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Hello again. Welcome to LE 19. ¥We're certainly churning them out these days!

There's not really enything to say this time, except that the few letters I've had
on the question of illustrations have all indicated that while they'd be willing
to pay more to get illos, when it came down %o brass tacks they'd rather we used
the space for more story - so that's what we'll do. We'll put in gome illos, but
these will be sparse now compared to previous issues — Janet at least will be

very happy about thaty she doesn't like running off pages with illustrations!

For next time we have stories by Simons Hason, Valerie Placentini, Meg Wright and
HMariann Hornlein.

Enjoy yourselves!
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Non members of STAG can get information on current, new and forthcoming zines by
sonding SALE (or addressed envelope and two IRCs) %o
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VISTIATION by C.k. Hall

Captain James T. Kirk, secated in the command chair on the bridge of the
Starship U.S.3. Enterprise, slumped wearily, fatigue in every drooping line. He
was weary, tired beyond words; exhausted both physically and mentally. Physically
because during the past week he had spent wmany more hours in that responsible
gseat on the bridge than he should have done, and mentally, because of the many
unsolvable problems besetting his mind every waking hour. He had eaten little
and barely slept for many days, and the effect of that on his stamina was
worsening steadily.

But he couldn'+t help it. His ship, his beloved mistress, was in a sorry
state, a:d there was very little he could do to help her. Battersd and combat-
stained, she limped slowly through uncharted space, while her enginesrs, led by
the indefatigeble Scotty, worked day and night to restore to her enough power
to reach safety. '

Morosely, Kirk cast his mind back to the days of the action. It had all
started peacefully enough. They had just completed the last of their checks of
the outposts along the edge of the neutral zZone, moving towards the as-~yot
uncharted reaches beyond, ond were preparing to alter course and return to Star—
base 4 for o long-delayed rost and recreatlon period.

Then quite suddenly they had been beset by Klingon baitteleruisers. Their
gensors had picked up the first ono, and the Enterprise had gone confidently to
battle stations to confront it. 3But four wmore Klingon ships had Jeoined the
affray, two from corcealment behind a large asteroid, and two which had suddenly
appeared, using some sort of closking device similar to the Romulan one. We
must try to get o warning sbout thet to Starfleet, thought Kirlk, if ever we goi
back within communication distance.

The Enterprisge had fought bravely, responding wmagnificently to all he had
agked of her, and her crew had dbeen alert snd efficlent as always. But the
odds were too groeot, cven for theom, and Kirk had been forced tc accept the old
adage that 'discretion is the better part of valour', and had beat a swift
retreat. Unfortunately, because of the position of the Klingon ships, this had
had to be away from gafety, and out into the unknown. At first they had been
pursuced, and Scotty had had to cosx the best out of his damaged engines for
longer than he would hiave liked. But either the fnterprise had outrun the #
Klingons or they had been recalled, for one by one they had glven up thc chase.

Much to Scotty's relief, the Enterprise had been slowed, but it had not
been socn chough. The overworked engines had begun to complain. Mr. Spock
had gone down to engineering to give Mr. Scott his wvalued assistance, but even
their combined skill had not been sufficient to anticipate or prevent a violent
explosion in onc of the input chambers. One section of the warp drive machinery
had been irreparably damazed, two men had died, and six others lay seriously ill
in sickbay, including ¥r. Spock, who had been badly injured, and was fighting
for his life. Ard, according to Dr. HeCoy's latest report, slowly losing the
battle!

Migery filled Kirk's mind at the thought, and, adding to the weariness,
brought on & bout of gelf-recrimination. Was it all his Fauit? Could he have
avolded 1t? Was thore some other course of action he could have taken? Some-
thing else that he could have done? Was he to blame for condemning his corew to
a lingering death in o disgabled ship?

A woice disturbed his unhappy thoughts., The slim young man sitding at
Spock's console had turned towards him,

"The sensors, sir," he said in an agitated tone, M"They are picking up
something unusual M

"Be more explicit, Lisutenant,” snapped Kirk, and then was insgtontly con-
trite. It wasn't young Morton's fault. It was expecting too much for him to




fiil Spock's place.

"3ir, I think we arce being scemned,”" said Morton, struggling to centrol
his nervousnessg. Kirk's frown deepened. Scanned? Out here? 4nd by whom?

Suddenly, a low-pitched musical hum filled the air. Beside Kirk's cheir,
a light began to glow, galning in intensity $i11 all $he bridge crew had to
1ift a hand to protect their eyes. Then it grodunily faded to reveal a figure
standing there. It wos humanoid, o male of indeterminate middle-age, dressed
in long flowing robes of a clear vibrant blue. :

Kirk gozed at the apparition, suddenly realising that he was feeling no
alarm or apprehension over the unexpected arrival. In fact, in some odd way,
the visitor seomed to have brought an asura of psace and calm with him.

"Who are you, sir?" asked Kirk, and somchow wasn't the lecst surprised
when the strongoer snswered in perfect Terran.

"My name is Daxdien," replied the man gently. "I am a traveller through
he universe, and I have come to help you.M

"To help us?" gueried Kirk., "How"

"In every possible way," replied Darian. "That is the prime reason for
my existence."

Kirk locked at him doubtfully.

"1 see you do not beliove me yet, Captain Kirk," continued the gentle
voice. "But I do know your problems, and I will help with them all, I assurc’
you." He gazmed round, meeting the wondering looks of the bridge crew. He
gmiled gently at them.

Lot me start with some simple problems," he sgaid. His gaze lighted om
the commmications officer. "HMise Uhura," he said, "that intermittent loose
cornmection on your conscle that you keep having to adjust. Let's cure that.”

Ag Thura glanced instinctively at the defect, which had been too minor to
bother Scotty with in his present desperate situation, she saw a bright blue
glow hover over the offending part. When it faded she put out a tentative hand
to test it.

"I%{'s working properly," she said in amazement.

"Of course," smiled Darian. "And now that broken finger nail that is
irritating you." The glow moved to one slim brown hend, and as the gzirl
watched, tho nasty crack disappearcd, and the nail was smooth and strong agoin.

Darian turned to face the other way. "Now, Mr. Sulu," he said with a
smile. "That rare Argelian flowering fern of yours that will not flourish.
Try watering it with a mixture of milk and water, ond it will thrive, I promisc
you. And that crossword ciue that is eluding you is 'excelsis!, is it not?"

"hy yes, of course 1t 1s," gasped Sulu, with o beam of amazement spread-
in:; over his e¢xpressive face.

Darian turned to Capbain Kirk. "You ses, Captain," he said. "Little
things, but I know them and can fix them. But I would rather get on with the
bigger, more vressing problems now. Will you guide me to Mr. Scobt?"

Hondering if he was dreaming, Kirk got to his feet. As he wmet the gontle
gaze of his visitor's warm blue eyes, he realised an odd $hing. His tiredncss
had gone! He suddenly felt fit and well again, and most astonishing of all,
happy for the first time in meny days. He looked round at the bridge crew. It
seemed to be happening to them too. The signs of stress, coused by worry and
fatigue, were going fast. Backs werc straighter, eyes were brighter, and a now
liveliness was evident in them all. Swmiles were showing on faces that hadn't
had them for a week. '

Turning over temporary command to Uhura, he led his visitor into the
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turbolift, and took him down to engineering. &As they walked the last bit,
Darian's wausual gerd drew many eyes his way. He smiled gently 2% each one he
encountered, and os they met his werm geze, the crewmembers felt new life re-
vitalising them. Small injuries, bruises received during the violent manoesuvers
of the battle, healed of their own accord. Worries and fears about their future
melted away, and a new self-confidence returned.

¥irk led Darian to where Scotty a2nd his men were working among the tangled
wreckage caused by the explosion. Kirk could see that they had worked hard, and
had clearad a lot of the debris, bubl repairs were going to be a very difficult
task indead.

"Mr. Scodt,!" said Kirk. "This is Darian. He has come to help us.m

Scotty looked at the visitor. His strange garb and benign expression
sesemed $otally out of place in this atmosphere of desperate effort ocnd mounting
degpair. As fer as Scotty could tell, his engines, or at least one vital part
of them, werc beyond help, and if that was so the Enterprise was lost too.

Added ‘o this, his heart was sore for the good men logt and injured. He couldn't
sec how this man would be zble to help them much. He was about to come out

with an impatient retort when his troubled eyes met the calm blue ones. 4
feeling of peace and calm began to flow over him, and the guick retort was
still-born.

"Come, Mr. Scott," said Darian, putting = gentle hand on the engineer's
arim. ''"Show me¢ what is needed.”

In the next couple of hours things happened that left Kirk, Scotty and
his engineers doubting the evidence of their own eyes. Scotiy only had to
indicate a broken bit of machinery and explain what its function waz for the
action to begin. & blue glow would spread over i%, and, right in front of their
gaze, twisted metal would untangle and straighten, missing parts would be filled
in, and within seconds the unit was complete azain and functional, only waiting
for the technicianms 4o reconncct it. They did so, at first in disbelief, and
then with gaining confidence ag they found that the section was being perfectly
rebuilt. NWot content with repairing the damage from the explosion, Darian went
on te deal with all the battle-damage too. He gently insisted on going over
the whole ship, repairing here, reostoring thers, improving worn parts and fixing
minor malfunctlons.

At first stunned and disbelieving, Scotty wos now at o fever-pitch of
excltement. ot since she was new had his beloved ship been in such perfect
shape. Wo refit, however lengthy and detailed, could have done what Darian
had done in a fow short hours.

"I don't understend it," ho expostulated, shoking his head, "but it's
blooming marvellous.!

"There is no need for you to understand, Mr, Scott," laughed Darian.
"Just accept it and be glad.!

"Oh, I am, indeed I am," Scotty sald fervently.

"Now," said Darian, turning to Kirk, "let us deal with your remaining
problem. Sickbay next, I think." :

Kirk led the way. He was etill in = kind of dream, but he dared not
pinch himself to see, in case it was only that. The feeling of recovery and
new life in his ship was almost o tangible thing - o wervellous sensation he
did not want to lose.

They entored siclkbay. MoCoy appeared from his office. Kirk saw with @
pang how tired and haggard he locked. Poor Bones, he thought, he worries so
over his patients, especially Spock. Although he delights in needling him, he
really does core sbout him.

"Bones," he said, as he had done to Scotty earlier, Y"this is Darisn. He
has come to help us.®
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"How?!" asked Bones suspiciously. HMHuch as he needed a little respite
from his efforts, he wosn't prepared easily to let a gtrenger interfere in what
he regarded as his own special province.

"I don't know, Bones," said Kirk honestly. "But pleose trust him ~ I do."

Darian losked solemnly from one man to the other. "You must understand,
Captain Kirk, Dr. McCoy," he said, "that this is a very different matter from
repairing damaged machinery. Living things need very special carc. Life is
sacred, and the power over life and death belongs only to the Giver of 411. I
cannot give you back the men that died, but I can and will help the recovery of
those that were injured."

He moved over to look at the beds in the ward, followed by Captain Kirk
and a bewildered-looking Dr. McCoy. He stood at the foot of sach bed, and
gozed for a fow moments at each sleeping cccupant. &s he did so, the bright
blue glow that Kirk had already secen moved slowly up each form from toes to
head.

Kirk followed him as he entered the small side werd where Spock lay. His
heort sank agnin as he looked at the motionless filgure lying there. The Vule
can's eyes were closed. His face was deathly pale spart from o 1ivid bruise
high on his check-bone. His rizht arm and shoulder werc heavily swathed in
dressings, and Kirk knew there werc more on the lean frome beneath the light
cover. A4nd locking up 2% the fluctunting lights on the diagnostic panel, Kirk
knew from past experience that thoy wers dangsrously low.

He felt a gontle hand on his arm, and turned his anguish-filled eyes to
meet the warm siniling ones of Darian.

"Do not worry so," said Darian reessuringly. "I know the place fhis
Vulecan holds in your heart. You will not lose hiwm, s you fear. He will soon
be well end strong agsain, and with you for a long +ime to come."

He turned and concentrated his gaze on the pale Vulcan face. Kirk's eyoes
followed the bluc glow that crept slowly up the bed. Was it only his imagin-
ation, or were the deep lines and dark shadows etched by pain easing Just a
Iittle?

4 hand tugged at Kirk's sleeve. It was lcCoy, o puzzled lock on his
face., EHe pulled him $o one side and whispered urgently, "Jim - these men out
here - they are improving rapidiy! They are resting more casily and thelr
readings are much better. I don't understend it."

"Neither do I, Bones," smiled Kirk, "but I'm very grateful."

Darisn came out of Spock's room and smiled at them both. He hed a gentle
warm swuile that lighted his whole face. "He, too, will be all right," he saild.
"With plenty of west, and the special care I know you give him, Dr. McCoy, he
will scon be well."

Kirk and Darian returned to the bridge, leaving o bemused McCoy to take
one wore ioodk at his rapidly improving patients before sitting dovm to take a
much~needed rest, happier in his mind than he had been for days.

Ls they emerged from the turbolift, Captein Kirk looked round st his
bridge crew. The change in atmosphere was wonderful. 41l were alert and con-
fident again. He turned to his visitor.

"Darion," he said, "I don't know how to begin to thank you for what you
have done for us. 1 just don't understand how or why you came to our ald, but
we ore all very grateful."

"There is no nesd to thank me," swiled Darien. "To aid your kind is my
prime reason for existence. I cannot tell you thow! for it is too technical
for you to understand, but I can explain & 1little about ‘why'." He beamed
round at all the interested bridge crow.
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"ile come," Lo began, "from far out beyond the spoce that you know. ¥e
sorve the Giver of All. For o long time we have been wstching your worlds. We
have seen you, in spite of trials and setbacks, graduwally develop and grow. ile
have observed you reaching out farther and ferther into the universe around you.
We know the many difficulties and dengers you have bravely overcome. ie know
there are many morcs, as yet unthought-of by you, that you will have to face,!

With intent foces his audience hung on every word, sensing something far
beyond their total understending. Darian continued. "The Giver of 411 has
agsigned a nuaber of us to help you. There is 2 line beyond which we are for—
bidden to go, and we have had %o walt and watch. But you came to me! You trav—
elled within ny reach. I saw you were in sore siraits, znd I was glad that I
had now the chance to help you. I was very proud to undertske =t last wy
allotted task. Now you will be ready to go forward t0o new experiencos as your
knowledge and skills advance.M

He stepped forward to hold Kirk's hand for a moment between his own., "I
must leave you now," he said. "But first I will give your helmsman the co-
ordinates to take you back to more familiar areas." He went to lesn over Suluts
shoulder, and indicoted to him the figures to feed into his console.

Kirk's intercom beeped. It was Dr. licCoy.

"Jim," he sa2id in a cheerful tone, "Spock's awake, and needs to see you.
I've told him everything is all right with the ship, but I don'%t think he'll
settle to the rest he needs till you explain it %o him."

MAll right, Bones," replied Kirk happily. "Tell him to be potient - I'11
be down in o little while." He turned %o his guest agein., "Darian," he said.
"ilay we tell people about you when we return?"

"Cortainly you may," smiled Darian, "though whether you will be believe
I do not know. Now I must say 'farewell'. May you all thrive and prosper.
Perheps onc day our paths may creoss agein. 1 should welcome that. Farewell.!

The brilliant light began to glow again. Then it faded their strange
visitor had gonc.

Kirk instructed SBulu to follow the co-ordinates he had been given. He
called down to Scotty for power, ond the renewed engines responded heautifully,
taking the Enterprise safely back towards known space.

Kirk went down to sickbay. He found iicCoy talking to Spock. The Vulcan
looked much better, and his eyes were zlert end intercsted. Kirk pulled o seat
up beside the bed, ond proceeded to tell him the whole story, incredible as it
secmod. '"He seemed such on ordinary gontle-looking man," he mused, "and yet he
had such powsrs.!

"I suspoot," said Spock wiscly, "that he only assumed thnt particular
form to make 1t easicr for you to accept him. In reality he is probably a being
for beyond our comprchension. Perhaps we will encounter him, or others like
him, agoin as we reach out into space.™

"lell, I for one," weditated Kirk, "find i% both hurbling and at the some
time hesrtening. Humbling becouse I felt so ignorant and helpless when I wate—
ched what his powers could do - but very heartening too, for to me it means
that someone or something out there, with more power than we have cver dreamed
ofy, still thinks thot we are worth encoursging.!

hnd this solemn but inspiring thowght stoyed with them 2ll for o long
time afterwards.

Rl KT He B K W AR KKK
A friendless man is like a left hand without a right.

Hebrew proverbd.
W R KT S e T RN




8

SURVIVAL by Janet Balch

"Y don't want to hear any excuses — Jjust get them up here!! shouted Kirk -
into the chair intercowm, slamming his fist down on the button. He sat back in
his chair, then gianced over to the science computer section, BSpock's post.
Empty. Beyond, to commumications, where Lt. Palmer was siiting in for Uhura.
He looked at the screen showing the strangely Barth-like planet Alma. Some-
where down there were Spock and Uhura.

Scott's voice brought Kirk's attention back. "Scott to bridge.”
"Kirk here," snswered Kirk, tensely.
"Captain, I think you'd best get down here to the transporter..."

"On my way, Scotty." Kirk headed for the turbolift. He turned to Lt.
Palmer just before he entered it. "Keep trying to rouse Spock and Ubhura.M

"Aye, sir."

The transporier room scemed to be in o form of organised chaos. Engineer-
ing technicians, wires, cables, tools, all in a symbilotic confusion. Scott and
Kyle were ot the controls, huddled over something. Scott sew Kirk, gave scme
directions to Kyle, then walked over to Kiuk.

