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Hello again. . .

8 I sit here, on the night before Christhas, T keep getting the fzeling that
I'm going to be hawated by the ghost of Star Trek stories yet to comee..

We've had a busy year, and nekt year looks as if it'e going to be just as dbusy
— apart from the usual siz (&t least) issues of Loz Brtriss, we have two
novellag ready %o go to print, Simons Mason is well on with a” sequel to

Vice Versa and Valeriz and T are just about finished the first draft of
Variations on a Theme 3... and the first 10 pages or so of Variations 4 have
also been written. The schedule ~ fentatively - is, Tomorrow is iLnether Day
by Lesley Coles, out in Lprils As New Wine by Meg Wrizht in June: Variastions
on 2 Theme 3 in August and Vice Versa 2 in October, but of course anything
could happen between ncw and those datess; in other words they misht wmake
their appearsnce earlicr than scheduled!

I don't often quote letiers that I get, but I think this éne is worth it.
'One thing intrigucs me - you put cut zines quite frequently and you state
you are not & typist. Ls a seoretary I spend & great desl of time typing

50 1 appreciate the work involved. This mewns I have a vision of you,
permanently chained o your $ypewriter!' - How right you are, Lesley!
Fortunatoly, some years ago — before I gver heard of Star Trek! - I tock a
correspondencs dourse in touch typing, whiech helps — although it would algd
help if I had the remotest idea of which dis my right hend and which my left ~
I keep hitding the koye with the correct Tinger of the wrong hand...

(When Jonet is navigating for me on sone of our trips arXound the country, she
usually says 'Ly way' of '"Your way' to make suPe I don't pass the proper
opening while I worlk out which is right or 16F%e0s) .

We'vé got a good sblsection of sgtories laid on for newt +ime, mestly rather
shorter thaon we often print. These include a creative resvonse to Valerie's
story Lost and Found in Log Bntries 18 by Mariann Jornlein ~ the story told
from Spock's point of view. I think you'll enjoy it as much as Valeric and I
did. Mariann, incidentally, says, 'Can anyotic write a veal Spock-bonker

Just for me?' -~ well, how about it - surely there's Bomeone out there apart
from Chris Hall who writes Spock-bonksrs - Chris is tied up completely just now
getting Tmicorder 6 ready for the Midicon on March 31/32, 20 she can't help!

1]
Once again we've had to get a winning illustration prifted, and again we're
selling the extra coplies for 30p (SI.OO) including postage.

hnd T think $that's alout enough from me! Injoy the zime.

January 1979
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AND THE STARS CALL OUT... by Busan Meek

The evening was cold. A alight brecze, carrying the message of the night's
chill, ruffled the boy's hair, like the teasing hands of his mother used to do
when he was small. The chill penstrated easgily through the thin material of
the pyjsmas, causing an involuntary shiver to run through the young body. But
the boy took little notice. His mind wag not occupied with such mundane, sarthly
matters. It was soaring, free, up in the sky above.

The viewing was good tonight. The lights of the space port, which was fax
enough away to maintain the farm's sense of isolation, but near encugh +to renind
them of thelr comnections with the modern world, obscured the view of +the stars
on the eagtern horizon a little, but otherwise, the constellations were visible
with a rare olarity. '

It was a winter sky, and the sters burned in it, like fraguents of iced fire,
or sparkling jowels set sgainst a caging of black velvet. Orion gtrode in mid-
winter splendour acgross the southern henvens, followed by his 'pack', the dog
stars Procyon and Sirius. Rigel and Betclgeuse shone brilliantlys Aldeberan,
Capella, the Pleides. He knew them all by name, for his father had taught him
and his brother the way around the night sky at an early age.

It mugt have been the ten thousandth time of looking, but even so they never
ceased 4o fascinate him, +to cast thelr ancient speil.

His mind whirled, thinking of the immense distances, the endlessness, the
sheer scope of =mo much space. How would it be, he wonderad for +he thousandth
time, to be out there? To reach and touch a1l those strange new worlds:y +to
meet alien peopley to discover all those new things that lay, waiting to be
found, in the far parts of the galaxy? The hazel eyes moved around the sky,
allowing his field of wvision to become filled with stars; the young mind full
of their beauty and the strange sense of wonder they always evoked in him.

If he listened very hard it was almost as if he heard thom whisper to him
in mwind, 'Come +to us! Come to us!' A siren song of stranse compulsion...

"Jim, for crissske, what are you doing? Shut that window, it's freozing
in hers!" The sleepily disgruntled voice of his brother, lying in the boed on
the far side of 4ixe Toom, broke into the boy's train of thought.

"O.K.," he said, but even so his oyes never left the starry heavens. His
mind wandered bhack to that afternoon, when his mother had read 4o fthem from a
lettor recently received from their father.

"ooo I'm enclosing a shot of one of the new siarships, which are necarly
completed. I thought Jim and Sam would be intervsted... "

And he remewmbored his first look at the picture that his father had sent,
and his rceaction to seeing the gleaming white majosty of the large vessol.
Straight away he had known.

He had aiwoys bsen interssted in space trovel and knew that one day he
would zo to the stars, like his father. ¥Neybe in Staxfleets maybe some other
way, he had never been gquite surc.” But today he had seen the Starship, and
somehow ke had known. That would be the life for him. Somehow, someday, he
would get to work on a Btarship, to travel all those unknown worids, laybe
SVEIle s

o

Ho. It was only a dream... or maybe not.
Maybe, he thought, looking up at the stors, if you worked and worked, and
wighed, and wanted hard cnough, you could malle any dream come +rue.
Tmagine... To actually have your own Starship...

"Jim! Do you know whot time it is?  Shut thet window!! Once again his”
brother's voice broke the boy's rueverie.” Ham was tossing about the bed reost-
lessly, ond 1t woen't wise to ignore thef tone of voice when it became too



grumpy. ©Once hand reasched up *to push bock a wayward lock of gandy hair from
hig forehead, while tho othier resached out to close the window.

"Wes, sir. Right away, sir." The voice was teasingly respectful. "hny—
thing else you requirc, 'George'?!

'George'! st hand reached under thoe bed and brought out a shoe, whickh, con-
sidering his stete of sisepinesse, was aimed at his tormenior with remarksble
accuracy. With the ease of long practice, the younger brother expertly dodged
the projectile, and Jumped into his own bed, grateful for the warmih of the

snacts. :
Miight, Sain," he colled across the room.

Miight, Jim," coame the muffled tones of his brother, who was burying his
head once wmors in the pillow.

The boy shut his cyes, snuggling down in the sheets. He found himsolf
succumbing to their warmth, sleep snesking in 4o tangle the thoughts flying
arcund in hie bright, active mind. '

Tonorrow... make 2 tape for Dad. Hoose he isn't away toc long this tine...
asgk Hom 1if he could put the picture of the Starship on the bedroom walle..
Tonorrow... try out for this year's school basgeball +team. Have to trein herd
if thoy wers golng to wmake him Captain niein this year... Captain... Scichee
paper tonorroW... nave o work hard on that... would need it Lf he was gomnn
get into the Acadeny some doy... hendemy... Starship... aad the stars...

He fwistad his head round to take one lost look at the night sky through
the window. 3But the spell of drowsiness wesg becoming sironger than that cast
by the stellar bewitchment.

Bome day, he thought, os the toendrils of sleep wrapped sround him, draving
him in into its warm comfort, I'11 so0...

Some dayes.

KoO¥ K ¥ ¥

The boy wes quite awarc of the fact that he should be sleeping., Or if not
slecping, then at least his wind should be engaged in some more logical activity
such as reviewiny tomorrow's lesson, or in meditation.

Instead; he was locking at. the stars.

But firet, ss wag his practice, he usad his knowledge and keen eyesizht to
find the exact gwot in thoe heavens where one particular star shone.

It was not, to the neked eye, & pariicularly significant star. Scl had
never been & rival for fthe glories of her stellar neighbours. It did not shine
very brightly in Vulcan's sky; just as the sun of his own world, 40 Eridani,
did not attrsct wuch attention in the skics of Barth.

Sol. His mother's star.

He corrected himsslf mentolly. Giving a personsl pronouh to a stellar
object weg not logical. But then neither weore the inhabitonts of the major
planct of the sun he had tricd +o personify.

Was stending here watching stors logleal? his ever-~quostioning mind asked.
It was, in as much as tho process helped to sharpen his powers of observation
and percepticn. Besides, Lo reflected, further mental roview at the Progent
time of the lesson his class hod been told to prepare for tomorrow would serve
no logicnl purposze.

The parts of the loglcal constructs from Surak's Book of Reforms were in
the cld High Vulcoandr, and were ons of +the wost difficult set sc far in this
year's timetable, fully testing both the munenonic ond rational capacity of
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the young students. Spock hed lecrned his with coreful dedication, and he
doubted if scme of his clossmates were half so proficlent in the Construycts.
But even if he gsined hizhest honours in thoe class tomorrow, there would be
some who would never be ¢onvinced.

He gave the equivelent of 2 wental sigh. Bven though he had undergone the
Kahs=wan, and strove overy wminute of the doy 4o be a Vulecan, there were some
who would always.rugsnrd him os 'the son of the Terran woman', 'the halfbroced!.

Logieally, it should not mattor... Purposfully he stopped the imner self-
exaninotion and durnod his attention towards the gtars.

The night was very clear, and the stars' light ylorious, Ewven though he
kneow them to be only collections of hydrogern and other elements in the process
of nuelcor fission, it was difficult sometifes not 30 think of them as jewols
scattercd with carcless cbandon -m. an inverted black bowl...

The Vulesn night, in contragt to its fiorcely hot doy, was somevhat chilly.
A slight brocze blew over from the garden, bringing with it the scents of the
K*Schrana flowyer and the other deosert blooms thot grow thero, along with the
gtrenge fragronces of the fow Terran flowers his mother hed, it scened at times,
persunded ko grow by the sheor force of her personality.

Thethousht of the dual neture of the gerden turned his thoughits inword
again.

Curivsity. %as it, he wondercod, in foct nn emotion, or just a stote of
mind? I it wos indesd on emction, then it was the only one that was actively
encouraged in Vulcen society. The only onc of the feelings dbound up inside
nim that he could openly express.

And wag this stronge longing *thet come over him when hoe locked up ot the
stors only curiosity?

L1) those stronge worlds, different puople, the scientific discoverics
walting to be made, the information waiting to be gatherced, the new experiences
to be tried... He wabted 4o experience =ll of this first hond, ingtead of
fron bocks or topes, to sate the need of his ever hungry nind for new knowladsce..

Hog this desire a legacy of his Humen or his Vulean gide? He gearched for
an answor. Vulcon or Human? Both, or neither? In questions of identity such
a8 this, thoere wos no one 40 turn to for advice, because he was unique. o&nd in
iig, as dn all other aspects of personality, alone...

Perhsps out there, in the stars, wag..., seli-fullilment? Yould he be able
to find hinmsclf there in o woy hoe wos unsble to do on Vuleon?

He arrested the diroction thoat treck of thought was leading him in. His
father world not approve. Sarck would believe thet any Vulecan who could not
h

find dinner pence on Yulesn wos not truly o gon ~f his.
Even =o, his eyes were dravn back to thoe sky.
"Spackl  Spock, don't you kunow what tloe it 47

The boy turnsd ot the sound of his mothoxr!'s woice. "Indeed, mother. It is
gleven point... "

Anoanda chickled softly +to horself, both at her sen's liternlism end at hor-

self for nmomenterily forgetiiag the innate Vuicon tine scense. "Whot I mesn is,
it's very lais. You should be aslesp.

"Weog, mothor.™ The Doy came sway from the window, and clivbed obediently
into hed. His nother waiched as he shut his oyes, and exercising the Vulcan
disciplines ot which he was beconing so proficient, sank into o light tronce,

She stoold for a mement; sinply watehlng him, resisting the impulse to
settle the bedecover, to tuck him in as she bod dome in days when he wos younger.
The image of tho woy she had secen him just o few winuies o0 care +o hor nind.

L boy, ta2ll for his ags, somewhat spare desplito all her efforts to 'feed him up',
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eyes turned up to the starss a very solitary figure. Scolitary, she thought,
in her menory unfolding scenes from his carlier ekildhood, even in o crowd of
his contemporaries. Llone in a way she had never been when growing up on
Eorth. Bu' then she remembercd olso the sgense of wonder in hig eyes as he Had
loocked up at the stars. That was something she recognised from her own youtlh.
How for hours she ccould look up at ithe stars and dresms..

With o swall smile, very soft and tendér lighting her foce, she crossed
the room. Sncothing one corner of the sheet back, she looked down at her sofi.
Perhaps the trance was not very deep yet, for it seemed he muttered very softly,
in Vulcsan,

"Some deyee. not alone.e. some daye.. !

Suddenly hmonds had a strange fooling she knew what her son's destiny would
be. Quietly she crossed to +the window, locking up 2t the sky.

Lod the stars shone down, silent but walting.

EaE T

Slecp, Starehildren,

Lol dream your dreoms

Of alien worlds

Of infinite chaolicnge

Of wvoyoge and adventure.
But sleep now
Safe in the cradle of homaes
For it 1s not 'yot tine
To moct your destinies.
Slecp -
For the stars will gtill Dbe weitding.

Ve W WK W e A K e KN He

MeCOY. .. LBOUT SPOCK by Gladys Oliver

I know him... I think,

This Vulcan, staid and calm.

I, a Doctor who ever sccks

For the saving and healing balms.

I sometimes have .a vorbal sling

Lt this Vulcan's logical brain,

But sarcasgtic wit cannot shake him,

S50 I am calm agsin.

The shell he hidus in, I know -

But the Devil gtill prompts me to toest...
ind once agaln the Vulcan comes out of it the best.
1 want to know him bhetter, ‘

But I hide bohind a ¢ruel tongue -

Lnd then grieve for the latencse

Of a friendship still unsung.

S0 now you know, Vulcan,

You ever twist and curl my mind

With your ever cooling logic -

Lind once agzain I am unkind.

But strangely -~ I think you know me, Spock,
A11 the words T leave unsaids

I believe you sgo tho fricndship

That must always go unrcad...

ERRE WK RKNHRHHRARKN
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OVERTURE by Jcan Barron

Darkness wos mine,

And solitude,

L1311 that life had tavght me to cxpect...
Until you cume

Bringing light

Lind friendship

In the paim of your outsiretched hand,
Offering your world

While I ciung to mine,

Secure from huit,

Lfraid to trust,

Inprisoned by my loneliness,

Tou smile and wait,
Understanding

The Humen need in this Vulcan heart.
I reach out

Slowly,

Hopefully,

Lnd find my hand warmly clagped.
JTou have been lonely -

I feel that nows

But you had the courage

To reach first -

L gentle overturs to friendship.

SPPATKA
TH10:0T
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4 BOWTICT TO TEE PROBLEN by J.i. Clarke

It hurt to move, but noevertheless MceCoy did seo. It was either that or he
stayed where he was and got burned to a crisp. Smoke was billowing up sll .
around¢ him, flames licking the walls and ceiling of the small shuttlecrafi.

He steggercd forward, grooing blindly in tho smoke. Jim and Spock, he
couldn't see¢ them. They had been at thoe controls when... heo stumbled over a
body. Spock's. Coughing, almost choking, he knelt beside the still form.

"Spock! Spock!" He bent his head to %he Vulcan's chsst to listen for a
heartheat. To his relief, i+t was beating a2t iis normal rapid npace.

The figure begon to stir.

"Spock, hurry! The sbutticcraft will explode at any mofient! We've got to
get out of here!" McCoy began to pull the Vulcan to his feot.

"Doctor, I am quite able 10 move, thank you. Have you located the Captain?"

Mo, I'wve only just found you. He must be up by the controls." HeCoy
coughed violently agzin and wiped his sireaming eyes.

"Wot wishing to lose your valusble services, Dr. McCoy, I suggest you vacate
this vessel immediately. I will bring the Captszin.”

"No, he may be hurt. You might need o hand."

"Wery well, come. iLlthough 1 suggost we move with hasiteln

W

McCoy was right. Xirk was slumped over the controls of the craft. OCbviously
he had been attempting to pull the little craft out of her dive, and had zlmost
succecded when-they hod hit the ground.

Spock gently pulled him book upright,; ond wishod he nodn'ts for Kirk let
out & grosn of agonised pain which he tried to suppress. .s far og Spock could
see, thore was blood running from Kirk's mouth and from o jagged cut over his
forchead.

The floor trembled beneath them. Time was running out. Spock lifted Kirk
none toc gently into his crms and went o tho exit. HcCoy pressed the emergency
relenge so that Spock was oble to get oubs then turned and groped for his mod-
ical pouch and tricorder, and the cmergency supplies. They didn't appear o went
to be found, and icloy begun to feel desperate. They would prove essential if
Kirk was badly wounded.

Suddenly there was a muffled bang and the control pancls at the bow of the
craft burst into flame, forcing hiwm back. It was then 4hat he sovotted the two
straps of the pouch and tricorder. Quickly he leaped forward and grabbed them,
the emergency supplies, ond ran for the exit and cover.

MoCoy keont running until a totally unexpected tackle from Spock brought him
down hesvily, and just in time too, for the shuttlccraft blew up in & spectac-
ular hwe of red, yellow and oven blue flame.

It wos only when the flame died down +that Spock allowed keCoy to rise. "I
must apologise for wy clumsiness, Doctor. I hope I have not injured you, but I
obssrved that the shuttlecraft was about 4o explode, and that you could have
heen harmod by the blast.Y

"It's all right, Spock, honestly." MeCoy swallowed. At any other +ime he
would have wade some cutting remark, but he put it down 4o the fact that hé nmust
have boen more shaken than he realised. "Right, where's Jin?" he monaged to
ask. "He didn't look too good in there.n

"Ho. I beliove he is more seriously injured then we anticipated. Come,
+this way, Doctor."

spock led HeCoy around a number of largs boulders into a small clearing.



Kirkh wes lying sheltersd from the winds he tried to struggle into a sitting
vosition asg they approached. McCoy llterally dropwed the equipmnent he was carmy-
ing and rushed to Kirk's side to prevent him from rising any further.

"Whoa, therc, Jim, tale it easyi" Gently the doctor lowered him down again,
trying +to ignore the tight expression on his friend's face.

"Wewhat happened? I-I romembelesa "

"Don't talk," MeCoy ordered. He looked oritically at the cut on Kirk's
forchead. Probably concussion, and the wound needed the spray applicator: but
that wasn't his main worry. There was Blood coming from Kirk's mouth. Too much
blood. &nd, as if to emphasise the fact, he began to cough. To Keloy's horror,
fresh blood appearsd on Kirk's lips.

"D—id weaes i3 SpoCKie. BT YOUaws
"Shut up, Jim, for goodness sake! Welre both safe."
"I-I can't sco... "

"He's over there." Mcloy jerked his head in Spock's gencral direction.
"3vock, come on over." He did so, to stop Kirk from trying to rise again.

"is you can see, Captain, I am gquite well. It is you we wish to check."
He dropped licCoy's equipment down beside him.

