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Hello everyone, and welcoms to Log Bntries 23.

This issue secems to have turned out as ons with a) very short stories (they all
looked much longer in manuscript, give you my word!) and b) a lot of episode-
linked stories. And oniy the one that won the competition was actually an entry
-~ all the others were sent in earlier! I'1l be printing more of the competition
entries at a future date.

There are also two creative responses, both to Valerie Piacentini's story Lost
and Found. We like getting creative regponses, you know. It sesms to be a fairly
common response in the States, but we're only Just starting to get it over here.
(We've also had two creative responses to Variations on a Themej we'll be
printing both in Variations on a Theme 3, due out this summer.) A creative

ponse can be a continuation of the story, the ssme story told from a different
p01nt of view, a poem trying to capiure the mood of the original - any sort of
ldea that rises from reading the original.

Next issue is geoing to be 'long story' time — I've got stories by Audrey Baker
and Susan Meek lined up for it, and doubt that there'll Ye room for very much
elsel

April 1979

Non-members of STAG can get information on current, new and forthcoming zines
by sending a SAE or addressed envelope and two International Reply Coupons to

Sheila Clark

6 Craig@mill Cottages
St rathmartine

by Dundee

Scotland
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HALFUNCTION by Chrigtine Leeson

CAPTAINT'S LOG, 3fardate 1304.10. We are on a mission to the globular
cluster in Hercules to study the variable star Pholone. Phelone has a perioed
of six days three hours and its absolute magnitude vories beiween 3.4 at its
faintest and 1.1 ot its brightest. It is & yellow supergiant.

"How long before we reach Phelone, Mr. Spock?! asked Kirk.

"ipproximately two days, sir," replisd Spock. "ilhen we arrive it will be
et its coolest, so we can safely land on the one planct the system containss
However, after ten hours Phelone starts to increase in brighiness and surface
temperature. We will be safe on the planet's surface for little more than the
ton hours."

Kirk looked at Phelone on the viewsereen. It was one of the brightest
stars there.

Two days later the Enterprise moved into the Phelone systom. The star
was a fiery yellow and seemed to glower angrily at the tiny ship.

"Readings on the plenet, Mr. Spock," asked Kirk.

"It is a small Kars-type planet," replied Spock. MMass approximately 0.896
Earth normal, atmospners mainly carbon dioxide with traces of oxygen."

"Right," said Kirk, "Mr. Spock, we'll beem down with Dr. MeCoy." He
called the transporter room and McCoy on the intercom nnd told them to stond by.
Within a very short time the three men met in the transporter room, the Captain
bringing bresthing equipment and Spock bringing scientific ingtruments for his
study of the star and how it affected the planst.

"I oughta warn you, Capbain," said Scott seriously, Mthe transporter has
been actin' up lately and I'm no' sure how she'll function, though she should
be all right. M

"Thanks for the wurning, Scotty," said Kirk, struggling with his breathing
magk. M"Meybe it would be better, though, if we beamed down onc at a time to
reduce the load.n

"I'11 go first," said Spock, "to give you time to adjust your breathing
equipment, sgir.t :

"Right, Spock," said Kirk, still struggling. TFirst Spock, then MeCoy,
baamed down.

Kirk stepped intothe transporter and Scott proceszded to snergise. As the
Captain dematerialiszed, the transporter sxploled! & dismayed Scott ran to the
intercom.

Meanwhile, Kiric materialised on the planet in o state of collapsec. He lay
on the oracked and burned earth in a daze, then the pain started. It began as
a fingling in his left arm and ribs, then became & burning agony. Kirk opened
his eyes, wondering whore Spock and Bones were. He looked in all dirsctions.
The sky was a deep pink colour and the land from heorizon to horizon was reddish
brown and rocky. There was no sign of Spock or Heloy.

Meanwhile, Spock and McCoy were standing on the surface of the planat
wondering why the Capiain was taking so long to beam down.

"You'd better call the ship, Spock," said HceCoy.
"Spock to Bntorprisc. Come in, Entorprise.”

"Entorprise. Scott here, sir. I'm afraid the transporter Just exploded,
ande.. "

"The Captain?! oenquired Spock.
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"Isn't he thers, sir? I wes besming him down vhen thc irsnsporter blew -
he was just dematerialising.t

If Spock was worried he gave no physical evidence of it. "Then he must
have materislised elscwhere on the plonet's surfacce. Proceed to scan, Mr.
Scott.M"

"Aye, sir," replied Scott. "Though with all the infra-red yon star's
mttin' out I doubt if we stand much chance of findin! him."

"Even so, Nr. Scott, we must try. Spock out."

"Spock, we don't have a cat's chance in hell of finding Jim, even if he
is down here," snapped McCoy.

"What has a carniverous quadruped belonging to the feline species and a
place assigned by primitives as being the opposite of utopia got to do with
finding the Captain?" asked Spock in perplexity.

"Damnit, Spock!" growled MeCoy. "Sometimes for all your Vulcan brains
I think you're thicker than the proverbial two short planks!™  Then he relented.
"I'm sorry, Spock. It's just that I'm so worried about Jim boing down here
alone, pcssibly hurt.?

"If he is hers, Doctor, we will find him," said Spock grimly.

Spock proceeded to set up the scientific equipment for toking readings
on the star. "Como on, Spock!" said MeCoy. "We'wve only got ten hours or so
to find the Capbuin. ILeave all that till later.”

"'Later'! may be too late, Doctor," said Spock. "I intend to put the
cquipment on automatic. This swall computer — " he held up a device " - will
take down all the data we require about the effect of variable stars on their
planets. It should inecrease Starfleet Commend's astronomiczl knowledge
greatly.”