Captain, it's just no good. The itrensporter blows every time we try to
use it."

"Milr. Scott!” Xyle callad. Scott went over to him.

"It canna be!" Scott's voice loudly reached Kirk who gingerly stepped over
some high tonglon cable.

"WThat is it, Mr. Scott
"Captain, we've just lost them - they simply vanished from the scanner!!
Kirk reached the intercom as it bleeped. M"Kirk herc.!

Lt. Palmer esnswered him. "Captain, Mr. Spock and Lt. Uhurs no longer
appear on the scnsors, nor can we wake any contact with them.!

"Thank you, Lieutenant. Continue sensor search."

”Aye; sir. The intercom clicked off, leaving Kirk with o knotted feeling
in his stomach. Xirk turned to face Scotty, his wmouth opening, but whatever he
had tc say was cut off as Caroline Masters and Dr. McCoy entered.

"Jim, I think we have a problem," .said HcCoy.

"Woulre telling me," muttered Kirk. "Scotty tells me we can't repair the
trangporter, commnications are out, Spock and Uhurs sre stuck dowe there in the
worst storm for years, and even if everything else worked they!ve vanished from
the zensors... "

"Well, now you've got that off your chest, here's another problem for you."
He glanced at the girl accompanying him.

"Wou won't be able to usc the sensors for... " +the rest of her sentonce
was lost in the clamcur of tools and the roisod voices of the technicianz. Kirk
led them cut intce the corridor.

"Let's got 0 the briefing room - we may get the chance to talk there.!

The silence of the briefing room cnabled Kirk to think properly. He got
himgelf o coffec and sipped it, fecling the hot liguid seep into his stomach.
"That's that you were saying sbout the sensors, FEnsign?"

"Iell, sir," said Caroline, "I was on board the Tobarer when it was invol-
ved in & rescue attonpt on Alma two years ago. The winters are notoricus there
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~ the storms provent any transmissions leaving or reaching the planet. I have
brought some taopes of previous expeditions; they show that the atmogpheric
stoms also disrupt transporters and sensors - M

"They already have. Play %he tapes, Ensign."

HoCoy locked down at the table top. "Jim, you realise that without life
support units..s " He shook his head slowly. "The tempersiure down there
reaches 507 below zero ot nights they had only energoncy rations ~ & week of
high concentrates, if the cold doesn't kill them first. Spock doesn't have
that wuch endurance against the cold. If they find shelter, lisht o fire... "

"Dontt you think I know all that, Bones? Let's see what those tapes have
to offer, Ensign.!

She slipped a tape into the viewer and = orisp clear voice sounded. "This
is Commander Jeffrics on board the Canternun merchant ship. Captain Lant and
four crewnmen have been separated from the landing party: weather conditions
are worsoning. We have lost contoct with them, and find it increasingly diffic-
ult to maintein contect with base camp... " Therc was a lot of static, then a
new voice came through.

"... cngines under strain. We are trying to maintazin standard orbit but
are not able to sustoin... " +the voice disappesred into static agnin.

Commander Joffries' voice returned. "We are being pulled into the planct's

atmospherc. We must attempt to break free and go for help, leaving the immed-
iate search in the hands of the Alma rescue authorities,!

Kirk snepped off the tape. "Did they get their men back?!

"Ho," sald Caroline. "All dead. I have several tapes here, Captain - two
shuttlies were sent out but never roturned. In all, twenty five men and one
woman were logt.M

"Bridge te Captoin Kirk." Li. Paluwer's voice filtered through the intercom.
"Kizk hor:.W
"Message from Starfleet, sir.!

"I'm on wy way to the bridge, Lieutenant."

Sterflcet ordercd Kirk to toke the Enterprise to Starbase 10, telling
them to leave Spock and Uhura's rescuc in the hands of the Alma rescue auth-
orities = that group of colonists whosc main Job wag helping thelr fellows who
had run into difficulties in coping with the arduous winter conditions on thoir
planet. It woes with anger thot Kirk ordered the course set for Starbase 103
he and McoCoy watched the planet diminish on the screen.

Milet 11 Do back, Spock," said Kirk. "Take care of Uhura."

Ubura sank to her knees in the crisp powdery snow. Her voice came in quick
pents and each breath she drew was wore painful because of the unbearable cold,

"Mr. Spock, what cen be happening? Why don't they bean us up?

"Licutenant, I think we must accept the obviouss +these conditions mugt
have disrupted the sensors as well as interfering with communications. It is
also possible that the Entorprise hes been ordered away by nows Starfleet
camot gacrifice the time... M

"But they wouldn't just leave us - Captain Kirk, McCoy,; Scottye.. "

Spock looked down at Uhura, who had buried her face in her hends. He bent
down and put o hand beneath cach elbow and 1ifted her to her feot. "Lioutenant,
look at mo."
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Umara moved to look at the Familiar facc of the Enterprise's Pirst Officer.
"Wou trust me, Uhura?"
"Wes, Hr. Spock."

"Then do everything I say. Look." He pointed into the distonce at o row
of low hills barely visible, whitc upon the whiteness of the tundra. "We must
make for those hillg. Shelter is our only hope. e have suppliss for o weeks
we must camp, light o fire... "

"Wos, you're right, Mr. Spock. It's just so cold I can hardly think."
Panic began to creep ianto her voice.

"I4 will be better when we have warmth."' Spock shivered. He looked down
at his hands. They were beginning to become frostbitten.

Not even in Sarpeidon's Ice Age had he felt as cold. His strength was
ebbing away; if he were alone he would find it difficult to will himself on,
but his duty %o Uhura pushed him forward. "Come, we wmust make hoste - try to
walk. If we stop, it could be deadly. Xeep moving; it's our only hope."

Spock was trying to sound as calm and normal as possible, although he was
finding the cold too extreme for his Vulcon body. He pulled Uhura along, pull-
ing her un when she stumbled and lay ocrumpled at his feet, the snow drifting on
to her, trying to bury her. The biting wind was bhehind them, ond although 1%
was not snowing the snow on the ground was being picked up snd blown about 2s if
by a blizzard, moking everything seem dark as it cut out the weak winter sun.

Uhura realised that Spock was carrying her. "Spock, put ne down!  You
can't carry me, put me dewni" Uhuro stopped, surprised at her own voice.
Surcly she wosn't that weak? She felt her eyes close and all she could do was
sleep.

Her eyes werc open — weren't they? But everything was dark. Tor a moment
she thought Am I blind? then she heard o sound behind her. M"Spock?" she called.

"It is all right, Lieutenant, we are sofe for the time being. I om endeav-
ouring to light a fire. We shall soon have warmth and light.Y

A light flickexed and Ubura could sec Spock kneeling beside o pile of
flaming mogs. She glenced around trying to make sense out of her confusion.

"Je are in a2 small cave in the hill we observed earlier," Spock said,
angwering her unspoken question. "The immediate danger is posts we have shelter
and fire " He indicated the moss which was burning well.

Mihy is thers so wuch light, M¥Mr. Spock?"

YThe walls and roof are coated with s form of rock salt. It roeflects the
light."

"It mekes the cave beasubtiful." She smiled weokly.

"It serves our purpose well," sgaid Spoclc.

Uhure's smile broadensd. "It doesn't hurt to heve pleasant surroundings.!
Spock nodded. "How do you feel, Lieutcenant?"

"My honds and fect are numb.!

Spock come over and bent down beside her oe Uhura held her hands in front
of the fire. He shook his heod.

"It is not advisable to hold your hands %o the firce. First let us get the
circulation going." Ho tock her hands in his to rub them. She gasped.

"Snock, your hands!" She looked down in horror. His hands were covered in
a green rash, the skin peeling off in placcs. "YTou scem to be in more need of




attontion than I am,"

"Yylocans are unsble to bear the cold for long,'" said Spock, offcring s
reason. He rubbed Uhura's hends botween his. "How do they feel now?™

"Tt feels painful - ping ond needles... "

"I believe that is o good signg the feeling will not last long." As he
spoke he removed her boots and massaged her toes. Uhura noticed some green
blood on her left foot.

"Spock, your hands are biceding."
YUnimportant, Licutenant." He wiped the green blood from her foot.
"How long have I been asleep®"

USix point eight three hours," sald Spock, reassuringly Spock-likc. "How-
ever, I am afraid we only have uy pack of emergency raticnsg you appear tc hove
dropped yours - we shall have to ration them,"

"ol IHow could I have been so stupid 2 to drop... M

"Do not blame yourself. The conditions were extreme. Thot we survived at
all can be attributed solcly to Starflect training, snd a stubbornness to iive
on our part," he added,

Ubure looked at Spock. That sounded odd coming from the Vulcan, but he was
gtill calm, as though on the bridge of the Enterprise.

"hg a Vulcan, I am able o survive without food for longer then a Humen. I
therefore suggest you use the rations. I have already computed the quantity
you will reguire daily for your survival - !

Hir, Spock, I can't allow... "

Spock look.d ot Uhuras in mock severity. "Thaot's an order, Lieutenant."
He quoted Kirk eansily. "I shall search for other food sources.!

Uhurs knelt =nd locked towards the cave entrance. "Mr. Spock, is it night
yet 7"

"Wes," Spock sald simply.

Uhuro swallowed., '"Are therc animals hercaboutst!
"YGS .1|'

"Big animals?h

Spock turned from where he was arranging some moss. "Are you worried
about hostile predators?"

"Teg, iir. Spock.™

B believe the fire will serve to deter eny attempts they might meke to
enter the cave," said Spock, trying to reassure her.

"Wou realise that this cave could be the lair of some bear - or its
counterpari here," said Uhura.

"It was," sald Spock, standing up, his head bent to avoid hitting the roof.
He walked over to o amall alcove in tho cave wall and pulled off o mess cover
that Uhura had not previously noticed, uncovering the crumpled body of o squat
ape—~like creaturc. It was green, its fur o hard bristie-like hair except forx
its hands and its head, which wers bald, but covered with green scales.

Uhura shivered though she did not now feel cold. MIt's dead?" she asked.
"Quite dead, unfortunately."
"Unfortunately?" echoed Uhura.

"The creature obviously had the right to be here; this was its home. I
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found evidence of its last meal over theres." He indicoted the back of the cave
where shadows still persisfed. "I do not kill unless there is no other options
1t wag ovident the cresture would not give up its cave freely, but we could not
have survived ocut therg.!

Uhura nodded. "Life iz harsh hers.!

"It is the survival of +the fittest," Spock continued to pile = gecond
mound of moss cloger to the cave entrance than the other, "That is why, to
remain fit, you rust cat tomerrow. I shall investigate the possibility of
the creaturs... M

Mihat possibility?" asked Uhura.

Spock was gilent for a wmoment, '"We may have to est it... althoush the
thought repels me - I do not normally eat flesh ~ as the officer in charge I
must try all pessible food sources. I do not believe we will find o0y Veg—
etables in those arctic wastes.!

Uhura looked at the creature with new horror. "But green flesh... ' she
muttered. "I don't think I could... "

Mould you prefer %o starve?"
"No," seid Uhura. "But... ' She shuddered,
7

Spock held the large hulk of the creaturs, pulled it to the cave entronce.
"I will put the creature outside so thot it will not become putrid in the hoat
of the cuvery the temperature outside is 300 below zero - and it will becone
colder." He disappeared into the derkness with the cresture.

There was & terrible silence. Uhura went %o the entrance and looked out,
the cold 2ir hitting her. ™Hr. Spock!" No cnswer. M"SPOCKIN

She heord o noisc and Spock appesred, walking slowly. They reentered +the
cave.

"I find the cold difficult to bear," he repested, shivering. "We nust
light wore fires. I shall slecp near the entrance - yes, we must try to
gleep.!

Sleep 4id not come ensily to either of them but it 4id come - finally.

Three days passed slowly. Tith nothing to pass the time Uhura in partic—
ular felt rothor bored. Rotions were adequate, nlthough coven after esting her
day's ration she folt hungry. She kept the small food contoiners after remove
ing the heat caps, using the connisters asg water holders, melting the ure
snow over once of the fires.

During the third dsy she noticed thai Spock had left the cave. She
always worried, relieved to sce him roturn. Now he hod been gone too long, she
thought, ond was about to go looking for him when he entered. He carried a
large specinmen bag.

"I have found some possibly odible roots and vegetubles." He sat down
heovily beside the fire opposite Uhura.

"Are you well, Spock?" Uhura looked ot the Vulcan. He did look urlike
himself but Uhure couldn't quite pin down Why o

"I belicve I have & temperature," he mumbled. "I an uncomnfortably cold
yet I repectedly foel hot.n

"I don't like the sound of that." Uhura moved to beside Spock and placed
her hand on his forehead. "You!'re burning hoet! You must have o feveri" 4
cold chill went over Ulmra. "I wish MoCoy were here... " No - Spock was
ngver ill! "You're probebly just tired - and you haven't boen eating.n

"o, it's note... " Spock's words ron into each other, making him
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incoherent. He turned away but not before the look of worried anger he had
tried %o conceal showed plainly in his eyes. His face was damp with sweat and
the drops s8lid ealong his Jjaw. He moved slowly, carefully, ag though he were
half drunk. '

His Vulcan muscles seemed worse than useless. There was a pounding head-
ache above his eyes and a dull aching pain filled his back and loins and went
down to his legs. At a sudden chill he shivered involuntarily; the feeling
of nausea was overwhelming.

Uhura took hold of his arm and led him to his moss bed. He tried to pull
back. "Must go outside and... "

"No, stay here, please, Mr. Spock." He will stay here even if I have to
knock him unconscious, she thought, for if he went outside she knew that he
would die.

He was 1311l reluctant to stay in the cave but he was rapidly losing the
ability to make a decisions by the minute, he grew more dazed and weak.

Now he dropped onto the moss bed with a heavily drewn sigh, his eyecs
already closed, He shuddered frogquently as though cold but Uhura could feel
the sweat seening through his shirt.

He lay =till, hardly breathing. Uhura went 4o the cave entrance and
locked out. She stared up at the sky, willing the Enterprise to be there.
Bhe looked at the snow; it had beern swept against the rocks but she could
#till sec, lying ebout throe feet away, the carcase of the green ape. One arm
was gone. Had Spock boen experimentally cating it? Was that what had made
him gick - trying to see if it was safe for hoer t6 eat?

Uhura shook her head. No! Starfleet regulations... 'Never blame. your—
self for a landzng party death ~ all crew members are volunteerssy everyone
knows the risks

Uhura looked further along the path., Was it... could it be... She bent
down to brush aoside some snow.

L don't belicve it! She was looking down at a plant some fifteen inches
high... and in spite of the conditionsg, it still carried rose-colourcd
flowers., Hilfoll yarrow? It shouldn't grow hers... and yet... She picked
& large armful, frowning slightly. I hope it ist

Wihen she entered the cave cverything was quiet. Spock was lying as still
as when she had left him. Ulura filled onc of the food cannisters with ice and
placed it on the flames into another cannister she put some of the plant she
hoped was yarrow, orumpled up. She was glad she had read some boocks on the
Horth American Indianss she remombered their cure for fever. When the water
boiled sho poured it carefully over the legvbu, making o kind of tea. he left
it to brew. '

Spock stirred. She went over to him, bending over him. He was flat on
his back, but he was moving restlessly, his eyes still closed. She felt his
brow then straightened to move away. He looked up at her then suddenly resched
out and grabbed her wrist, giving it a savage jerk. "What are you doingt" His
voice was thickened and hoarse and the words were slurred and ran one over
another. His eyoes glittered yet were congested, bloodshot green. He tried to
get up but she forced him down again on to the moss., 4Lt least, Uhura thought,
while he's feverxed T'm stronger than he ig — I can keep him from wandering off.

hen he lao N nerfec tly still again Uhura nodded in satisfaction then went
over to the brewed potion. There was o noise behind hers she turned and
gasped. "Spocki' ghe cried, The Vulcan stood in the middle of the floor,
stoggerings he looked hardly conscious. "Mr. Spock, where are you going?"

"Outside," he muttered. He turncd and gave her 2 defiant stare, raising
one arm to ward her off, muttering something she couldn't maske out. She grabbed
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hold of him, steadying him, and then fo her surprisc he gave her o shove

that threw her backwards with cose. 3Jhe gave him a gympathetic look, stagy-
ered forward again and clutched at him cs he began to fall. He tried to save
hinmself but simply naneged to gluteh at Uhura and both of them crashed to the
cave floor. For @ moment Ubura lay still, stunned. Bhe found it hard to
breathe with Spock's weight bearing down on her. His eyes were closcedy he
was barely conscilocus.

Uhura crawled out from under Spock then stood. She hooked her hands
under his armpits and pulled him but it was no goods he was too heavy, and
past helping himself, She lifted him up slightly and pushed some moss under
him, wmeking the ground more comfertable.

Spock had vomited and now leoked up at Uhura with o mixed look of humble-
ness and zuilts Le was clearly ashomed and feeling humiliated.

Unura held the tea concoction to his lips. The smell was roevolting,
but she hadn't made it to smell ~ or taste ~ good. The smell put him offy he
pushed it away. She tried again. This time he took some then pushed it

firmly away. "Brnough - water now."

She brought him o cennister of water, lukewarm frowm the fire, and Spock
held i% in both hamds and swallcwed half its contents, gulping avidly as
though he couldn't quench his thirst. Then he sighad end lay back.

Uhura gave him what she hoped was yarrow tea every two hours. She didn't
sleep for two days or nights.

When Spock at last looked rested and still, Uhura let hersclf slecp.
When she woke Spock was sitting up, still looking ill but much bettery he
seemed fully rotionzl agoin.

"Uhura, how long have I been sick?"
"Three days, sir."
"Three days?" cchoed Spock. "ihat have you been eatini? The supplies...”

