive such a howl of
static that he didn't even bother trying to contact the Enterprise.

HThey're following us down!™ Chekov yelled.

Kirk's 1ips set grimly. Who could these beings be, to attack without
even giving a challenge? "Can you identify them, Mr. Chekov?"

"No, sir - I've never seen ships like these before."

The ground wag rising towards them with uncomfortable rapidity. It was
bare, desert land - rocky, without vegetation, and Kirk found himself wishing
for a forest canopy that might at least help to cushion the impact of their
larding.

How Spock managed, Kirk never knew: but the
shuttle landed on an even keel, sliding forward on the
bare soll. Tor a moment, he dared to thirk that they
had landed safely; +then the Galilec hit a boulder.
She was still travelling very quicklys the impact
threw her over, somersaulting her several times.

Her occupants were unable 1o prevent themselves being
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thrown From their ed uy  tossed wildly about,like so many reg dolla,
they ley screwled where they Red Jellenm when ot lest ‘the-pruinmed ..
shutile bounced to & halt, - e . R

The lesding craft of the Zhart squadron turned in wmidsir above
the wreckage, wheeling like = huge vulture. When the commender wss
3. %isfied thet no-one was golng to emerge from the wreck, he ordered
his vessel down. It moved carefully, descending like & helicopter,
to land only & few yerds from where the zlien vessel had come to its
last resting plece. High above 1%, the other two vessels wheeled
gently, on gusrd.

5ix men left the landed vesszel. They made their way cautiously
to the wreck; dnvestigeted it.

There were four bodies in 1%, One of the men ran & scanner over
them. Tharee were definitely alive, snd would recover; they even
appesred to be uninjured, epert from thelr unconsciousness. DBunt the
fourta, who wes lying helf covered by wreckege so thet only the
lower pert of his body wes showing, exhibited orly the most minimsl
signs of life.

“Phis one's s cood A8 dead,”" the men exsmining them said., "We
Lin)
needn't bother with him; he's just cra-meat. Bring the others.”

Xirk, McCoy end Chekov were hauled ungently out of the wreck, and
lugged onto the Zhart ship. Almost at once, .1t took off, Dust from
its passage drifted over the ruined Gelileo, through the meny holes,
and senk onto the motionless dSpock.

Kirk regeined consclousness to find himsell sprawled on the floor
of & tiny room that looked as if it hed been carved out of solid rock.
McCoy and Chekov ley nesr, looking as if someone had just drooped
them a2nd left them to lie ss they fell. Where wes 3pock? He pushed
himself to his feet, wondering ss he did so how the room was lighted.
There were no windows, and no obviocus lights, yet the plasce wes well-
1it. He moved over %o the others, and cerefully shifted them intw
more comfortsedle posiftions. Then he set down ageiln, To wonder whet
had heppened; why they had been shot down, 2nd why they were,
clearly, prisoners., And where wes Spock?

McCoy regeined consciousness soon efter, eaad looked &t him.

"ihat heprenddi, Jim?"

"You know s guch es T do," Kirk replied, "How's Chekov? I
coaldn't find 2ny Sign of injury, but I know as much shout medicine
as you do ebout maths.

teCoy grinned wrily. "You certsinly couldn't know less,” he
retorted. He checked out the still-unconscious ensign guilckly, @3
thoroughly as he could without any instruments, end s#id, "He should
come out of it naturslly suny time now. I don't think he's bedly
hurt." He lookel round the little room. "Where's Speck?"

iirk shook his hesd. "I don't know, Bones., He wesn't here when
T woke."

Shekov grosned, #nd opened his eyes. "What fell on me?" he

N, vsther herd mountsin," Kirk seid drily. "And before you a8k
where Mr. Spock is, we don't know."
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"Or where we sre ov who brought us here - or WY e

The commander of .ne small bsse watched the swskaning of his
captives on & swall viewscreen. He gslnced 2t his second-in-
command. "They sre coscorned for their missing comisde,? he said.
"It is es we have been told; these Mhier are emotionslly attached
to the other members of their battle-group. We can use this
sentimental weeskness; since it is the only one the Mhlar heve, it
wouid be foolishness not to."