"Astronomical knowledge nothing!" snapped MoCoy. "Haven't you got one
iota of feeling in that Vulcan brain of yours? Jim's wmissing, and all you
can talk about is astronomical knowledge!"

"Doctor, I am as concerned as you are about the Captain, but I still
have our missicn to consider," roplied Spock quietly.

"I know, Spock, I know," replicd McCoy. "Tou've got orders to follow.
I'm sorry."

Spock made & few adjustments to the equipment, stood up and soid, "Now I
suggest we use our tridorders to see if we can get o fix on the Captain's
position.”

MoCoy, who was pacing restlessly up snd dewn 2t once produced his medical
tricorder and after consulting it, said, "I'm not receiving any life form
recdings indicative of Jim. What are you getting, Svock?!

"Fo life readings excent our own," said Spock.

"I wonder where Jim is," said McCoy.

Kirk was st11ll lying on the ground where he had materislised. Slowly,
he sat up and looked around. His spirits sank. Desolation BVerywWiaera...» He
took out his communicator with his right hand, ignoring the agony in his left
arm. His spirits sank even further; his communicator was domaged beyond
repair. He now had no way of calling Spock and MeCoy or the ship. The ship,
he thought. The irensporter must have malfunctioned. That would explain what
nad happened. Scotty had said it wasn't functioning perfectly.

Kirk decided to stand up and walk until he found Spock ond ¥cCoy. In his
terrible condition he did not stop to comsider tho odds agninst his ever
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finding Spock =nd the Doctor. He stood up and walked unsteadily towards the
enatern horizon. Hlecks of sweab abzined his breathing mask. The glgantic
yellow disc of Phelone continusd to shine. He walked on.

Meanwhile, Spock and McCoy were still searching.
"Doctor," said Spock, "I have an idea which may prove successful.”
"What iz 1t?" asked KeCoy, his interest caught.

"If we were to form & nind meld so that cur ftwo minds are functioning as
one, we may be able to reach the Captain." Spock hesitated, embarrassed. "VWe
ars both very close friends of his and if we project our concern perhaps it
will reach Jim and let us know where he isg.V

¥cCoy was silent for a moment, then he said, "You know I agree, Spock.m
"Yery well, Doctor. I will just call the ship first - Spock to Enterprise.”
TEnterprises cctt here, sir."

Mir. Scott, have you been successful in your attempts to repair the
transporter?!

"I'm afroid not, Mr. Spock. ITt's givin' us no end o' trouble. Have ye
found Captain Kirk?"

" was about to ask you the some gquestion, ¥ir. Scott, However, Dr. McCoy
and I are going to form o mind-meld znd scan the pleonet together. We will
report later. Spock out.M

Mie'd better begin, hadn't we, Spock?! askd icCoy, disgusted with himself
for feeling nervous.

They bacome aware of each other's thoughts. Mceloy was surprised sgein ot
the gentleness of Spock's mind under the impassive surface. Thelr two minds
met ond merged; fleeting images passad through their brains. They procesded
to scan the planet.

Jim Kirk was now approaching delirium as he proceeded to waslk along,
dragging one feot in front of the other,

"Spock, Benes!! he shouted hoarsely. He fell end lay on the ground. His
thoughts spun round and round sickeningly. He almost legt consciousness when
a volce sounded.

#Jim, we are hora.*

Thig is it,thought Kirk. I'm psychotic now, hearing wvoices that donft
exist.

*o, Jim,* came Spock's voice. ¥We have formed a mind-meld =nd we are
projecting our thoughts over the planet’s surface. We are locking for you.*

*hire you hurt?¥ asked lkicCoy.

"Yes, my left arm is broken I think, and some ribs. I can't breathe very
well, and I'm so thirsiy... "

¥hat is the nature of the terrain where you ars situated?* asked Spocl.

"ihate..s Ch, mainly rock and red dust, rather Mars like. The sun i3 so
damned hot, Spock, I can hardly breathe." '

*PTry taking desper breaths, Jim,* advised MoCoy, *and lie as still as you
can.*

¥ile must be fairly nsar to each other,* said Spock, *as tho terrain is
gimilar where we are situated.*
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*¥It's also daytime,* put in ¥HeCoy, *which means we must be in ths some
hemisphera.*

*¥That is perfectly obviocus, Doctor,* saild Spock, *ag even s malfunctioning
transporter would probebly keen us close together. Captain, try to describe
everything you con ses to me - the position of the sun and 211 the other faclts.®

"The sun is in the east,” said Kirk., "I can't give you the exact position
in degrees. Therec is & range of small hills about one and s half to two miles
in the west.l

*The sun also appecrs in the east to us,* said Spock, *and there is a
range of small hills =s described by you in our east. There is a possibility
that we are looking 2t the same range of hills from & different vantage voint,
go we will proceed towards tham.*

"Hurry, Spock," Kirk said weakly.
J s DPOCK, 3

Spock and MceCoy continued te project concern and friendliness to Kirk as
they hurried towards the hills. It was a long Journcy. Twice M¥cCoy fell in
exhaustion and Spock ordered him to rest, but MeCoy refused. "IF you con make
it, you pig-hended Vulcan, then so can I," he growled. He looked into Spock's
ayes, sceeing the concern for Jim and himself that was refleeted there.

Kirk still lay on the ground, too weak to move or do anything except
anxiously scan the hills, looking for two friendiy faces. Only the strength
of Spock's wind kept him consclous. His pain was growing worsc, despitse Spock!'s
attempts $o deaden it. ' :

Spock was becoming tirsd. The endless trek over wilderness snd tho heat
were beginning to have their effects.

They reached the hills eventuallys they now had two hours in which to
find their Cspgtoin. McCoy, given strength from Spock's mind, somehow found
the energy recuired to pull himself ug the hill. Spock meanwhile climbed so
far end then stood on a loose rock which geve way umder his weilght. He fell
down the hillside. Luckily he only fell asbout fifteen feet, or the results
would have besn much worse.