T found some plants, sir. The roots are guite nutritiocus and the leaves
were suitable for making a sori of tea."

Wery good." Spock seemed tired with the effort of spesaking.
"low do you feel, Mr. Spock?"
"ikieh better. What ig this plant you found?" Spock was studying it.

"It resembles - and seems t0 have similar properties to - milfoil yarrow,
Mr. Spock. It was used on Earth as a cure for fevers... "

"I did not know the Academy ran o course in primitive medicine.!

Uhura laughed. "It doesn't. I read it. One thing about these long
space missions -~ we can get through a great many topes.!

Spock locked 2t her. "Yes, I know."

There was a noise outside. Uhura glanced round guickly, afraid that
another of the green apes had found its way here and would dispute their own-
ership of the cave. She relaxed when the fomiliar figures of Captaln Kirk and
Dr, McCoy sppeared.

"How did you get here, Captain?" Spock asked. "The weather conditions..."
"We got & modified shutile from Starbase 10 ~ 4ell you about it later,”
smiled Kirk, "Let's get back to the Enterprise

McCoy looked up from his medical scanner which he had been rumning over
both of them. YThat's a good idea - they'll both need a while in sickbay.
Spock's suffering from the aftermath of a fever, and Uhura's not in the best
of shape, either.V
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Back on the Enterprise, Uhura and Spock finally returned to duty. Spock
hesitated beside her before he moved to his station.

"I have not had the opportunity to thank you, Miss Uhura," he said quietly.
"1 consider that the performance of your duties on the planet was most masterly."

It was the finest compliment that he could have given hexr. "Thank you,
sir," she smiled.

Spock nodded, and moved on to his station.
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A SPLENDTD TRNOCENT by Gillian Catchpole

Only the wind dancing by,

Can pause awhile to share a twirl,
Then leave unchanged.

Yet atill my fragile beauty,

Petals proud in the morning sun,
No-one it scems can blame.

In living life your own sweet way,
Tou'll always be

L osplendid innocent.

Never knowing that gentle place,

so filled with tender happiness,
Tou gave to us poor wandering souls.
It scems a shame,

But now I see outside the spell,

I doubt, if we could ever have remained
ind st1ll been men.
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CAUGHT IN L CONFLICT by Gillisn Catchpole

Coid, they said,

Like lce all haxd and frozmen.

I knew them to be wrong.

To suffer such pressures and still emerge

A good and glorious man,

Was more than many would have done.

This was his struggle.

To form from fragments that would not match,
& pattern for life that fitted and flowed,
It requirved = sacrifice.

Somewhere demanding impossible sxpression
Dwells a deep humanity,

Where silent feelings although suppressed
Do still live on though itightly held.

And sometimes in eyes o cool and suro

A4 flickering of deepness surges through,
To shire and then be swallowed whole.
Committed to Vulcan disciplines,

Only he can tell of lonely pain

4nd conflicts that will not settle.
Caught in a conflict his lifc is structured,
Legic for the world -

Humanity a silent sceret kept ingide.
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VMR. GRIFFITHS WILL XNOW by P.3. Dale

"ifet ro agreed then? I'll »ut a notmoe or: all messdecks.," The speaker
leaned back in his chair and looked round his friends.

"T1i1ll we have enough for two teams, Shonni?" asked Chekov doubtfully.

"Haven't we just passed a motion deploring the obsession with soccer.
football and baseball in this ship?" retorted Shomni. "There's enough of us
here to coach two teams. It's time everyone knew that there's only one
ZaMmeaas

"Rughy foothalll" shouted several of his supporters.

Shonni Griffiths grimned. "Rughy Union football," he corrected. "We're
bound to get a teame.. "

"Lt. Griffiths to the transporter room," broke in the ship's intercom.
"Sounds like trouble," sald Chekov. "You're not on standby, are you?"

"No. Tell them I'm on. wy way, Pavel, it'll be that damned machine.
I had it in pleces yesierday. One of these days I'11 hammer it to bits and
transport it out into spase”

"How're you geing to do that if... " Chekov's voice was cut off as the
door closed behind Shomni.

The scenc that gre@ted his eyes when the transporter room deor opened was
more reminigcent of a front line dressing station. There were two bodies under
sheets. Blood ev.rywhero Dr. McCoy was crouched on the Floor, Mr. Spock
limp in his arms. There were more medical staff in the room than the engineer
dresmed cxisted. Iie gidestepped two orderlies as they charged for the door,
then crogsed the room weaving in and out of the casualtics. HMr. Scott and the
engincer on duty were deep in consultation, leaning on the transporter
congole.

"I only boeamed up fourteen, and fourtcen arrived," said Li. Kyle. Shonni
got the impression that this wasn't the first time he'd said it. NMr. Scoti
rap his hands through his disordered hair and said helplessly,

"The Captain must be somewhere... &h, Shonni. We've lost the Captain.
He didna' beam up wi' the rest. Mr. Kyle says he's no' been lost in transit
but he's no' on the surface cither. Will ye check ouit the transporter?

"There can't be much wrong, I had it in bits yesterday. I%'11l teke about
ten minutes." Shonni was confident that Captein Kirk hadn't been lost in the
beaming process.

Mr. Scott watched Dr. MeCGoy hustling the orderlies out of the door with
Hr. Spock's stretcher, then sald wearily, "That leaves me as ranking officer.!
He activated the intercom. '"This will tak' longer then I thought, Hr. Sulu.
lr. Spock is now in sickbay but the Captaints still missing. Starit searching
the planct surface as best ye can, though I think he must be within that force-
field. Yo have the con until I got back... hLrrenge for Lt. Martin and a
security detail to report to the transporter room in fifteen minutes." He
switched off the intercom and turned to Shonni, who was unscrewing the instrum—
ent pancl. "Ye'll have finished by then?!

"Sure ..t
"Good. I'wm goin' tac sickbay and thon to the bridge.M
"Weg, gir.!

Mr, Scott hurried out, leaving Shomni alone with the transporter. He
continued working, humning to himsgelf and occasionally bresking into song.
hny of the engineering department hearing him would have besn reagsured. is
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Mr. Scott had said after Shomnni had been on hoasxd a week - while his working
gong was ‘Myfanwy' they could rest sasy. It was only 'Sospan Fach' that her-
alded trouble. :

As he was putiing back the last screw, the security detall strede in,
among them several survivors of the recent encounter. One of Shonni's rugby-
playing friends was amongst these and drifted over to the conscle.

"What happened dovm there?" asked Shonhi, eyeing his rather battered friend
with unconcealed curiosity.

"That's what I'd like to know. The Captain and ¥r. Spock were checking the
power source that's blanketing this area. Not @ sign of any natives, then all
hell let loose ~ they were all over us. We were cornercd against the rock face
right under thc moumtain. When Mr. Spock went down, I thought that was it. We'd
got back here before we discovered that the Captain wasn't with us.!

"How very odd... Anyway, this heap of junk's not to blame." Shonnl patted
the console and contacted sickbay. "The transporier's in full working order,
sir."

"I'11l be wi' ye in a moment."

The security detail and Shonni were hotly involved in argimont - Seourity
on the defensive ~ when Mr. Scott hurried in.

"I'11 tost the transporter, sir, then Security cen use it," said Shomni,
stepping onto the transporter platform.

"o, 1f ye say it's working, it's working,"

"I'd still like to go, sir," said Shonni, pleased by the unexpected
compliment.

Mr. Scott looked exasperated, but he understood the drive for perfection
in hig junior officer. "Verra well, but the sccurity detail will go wi' ye.
Lieutenant?!

"Sippt
"Secarch the area thoroughly, but beam up the minute yo sce anybody.!

"Yes, sir." Lt. Hastors sounded disappointed that he wouldn't have & chance
to avenge their lgnominious defeat.

"And keep in contact. Don't waste any time down there, Mr. Griffiths, beam
up immediately."

"Weg, gir."

A Tow minutes later, Shonnl looked round the rocky canyon which so recently
had boen = battlefield. The security patrol began its search but Shonni delib-
erately delayed. He tried to put himself in the Captain's place. According to
his friend, Jances Kirk had been standing against the c¢liff when he instructed
Lt. Kyle to beam up the party. 4s he picked his way over the stones, his eye
was cought by thoe glint of metal. VWedged between two stones was a communicator.
¥o~one had mentioned losing one. It must be the one the Captaln was using.
Lying about an arm's length from the rock face... The guestion remained -
dropped cr thrown? :

Security looked very busy. Shonni felt that it was a suitable moment to
avenge slurs agninst the ftransporter - it was one thing to call it names himself
but for non-toelmical staff... Unable to suppress a triumphant smile, Shonni
bent dewn to retricve the communicator, activating it as he did so.

"Mr. Scott?!

Milhy aren't yo back up heret!

Shormnl grimned in the dircetion of the Enterprice. YJust doing Security's
job for them. I've found the Captain's communicator.!
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There was & stunned silence, then the worried voice asked, "Where?"

Tibout two feet from the base of the ¢liff, I'1l bring it up with me."
Shonni stood still and seconds later was hending the frophy to his superior
officer, :

Hihat's narrowed the ficld. The Captain must still be on the surface. I
wish we konned more sbout Mr. Spock's power scurce. Dr. MeCoy said he doubted
if he'll be conscious before tomorrow.!

"r, M'Bengza told me Vulcang shut down most of the body functionz to cone-
centrate on healing the damaged areons. Must be useful.!

"I've seen Spock like it before — it could be days. T'm awa' to pick the
Scicnce Department's brains. Ye're in charge in Engineering.”

A11 wes guiet in sickbay, Mr. Scott's feset hardly sounding as he strode
restlessly up and down. s

Dr. McCoy looked up from the report he was studying, automatically checked
Mr. Spock's pulge and watched his friend's anxiousg pacing, "Sit down, Scotty,
youlre doing nc good - for yourself or for Jim. Go to bed, thers's nothing we
can do tonight."

"But where is he? We've searched the surface, he must be on fthe planet
gomewhere. There must be machines in there, the whole mountain's shielded from
the sengors and the transporier. The Berrians have just reached the industrial
age, g0 it canna be them. Qur observations have proved they've been visited
frequently by traders, but I'd guess it's a left-over from the past - like Vaal
of Landru."

HeCoy had heard all this before and was Just letting Scotty talk cut his
worry. He Tinally put the experiment reports on the floor and said firmly, "I
Jim waen't killed immediately, he'll survive. This isn't the first time we've
lost him." He paused as he racked his brains for snother encouraging idea, buil
hig attentlion wag caught by his patient.

Er. Spock was becoming restless. According to the instrument panels his
heartbeat and respiration were growing stronger. HeCoy checked the readings
with Spock's pulse and drawled, “Take it easy, Spock. Another hour won't make
all that difference."

Perhops therec was something in the guiet Southern drawl that spurred the
Vulcan into greater effort. A few minutes later he opencd his eyes. Hocusing
with difficulty on MeCoy's lined face, he managed to say, "Jim?"

"T only wish we knew."
"What happened? Did ye see?" demanded Scotty over the bed.

Spock frowned as he struggled to speak. "The mountain face opened... ™
His volce faded away and his eyes closed.

eCoy fussed round chacking the machinery enclosing his patisnt's chest,
muttering, "Just because you'wve the constitution of a camel, thers's no reason
to suppose your body will stand anything. It won't. Lie still and don't try
to speak,!

Both his audience knew that his irascible temper was only a2 cover for his
anxiety -~ for Spock and for Kirk. MoCoy had just decided that for once Spock
had obeyed him, when the Vulcan's eyes opened.

Wetching him, both men were amazed by the vigour in hisg eyes and the
strength of his voice as he sald firmly,

WM. Griffiths will know.!

Then the light went out of his face and he collapsed back into unconscious—
NeES.
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HeCoy straightened up after monitoring this relapse. "He's put himself
back at least = day by pushing himself. Who ig Mr. Griffiths anyway?"

iir. Scott, who had resched the intercom, opened the chamnnel to Engincering.
LA clear tenor wvoice wos softly singing in = longuoage unknown to the doctor.

"Mhoat ig Shonni Griffiths... Sickbay to Enginesring," he added loudly. The
singing instantly stopped ond a faintly Velsh voice replied.

"It, Griffiths."
"Report to Sickbay immediately."
"Weg, sir

As ¥r. Scott walked back towards him, ¥cCoy osked, "What's he got to do
with it?... I romember him now - dark, skinny and tousled - he's your new
cfficer."

"Aye, the best in years. Two passions in life - engines and rugby foot-
ball. But what that's got to do with Spoeck or Jim, I wouldna' be knowing.!

Before ¥McCoy could hogard o guess, Shonni strolled into the room - not
dacelving either of the men, who knew he wust hove run all the way to have
reached sickbay in the time.

"o have a small problem, Shonni. Mr. Spock regained consciousness for a
few minutes. He mancged +o say thot ye knew what had hoppened to the Captain.!

"ME?"  Shonni was startled, then he remembered thot Spock shared his sec-
ret. Mo wondered how to explain. "What oxactly did Mr. Spock say, sir?!

"He said, 'Li. Griffiths will know' .M

"That oxpleins it. I don't know now but T will know," he said slowly.
Seeling thelr nstonisghed faces he added baldly, "I'm a soxrt of receptive telepath.m

"Sort of?" enguired kicCoy, not surprised by thig revelation.

Shonni grinned. "That cbout explaing it. I spent my childhood shuttling
between the outer planets of the Empire. My father is o trader and his partner
is an Ilswyian, who ore the higheot rated telepsths. My wmother died when I was
born, so I was brought up by & family of telepaths. 1 suppose yeors of having
information dunped wholesale into my mind must have set up some sort of reaction.
I found I could pick up strong cmotions. Mr. Spock knew this og soon as I came
on boordess " Shonni broke off suddeniy. His foce showed utter and chbsolutc
amozement. He smiled wryly 4o himself =s he walked over to inspecet the readings
on the life support mochine. He frowned and looked shorply at Spock!s motion—
less body, thon turncd and grimned ot his chief officer.

"T don't quite believe it, but that was Bhenn Marronen, Father's partnor.
o apocar to have strayoed into the Confederation and Empiroe of Worlds. Uncle
Bhenn says not to worry, the Bethonia's the only ship in this gquadrant. They're
revisiting these border planets and on a routine telepathic sweep, my brethers
digcovered lr, Spock. Thimen was $alking 4o him ot the time of the ambush. EHe
says thot a door in the mountain opened and Caeptein Kirk fell inside. That was
when Hr. Spock wos wounded, They're holding on to him - it's difficult to
explain but I've secen i% done. The telepath tokes over the entire brain and
keens the vital organs going until the pationt's capable of doing it for himselfl.
The Bethanic's coming here with all speed, so thoy con concentrate on looking
for Captain Kirk, Uncle Bhenn will necd some guldmnce, it's neerly impossible
$0 pick out scmecnc you don't know.,!

"Wow we ken where to look... I'm awa' to the bridge," said Mr. Scott,
hoeding for the door. "I'11 keep a watch for the ghip.M

"How far away are theyt! enqﬁired ¥eCoy once Scotty hed left.

"He didn't say. I con't pick things out of his mind, it's sirictly one way.
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The family taught me how to asscuble my thoughts so they could read off the
information they wanted without delving for it. They've never been keen on
speaking aloud... Mot being o projective telepath or & real receptive one is

a great relief. I don't heve iir. Spock's problems. I only hear what o tele~
path wishes to teill me, but strong emotions do register - I find wyself humming
or singing, it shuts out a» let."

"Tou're luckier then Spock in thet respect. But it wust be useful to be
able to project your thoughts sometimes.” :

(i)

"Useful but with disadvantages. Iy brothers £ind it very lonely to be
away from other telepaths. The Imperial Navy always hos more than one on
thelr ships. Mr. Spock must find it difficult living on the Enterprisc.”

"I'd never thought of that... I must admit I don't know much about the
Empire. I kmow that it was when settlers left the Federation looking fox
pioneer worlds thot the old Empire gradually becsme the Confederction. That
and the Emperor's fascinating title, !'The Splerdour Enthroned'! Is there
still an Empercr?! :

"Tes, but the glory has departed. The Council of Worlds clects on Bmp-
eror every yesr. IL've never been to the centre of the Dmpire, it's so far from
the boxrders whore we traded. I suppose that's why the Federation has so little
contact with the Empire, the centres of ocur galaxies are so far apart that it's
impossible to trade with them M

"We've been mapping the borders for months and we still haven't seen an
Imperial scoutship," agreed HeCoy.

"The Havy's always overstretched. Most of the trouble's usually over the
other side of the Empire in the outer worlde.™

"That reminds me. If you were brought up in the fmpire, how come you
ended up in Starfleet?"

Shonni chuclkled. "My grandfather spent ten years commanding the Hood, so
there wasn't any other ctioice. I think Starfleet was a little doubtful about
all that planet hopping, but Grandfather and his cronies leant on the selection
board. The Bethania is a registered Federation vessel but Father was too much
of a wanderer to remain in charted space. He specialises in first contacts...
I'd better go to the bridge, the family's back." Shonni rose to his feet and
made for the door. Part of his mind concentrated on navigating his way to the
bridge, while the rest held on to the message.

"I've informed Starfleet of our predicament," said kr. Scott as soon as
the 1lift doors clozmed behind Shonni.

"I've just had a message from the Bethania. She hasn't our warp drive
but they're doing their best. Pather hopes to be with us in a couple of hours."

"iny news of the Captain?"
"o, but when they've any news they'll call us.!

"Keep a channel open for the Bethania, Licutenant," said Scotty, turning
in his chair to spesk to Uhura. M"Mr. Griffiths, you're in charge in Engineer—
ing. Maintain orbit and send Bnsign Holland off duty.!