MI-I'm all wights; Just bruised, that's all," Kirk wmumbled, Put his fouturcs
tighterned involuntarily in pain again. ¥cCoy and Spock glanced at sach othor,

"Spock, poss me my scanner. Right, iet!s sce what we can find." McCoy ran
the scenner over Kirk. I+t whirred and clicked and hummed. MeCoy frowned and
put it down. "Medical tricorder, pleasc.”

Bpock handed it 4o him. kceloy switched it on and studied the scanner dige
play. Toemporature up, brain activity erretic - that was probably concussgion -
lungs... ¥McCoy frowned again. DBlood pressure down, pulse irrogular, rospirat-
lon uneven. He put the tricorder dowa and placed a hand on Kirk's forehzad, It
was colid and clammys thon how could his *emperaturs be up? 4 bad feeling was
bogirning to meke its pressnce folt. Gently, he felt Kirk's ribeage. Kivk
flinched violently and choked off a scream of agony.

"Just bruised, eh?" McCoy wmumbled, and reached for the tricorder again.
He opened the lower compartment and withdrew a surgical knife which he used
unceremoniously to rip Kirk's shirt open up the middle. ig he carefully laid”
the two halves aside he bocame aweare of Zpock beside him almest stiffening with
horror. HMeCoy swallowed once or twice, and continued steadily. .

"H-how bad, Bones?" Kirk asked in an almost inaudible whisper. His breath-
ing wos resping and shallow.

"I - I haven't finished yet," McCoy stammered. He was staring at the ugly
bruising that continued below the ribs. It clearly indicated what was wrong.
"This is going to hurt," MHeCoy said. CGingerly, he felt the ribs under *the
bruising, then moved down {o the stomach area. Kirk screwed his eyes shut, and
concentrated on biting back a screcam of pure agony. HeCoy pulled the two halves
of Kirk's shirt back over him and roached for the emergency supplics.

"H-how bad, Bones?" Kirk managed to ask again.

Mij-ell, you've got some bad bruising thore, Jim. I won't lie to you, it's
bad. There ars thrée brecken ribs. You wmust have hit that console pretty hard
when we crashed. St1ill, it's nothing I can't fix," he finisheds; but zilcently
added, 'if I've got the medical ecquipment I wmeed.! Lloud he said, "You just
lie guietly while I sort out what I've got M

He runmzged arcund in the owergoncy supplics and broughi out a thormal
blonket which ho spread over Kirk, then he picked up hig eguiopment and moved
off a little distance. Spock followed him.
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"You do not lie very well, Doctori The Castain... "

"Oone of those ribs has punctured the right lung. That explaineg the blood
coming from hig mouth. The brulsginz below that and the general symptoms all
point 4o a ruptured spleen. He'g bleeding internally.t

"Spoclk, I've got to know, how long have we got until the Enterprise finds
ug?!

"We will not ve missed for 3.34 hoursy +then a search, taking intc account
¥r. Scott's ability for - "

"How longp"

"approximatoly 5.7 hours, Doctor." Spock noticed MceCoy's grimace. Wihat
is wrong?!

"L coantt be sure yet, but if Jim's bleeding ot the rate I think he is, he'll
be dead in four and o half hours at the most. I may have to operate.”

"How long can you wait?" , . : -

"iaybe three hours, if that. I don't want to do 14, not here on this god-
forgaken planet. I've no bleed plasume for one thing, and he'll lose o lot more
bload bhefore I can cloge that rupture. Blood pressure's dropping already. I
just hope I've got enough medical sgquipment to do it, thatts all.Y

"Then I suggest you look, and stop wasting valucble time.”

HeCoy opened his mouth and closed it agsin. Whoat was the use? He couldn't
really blowe Spock. It was probably his way of saying that he was worried about
Jim too. He sighad snd turned o the supplies to sce what he could salvage.

Te McCoy'z horror there wasn't wuch. Spock helped him spread out the equip-
ment aveilable. 4 spray applicator, sconner, two hypos, one scalpel, bone sotting
laser, sonic separator, trilaser comnector, lOccs of sterilite and melenex, and
an emergency surgical knife. Thon there was the other thermal blanket ond a
supply of bandages. The rest of the emergency supplies consisted of pre-hosted
foed packs, salt tablets and wator.

FcCoy returned +to Kirk ond made another check. There was no chanse.
"How long, Doctor?! Spock asked quietiy.
"Four hours still, maybe four ond o half.!

"hat ¢till loaves us approximately one hour short. You have no cheice but
t¢ operate. If you do not, the Captain will die before help arrives.!

"Operate!! McCoy exploded loudly - too loudly, for Kirk mosnad and stirroed
slightly. ¥McCory contimucd in a whisper. "This ~ " he indicated the few picces
of equipment before him " - ig all I have."

"There is insufficient medical equipment to do the operation?!

Miell, no, Spock. There's just enough, at a pinch. Tt'sunot thet thut's
bothering we now. It's this." He held up two vials that held the drugs for the
hypos. "Meolensx. I'wve only got 12c¢os. I heed 20ccs 4o do the operation. This
is only an gucTgency surgical kit. It's not for prolenged surgicel procodures.
I could start the operation but Jim'd start coning round before I finished. He
couldn't gteand thet kind of paing and the shock would probably kill himi!

Spock stood thoughtfully, then said slowly, "Either way, Doctor, Jim will
diej but I concur that you could save his 1ife."

"I Gouldnt4! I can't work that fast! How can you expect me fto operate on
your best friend ~ and wine - when he'd wake up half way through?!

HcCoy turned away feeling helpless and frustrated. Jim, lying there dying,
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and he, McCoy, had the
e was Sces short of th
paralyser.

cguipment to save himg but he cwuldan't use it because
3 piniwal dosage of fthe vital ansesthetic znd neural

The next fow werds frow Spock froze MeCoy into immobility. "I way have a
solution to that problem, Dr. HeCoy.! The statonent wag spoken quictly cond
matter of faotly.

HeBoy whirled round. "Howph

"I may be able to divert the pain of the opsration away from the Captain
to mysclf by using the wind meld M '
y o e

"oy be able?!

"It would depend on the Captein's willingness to co-operate.”
"3pock, you eouldn'it! The pain would bs - M

"You remenber whot happened on Dencva, Doctorp!

"Of course I do. But - "

Mihen the creature invaded e, theré was pain also when I did not obey its
wishes. I wos oble to master that. If the Captain co-onerates I will be able
to master the pein of the operation. In any case, we have no choice. I sugsest
you inform the Captain that you are goinz to operate, and prepare yourscives.!

HeCoy's nind was in & turmoil, "Spock... " he bogsn, but he couldn't con-
tinuc. The Vuican was staring at his impessively, his face & toial mask. FcCoy
turned blindly away, determined not o show any weakness to the Vulesn, so as
not %o embarrass hi.

Slowly ho went to Kirk and lmelt beside him. Kirk's pein~filled ervos
stered back into his own.

Miwwhot gives, Bones?! he nonsged to gk between laboured breaths. Heloy
folt o peng of indecisiveness hit him as he studied the scanner readings czain.
Kirk was herc, alive -~ justsy in pain, but fizhting. If MceCoy operated he'd be
in more paing  but if Spock could help and could keep the shock at bey, Kirk
could make it. It would mean having to act as nurse as well as surgeon, There
would be no help, and it weuld wmake the job longer. It all rosted on Spock., IF
he could take the pailn. If. 4 big word. But... was it too much for hin +o
give? as it right? In a way, yes, for HMeloy knew that they would both will-
ingly give their lives to save James Kirk if necessory, @s he would for 4hem.

"Br, Jinms I'm going to hove 4o operate. You're bleeding internally ond
I've got to sthop. it.M

"P-ther what's the problem?!

"Br ~ Spock is ccing to meld with you sbout half way through the opsration.
You have to know this so that you will be ready for him unconsciously.!

Micld? Why?'

"I haven't got enough ansesthetic. You'd wake up before I finished. Spock
will divert -~ "

"No! Lol He can's!" 'Kirk began to struggle, trying 4o sit up. "I'm all
right! Don't let him, Bones! Please don'$t"™ Kirk collapsed in pain, almost
writhing with agony. "Don't... plesse... not right... fair.., "

"Jim! Lie still! Jim, please!" Ncloy had %o use all his strength to
keep his injurcd friend from deing further demage o himself.

Bpock arrived and hained him force Kirk down.

"Tt's no good, Spock. He won't let you. I gan't do it, it's no good. He
won't let you suffer for him!! '

"If you do not operste, you immediately sentence the Captain to death. If
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you proceed with wmy aid I calculste the chances to be - !

"Don't you dare! Spock, can't you got it through that thick Vulesn skull
of yours that I want to save him? Dammit, ho's my friend too! Do you think I'm
emjoying watching him suffer lilke thig? Why can't you let that blasted Vulcan
mask slip for oncc and trr to feel like we feel for once in your 1ife?"

"Doctor, it seews to we that we have had an argument on this subjoct several
times before now. I would have thought that you would have had some understand—
ing of Vulcan philosophy by now, sc I shall put 1% down +to your being concerned
for the welfare of the Cadtain. Thus there is nothing further to discuss. I
suggost wo orepare the Captain for tho forthcoming event. That ig allM

aAnd with thot, Spock got up and walked a little way off to meditate and
prepare himself for the forthcoming ordeal. McCoy watched him go, too stunned
at first 4o wmove, then slowly he shook himself, picked up ths scanner and pulled
back the thermal blanket.

The ugly bruising was gprosding. Theros wasn't much time left. He passed
he scanmner dver Kirk s chest. Vital signs were fallings breathing was becoming
laboured. It was now or ncver.

Kirk grioped his arm weakly. "Don't let him do it, Bones. Pleasci®

"TI've no cholce, Jim. Tinme's running out., I sither operate now, of you'll
dic! Do you hoar me, Jin? I've got tc do it. Spock says he cen take it. He
wants to help. He's your friend, let him help you. You'd help him somchow if
your positions were reverscd."

Spock turned and looked at MoCoy, but he ignored him. He knew Spock hod
been rights he just hadn't wonted o admit it.

"1l-2ll right, Bones... I... I guocss you know what's best." Kirk closed
his oyes and.tricd to relax, but he couldn't becazuse of the pain.

MceCoy stood up and spread the other thermal blanket out beside Kirk. He
nodded to Spock, who helped him wmove Kirk on %o it. They iried not to cause him
t¢o meh pain, but even the slightest wmovoment scemed to send wavos of agony
swesning through his body. Bpock positicned himself beside Kirk's head while
McCoy collected his equipment.

Rervously he picked un the hypo and administered the drug. Hirk's cyes
flickercd oven at the touch and he stsred into the Vulecan's impossive face.
¥oloy noticed then how young Kirk secwneds not appearing st all the oxperioncod
veteran Starship Captain with o heavy responsidility of 430 people on his shoul-
ders, but o young frighterncd mon, injured and in pain, needing help, friendehip
and love. He wateched as Kirk slowly geve in to the drug, his eyelids beconming
heavy. He forced thewn opon once wmors. :

"Slesp, James Kirk," a voice seemed to be saying in the far distance. It
was soothing, and ¥irk obeyed, willing to let the pain subside as hiz body became
manb. SlesPecss

HeCoy looked at Spock, who nodded. It was now or never.

Again MoCoy glanced at Spock; whe wos holding the wedical tricorder,
"He is still uwnconscious, Doctor," Spock said for the umpiocenth time.
MeCoy Tolt like mepping his brow, but that was out of the question. Kirk
wos still bleeding. It had stoined the blankot, MeCoy's hadds, his clothes
it was still flowings Ddut now hoe was alwost there. He glanced at Kivik's o
There was no change there. It wos o 1ittle grey snd the breothing was worse.

[

o

"Spock, can you prepare & hypo for the tri-ox compound and administer it.
His breathing is bocoming vory laboured.t

"iffirmative, Doctors How much longsr?!
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"Half an hour or soy I don't know, Spock, I just wish they'd hmrry up
and find usi?

"It wmay relieve you to know that we are now twonty minutes overduc.!
Was that all? It felt like hours. "Scamner reading.

"Pulse crratic, respiration steady, body tumperature down, lung capocity
down, heart activity low, blood prassure 80 over 60, still dropping, ncural
activity... up 5 points. He's beglnning to come round.m '

"Darn damn damn! I was hoping to spere you t0o much, Spock. You'd beiter
move in when you think fit."

"I will do so. Neural activity up 7, risifg quite repidly. I'w afraid I
will not be eble tc assist you any longer, Doctor."

"I understand, Spock, just get in there will you, befere he comes round, or
het1l die.of shock."

Tentatively Spock placed his long slender fingsers on the appropriate places
of Kirk's frce and gently probed. iLs he cxpectsd, there was no activity on the
surface. Hc probed deeper, gently eeosing his way in.

McCoy locked on nervously. He noticed the scanner reading on the tricorder:
neural activity inecreesing. Kirk would be consecious any moment. He returned
t0o his work.

Kirk slowly started coming to his senses. He was vaguely aware of a pressure
on his face. What had happoned? Slowly, he began to remember. The shubtlo~
craft; diving out of control, throwing them wnexpectedly from their seats. He
had wanaged 4o grab the controls, and manually tricd to pull the little craft's
nege upe Slowly, ok so slowly, she had responded. Just as thoy had been about
to mako 14, that cluster of rocks had eppeared and the craft had caught hed
underbelly on them. Pain... Spock's wvolco, his hands carrying him to safoty,
out of the craft... burning... pain,.. tine... HeCoy +elling him he had 46
operateses Spockess Noses no... He grosmed, his head wmoving in denizl; +hen
suddenly pain, pain that seemed impossible to suffer hit him. 4 scroam was
wrenched from him, then, just as swiftly the pain subsided, cven before he
could writhe in agony. It was still there, like a kaife, but it wos tolerable.
Fressure, on his face; and in his mind, a presence. Heo opened his syes. a
blurred cutline was leaning over hiwm, but he knew it was Spock. The presencé ia
his mind wes Spock also. Weakly he reached up and grabbed the Vulcan's wrist.

*SPOCkcoc NO0eee *

Spock roached through the red mist, *Together, James Kirk. We are as ONe,
as we have beon before.#

*Spock--. NOses *
*Togethcr, Jim. Beoar... and conguer thoe. pain. Share, triumph over pain.¥*

MeCoy starcd in horror as Kirk scrcarcd that once, then foll silent. Spock's
face was creosed with lines of agony ond concentration. It was horribly fasc-
inating. Xirk was partially conscious and was lying gquietly whilo ¥MeCoy was
trying to finish the operation. He saw Kirk zrab Spwck!s wrist.

'Don'% break the contact, Jim! For Gol's soke, nol! MeCoy screaned inwardly.
'It's just a little Ionger. I've just got 4o close up now. Hang oni!

He glenced at the display agoin., Neural activity was wild. They werc both
fecling it thony MoCoy realised. Shering i+, bearing it out. Perspirntion wasg
rusning fromw both of them. Spock was trombiing with the effort.

'"Hurry, Entcrprise. Please hurry!!

Yaiting. It was unbograble having to sit herc :nd just wait, but there wae
nothing ¥McCoy could do. The medlcal triconler's display wag serving o8 an
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omergency beacon. L8 scon ag the BEntorprise entered orbit she would pick up
the signal.

The wound was closed. Kirk was still alive, but that meld was draining
him znd Spock. If the Bntorprise didn't arrive soon he could lose both of
them. Both? No, not thot. Kirk would nover forgive him if the Vulcan died
becouse ofe.

L fomiliar humming scund. MceCoy turned slowly, herdly able to believe...
"Dr, McCoy! ALt last. lir. Scott was going to -V

"Oive me that blasted communicator quick!" HeCoy exploded. He jumped up,
ran to Security Officer Garrovick and snotched it from hims  successfully smear-
ing blood on him as well., "MceCoy to Enterprise, give me sickbay. Emergency!

I want 20ccs of melenex, now! This secondi

"Yes, Dr. McCoy," Nurse Chapel said, coolly efficient as clweys, but this
time foiling to calm McCoy's shattered nerves.

"Come on, hurry!"

Nursé Chapel moterialised in less then thirty ssconds. Ho sooner had sho
donc so then ¥MceCoy snatchod the hypo from her hend, ran to Kirk and préssured
it in. Chapel stared in horror when both Kirk and Spock screamed together,
then seemed to relax. Spock keeled over, gosping for breath, shaking with the
gtrain of wmainteining the wmeld for sueh o lengthy pericd of time.

Furse Chapel went over to McCoy. Renlisation wag begimning to dawn as to
what had beon goiny on. Humbly she handed hier medical pouch to McCoy who
adninigtored 0ccs of sicokaline to Spock.

Wfewhet wos that, Dr. MHeCoy?" he monagoed to ask.

"Just scmething to 4ot your strength up. How do you fesl?!
"How ig the Capiain?! .

"out cold." He stosd up. "Heloy to Enterprise.t

"Seott hers, Doctor. Whot's been heprening? Where's - 77

"Pleass, Scotty not now. I want a stretcher reddy in the transporter room,
and tell 'Benge I went a unit of blesd for the Captain. ¥We'll be ready to
beem up in 30 seconds. NMeCoy out.M

He turned *o face Spock, who had risen to his feet and wes bonding down
to pick up Kirk in his srwms. Garrovick rushed 4o give hin s bhand.
Thirty sccoends loter thoy materialised thankfully in the fomiliar surroundings
of the transporter room.

Spock and Gerrovick gently laid Kirk on the stretchor and M'Benge quickly
set up the blood unii. The treonsporder chief debated whether to faint or not
when he saw the condition the three were in. He didn't realise that they were
a1l covered in one person's hlood - Kizk's.

MeCoy had & gzood look ot Spock ond himgclf when they reached sickbay. He
hadntt realised thoey were so £ilthy. hLpart from bein, covered in bleod, their
facos and uniforns were dirty and black.

"I think, Dr. MeCoy, I'd better see to Capboin Kirk. I4'1l $zke you hours
to zet cleanod up,™ M'Benga sald, looking. critically =t thom.

T gucss you're right. Now, the fourth, fifth and sixth ribs are broken,
and thoe Fifth hos punctured the right lung. I waan't able to touch that, He”
also ruptured his spleen, but I menosed $o close ite I want you to check that
the seal has held becdause conditions were bad down there. It may need fto be
resealed, as I only had cne gkin grafier.m

T don'+t know hov you mansged it, leonard.h
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"Weither de It 0.X, If you'd like to stort. I don't know what else is
wrong. L couldn't do azg much as I liked, so you'd bettor go carefully. Chris,"
this to Chapel, M"give him o hond pleagel!

"Wea, doctor.”

"Spock, go and get clezned up."

"D will do so, Doctor, =nd I rocowmmend that you do the sawme.”
"Yould better get: some sleep. That meld took = lot out of you."

"I will rest when I think fit, Doctor. WNow if you will excuse me, I will
go and change."

"hat damned Vulcan!" McCoy exploded as Spock left ond Scott entered.
e, ¥McCoy! What's been happening? It've been worried half to deathi"

MeCoy zove o large sigh and collapsed into o convenicnt chair. "I did
somathing today I never want to do sgoin.” Lnd that's overate on o~ man without
ghough onaesthetic. T'm telling you, Scotty, it was hord, especially when
it wog Jim."

”HOW did :YOU.. L] hOW dld he [ ) ?”