HeCoy ran to him and checked him over with the medical iricorder. '"You!ve
broken your laft arm, Spock, and received a nasty cul on your forshead. Call
the ghip."

"Spock to Enterprise.t
"Enterprise. Scott speaking.m

HleCoy snatched the commmnicator away from Spock. "Scotty, is the trons-
porter repaired? If so, beom Mr. Spock up at once.!

"I must find the Captein,” said the Vulenn.

"The transporter will take about half an hour to be in full workin!
order," said Scott, "so I'm afraid I cenna besm anybody up or doon for a
least that.!

"It seems I wmust remain with you, Deotor," said Spock.
"In thoet condition, too," clucked icloy.

"Thank you, Mr. Scott," said Spock into the commnicator. "I'1l be in
contact later,!

Kirk was locking up at the hilltop. Then, two smzll figures appesred ot
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the samnit of one of the hilis. Fo, it con't be, thougnt Kirk. I hope I'm

*No, Captain,* ceme Dpock's volce. ¥e are here.¥* They hurried down to
hiw.

"Fim, it's 2 wirecle youlrs g1ill zlive," said HHeloy, running his fri-
corder over him.

WTf it woen't for you and Spock, I wouldun't e, gald Kirk. "Spock,
youlre injurod toc."

"It is of no concorn, Captain," said Spock.

The beeping of thz communicator interrupted them. "3cott hers. The
transporter is now in full working order. The star is duc to start brighten-
ing within the hour.!

"Right, ¥r. Scott," said Xirk weakly.
"Captain Kirki" exclsimed Scott. "It's good tae hear yo, moni

They beamed up to the ship. In the transporter reom, fhree orderlies
walted to toks Kirk and Spocl to sickbay, under the eugle eye of iicCor.

"Tala us out of the systewm, . Scott,” said Kirk after they had beoomed
the sceintific instruments um. Then he and Spock botlr fell asleap,

FEH W AW R R e B 5K KA

LOST 4D FOUND by Susan lsek

I contimue as I did beforcs
Command the Enterprise

But ncne of them have realised
That I nio desd inside.

Uo mors the trust, the gquiet care,

The things that mode a 1ife worthwhile.
Life only an existence

Bince I lost the soul akin teo mine.

The adventure, ths droams, the Starship,
The things that wmesnt so much,

Fithout him bhers to shore it all

The dreeoms have turned to dust.

I wallk now on this wretched world,
The plece he lost his life.

Ths pain of returned memorics
Stabs desp inside me, like = knifc.

Fo-one else could tske his plece
Or even understandeees..

But then I hear o whispered volce
And see an cutstretchod hand.

Hezrt lcaps as recognition dawas,
My wind spins round, and Ihen,

I kneel to teke him in wy aros
And boconme whole again.

KoM Ko W W e H R K R AR KK R

The above poew 1s o creative response to Valerie Piacentini's story 'Lost and
Found' in Log Entries 18. We have a further creative response to this stoxry
in Meriann ilornlein's 'The Velley of the Shodew' on P 4

LR R S e L
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THIS SIDE OF PARLDIBE... by Josephine Timning

It was fortunate that the jouransy to 3tarbase 27 was not a long one.
Gonditions on the Tnterprise were a little cramped now that she was carrying 150
colonists from Omicron Ceti ITI as well as her usual crew. Hot that anyone was
complaining. In fact the colonists wers zaying very little; they were subdued
and dejected. Obviously their sudden relsage from 'paradise’ and an uncertain
future were having a very scbering effect on them.

Captain Kirk might have felt a twinge of sympathy for them if it hadn't
been for the fact thet he'd come so close to losing his crew and his ship. The
thought of what hed nearly happened was still enough fto give him cold shivers.

Perhaps the worst thing of all was the speed st which Spock had succumbed
to the sporss. The success of a mission had so often depended on Spock's
abrength, will-power and resourcefulness. This time he'd been the first to go
Gown. The episode was over now, but Kirk would be glad when the Omicron
gettlers were goneone elga's responsibility.

Down in sickbay business was quiet for Dr. McCoy and Nurse Chapel. The
colonists were so healthy their effect on the work-load was negligible. However,
they did have onc visgitor, a lovely but unhappy—-looking blonde girl who walked
in and asksd shyly if she could have something o curc & bad headache. Chriastine
Chapel murtnred eympathetically and mixed something in a glass. The girl drank
it, smiled her thanks, and loft.

As they watched her go, Christine said, almost to herself, "What a besutiful
womani"

"Spock certainly thinks so," answered Dr. McCoy. "You know, for o man who's
not interestsd in womeon, ho certainly knows how to plck 'Toml!

Christine almost dropped the gloss she was holding. "I beg your parion,
Doctor. What did you say about Mr, Spock?!

McCoy looked surprisced. "I thought you knew. That's Lella Xaloml -
Spock's old flame.Y

Christine put down the giass with a shaking hand., "Dr. McCoy -~ I don'd
know whot you are talking about. Will you vlewse explain?V

"Gome to think of it, I didn't sce you cround when all the fun was gein
Uy ¥

on," McCoy commented. "dhat were you doing in your new~found, happy relaxed

state?"

U was - never mind vhat I was doing!" cried Christine. "What's all this
about ¥r. Spock and thot girl?!

"A11 right," s3id HcCoy, taking vity on her. "It seoms Spock ond Leila
Kalomi knew cacih other years ago. Ther: was something between then - at least,
she's been in love with him over since, though I don't suppose Spock would admit
to anything.