He lay in the darkness listening, Nothing but silence. Complete silence.
Broken only by his own breathing. He blinked several times hoping to bresk
the illusion. The dimly 1it cavern still loomed over and around him. A dream
that refused to fade, a dream that had solidified into reality. Shafts of pale
light plerced the gloom from high in the roof. When he moved his head he could
just meke out the deeper dGarkness of a passage leading further into the interior
«+o  The interior of where? 4and why? And who?

He sat up slowly, his eyes fixed unsceingly on the distant wall., He
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couldn't push the subject to one side any longer. Who? Thot was the frightening
thought., He felt a moment of complete panic as he faced the truth. Resclutely
he pushed aside the fear and tried to concentrate. Who was he? What was he
doing here? A prisoner in s dungeon? His clothes looked like some form of
uniform, so perhaps a prisoner of war? Whoever he was, or whatever he had done,
he was still in trouble. Nc food, no water, and what felt to be a hole in his
head. That probably accounted for his amnesia but the knowledge didn't bring

any comfort.

"Pull yourself together," he sald aloud, his voice echoiﬁg in the empty
cavern, Fighting the resurgent fesr, he added, "John... James... Peter...
Michael? Can't say any of them sound femiliar., On your feet - a name can
wait."

Standing up, he staggered and lesaned hurricdly against the wall. When
the filoor settled down, he took a tentative step towards the passage. Stumbled
and almost fell. Peering through the gloom, his eyes followed the tibia,
through the pelvic girdle to the skull of a fellow prisoner., His reviving
splrits sank to mero. Was there no way out of here?

Wag 1t curiosity, instinct or hope thet drew him towards the passage lead.
ing into the unknown? He had no means of telling as his faltering footsteps
took him into the enveloping darkness.

"I've got one person, sir," sald Lt. Kyle from the *transporter console,
Lt. Comander Scott and Shonni turned to wateh the column of sparkles solidify
into one man in a navy blue coverall.

Shonni gasped as the visitor was revealed. He hadn't been told which of
the fawily would come. Five brothers all alike - +tall, reddish skinned, black
haired. But Mikel he never expected.

"You may be half witted, little brother, but there's no neod to emphasise
it.'" Mikel's telepathic volce sounded amused. "Introduce me."

Shomni recovored his scattered wits. "ifr, Scott, this is Lt. Mikel
Marronen of the Imperial Navy." He didn't add 'and I haven't a olue what he's
doing here' but both men could easily read 1t in his voice.

"Thank you for welcoming us, sir. I'm not hore as a repraésentotive of the
Confederation and Bupire of Worlds. Father seems %0 think I'm the best one to
scorch for your Captain. May I borrow Shonni?!

"Certainly. Is therc anything clse we can do to help?t
"Not at prosont. ioy I moke Sickbay my baso?!
MhAye, whatever yo think best. I'l1l be on the Bridge, Shonni.'

"Yes; sir." Shonni followed Mikel out into +the corridor before demand ing,
"iThat are you doing hore?!

"Don't you get any leave in Starflect? I told you to join the Imperial
Navy! Our fothers decided I should spend mine overhauling the navigation con-
sole... lother sends her love; she'll see you when all this is over.!

"Will it ever be over?' Shoanni felt as if the vightmare would last for
aVar.

"Don't lose faith now... Commender Spock has settled into the Vulcan heal—
ing trance, so we let go," added MNikel as they reached Sickbay.

Dr. kcCoy  looked up from his resesrch reporis as the +two swept through
the door. His office was becoming less and less of o refuge as the days went
by -~ once upon = time he could hole up there in peace and quiest.

"This is Dr. MoCoy, our Chief Medical Officer," said Shomni hurriedly as
¥eCoy locked explosive. '"Docter, this is ny brother Hikel. He's here o loock
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for Captein Kirk. Where're you going tc start, Mik?"
M7ith you. Sit down and lay out everything you know about Captain Kirk. M

"But I've only been on board three wonths," protested Shonni. "Itve only
spoken to him twice."

"Dontt argue.”

Dr. HcCoy watched fascinated as Shonni scowled at his brother but obedient-
ly sat down in the only spare chair.

"For once, litile brother, you were right... I suppose I'll just have to
read his medical reports.”

"You just hoped to be able to do it without doing any work,” retorted
Shonni, then furned to ieCoy. "oy Mikel look at the Captaints encephalograms
and his medical record, sir."

MBefore I c¢an trace snyonc, I have to know what I'm looking for. Hvery-
body's nmind has o different pattern. I can then sliminate most of the life down
there. TYour senrch parties are complicating an already crowded ares," oxplained
Wikel, guessing that McCoy would prefer to know exactly what he was doing.

"Murse Chepol will get all the records you need," said XMeCoy. He opened
the door into the next room and could be heard issuing instructions. As he
walked slowly back to his chair, Shonni eyed him speculatively, rccelving the
wave of worry snd onxiety that the dector was rodiating.

"ihot exactly did you hope to learn from Lt. Griffiths?

ML picture of Captain Kirk - not physical but psychological. hAnything to
distinguish hig nind from the thousands down there."

I've known him for many yeors... L'm also used to the Vulcan mindmeld...
Could I be ony help 4o you?"

Mikel looked at the tired, lined face and said gently, "If you wish., I
hoped you would offer, but I had to wait for you to ask me... Just cnpty your
wind of everything cxcept for James Kirk. Picture him as if he were here in
the room %alking with us. I don't need the physical contaet of the Vulcan
mindmeld, nor ig there & joining of minds. I cen read off the information like
a visual prinitout," explained Hikel, actually scanning McCoy's memories as he
spoke. For a beginner it was a very good attempt to exclude sll the irrelevant
material. Mikel attributed it to a scientific mediecal training.

"That's better. Thank you, Dootor, I'm building up a definite picture...
Are these the Coptain's records?! ¥ikel asked as Nurse Chapel deposited a box
on the deslk.

"Thenk you, Hurse,'" said MNeCoy absently, selecting a reel and slotting it
into the machine. He found the precise ploce and indicated the screen.

"The Captain's encephalogram.'

"Thanlc you. HMay I make Sickbay my base?" Hikel asked, and added telepati-
ically, *Go and tell Mr. Scott I'm progressing, Shonni - and call Uncle Ivor to
gend Frey over in an hour.*

The pasuage seemed 4o stretch endlessly ahead, but he had become accust—
omed to the half light. Enough to see where he was putting his feet and %o be
certain that the tunnel had been manufactured, not formed naturally. His
head hurt, his feet wore unsteady but he continued driving himself omward iato
the unknown. The damp wall that was his zuide curved to the right and sudden-
1y there was a pinpoint of light shead. A pinpoint that grew encouragingly es
he plodded wesrily forward. His ears caught the hum and chatter of machines.
The noise was faint but femiliar, teasing his mind with vague stirrings.
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Thoughts that stoyed elusive, hovering on the edges of memory.

He edged forwerd, instinct telling him to proceed with caution. ‘Whoever
nad immured him in this prison would not look kindly on an escaping prisoner.
The light grew stronger as he neared the tumnel enirance. For the first time
he could see that he wasg indeed wearing uniform. Looking down at the rings of
braid on his sleeve, a slight stirring of memory prompited his feeling of high
renk. At least somecone somewhere would have noticed his absence.

He lceancd against the wall and cautiously peered into the lighted cavern
beyond. Ee realised at once that the place was deserted, had been deserted
for a long time. Cobwebs and dust hung over most of the machines, even those
whoge lights and chatter proved they were still astive. Whoever operated them
had long since departed. Which left hiwm with o problem. How had he got there?
His head throbbed asnd he found it difficult to concentraie, but gradually a
theory formed. Perhaps he had been caught in a trap set by those who wished
to guard these machines against thelr return.

Hegitantly he stepped nearer one of the wmechines, heping that something
about them might strike his reluctant memory. Green and red lights flickered
across the screen. They were only so mony pretty patterns, although he was
sure he must know their purpose. He crossed the room slowly, not daring to
touch anything. TFearing to meke things worse. He reacned the tunnel at the
other side and restod his back against the wall, stesling himself for the
Journey shead. Hoping that the tumnel did not lead to another dungson. Some—
where there must be a way out, the former inhabiltants could not have disappeasr-
ed into thin air. His speculations died unspoken as he caught sight of a move-
ment at the other gide of the cavern. Rumbling pasi the machines, limped a
cylinder on wheels. It was obviously only working on half power, but one look
was enough. He couldn't remember why dbut he knew he was in danger. Instinci-
ively he slid into the cool darkness of the passage and stood motionless,
unable to find the strength to run.

There wag a flasgh, then a huge hole appeared in the opposite wall, shower-
ing him and the passage with bits of rock and dust. Somshow he managed to stay
upright, a flash of memory warning him that any scund or movement would alert
the wachine. TFor what seemed hours he leaned against the wall, scercely daring
to breathe, until he heard the welcome rumble of wheels receding into the dis~
tance. The guardisn of the machines was satisfied that the intruder had been
eliminated. Gathering together his tired limbs he steggered into the welcowm-
ing darkness. One thing was certaln, this wasg no time to pit his new ignor—
ance against machines.

The pool wag brown. Possibly stagnant but still water. Water that he
needed badly. Time meant nothing in these underground coverns but he knew that
at icast one day had pasgsed, perhaps longer, Tor he had slept fitfully for a
considerable period. He felt stronger after his sleep but now his mouth and
throat were constricted, reaching the gtage where he had been thinking sbout
feod and drink to the oxclusion of all else. If the water was bad, he would
possibly die. Without weter he would die. Life itself was not a pleasant
prospect either - not knowing who, or where or why. On balance death secemed
preferable, or at least not so much of a deterrent for him not to gaumble.
He drank sparingly and then trisd to wash the cut on his head. Judging from
his bloodstained shirt, the only result was that he had started the bleeding
again.

He had beccme so used to the half light in these tunnels, » kind of glow
given off from the fungi on the walls, that it wesn't until he furnced the next
corner that he discovered what he thought imagination was reality. Daylight.
Above him was o patch of blue sky — in front a wall of fallen stone. At some
time sinee the inhebitants had left, the roof had fallen in. & difficult climb
for a it man, & veritable unscalsable wall for an invalid. He slowly sat down
and rested his aching head agalnst the warm rock, looking up at the friendly
sky. Was 1t a case of out of the frying pan into the £fire? Perhaps his
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enenmies lived outside? If he escaped and was recaptured, would they only put
him back inside the dungeon?  Surely he wouldn't have come here alone, out
there could be his friends. A& fleeting image of fTaces refused to stay in his
congcious memory, but reassured him that somcone would be worried about his
disappearance.

"Thatever's up there couldn't be any worse," he said aloul and bogan
climbing. Inch by inch he pulled himself upwardis. Upwards to the beckoning
sky. Time after time he was forced to halt sypreadesgled against the cliff,
clinging by his fingers and toes, whilst his head throbbed and the chasm spun
round in darkness and flashing lights. Upwards, cover upwards to the welcoming
blue. Hig bleeding hand reached out for a firm hold, his foot slipped from
the outcrop. Frantically snatching at stones, he began to fall backwards.
Slithering, sliding down into darkness.

"Bring the siretcher, Doctor," zaid Shomni, leoping up from his chair
and rushing for the door. Dr. McCoy picked up his medical kit, yelled for two
orderlics ard followed the Welshman. Knowing nothing but that Jim must have
been found. '

"There is he?" he demanded as he caught up with Shonni in the transporter
TOOM

"Somcwhere on the surface. By some sirange chance he's found a place
where the forcefield has broken. TFrey's giving me the co~ordinates," he
explained, sweeplng past the ensign on duty to set the controls. '"Mik was too
late to prevent him falling but he's holding on to him. I'm glad you sot up
the thestre for surgery... That's it. Got himi"

The sparkles had barely settled before HeCoy was on the platform beside
Kirk, shouting for his orderlies and auxiously rurning the tricorder over the
crumpled body.

"I'm surprised he's still alive," he said slowly as Shonni jeined him.
El J
"Help me lift him.V

"Until you've operated he is clinically dead. Mikel is keeping his heart
beating and his broin alive. Ve must hurry, they can't continue indefinitely,"
sald Shoani, knowing that his brothers were already tired from the long search
and keeping contact with Mr. Spock.

"I may be only a country G.P., but I'm not entirely stuvid," szrowled UecCoy.
"I know even a teleopath gets tired... CGo and tell Scotty thet the Captain's in
surgery .

Shonnd smiled at the doctor's retreating back, receiving the full benefit
of the wave of nixed anxiety and relief.

"Sorry, David, it was an emergency," he soid to the ensign. "I suppose
I'd vetter find Mr. Scott.”

"L Just don't undorstand it. There's nothing wrons with his brain, but
ho still can't remcwbor anything," seid leCoy, burying his foce in his honds.
His office was full of the people who had haunted it for the nast few days.

"I can explain that," saild Mikel. "There's o machine thet wipes out all
the momories of the captives but it!'s malfunctioning. It merely drove his
memory deep into his subconscious.n

Mithat do we do?" asked Scotty, who had spent more time in Siclkbay than on
the Bridge, giving Sulu a rare chance of occupying the command chair.

"iait. Spock isn't it enough to try the mindmeld. He says ho is, but
I'm not letting him try." MeCoy sounded more like himself.

e canna wait much longer. Starflect wull no' be put off by our delaying
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tactics. Thoy'll ground Jim if they ken the truth," warned Scotty.

"In that case, pernaps we could help," said Bhenn Marronen slowly. "For
your Captain's sake it would have heen better if Jpock rebuilt his memories -
but I think we've all proved 4o him that he is still uwnfit. While we have the
highest tclepathic ratings, we've never had much contact with Humens - oaly
Tvor and Si%n. My wife Silvic was once a gifted mind healer, but she preferrcd
to wander with the Bethenia. She asks wme to offer her talents.!

"le would all be very grateful if she could restore his memory,'" said McCoy
slowly, seeing clearly the puzzled lock on Jim's face as he talked to Spock and
Nursce Chapel.

"Bring Captain Kirk scross to the Bethanla this afternoon. My wife lost
the use of her legs in an accident, so I'm afraid you'll have to come to us.
Perhaps you would allow Sidn to come too, Hilvie would like to see him before
we leave.!

"That reminds me, where ig Shonni? Mr. Mendoza sgald ye sent him off duty,"
sald Scotty, looking at WeCoy.

"In his place, I'm gure I would heve given in long ago. I gave hin a
sedative and sent him to bed.!

"Thet didn't do wmuch good," commented Mikel., "I can tell you exactly
where he is. As far away from people worrying sbout Jim Kirk as he can zet.
In this case, the herbarium. Armed with his clorinet and the history of Rugby
Unicen Foothall. M

"Poor Sidn, we kecp forgetting that he can't shut out emotion. Leave him
there, Doctor ~ unless the crew's allergic o the clarinet! Come on, boys,
Ivor will be needing help.” Bhenn Marronen gathered up his sons and swept -~
them out of the office, leaving McCoy and Scotty with =2 faint sense of loss.

iikel followed the melody of Mozart's clarinet ammosrtoe and found his foster
brother propuned agninst the wall, surrcunded by chrysanthemums.

"I've been sent to fetch you. Mother's sbout to restore your captain's
o and Uncle Ivor wonts you to look at something in the engine room,." he
o b
sald aloud into the suiden silence.

Lt
"You don't have to speak aloud, it s not words that make my head hurt,"
sald Shomni with a sudden smile, then added hurriedly, "No, den't blanket me
please - I must got used to it."

"Has it been getting worse since you've been on the dEnterprise?"

"Wes, but I nut it down to being in an cnclosed space with o lot of
people. At the Academy I could get away by mysclfM

"And at home we've always shiclded you to some extent. I wonder if your
pslonic powers are growing, in which case... I don't think Uncle Ivor nesds
vou desperately. When we got on board, we'll find Frey and investigate.!

"L can do without my wind béing turned inside out by you two after the
week T've had," retorted Shonni, locking the clarinet case and picking up his
precious history of R.U.F.

"That wasn't quite what I had in mind. I'd like to sce if we can teach
you to raisc a wore offective mindblock than Welsh folksongs," cxplained Mikel
falling in step beside Shonni as they re—centered the busy corridors and headed
for the turbolift.

"Do you really think that I'm picking up more than before?"

"I haven't seen you for five years, so I'm harlly in a position to Judge.
I've been taught so wuch by Service telepaths that I cen't even remember what
the family's capable of. I was talking to your Mr. Spock, he seems to think
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your range hag ilncressed since you've heen on board.M

"L suppose it wasn't difficult to monitor ne. He wouldn't need mindtouch
to read wy face..s Has Dr. YMcloy taken the Captain scross?" he added as th
transportor roow door opencd in front of them.

"And Mr. Spock. Mother's having o last-minute panic."

"Sit down, Jim," said MeCoy, propelling his petient into the nearcst
chair, then took time to look around with interest. Full of comfortable furn-
iture, the walls covered with tapestries snd embroidersd hangings, the cabin
wag obviously the family's living quarters. BEvery available surface and most
of the Tloor was littercd with bock tapes, handicrafts and half built elec~
tronic gadgets

"Thig room gets worse," sished Bhenn, sweering o pile of clothes off a
chair and sitting down. here was a startled scrcech and a black shope leaped
for the floor, onc raoking paw narrowly missing Bhonn's hahd.