"Spock joined with him in ¢ meld and diverted the major part of the pain,
although he wrs still in agony while I wns operating. T was worried when Jim
grabbed Spock's wrist. I thought he wos going to bresk the meld. Thank god
he didn't or he'd have died right there ond then from the shock. I had to

1

oporate, cotherwise Jim would have died two hours or so ago.!
YHow!'s the Cavtoin now?! .

"T don'% know. M'Benga's with him. I just hove he's got cnough strength
left to pull through. God, I'm tirad, but I must stay. I must know."

"MPake it easy, Dr. ¥Mcloy. Let me know o8 goon as you find out. I'11l e
on the bridge. I guess the report can wait.!

oulre demn right 1% cani!

MeCoy went and cleaned himmelf up, and treatod a couple of minor burans he
discovered. The rext two and = half hours woroe gpent »acling vy and down his
of fice whilst Spock sat quietly in o chair moditating.

Finnlly W'Benge appeared, looking dired and drawn. He sighed and flopped
dowan into the nearest chair.

"Hall?" MeCoy demondod, going up to him ond almost shaking him by the
shoulders.

"Jesus, what o mess; I did i+, dbut I don't know how. That repair you did
wos fine, though. I'wve got Christine watching him. Vital slgns ars for too
weck., I'wve given him tlie works, bub nothning's happening: ard he's on his
fifth unit of hLlood."

"What 2bout that right lung?!

"It hadn't collapsed, but thet rib did ¢ lot of damage. You woere lucky he
didn't choke on you during that op. Thore was & lot of bleood in there. 4H11 I
can say is he must hove hit whotever he hit pretty hard. When he comoesg round
he'll be in pain, with all that brulsing.”

"ay IPY
"Sure, Doc. He's your patisnt really.M

HolGoy went through, folleowod by Spock,. The lights were down because of
Kirk's head wouand.

Ll

"0.K., Chris, go and get somce rest,' HeCoy soid to the tired nurse sitt
by Kirk's side. She smiled thankfully and 1left.

g
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Spock and licCoy stood quictly ot the ond of the bed. HeCoy studied the
diagnostic panel and shook his head. Kirk hod saved their lives again when he
pulled that craft out of the dive. It wouldn't be fair if he died. McCoy
sighed ond moved sround to check tho lovals of +he various units henging on
their supports.

Spock woved to stand by Kirk's head. Unconsciously he brushed a stray lock
of hair away from Hirk's face. This moan hod faught him that emotion was not a
bad thing, ond hed shovn him its value. Yes, he did feel compassion for the
man lying beside him, and only that men knew the whele truth.

MoCoy wotched the action with compessidn. They had been through a lot %o-
gother, and it odded up to an unmusual relationship -~ uwnique, even. He exited
quietly. Let them have thelr moment of poace together. There was plenty of
time now. L1l they could do was wailt.

Spock sat by Kirk's bedeide for hours, stering at Kirk sleeping peacefully.
Vitel signs had begun to rise, but Spock wouldn't be satisfied until Kirk ‘
openad hisg eves.

It was then that he becamne aware of a change. Kirk was coming round.
Spock got up gquletly end called McCoy who arrived - almost - at & dead run.

They waited patiently, silontly.

Kirk's head moved slightlys and then, very slowly, he-swallowed. 4 little
more time passed and his eyes slowly flickered onen. He blinked geveral times
and found himgelf storing into two worried looking faces.

"S-5pockess Bones... " It wog no more than a whisper, but McCoy's fance

e p 9 J
broke into a grin that threstened to split his Fface in half.

"Welcom: back, Jim," he said feelingly.

Spock said rothing. There was no need %o, They knew what there was
between thom.

"Spockes. I doees beliove... you're gwiling," Kirk whispered.

"o, Captain? Spock ssked, his eyebrovws migrating in = northerly dircction
towards his scaln. "You must be mistoken., I never smilo®

"Course... not, Spock. Hy... mistake... Scrry.!

He KK R W WA WA R WK

NEil CHLNCE by jinn Neilson

What is this sirsnge sensation?

Is it the stirring of some cmotion?

It is hot logical, therefere it cannot be

Lnd yet, when I look decper sonctines I sce

What I tell myself cannot be thers.

4L curious expericnce, bubt would I dors

Btep out froo behind my Vuwlcan veil

and let others gee ny private hell.

No, wy Vulecon heritage is too strong

4nd wmy heart hasg lain hidden for sc long.

I made wy choloe meny yéars azo

ind chosc the Vulcon path, although -

4t night I somedimes droan

Of what my 1ife just might have been.
R H RN R

Sootty alweys called o spade o spode — until he tripped over one.

W e e F K He HR KKK
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MUSIC OF THE SPHERES by Simone lMason

"Captain Kirk," said Commodore Kendez, "new orders ace being transmitted
for the Enterprisc. iLbandon your routine mission and go to Planet ilengnox,
co-ordinates to follow, to assist *he colony there. Strange messages have
been received reguesting assistance.”

Lnother weird onc! thought Kirk with resignation as he listened. The
Enterprigse secmed to get them all! "iny other information, sir?" he asked
respectiully.

"Not wuch, I'm afraid, Captain. To tell you the truth, the messages
sounded as though ehanating from lunatics! Something cbout globes driving
people mad and beautiful music being o menace. Could be collective insanity.
Find out and lend all possible assistances Good luck, Cedtain.”

"Iounds like a job for McCoy," exclaimed Kirk as the screen went dark.
"Don't you think so, Spock?"

"Possibly, Captain., If insanity is proven however, whai caused ipen

" see what you mean. & job for us, anyway.!

Spock looked up the rocords on Planet Alegnor and reportod, "The planet
has o newly established colony, Captain, sfter the usucl surveys reported it
uninhebited and sofe. It's an earth tyve world, nothing unusual sbout it
at all.M :

"ihat ahout the colonists?!

"Miothing unusual there either, Captain.”

"Iat 11 just have to welt and ses, then."

Bstablishing orbit around [legnor presented no difficuliies, but no
apswer was received to Uhurals attempts at communicntion.

"Spock, iz everyone dead?" asked Kirk.
"Negative, Captain. .ccording to sensors, the colonists are alive."

P"hon we have no choice but to beam down and try to solve the mysiery.
Bones, have o medical tesm standing by should it be needed. The landing
party will consist” of Fr. Spock, Dr. Mcloy ond myself, »lus two seourity
officers. MNr. Scoit, you hove the con. Do not besm snyone else down
unicss I order it."

Miye, gir, and good luck."

They mzterialised on the ouiskiris of the colonists! settlement and
McCoy took a decp bresth, "Just like home, Jim! Thesc people are Ilucky.
Look at those trecs, that river, the lake... beautifull"

"Thinking of retirement, Bones?" laughed Kirk.
YTust the vlace for itV

They entered thé $uttlement, which looked desorted, but people could be
working in the plantations. Spock led them to & central dwelling, larger
then the others, where he detected the prosence of colonists. They lmocked
on the door, then knocked and knocked ogain, to no avail.

"Phis must be & case of collective deafness as well as madnessi!
oxeldimed Kirk. e have no choice but to go in uninvited.”

He tried to push the door open, but it was locked, so getting his phaser
out he blasted the look and they entered, only to be faced with a very nomxmal
soenc of a few people working at repairing agricultursl machinery while another
sat at a desk writing. No-one looked up. They had not heard the blesti Kirk
spprosched the man ot the desk and touched his shoulder iightly, getting a
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violent reaction ag the colonist screamed and leaped up in a fury.

"I told you not to do that!" Hie fury was repleced by surpriss, then
relief and joy as he exclalmed, "You must be Captain Kirk! Thank God you are
herol"

MIhy didn't you answer our calls?!

"Just & minutc, Ceptain." He shut the door and blocked it with a chair,
then ssked, "Can you hear musico?!

Kirk looked at McCoy who had been unchitrusively running his scanner over
the man. "He is all right, Jim, nothing wrong."

"T can't hoar any music," assured Kirk, shaking his head. "dhy should I...7"

The colenlst took ear plugs out of his cars. YOood! Now we can 4talk. Bub
first toke +these and use then if needed.!" Taking some ear plugs out of o drawer
ho hapded them over to the officors.

Wihy " asked Kirk, baffled.

"In cage we heer music, of course! I'm not mad, Captain, hecd my warningi
But let me introduce myselfs I'm Venn, leader of this colony."

Kirk introduced his officers and asked agrin, "ihy didrn't you onswer our
ocalls? Don't you monitor your transmitter?!

i+ wag destroyed rocently during en incident with the globes.!
Mou'd better put us in the picture.”

"Tes, Captain. Did you notice the lake nearby?"

"Weg,."

"One doy, shortly after we settled hero, luminous globves emerged from tho
water. They were beautiful, and music emanated from thom, an cthereal haunting
mugic which fascinated us. Ye agsumed they were animals like birds or insects
which can also vproducce sounds. Vo dengerous onimals had been reported hers,
but we weren't too hoppy sbout these strange crecturcs, woinly when thelir music
gtorted disrupting our work schedule beczuse people wonted to listen! Then a
child went to the cdge of the lake unnoticed and & globe was going to touch him
when his father shot at it and they all diseppeared back into the weter. ‘e
decided that we had +to investigate and discover once and for all if they were a
dangers many of us were becoming unensy at the strange offect their music had.
It was noting like o drug and some of us were becoming ofddicted. I asked for
volunteers and two colonists went and stood at the edge of the water whon the
globes reapposred. They roporied thet the music was oven more beautiful than
before. It seemsd to £ill their heads. Then one globe approached and they
touched it with great caution. They might as well not have bothered with the
caution -~ they both started screaming and Tan back to us,; their hands over
their ears.”

Venn stopoed ond shuddered, oo though he could stiil hear the screoms,
then he added in o dull voice, "Both were hopelessly insonc. There was nothing
as could do.M

Nany doamage to thelr eardrums?" asked MeCoy. ;

"Wo, Doctor, nonz. Thelr shnity snapped. Vhy?... Qur doctor could not
guess. Anyway, we decided to watch cut and next time the globes appeared, to
attack, make them retreat end perhaps leave us alone or woeve elscewhere, but it
e o ey ft
WAES NO USTaees

Mifhat happened?! ogked Eirk.

"ide only have swmall weapons hera, Captain, nothing like your phasers,
agssured as we had been that we had no enemics. oxt time we heord +the music, a
group of four velunteers from among the unaittached wmen attempted to gcare the
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#lobes. - But once neor the lake, tho music must heve token them over because
they dropped their weavons nnd listencd entronced, exclailming how beautiful’
it wos. Ye managod o drey thoewm cway with difflculty, piugging thelr sars to
stop furthoer damago, but it wos oo late. They wore like zombiocs, and atill
are to this day, mindless wegetsbles! Since then wo wear sary plugs nll the
time and aveid. the woter arecg. Fortunostely we hove o good well nearby.!

Wiy didn't you move elsswhere?! Kirk ashked.
"de con'ts not now, with all the crons plented! Ve would starve.!
"The transmittor? Who destroysd itp!

"Ons of the shovts went wild when we tried to scare the globes. PFortunately
we had olready contactoed Storflect to ask for help.™

"4 streange situation," reflected Kirk sloud. "Spoelk, how did the survey
teaus overlook thosc globes? Thoy are ususlly very thorough.!

"I moy heve the answer, Copntain,” seid Venn., "Je chose this spot to setile
because of its gcenic beauty. The survey fcems nevor stayed here, and the
gichus may only exist in this lake.”

"ot if they =ro natives to thig world," sssured Spock. "However, o survey
team would romain on +the planet for o limited period and perhaps not long
enough for the glebos to appesr. Some creaturcs ore seasonal in their
ocourrenca.”

Wou fay boe right, Commonder," agrecd Venn, "but whatever happenoed, we hopo
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you'll get us rid of these globes, Captein.”

Mle'1l sec what we can do," promised Kirvk. "Hove they continued 4o appoar?!

"Wes, Captain, every evening before suunset, aport from odd times during the
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day. as we have ear plu.s, we don't alwoys notice. They hove never made any
move away from the lake area uvp to now. Ve have fired ot them from o safce
digtance and they plunge back into the water.!

"Do you hurt thewe!

T don't know, Captain,t

"Hia. .o Bones, sce if you con get snything from the vietims, or do snything

for them, then join us on the outslirts of thoe settlenent, at the gide of the
lake, %o decide what to doM

"Right, Jim. BSee you."

The deotor left, and Kirk added, "Tou mey go back o your work, Mr. Venn,
it's our problem now.M

M3lad to hear it, ond the best of luck, Captoin,’ roplied Vern with feeling,
putting his ear nlugs back in.

On the outskiris of 4he settlement, Kirk watched the sporkling woter of
the leke reflecting the sunlight and asked, "Well, Bpock, ony ideas?!

"No, Captain, I have no data apart from Vemn'ls report.”
"Speculeticnst!

Bofore he could answer, ¥cCoy joined them and reperted, "The colonists!
minds snopped under siress, Jim, nothing physical, I see litile hope of
recovery, but have had them beamed aboard for further tests."

"These things ore definitely n» threat,”" reflected Kirk. "ihat arc they?"
"til you capturce cac, Jim, who can tell?"

Kirk turned brek to his sclence officer. "Spock, your speculationa?!
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"They could be native to this planct, Captain.”

"Really, Spoclk, of all +the wild ideas..,. " protested McCoy. "If they were
the survey tcams vould not have missod them, the planet has plenty of lakes
and rivers." .

"Did you mean native animals or native intclligence, Spock?" asled Kirk.

"Unknown, Captain, it could be either. They could also be an alien life
form from ancther world. Spesculations arc numerous and futile at this stage.”

Weog, youlre right," agresed Kirk. "It'll be sunset in about an hour, we
may find sowme answers then.!

When the sun started to go down, giving the water of the lake a shimmer of
golden light, Kirk gave his orders. "Have ear plugs handy, all of you. A%
the slightest discomfort, pu* them in. Phasers on stun, we want fo try to
capture one of these things to know what or who it is. So I'll be the bait
and go to the odge of the lake. o arguments, Spock, you and Bones will be
busgy with tricerdér and scamer getting as much data as you can. TFollow me
with the gusrds at a distance of about *ten metres. Use phasers when and if a
globe comes near me and can be shot at over ground, not over water or we'll
loge it. Is that cleocar?

"Jim, what if wmore +han one globe... ™

"Only onc or two should be in the lead, Bones, but it deocsn't matier if we
stun more than one.'

"Captain," asked Spock, "if +he phasers have no effect on stun... ?"

"Set to kill only if I'm in grave danger. Spoclk, you give that order by
proarranged signal if necessary. No~one is to shoot 4o kill unless Spock
ordors it."

"One last question, Captain," sald the First Officor. "May I have your
porpission to dispoense with the ear plugs?™

"Baecause you can block... Yes, all right, Spock, you may find out somo-—
thing, but take ocare! Being o Vulesn docs not necessarily make you dmmunc... ™

"I will be carcful, Captain.”

The doctor was busy =zeiting his scanner and Spock drew Kirk aside unob-
trusively. "Jim, may I suggest I link minds with you?"

"o protect me? Yo, Spoclk, data is what we need on those things and you
are the one to got it, with McCoy. I'1l be cautious.!

The Pirst Officer was looking at his Captsin with a concern Kirk could
detect, used as he now was to the Vuican. M"Look, Spock, if T do go berscrk,
you'll be neecded tc take over."

"Jim, you could become a mindless vogetable as the colonists did," wmurmured
Spock, his dark cyes now clearly expressing thelr anviety. Kirk could not
help a shudder at such a prospect, but replicd firmly,.

"I4's o risk I have o take, and my mind has been trained. It would be
illoglical for both of us to run the risk, Spock, don't you agree?

"T hive to agroc, Jim, but... " He did not have to say any wmors. Both
knew that what they dreaded most, the death of one, lmng in the air Deshweon
them. Kirk smiled and pressed the Vulcan's shoulder lightly for roassurancce,
then they joined #cCoy and the others. It should not be long now.

"Poke carc, Jim," murmured the doctor as they saw the water of the leke
ripple and form tiny waves. Then a number of luminous orange globes, about
three times the size of o man's head, energed slowly and the air wag filled
with an ethereal music which was 2 delight o the ear, & beautiful hermonious
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sound flowing from the flame coloured orbs as they glidod over the water in a
graceful movement, like a ballet of sheer artistry which also riveted tho eye.

"Bar plugs ini' ordered Kirk as he started walkihg to the lake and the
others followed at the distence ordered, Spock slightly ahead should he have
to signal. The two scourity gusrds had their phasers at the roady and Spock
and YcCoy werc busy with their instruments as the First Officor murnured,

TPagcinatingi"
This brought no comment from kefoy who could not hear it - for once!

Kirk wes now only a few steps from the shore and stopped, unable not to be
entranced by the beautiful creatures. How could such beauty kill? But he was
only too aware that appesrances could be deceptive as he watched tho globes
stop hesitantly by +the edge of the water.

After a fow minutes, the Captain became a little impaticnt. No move was
boing made on either side, and they needed & globe... Perhaps he had to be
listening... He decided to give it a tryy he could put the plugs back
quickly if he felt threatened by the music.

The sound immediatoly filled his head, soft and mclodious. He had never
heard anything lilke i%! A wonder to the ear! & globe was now leaving the
water 0 approach him, and Kirk stepped back a little more to lure 1t neoarer
the range of phasger fire. The globe followed very slowly and he heard the
gsound of the weapons, which mede the globe waver, but without further effect
it continued 4o approach him,

The Captain no longer stepped back. He did not want to. His mind, his
whole being was filled with the urgent desire to mect the beautiful globe,
merge with it in order to understand even more the beauty of the music he was
drowning in, a drowning which held no terror, only acutc pleasurc.

He did not even hoar the warning shouis from MeCoy behind him. No-one,
nothing existed any longer cxcept the call of a music the like of which he
hed never heard beforce. He had to touch it, feel it...

Then the globe tcuched his outstretched hands and immediately the music
beeame a cacdphony pf harsh and brutal sounds, o shricking pitch of notes
which tore at his ears, his brain, like a burning dagger. Hig hands weni to
his head as he sweyed ond sercamed helplessly, his mind was being
torn apart, degtroyed without mercy by an unknown horror he was
unable to fight. He fell to his knees and sonsed a slight S S
relief. Spock had reached out #ith his mind and was trying to "j(/ re =y
shield him, but he would be hurt too... B ;

"Spock, noi" shouted Kirk, attonpting o reject the

h}‘.\t.!:i;'i’e’;%_ witige y
5 B T
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Vulcan, make him got away from the nightmare or he would be trapped toc...
Then shelter appearcd, o welcoming darikness whore silonce enveloped him and
he sank into it as he lost consclousness, o nerciful release from the poin,
aware that Spock had opcnsd thant door for him to take refuje, so he was safe!

Behind him, when the phosers had no effect on the globe, leCoy locked at
Spock absorbed by his tricorder end shouted, "Give ths order, Spock, kill the
hing or 4t'1l kilil JimI" . . .

The Vulcan shock his head, seizmed the two phasers from the hands of the
surprised security guards and hurled then away. The globe was now touching
Kirk. McCoy took his own phuger out and fired as Spock deflected the aim
then tock possession of the weapon and hurled it away also. The globe had
fallen and was irying 4o get back to the water as Spock and McCoy ran to Kirk.