Anyway, whon thoy met agaln in Bandoval's colony, Lella showed hinm the
goores and Spock was the first to be offucted. Eey proestol Love at sacond
sight! Hesrts and flowers all the wey. The Cantain found him swinging from a
tree shortly afterwords.t

Christine felt sick. "That's disgusting,'" was all she managed to say.
"T quite agrec," said MeCoy. "It wasn't o pretty sight."

Mon't jokoe about 141" she cried. "That woman deliberately reduced lr.
Svock to a gtete like thot ~ like a love-sicl: adolescent, becausze she couldn't
goet him ony other wayl I she had any decency at all, if she really sppreciated
the kind of man he is - hoew could ghe have done it?" Christine was white-
faced and furious. '

"Calm down, Nurse," McCoy sald quietly., "You can't blame Leila for acting
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ag ghe 4id. She was possessed by the spores - she wanted him to be havpy. It
wasn't long before we were all in the sawme stale. Ipock was just the first,
that's all"

"I'm sorry, Doctor." Christine tried to recover her composure. "It's just
that I don't like to think of Iir. Spock baing humiliated in such a way."

"It didn't seom like humilistion at the time, Christine., Anyway, in Leila's
position, wouldn!'t you have done what she did?"

"Wo. Welles.. I dontt know. It's impossidble to say." 8She stopped,
confused, and Dr. ¥cCoy patted her shoulder.

Miell, it's sll over now. Hr. Spock is back %o normal like the rest of us."
To himself he thought And he'll continue to ignore your feelings and yourm
loyalty, just as he's always done.

As soon as she was off duty, Christine set off to look for Leila Kalomi.
Shz had no idea whot she was going to say to her, but ehe needed to talk to her.
3he aventually itracked Leils down in a crowded rocreation room. Bhe wes sitting
with 2 group of har veople, but tsking no part in the rather listless discussion
thot wos golng on.

"How!s the headsache? Christins agked. "You should hav: found a quieter
place to sit in."

Leila smiled ssdly. YIt's muoh bebter, thonk you. Yes, it is noisy in
hora, but the shiv is so big ond T wasn't sure where I would be allowed to go."
9 &

"Come with me," Christine invited. "It11 take you on o gulded tour !
bl B

As they explorsd the ship, Christine found hor ressntment towards leils
lessening. She was gtill indignant about the way Spock had been treated, dbut
Leilz was obviously suffering and, ag a2 nurse, all Christine's instinets were
to give help and comfort. However she could find no casy way to bring up the
subject, and Leils hewrself made no montion of Spock.

Suddenly the watter wes resolved for thom. As they approached the turbo-
1ift, the doors opomed and kr. Spock stepped out and started walling towards
hem.  Shocked, tThe two women stopped dead. Hr. Spock hesiicted only for a
scoond, then controlled himself. With s slight bow and thoe groeting, "Ladies,”
he acknowledged thelr prosence and then strode briskly away.

When Christine finally bresthed out, she found lella gazing down thoe corr—
idor aftor his rotresting Tigurs, with the expression of o deg abondonod by its
mastor. he took the glrl's arg end gave it a comforting squeeze.

"ou're an cold friend of Hr. Spock, I helieve," sho said seoftly.

"Eot really. We wore collosgues once, that's all." Leila locked sadly ot
the nurse and thon seald, "Do you know what happened between Spock and me dow
on ths planet?!

"es ~ 1've boen told = little about it," Christine replied, and then, "I
lnow how you vust be fseling - I'm rether ford of him myself M

Leila didn't seem to find that suroprising. She s=21d simply, "Then you
know how much I've logis.n

11lling up with people. Christine found o small storeroom
noarby and led Leila into it before repiying.

T know what you've lost, but how long do you think it would kave lagted,
anywey?™  As Leila starad at her, puzzled, Christine went on. "Hr, Spock's
gtate of euphoria — you surely don't think 1t would have continued for cver?!

Mihy not?! denarded leila. "We were under the influence of the spores for
Yhirae years., We thrived on thom — just as they thrived in us. It showld have
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gone on indefinitely.Y

"For ordinary people, yes." Christine was {lushed and excited by what had
occurred to her. "But ¥r. Spock is not ap ordinary Human béing. His mental
superiority is incalculsble and he lives for his work. He must always be think-
ing, researching, striving. How long do you think he would have been happy to
stagnate in your colony - to sit under the trees and watch the flowers growd!

Leila was agitated. "He wouldn't have had any choice — his mind would
have been so relaxed and contented he wouldn't have questioned anything. He was
really happy, Christine, happy to be alive and in love.m

Christine gald quiétiy, "aAnd is that the man you fell in love with years
ago — a mindless innccent, incapable of thinking beyond his day-to-~day
existonce?!

Leila gave a shuddering sigh. "Ho, of course not. But when I was affected
by the spores I would never have thought of that.M

"ell, I can't prove it," gald Christine, "but I don'i belicve those sporas
could have kept Mr, Spock under control for ever. His wind is too gharp. Sooner
or later he would have fought his way out of the trance and realized how empby
life wag."

"Then he would have died," gaid Leila. "The sporss hept us safe from the
Berthold radiation. ‘Without them, and with no means of getting bacl to the
ghin, he would havo Glad.”

"hen everybody would have lost him," said Christing, "so perhaps things
have turncd out for the best.t

"Wes. Porbaps they have." Leila locked suddenly tired, but some of the
misery had gon: from her face. "Could we go back now, Christine? I could use
some slceep.™

Christine Chapel was on duly when the Enterprise docked at Starbase 27 and
the Sandoval colonists wors beamed down. She didn't soe Leils again, or witness
the parting betweon Spock and the woman ha'd lovad go briefly. Hot thot she
would have wminded - she had killisd Ler own Jealousy and Tound pesce of mind for
a whlle.