"Riasted catlit

"ou're in hisg chair,”" reproved o soft veice from behind theom. The
visitors turncl cg Silvic Moarronen whecled hersclf scross the obstacle course.
Like tho rest of hor family her long black hair was fastened up in o complice
ated pattern, but instead of the scrviceablo coverall the lady of the ship
wore a lomg full ekirted dress, the colour motehing her violet eyos

"Do sit down, gentlomen, make yourselves at home," she seoid, cxportly
bringing her chair to rest by an unoccupied couch. Bhenn liftcd her onto the
cushions and pushced the wheelchair out of the woy.

"I'11 be dn the engincroom, Ivor needs some help," he said striding pur-
possfully for the door. BSilvic smiled effcctionately ot his back, then held
cut her hand  teo Kirk.

"Jim, my neme is Silvic. I caon help you remewmber your pest, if you will
trust me. Do you romembor enything sbout the Enterprise now that you have
returnod to hor?!

"There arc times when I think I em about to, but nothing. I know Spock
and Bones orc wmy friends, but that's just instinet. Even when they remind ne,
it's like listening to a story ebout three cther people." Kirk's voice was
uncertain and his hozel cyes unhappy ag he tried to force recollection.

S9ilvie held his hand in hers and smiled cncouragingly. '"Don't try so
hard. Bit comfortobly and relex - that!s 1t. Look into my cyes, forget this
room and come view your nemories with mol."

"Don't look at hor," whispered Spock urgently, catching HeCoy's slecve.
"Look at the floor or you will slcep too.!

HeCoy dragred his unwilling eyes away frow tho goldon flocks dancing in
the viclet eyes and starod at o leaping decr half carved from a block of honey
coloured wood.

"He's asleepess I'm sorry, Doctor, I'd forgotten you didn't koow. TWe've
alweys usced hypnosis for healing," exploined Silvie, the gold gone from hor
clear eyes. 'MJould you keep wonitoring your friond and tell me if you think
he needs & regt. I've had so little practise with only Ivor and Shonni. If I
need you, Mr. Spock, will you link with me to decide what is best for him."

"If you wigh.!
S0 begon the strengest hour in McCoy's life, Silvie lying back on her
cushions, eyes closed ond her face still. Jim Kirk spparently fast osleep in

his chalr and Spock motionless at his side. In such a room it resembled more
an after-dinner slumber thon a vital medical operation. The black cat ambled
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back into the room, cast an experienced yellow sys over the occupants and
leoped unerringly for Meloy's knees. Two shuffles, o wriggle and a snort and
he too was fast ogleep, leaving MeCoy feeling like the odd wmen out at o party.

Portunately he was near enough to keep checking Kirk without disturbing
the cat, but after that he had nothing to do but let his wmind wander. Wander
back through the yeers to his first days sboard the BEnterprise, whers Scotty
was the only one %o know about his unhappy warrisge. Since then he, Jim and
Spock hed been through some tight places, butb nothing like thiz strange
encounter. He shut his eyes and revisited some of the plonets and lived agoin
through some of their worst moments - and oll thelr celebrations, just as Kirk
would be doing under Silviets expert guidonce.

"Doctor," Spock's veice broke into his reveric. "Silvie is requiring
our help.™

HeCoy returned with o bump 4o the present snd found their hostess watch—
ing him, a smilo lurking in her eyes.
"ir. Spock suggests you may be in a better position to judge. I am find-

ing blocks in his memory, placed there by Mr. Spock. Do you think it necessary
to keep them?!

HcCoy looked enquiringly at Spock, who said in =nswer to the unspoken
gquestion, "Reena Kapec, BEdith Keeler and Miramonee."

"Oh yes, I remember. The blocks on Edith ond Miramanee were only to
blunt his grief, warant 4 ﬁhey?"

"That ig so.t

"It's so long ago. I think he could stand the knowledge of how much he
loved them... What do you think, Silvie?"

"There is very little blocked, they belong to his post now - bub Reena
is @ different matter. I would suggest we leave things as they ars, Spock
has created a masterpiece of false memory... It will take me another fifteen
minvtes if Jim is not toc tired.M

"He's finc," reported icCoy 28 his own momory conjured up on image of dhe
lovely android who hod desgtroyed herself when forced to choose between her
maker and James Kirk. He algo remenbered Kirk's violent grief and how Spock
had used the mindmeld to comfort him.

It seemed no time a2t oll before Silvic gat up and smiled at her avdience,
"I've done 2ll I can. He may be a little hazy about his childhood, but the
rest is clear. If you'll push me os far as the engine room, Doctor, perhaps
you'll help me persuade Ivor to let you lence his boil - he won't let me near
himess Ohy, I'm sorry about Toliesin. He thinks it's dinnertime, so he likes
to keep an eoye on me," she odded as the cot opened his eyes and yowled
plaintively.

Uith grest delight, McCoy honded the cot to Spock before 1ifting Silvie
into her chair. She retrieved the hungry animal from the relicved Vulcan,
soying, "You'd better explain us to him, I didn't try to inform him of what
happened on the dnterprise after he loft.

"ihich ocught to be interesting sceing as you were out cold for twenty-

four hours," added ¥eloy cheerfully as he pushed the wheelchair towards the -
door.

Jomes Kirk opened his eyes, blinked and stored opuin ot the feathered
drogon on the wall, Where on enrth wos he? The last thing he remembored was
talking to Lt. ¥yle. Or wos it? Gradually o picture built up of o dampcave...

HJ‘im?H
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The guiet voice drew him back to the present. He turned his head to smile
at the anxious dork eyes watching him.

"There are we?"

"On voord the Bethanio. Do you remember Silvie Morronen?!

Silvie? Kirk shut his eyes end remembered. Remewbered everything. . "I
lost my memory aed she henled me," he said slowly. "You.and Bones brought me
here.t :

"The Doctor has gone to lance o boil," cxplained Spoelk, onswering the .
question in his friend's ¢yes. "The Bethonia belongs to L. Griffithe! fother ®

and his Tlsmyian partner. We have inadvertently crossed the border into the
Eppire and Confederstion of Worlds. One of the Harronens was in contact with
me When we wore attocked. They come to look for you because the senscors could
not penstrate the forcefield. Wikel Marronen fourd you os you fell.l

"There seomez to be o lot loft out of that norrotive," said Kirk with o
teasing smileo, but Spock merely raised 2 wenry ayebrow and said,
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"I suggest we retrieve the Doctor and Lt. Griffiths and return to the
ship. Storflect is waiting for your raport, Mr. Scott hos been covering up
for your absence.!

"Hag Scotty been in commend 2ll this time? He'll be demcnted by now at
being ported from his beloved cenglnes. Wel're bound to get his 'T thought I
wos going to grow old in this chair! specch... Spock, you were hurt, I sow
you fall."

"I am well agoain, but the Doctor will not discharge me Trom Sickbay.M

"He usually hos his reasons... Thot's the worst part, how could I forget
you and Bones? We'wve been through so much together. You and I have ghared
sc meny momories, yet you still appearced o stronger.!

Kirk was go distressed that Spock nutomotically reached ocut to comfort
him. &s the slendcr fingers touched his face, Kirk relaxed and accepted the
mind meld. They were both startled by his heightened response. Spock
immediatoly assured his friend that all was well, Silvie had sought and found
the meons of giving them both hoppiness. Their minds merged together, each
seeking the peace and joy of unvoiced emotions. Spock toned down Kirk's
remenbronce of his memoryless days oand showed him what had haoppened during
that time. Reluctantly he broke the link, leaving Kirk relaxed but bereft.
Nelther said o word, there was nothing left to be said, they were still so
cloge in comforteble silence.

Preceded by Taliesin, MeCoy and Silvie re-entored the room - f£illing it
with bursting energy and good humour. Kirk smiled sleepily as ¥cCoy advanced
on him, tricorder in hand.

"Don't fuss, Bones, I'm fine - just tired," he said, catching McCoy's hand.

"Time you were back in bed," retorited McCoy, sounding much more his usual
sclf. He turned on Spock. "ind as for you, you point-earsd computer, you can
stop cluttoring up my sickbay and get back to work... Malingering againi™

Spock responded in kind but Kirk wosn't listening to the cld, old argument,
Instead he took Silvie's hand.

"I can't put into words whoat I feel. I don't think you can thenk someone
for your past... or for the gift you have given ug, he added in o low voice
under the energetic srgement surrounding thewm.

"You've discoverad that already? Vulcesns are just beginning 4o extend
themselves so more than that I camnot give you. Use my gift well, Jim and
neither of you need be alone egain... Where's that cot ¢one? Dinner, Tally?
++» May we keep Shonni a little longer?!

Mie'll send for him just before we lecve. Keep him i1l then, it's the
least I cen do in return.”

"I've nover been so glad to see the back of any planct," said Kirk, lean—
ing back comfortably in the command chair. Mit least Ivor hos colled in tho
Imperiel Navy to deal with those machines. I'd hate anyone else to get caught
in that trap. It ought o keep their archeeologists happy for yeors.!

"ihy didn't the Bethania notice that forcefield when they were here last?!
demanded McOoy, glowering ot the planet's image on the screen.

"I don't suppose thoy cams round this side, the mein cities are on the
other gide. The Bethania is trading, not surveying.”

"ifhat did Silvie say — 'Go with love'?" agked ¥cloy softly to Kirk as
Berrisnus 4 receded into the distance. "ind she meont if... I think thet's
one of the nicest things snyone's said to us. ¥e're ;joing to wmiss thom, Jim."

"Bgpecially you and Scotty. You must have reslised they were helping you
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all the time I wos missing.”

"T didn't at the time until Shonpi told me. I Jjust thought morale was
zood, it never occurred to me thet all the Harronens were mradiating confidence
and optimism. Do you think we'll sec them againt!

"I hope so. We're in this quadrant. for asnother year, but Ivor Griffiths
rewninds ne of the sarly scamen. He gooes where the breeze teskes him, so who
nows... Mr. Sulu, sot o course for Starbase 11. Starfleet wants us $o prove
we are all gti1ll in ono pisce.! h
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BEGINNINGS by Gillian Catchpole

Along the line,

With formal introductions it now begins.
& row of uniforms

Topped with watchful eyes,

Studying me with an experience

Hard won ~nd long rememberaeds

On thet kind of judgement I must rely.
They in no doubi

That I om doing much the same,
bsgessing my officers,

On the wen I must depends

To be congidered later on.

An inspection of quarters to satisfy Spock
And T am alone.

An eupty quict.

The formelitics over I sigh with relief,
Loosen my collar, then flop on thc bed.

This room, I reflect, says nothing of me,
For I om the stranger

And in saying that I feel lost and uncertain,
For now it begins, my first commaond.

Eoave I the sworeness, the strength to lesd?
I must believe and continue to helieve

That yes, I have,

For confidence inspires respect.

Whotever doubts remain

o

Must of necessity be mine alone.

And whot of 3pock,

Yos, what obout Spock?

Record peacked with facts,

Dependable in a crisis,

Without question an asset to the ship.

Makes intercsting reading,

But there's something misging.

hAn emDty gopes.

A gap I haven't adequate understonding to £ill.
Except for vague mentions of logié

Wothing on the Vulcon woy of life.

Lnd what do I know of Vulecons?

Little, oxcept stories well worn snd best forgot.
hAdmitied, s pathetic foundation for understonding
My second~in-command.

But in the beginning everything remoing unknown -
ind everyone.
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SONG by Kathleen Glancy
(with apologies %o tho shade of Noel Coward)

storfleet's not like the Indion Army

Of the old British Empire. But strange

As it seems, and indecd it scems baormy

There are some things that just never change.

Whotever become of young Slickers?
He chased women much more than I do.
He'd cendeavour o rip off their - garments
On a minute's acquaintance, or two.
I recall, as I shall for the rest of my life
A% our passing~out dance, how belore you'd gay knife
He assoulted five girls, one an Adwmiral's wife
~ I wonder what happened to him?

Captain, do you remcuber old Swmithers?
His onc interest was horses, I think.
He would chatter of 'hands', ‘hooves' and 'withers!
Till he drove all about him to drink.
ind when given command of the cruiser 'Altair!
How his cholce of First Cfficer made people siars
Soeing that she was Bessie (his fovourite mare)
- I wonder whot happened to him?

Spock, did you ever meet little Percy?

Such o gay and o delicate lad.

Paced with Klingons, he used o scream 'Morcy!

111 this fighting is nasty and badl!
But it wosn't o Klingon of any degree
Who provided him with sev'ral scars — no siree -
Well, he should have known better then try to kiss me
~ I wonder what happencd to him?

Did you ever encounter MacPherson?
He liked begpipes and whisky and Burns,
And was, as Humang go, a nice person -
But he used %o take rather odd turns.
For upon any planet with very hot sun
To dance nude in the street was his nodion of fun
Lnd he got sent te Vuleon, where such things arcn't done
- 1 wonder what hopponed to him?

I recall how poor Godfrey Carruthers
- Veory upper—-class Inglish was he -
dent to Eton, like all of his brothers,
Came to Starfleet, expecting to be
Held in awe by his motes, but alas the poor fool
Wos assigned to o battleship under the rule
Of First Officer Murphy and Captain O'Toole
~ I wonder what happened 4o him?

Did you weet the Lircturian, Ledli,

Who was hated, I know, by the stoff

Of the Starflect Lcademy madly

- Human pupils, though, tended to laugh - ?
You'll remember the staff, as o matter of form
Liked to keep all the girls in o separate dorm.
To change sex every week is Arcturian norm
~ I wonder what hoppensd to ~ 777
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Kirk Do you know what became of John Buncle?
Or *0ld Dimwit' he used to be called.
Spock I know Admiral Biogugs was his unele

So although his instructors, appalled
Lt his shocking stupidity, frequently planned
To expel him from our guite seclect little band
I should think that by now he's in Starflecet Commend
Both -~ I'm gure thot's what hoppened to him!

FHEHAERRHRHEER KRR ¥¥

JUST & DEBEAM? by Ann FNeilson

Is 1% really so impossible?

to have a world of veawiy and peace,

where a man ig oaccepted for what he is,
regardless of his colour or crecd,

and to put aside hatred and zreoed.

Can the sum total of mankind

then together, reach out for greater things.
dell, is it really so improbsble?
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COMBAT by Jayne Turncr

I never thought the day would come
When they would ztand - one against the other.
If somebody had gaid,
TPut not your trust in him!
I would have laughed,
Secure in the knowledge of his loyalty.
But not today.
For here we stand
Within this ancient place
Of ageloss tradition and loyalty of o different kind.
Vhere tinkling bells and wind BHlown chimes
Proclain their doom.
1 did not really understond
How it came 1o be so.
e came only ag friends
Not to tocke part,
But then she challenged - it wag her right.
hnd as she chose her champion
I could not waich.
There ig no other way,
And T do not wish that he ghould die
Ag die he will.
Unlegs.oees.

Relax, it's only a stobiliser
To compensate for tempernture and atmosphere.
It's nsarly over — as locked within each other's arms
He stumbled - then fell.
Kroykaht !l
He will not rise again.
It's finished ~ he's deod.
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TTSTED IMAGE by Jean Barron

"Keep away Trom me! Don't touch me!"

Spoken by any wan, these words might have caused a ripple of surprise -
hurled as they were by the Captain of the Enterprise at his First Officer,
the effeet on the crow mernbers present was one of utter amazenent.

Kirk, Spock and Ycoman Kwel had just waterialised in the main irensporter
room when the Captain, swaying from exhaustion, snarled this warning at Spock
who had turncd to essist him.

In the shocked silence that followed, overy vestige of colour drained .
from the Vulcen's face but he maintained a rigid control over his features
as he stepped down from the platform end walked with mechanical precision out
of the room. Kirk watched stonily, then lurched forward and M!'Bengna was
barely in time to cateh him as he lost consciousness. Since the Yeoman
promptly collapsed into the arms of a startled Chief Bngineer, it was obvious
thet immediate explanations were out of the gquestion.

James Kirk had been away from the ship only a wetter of hours when
disaster struck in the crowded transporter room. Secconds garlier, Lt. Kyle
had responded to the bleep of the intercom.

Mir. Kyle, plecse advise me when Dr. McCoy and his party are ready to
trangport down.n

"They're stending by now, Mr. Spock."
"Wery well, Mr. Kyle. You will await my order before proceoding.'

Kyle, who had been standing almost ot attention despite the fact thoe
First Officer was speaking from the Bridge, aclknowledged the instruction and
turned to MeGoy.

"Sorry, Doctor.. I don't know how wuch longer this is going 3o take.!
y

HMcCoy scowled. He had boen dragged away from a picce of research that
had reached a critical stage and, as o result, was feeling for from pleased

‘with the situstion. His indignant protests on first being presented with his

orders had been met with a cool imdifference that had infurisnted him.

"Domn it, Spock, can't you send M'Benga? I've got more then onougn o
cope with at the moment.!

"The Captain hes specifically requested thot you join him, Doctor. ire
you asking we to countormend his orders?!

Angry bluc eyes had glared into cold, dark ones for an instont, then
MeCGoy had turned on his heel, muttering, "All zight, all right.!

Now, some thirty minutes later, his temper hzd not improved and he leaned
forward to reactivate the intercom. '

"Iransporter room to Bridze. Spock, would you mind telling me what welre
wailting for®!

Spock's tone was infinitely patient. "You are waiting for ny signal,
Doctor.., and I," he added, nootly antiecipating McCoy's next question, 'am
valting for the Coptain's order. He is at present still engeged with the
Hoderan Consul and will advise me when negotiations have been concluded .

HcCoy's hested roply was destined never 4o be heard for, without warning,
the world exploded in his face in & blast of orange—white flame and blackness
reached out to engulf him. He had no iden how long he had been unconscious
but, when he came to, he was lying on his back in complete darkness and
coughing on acrid, suffocating smcke. There wore groans of pain all around
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him and he thought he heard Scotty's veoice but his ears were siill ringing
from the shock of the explosion and he couldn't be sure. Someone knelt down be-
side him and put an orm beneath his shoulders, raising him slightly.