MGrob thot thing, Spock,”. shouted McCoy, "while I seeto Jim."

It wos with disbelief that the doctor and fhe securlty guards saw the
Tulecan pick up the globs very carefully, walk to the water and throw it in,
where it disappesared from view, =nd the othoers also plunged back into the
lake.

"Spock, vou disdbeyed orders!’ exclaimed icCoy in anger, removing his eor
plugs, "Jim iz hurt, how much I don't know yot, and you... you help hils
attacker!™ The Vulcan igmered him, busying himsclf with his tricorder, =nd
KeCoy shrusged and exanined the Captain, gotting more end more agitated. His
face was white and his voilce shook os he stated, "His mind is gone! He's
nothing but a mindless... Spock, can you try to reocch him?!

"iozntive, Doctor. Too far... However, this is not the immediate prcblem.

"Spock, ha¥e you been affected by those globes? You stopped us from
¥illing it, let Jim be hurt, »nd rescued the thing instead of capituring it.

Why?”

"Because of the music, Doctor," replisd the Vuleon absontly, intent on
the tricorder ag he poced along the lake shore.

This ie too inhuman even for Spock! thought ¥FeCoy in complote bewildorment.
While Jim hed collapscd unconscious the Vulcan had stood very still and  done
nothing apart from throwing +the phasers awey! Wesn't he golng to det any
ronctioness '"Do you realise," he seid aloud in o deadly tone, "that if Jin
does not recover, .you'll have killed hin?"

"Ird suggest that you boawm nboard with your potient, Doctor,” replicd
Spock in hig uguwal cool wvolce.

tind I want you in sickbsy for o chebk up, Spock ~ "

Miust you be illozical to the point of wasting time on healthy people,
Doctor?!

Lfter o furious look, MeCoy gove up and beaomed up with Kirk, hoping against
hope thet his verdict hes been hasty and incomplote.

But further tests confirned his woret feors. The Captain had become =
zombie, storing at nothing, like the colonists bofore him.

Lfter ¥'Benga heos confirmed his findings, the doctor retircd to his office
ond wept bitterly, o mixture of frustrotion at his Inebility as a doctor to
help Kirk and rage ot the weste of such a life for the szke of & globe, of all
things!

When he had rocovered a Little from his grief, he colled the bridge and Hr.
Scott answored.

MThere is Spock?? asked MeCoy in a ferosious tone.

"iorking, Doctor. The whole sclence department and peny of my lods are
assisting him."




"To do what?"
"Build a2 new computer, I think.”

k)

"L don't believe it! Lren't there enocush of the wreiched things sboard?!

"L wouldntt knevw, Doctor. How is the Capiaine®
¢ k

"Hopeless. He oight es well be dead,"” replied HMcCoy despoiringly. "what's
happening on the planct

"Security is kecping an eys on the lalie to protect the colonists, with ear
plugs and crders +o make the globes retrest by stumning only."

Wfhere is Spock.working? I'11 have & word... ¥
"Orders arc that he's not to be disgturbed under any clrcumstances.!
Wie' 11 gee about that.”

#icCoy ren to the main science lab where one of the sclentists indicated
a booth where the Vulecan was shut in. "He doesn't want to be disturbed, Doctor.”

HeCoy took no notice, and opened the deoor of the booth. The room filled
with the beautiful music of +the zlobss emerglng from Spock's tricorder, but he
stopped it at once.

"So you can't be without iti" exclaimed the dcctor. "They have taken you
chert

Spock had got up and ceme out, simtting the door. Mihat did you want,
Dootor? 4 crisisp"

"Don't you want to kaow how Jim ig?"
"You already told wo."

"Can't you help hin?!

"I am not a paysician, Doctor.™

"Mon'4t you understund he is as good as dead?" exclained ieCoy in a fury.
"Ther.'s nothing I con dol"

"Doctor, I have no time %o spare for the hysterics Humans scem to enjoy so
much; I 'find them particularly distesteful. You will leave this lab and not
be admitted againJt

]

Unbelicving, MeCoy found himgelf in ths corridor. i cougle of guard
> 9 B
arpived and took ur position outsgide the door.

The doctor cunlled the Chief Ingincer to his guarters. "I'w joing to
r¢lieve him of commond, Scotty. Those globes hove takon him over."

"Just o minute, Leoncrd. Who or what are thesce globes? Whet did you
discovert!

"They are not 1ife zs we krow it, and by their beohaviour, they are vicioug - M
"They may be. aliens... "
"So? Is that o logical reoson to let them get away with destroying Jim?"
"Spock is up to something, Leonard... "
"Then he should tell us! Why is he hiding? LAnd he should try to help Jimi"
"ou're right there, but can he?"

e didn't even try! I he has been taken over, we are all in dangosr.
Those things may wond. the Enterprigel!

This bothered Scotty. "They won't get her!!

USnock must prove he is himself or I reliceve him of command."
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"on't be hasty, Leonard. I don't want fto be landed with suck a problem..."
But KcoCoy was not lisitening and had called the lab. It wag only after several
threats that he mancgst to get Spoek out ond into the room where Kirk was. The
GChief Engincer himeslf weos rather shocked by the First Officer's complete
indifference to the sight of ¥irk's vacant cxprossion.

g I said bvefore, Dr. leCoy," statod Spock coldly, "I am no physician,
There i nothing L cuzn do hers and it is highly illogical that T shouldd have to
waste time... "

"Spocl, you must prove to us that you ore yoursolf.!

"No, Doctor. You'arsc the one who has to prove your suspicions correct.
Your illogical assumption is groundless and I have wosted five minutes... "

"Lock, Spock," begged leloy, trying 4o romain calm, "Jim may not live much
H s 3 D H
longer. I've noticed 2 slow Geterioration... "

"How. Long, Doctor?!

Pifteen... gixteen days at the most and he'll be dead. Can't you try
gomething? [ mind meld?"

"Pifteen days," murmurcd Spock absently. M"Thank you for the information,
Doctor, I heve no time to waste on trying o mind meld; you soid yourscelf there
is no mind there.!" Ho wolked out and baci to the lob to immerse himscelf in
WOTrK Once more.

MeCoy tried and triad to do something for Kixk, but it wss no use, and the
doctor had to admit thot Spock's words had been right, thoers was ne nind therc.
Then he startéd 4o got # long line of paticnts arriving in various stages of
exhaustion after working for Spock, who only rolecsed them from duty when dead
on their feet. Within o week, the wihole scicence departmoent was tired out and
had to be carried dDut of the main lab where Spock wont on working relentlessly.
L1L1 this made Scotty wonder if Meloy was right about the First Officer, who
gpent time playing wusic on his lywre which he had changod and adepted to o diff-
gront range of harmonics for some rengon of his owa. The door of thie lab was
locked, no-one was odaltted and no call wos answored: the Chief Ingineocr wog in
charge of the ship.

Kirk!'as condition was getting worse as owoocted, and the only consolation
s (o] - ¥ 3
Tor MeCoy wos that the Cavbaln wes in no poin.

The colonis+ts on the other hand were gebting impeticnt and Scotty had his

hands full 4xying to placate them. They were thresitening to contact Starfleet
on their new tronsmitior if asotters remsined stotlionery. The Chief Engincer
asgsured them that work was being done on the problem, but what work? He had no
idea, and neither hnd oayone else. &1L thot was known was thet Spock hod hed o
now computer built to his specificetions and spent his tims listening or playing
mugic!

The doctor decided o leave him be until Kirk died, after which he would
moke it his busincss to have a reckoning ¥with the YVulcbn! Scotty for his part
did not know whot to think, sand the fact that the First Officer was working
non~gtop without fool or sleep indicated an urgency, but an urgency for what?
Why was music go important? Ls o weapon against the globus? Speculations aboard
were numerous, but no-one knew the answor.

On the fourteenth doy, Spock emerged from the lab at last. He locked
hoggard with exhaustion but hig voice was clecr and fixm os ho gove orders to
Scotty to beam down some spparatus to a spot by the lake.

‘Then he arrived 2t ths ftransporter with Kirk in o whoelchalr and a surpriscd
Scotty beamed them dowil a8 reguestod, only %o be confronted by = furious Meloy
a fow minutes later,

Withy didn't you stop him?" he asked, rubbing his neck. "That Vulean put me
out just like that, without & word... What's he up to? Bean me down.M
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nI111 ecome too! I'm not too hepry cboub these goings onlM

But they coulin's "ppr;a il poc and Wirk, 4L forcofield profected a portion
of the lake shore, inside which the Vulcon was busy with a new tricorder he had
made, while Xirk, in. his wheolchalr, stared vacantly in front of him.

NOrders arc not to interferc whatever happens, Doctor," reported the Security
Chief. Mile couldn't enyway, not with the forcoficld... "

Mihet wos the apporatus I was asked to beom down," murmurcd Scotty, balfled.
"L forcefield genurotor. But why?!
)

Spock had Lis lyre and stertod pleying, hesitontly at first, then with wmore
assurance, and thoe globes appearcd out of the water and. floated +to the shore.

KiTk was submerged in o warm darkness where dhore was no feeling of sonsory
doprivetion, a darkness of sllence and pesce he hed no Jcsmro $0 leove., He
sensod someone near him with fear, who... He was relicved when he recogniscd
Spock, but the Vuleow said urgently, "Come, Jim, it's time to go back."

"Raok whero? I dontt went to go, Spock, plensce..

"You must. Jim, and vou would want to if you were yourself, but the muslc
g ] u

affected your mind. \ou must holp me to resiore it %0 Jour boldy. Tho globes
will help now thet they know,

"ihere sm I, Spock®!

)

"In my mind, Jim. But I kept you apnrd to leave you time 10 TocOvVeT... "

"Yes, of course! That's why I folt so sofel Do I have to loove, Spock?
Dontt you want mo to...

"Tim!" interrupted the Yalcon with o distinet note of feor, "don't. You
would regrot soying it... I am now drawing you into my ccnsclous mind ond youlll
romenber bV“Tanl"O and wish to return to your body. Do not fear the globus,
andl trust ue ol

Kiric 4id net résist the growing meld wi Bpucl i ond 1t restored all
his facultics as he bocamo himscif agaln, "Bpooh, you‘ru oxiiousted! Can I
holp?

Mou' 11 hove $o, Jim, I conldn't do it all. Whon the trensfer is complotod,
Nlh,, tﬁlta gl“) q“" }.lb.l.poeo H

HSpock, how do T hoppen to be here?

Mot nor, Jim, thore's no time. Yﬁu‘ll find wy nov dricerder ot tho side
of your chair. I have odapted it to obsord the globus' music before 1t roaches
you and hurtg you, ond trenslote 1t into words. It shcould ﬂ1so translate your
words into music For them, but it could Fail ~ I didn't heve time for cnough
3
xporiments, so toke care.'

Kirk had +he distinct impression that Spock wes hiding somcthing from him,
but wee digtracted by the sight of Gruft ising from tho weter ~ o typlcal
flying saucer shape which sottled gracefully on the shore. Llthough not largoe
by ordinary st Wnd(ruuy it wes still oboud twice the size of o shuttlocraft. 4
round  opening wmppeercd and o lopge globe emerzed ond floated over to Kirk ond
Bpoclk.

The Coaptein wos not too hoppy when thin toentocles oxtended from it to touch
their heads, but Speck murmurcd, "I won't let it hurt you, Jim, do not feer

Eh

Cirk roloxed under the soothing montal recssurence from thé Vuleon, the
feeling of sofety mn! sceurity returning to the full an! oven the souwnd of
music did not upsot him. It wos slow and did neot invede him this time, only
touched his mind gently, = light snd delicato fouch which rﬂﬁlnuol him of
Spock whon readhing for the meld. He understocd the Vuleon wos somehow chani-
¢lling the soft notes o avoid any hurt ss he felt himseld being pushed ~ or
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pilled? He waes not sure-which ~ tu the gsound of a goft harmony he found pleas-—
ing ond soothing: it radinted cors ond gnn+1am~sa andl o wish to help, and he
followed it when Spock whigvered, "Go now, Jiw, it's tise M

& part of Kirk protested and robelled, wanting +o stoy in the so warm
friendship... but he firmily pushed it aside, ccnscious of Spock's incrensing
tiredness and strain. . -

"*:-

The wrench wag painful though when he knew he hnd left hisg sanctuary, but
it aild not lost and i+ was with rellef that he sensed he was hack whare he
belonged, inside hisg own bedy.

£ 9 y

He put his hend in his hands, $rying to readapt slowly. It was a weird
gensation to hove o bhecoms ncoustomed agaln to sonething like his body, an
gagential vart of him he hod alweys teken for granted before. Buh there wos
gomething at the back of his mind bothering him, only he could not think what
it wag... of did he just diss Spock? Maybe that wag whot it wass  :ach mind
nmeld was somehow different, but the samne when it came %o the clouseness, the
sharing... 3ut Spock had not shored fully, he had hidden something... He had
to concentrate on the readaptation first, then think cgain.

¥MeCoy and Scotty, powerless watchars of the stronge scene and unable to
understond what was going on, 5ew 2 haze Torm zs the saucer rose agein snd
plunged bhack into the wotoer, ant all the glcbes Ffollowed. T4 was then that
mootty noticed the forcefield he d become inoperative.

"Ren out of powcr, I cxmact!" he murpured os thoy rushed to Kirk and
realized thot Spock had diss peared. Wihot on carth i1s zoing on?' he added.

Hcloy also looked rather confused. "I don't kunow, Scotty. First 1711 zet
Jim back aboard." He approsched thu wieelchalr and muroured soothingly, “"Wou
mist be tired, Jim, time for bcz'q like & good boyi"™ using the termg he had
come to apply to Kirk while be had to be trezted ag o child.

Mihat's the notter with you, Bones?" zsked the Coptoin 1ifting his head.
Wihat on sorth ore you talking likoe thot foreh

"Jiml" exclaimed the doctor in disbells?. "Tou're hexrce.. !
"Of course L'm herel!
"Wou're all righti" gasped ¥eCoy, running his sconner with trambling hends.

"Of course I'm ail right! Spock... Hhers's Spock?! he exclaimed in alarm,
getting up and neerly falling, his legs stiff ofter the long immobility.

"He was with you, Captoin," replied Scodty, "but we didn't soe... Perhaps
the craft took him."

Wihet for? What do they want?" asked Kirk of no-one in particular, trying
to remember... but he couldn't. His eyes fell on the tricordeid znd he seimed
ite "He told wme I coult use this to talk to the oliems! Scotty, can you sec
how 1t works?!

"He might not be eble +to live in thot craft, Jim," said tleCoy worriedly.
Wie kmow nothing of thege alisns.!

"Hurry, Scotty!" begged Kirk.

Hoeving nostored the controls at lost, Kirk called cut to the globes, with~
out success ot first. He repested the oall, and it was rother odd to hesr his
volice transformed inte o high notel

Two globes opponrod ot last but remoined above thoe woiter ready to plunge
bacl.
"o you hove wy First Officer?" asghoed Kirk.

o

"Wesg, Captain ¥irk," was the short answer.
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"Mhen I went his immedinte relessoe, or your act could be construed as
another hostiles.. "

"Captain,! interrupitod one of tho globes, the tricorder trasslating the
music, "your Pirst Officer is with ue voluntarilys in fact, he begged us to
take hin.Y ‘

Wihet are you tolking sbout?"

"Then we attempnted to take your mind, he intcrvencd and offcered on exchange,
hig mind for your own, if we réleased your mind into his custody and helped to
transfer it back after he had the chance 4o learn ocur lanzuage. He proved his
zood fazith by helping the one you wounded, so we cgreed and kept to the tuorms
of the agrecwent.!

8o that's what you kept hidden, Spock! thought Kirk as he sat weakly in the
chair, and Nov...
.

"How did he menoge to communicate with you?" asked ieCoy curiously.

"He used imeges, wmental images he projecied to us in o very sinple way, and
we understood and chose 4o trust himg ne is different. Bub vhether he'll be
any rTeal use to ug... M

"ihat are you doing to hinm?" agked Kirk dully. YTorture?!

"Captoin, don't you think thore has been encugh misunderstanding betweon
our two species?"

411 the. hostile cets.were on your gidelM

"o, Captain, hestility originated among your wind,; and cne of us wos hurt
by what you call o phaser. Ve are trying to rcach an underetending and decision
about your racees. "

"Then you shouldn'+t use a Vulean! You should uge mel!

"I+ dossg not work with you, Captoin, any wore than it worked with onyone
olse on this planct.m

"Look, we're talking now, communicating, so what more do you want?!

UOur way ig difTerent, Coptoiny words mean little, they may not be truth-

ful. 4 mind on thoe other hand connot lie, once isoleted and joined to us.™

"Wou nean you extraoct minds from bodiesg?! asked ieCoy, appalled. "No wonder
the coloniate went insenei®

"But Spock... Le was tired out, exhausted... How will he fars, Bones?"
"I don't know, Jim. If he's not strong enough for the inevitsoble shecks...
2 o] £

it mey kill him... or worse," he added in & whisper, his wind refusing to face
the picture of Spock, wmindless, ag Kirk had been.

"Don'+," begzed Kirk, pressing his honde to his forshead ond also trying to
reject the picture of Spock as o windless... "It's not fair that a Vulcan...
Moy I come sboard your craft and sce my First 0fficer?!" he asked the globes.

"You may do gso,' agreed one of the globes "provided you come alone and
b) £ b]
unarmsd."

"Tt's & trap, Jim! They have Spock, now they'll have youe.. "
"lould you release him if I come?" asked Kirk, ignoring McCoy.

"Ho, Captein. Tour assistence is of doubtful value 2s for as we are con-
cerned, but it moy help your officer,

"Ig he 1117 I am not o doctor, and Dr. HcCoy... " )

et 11 accept only your nresence aboard cur vessel, Captain., We know you
are no throeat to us.t
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If you hurt Spock, I would not be t00 sure about that! thought Kirk fiercely,
but his voice was colm as he said alowd, "I'1l come alonc and unarmed as agked.
9
Do you want uy word . thet your ship woen't be atiocked?'

"o, Captain, it'e impervious to your weapons.!

The globes disappeared. McCoy wes not happy but Kirk silenced him with
the simple words, "Do you oxpect me to abondon Spock?®! -

"If they kill both of you, Caphain," stated Scotty with cold determination,
"the Bnterprisc will have o go ot thot craft, I promise you thatin

"o hasty sct of War, Scofty - toke core, don't endonger the ship!" wos
Kirk's last ordeor as the oraft cppecred znd a long gangway oxtended from it 4o
the shore.

The Capiain went choard and was relicved he was not too big for it. He
could walk comfortobly uprizht but was rather dazzled by the brillisnce every-
where, z2lthoush he courld see no globe. The walls or partitions inside were made
of a shining alloy reflecting briiliant light from the ceiling, and he even
had to shut his eyes from time to time against the glare.

He arrived in a clroular room which he assumed to be in the centre of the
eraft and wag taken aback and shaken 1o be faced with a strange belng... an
orange umanoid sbout half his height, with arms and legs and pointed ears...
and & vague resemblance to Spock.