"Yes, indeed, Lord shuarr."

"We must discover how they know of the settlement here, Underiord
Vlierr. Since the esteblishment of our colony is highly confidential,
chere must have been sowme leskege, some leck of security, at
Hesdguarters."

"It might have been en accident, Lord Shurr."

"They were hesding streight towsrds our mein mining sres," Shurr
replied. "Doez that look like 2n accident?"

Slowly, Vlierr Shook his head.

"I will see these Mhlaw now," Shurr went on. "Heve them brought
in,”

The three men were sitting silently, thinking about their
gitustion. Kirk and McCoy especislly were seriousiy worried aboui
Spock. Why wesn't he with them? Kirk scrembled to his feet as the
door began to open, the other two only o second behind him.

The guards who entersd locked decidedly unfriendly. Theay kept
at a wespectful distence, smayiciously wetchful. They were
fairly Humen in sppecwsace, Kirk noted, but there was something
about them - he couldn't gnite pinpoint what - that said 'alien'.
He loocked carefully for sny 3ign of weskness, but ssw none. There
would be ro immediste escepe from here,.

They were teken to snother rock-cerved room that wes obviously
an office, through corridors thst were slso hewn out of living rock.
Whoever these people were, Kirk reflected, they were determined 4o
keep their presence secrei; no wonder the sensors had failed +to
detect zny traces of them -~ presumably their vessels were slso kept
in huge underground hengars. And whet sort of relationship did they
have with the scattering of primitive netives thet the sensors had
detected?

Shurr szt silently leooking st the three men sg they stood in
front of his desk., One of tihem looked 25 if he wes unused to being
kept weiting - presumably he wss the lesder of this battle-group.
Sure enough, 1t was he who broke the silence.

"May I ask why we were attacked, without werning?" he ssked. He
sounded genuinely indignent, sand Shurr took off his menital hat to
whoever had briefed the men. "We sre on a pesceful surveying mission;
we gave no provocation. And where is our friend?"

Shurr smiled briefly. "Your comrade is desd," he seid brutally.
Fe wos rewarded by the look of horrified grief on the lesder's feoce -
the equally grief-stricken fece of one of the others. The third one
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comed less affected. "As to why you were attacked - 4id you reelly
tﬂlﬂA thael we would Teil to detect you, smell though your craft wes?
Even tnough our preseance here is supposed Vo be & secret known only
to our Government, we still keep a good leookout: we have no intent-
ion of letting this planet be teken over by you MAhler.n

"ther?” Kirk said, meking a terrible mess of the fivst gutteral
sound. "We've never heerd of the Mhler, We're from the Starship
Entsrprise, representing the United Federstion ofPlenets, Ouxr home
world is known variously as Herth or Terva

Shurr lesughed. "Clever. Very clever. But do you think - do
you reslly think - thet we will Dbe fooled by such child's teles? If
you yourself are not Mhlar, then you ereg certeiniy from & Mhlar-
dominsted worid. Now, lesder, I weni to know -~ who told you adout
our presence here?"

"I've elready told you. We knew nothing sbout you. Because you
live underground, we were uneble to detect your presence, ctherwise
we woald have tried fo contact you before coming down. We've on &
survey mission for the Federetion. But if you heve alresdy claimed
the plenet, the Federstica will respect that clatm.”

"S£1i1l you tkee me for & fool. Pernsps you fesr your mesters too
much to tell me whet I want to know. But you will lesrn to fesr me
much more. I promise you bthst."

Tirk looked 2t him. "For the lest time," he seid, "we kaow
nothing sbout any rece czlled Mhler. We are from Berth., This is,
to us, an unexplored region of space. We're the firat Federation
gnip to come into it. Hnd ac smount of thrests will chenge thet. If
the Mhler ave & warlike rece, we will help you to defend yourselves.,"

Shurr smiled wolfishly. "You come here, you xho ere identical to
the Mhlar, and really expect me to believe such a tele?"

numenoids are relstively common Shroughout the Gelaxy," Kirk
protested. "fhe externsl eppesrracce 1is often identical; we know of
several neoes 1nd¢at1nga1 ihable from our own... as well =8 meny, like
you, who #re not."