"Dootort!

Mcloy would have suffered torture rather thon admit 1t but Spock's pres-
ence immediately dispelled the confusion in his mind and the note of concern
in the Vulcan's voice was ridiculously conforting.

gpock! What happencd?!
"There was on cxplosion, Doctor. I am taking you into the corridor."

McCoy proteosted feebly as Spock lifted him without apparent effort and
begon to thread his way towards the door. "What about the others?"

"They are being attended %o, Doctor. I suggest you save your strongth
to cope with your own injuries.'

Up %o that moment, McCoy had heen conscious only of o numbrness in his
chest and ams. Now needlepoints of pain were beginning to plerce the numb-~
ness end, irritoted by the increasing discomfort, he snapped, "Couldn't you
at loost got some emergency lishting ony "Spock?!

By this time they were in the corridor where the alr was comparatively
smoke—free and Spock lowered him onto a mobile stretcher before replying
guietly, "The lights src on, Doctor.™

Stunned into silence, MceCoy lay still in his own dark world as thes
trolley was pushed swiftly olong the corrider.

Their tolks having come to a conclusion, Consul Svoura, a cadaverous
looking man with waecxpectedly gentle eyes and a shock of iron-grey hair,
rose and bowed courteously to the Captain of the Enterprise.

"I thank you for your paticnce, Captain Kirk. I mm sure your people
and mine will ba adhle to come o an amicable settlement.™

"I'm sure we will, Consul. In the weantime, I shall be happy To have ny
Chief Hedioal Officer, Dr. McCoy, give whot assistance he can with your
medical problens.!

Svoura nodded gravely. "It is unfortunsate thot my predecessors were
concerned more with the technical aspecis of sclence rather than in the fisld
of medicine. The bigh mortality rate on our plonet is o source of great
shamne $0 ne and to wy Council.”

"The Pederotion will do its best to help you change that situatlon,
Consul., If you'll cxecuse me, it's time I contacted my ship."

Kirk turncd to lecave and almost fell over the young women standing
immediately behind him.

"Veoman,' he seid with 2 sigh, "1 realise this is your first detail, and
that you' re nervous - but will you please not gtend so close. You're here to
record these tolks, not as my bodyguard."

The Yooman's chin went up. "I realise that, sir. I just wanted to be
gure I wos at hand 1f you neceded ne.!

"I appreciate that, Yeoman, but will you try not t¢ be... quite so
handy."
"Yes, sir."

Kirlkk permitted himself o falnt smile asg he gtrode out of the council
charber and into +the pale sunlight, the Yeoman following at a distance.
Being Jomes T Kirk, he was not unoware of the fact that Mitsu Kwei was an
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extremely attroctive addition to his crew but for the moment there were other,
more important matters on his mind, e was reaching for his communicotor when
it bleeped.

"iirk here.!

Spockts veice was calm and precise. "Captain, there has boen an explosion
in the mein transportor room. The transporter system will be inoperable for
en undefined period. We have eight casusltics including Dr. McCoy.!

"Bones? How bad is he?"

"Dr. McCoy was stonding by the console when the explosion occurred. He
was blinded.M

"Blinded?" Kirk's voice was raw with shock.

"4 temporery condition,' Spock soid quickly. "Dr. M'Bense cssures me that
the Doctor is sufforing from 'flash blindness'. Two other crewmen were simil-
arly affccted and their sight iz elready roturaing."

"Thonk God for thati!

"He is also sufforing from first and seccond degree burns +to his upper
limbs and body. Thesc ere roesponding to itreontmoent.,!

"See thet he follows H'Benga's orders, Spock,"
"I shall endeavour to do so, Captoin olthough he is o difficult patient."

Kirk smiled despite his conceran. "I'm sure you'll be able to handle Biw,
Spocks. Now — about the cxplosion - whei coused it?"

"I have been unoble to cvaluate the evidonce as vet, Captain., Mr. Scott
is working on the rewoirs with » full anergency toom.'

"A1l right, Spock. I'11 leave it in your honds. In the moantine, Consul
Svoura hog suggestod that I moke an inspection of the mines 4o round out my
report to the Federation, It shouldn't toke morc than two hours and, if the
transporter isn't operoting by then, you con send the shuttle for me. I'1l
keep in touch. XKirk out."

Spock released the communication button, trying at the same time to ignore
the vague feeling of apvprehension that was insinuating iteelf into his mind.
Fear was an emotion and, as such, foreigsm to Vulcans, but after the unexplained
malfunction on the transporter system, his Human half wasz unsasy about the
Coptain's protracted stay on Quimpas IV.

His slender fingers moved to ancther button.
"Transporter room — Scott here.!
"Hr. Scott, I would appreciate a progress report.’

"le're working all out down here, Mr. Spock, but it'll be = good five hoursg
or more before we have the moin system working again. Some of thes components
are fused together just as if they'd been welded."

"Thank you, Mr. Scott. Please advise me if you are oble to improve on
the estimated time for repsirs. Spock out,m

The First Officer unfolded his lean body from the command chair and ret—
urned to his library computer station, pondering ogain on the information that
the computer had supplied a% his request.

It seemed that, immediately prior to the malfunction, the ship's sensors
had recorded 2 fiercely concentrated heam of energy directed at the Enterprise
from an isolated spot on the planet's surface. Spock hod been unable to convey
this information to the Captain since he would zlmost certainly have boon over
hoord. Until he could estoblish who controlled the energy beem, he was not
prepared to jeopardise Kirk's safety by revealing these facts. Lftér an hour
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spent checking and re-checking data through the conputer, he turned to Sulu.

"fake the con, Mr. Sulu. I will be in sickbay. Pleasc relay all
messages o me there.”

Propped up on pillows, McCoy was feeling wather like an sncient Fgyptian
mummy in his cocoon of handages. There were gauze pads over his eyes and he
felt particularly helpless knowing that H!'Benga was having to cope with a
numbor of other casusnlties; +the fact that most of these were minor burns did
nothing to alleviate his frustration.

Foctsteps passed his bed but, before he could speask, they had faded awoy
as had meny others during the past hour and he resorted to muttoring a fow
non~medical terms under his breath.

"Fascinating," observed & familior voice. "A second language, Doctor?!
"Spock! Where have you been? What's happening, and where's Jin?"
J £y

"I have been on the bridge, Doctor, endeavouring to establish the cause
of the explosion. Mr. Scott is effeocting repairs and the Captain is being
taken on o conducted four of the mines on Quimpas IV."

"Why isn't he here? You could have sent the shuttle down.!

"The Captoin realises there is little he con do here that is not already
being done ond the negotiations for the Haderan mining rights have to be
handled with a certsin amount of diplomacy."

McCoy gruntod hig acceptance of the oxplenation and raised a bandaged
hand {o his eyes

"Doctor, I bollovo Dr, M‘Benaa has advised you to koep your eyes covered
for a further two hours."

"es, yes, I know!" MHcCoy's tone softencd siightly. "I suppose it's no
good my thanking you for whot you dids!

"y did Whotees "

"..o onyone clse would have done in your place!” finished MeCoy

irritably.

"Exactly, Doctor. If you insist on showing your gratitude, however, you
could do so by obeying Dr. ¥'Benga's orders.m

HeCoy's wandering hond dropped +to his side once morc.

"It wonld be o pity if anything were to heppen to thosc heautiful blue
eyes,' said a dulcet voice from the foot of the bed.

The Doctorts ill-humour vanished at once ond he beamed in the direction
of the speaker. "Who said that?!

Spock raised =n enquiring eyebrow at the nurse who had spokon but she
blushed and shook her head before retreating.

"It would seem that your admirer wishes to remain ahonymous, Doctor.
"Spock! You must know,.. "

"Bridge to MMr. Spock! Bridge to ¥r. Spocki™

"Syock here,m

Mie. Spock, I have the Captain for you.M

Kirk's volce was relaxed and apparently unconcerned but Spock irmediately
recognised an underlying note of warning in his words.

"Mr. Spock, I am nearing the end of my inspection. Perhaps you would be
kind enough to advise Consul Svoura accordingly and tell him that I appreciste
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the guidance provided by his assistont, Venn - and his friends... " A+ $his
point, the troosmission was obruptly terminated.

"Captain! Captaini"

Lt. Uhura broke in. "I'wm soryy, Mr. Spock. I am no longer receiving
3
the Captain's signall®

"Did you obtain o fix on the source of the signal, Lieutenant?!
"Wog, gir."

"Have Mr. Sulu pinpoint the cexact spot on the planet's surface and advise
ma. I will be in the shuttlecraft bhay.!

MeCoy had listened in silence to this exchange and was suddenly aware of
an unusual hesitancy in Spock's movements. "That's the matter, Spock?!

"I should stay aboard the ship and send someonc else.Y

Mou think that you're being influenced by the fact that it's Jim out
theret!

Spock did not reply ~ there was no need,
"ilould you go if it were Scotty — or me?"

ticCoy felt o light fouch on his bandeged hand, then he was alone and
struggling to cope with his own growing sense of inadequacy.

Svoura had received Kirk's news with concern, offering the services of
his own technicians but Kirk politely declined the offer, pointing out that
he had absolute confidence in his Chief Engincer.

"MIill you wake your inspoction of the mines as arranzed?!
"Wes, of coursc. My First Officer has tho situation well in hand."

"Wery well, Captein. I regret that my present dutics make it impossible
for me to accoupony you but I will arrange an escort.”

Kizk and the Yeomen hod been walting outside the council chember for some
tittle time before their guide, o thin young wmon, proesented himself. "I am
Venn.!

He smiled and Kirk $ock zn instant dislike to him for the smile did not

reach the pale groy oyes but faded os though the effort to maintain it wes
o0 groat.

"ifill we be toking o hover—car?" asked Kirk, indicating the sleek, silver
shapes of the Hoderan vehicles nearbdy.

"That will not be nccessary, Caoptein Kirk. The mines are quite olose by.
Please follow we."

L tiny, warning light flickered in Kirk's mind when the terrain acrossg
which Venn led them became rock-strewn and scarred with fissures meking prog-
ress difficult, to say the least. The planet's sun was at its zenith and the
mining arca sconcd furthsr away than Kirk had supposed...

His growing susplcions were confimed when the guide brought them at lasgt,
not t¢ the wines; but to o formidable miniaturce fortress of pgrey stone.

Mihat is this place?" he demanded.

Vemn did not reply. He wos standing apart from them, looking extrenely
nervous and staring obout him as if he oxpected company. Kirk reached inst—
inetively for his phascer but froze as a harsh veice spoke from behind him.

"Please do nothing foolish, Capteain, or I shall be obliged to destroy
your younyg fricnd.m
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With hisg hands at hig sides, Kirk turned slowly to stare into the swarthy,
bearded face of & Klingon lieutenanti

The Klingon bowsd mockingly but the strange-looking weapon in his hand d¢id
not waver, "How kind of you to walk into my trap so willingly, Captain. Let
me introduce myseif -~ I am Kahl."

Mihat do you want with me?" snapped Kirk, ignoring the introduction.

My, Captain, have you forgotten your manners? Is this the famous Captain
Kirk, revered among his brother Starfleet officers?"

"I repeat - what do you hope to gain by this?"

The smile became wolfish. "First of all, Captain, I want you to contact
your ship to assure them that all is well. You will make no zbtempt to wlert
your crew - or your companion will suffer thce consequences.™ 2

YTeoman Kwel returncd the Klingon's leer with a cool stare but, when he
looked away, she took a step closmer ‘o Kirk who gave her a reassuring smile
before reaching for his communicator.

"Remember, Captain Kirk, you arce merely checking in."

Kirk flipped open the communicator. "Kirk to Bnterprise. Come in
Enterosrise.”

Within seconds, Uhura had put him through to Spock and, adopting a casual
tone, he began to speak, but XKahl wos not deceived and he struck the comuur-
icator from Kirk's hand, crushing it bencath the heel of his boot. He raised
the pistol which was unlike any Klingon weapon that Kirk had e¢ver scen, and
pointed it at the Yeoamn's head.

"I should kill her now.., but I'n not yet ready to give you a domonstrat-
ion of wy new toy. Tell me, Captain, how is your crew coping with the cmer—
geney? Have they discovered what causced 1479

NIf they baven't, they soon will.!

"I doubt that, Captain.” Kahl waved a hand in the direction of the fort-—
ress. "Tithin that building lies a most devestating weapon. It can cut through
your shields as easily as a knife peneitrating flesh, pierce the cuter shell of
a ship and desgtroy any ftarget that T choose, without dasmaging the hull.
Impossible? I could imwobilise the Enterprise in a split second."

Kirk forced himself to smile derisively although he had scldcon felt less
amuged. Kahl know a little too much about the transporter malfunction.

"ou find the thought entortaining, Captein? Perhaps you would care for a
denonstration?!

"From thet hond weovpon?’ taunted Kirk.

"Thig, wy dear Captaln, is mercly a prototype possessing only a fraction
of the destructive power of its off-spring."

Lgain the pistol wes raised but this time it was aimed with infinite care
at Kirk's head.

"Kahl, nol" Venn, who had romained cravenly silent until this wmoment, ran
forward. "Remewber, Kahl, if we are to succecd... "
? 1

The Klingon hesitated, then altered hisg aim slightly. "I have not forgott-
en, Venn, but I cannot allow the Captain's disbelief to continue.™

His finger moved almost imperceptibly and something slammed into Kirk's
loft upner arm with such a colossal impact he was hurled seveoral motros through
the air before landing on his back in the dust. Dazed and winded, he sltared in
plank disbeliel at the gleawing shards of bone thet protruded through the
ripped slecve of his uniform. He was vagucly aware of a volce raiscd in
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protest, then wercifully he passed out,

The shuttlecraft had borely cleasred the hangar and begun its doscent when
Sulu passed on the co~ordinates of the Captain's last known position. He was
astute cnough to avold pointing out that this location was not where the ship's
sensors had plaoced the Haderan winess he lmew this would be immediately apparent
to the First Officer.

. Spock lssued further orders, the import of which he had congidered care—
fully before coming to a decisgion.

Micknowledged, Mr. Doock. G220 luess §N

"hank you, Mr. Suiu," came the dry reply. "Spock out.”

it that samce instant, an invisible force struck the Vulcan a massive blow
on tho left arm and threw nim bodily from his chair inte painful contact with
the starboard instrument panel. He resumed his place with his usual cconony of
movement but not bofore the shutile had bucked violently and scrcamed into a
steep climb.

Ignoring the quegtions being yelled through the intercom, he fought the
wildly gyroting controls for a tense thirty seconds bhefore the craflt swung back
Ol COUTSE .

"Enterprise to shuttle! Hr. Spocki!

"Spock hera.”

Wilhat happened, MHr. Spock?!

"Eyerything is under contrel, Mr. Sulu. There is no cause for alarm,!

On the Enterprise bridge, the crew nonbers who had scen the crezy antics
of the shutile on the monitor scresn cxchanged bewildered glances and went
reluctently back to their duticgs.

Spock wode several minute adjustments o his instruments, automotically
roegistering the information supplied by various dials and gouges, but his mind
wag far from his present surroundings. The vegue fesling of presentiment that
kad been with him since the explosion on the transporter consele had intensified
and he lknew, beyond o doubt, that the violence he had Jjust experienced was dir-
ectly cornected with the Cavtain. Hod he been required to explain this conviet-
ion, he would have declined 4o do so for the feeling was so deeply embedded with-
in him that even he dared not gquestion it or examine it too closely. 1t was
there, and he knsw with heari-stopping certainiy that Kirk was in danger — there
wag nothing more he needed to know.

With cold deliberation, he suppressoed these thoughts and focussed the whole
of his attenticn on the fast approaching planct vielble in the forward observat-
lonn window.

The londing spot he had chogen wos six kilometres from the co-ordinates of
the Capinin's lagt signal, a distaonce which should allow him to reconnoitre the
area before his presence was detected. The shuttle touched down lightly
amongst rocks and shrubs and he reported his position to a patently relicved
Sulu before shutting down the power and emerging from the vessel into the foding
light.

Glancing ot his tricorder, he struck out in the dircction indicated. The
temperature was dropping rapidly but soon ho was travelling teo swiftly fo he
aware of the cold, moving cat—like across the rough, inhospiteble countryside.
Hlmost two hours had passed when he came ot last to o sharp rise beyond which
he could hear the murmur of volces. Uriggling on his belly to the top of the
risc, he raised hig head cautiously, then sank back. In that wmoment, he ha
seen o grey stone fortification with few windows ond a heavy, metal-studded
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door. But it wzg the men stonding outgide the door that cought his attention -
four Xlingon troopers engaged in desulbtory conversation while, a short distance
away, two more trocpers stood ot otiention before an officer.

Back at the foot of the slope, Spock removed one of twe communicators from
his belt and hid it in 2 small hollow beneath & rock. It was now quite dark
but, for from teking advantage of the concealment it offered, he scrambled up
the slope once more, miniature avalanches of stones cascading from under his
booted feet; and stumbled with extrzordinsry clumsiness down the other side -
and into the arms of the Klingons.

Kahl, buoycd up by his moment of +riumph, 4id not pause to ecnsider his
magsive good fTortune in finding a second Starfleet officer so convenlently with-
in his grasp. Instead, with great good humcur, he prodded Spock along the stone
pessagewny towards the barred door at the end whers o Klingon stcod on guord. .
bt Kahl's command, the joller opencd the door and Spock was thrust unceremon—
iously into the cell.

"Svoura will he pleased to krnow we have captured two officers from the Bnt-
erprise. He wag prepared to seittle for one."