"Nof!'" he sald, recolling from the cresature, Tighting Tury at such caricature
of his elegant and handsome First Officer. He still had the tricorder, so the
alien heard him and replied.

"I thought you would find such an appesarance more plessing, Captain. Wel-
gome aboard ny shin. My name is Aalst, and I am... I suppose the term 'Captain'
ig adequate... I'm Captain of this ship."

"Never mind the formalities, where's Spock?"

"Bebind you, Captain.!

Kirk whirled round and saw the Vulcadn lying on a strange metal frame. His
eyes were shut, lLie was bare to the waist and sirange Juminous discs had been
placed on his bedy, while a gladbing orange light shone above hig head. The
Captain ran to him and saw the ténseness of the hands gripping the frame as
sweat shone on his face and chesd, making him appear bathed in an orange glow
from *he light above. He nad nothing to... In a rigse, Kirk tore his own
shirt off and wiped the Vulcan's face, asking urgently, "Spock, arce you all
right?!

The First Officer's eyves opened, but they siared unseseingly. "Jim... No,
IT'm dreaming... "

"I am hers, Spocki" shouted Kirk, sheking him. "Can't you see me?"

"Moe.. L can't sec... the light... "

"Purn that light of fi" ordered Kirk without hesitation, glaring at Aalst.

The alien complied. "It is wmeant to help him, Captain... ™

"Help him like you helped the colonists, to become insane! Spock, can you
gee me nowd! ,

"Eoees but 4t doesn't matter, I know you are herse. Jim - Why? Tou
ghouldn't be here... They promised to take me only when I gave nmysell Gpe.. "

"I was permitted to come and wanted to. Did you think I would let you...
Are you all right?"

"I'm trying to keep my promise, Jim, but itte difficult to adapt... I can
see you now, the blindness was ouly temporary dus to fthe bright light... "
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"That's something anyway! What promisc are you talking about?!

-

"You know thet, Captain,” said halgt. "His wind wes promised in exchange
for yours."

"What is that wanis of yours for minds?" asked Kizrk in enger. "Don't you
respect life, privacy? 4 wind belongs to iis owner, not you!!

"Te are well awars oF that fact, Captain, and have no wish 4¢ ftake a mind
permanently. I4 ig just our method of communication, a direct stralghtforward
Way which is usually painless. Your species is... different. Cnce we have
taken o mind into oné of us, we release 1t again, and any exchange 1s two~fold,
our mind is seen by the other,!

"It is their way, Jim, a telepathlc exchange tsken to its loglcal conclug-
ion," cxplained Svock. "It is alien... to me. No Vulcan mind is ever subjocted
to such 2 demand as the complete release of mind frowm body... I believe I could
sohivve mastery of the strain if I was not... exhausted... "

"Can't they let you rest

"They don't understand the concept... and there ls some urgency... 1 sensed
it but camot ses..., Jim, you sghould leave, there is nothing you can do..s L
gove ny word... !

"If T join you, Spock,' asked Xirk without hesitation, 'can we do 14
together?"

ou do not know what you are ssying... Don't you remember what you felt
when the globe touched you?! .-

Kirk remombercd only toeo weil and shuddered. OCould he go through that
agoin?es. For Spockes.

"Look, 2hock, my mind, my body, have done nothing for many days, they are
rested and strong.. Can't I be your strength, alleviate . your tiredness?t!

"Weg, to & certain extoent," replied Spoci with hesitatian, "out... the
whole process could make you insane!

"Couldn't it moake you insane as well?!

Kirk read fear in the dark eyss he knew sb well, The l1loss of his mind wag
the one thing 3Spock had always feared, and yeot he had voluntarily agreed...
Mife' 11 be in this togetler, Spock."

"Mio, Jiml I can't let you follow my wind into possible insanity... "

"Bones would say you ars selfish, Spock," smiled Kirk, hiding his emotilon.
"ile have shared much uwp to now, snd I want to shere this. Whatever the oute
come, we'll be together !

9,

Spock did not angwer, but their hands grinpod each other's and Kirk read
all the thanks he neefed in hig First Officep's eyes.

The Vulcan was trying o get up and Kirk helpsed him. '"Whet are a2ll those
discs?" :

"Thoy were supposed to halp me, as wag the light, but it does not work."

Kirk ronoved thom easily and was psriurbed by Spock's necd to lewn on him.
L soft bed appea¥ed as though by maglc and he led fhe Vulcan to 1t, then Iurned
to halst. "Our two minds will werge and you car go on from therc. No artif-
icial gadgets, please, they don'i work."

"Yery well, Captoin," agresed the alien., "Time is rwmning out anyway. In
about threé of your hours, my people will arrive herse unless T warn them nob
to, so further delay is not advisable.”

Kirk lay down by Spock's side and responded to the gentle touch of the hind
meld with the deep ewotional thrill he could noever avoid, and never wishoed tol
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He fcit further woved whon he sensed how his mere prescence alleviated Zpock's
LA Y

tiredness, and the partial drain of hig energy to help thoe Vulean replenish
hiz own made their winds o cleger to. face fhe possible ordeal.

Wie are.ready," said Spock to Lalst.

The Captain was rclioved to sce the alien wag back to a globe shape az he
glided towards them ard hovercd by their side. "I don't want to hamm you,!
soid “Aalst's voice through the tricordsr. M"IL you do net feer me and if you
trust me, the process should be painless. The obstacles are in your own minds,
the fear and distrust interfere and wrock. the harmony, hence the destruction.”

S0 1t's our fault! thought Kirk a little resentfully as Spock ansgwered,
"de' 11 attempt to respond, Lalst. Proceed."

Many morce globes had entercd the room and the music gtzrted. The iricorder
had been furned off.

Kirlk sensed Spock taking o Tlerce grip on his mind. #*Respond +to the nmusic
a8 you wish, Jim, but eliminste fear and distrust. hink of this as a possibly
foscinating experience:; a contact with an alien mind should bo.®

*I[t's one way of looking at it!¥* agreed Kirk as he felt the music submerge

him again. He violently quashoed any memories of previcus events and concontrated

on the link with Spock insteal, enjoying the sensation of fleosting in space,
being one with its darkness full of the stars the music eveoked for the Vulcan.
Such a void! The attraction to fall into it became strong snd powerful. Blind
instinct made Kirk recoil, and a shrieking note pierced his mind, but Spock
blanked it out immediataly and the Captain cursed himself and faced the wvoid
dgain with memorizs of his youth, when he had wanted to go to the sglars. Well,
the stars ¥ere out there in that void, and he had to go to them! " Spock had
shared that dream and jJjoined sageriy. Togetier they Tound delight in exploring
each other's reminiaconons of that particular dream, dream of reaching the
furthest star, another galaxy even, one day, by going through that void, and all
the time & haunting music accompanied thenm, reflecting exactly the vasiness of
space and its stars.

Felther noticed or felt the gentle touch of the two ftentacles emerging from
halst. They were floating through that void fto fulfil their dream, meet aliens
perhaps... bdbut they were alien to esach other!

*Don't you think it's illogical, Spock? I'm not alien to you and you're
not alisn to mel#*

*1 believe there are excephions to every rule, Jim.#*

The music was gtill audible, soft and beautiful, but somehow Tollowing
their mood instead of them following the music. Whers were they going anyway
in that voyage through the vold of spacs? 4 bright orange star was ahesd and
they guessed 1t was their destination.

#I4t's beaufifuli* sighed Kirk, *like a glove of flames! Such radisnce!*

*Te! 11 be there soon. It should be a fascinating cxploration.* Then
Speckts thought becawns urgent. *Jim, distraci me, quickly! Part of my wmind
wnows what is going on and I must blank it outls

Kirk tried frantically to thinks at sueh short notice, what could... HNot
women! Math problem? Fot a hope. MeCoyl *3pocly,; you should have +told Bones
I was safe,; you know!x

*¥T didn't have time to explain, and hs wouldn't have belicved it, he is
too emotional. Had he not been so, hoe would have worked it out for himselfs
I'a sure you would!l Can you imagine +he Doctor able.to deduce... #

I4's working! sniled Kirk to himself with delighit as Sbock continued to
explore MeCoy's illogical vrocesses. Good old Bonos is often usefull
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The music was still with them, ethercal and soothing, as they touched tie
star. Kirk had a mowment of panics vou can't touch » star! Bub Spock had
anticioated this and assisted him in clamping it down., #ie are touching it,
Jim, therefore we can.*

Logic has its uses, thought Kirk es he agreed and they entered the orgnge
star slowly, an alicn star of such brilliance th&t it was just as well thedr
minds only were involved, and yet it was pleasant to move through tho dazzling
light.

*¥olcome, Captain, Commande®,* thoy sensed halst's mind saying. *I an
greatly relicved we succeeded at last. It fizy indecd have been due to the
merging of your two minds. You may see what you wish, ask as many questions
as you want. Truth.only can be seen bheiween us now.¥.

*le could have talked through the tricorder,* protested Kirk.

*¥:nd we could both have lied, Captain., Communication is what we have
wonted all along. We never met your species beforc ond regret any harm done.*

*ifhere do you come from?¥
#*hnothsr galaxy, Captain. We had to leave our home., OQur sun went nova.*
#hy didn't.you senrch for another in your own galaxy?* asked Spock.

%je couldn't, Commander. Stors in our galaxy hove an element which gives
out deadly radiztion. Such radiation is normally harmless to us in small
doses from any star there, but when our star went nova, we could not escape In
time, and received an overdose of the released rediation which made any extra
amount, however swall, deedly +to us, e had no choicés we had to leave our
galaxy or perish, hoping that in anothor galaxy the stars would not contéin
thot clement. Here, they do not. e now have to find a new world to settle on.*

¥But this one is takon... Didn'+t you sece the survey team?* asked Kirk,

#There was no-one here when we landed. Their small groups of belings did
arrive, and we remained hidden, not Certain of their purpose. They departed,
g0 the problem wag sdlved, or so we thoughts but then %hHe others you call
1eoloniats' arrived. We guessed then they wanted to settle here toc, and we
had to communicate to discover whether our specics and theirs were compatible
and could co-exisgt. Our attempts failed; we did not know your minds could
not leave your bodies without dying in the process.*

¥Didn't you notice the sirange effect your music hadf®

*I can explain this, Captain,* said Spock. *The music you hear is meant to
make you want to merge with the globes, but Humans fear what they don't know
or understand, and sven well-hidden, +hat fear was enough to make the music
into a dreadful scund which entailed madness.* .

“*Because a mind, %o us, is whole, without sections,* explained Lalst
further, *so any part of & Human mind.could wreck the process.®

*Thanks!* exclaimed Xirk, rather taken gback. #*Mow I have to tell the
colonists they engincered all the troublel!*

*Qur species iz so alien to your own that we should perhaps have realised
it and left, Captain, but our need is great! However, the main thing we have
to know is the level of radiation you need to survive in strength and health.*

¥Radiation? Radiation is deadly +o usi¥* exclaimed Kirk.

*hat kind of radiation do you mean?* asked Spock with his usual precision.

*Jltra~violet radistion, Commander. We need a much higher level than

v ’ +
exists here, but wo have the means to remedy this by altoering the atmosphorae.
Howuver, if it should injure your specics... *

#fim I right in assuming that you have aboard your ship an artificial

radistion source?¥®
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*Yes, Coummander., We have to submit to it regularly or we die.¥

*1 registered it from the lake shore, and the level is lethal +to both Vulcans
and Humans,®* said 3pock quietly.

#ind welve been exposed!® exclaimed Kirk..

#The level here is not high enough 1o Hurt us yet, Captain, but long exposure
to0 the globes would effectively kill us.*

¥Your information is correct, Commandery* agreed Aalgt, *We have come to the
same conclusion. We are a danger to your species and thersfors we will leave.*

Both Kirk sand Spock were taken aback by the quick decision to withdraw, and
vet they could easily read the alien's sincerity.

*You were here first... ¥ Kirk started to say, his sense of fairness alrecady
making him decide the colonists could e moved.

*Yes, Captain,* interrupted Aalst, *bui it is your galaxy. We have been
studying your minds and see that most races here are more or less gimilar to
yours, unable to have any prolonged contact with us. ¥No matter how long it
talkes us, we have 4o find a world among species we are no danger to, or we would
be faced with everlasting lsolation.* .

*Logical,* agreed Spolkl, *although the incompatibility between our racés is
regrettable. Your language is the most beautiful it has been my priviiege to
gtudy.*

*Thank you, Commander. You call it 'music', bul 'singing' would be a more
accurate term, it is our voice... Howover, it is not important. We have already
signalled our people not to sgtop in this galaxy. Our gquest is net finishedy we
muat move on., We are grateful you don't resent the involuntary harm we coused,
and it will make usg more cautious in our future contacts with aliens.*

*lust you leave so soon?* agked Spock with a distincet tone of regret. *Your
gclence, your culture... theroe are so many fascinating subjects... *

¥e agree, Commander, and rogret it also, but we are too alien for
anything of ours to be of much use to your species. Ge'll now restore
you to your bodies ond deposit you on the lake shore
as we leave.#*

Kirk was amezed to feel no pleasure at the
prospect of leaving the globes all he could feel
wag sadness that the aliens had to leave, taking
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with them the bsautiful language which could do harm, but also bring such
delight!

It was with relisf +haot Weleoy und Mr. Scott saw Kirk and Spock emcrge from
the flying saucer, then the craft hovered and the music filled the air. McCoy
hurriedly reached for ear plugs, but Kirk stopped him.

"No, Bones, they are only saying goodbye. Listen, it's our last ohancei!

The meledious sounds hurt no-one, only filled them with wonder and beauty,
and as the soft hormony became 2 whisper and finally vanished when the craft
roge into the air, Kirk murmred,

Miay you find a home soon!"

Explanations had to be given all round and Starfleet informed that the crisis
was over, after which McCoy insisted on the usgual check-up - exposure to rad—
iation was not to be taken lightlyl ;

Once the doctor was satisfied they were in good health, Kirk and Spock left
the sickbay togoether. The Captain was very thoughtful, o thoughtfulness Spock
respected as he walled silently at his sgide.

Kirk stepped at the door of his cabin and turned to hiz First Officer.
"3pock..., Therc is something T have to askes. "

Wes, Coptain?"
"Are mind melds dangercus"

The Vulcan visibly paled and stevped back as though struck. "No, no, Spocki!
protested Kirk. "I meont dangerous Tor youl!

"T don!t understand."

"Let me try to cxplain. When I was in your wind, after you rescuod me from
the ‘globe, I felt safc and didn't want to leaves... TYou were afroid of the
thought, afraid thet I would stey with you. Why?"

"I% is not important, Captain,” rep}ied Spock, his fypical Vulcan impass-
ivity an lwpeonetrablic mask even to Kirk ¢ practiced eyes.

MO no you don'ti" cxclaimed Kirk with impatience, startling a crewman going
by, The Captain resclutely took Spock's arm apd pushed him into his cebin,
locking the door. "Now, Spock, out with 1iti0

"Captain, I would rather not discuss the wattor," said the Vulcan, his cyes
pleading for escaypoc.

Kirk was bewildercd. "Spock," he said gently, "I have o know, or how do
you expect me to feel next +ime we have 4o meld?!

"ifind melds are not dangerous for me, Captain, I assure you. kay we please
leave it at that?!

H¥o, we can't!'" protested +the Captain, upset by the réfusal to answer.
"After what we shered, Shock, I never expected... such retlcence, sc it must be
significont - but of.what? I'1l find out if I have $0ees t0e.. "

"To do whoet, Captaing?

Kirk an own weerily. Wha indeed? ere was no way ay making ¢
Kirk sot down weerily fhat, lead? There was no way be knew of making a
Vulcan talk... What wos Spock hiding {rom him? He had never come across this

beforg... didn'+t hig First Officer trust him?

A1l right, Spock, you win," he sald in o dead voice, his eyss reflecting
his hurt as hoe locked up at +he impsssive mask, then looked down egein helplessly.
Uncoengclously, he had used the one weapon the gentle Spoack wos very sensitive
to, his hurt. He heard steps and sssumed the Vulcan wes leaving, then was
gtertled $c feel o hoand on hig shoulder. Looking up, he saw Svock sit on the
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desk facing him, his cyces concurned. and vulnersble.

NJimy, I regrete... I rogret fhot you noticed, ond I find it difficult...
It may upset you."

Mo more than I ew now, Spock. What is it, for God's sake? Don't you -
see I m worried sick? ihy were you afreid of wy wisih to stay with you in a
meld !

"Because," replied Spock in such a low veoice that Kirk bercely heard, NI
was afraid of being uneble 4o refuse.M

Kirk gasped and siored, his volece unsteady as he stamsiered, "Bubt... bute..
we can'tees L :

"T gald it would upset you, Jim, but I understand your words then were
due to your recent ordeal, so there is no need for you to bo combarrasgsed.”

Kirk shut his eyes to remembelr better the renewed thrill and emotional
satisfrotion each mind wmeld dbrought, and the renewed fecling of dismay and
sadness ag cach meld ended, as well ag the saznctuary he had found in Spock's
mind  when nearly driven insene. To leave had been & wrench, as though some-
thing was being torn from him, something - or somconce? Someone who nmottered
S0 MUGh«..

He teook @ deep breath and surfaced frowm his thoughts, opened his gyes
and smiied into the dark eyes watching hin so worriedly. "I meant what I said,
Spock. Do youw wish mo to say it again?!

"ol Spock nearly ghouted, getding up and rotreating towards the door,
forgetting 1t was locked.

"I have heard of the permanent mind link, Spock," continued Kirk softly.
"Ts that what we could have?"

"Wol Please don't... " mummured Spock with a distinet note of fear in
his volce as he sat down weakly.

It was Kirk's tdrn to sit on the desk faeing hin and put his hand on his
shoulders "I did not wish to distress you, Spock. I'm only trging to under-
gtand... Being Human, I'm 2t o disgadvantage whers itelopathy is concerned. IT
we both want 2 permonent mind link, why should it upset me? WwWhat's wrong with
it

"Wou.es you wouldn't mind..,

"Wo, I would appreciate it very much, Spock. You of all pecple should
know that I would nevar lie to you."

"T know, Jim."
MMhen go shead, let's have it.M

To Kirk's reonowoed bewilderment - mixed, he privately admitted, with some
4 b
relicf -~ Spock smiled. '"No, Jim, not now,"

"ifhy not? NVow dis ng good 2 fime a8 any...

"You don't understand, Jim. I+'11 come naturelly now that I am aware you
want it toc... As we share each nmind meld, the closencess will increanse and
the permancnt link will establish itself. How soon or how long is impossible
40 determine, but I will not hasten a process which ig alien to you."

"So you could hasten 1fiM
"Yes, Jim, it'e easy for a Vulcan, but for o Humen... "
"I see. Way dida't you want to tell me?!

"L had ne right to moention an alien process I was not sure you sehsed
61 b
Jim, and wy own wishes should not influence youl.™

"Logical as alwayz! Vhat would have happened if you had come to want
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the permanent link and I had not?!
"Wothing."

"Then thank God I 4idi" smiled Kirk with emotion as he squsezed Spock's
shoulder briefly and released it. Hig friehd would ncver have asked... Friends
who gave and never asked were rare indeed, thought *the Captain, turning away to
hide the suspicicus brightness of his eyes.