He TR K Ko RN H R TN W KR

THE LOWE VULCAN by Gladys Oliver

Wiy do you stand alone?
Why do you look with eyes s void?
Are you aware that 1life is Yicking by.
Hith a persistant casy sigh?

The tims will run awey like walor -
WHill you let it trickle on?
Won't you even once try to understand
The complex Human song?

It is rather wonderfull
The joys, the tears, the loves, the fesrs!
Qur emoblons give us freedonm
Over long frustrated yeors!
Yetoooto bz like you, so calm.
Loyal og any Vulcan song
Porhaps we are the ones with eyes so veld -
Bxyrossing all...yet meaning nonc!
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OUTING by Sally i. Syrials

Jim Kirk starzd out ths viewscreon usnd sllowed himself o brief sscape from
the cores of commend. The winking spherss of light presented o lovely picture.
& scoene ons could beocme onmeshed within. It had been a lopg misgssion. For a
while he had thought Spock had been killed within the cresture that had claimed

the Intrepid and all her craow.

That weight had been 1lifted from his shoulders when the shuttlecraft had
made her prescence xnown and Spocit wag back safely on board the Interprise once
more. Lven MceCoy had let some of his feeling show. Kirk knew the gruff retorts
Spock and McCoy exchanged were wmore of a friendly neturs than an antagonistic
one. It is only pesople we like that we sllow so to hease us.

Still, it was good to sec the open coring that Mceloy had managed to let sliip
througn to the surfhcu. Spock with all the barricsdes let some of his Teeling
show every so often. Kirk knew Spock was concerned about MeCoyts ability to
survivs the Jjourney into the amogba-like creature. Yebt the Vulocan would never
admit openly to such caring. Ho would mersly point out he was the 'logieal!
cholce and losing o Chief Kedical Officer would be detrimental to the ship's
woell-boing.

The decision hed been Aifficult to weke. How do you chcose which of your
friends is to die? TDhot vas the decision thut had been bis. It would have bheen
o much essier to have piloted the craft himsclf, dul Spock was right as usual,
The Captain had to stoy with his ship. Speck was bebter suited %o ondure the
physicel hardships thot would present themselves and the logic of command had to
talke over from the emotion of feoling. Somchow oll had mancged to survive intact

and 1% t good to have the gentle banter back on board., He had become usad to

I ll

AR
tha constant Jr&ument of logic versus emotion. 4Lfter all, they were but a
rchbc ton of the battle that goos on withim each Humen, as well. It was eaosy
to see how one gide would find conmstant fault with the cther.

The next stop would be for some well deserved rest on un uninhabited Clags M
plonet. 4 feow days' shore leave with ne cerss to bother the mind. Xirk had sven
moncged te convince bobth Spock and -oGuJ te join him on a camping expedition.
Pwrnaps some of the feeling thet had started to emergs would surface once mors.
Eirk smiled at the thought... 'The interfering, brash Capbain once more trying
to turn things out his way.'! Well, if thot wos considered interforsrce, he was
all For it. Maybe his two friends could cpenly recognise the warmtl: burleﬁ
beneath the surface. AV leagt it weoe worth o tryv.

Chekaov brokﬂ kis reverie by snnouncing the planet was within scanning range.
Kirk roeturned to comsend snd ordercd the Bntervrise into a sturndard orbit arcund
thelr private rctruat.

Beotty was called to the bridge ard put in command until a week from then
ﬁg'ln saw the three officers back on board the Unterprize. Scobty would lead

the starship on a roubtine mepping mission while Kirk gob some wmuch necdad rost
bgf,rﬂ once more asswalng the responsibility for his ship.

It was a stolo~looking Vuleon and & mischievous wedical officer that grected
Kirlt as he ontered the tronsporder room.

Wicll, Gentlemcn, ore you veady for somo good recrcational spurt? I have
hoord the btrb@ms here abound with the wmost delicious trout in the Galaxy. Hopo
you nave brought your fishing poles along.!

"Captain, why would adyone woant to lure o defenseluss creaturs to its
demige whon there sro fruits and berries bto provide the necess sary nourishment et

¥ceCoy, with o« barely suppressod glgzm in his oye, retorted, "Oh, Bpoclk,
you dJY't know how to onjoy yourself. There's nothing like being able to cateh
your own supper aml cock it over an open flre. Yihy, back on Earth, we used to
teke camping expeditions liks this all the time. Purely delightful for the soul.!
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The trio beumed down to & plenet unspoiled by civiiised development. The
streams ran orystel clear and the air sgpsrkled in its purity. The smell of cedar
and wild flowers greeted them. The werm afternoon sun cast its warming rays onto
their shoulders. &an idyllic day on a delightful world. The Bnterprise left
orbit ard the three were alone for the next week., Kirk was looking forward o
these few days of resgt,

4 spot wags found to piteh = tent for shelter should the westher turn on
them. Once the campsite was set, each man set off in a different direction to
seek some messure of solitude to help escse the tension Just past.

The sun was starting to set and the horizon wag a mubation of color. The
brightness of day was giving way to the soffer colors of twilight. The gentle
pinks showed the lush foregt in perfect contrast. Kirk sat down at the bhose
of ona of the treas to watch the night slowly creep in.

The night. The time when the sharpness disappearsd. Tho time when softness
and emotion were allowed & freer rein than the clear silhouvette of day allowed.
The thought flowed through Jim Kirk and socon he had found ithe mensgure of pence
he had hoped to find on this planst.

dith the darkness now claiming nold of the plonetside, Kirk Telt it tiwme
to retrace his steps back to camp. Letting his night vision guide him, he was
gtartled at the beauty the night hod 3o offer. The block outlines of the tress
against the softer gray of the sky. A4 pure delight for the senses. If only he
could bhe zllowed such feelings more often...