Spock had no neod to wait for his eyes t0 grow accustomed to the semi~dark-
ness but he waited, nevertheless, until the deor wag slammed shut behind him be-
fore walking slowly forword. Beneath a tiny window set high in the opposite
wall, he could see two figures, one lying supine on a metal-fromed cot, the
otheor crouched beside it.

"Weonnn."

Mitsu hed watched his approach with incredulous eyes but, ot the sound of
his voice, she rose gquickly. ™¥Mr. Spock! How did you get heret

"Irrelevant, Yeoman, since I am here.”

But his tone held ne reprimond and, conscious that the attention given so
fleetingly 4o her was now centred wholely on the figure bshind hery she moved
away .

Spook womed down at his Capioin, tuking in the grey, perspiring face and
shadowed eyes, the crudely bandeged am strapped to his side, the torn, blood-
gstoined shirt. He lay on a thin, hard meitress with no blanket fto cover his
ghivering form, no pillew for the hondsome heod with its tousled, sweat-Campen-—
ed hair.

The Vulcan had known deey within himself that the Captain was not doad
but, finding him like this, his anger ot those responsible threatoned to over—
throw his composure. Keeping his frece hidden from the Yeoman, he fought to
suppress this most damaging of Humon emotions. Puzmzled by his silence, iitsu
knew only that the blue-clad shouldcrs were uncompromisingly rigid end she
restrained the impulse 1o zo to hiwm.

Kirk hod been only 300 aware of the moment whon he had been carclessly
dropped onto the cot - the jarring of his shatitered arm had alwmost wrung o
scream from him. It was only the look of anticipation on the faces of his
coptors that had given him the strength to remain silent. Bince then; however,
he had alternated between bouts of pain-filled consciousness and derk periods
when his fevered mind had conjured up a series of imoges, swirling, forming,
dissolving inside his aching hesd - Svoura bowing politely and mouthing sound-
less apologies, the pale-eyed treacherocus Venn, the delicate, oriental features
of Yeoman Kwel staring horrified at the bloodstainsg on her uniform, and Kahl...
Kahl towering over him as-he lay sprawled on the ground, Kahl laughing os feel-
ing returned to his paralysed arm and the pulscting ajony begen. Then, as the
Klingon's evil face faded, another took its place, o grave face with dork,
compassionate eyes from which he turned hopelessly, perversely denying himself
the comfort it offered for fear reoality wouid be too much to bheor.

Now, borely conscious, he opensd his eyes to store at the figure standing
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than a featurcleoss face end:midnight black hair. Refusing to hope, he whispoered
through dry lips, "Spock?!

The answer ceme in an ¢ddly sgtrained voice. "I zm here, Captain.!

Wihat kopt you?" came the faint gibe, o weok nnd useless attempt to hide
the sparlk thet flamed in his syes and was answered by a flerce gleom in dark,
alicen eyes.

"I apologise for wy tardiness, Captain," Spoeck replied, doing his part to
cage the tension that quivered in the air between them. There were other words
that needed to be said but these had, perforce, to romain unspoken since they
were not alone,

Kirlk begen to smile as Spock sat on the edge of the cot, then his eyes
suddenly widened. The pain that had subsided to o dull ache was now rising in
diggying woves, growing in intensidy until he wos forced to grit his teeth to
hold bock & groan. Uneble to think coherently, he wasg filled with the desper-
ate feor that Spock would discover the humiliating depths tc which he hod been
surk becouss of o little pain. He lmew he hod ceried out whon there had been
only the Yeoman to hear him and had been vagucely aware of the single, helpless
tear that hsd fallen on his chesk 2s she lecned over him. He clung grimly to
one thouzht - wust not let him touch me... if he touches me, he'll knowl

Breathing deeply in an effort to control the pain, he sensed that Spock
was aboud to lay o hand on him. "Noi™ he gosped. '"Pleage... don'tiM

"Captain, what hoppencd?!
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"Happened... PV Kirk was rapidly sinking beck into o state of delirium,
the face that had become reality after countless fever-induced drsoms now
blurred before his eyes and, his resolution forgotten, he reached cut a tremb-
linz hand.

"Help me, Spocl, help me.t

The feoverishly brizht syes closed ag Spock instinctively grasped the
supplicating hend, toitally unprepared for the violence of the pain that suddenly
cxploded inside him, striking every nerve with exquisite accuracy. His body
stiffened involuntarily but gradually, as he deliberately shiclded his mind
from the agony being suffered by his friend, the rigidity went out of his
muscles. Held in the grip of pain and delirium, the Captain was beyond his
help for the moment snd Spock had %o keep his thoughts free to consider, dis-
passionately, whoat was 40 be done.

"ooman.™
"es, sir."’
"Your report, please.t

Hitsu gave her report cloarly and concisely, recounting the events that
had led up to the appearance of Kehl, but she could not prevent a note of horror
creeping into her voice as she described the moment when Kahl had fired the
strange weapon at Kirk, smeshing his arm and spattering her uniform with his
blood.

"ie were brought here and I was given o strip of cloth for the Czptain's
wound. Lpart from that, he has had no medical attention, and no water."

tfeithoer have you," prompted Spock.

"No, sir. The Captain was cold. I tried to keep him warm.., by lying

] i)

boside him bute.. I wag afraid I would hurt his arm."

"I am sure the Captain would have been grateful for your efforits had he
been aware of them.m

Mitsu blushed faintly, remembering how physical contact with the Captain's
muscular body hod affocted hers she had been sharply awarc of his disturbing
masculinity even when he had been delirious and burning with fewver. Spock
understood the reason for her heightensd colour and made ne further comment.
He went +to the cell door.

"T wish to speak to your cfficexr.t

The Klingon ,uard scowled. "You have nothing to say that he would want to
hear, Vulcan,!

"That would surely be for Kshl to decide."

UTake care, Vulcan. Svoura has given no orders sbout keeping you alive."

The guard's last words were accompanied by a menacing gesture townrds the
disruptor gun worn ot his side. Spock turned away os though intimidoted but,
in fact, he was deep in thought, and guite indifferent to the sneer the
Klingon's face. Beside the cot, he stripped his shirt off, folded it and
ploced it under Kirk's heod.

Mir. Spock! Your shoulder!™

Mitsu was staring at the ugly abrasion that extended from the Vulean's
shoulder down to his elbow.

"It ig nothing - a slight accident in the shuttlecraft. You need not
concern yoursclf, Yeoman."

"Teg, sirv.!

"T will need your help in removing these bandages., I wish to exomine the
injury.Y
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- Mitsuw grew pale.

"L frust you are not about te foint, Yeowan." Spock's reproving tone was
enouxh to bring Mitsu to her senses and sho come closor.

"L had better deal with tho bandoges, sir. You may have to hold the
Captain down. Y

She unbuckled the Captain's belt which she hod used to immobilise his srm
and began to unwind the strips of cloth. They had by now boecome caked with
dried bloed and were difficult to remcve. However, by gentle persistence, sghe
wag able to complete the unpleasgant task without disturbing the patient unduly.

sSpock regarded the oxposed wound with an outward calmness that would, for
once, have won McCoy's approval for the strongest stomoch weuld hove quailed at
the sight of torn flesh and splintered bone intermingled with scorched shreds
of uniform. The Yeoman had turned her head =g she laid aside the lost bandage
and stared white-Taced at the floor while Spock tried to determine the extent
of the demage tc the arm. Even without Mcloy's expert diasnosis he knew the
outlook wes far from encouraging. There were already signs of infoection deep
in the hideous wound, confirmmed by Kirk's high temperature.

Y3pock,." Kirk's voice wos barcly audidble but he appeared to be lucid.

"Captaint!

Therc was the btiniosgt glint of humour in the sick man's eyes zs he noted
the Vulcan's stete of undress. "Wou're out of wniform, Mr. Spock.™

"Guilty, Coptoin. T shall place myself on report when we ars back aboard
the Enterprisc.n

Lt the mention of his ship, Eirk frownced. "You have to set out of here,
Spoclkess toke the Yoomon... "

"ou will leave with us, Captain !

MHo... I con't goe... you con see that, Spock," argued Kirk weskly.

th
"Then we will wait until you are zble to movae."

"ind when will that be?" Spock did net reply. "Be honest, Spock. How
bad dig igM

Spock met his eyes uaflinchingly. "If you do not hove proper medical
attention within o few heurs, there is only one possible course of action.!

ot Kirk's horsh whispor coincided with a gasp of horror from Yooman
Kvred .

I nothing is done, Captain, you will surely die."
"Spock, you've got to promise me you won't do it."

"I cannot promise, Captein.” BSpocik's tone was implacsble but thore was a
trapped look in his eyes.

"But I'd lose the Bntoerprisc! You know I'd rather diel

N1 will not let you die." Sypock ground out the words in o low, intense
voice in which, at any other time, Kirk would have recognised the Vulcan's deep
emotional stress but, in hie present state, he was only aware that his carcer
wag being threatened. Helpless, he felt his surroundings drifting oaway again.
His hand on Spock's naked shoulder was ice—cold yet hig body still shook with
uncontrollable rigors and his skin when Spock touched his forehend was fright-—
eningly hot and dry.

Kitsu could only wonder at the gentleness of the men she had always thought
of a8 cold and rsmote os he boegan to replace the blood-stained bandages. She
thought she heard him advige the Captain to get some slesp, dbut did he really
coll him YJiw'?
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Spock returned to the door of the cell. "I would advise you to inform
your officer that, unless wmy Captain is treated for his wound, he will be den
within twenty—four hours.!

These words, spoken in a flat, expressionless voice, had an immediate
effect on the guard, who stared at XKirk through the bars, demanding, "Is this
a trick, Vulcan?!

" do not play tricks. I suggest you bring Lt. Kahl here at once."

Mitew wag surprised when the guard left in & hurry. '"Why should they care
if one of uvs dies?!

"ot one of us, Yeoman - the Captein. He is apparently of some importance
$0 them alive."

"I don't understand. If they want him alive why did Kahl injure him?"

"For emphasis, perhaps. They are obviously anxious that the Federation
should not gain a foothold on Quimpas IV. The Captain's report on his exper—
icncos is no doubt meant to convince us that we are not wanted here."

"Then why did Svoura invite ug in the first place?™

Spock declined to offer an opinion. He spent the next few minutes watching
- without appearing to do so ~ the bloodless face of the men on the cot. When
heavy footsteps sounded on the stone floor outside, he did not move but iitsu
was not made of such stern stuff. She ran to the door and stared into the
gloony passageway to sce Kahl approsching with Venn and the guard in close
attendence. I3 was glaringly avpparent that the Lisutenant was not in a good
CMPET .

"That ig this nonsense, Vulcan? The Human is not dying!"

Mo doubt you intended to inflict a simple, painful fracture but, as you
can see, the result has been considerably worse.!

Far from being conciliated by Spock's reasonable explanation, Kahl grew
angrier. "Open the docri"

Held at bay by the guard, Spock was obliged to watch as Kahl tested Kirk's
condition by the simple expedient of gripping his injured arm cruelly in his
gloved fist. When this brought no response, he was satisficd that Kizl was
deeply unconscious.

After a brier conversation outside the cell, he and Venn left togother but
the Haderan returned some time later with a pitcher of water, a drinking vessel
and = small vial containing » colourless liguid. When he made to approach
Kirk, Spock barred his path. Venn smiled thinly, pourcd a few drops of the
liquid into %he cup with a swall measure of water and swallowed the mixture
with a lock of bravado that sat ill on his narrow features.

"Eight drops, twice each hour," he advised before scurrying away.

Satisfied that there could be no harm, at least, in giving Kirk the drug,
Spock mixed the appropriate dose and carried it to the bedside. 4s he knelt
and supported the Captain's hend against his shoulder, Mitsu could not rid her—
self of the feeling that she ought not tc bo there watching. She didn't know
why but the feeling persisted as Spock poured the medicine drop by drop between
the dry iips. Afterwards, he moistoned the Captain's face with o little of the
water and eased his head back onto the bed.

During tho next few hours he repeated this procedure scveral times but not
once 4id he ask Mitsu to perform the task. In the end, she no longer thought
it strange - it somehow seemed right that the handsome, alien officer should
minigter to the needs of the sick Human. She was certein that, had their roles
boen reversed, the Cartain would have treated his First Officer with a gimilar
deop Tegord. The thought warmed her and helped keep her wind off their present
situation.




45

Imperceptibly at first, Kirk's condition began to improve, socon his raging
temperature hod dropped sceveral dcgrees until his skin no longer burned the
unzuspecting hand, his restless moveoments slowed cnd the exhsusting fits of
shivering stopped oltogether. When he onened his eyes at last, Hitsu was beside
him and he smiled at her. Then his goze shifted to the door where Spock stood
with his back toward them and she wag cstonished to see in his eyes on unmistake—
able look of fgar and revulsion.

"Captein?' Her anxious voice drew Spock from his post where he had been
cbserving the acticng of +the zuard. He put out 2 hand to touch Kirkl's forehead
and froze when Xirk shraenk from him.

"I om pleased 3o ses you well, Canbtain,' he sald, his tone so gtiff and
formal that Hitsu could have wept, unable to understand what had happened to
destroy the tenderness she had been privileged %o witness.

"If you are able to stand, Captain, we should leave this placs.”

"T coen stand," muttered Kirk ungraciously.

"Pleage remain where you are for the moment, sir, and close your eyes.
With = whispored instruction to the Yeoman, Spock moved back to the door, stand-—
ing 30 one side of it. He nodded and Mitsu jumped to her feet, screaming,

"He's dead, Mr. Spock! The Capizin's deadi!

The stortled guard flung open the door ond rushed headlong in, realising
tco late that the Vulcan was bebind him and was unable to aveid the paralysing
touch that dropped him in an ungainly heap on the stone floor.

"eoman, you will help the Captain.m

"Yeg, sir."

Mitsu wag obliged to put her arms right round Kirk in order to sgeist him
te his feot where he stood, swaying, with his arm about hor shoulders. Spock
retrieved his shirt and donned it guickly before leading the way out of thoe cezll.

Progress was slow for Kirk was still pitifully week from shock and loss of
blood and the Yeoman was barely able to keep him upright let slone moving for-
ward., Spock said nothing and offered no assistance.

Whon they eventually reached the great studded deoor that led to freedom,
Kirk slumped wearily against fhe wall, his new--found sirength exhsusted, and
Hitsu could gee that there was fresh blood scening through the ragzed bandages.
Spock's foce when he turned back to them wos s pale ag the Captain'sa.

Y1 have o communicotor concealed not for from here. I will go on alone
and contact the ship, then I shall return here."

The Coptain was too close to celiopse to understand but Hitsu ncedded and

teook a firmer grip round his walst ce he sagged forward.

Opening the deoor o few inches, Spoclk saw by the pele blue light of the
Quimpos IV moon that the two guards had begun to strell towards the ocuter corners
of the buiiding. He slipped silently through the gap, ran across the strip of
£lat ground and flung himself over the crest of thoe ridge just as the guords
turned to roetrace their footstewns.

The small motal box was etill in its hiding place.

U3»o0ck to Intorprise. Spock to Interprisc.

"ir, Spockl Am I glad fo hoar your voice! Did you find the Captain and
Yeoman Kwii?"

"Weg, Mr. Sulu, they ore safs. If you con restrain your centhusissa for a
moment, T would apprecilate o report." '

Buiteble admonishod, Sulu adopted anr official manner.
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"The transporter is back 1ln oporation, sir. Mr. Scott is on duty in the
transporter room. 1 sent the message to Consul Svoura og ordered and he ig at
present walting with & flect of hover cars manned by security forces, in your
vicinity. Mr. Scott took the liberty of beaming one of our communicators down
to him so that we could advise him when you are sofe. You were right, sir -
Bvoura did not send Venn to escort the Captsin. A search was made when they
got our message and the real guide was found unconscious -~ he'd been drugged.
It scems that Vemn is o meuwber of a rebel group hoping to goin support from
the Klingons by trading o new weapon.!

"Thanle you, ¥r. Sulu. I connot get beek to the shuttlecraft since the
Captain iz in ne state to travel. You will have 4o retricve it later. When
you have signalled the Consul, I shall rejoin the Captain, Ilr. Scott should be
prepvared 4o bean ud three on my aslgnel. The Coptain will regquire ilmmediate
medical abtiention. Spock cut.!

So it wos that M'Benge was in the transporter room to witness the extre—
ordinary scenc enscted there before whisking the Captain into surgery. McCoy, ' -
now sble to ses as well as ever and comparatively free of bandages - there were
8111l dressings on his chest ond right arm - could not be persuaded to leave
Kirk's treatument to l'Benga. His colleague sighed, in no way insulted, feor it
was indecd o rare occasion when anyone but the C.K.0. was allowed to treat any
part of the Captain's person, but romained to wateh ag MeCoy, wlth the aid of a
bone lager, painstskingly repaired the shaitered humerus, finally cleaning the
gooing wound and closing it up. K'Benge wos not ceven permitted to apply the
dressing or to fit the light metal splint which would hold the arm imuobile for
the noxt ten doys.

It was not until the Captein, still heavily snaesthetised, wag wheelsd into
the isclation werd that MHeCoy was told the stoery of his behaviour toward Spock.

Mihere is Spock?" he demanded, o knot of apprehonsion tying up his stomach
muscles.

H'Bengo shrugged. "Hesting in his cabin, T suppose. He was like a ghost
when he left the tronsporter roow.!

McCoy stood outside Spock's guorters ond jlared at the closed docor.
"3pock! I want to talk to youll

Therc wos no sound from within the room.