Shurr nodded aporacistively. "whoever ncocted your cover story
4id & good Job," he edmitted., "They scen to heve thought of every-—
thing. But - 'for the lest time' - unders tand that I will not be
fooled."

"Our compsnion -~ the one who... who died. Did you azemine him
closely? He is not of the seme race as we are; ne haes physical
gifferences - "

"It is essy to sey that, since he 1s not here; nor are we shouk
to risk sn expedition to exemine his body. We are not concerned
with cro-mest."

ghurr turned to the gusrds., "Teke them to the guestion room,"”

The snall group of nstives gethered round the stronge metellic
object that hed descended so uoisily geversl hours beiore, Theix
comp was not fer away; they hed wato hed as the strangers had landed
their flying machin and teken men out of the wreck; end there hed
been no sign of Life now for those hours. Presumsbly the sirengers
wers not coming back. It would be safe to investigete.

They prowled round the oubtside, pewing et the broken metal,




2, 2
\u..w m..fw
’ w.u&..\ax )




e darkness inside. At last, one of
them, brever ov more Toolhsrdy bthen most, ventured to climb through
one of the bigger hoilss., Ile called out after a moment. There was
5till o body inside tne wreck! Wot ome of the strengers - thls one
wes snother kind of strengey!

He ceéme beek out, pulling the limp body. The tribe gathered
round 1t, curiscus.

The strenge belag wes al
.
Sy

ve - just. He was deeply unconscious;
the natives could detect i T

i
bresthing, but could find no hesrtbest.

They gethered together, idgnoring the unconscious man, discussing

whet they shonld do. They hed avoided the strengers who nad conme to
live on their world, wetching them from sfer. They envied the
streagers their #hility to live without & secred well; from where

did they get their weter? For they hed sbundence of it, it ssemed;
they could even afford to pour it ewsy on the ground. But along with
the envy wes fear. Feer of such megic powers: feex 0f the newcomers'
shility to fly, 4&nd %this strenger slso ned come from e flying
machine. Though his wes not, it seemed , such o powerful one 28
those belonging to the straangers they knew, for ned it not crashed?

At lest, one, more thoughtful then hig fellows, said, "If we
teke this stranger Lo our cemp, fad tend nim, and ne recovers, he
w 111l surely be grsteful. We might therefore learn much from him."

The others nodded their sgreement. They picked up the limp
body, aad cerried it cerefully with them 2s they made their way back
to thelr crmp.

It seemed, however, that their hopes wers golog to be

dissppointed. Soon after they reeched cemp, btus unconsciouds msn
vegan to move restlessly, end spesk weakly. But they could aot
understsnd & word ne ssid. s they struggled for comprehension,
tne newly-conscious men sesmed to grow wesker... as if he hed given
up the fight to survive...

The guestion room wes, unsurprisingly, enother one crrved out

of solid rook. Chekov snd Mcloy were festeaed to one wall with
chains., They could only steady +the cheins were not long enough o
permit. them to ait. Presumebly if they fell ssleep, they would
simply have o heang by their arms. Kiric weg put in a sftone chair a
little wey awsy from them., sbove his head wag 2 lerge perrel, & tap
projecting from it at Its hase. He wes strepped very carefully, so
that he could not move any pert of his bhody - then the tep wes turned
on. & single drip of water hit his hesd. After » short pause, came
another. Then enother, Kirk recognised the type of torture involved.
He had resd aboubt it somewhere, yesrrs before. After s very gshort
time, the drop would begin to weigh heevier and heavier, until ot
last he wes being nit by sledghsmmers. And ot the ssme time, the
museles of the rest of his body would be protesting violently at
their insctivity... Strange how different races sd far removed from
ezch other in spesce should come up with very similer idess with
regerd o torture.