Enowing ihe others would got anxious if he barried too long, Xirk hurried
his steps back to camp. He felt tired, so tirzd., He thought it must be a
delayed resction to the duty just past. During o crisis, the Captain can never
let is fatigue show. Only when 2ll iz once ogein quiet can the paysical and
emotional stress presont itself to be scothed away. His head hurt, too, Tired,
that's what it must be. L good night's slesp under the stars would de him a
world of good.

Spock and KceCoy were alresdy at camp when he arrived. They locked and
asked him why he had tcoken so long ond was everything all right?

MEverything's fine now. Just got a2 little logt in the beauty o
How lot's see what we con do zbout some warm food to soothe the soul oand invite
some good sound sleep to set in.t

The three ate in companionable silence from the rations they took down
with them. Tomorrow would be soon enough te start foraging for food. Today,
they were all quits content to partake of the reconstituted fare.

Kirk was fesling cuite tired and the pain in hiz head hadp't yot diminished
80 he was the first to turn in for ths night. The stars overhezd seemed a
perfect cancepy under which the trio could aleep so all thres slesping bags wers
unrolled in the open, leaving the tent ompty.

For ths first few hours, Kirk slept well, then he beceme restlesz. Both
Spock and MeCoy were wokened by his toesing and calling out in his sleep. GeCoy
vas the first to rcach him and woent to shake him indo wakefulness. Touching
the flesh, he detected the presence of o fevered state, not mersly a troubled
dresm ag he had at first suspected. At once he hegon muttering under his
breath for not having had the foresight to bring along o complete moficzl kit.
The only medical equipment he had on hand was the tricorder which could register
boasic readings, but not enable him to offect trectment. JTim Kirk wass quite
deliricus and Spock had now Joincd ¥MeCoy beside the Captain. The twe finally
managed to rouse Xirk into corsciousness. It was obvious he was very 1ll. Ho
tricorder was needed te register that informntion. He waz compleining of head-
ache ond weakness, ag well as uncontrolleble. chills which asent his body into
spells of unstoppable shivering.

HaCoy left Kirk in Spock's care 1o see if thore was ANYTHING they had
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brought dorn with them thot might heln the Captain. Spock was 2 worried as
McOoy about his Captain's welfare. 4 sudden spasw relleving Xixk of his evening
mesl didn't help to end Spock's worry. He gave 2 supporting hand and then gently
eaged Kirk back to = prone position when the convulsive seizures had passed.

McCoy was returning when he saw Spock hold Kirk with care snd compassion

trying to case some of thu pain his Captoln and friend was expericncing. McCoy
f2lt he should not intrude on such an open gesture of caring on Spock's port.
He would kid him sbout his nonfeeling, but he had seen enough moments like this
one to know therc was st least =2 spark of caring beneeth thet lcy surfoce ond he
didn't want to let Spock see him. That he felt would couse too much emborrass-
inent for the Vulcan to face. Do he weited until ofter Kirk was lowered back to
hig sleeping bag bsafors he roturned.

"Spock, how is he? I managed to find a few aspirin, but that's about all
we menoged to bring with us. I also tried to contact the Entegriss, but she is
out of communicator ronge so I guess we will have to moks out for the next few
doys until she returns. M

"The Captsin is exveriencing some discomfort. Perhops if you would let him
X X~ ) 1y
toke o few of those toblets, it might helpl!

HeCoy cdministored twe aspirin to Kirk snd wotchod 2s he fell into a fitful
slecp. He also wutched Bpock. He secmed to be rooted o the spot. MeCoy gotb
the feeling the Vulcon would sit thers oll nighit, watelhing ond woiting.

"Doctor, if you wish to get sowe rest, I will attond the Captoin. Vulcans
require less rest than do Humens 2nd 1t is only logicnl thot you rest so you will
be fresh for the morning and will bs better able to care for the Captuin.m

HoCoy could see the lic beneath the surface. Spock wes fatigued. He had
beon through 2 hersh ordeal and had aluwost not returned alive. Yed Spock had
to be allowed this one thing. Somehow the VYulcan necded to be close to Jim and
be sure nothing further added to his illness.

"Perhaps you're right. If Jim should need anytihing, let we know. Also
try to give him two of these aspirin tablets every four hoursg. They might help
to koep the fever from getting any higher and might help to bring it down a bit.
Spock, I don't think it's anything seriocus. Just o virus that fatigue and stress
let gain 2 feothold in hig system.m

"Thank youw, Doctor." Spock realised MeCoy was teying to ease his mind and
he weg grateful for the oxpressicn. Somehow he sensed MceCoy wes just ng soft
inside os was he. The gruff exteriors with the warm opermess of this starship
Coptain being the pull thet allowed the caring and Ffeeling within to gsek the
iight of day.

Each knew how deeply the cther cared and coch, beceuse of that knowledge,
let the facade of not knowing contimue. It would be too painful and tooc fright-
ening to openly admit to such o friendship that had monoged to form betweson the
trio. The life of Starflect personnel was too hazardous to let that feeling
come through. t was too easy to have tomorrow see one or the other or even all
three caught in some dangoer frowm which there would be no ecscape. TYes, it was
far better not to opealy acknowledge what waz in the soul. Somchow Jim possessed
the ability to bring it to the surface, but only he had fthe openness and the rare
gift that sllowed others to show themselves without fear of rejection and con-
demnation. Without his waruth to draw their sperk of caring into the conflagrat—
iom of feeling, it would remain buried and hidden for ever.