MIf T have to kick thoe deor down, L1101 probebly break my anklei®

These persuasive words hod the desired effect and the door slid open.
Seated at his desk, Spock appeored o be concentrating on & series of circuit
disgrang on the viewer but the doctor knew better. He leoncd over and switched
off the viewer, ond Bpock contimued to store at the blank screcn, his eyes dull,
his exnregsion as unreadable as cver. The foct that he hadn't even changed out
of hig stoined uniform was proof enough to McCoy that he was under somo kind of
strain.

"Are you going to tell me what's goilns ont"

Spock turned to facce him.

"And don't bother tc tell me you don't know what I'm balking about. T
heord whot happencd in the transporter room."

"Then you know ag nuch as I, Doctor. How is the Captain?"

"Wou know damn well how he is. Christine told you when you spoke to her
on the intercom. Don't chonge the subject.!

Mlhat is it you wich to know, Doctor?"

"Is there sny renson why Jim won't have you near hinm?"
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licCoy hoan't meant to put the question quite so bluntly and he folt o
twinge of guilt whon Spock flinched as though from a physical blow. The answor
was just audible. "Yes.M

FeCoy stared. He hed expected o flot denial ond this reply caught him
unowares. d€hen it became apparent that Spock was not sbout +o enlarze on the
subject, kcCoy prompted him gently. "dhat happened, Spock?!

"I proposed to end the Captain's career ag & Starfleet Commonder.M

gz o

"I believed the Capbain's life to be in denger. His wound wes badly
infected, his temperature perilously high. When he questioned wme about his
condition, T... could not lie. I told him that, to save his life, I would
arputate hig azm.Y

cCoy bocamne briskly practical to cover wup his feeling of shock. "IF Jim
was out of his mind with fever, you could hardly expect him to understand why
you had %o make that decision.!

There wos noked, inconsolable pain in the Vulean's oyes although his voice
was quite steady. "So I reasoned, Doctor, and I believed that, whon rccovered,
he would forgive me for refusing to accede to his roguest that he be allowed o
die. He hos not done sol.M

FeCoy frowned, "Thot's not like Jim. He'd have done the same in your
place."

"Perhaps, but since Starflect is his entire existence... ™

"Is 147" asked HeCoy, but he ignored Spock's cngquiring look. "How did you
nanage to clear up the infection? Did Svourats doctors treat Jim?"

"Wo. I hed no way of knowing whether Consul Svoura was indecd the mon I
supposed him to be. The Klingons brought his name into their conversstion with
mnonotonous regularity to convince us of his complicity and I was not propared
to anticipate his arrival. TFortunately, since the Klingons had every inteniion
of keeping the Captain alive, I was able to obtain medication for him."

lhet wes it, d'you koowt"

"Only that it was o substonce develoned by the Hederasns. Venn swallowed
some in my presence ond I felt justified in odministering it to the Captain.t

"How much did you give him - and how often?"

"Ten drops in wator, eight times in 2ll. After that the Cantain scemed
to be out of denger ond I discontinued the $rcatment.”

"I'm going back to my loboratory to do some research. I'11 let you know
if T turn up anything. In the nmeantime, I suggest you got out of thot uniforn.
It's a disgracet

spock glanced down ot his griny shirt ond begen absently 4o pull it off
over his heod. lis brulsed shoulder hod stiffened up considerably and HeCoy'ls
coegle oyes saw ot once that he was moving uwousually slowly.

"hat's wrong? Let me look at you.!

Resigned and indifferent, Spock tossed cside the shirt and submittoed to o
cursory exominotion. "dimae.. no bones broken. I'11 take o closer look ot it
in Sickbay.!

On this threatening note, Spock wos left o his own devicoes.

Kirk wolke with a stort to Cfind McCoy leoking down at him with a distinctly
odd expressicn on his facc. Gathoring his hezy thoushts together, he mttered,
"How did I get hore?"
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"Ton't you remember?!
Kirk frowned., "No." He locked arcund him hempercd by his hoavily ban-
daged arm in its alloy frawme. 'lhere's Spock?”

"Do you really oxpect Spock 4o be hanging about every time you get your-
elf holf-killed?"

Ui

Kirk grinned disarmingly. "Yes.!

The £lint of mischief in his eyes was irresistable and leCoy couldn't
help but smile although his features grew stern again immediately.

"JTinm, why do you refuse to let Spock touch you?"

"Have you been drinking, Bones?" demonded Kirk suspiciously.

"No,. I haven't., Answer my gquestion."

"I dontt know what you're tolking sbout.M

"Then 7131 tell you."

McCoy spared no detail in describing Spock's humiliation in the trans-
porter room and Kirk's face went the colour of parchment. "Bonesi"

A11 right - so you feel bad. Do you have eny idea of what Spock's going
through at this moment?"

The sick look in Kirk's eyes told MeCoy the answer and he relenied at
lagt. "I'm sorry, Jim. I had to be sure I was right and that you really
didn't have any idea what you were saying or doing. While you were in that
celly, you were given a drug to clear up the infection. It worked fine, but
I ran some tests on it and on the blood samples we took from you."

"iith what result?!

"Tt's asn antiblotic all right, but taken frequently over a short period,
it has a cumulative effect -~ that of a winor hallucinatory drug. Something in
your mind triggered it off.M

T remembele.. M
HYes?”

"ihen I woke up 4o find Spock there, I remember thinking... " Kirk dried
up under HeCoy's searching look as he recalled exactly what he hod thought., He
continued with an effort. "I waos afraid he would find oul how weak I wag ~
the gallant Starfleet Captain who folded up when things got roughl”

The bitter self-contempt in Kirk's voice moved MceCoy to indignation. "You
had o right to foid., With your arm in shreds it's a wonder you stayed cone
scious at 211l.M

!
"inywey, all I knew was that I couldn % let him touch me - or he'd rea
my mind.., "

"That must have been it. Once the drug started to take offoct, it grabbed
that thousht and erxaggerated it out of all pronortion. You became obscssed
with keeping Spock awsy from you even though you couldn't remember why.!

Kirk lay in silence for a moment then he gsaid in a }_311‘2:'/33.@(1 volce "-ﬂhy
H ]
didn't Spock realise something was wrong?!

"He believes you have & good reason for feeling the way you do."
"ind what's thatt!

"iThat did you do when he told you that you wight lose your arm?"
Miell, I guess I raved a bit, I don't romember."

"He thinks you remewber only too well.!
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Kirk staerted o reach awkwardly for the wall intercom. "Where is he? In
his gquarterst!
"You'll have %o order him to come."
"Nonsensei
HeCoy shrugged and pressed the sppropriaste button on the intercou.
"Spock." The voice was a splinter of ice.
"irk here. I'd like +o see you in Sickbay, Spock."
"L am at present off duty, Captain."
"Make it an order," whispered licCoy.

Kirk hesiteted, then snapped in his best martinet style, "That's an order,
Hr. Spock., Kirk out."

He leaned back against the pillows and closed hig eyes, wondering hiow he
was going to apclogise to a man who did not recognise the need for apologies.
Soon he heard McCoy sey gruffly, "Come in, Spock, and he opened his eyes
quickly to see thie subject of his thoughts standing on the threshold, looking
neither at him nor at HeCoy. To the undiscerning eye, he might have sgemed
his usual cool, remote self but Kirk had the chiliing feeling that one wrong
word from him would shatter hisg brittle extericor. Could no-one e¢lse sce how
shockingly wvulnerable this man was, despite his szir of complete self-possess-
ion? He glmaced across at MceCoy and saw that he too was afraid teo sponl lest
he destroy the Vuleoan's fragile self-control.

Kirlkk took & breath. "Spock.!

"Waptain?' The reply wog carefully formal.

"Itm sorry.!

The aristocratic head turned slowly towards him but the cyes werc fimed
on & point somewhere above Kirk's heod.

"You have some cause for regret, Captain?

"Wou know I do. I humilicted you in front of half the ship's crew."

"hin exaggeration, Captain,”

"Wevertheless, there was no justification for what I did."

Spock loweored hisg gazeo and, for the first time, Kirk saw how badly he

had hurt his friend. There was nothing hoe could say but Spock read in the
clear, hazel depths of his eyes, a silent plea for forgiveness.

MThe truth is," said MeCoy, "he was out of his mind and you were partly
responsible,! '

Incredibly, the arched brows romained perfectly stili.

"It1l leave Jim to tell you all about it while I go next door and take a
lock at my burns cases.m

Soveral seconds passad before the twe men realised they were alone.

MeCoy took his time checking the medical reedinge on his peaccefully
sleeping paticnts, glancing occasionally through the observation window where
¥irk had begun spesking earnestly to his First Officer who listencd politely
but without relexing his military stance. EBEven from a distance the desgperat-
ion on the Captaints foce tugged at HeCoy's heart for he knew only too well
how gtubbern the Vulcan could bo. Presently, Kirk stopped talking ond, having
tried unsuccessfully to sit up alone, held out his hand for assistence. The
Vulcan made no move to take it.

When MeCoy walked back into the room it wos to hear Kirk say quietly,
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fHelp wme, Spock, not realising that these were the same words he had gasped
out as he loy in agony in the cell.

With o sharply indrawn breoth, Spock moved to the bedside and allowed
itk to place an arw sbout his shoulders while he lifted him inte o sitting
position = and if his powerful omms lingored o fraction longer then was
absolutely necessary before he stepped back, there was no-one to remark on it.
leCoy was far too busy sssuming his professional mask.

"How that everything scems to hove been explained to everyone's sotig-
faction, I'll take another look at that shoulder, Spock.!

Kirk watched with interest as Spock stripped to the waist and submitted
with unusual patiesnce to the doctor's ministrations.

"How did you say this happened, Spock?!

T did not say, Doctor. However, if it scrves any medical purpose - I
wos knocked from the pilot's seat in the shuttlecraft."

"Fascinating!" murmured HcCoy. "That would be about the time Jim wasg
injured, wouldn't it
Spock cppecred to consider for a wmoment. Yiporoximately, Doctor.'

"Quite 2 coincidence, don't you think?" asked McCoy, his blue eyzs wide
with innocence.

"Indeed, Doctor," agreed Spock, not unoware of the cxpression of open
curiosity on Kirk's face. '

He was saved from further provecotion by the oppearance of an attractive
young nurse with coffoe~ccloured skin, huge liquid brown cyes and an oddly
wary attitude. Filting = 1ittle under the combined stares of three pairs of
masculine oyes, sho said quickly, '"Dr. M'Benge hos osked we to chonge your
dressings, Dootor,M

Ch ~ thank you, Hurse, I'1l be with you in 2 moment. Walt in wy
office, please."

"Wes, Doctor."

The door had no sconer closaed behind her when something clicked in
MeCoy's mind. He looked ot Spock. "That voice sounds fomilior., Spock, was
that the oncs..

It was the Vulcan's turn to preftend innccence and he did so megnificently.
"I don't belicve I understand you, Doctor,"

"™ever windi I'1l find out for myself."

Kirk watched McCoy disonppear into his office. ™hat was all that about,
Spock?!

"I think the Doctor has some resgorch to cateh up on, Captoin.!

"Che' Kirk woilted but it was obvious thot Spock wes net going to
enlighten him further.

Mlell, I'm glad we got our problem sorted out, anywoy.!

"Yes, Copbain.!

"Will you stop calling me that! You donlt stiil besr me o grudge, do
yout!

"T have never borne a grudge, sir - Jim. It was not the nature but the
fact of your rejection that... troubled me. T regret that I was too precip-

itote in my evaluation of your motives. ifnd yeb ~ thisg ship does meaon more
$0 you than ocnything else."

"Does it?" Kirk was smiling, o faot which made Spock frown.

<




51
"Dr, McCoy made the same observation ecarlier this evening. I do not
grasp its gignificance,"

"Spock! You kaven't explained what happened in the shutile. Wheot wos it
that threw you across the oabin®"

Kirk's eyes were alight with mischief but Spock remained decoptively
solerm. "Are you able to play chess, Jim?"

Wes, of course. Il'wve got one good arm.h
’ ba)

PExcellent. I shall arrange to hove o set brought from the recreation
rogm."

"Spockee. " said Kirk suspicicusly.

"If you win, I will teil you how I came to sustain wmy injury. If T
should win, however, I shall look forward with considerable intercst to
discovering what it is that could possibly nmean more to you than your command
of the BEnterprise."

ER S 2T SR e S e T

What am I - in your mind's eye
That you should follow me
I, & merse man — nothing specinl thot I can see
Yet I commond your loyalty.

Who am T - within your eyes
That you should put your trust in me
I & Human, you Vulcaon
Worlds apart - one glance can see
Tet by your choice ~ you stand beside me.

You do not know —~ what can I soy
I have no words — YJould words explain
What 1s between us?
Lre you not content to have it so unguestioned
~ Forgive me - yes — you have the right to know.

Through =1l the days and long and weary yeors
I stommed the tide of riging thoughts and lonely fears
ind stood alone.
ALl wild spun drsoms and hopes of younger freer days,
Wore walled and locked within '
Away from prying and the mocking gaze.

Then you came — one man
Who with no thought of age or creed
Swept away the wall, released the fears
And under the cascade of bhitter years and mental pain
Stood firm.

You saw me as L was
Neither scornful or unceritaln wos your goage,
Tou leooked ot me and sow beyond
Thig i1l facade ~ the face I hide
Then offered hand and heart.
I stand anew,

Jeyne Turner.
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i _PROBLEM SHARED by Mes Wrisht

MeCoy stowed the last of his gear with relief. He hated unpacking worse
thon packing and to do it immediately was o sternly-imposed selif-discipline.
The tosk donc, he permitted himscif the luxury of a mental pat on the back and,
with a rucful inward smile at his own present need for simple tasks and rewards
went of ff %o his new Sickbay.

He found himself searching his memory for his head nurse's name — he
rmust overcome this new lack of concentration before it leaked over into his
professional duties -~ Chapel, that was it, the forenome would come later.
Comfortingly, the impressive list of qualificotions following her name was
gtill vivid in his mind. Someday he'd have to faoke an interest in why such
highly gqualified woman had chosen o nursing carecr in Starflect - for the
moment he'd stick with his own problems.

1:.3

He asked for a few changes tc suit his own working methods, nodded his .
thanks to Nurse Chapel and left, intending o zo to his quarters ond send o
Tinal tape to Joama. Cynically, he wondered why he bothercd; her mother
would return it unopensd, he was certain of that, but there were things he
needod to soy to erase some of the bitterness of the last few years.

Ho'd barely settled ot the deslk when the door buzzer went.

"Sorry I wasn't free to welcome you abowrd, Doctor."

FcCoy'e eyes flickered to the braid on the gold slecve. Ceptain? This
vos boy? He got 4o his feet.

Hgiptt

"$i% down, Doctor, sit down. It mokes me uncomfortable when neople
keep leaping to their feet. I gather you'wve been to Sickbay. Everything
to your liking?"

"I doubt it," HcCoy soid gruffly. '"Hever for longer then an hour or so
? ) & t]
anyway .
Kirk grimmed. "We've got & healthy crew, at least," he said comfort-—
ingly.

MeCpy frowned. "I see we have a Vulean on board - I've been doing some
craming, I don't lmow more than the basics of Vulcen physiology.”

Kirk's grin deepened. MeCoy looked at him suspleciously.

. "Wh... I wouldn't cram too herd, Doctor. Hr. Spock is holl Human.
I ve heard Dr. Piper complain he never lmew where he wos with him."

KeCoy srunted, sourly contemplating the prospect before him. Well, he'd
wonted grector challenge., It seemed he would get it sooner or later. He
hoped it would be later. His eye fell on the blank tape on the desk - maybe
he should leave the old problems and concentrate on thoe new.

Kirk followed his glance. "Last minute messages?" he sald sympathet-
ically. "I'1l leave you to get on with i%. If you cen spare the time I'd
like you to join the Pirst Officer and mo for dinner in my guartcers."

McCoy picked up the tiny spool and swept it dinto o drawer.

"I'd be pleased to, Captain. There's nc polnt in wasting my time on
messages thot won't be heard.M

Kirk heard the underlying bitterness and eyed his new Hedical Officer
consideringly.

"Can I holp, Doctor?" he asked gently, touched by the unhappiness in the
older man'sg vivid blue eyes.

MeCoy smiled cynically. "Not unless you know a way to get o message
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pagt a deternined woman, sir."

Kirk's gaze hod taken in the hologram on the deslk, the blue eyes of the
young girl, so like those that foced him.

"Wour doughter?” he soid softly.

¥eCoy nodded, not intending to eleborate, but somechow this young nan's
compassion was almost tangible. "Her mothor has custody of her., I didn't
fight it. I thought 1t better to get right away, but... ¥ He broke off.

"There are still things that need saying?!

HeCoy nodded wordlessly, remembering the unhoppiness and sense of
votraysl in Joanna's eyss when he had left the house for the last +ine.

"Teeo Just walked out of her life," he said horshly. "Sarah will zond
the tape baock like she d1d the last one - there's 1little point in senfing it."

"Send it to her school," Kirk said quietly. "They'll see she gots it.M

The bluc eyes 1lit with suddon hope. "You're right, of course," HcCoy said
gladly. YIt woas so obvious I couldn't zee it.M

"It always helps to share a problem," Kirk teld him. "iake your tape, and
then come and have o drink.”
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MORE THAN PATTH by Lnn Nedlson

There is no price that can be placed

on o friendship such as theirs,

that remains steedfast throughout thoe years.
Even though they coue from different worlds
they axre more close than brothers,

and cach has shown his readiness

to glve his 1ife for tho other.

With undying loyoalty and trust

that will endure long after they are dust -
forever side by side they stand,

each, the other's Thousandth llen.
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