The nstives stered hopelessly et their unwitiing guest. It
seemed he was ebout to die indeed, of hiw own choice; and once
heving made up thelr minds to help biwm, they were unhappy adbout
lLosing him,
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"He is trying to tell us something," seid the one who had first
guggested bringing nim back fto cemp.

"Perheps he is ftrying to tell us why he wents to die," suggested
another.

"I do not think so. I think he mey be dying from self-pity
becsuse no-one understeands him, or beceuse he is rmong strangers...
we should give him something to think sbout other than self~pity.”
And with that, he lifted his hand and struck the stranger herd zcross
the fece. "If I cen meke him angry enough to went to fight, to hit
back,"” he said, "we may then be able to find some wey of communicating
with him."” He hit the streager agein - snd agsein - and lifted his
hend to hit him yet agein. This time, the stranger brought up his
own hend, #nd stopped the blow before it could land; then seid
some thing. The words were unidentifisble, but the tone was not.
Whatever the strenger wes feeling, 1t wes not spger. But the desire
to die seemed to have gone.

The two men, ftribesmen end strenger with the unusually pointed
ears, looked at czch other; then began the long snd difficult task
of finding some means of communication,

Kirk's face wass twisted in egony, though he had not uttersd a
sound., From his position sgeinst the well, McCoy rereated over and
over, "We've told you the ftruth! There's nothing else we can tell
you! Step 4t!" Chekov's fece was a mesk of horror, as he muttered
"Cossecks!" under his bresth.

Bventuelly, Shurr seemed to decide tha+ he would get no infor-
mation this way. He looked at HoCoy. "You heve been most voluble,"
he said. "But you heve told us nothing, for #ll your words. Perhaps.
the weter will loosen your tongue, z2nd meke your words more sensible,"

He nodded to the guerd, who turned off the water, then rsliessed
Kirk, who wes then dregged, so stiff thet he couldn't wslk, to the
cheins theat held FHeloy. The doctor was relessed snd heuled to the
cheir, while Kirk wes cheined in his plece. He hung limp, uneble to
meke his feet support him £t first, his weight providing sdded toriure
for his stiff srms.

As the drip begen to f2ll onto MeCoy's hesd, Kirk forced himself
to stand. "You cen't get informetion that doesn't exist,” he seaid
weakly. '"And if this is your normel pattern of behsviour, then you're
Just #s bed a5 the Mhler you so hote -~ meybe even worsel”

At lest, Shurr geve up. Chekov #lso had had his turn under the
water, though he had not had to suffer 2s long ss hed the other two -
Shurr hed begun to realise that even battle-group loyalty would gein
him no informetion. These Mhlar were too well indootrineted.

"Ieke them back to their cell," he ordered. "It's too lste to
kill them tonisht; they will be executed tomorrow."

They were dregged back to the cell #nd dropped on the floor -
none of them wes cepeble of welking. Locked in sgein, MeCoy crawled
to Kirk's side.

"How sre you, Jim?"

"I'm no worse off then you or Chekov," Kirk muttered.



"4t lessit Spock wes spered this," McCoy seid quietly. "He had
a pesceful desth."”

"Yeg,," Kirk s.id. "But if ae hed been here, they would hove
had to cdmit thet he wesn't of any zrece they knew - snd ftThen they
might heve believed us. DBones... they spoke of these Mhlar 23 if
they were... the locel eguivelent of the Klingons., Butl their own
pehaviour... might they be the locel Klingons - end the Mhlar 3
locel Federstion?" His voice broke. "Spock," he whispered, so
softly thet MceCoy berely hesrd him., The doctor put & hend on Kirk's
shoulder syapetbhetically.

The Bnterprise, beck from surveying the rest of the plenets 1in
the system, swung into orbit, trving to contact the Gelileo.

"There's no aaswer, Mr. Scott,” Uhure reported.
"Sensors. sean for the shuttlecraft.”
There wos no regponse for some time, then -

"Got her, Mr. 3Scoti. She seems to heve creshed. No signes of
life nesr her, but there e re indicetions of intelligent humsnoid
life feirly near.”

"Let's go desown and see. Lt. Uhurs, come with me., Mr. Sulu,
you have the con."