Both ¥McCoy and Spock were learning to let their barriers down some. BEach
knew how deeply the psyche could ache and each was recluctant to 2llow any more
hurt to penetrate. Yot within this group of three they could lower tnosc fences
and allcw some feeling %o crecp out., This friendship was what cach looked to ag
the fortress allowing him to continue. It provided the necded nourishment and

hoe strength to face what must be faced.
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Spock tended Kirk oll night. The fover ceassd ts rise and by worning
Kirk's stote hod monoged to stebilize. The pule ashen face tha brbvu ad McCoy
in the morning was enough $o let tho doctor know there was o long way to go
before Jin woul‘ be on his faot once mora. ch uncontrollable Shdklnb con-
tinued to rock his body 2rd let all know the virus had taken o firm hold and
11d not want to leave $he worn breeding gruund of this body too quickly.
MoCoy bercted himsclf for not at least hoving taken s fow antibiotics
long. They would have helpad wore than the aspirin would. 4lso the warmth of
sickbay would be batter in preventing the disease from stsying too long. The
lanet was not too cold, but the nights did bring along o chill with thonm thot
wag not holping.

tleCoy and Spock book turns through the days and nights thut ?ﬂllowci
tending to Kirk's ncoedsg. They worked in the harmony that only frierds ca
muster. On the doy before the Interprise was schoduled to return, Kirk's fever
geemed to breck. He wng able to teke some bland nourishment and retoin it.
The shaking stopped and he cruld see the strain on the faces ~f his two friends.

"Tou vz lock as i you are the ounes who have been sick. Don't you think
it's time you ot o Little rest yoursolves? I promise to go rizht to aleop
and. not disturb you for a fow hours

The trio settled dowm for some much noeded rost before the Bnborprise
beoamed them back cn b:oard, :

Finding hinsclf bock on boord his ship and confinsd + hay, Kirk once
more looked up o find Spock and MeCoy at his bedsid

"Doctor, I presune this only gros to show how limited your medical ability
ig. It would seenm the rattles and incantotions of your ancestors would have
been of as nuch use DEee. !

"lell, Spock, I 4idn't see that computer brain of yours all that useful
alther. It 4id n~t think to bring along any sntibictics nr other supplies
tiat might have come in hondy.

Kirie swmilsd and knew that sll wag well and he wos home oncs more.
I Ko S e W Ko 2 N e R

J& MOHENT OF WEAKNESS by Gillisn Cetchpole

Dowa in the darkened passagowoys we walked,

Round every corner the threat from sloughtorous shadows,
dher: in the silence lurked = beast

Yhe stalked with desth the depths of her domain

snd eried revenge o murdersd children.

From our earliest of duys,

The wonders ond delights arising fros diversity

wre fundemental to our Vulesn core of thought.

Life which is so ensily destruyed must be prosorved,
Prgcioug is its infinite voriety.

secxrching separate tunnels,

Jin stered ss glowing rock dissolved to boeust,
Stocd walting rosdy for the rush

That blurred the stillness with destruction.
Contrelled by an emotion

Thet raged in a moment of utter wesknoss

Stronger then the principles I'd long held trus,
411 thoughts of penceful cevturc disoppeared.
Respect for life dimmed, unimportant,

48 shamed before all Vulcan I urged him on to kill.

HoWe Ko e W MR KK K %
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STRATEGIST by S.i. Stephenson

Captain James T. Kirk Ffelt more than ready to leave the bridge. The change
ing of the shift was the wost exoiiting thing that had happened during the past
watch. He stepped down from his command chair, turning wearily to hig CMO.

"Bones, it's been a long day."

"Jim, boy, ¥'all look like you could use a drink." MMcCoy put & hand on his
friend's arm and steered him 1lnto the 1lift. "Come on down to my office. I've
got wsomethin' for youl!

"Begt deal I've had in hours."

Once in the CHO's office Kirk plopped down into a chair, leaned it back
agains®t the wall and cleosed his tired eyes.

"If I have one more report to read and sign tonight, I think I'll screanm,"
he groused. In the backaround he could hear Meloy rattling glasses and pouring
the 'something'.

"Drink this." £ glass was placed in his hand.

Jim Xirk stretohed with contentment, blindly raising the glass to his
lips, and sipped.

Gaaghi" he spat, pushing away from fthe wall., "Jhat in hell is this =tuffv

"That's your Amberlyne Fever vaccine. And with the amount you just spilled
on my floor I'm goin' to have to top that glass off for you again, Captain.m
MeCoy grinned at the lock of sheer disgust on his friend's face.

"Dr. Mcloy, that was & rotbten thing to do.M
¥ 2

"I told you I had somethin' for you. Not my fault if you thought of a
differsnt somethin'," McCoy laughed. He held up the pharmaccutical bottle.
"iow bring that glass on over lLers so I can . fill it up sagain.!

Kirk gave the CUO a long hard look before holding his zlass out for the
ngcassary refill. "I should have you keelhsuled for betraying the trust of a
noor unsugpecting patientt!

MeCoy smiled, '"You can't do that, Cawntain.n

"hy not?" James T. was the pieture of affronted innocence.

"A starship doos not have & keel," the doctor answered smugly.

"I'11 have Spook crder on: in the woraing! For when we stop at Starbase 6.0

The Captein grimaced as he caught a whiff of the bilicus green liquid in
the small glass. "0k, brothor! T think I'd rather have the shot,!

"Fo, you worldn't." #oCoy poured two glasses of brandy.

"ihy not, Bones?!

"It was a bitchin' shot." He pausad as Kirk looked up from the glasgs
unconvingoed.  "Woll now, I cen whip it up in the lab if you insist...but you're
gein' to feel mighty foolish stending alongside your command chair for the next
threo dayst!

MThat bad?"

"Phat bad." HcCoy rested his arms on his desk, s brandy-filled glass in
) B it
one lerge hend. "Now Jim, why don't you just be good snd drink that down like
a big boy '

The Captain of ths Entorprisse sighed in resignation preparing himself
for the task shead.