‘He heard the Vuleon get up and turned back, now masiter of himself, and
gaid thoughtfully, "Each mind nmeld closer and closer... I'm looking forward
to the day, Spock."

"So am I, Jim." Spock smiled back as someone knocked on the door.

Kirk sutomaticelly soid "Come," and o bump followed by a swear word were
distinctly heard. The Captain released the lock hurricdly aond was relisved
it was McCoy nursing hig nose.

Wilhat are you fwo up to behind locked doors? Some plet behind wy back
no deubt! And if it foils, I'1l have %o plck up the pieces! I wish I had
been with you in the globes' craft, though... ™

"But you were, Bonos, in a nmannor of speaking," smiled Kirk.
Mias L2V
"Indeed, Doctor. Your illogicality came in most usefull" assured Spock.

U6 did, did it?  Let me tell you, Spock, that saroass doesn't suit you
and is hardly logical... M

"Out, both of youl" sheuted Kirk in mock anger.
"0ut you go, Spock, you upset Jim." -

Kirk bursy out loughing as Spock raised one eyebrow, said the inevitable
"Tlleogical," and left.

"I mean it, Bones," ropeated Kirk. "I want to rest.m -

"A11 right, but before you push me out, thoere is one question I want to
agk." _

"Get on with it, then.!

"1l those mind melds you have with Spock, Jim ~ are you sure it's safe?!
Kirk started, but immediately made hig features blank ag MeCoy exclaimed, "So
you thought of it too?!

"o, Bones, I never thought for one sccond that I was im any danger with
Spock.”

"Thon why did you react...

"Porget 1t, Bones. You don't. beliove Spock. would hurt me either,"

"ot kanowingly, no, Jim, but telepathy isn't Human... "

"Shame 1t's noti" sighed ¥irk, thinking that if it was, the permancnt
linl could be made immediately.

"You are becoming +too Vulcean, Jim!"

"Am I? Or is Spock becoming too Human? It'll be interesting... Out,
Bones; for the third time, I want to rest!" He pushed the doctor out uncer—
emoniously and MeCoy frowned at the shut door. They woere up to something!

' Oh well, he thought philosophically as he returned to sickbay, if it is
somcthing beneficial 4o both, so nuch +the bettsor. If it is something dot~
rimental, I'11 know sbout it sooner or later, when thoy ask wme to pick up the

+

pieces!
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COMPUTISION by Megs MWright

Mary Gordon stared down at her husband's boedy slumped aoross the ruined
radio. The roowm was very still now that the mob hud gone i only thoe arnythmlo
tapping of & brokon shutter oub the silsnce.

Lwkwardly she put out her left hand - her right 2am hung uselessly 8% her
side, the shattered bone gleeming whitely emony the torn flesh - and +ouched
his head gentlys the bleood was already hardening. She drew a long, shnddering
breath.

How long wag T unconsoious? she thought, panic flooding her. Perhaps they
will come back agains or maybe John's message (ot through and someone will
com: %0 nelp us. The thougnt drove lel into actiona Igmorin. the pain of her
bruised body she left Johns +there was nothing she could do for him. Now she
mugt follow the plen she and John had decided on when they had worked out the
risks +o be %takon. . . .

She crrssed 4o the tiny store~room. Bhe wmust have energy to help her get
ag far into the mountains as possible. Too small o distance and her body nmight
well be found before it was sufficlently unrecosniseble asg alien. She tutked
a few capsules into o pocket and lifted an ollcan. Opening it was a nighitmare
business but it was donc at lagt. Corefully she pourasd the contents around thoe
radic and over the body of her husband, closing her wind 4o the inevitable
result of her action - there was no time for sentiment now. Sighing for the
use of o servicable phaser she took the primitive firelighters from the shelf,
cursing her one~hondednéss as she struggled o draw the heod across the mtr1k1n~
surface. It was doneg at last and she dropped the small flame into the oily the
blaze almost caught her clothes before she “*cppod back ciumsily.

"Goodbye, my dorling," she told John., "I'm on my way +to join you very
soon.M

She cressed to the smell window and looked out: no-one was in sizht.
The door creaked as sho opened it calbtiocusly and she paused, wondering if ony
of the infuristed wob werce still waiting for either of them to emerge. There
was no sound and the heat inside the roow was becoming unbesarshle. The Iodging
to stoy with her husband grew, but she knew thet she must go, that she must not
be found. If only she could be certain her body would be completely destroyed
she would stay, but she dared not take the risk,

“Once ocutside, she ne longer hagitated but ron, swift as o hare, across the
short grass and woward to the nmountains.

Poacs on *he bridgoe.

It can't last! Kizk thought, reloxing in the command chair. Things are
never gqulet +thia long.

"Waptain!™ Uhurs's veoice. Urgent and incisive. "an 8.0.8. from Kassler.
The preliminary survey station is under attack!" She swung round in her chair.

iessage 1s repeating, sir. I don't think he had time to hear my acknowledge-—
ment."

"Plot in & coursc, Mr. Chelov." Xirk ceome upright. "How far oway are
we, Mr. Spock?! .

"approximately thirty-six point four hours ot warp 6, sir. We seem to be
the nearest vegsel.!

"Pell Starflect welre on our way."

MoCoy lifted onquiring eyebrows as the landing porty assembled in the
transporter room.
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"herc!s your shadow?" he wmurmured in Kirk's sar. "It's not like Spock
te let himself be left out.Y

Kirk grinned. "Haven't you noticed that he tends to stick out in a crowd,
Bones? This is only & preliminsry survey feam, no contact has yei been made.
We keep out of sight and don't draw any attention to ourselves. Ready, Scotty?"

"Lye, sir, ye've got the place to yourselves.!
"inergise "

They materialised beside the burned-out remains of the small hut. Chekov
studied his tricordér. Kizrk looked around him. The view was spectacular.
Behind him the mountains rose, gsunt and snow-capped, ahead the lower slopes
Tell away in grassy meadows swothered with yellow flowers. Only the mauvq/
turguoise colours of the sky told him it was not Barth.

"3Sir, thers are traces of only one body inside the hut. Two persons are
on record in the team, John and Mary Gorden. The body is male, there is no
sign of Mary Gordon."

"MThank you, Mr. Chekov. inyone else sround?"

Chekov swung the tricorder round. "Down there in the valley, sir, there's
& small village. WNobody else near, sir. Wait & winuvte - yes, thers ig onc
reading up thers in the mountains, sir, but... "

Mihat is 1t7Y

"Something odd, Ciptain. The reading is confusged. Lo, I sec. Jir, it's
ese 1o, it's Human. It could be Mrs, Gordon, sir.!

"iell, we can't beam her up until we're sure," Kirk said grimly. "How
far away is 1t?"

"About six kildmeters, sir. Assuming she lof+t when the fire startsd -~
hat was sabou irgy hours ago - ghe hasn zot very far.
that w hout thirty hours ag he ! 't got very far.”

"Mhirty hours? Lre you sure?!
"Yog, sir."

"Then it wasn't the firce that destroysd the radio," Kirk said. "Gorxdon
sent out the call six hours before that. We'd bettor gee if we can find her.”

"She wmay be huri," icCoy said. "Six kilometers ig no distance in thirty
hoursg. Why didn't she wait for us?!

"She can'+t have known the wmessige got through,”" Kirk toid him. YChaok
that reading, Mr. Chekov. We'll get Scotty to beam us closer.!

HeCoy touched his arm and pointed. '"Someone beaming down, Jim."
[~} ’
"I gave no order,” Kirk growled. "dho ls it?"

"Bet he's got a2 logical reason,” MceCoy grunmbled as a familiar figure took
shapa. :

"ir. Spedk, I left no order for you to join ug," Kirk said. "Your cxplan-
cation had better be good, you're pubting the Prime Direciive ot risk coming
down hers."

Spock made no siin that he had even heard. hLs though he were alone he
walked past them and towards the wountains. MoCoy's mouth ca&ne open.

"Spock!" Kirk yelled. "Where do you +think you're going?? The tall
figure did not break his.stride.. ‘

Moome on!" Xirk sct off after him. His communicator blesped. "Damn.
Get after him, Chekov, and tell him I want him back here. Xirk herc.”

"Sir." It was Scott, sounding harassed. "Yir, Spock Just besmed dowm.
Kyle tried to stop him, bubt he gave him 2 neck pinch snd left."
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"le've seen him, Scotty. Lny idea why?"

"o, sir. He didn't sperk to anyone. Ubure soys hoe just got up and left
the bridege in the middle of watch.! ‘

"EL1L right," Kirk said although it wes anything but. "de'll deal with it
here. Kirk out."

He set off, motioning MeCoy to follow., MWhat do you make of that, Bones?
Has he been showing any signs of strain recently?"

THuh?"  IeCoy was incredulous. "No," he odded shortly. "Asg far as I
know he's been acting quite normally - for him."

Wiell, he's not at the momsnt. Look."

YeCoy rounded the rock behind Kirk and broke into & run. He bent over
Chekov, scamner out. "Nerves tempornrily paralysed. He's been nock-pinchoed,
Jim. He'll be round in o minute.”

"Stay with him," Kirk ordered. "I'1ll go aftur Spock.”

"Be careful, Jin!" JcCoy yelled after him. "That Vulcan packs quite a
panch, remanbor.!

"I rememboer.t

"Rirk caught a glinpsce of blue up shead and ran. The Vulcan was walking
swiftly and stesdily onwards faking no notlce of Kirk's shouts and eventually
ke gave up calling and concontrated on running. When he caught up he slowed
to & walk and fell in beside Spock.

MJell, you haven't just come for +the weallk, Spock. What is it?" Yo
response. "Spock, what's the mattor with your"

The Vulcan wallred steadily on, sycs fixed sheod of him, face blank and
imnobile, Kirk lost his temper.

Miistor, you've gone ag far as you're going. We stop right hore, and
b4 ' & ’
that's an order.'

3

Jell, he hadn't really expected it to work. Ho grabbed at his First
Officer's arm and wos knocked sside by a massive punch 4o hig jaw. He rolled
to nlz feet and closed in again, not relishing a fight with Spock but resigned
to the apparently inevitable. Luckily Spock scomed mors bent on keeping
stendily along his chosen path rather than on disibling Kirk snd was generally
content merely to roll XKirk cside sach +ime he atteclked. Healising this Kirk
settled for o Flying tickle to the Vulcoan's knees and brought him crashing to
the grouwrl. Having got hin there he hung on grimly... only te find himself
being pulled aleng osg the Vulecan continued 1o drag himself singlemindedly in
the same direction. Bruised ond battered, Kirk held on, wildly yelling the
Vulcan's name. It seomed that 3pock's strength would never give out.

"Hang on, Jimi" That was MeCoy's voice.
"I am hanging on!" he yelled back, "but I can't stop himi"

Boots pounded across the grass, there was tha hiss of o hypo snd Kirk
was no longer moving. He relaxed his zrip tentativelys; the legs remained
still. Thankfully, Kirhk rolled over and sat up. His zight side f2lt as though
he had been through a will and his rignt tunic sleeve ond 4rouser leg were .
shrodded. Humorous grass cuts stung along his leg and arm. He looked soross
at Spock. The Vulcan's fingers were torn and bleeding from dragging thoem both.

HeCoy houled out hig medikit. ™Why I ever bothe? 4o pateh you two up I
don't know," he complained, "You'd bettar have 2 shot, heoven knows what
you've picked up with all that dirt."

Kirk submitted +o the hypo, orawled over to Spoclkt and 1lifted Lis head.
"He's still out cold, Bones.M
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iell, of course," HoCoy replied with satisfaction. '"When I knock somconc
ocut they stay out."

"ihat's wrong with him? He took no notice of rie until I tried to stop him.
Bven when I got him down he still kept going in that direction. Why?!

i
i

McCoy shrugged. "That's where Chekov reckoned Mary Gordon is. M

Kirk gazed ahead. "Bven if he was making for Mary Goxdon, why?"
] & 3
YHe's coming round. Haybe he can tell you.!

Spock sat up, hands to his stomach. "I fecl nauscated," he said thickly.
"Dr, ¥cloy must have beon tending me."

”WGll " Kirk said Hvou seem to be bazek with us again, HMr. SQOGko HUhere
9 ¥ (=) L] E
were you of f bO?"

Spock had teken in his surrcundings by this time and his bony face came as
cloge to bewilderment as Kirk had ever seen it. "Spock, if you derc to say
YYhere am I?'... M - :

"T4 is quite obvidus to me that I am on Xassler, Captein. %hat I do not
understand is how I got here."

"Tou beamdd down,” Kirk 4o0ld Lim. "You ebandoned your pest while on duty,
assaulted the transporter chiel and beaned down against orders. Since when you
have assoulted a felloy officer, assaulted your Captein and were finally overcone
by the single-handed bravery of Dr. icCoy." NeCoy smirked. "Have you anything
to say, Mr. Spock?

Spock consider.d this consclentiously. '"No, sir.t

"Don't you romembor any of it?" Kirk fingered his bruised Jjaw. 'Spock's"
eyes followed his fingers and then fell to his own knuckles., "It was & right-
hander," XKirk told him helpfully.

hegaulting & fellow officer is o very.serious offence," Spock said soberly.

Kirk nodded. "So your reasons had betier be good, Hister. hen we know
what they are."

Wihen you two have quite finished fencing round the subject of whether or
not youlre likely to put him on a charge," Mceloy broke in, "there's still the
problom of Iary Gordon. Ve have to find her, Jim, always supposing that is hel
up there. 4Lnd why should Bpock be going in the ssme direction?

"8ould be coincidence."
lioCoy snorted. "It could be. But I doubt i, and so do you."
YHas Frs. Gordon disanpesared?" Spock asked. . -

"Yes., We found John Gordon's bBoly in whot was left of the survey hit. It
had Beed burned down. Mary wosn't therce. There's a solitary reading out that
way that could be her." .

Spock frowned. "But these preliminary survey feams are under the same prime
directive as we are, to die rather than allow primitive races to lecorn of thelr
origins. Surely they would have had suicide capsules for use if everything glse
failed. M - '

"She might not hove had the courage when it come to the crunch," Kirk said
quietly. "You never kaow until it sctually happens. I, for one, would not
condemn her for that. She mey have chosen to hide, hoping that Gordon got a
message through end thot we would Pind her.t ' .

"The loculs wers obvicusly het up about something," kHeCoy pointed out, Mor
they wdHuldn't have boen undor attack. 4t least she was doin: the right thing
by zetting ouil of their way.!

"etre talking in & vocuun," Kirk said. "We noed two answers. Where is
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Mary Gordon ond where was Spock going in such o hurry. Lnd while I'm asking
quastions, where is Hr. Chekov?! .

" gent him back aboard, Jim. He was still pretty shaky. That must have
been some pinch Spock gave him. I had to give him a shot to pull him out of
it. BScotty has a repladement standing by for you." HeCoy got tp and held a”
hand out %o Spock. That the Vulcan accepted his help was a certain sign that
he was not feeling a hundred per cent fit.

"iat1l get Spock back on board," Kirk said, "and then we'll carry on looking
for Yary Gordon.!

"iol? The word seemed wrenched out of Spock. "I muste.. carry on."

Kirk gave himonc startled look. It was totally uanlike Spoclk, such a stickler
for discipline, o offer such a contradiction. "ir. Spock, you are not fit ‘o
carry on, and furthermord, you should not have come in the Tifst place. Tour
presence hers is a potential problem for us all. .You must return to the ghip."

Mot Tt was aludst a ory of pain., "I have to go cn." As though Jjerked
by o string he began to move towards the mountains, eyes once more fixed
straight shead.

"Stay with him for the moment,” Kirk said aBruptly. '"Don't try and stop
him." He flipped open his communicator. 'Scotty, maintain a constant fix on
Mr. Spock and if I give the word, beam him up =t cncc. hnd be prepared for
trouble, have M'Benga standing by in case you need to use restraint. Kirk out.”
Bones, see if you can find out what's wrong.".

leCoy paced behind Spock, scanner held ott. "Never could hit a moving
target,” he grumbled. "I wish you'd stay put long enough for snyone to work.
And don't walk so fast, sither!" he added, beginning o run to keep up with
the long-legged strids.

In @pite of the seriocusness of the situation Xirk could not reopress a grin
at the.two of them trotting along like a pair of puppies arcund a racehorse.

"Strong indications of alpha waves," MHcCoy panted, frantically studying the
jogeling instrument. "Jim, he's in some kind of telepathic link-up."

Milell, at last we'lve got something to work on," Kirk said thankfully. '"Check
up and make sure we're still alone, Bones. Ve don't went any of the locals 1o
sae him!"  He took out his communicator once more. '"Scotty, get someone to
check the rocords on Mary Gordon. See if there's any record of telepathic
abilities."

Mhye, sir.!

"Dammitall,” Bones complained. "I'T1l have to stand still a momoent, I can's
got an accurate all-round resding like this." He paussd, trying to get his breath
and take the resding as swiftly as possible, then sprinted to catch up agsin.
"Just the one reading up ahead," he reported, "but getting fuint, Jim. Hhoover

it is they are in some kind of troubles if we don't get to them socon it'll be

tco latae. And we're being followed. Readings show a group of the villagers
coming up the hill 4o fhe survey hut. They'll be able to see us soon, unless

we can get Spock to goet a move on.

"ou were wanting him to stand still & whiles back,! Kirk rominded him.
"Come on, Spock, we hive o hurry." He got a couple of paces shead of the strid-
ing Valcan and begen t¢ run. Spock increased his specd and the panting HeCoy
followed gamely behind tThem. The golng was getting more difficult, grassy
sloves giving way to patches of bare rock and loose stones, 8 freachercus surface
for running fast. 4L they topped the rise and descended down the stesp side of
the next valley ¥cCoy lost his footing in their headlong gallop and came rolling
abd bouneing past Kirk with nuffled yells of ageny, before coming to an abrupt
stop against & large Tock. .

Kirk slowed down with difficulty and knelt beside him. Spock paid no heed
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#0 gither of +hem but kept relentlesdly on., Kirk wabched him go out oF sight
among the rocks and turned his attention to McCoy. The doctor was sitting up,
his hands moving over one log.

"It's broken, Jim. I guess I've got no-ons to blame but myself. I was
trying to.save the tricorder." . -

"Tdiot!" Kirk said forcibly. "You know peffectly well fhat can stand up to
any amount of bashihg around." He grabbed at the inStriment and checked it
gwiftly., "They must have seen us, Bones, they've not stopped at the hut." He
whipped out his communicator. M"Get us ocut of here, Scotty, on the double.

Have o medical teom.standing by." - -

he the transporter room settled arcund them he dragged KceCoy off the plat-
form. "Now got Spock up here guickly. 'H'Benga, get rcady with a tranguilliser
shot, wo may need it. Don't let him get at the console, Scotty, he wmay try %o
beam down again,” . . . A

The next few finutes were hectic %o say the least, but once the inert fig-
ure of Spock and the protesting licCoy were taken off to sickbay, Kirk had time
to gather his thoughts agnain.

Minything on Kary Gordon, Scotty?"