3cott and Uhurs made their wey to the trensporter room, where
they were joined by four Security men. They beemed down to the
wrecked Galileo. A quick check wes ell thet wes needed. "There's
no-one hers, sir," Heynolds rznorted.

"Right. ®#e'll tzy for tie nesrby lifeforms. They might be ehle
to tell us something.”

They set off. They wers aot, ued they only known, unobserved;
bhefore they were halfwey to the pnative ceup, the tribe slresdy Xnew
of their spprosch.

Minimal communicetion hed slrsedy been atteined befween them
end Spock. They decided to try to esk him who %hese strengers wexe -
atrengers who had mysteriously sppeered, even 2s the wetcher blinked.
They were uncertain ss to how much of what they tried to tell him
this pointed-esred stranger understood, hut he seemed to be confidsnt;
they retreated, wetching from conceslment, while Spock weited for the
errival of — whoever it wes. They were reassured, however, when their
guest greeted the newcomers. Within seconds, it seemed, full comm=
wnication wes set up vetween them; the newcomers hed some kind of
Gdevice thet enabled the two reces to understend easch other.

The first guestion Spock asxed was ~ wihat hed I pnened to his
frienda?

The natives kanew where the strengers hed their base. They

wetched it constantlys; though they glesned very little information.
The strengers lived undergreund. They hed mede thelr coves, which

could therefore conbsin no holy well to provide them with weter -
yet they were sc westelul of weter thet they threw it eway, pouring
it on the ground.

"Sounds like & ferming coloay,'" Scott coamented.
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"a ferming coloay thet hes war vesselsT" Spock asked disbeiiev-
au

ingly. "Mr. Bcott - bring down 2 full Security detail. I do not
%

intent going nesr these beings less then fully armed. They attacked
us without wrraing, #lthough 1t must heve been clesr to them that a
ssel our size offered no threst to them.

"aye, Mr, Spock.”

"And you will return o the Baterprise. It is enough to hazard
myself to rescue the Ceptain; 1t would be irresponsible to risk us
bota."

Scott looked st Spock. Logicelly, he knew, he should try to
insist thet Bypock, s second-in-command, be the one tc return to the
Interprise; bui he lsso knew that it would be hopeless. Bpock would
produce reagon after logical reason to explain why he, and only he,
should lezsd the rescue party - and not one of those ressons would be
the truth...

The three prisoners didn't slesp well. It wesan't the threst of
impending execution that bothered them; desth wes one of the heazeards
of the service, and they head all faced it too often for it to he &
terror, But sll three were stiff snd sore, with scuing hesdg; too
stiff and too sore for them to relax; end in addition, Xirk aand
MeCoy were grieving for Spock - even although they iknew they would
goon Jjoin him.

eiief to be heuled from the

When morning ceme, it we x
This time they were led into the

3
cell and along the long wesssge
open #ir,

Jeveral guerds lezed zround. It was es if they knew that their
vietims could not even begin to try to escape. Ilore gusrds were
coming out from other entrences; and sbove them, unseen, ¢ gignal
peassed scross the desert.

The prisoners were festened to big rocks, spresdeagled ageinst
them., Several gusrds tool up positions neer esrch. There wos a
general stmosphére of holidey, The sun bezt down on the priszoners'
uaprotected heads, adding to tbplr discomfort.

Shurr eventually eppesrad. 435 he did, the leolling scldiers
snepped to attention. Shurr looked round, 2s if inspecting his men,
then moved over towards the prisoners,

"You ha ve one last chence %0 tell me how you found oud about
our colony," he said, "If you tell me, your deaths will ot lezst be
merciful., Merciful apd quicik, Otherwiss.., "

"Welve alresdy told you the trubth,” Kirk seid wearily. "As fax
as our people are concerned, this is unexplored spsce. ihen we
couldn't detect any signs of 1ife other than 2 few sperse primitive
setilements, we sssumed the pleanet to be undeveloped.”

"You will be used for tergetprectise,” Shurr told him. "First
your fellows, then yourself, Let us see if you cen still renein
ignorent when you hesr the scresms of your betile-group comrades.”

Kirk locked over hopulessly towsrds the others. Chekov... Bones
... McCoy grinned reessurmngly at him,

"They'll lesrn, Jiw. Then ha'll heve to live with his consc-
ience. I wonder how he'll rerct to the certain knowledge that he's
killed three innocent men?"
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Shure shook nis hesd alwmost pityingily. "I do not went to do
this," he seid., "But you force me."

Ye turaned to give the order - snd wes stunned into immobility
as seversl shepes begen to sperkle between him end his men. The
shepes solidified into men ~ 2hd Shurr geped at this certein proof
of a technology beyond nything kaown to his people ~ or the Mhlazr.
"he men were holding wespons - smell weapons, but Shur:s suddenly felt
certain that they were dengerous ones. There wes & whining noise, &s
more sperkling shepes began to form.

One of the newcomers was physiceily different from his fellows -
he had slsnting eyebrows end pointed ears, like nothing Shurr had
ever seen. He stepped Fforward, mouth open to speak. Bven as he 4°43,
one of the prisoners - Kirk - exclaimed, "Spock!"

Spock whirled, took one look &t the ithree figures fastened to
the rocks, esnd sgnapped, "Relesse them!”

Three of the colonists hastened to obey as Spock meoved towards
Kirk. He cuaght his Ceptein as Kirk, relessed from the chains that
w ere holding him up, nearly collapsed; then he realised thet McCoy
wes in 28 bed a condition. McCoy, however, forced himself to move to
them; seid weakly, "Get Jim up to the BEnterprise, Spock..."

Spock, knowing Kirk would prefer to remein stending, held his
Ceptain up with one a rm, while he slipped the other round McCoy to
support him es well. Only he knew thet the support was also 28
embrace. ..

"You're both going up a5 soon &8s the trensporier is free," he
seid,

"Wo," Kirk objected. "We have some unfinished business to attend
to hers."

"I'11 see %o it," Spock said.

"t wasn't you they called s lier," Kirk seid grimly. He looked
2t the now obviously nervous Shurr. "Well?" he ssked.

"7 must eadmit," Shurr said, "you have a degree of fechnolog
the Mnler do not have; and your comrade is indeed of no race that
we know. ..

"A11 right," Kirk replied. "Having got so far, we cen telk.
Tomorrow. Lesve & gusrd here, Spock, then besm us up."”

Spock glanced at the Security Chief. "See to it, Chief," he
ordered. "And ell the ship to besm us up." He had just reslised
that he didn't hsve a2 hand free for hiz communicestor,

Later, with Chekov confined to bed in nis gierters - ne wasn't
in quite #s bed 2 shepe sy the othexr two - and Kirk 2nd McCoy in bed
in sickbay, Mbengs end Nurse Chepel fussing round them, they got down
to explenstions, Kirik wes nsrticulsarly intere:ted in why thedir
captors whould Leve thought Spock dying.

" was in 2 heal.ing trence," Spoek expleined. "4 group of
natives - native to the planet, that is, not just colonists -~ found
me. By o fortunste chence, they managed to revive me... they seem
to be »on intelligent people, hendicapped by lack of facilities for
any sort of civilised life ~ their whole lives revolve sround getiing
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enough weter. Perhsps the Federstion could help them. They have
already been exposad to the knowledge of outworlders beceuse of watch-
ing the colonigts.”

¥irk nodded. "I'll recoamend it," he said. "The other thing
we heve to determine is whether this rsce or the Mhlar, who seem to
bhe their traditionsal enemies, are the more deserving of contsct."

"Perheps both are," Spock suggested.
Kirk looked at him. "“Perheps," he agreed.

Spock got up from where he had been sitting between them. "You
should both sleew now," he said.

"Is that sn order, Spock?" McCoy asked.

"Yes, Doctor, is it," Spock replied. He nodded a silent fere-
well, end lef%,

Kirk and McCoy looked at esch other. Kirk grinned.

"You heard him, Bones. Let's get some sleep.”
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