"It. Jansen has been checking, sir." -

Vb

")

She was taking too long sbout it. Kirk went to the intercom and jabbed
the button. "Jansen, what have you got on Mary Gordon?"

n

"3ir, the record scems Lo be incomplete.!
3 &
"Incomplete? But that's impossible.n

"Yes, sir. But the records of parentage are nissing and the physioloay
file is incomplete. I don't understand it. IT'we been checking through the
systen but. the computer nhasn't come up with anything.M

"Have the records been tampered with?!

"If they have, ift's boen donc by an cxpert. oLs for as I can tell the roc—
ord was entercd this way. If Mr. Spock could check it over, sir, he might be
able to see how it woas done, he has an A-T7 classifiecetion.”

MKeep working on it yourself for the moment, ILieuténant.! "He thumbed the
switch end swung round. "Scotty, we've got to find out if that sclitary read-
ing is Mary Gordon, and find out quickly. Get a fix from the tricorder read-
ing and beam me down thers. If it is her we'll get her on board and find oud
just what is going on around hers !

Scott set him down in a rocky defile close to the life reading. '"She's on
your left, sir," he reported, "surrounded by rock. I guess in some sort of
cave."

"L see it. Stand by

Kirk climbed thé rocks to the dark opening and ducked inside. There wes a
sorabble of movement up ahead and a swmall whiwmper. of pain. .

"irg. Gordon?" He peered into the gloom. "I4'S all right, no need to hide
any more." He wasg taking one hell of a risky 1if it was not iary Gordon he
wéuld have %o think guickly. The dim shepe was visible now, one hand going to
its mouth. Ingtinctively Kirk dived and grsbbed at ths wrist, forecing the hand
down. The crushed capsulc lay, wine dark, in the palm of her hand.

"That's not necessary now, Mrs Gordon," he said gently. "I'm from the
Enterprise, you're guite safe."

"o, you must lot me... " she sald desperately., "I want fo die here, no-
one will find me."
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"They're on your irail now," Kirk said. "Scotty, beam us up.”
"In the clear light of the transporter room he could zec how hadly she weés

hurt. Her face and legs were onc mass of bruises snd the broken arn hung at an
obscene angle, the green blood caked arcund the open wound.

Green blood! It was going to be M'Benga's busy dayl

"ulcan," McCoy snorted. "I might have kuown it. Nothing but trouble... "
"I am not Vulcan!" Mary Gordon almost shouted it. "I.am Humani™

Mirs Gordon, you have caused a coansidérable amount of trouble’up to now,"
Kirk said grimly. "Outwardly you appear 1o be Human, I agre¢, but you cahnot
deny that you have Vulcen ancestry. I want to know how you managed to get your—
gelf into & survey team for a humanoid planet in the first place, how you fals—
ified Starfleet records, and how you sent wy First O0fficer berserk, and I want
straight answers M -

He wasn't going to get them it seemed. "I am not Vulcéon," she persisted.
"I have never considercd myself 1o be Vulcan. My grandfather camo from Vulcan
but my mother was pure Terran.”

11t happens," HeCoy confirmed. "It's rars, but it happens. Bubt she passcd
Vulecan genes on to you all the same and you must have known it. A4Lfter all, you
can't go through life without noticing.your blood iz a different ceolour.”

"It i the only thing," she persisied.’ "Physiologically and psychologically
I am Human. I have ho other Vulcan characteristics at all. I never wanted to
be Vulean either, hot affer all ny mother told me about her childhood. It wasg
dreadfuly we all ftried to help her forget. M

HeCoy looked glecfully across 2t Spock, but refrained from sarcasm. The’
Vulecan looked as though he was suffering the worst sick headache of his lifetime.
e decided to let it pass - for the moment, anyway.

"lirs Gordon, whether or hot you consider yourself totally Human is beside

T
the peint," Kirk seid patiently. '"No doctor would have passed you for the deam
once he had examined you.M!

"But he did," she insisted. "I went through a2ll the usual tests. I didn'+t
expect to get through thom, I admit, but I wanted to go with John so badly.
Whon I passed we could hardly believe cur luck, and we decided that if anything

-

went wrong I must get out and die somewhere alone where I wouldn't be found.”

Miaive as a couple of babies," Mcloy said bluntly. "You must have knowm
that we would have to find you. somehow.!

Wou have phi many lives at risk," Kirk said sternly, Yand so far your
sngwers are most unsatisFTactory. I want much more information on how you man-
aged to falsify Starfieet records to the extent you have.!

T beliecve I can offer some explanation, Captain.'.
"Spock?" The Vulesan.hesitated. "Hell, out with i+, wman."

"If T wmay put & question to Nrs Gordon, sir." Kirk nodded impatiently. The
Vulean turned to Mary Gordon. '"hAre you aware that you have a very high degree
of telepathic ability?h .

NNoi" She was emphatic. "I have no ielepathic ability at =ll. I +old
you, I am not Vulcan.".

"0ther races have itélepathic abilities as well," he told her. "Some Humans
are also born with thé tadlent. I suspect that you have unconsclously suppressced
it all your life and that you were unaware of it on a conscious level. However,
you have demonstrated your cbility to force others to do what you wish. When
you hid yourself away you told yourself that you wished to die, dbut you were
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transmitting a call for help so powerful thot i+t resched me on board the Entoer—
prise and I was forced to respord to thet call to the oxclusion of cverything
elsc. I have never cxporicrced such o profound... invegion... of my mind."

"hnd you think that she influsnced the examining doctor, Spock?! Kirk
demanded.

"L am sure of it, sir. If sho wanted to be with hor husband then she would
let nothifig stop her. The doctor would never have imown that his findings and
his report were inaccurcie."

"I+'s not true." MNary Gordon wog shocked. "It's simply not *ruc. How con
you soy such things about mef?!

Mir. Spock is not accusing you," Xirk said gently. "He merely states Toots
&8 he gees them. It's hard for all of us to 'sce ourselves ag others see Gs',
but Spock is very good at making us take a long, hard, ncw look at our most
deeply held conviections. Believe me, we'wve all had to odjust ocur way of thought
a little gince we met him."

She stared hard at Spock, syes hard and angry, thoen her expression changed
to bewilderment and finally to fear. "I4's truc... T nover felt that before.
YTou..,. you were reading my thoughts,! -

"Ho.'  Bpock shook hig hesd. "I have cultural blocks against invading
another mind unbidden. You were rooding my thoughts, tosting my willingness 4o
say what you wontod to hear.!

"Yos," she whispered. "You arc right. I always do that and... poople are
always helpful. I ‘thought that... I was lucky, and really, I'wve beon having
my own way all my 1ife??

"In effect, yes," Spock sald soberly.

"Thot attack on the survey hut," Xirk reminded thom. "Why couldn't she
have prevented thot?Y

"I wasn't in the hub when thoy attacked," she said slowly. "The women had
asked me to go down to the village... but I knew something was wrong... that I
had to get back to John. They werce all screeming arcund the hut and throwing
rocks and spears. I was hii soveral times before thoy siopped, then they all
ran of f and I went inside and found JFohn dead. Thon I fainted."! She dit her
lip, clearly close %o *eours. cCoy caught Kirk's eye and shook his head. Kirk
took the hint, and rose.

"Jo must let you wost for now, Mrs Gordon. Ve can zo into this wmore fully
when you are recovered... How's the leg, Bones?" he asked, when they reached
¥oCoy's office. ;

"Sore," HeCoy said succinctly. M"Spock, you'd betier lot we give you a head—
ache pill." -

"Wo, thank you, Doctor. I have no wish *to add on upset stomach to wmy
problems M .

"Gave you a hewsdache, did she?" Kirk grimmed. "Micll, women affect us all
differently, don't thcy, Bones?!

His First Cfficer ignored tihis. "Doctor, ¥Mrg Gordon hes the most powerful

H £
mind I have ever cncountered. She should beé taught how 4o use the sbility
properly or she will he o potentizl denger to svervons she meoets.!

X g p

"iell, I can't do anything, 3pock, she'll have to go to Vulcan..., " His
volce died. "Spock!! he said accusingly.

"Precisely, Doctor,' Spock said blandly. "You will have to spernd several
weals extolling Vulecon culture.!

MThis I have +to hoar," Xirk told them both, alfectionately.

KW K R e W I e
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HIDDEN TRUTH by Bllen L. Kobrin

Three tines you soid 1t 4o oo,

The first, ot Dr. Zorby's frozmen planct.

Jugt t2 $cll me, I know,

Thot 1 woo opcoking to an android, not %o you.
But still, it hurt.

The second, at Ounleron Ceti.

Just to release me, I know,

From the influence of the spores,
But still, it hurt.

The third, when we warred with Klingons on the Enterprise.
Just the sentiments, I know,

Of an alien life-Torm. Not yours.

But still, it hurt.

Half-Haman.
Halfbreed.
And with such venom in your voice,

I know thesc are not your foslings.
I know you hed good reason.

But still -~ it hurts.
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THE GARDEN by Elizabeth ¥. Sharp

The Garden was big, long, wide, tall, green - but above all, exceptionally
beautiful. To stand in the centre of The Garden was to stand in a2 dream. To
hedr the tall trees crash together like waves on the shore, to smell the green
wet grasse, to hear the music of the birds and the buszing of the insects and to
sce the flowers blend their fire into an ocean of colour, was a privilege bLeyond
words -~ granted 4o few men in the universe. For this was a private dream, %o
be experienced.and loved alone.

Perhaps not quite alone. There wers the birds, the animals, the insects,
the trees and plants ~ a universe of life in three square miles. And then, of
¢ourse, there was Sarah. Sohetimes he wondered if Sarah cver experienced any-
thing - for love, she did not. 3But if she Was capable of experience or joy,
then The Garden was there for her as well., Zven for Sarah.

The plsnet turned below the knterprise like & glant, eliliptical slug.
Smoéoth and regular, it appearcd featureless, but sensoreg told a diffserent story.
Pitted with mountaing and valleys the smooth appearance was the thin, cloudy
atmosphere.” Not normal clouds, however, they were of orange dust, gradually
gettling after the Secason of Winds. The Sceason of Winds lasted three Barth -
years, to be followed by the Ssason of Sun, a further seven years. Thén the
eycle bogan again, Znd the year was complete. The planet of Vilcossa took ten
Barth years to orbit its giant sun once. On the edge of the galactic amm it
was lonely, abandoncd and desolate. Wot the sort of pléce a man would choose
to live and work. And yet ons man had done exactly that. Professor Frank
Baxter had lived on Vilcossa for eleven Earth years and had seen the scasons
complete thelr. cycle once. .

MoCoy, guite naturally, was inirigued. Por = min who loved peoplé and
company, the 1ldea of a man living in complete isolation on a planet at the
edge of the galaxy wasé almost beyond belief. Mediscal scanner in hand, the
doctor waited in the transporter room, quietly contemplating the warped =
persenality he would f£ind in Professor Frank Baxter. To live on a planet 1ike
Vilcosga for eleven years, & planet whose air ard enviromment wore unsuited fo
Human l1life, seemed +to McCoy a sentence worse than death. Yet here they were,
in orbit, walting 4o meed the man who had volunterilly done exactly that,

The door opened, and McCoy peered out through the visor of his space suit.
He hatéd wearing it, but knew he would hate the slien sanvirommént more if he
did not. Forty five minutes in the thin air and heat was about all a Human
could expect survive cn the unprotected surface of Vilcossa. A Vulean could
manage about two hours. Certainly no more..

Captain Kirk and Mr. Spock entered together, followed by Lt. Uhura and
Security Cfficer Keller. Spock.went to ihe doctor at once.

"Did someone check your suit?!
McCoy groaned. "Scotty checked it. Anyone would think I was incapable.”

The Vulcan took his place on the transporter in front of MceCoy. "In matters
such as these, Docter, you are incapable."

" The surgeon glowered. "Jim, tell your First Officer 4o keep guict before
I thump him one."

Spock turned, wearing what was for him a look of pure incredulity. "Dr.
McCoy, at *his moment I have not got the time +¢ show you how. Perhaps if you
remind me in about four hours I may be sble 4o ieach you how to fall."

Kirk turned towards the doctor but the words died on his lips ag he saw
the swmile of purs enjoyment on McCoy's face. Sometimes it was difficult +o
tell whather they were serious or merely playing at it. This wag definiltely
ong of their more playful moments. He turned his attention to the chief



47

engineer who walted patisntly at the transporter controls.

"o 1l acknowledgoe our arrival, Scotty, dbut once inside Professor Baxter's
ressarch station we will be scrocned end unable %o coniudt you. You will hear
From us again when we have completed our business snd returned to the planetts
surface. If you don't hear from us in four hours, come and get us."

The engineer nodded. "I understand, Cantain., Good luck.!

Kirk smiled and nodded. He glanced round the laiding party again for one
final check. The figures, almost unrecognisable in thie bulk of their space
suits, wailted for his order. He gave it.

"Ensrgisc,"

The transporter room wavercd, vanished, was repleced with ssnd, rock and”
red sky. The scene was one of utter desolation, eteep cliffs reaching for the
glowering alien sky and long endless sand stretohing to the distant horizon.

& quick glance told +tho Captain everyone was safe. Thelr arrival was
acknowledged.

Bpock scanned the horizon, his eyes more used to this type of ferrain.than
lriis Human compenions'. It did not seem so zlien to him -~ different, perhaps,
but not alien. The tricorder hummad 4o itself.

"Rendings confirm tho seunsor scans, Captain,” soid Spock, snapping off the
tricorder ond replacing it over his shoulder. "The alr is very thin and can
sugtain Humen life for sbout thirty minutes to one bour. It would be a very
unconfortabls existence."

And that, thought Kirk, is an understatoment.

The sand was houVy end drifting, with 2 scarcely audible rumbling from the
dying wind. The heat was alwmost visidle through the visors of their suits.
lcCoy clearsd his throat. "What do we do now, Captain? Go and look for Baxter?H

Kirk shook his hesd. "We are 40 be met. We received s radic message from
a woman called Sarash. She will meet us here M

The doctor siudied the Captain for & wmoment, feeling almost let down., MI
thought he lived zlone "

"Wos," said Kirk. "So did we all."

"Tcll, T hope she doesn't take long," said Unura. "It's not exectly the
wicest place dn the gelaxy." They all nodded their agrceement. But their pat~
ience was soon rowarded. With a sudden fiash of light oh metal, Sarah nppoored
before them, Swall, round and very blue, Sarah spoke with 2 soft feminine
volde laced with humowr., Whoether shoe actually fslt that humcur was o different
matter entircly.

Sarah waz o mark four wmobile computer.

"Good morning, gentlemen =nd lady," saild the mbot. "I am zo glad you have
arrived safely. Professor Baxter is most pleased to wolcome you to +the plahet
Vilcossa." She trundled forward, hor caterpillar iyres finding no difficulsy
in crosging the drifting sands. BStending beforoe thoem she was obout the aize of
a seven~-year-old child. 4 small barrel-like $ube was her body, and her head
was square. On thé top of her head was a small light which was not working.
Spock wondered as to its funciion,. ‘

"If you will follo¥ me, I will take you *o The Garden. Professor Baxter is
looking forward to moeting yow." She turned and cerried on down the sand dunc.
Clearly she cxpected them to follow her as she did not look back. Kirk nodded
to his people and they followed, all cager to see this wysterious garden.

When they saw it, it wos breathtaking. A huge domelike structure rose out
of the desert znd gently nudged the red, shifting clouds. The sunlight played
along the edges of the transparent dome, revealing two sharply defined odges.
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Beyond the trensparency lay The Garden. . Spock took readings.

"Mhe atmosphere is entirely satisfactory within the dohe," he reported.
"Mhe donc extends for threc square wiles and at its highost point is approxime
ately one mile hilgh."

Thé unit Sarah turned her head without wmoving her body. "The height allows
complete frecdom for the larger species of trees to grow.m

Kirk nodded. "Professor Baxter is famous for his interest in plant speci-
mens.” L11 of which," he =dded to Spock, "mskes this business espeecially
upsetting." The Vulecan sgreed silently.

Inside the dome they removed their suits when told it was safe by the
robot. She waited for thewm to finish end made no movement as The Man entered
The Garden. He stood silently watching then and wos plessed in the delight
they took in his Garden.

I+ was Spock who saw him first. "Professor Baxter?!

They all looked up. The ¥an nedddd. '"That is correct, Mr. Spock., MMay L
welcome you all to wy home." He was tall, and loocked younger than his years
allowed. He shuld be abeut forty nine but looked no =ore than thivty. Kirk
stepped forward. . -

"I am Coaptain James Kirk. May I know how you knew the name of nmy First
Officer?

Baxter smiled, his eyos glinting. "Your Tirst Officer is known and has a
good. reputation among scicntists, Captain Kirk, Much wmore than one would
expect from a Starflect officer. He will go far in science -~ if he suzrvives
Starfleet." . .

Kirk decided he 4id not like this man. He didn't know why. It wasn't
Just the remarks about Starfleet. It was sonething mich more subtle than
that., Perhops living alone all those years had made the man less thon agroe—
able. He decided to reserve his judgement. Politely he introduced the rest
of the landing party.

Introductions over, Baxter led them on a conducted itour of his estsablish-
ment. An exobiologist, he lived here to study the various life forms in this
gection of the galaxy. With the ald of one scout ship and Sarah, he wag able
to explore the few woPlds that held 1life in this arw of the galaxy. Although
the worlds were few, the life was plentiful.

Ag the 1ife in The Garden was plentiful.

"Profeassor Baxter," asked Uhura, "do you have life forms from meny of the
local planets heret!

Baxter nodded. "As you kmow, Licutenent, the planets in this solar systen
are all lifeless. There are one or two life forms on Vileossa, but not many.
In the heighbouring systoems, however, thore are soveral plansts with very’
interesting life forms." As he spoke, a swmall squirrcl-like creature darted
before them, then scurried oway. They stood in the Garden, in a clearing
surrounded by trees. In the distance was a lake of clear, sparkling watexr.

It was extremely beautiful.

Baxter cleared his throat. "I &m somewhat perpléxed, Captain, as to the
nature of your visit. I% is not often that Starflcet bothers with wme.Y

"Kirk nodded. "Yes, I Had better cxplain." He paused, wondering how bDest
to tackle this. Samehoy it didn't seem s0 casy asny more. "Professor Bacter,
you are in a Very isolated section of the galexy. The Klingon Emplre is a
frequent visitor herc."

Baxter nodded. "I have socon their ships cccasionally.h

Kirk frowned. "Yet you have not reported that? I find that very strange,
Professor.”
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Baxter smiled. "I hove been here eleven yeors, Captain. I do not require
anyone's helpJ! .

Kirk gighed. "Perhsps not, sir, but wy ordera are that you zet help. The
Klingons have filed u c¢laim to this planet. They wish to mine the various
minerals under the mountains. I have been ordered to remove you for the
momeont in cese of any.- difficulty.! -

"Difficulty? .What do you menn, Captoin, what dAifficulty?™

"ilhat the Captain wmeins, sir," said Spock, "is thot it would be smbarrass—
ing if you weore held by tho Klingons as a hostage ageinst the Federation. That
is a distinct pessibility.” ‘

Baxter looked from one to the other. "I see. I am to be taken from ay
home and my work, with no choice.!

MeCoy spoke. "But durely, Professor, you deserve the breask. Eleven yeors
in isolation is a long time for any hwuman being. You are long overdue for
leave . L

"Dr, McCoy, I do not require a 'break' as you put it. This isn't just nf
home — it's my life, and I will not leave it. Even if the galexy crawled with
Klingons I would not leave it."

"I am sorry, &ir," said Kirk. "I don't think you understond just how
gerious the situstion is. You will be given other facilities to carry on your
work and the robot - Y he nodded to Sarah Y -~ is more then capable of

maintaining your station here.”

Baxter exhaled decply, and turned away from them. "It is you who do not
understand, I do not Belong with other people. I belong here, with ny Garden,
my animals and ny rTobot. There con be no other compony Tor me." He turied to
face +them. His eyes glowed deep silver. "Do you understand me now, Captain
Kirk?" . -

ind locking deep into those silver syes, Ceptain Kirk understood.

Spock ond Xirk involuntarily drew Wack a pace. In those silver eyos they
beheld the vision of Gary Mi4chell, godlilke, destructive ~ all powerful. "The
dangers were immense if this was what hod happened to Baxter, and thay boéth knew
i%. The other threc had not known Gary Mitchell, although they had read the
report. They were more curicus than their 4two senior officers.

Kirk weighed his words coarefully. "You.wend to the edge of the gelaxy?"’

Baxter nodded. "It is not far away. At the time I had not read Mr. Spock's
excellent report on the 'God Fhenomenon' that struck your ship, or I woild never
have trespassed near the galactic edge. However, it is done. I Buggest you
leave this world, Captoin, for my.temnper has becone somewhat short." -

The Capboin nodded.” YBut whot am T to tell Starficet? They must be told
something." He caught the warning in Spock's eyes too late. But perhaps Spock
wag wrong. He was alwaye overcautious.- -

But not this time. UWirk forgot that Spock was seldom wrong in o matter of
Judgement. Baxter's eyes seemed to deepen in their glow, till it entended to
his entire body. He seened to have the power to hide his offlicticn, or blind
you with it, depending on his mood.

"ol will tell no cne, XKitk, do you hear me? I don't want the curicus, the
inquisgitive, coming here, disturbing wy peznce, my work. Ferhavs you necd a
demcenstration of my abilidty.”

The youns security officer grabbed his phasér, ubsure as tou Baxter's
intention. XKirvk held up his hand. "PForget.that. T4 won't work."

Baxter pointed to Spock and McCoy. "Pub your suits on.!
L
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They looked at Kirk for confimmotion. Heluctantly, Kirk nodded. They
domned thelr suits. Without any word or gesture from Baxter, the two men dige
appesred. Kirk leaped forward.

"iihere are they?! -

The FProfessor locked ot him, unsmiling, "Just a little exporiment, Kirk.
It's what I'm liable %o do to Humen wortals. They are outside, obout seven .~
mile® from here. hg they each have only one hour's oxygen it will be interest-
ing %0 see which one, if either, makes it back here alive. That is, cssuming
they even know which dirgetion to follow." And Boaxter disappeared inte fthe air.

They were locked ifi The Garden. Thore was no wey out $1ll thelr hogt
decided to returan. But for Spock and MeCoy the situstion wag even more hopo—
less.  In this rocky, sendy environment, Kirk knew seven wmiles in one hour was
impossible.

The sand stretched endlessly in all directions. McCoy stared hopelessly,
knowing instinctively they wust be very for away from The Gorden. He loolked
over at Spock. "Do you have a communicator?!

Spock shook his head. "The tricorder hes gone o well., He's left us no=
thing except the air."

"But what are we supposed *+o de, Spock? Provide entertainment for him?!

"Porhaps,” agreed *he Vulcan. "Perhaps not, but I think we are expeciod
to firnd our own way back to The Garden. If I am not mistoken, it lies in thot
direction." He pointed.

"How do you know that?" asked McCoy.

"From the direction of the sun, if nothing silse," Spock started to remove
his suit. ¥HcCoy stered in horror.

"That do you think you're doing?!

Wile are o long way frowm The Garden. Obvicusly I do not know exsctly how
far, but it is o good distance. With my cir you will have two hours' supply
before you have fo depend on the plonct's atmosphere. You will survive sbout
half an hour in that " The heat hit his face the moment he removed the visor,
but he did not reveal his surprise to the doctor. Carefully he extended a tube
from his suit and a+tached it t» o fitment on Mceloy's suit. L gouge fell and
wos s+ill.

HMoCoy sighed. "Do you realise what you have just done? You can't survive
in this environment.!

Spock shook his head. "I can mansge two hours. That may be long cnough
to get us where we have to go. It way not. Tt will give you exira time, if
you need it. If we both kept ocur suits, you would certainly die. This way we
both have a change.!

HeCoy Bit his lip. He knew Spock was right, but he didn't like it. "iHe!ll
glve it a try. %Ye may not be as far away as you think. 3But Spock, if you get
into any difficulty, you lot me know ot onge. Do you heal me?! The Vulcan
notded but did not reply. Cerefully they set out ncross $he send.

It was hard going for the sand was deep. lNoCoy rerely took his eyes from
Snocik's face although he sald very little. Spock had given up a lot in giving
him his air and McCoy did not wont to waste 1t in talking.

After half an hour, however, lcCoy was beginning to note the effect on
Spock. Bwest ran constantly down hils face and his breathing was short and
rapid in arn effort to get some alr from the thin atmosphere. MeCoy desperatoly
wanted to help yet he knew Spock would refuse.

Buddenly Spock stopped. Leaning sgainst a rock for support he asked, "Did
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you hear something?!
McCoy shook hisg head. "o, I heard nothing,"
After a wmoment Spock said, "I heard something. Xeep your eyes open.!

The Doctor fished in his front pocket, normdlly used for keeping amall tools
in, and produced a wask. "Spock, it can be fltited onto my suit. Just take a
couple of breaths - please, SDpock.”

But the First Officer shook his hesd, and with determination, walked on.
McCoy followsd with disapproval.

Five minutesd later the dark shape appeared over the edge of a rock. Spock,
usually so alert, waé occupied with the effort of putting one foot in front of
ancther, and trying to breathe. He did not see the creature even az it poised
to pounce. MeCoy got a brief impression of a huge lizard, perhaps the size of o
fully grown eclephant. It was airborne and heading straight towards Spock. With
ne time even to call out, McCoy launched himself in & desperate effort to get %o
the Vulecan before the lizard did. He.made it - just barely.

They fell hoavily together against a rock. The force of the impact lknocked
out of Bpock what 1ittle breath he had. MeCoy lobked skyward krowing they could
not hops to fight the crosture once it landed. ALl he saw was dust and roek.
Where the creature had landed the ground had mercifully swellowsd it, leaving a
deep crack in which the lizard was embedded. Its death cries rsached up and
over the edge. MNoCoy sighed in relief as Spoock struggled to sit up unaware of

he desath he had missed by 2 mere second. He heard the cresturs's cries and
its frantic thrasihing which sent clouds of dust to the surface.

"Jhat was that?" he asked between gasps.

HcCoy resched into his pocket and produced tha mask. FHe spoke while he
worked. "That was tho noise you heard five minutes ago. A large lizard-like
thing., Ti's & wonder it could live out in this desert." The mask was attached
to a tube that led difectly from ¥MoCoy's suit. Turning = dial, he held it out
to Spock. Realising the Vulcan would not take it himself, ho reached over and
held it to 8pock's nose and mouth. Reluctantly Spock took three desp breaths
then turned the dial on McCoy's suit and detached. the maslk.

"That was a wistoke," he gaid, "I've got snother hour and a half to go vet.
You should iet me get used to it. Besides, it's just s waste. It won't make
much difference onc.way or the other.!

The dootor snorted.” "IY would if you sat Tor five minutes or so. What's
five wminutses' oxygen between friends?!

A4 that last remari 3pock almost smiled. "I% will meke & Big difference +o
you when your eir runs out, as you will no doubt discover." Stiffly he got to
his knees. IcCoy followed, noting that Spock had wmade no mention of the fact
that by the $ime his oxygen ran out Spock himself would be deed.

An hour later they wire still walking. Spock stovpod fairly often bub over
the lagt hour he scemed to have achisved a certsin rhythm. Thay could not walk
very Tast, but 1t appcared that Spock was in some way adapting +o the lack of
air. McCoy knew it 4o be temporary however, en advantage of his Vulcan physi-
ology, and sald nothing. There was always the posegibility that the Vulcan was
fighting against showing eny discomfort in an effort to vrovent Mceloy from
wosting any wmorce of his oxysen. I wis a battle that would soon be ended, for
he knew Spock couldn't hope to keep it . up much longer.

Bven so, whon *tho ond came 1% was totally uncrpected. Spock simply stopped
walking, and leaning cgoinst a boulder, he stared into the distoncs. His heart
pounded in his ears like o drum and hig blood roared like so many waterfalls
in his brain. .

HicCoy felt totally helpless. Hé knew his friend had given up ~ that this
wag as far as he would go. Vet what could he do? There scemed to be no way
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out. Moving to Spock's side, he gripped the Vulcen's arm as if in some way he
could trangfer some of his ecnergy by simple touch. Bpock's eyes looked deen
into his and he shook hig head once. Looking back to the horizon he pointed,
and lecCoy followed hig zase into the distance. The sight of the sunlight
glinting on the transperent dome nenrly made him weep. BSpock had come so far,
but not gquite far enough. .

"It is about forty five mirnultes! walk from here. Your oxygen will run oui
in about twenty five to thiriy minutes... g0 if you 80 now... you should make
it HeCoy walted paticntly while Spock tried to drag some ailr into his lungs.
After a fow moments he continued. Hisg volce seemed strangely emphty ~ even sad.
"I am only half Vulcan... I never had... two hours.!

A sudden thought struck McCoy. "Forty five minutes, Spdck! You could have
the oxygen that's left. T could probobly menage for forty five minutes.™

Spock shook his head. "That would slow you down. I cannot travel... you
couid not survive an hour. lcCoy... please go on... don't waste any more fime."

That was 1t, thought lcCoy. BSpock wanted him to go on without him. How
could he possibly go, yet how could he stoy, knowing Spock could have slrvived
if he had kept his own oxygen? He could have reached the dome with litile
difficulty after =n hour's goold air. TYet Spock hod given his cir away.in +the
hope that he, Leonard McCoy, could reach sofety, eoven if he himself died. The
thought was too incredible for words. How could he just walk away from him?

The answer cawme in thu form of Spock's collapse. He Fell forward in the
sand and lay still. HeCoy went to Aim and found he was still breathing. S+ill
his lungs Tought foP life slthough they tco would soon give up. Removing thse
glove fPom his right hand ¥McCoy touched the Vulcan's face and was shocked ot
the heet of his skin. In his ccool insuloted suit he had not imagined such
heat.

& voice ingide his head seemed to speak to him. /it would be a simple matter
to go now. The Vulcan could not possibly know he had gone. Why not just leave?
Why did he linger?/

MeCoy listened %o the woice and it horrified him. Spock had made a ganmble
for both their lives and hed lost. Would i1t not be fitting for both of them
to die here? Yet Spock's last reguest had béen for him to continue - to reach
the dome. Should he deny him that - and waste Spockts sacrifice? The turmoil
in his mind was sickoning. The lmage of the dome in the distonce beckoned o
him, adding to his torment. Knéeling in the sand McCoy bent forwerd, his head
in his hands, and oried desperstely to himself,

"Ch Gody help me! Teoll me what to dol"

a3

hnd from the distant Garden, Professor Baxter answerad.

The air before MceCoy thickensd - solidificd. Such & tiny object, it could
only heve come frowm Franikc Baxter. At thot moment it moeant more to Mcloy than
anything in thoe universe.

Desperately he grasped +he communicator in his handg and flicked it open.

Uhuzra paced the concrete path.  Somewhere above her @ bind sang. Thoy had
wallted the half mile frowm Frank Baxier's leboratory 4o the perimeter of the domoe
hoving for a way out, but had found none. Sarah had watched, unconcerned,
unfesling, as she trundled about her business. The three prisoners hod found
NC GSCAPR. ‘

84311l Kirk searched, aslthough all hope had long since left him. It had been
three and a half hours since he had seen Spock =nd HoCoy vanish before his
eyes. Gpock would have been dead thirty minutes to on hour - MeCoy even longer.
The entire experience was o nightmare. 4 nightmare Kirk knew would neover end.
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There was a buzzing, like @& sudden swarm of insects, ond Fronk Baxter
appeared. His Boldy was aglow with gilver light thet seemed to extend around

his head. & mutation, ¥irk roeminded himself. This is what Mitchell would have

become had he not moet. his death.

Perhaps Fronk Baxter could die, even ot this lote sizge of mutation., "Kirk
toyed with the ides as he sgteored o4 the man Fho had sent his two friends +o
die in the hostility of an alien world. Baxter locked straight at Kirk, a
slight smile zbout hig lips.

"Do not even consider it, Captain. I could blot your life out where you
gtond M - ,

Kirk bit his lip. It took all his inner strength $o stop himsclf from
rushing ot Boaxter in his enger. Spock would not have cpproved of such
illogic.

The 'god' spoke, his voice déep, vesonant. The three Humans found them-—
golves listening intently, despite their hatred of the.mon.

"This demonstrotion is over, You will be allowad to reiurn to your shin.
I think you will agree, Captain, that I am better left alone.!

Kirk stepped forward. e would have his say, come what may. "To think
that you - a man of such wigdom and learning - could hove mutetoed into such
great evil. You're not z god. You're something less then the gutter. To think
you could get pleasure out of waiching them die. I presume you did watch?!

"Oh yes, Captain Kirk, I did. And very instructive it was. I am very
impressed., Now I almost wish I had let you watch, but half the fun is in your
not knowing where thoy were or whot hoppened to them, of what their end was.
But you would have been proud of your fricnds' futile strugegle for survival.
Now you may go. The screens surrounding The Gafden are gone. You mey now
contzct your ship. It hzg been a plessure, Captain, which must never he
repeated, for your soke." And he was gons. .

Kirk reached for his commnicator but didn'+t quite moke it., A +4ingling
sensation covered thelr Boldies and the whine of the drahsporter enveloped
them.  The Gorden with its vast becuty and hidden $ccret vanished, to be
replaced by the familial landscape of the transporter room. It took Kirk only
a moment to roalise what had happencd. The Enterprise fust have been waiting,
roady to pounce as soon as some sign of the landing party wes found, and whon
Bexter took the screens oway...

"ello, Jim. You took your time.M

Kirk couldn't believe it. Stepping down from the transporier platform he
went over o MoCoy ond touched him., Only thon did he fllow tho smile +o break
over his face., "It is youl! How did you get herc? I thought you were deadil
His face suddenly cloudsd over. "Spocke! oo

HeCoy stepped back. Kirk saw for the {irst +ime what Uhura and ¥ellor
had oiready seen. The Vulcan First Officer eat at the tramsporier controls,
silently watching his Captain's arrival. He looked tired, but as Kirk camé over
to him he rose from his chair. Scott hovered in the background but had not been
needed. Bpock haod bozmed the londing party up himself.

Kirk'motioned for Spock to sit down again, which he did. He instinctively
knew that the Vulcan had been through 2 lot and he turned 4o ¥eCoy. "Is he all
right? 1 can't ask him — he'll tell me he is, even if he isn'+4.M

But Spock answered for himself. "I am quite well, Captain. Rather tired,
nothing more.”

HeCoy smiled and camc over to them. "He's saved both our lives, Jim, snd
he's been through a lot. But he'll be 0.K.. As it turned out, it wasn'+t the
lack of air thot defented him - 1+ was the heat. Like he says, he's just
tired.n
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"All the same, thnt's quite en admigsion . coming Twom you, Spock," said
Kirk.

Spock nodded. "It's the only admission you're going to get," was the
Pirst Officer's roply.

Later on that evoning, in the tranquillity of Spock's querters where the
two Humans had usherad their tired companion, Kirk asked the question foremost
in hisg mind.

"Spock, Bones, why did Bexter let you live? And why is he content to live
in that bockwater?!

"The profossor has had time," said Spock. "He hos 8dapted to his
taffliction' in a way ¥itchell never could. 'I4 may just be a differont
emperament. Baxter is the gquiet, reserved type. Whercas Mitchell.,. ".

Mas an extrovert and e showoff," finished Kirk. "I think I soe whot you
nean, Spock. Differont pecple would react fo the teift! of godhood differ-
ently. But can we trust Baxter to stey put? Whot if he decides he has had
enough and comes out to meet us poor mortalst!

Mand tuot, Jim, is o question’you will asgk yoursslf many tlmes. It wes
your decision to soy nothing to Starfleet. T4 was o ocomnand decision —~ one
that had be+ter be right.h '

And Kirk knew thet MoCoy had spoken the truth, The command declsion must
always be right.

Life was vory uwnfolr sometimes.
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HEART OF STESL by Rita Oliver

Born of steel and alloy,

And the bius-print plens of men.

I am = ship, = ship of spiace,

Just a veossel... but then again... 7
Sometimnes I think I'm more than that,
I can't be just a hunk of steel!

T am sure I am alive,

If I am not, why then do I feoel?
There is o hum and & bustle within ne,
They' re awaiting orders, awelting hiwm,
The one who thinks he protects wnef

My foolish, faithiful Jiwm.

Though my poor Jim is loncly,

I+ ghall not olways be,

You sce, he hag a friend there,

I offen wish it were mel

Por though this shell is wade of ore,
These men, they are my heart,

My brain, my soul, uy blood

Coursing through cvery part.

So there is life within this lonely ship,
This vessel made of stesl,

I't not sure if i%t's gquite ropoer,

But thisg shiv has begun to feel...
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Ls Reiley said - half a loaf is better then no +ime off at all.
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FORBIDOEF THOUGHTS by Crystal hLna Teylor

Your hazel eyes betray a nyriad of expression,
A8 you soek to shiore your pain and joy,
Tour face lights up with that teosing smils,
Ls you reoel out o tuuch my life.
I feel o rush of warnth inside -
I must resistae..
I am Vulcan.
I can notes,
Vulcans do not feel.

Your nudges at uy soul are imposiible to¢ ilgnors,
When you confide in me your doubis and Droblems.
Your roliance on #y strength and support
Generates an empathic responsc inside.
I feel your loneliness in your command vigil —
I must registe..
I am Vulcan.
I crn noteos
Yulcuns do not feel.

How cen I meintein logie day by day,
When you look fto me for confidence?
How car I sustdin distonce and indifference,
Woan you vibrate with excitement and engerness?
I feel wmy control slipping —
I must resist...

L a Vulcan.

T con noteso
Vulocong de¢ not feel,

I don'+ understand thé cracks you've made,
In the hard amuor 4het hides my Human half,
For cightoen yéars, living among Humons,
I've never betraycd my Vulcan self.
hnd now your enthusiasm affccts me —
T mugd resistess
L am Vulcan.
I car not...
- Vulecang do not feel.

Since the ded Fou came to toske command,
In $his short fime, one by cne,
You tear tho brrriers that shield my inner sclf,
Lay open doruant impulses to jyour friéndship.
Your love, cumpasgion, understanding touches me -
I wmust resist...
' I am Vulcan.

I can notes.

Vulcans do nct feel
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