"y doctor back home used to give me a lellipop," he said soriously. Taking
a deep breath he swallowed the vile potion in one zulp.
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"Gee, I'm awful sorry, Capbain.”" JceCoy smiled broadly, offering a glass
of Jbrondy to chase after the veccins. "I'm just plumb outta lollipops today.
You gonna vut me on report?!

"I might ssttle for a nice vlonde nurse," Kirk monaged after & socthing
swallow of the brandy.

"Dr. McCoy," Nurse Chapel spoke from the open doorway, "I've finished up
in the lab.Y

The two men stared at each other for & second, then dburst into glorious
laughter.

Nurse Chapel locked from her Capiain, who was slapping his thigh, to the
doctor, who hed his head down on one arm while he pounded the desk with the
other, to the opsn brandy bottle.

"Te cen tolk in the memning," she sniffed, furned on her heel ond left.

One wesk after leaving Starbase 6, First Officer Spock stepped onto the
bridge of the Interprise with a puzzled sxprossion on hie faos. He descended
e steps and orosgod to the command chair.

Kirk looked up from a particularly dull report on Lab Equipyment Maintenance
Schedules, grateful for the interruption.

"fhat is 1%, M¥Mr. Spock?!

"Ag you may know, Coptain, I was requested by Dr. McCoy to report to
Sickbay because verious of wy immunizations required renswal. ALfftexr the gocd
doctor had finished pumping an assortment of his usual noxicus potions into my
body, he presented ne with this.!

Snock's right hand revealed 2 brightly colorsd disk on & small sticl,

MicCoy said that you, sir, would explain the significance of this gift,"
he added.

Captain Eirk storcd at the object in Spock'e hawmd.

"That's a lollipop. Bones gave you a loliipopi"

The bridge crew tried in vain to hide their laughter at Spock's baffloment.

Kirk pushed the report aside. "I think I feel slighted," he commented to
no—-one in particular. Hopping out of the command chailr he charged towards the
1ift.

"Held the foxt, Spock,”" he sald over his shouider. "I'11 be in Sickbay."

"But, Capiain,'" Spock protested, "you have not explained... " Hz held up
tue lollipop.

Kirk psused, eager to leave the bridge. "Oh, yes., Well, sh," he glanced
arcund, Yah... Lt., Uhurs will explain it tc you."

’ N
He disappsared behind the closing dcors.

"Tneredible. Abgolutely incredible," Spock muttered, staring at the
turbolift.

"That is, Mr. Spock?" Uhura asked.

"Dr. MeCoy statsd that the Capfain was also due for a beooster. It was his
belief that if T requested an explanation of this objoct, the Captain would
imncdiately head for Sickbay, whercas if such a reguest to report for a booster
was made by the doctor himself, the Captain would successfully find reasons to
delay until the end of watch.

And now, Lieutenant, about that explanation... M
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Spock stood looking =t her atitentively, walting to be educated on this most
curious facet of Human behavior.

Ulura took a deep breath and bogan. WWell, dr. Spock. It's like this.,. "
e e er e BB R A WL K

Ln ecarlier wversion of The Strategist was published by the Michigan State
University Star Trek Club in their zine Second Milleniws.
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REFPLECTIONS by Susan Meels

You sit now, at your station,
Inpassive, analysing data froem Pgi 2000
ind I, the sfficient Starship Ceptain
Conmanding. Mo longer mourning

The lack of beachss.

Yot not long ago

e stood before each other

Souls bared

Beclng each other's deepest secrets -
I am glad it was you

ind no other.

When I think back now
On those agoniringly revealing moments
I remember wost vividly
The loneliness.
Yours, in your half-breed oxistence,
Mine, the nescessary isolation of command.
You sald you were ashsmad
To call me 'friend'.
I understand now
Bettor than sever before
The struggle, the price of
Your separatencss.
It need not always be this way
For 1 have no shame
In calling you friend.
et me in ~
Let wme banish the loneliness.
Let me teach you
here need be
No sghame.

Hed WKW R RN RN KWK A
McCoy: You'd better find out the injured Security Man's nase so we cen
notify his femily.
Christine: He soys his fomily know his name, thanks.
FKOR K ® ¥
Kirks ‘Where's my stylus?
Rends  Behind your cor, Cantain.

Kirks: Ccme on, can't you ses how busy I am - which ear?

e e K KK R KN W P WK RN A
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Il DLRENESS by Susoen Mook

Pain. Therc was nothing but —ain.

It scemed to burn, white-hot in his veins. In every part of him, for the
creatures reached into overy fidre, every sinew, every norPve he possessed.

They wanted control. OFf him, Of this ship. Of every intclligent inhab-
itant of Deneva or whatcver stood in their path. But they must not be allowed
to win. For the sake of the ship, for...Jim, he must resist.

"I am a Vulcan. There is no pain.!

But, undeniably, there was. Pain...that seemed to divide him, not only
into Vulcan/Human but splintering his personality into meny little parts that
could not resist its onslaught...

But psrhaps worse than the pain was the presence of the alion mass-mind
inside his own, threatening to destroy every shred of the privacy and control
thet wors the corner-stones of his 1ife and sanity.

The craving for reloase overpowered cven that which he had felt when his
body had burned in the plak—tow., And the ordeal of the Klingon mind-sifter
seemed almost casy comparsd to this insistent plea for obedience.

It wanted to own him,; to have him do its bidding... It was..,toking over
seo Ih wWas ..,

Unreal., Gone. He realised suddenly that the craature had not disavnpsared
because of his contmol, butb because it had been destroyed. The whole thing
had boen only a momory, 2 Ariam...

His eyes opened, to meet...blackness. Absolute, toial black. For & mom-
anty, & jolt of fear shot through him, the instinctive fear in all creatures of
daylight to places of darkness, of primordial black. Then he remcmbered why .
Barlier thet day McCoy had shore what svemed like the light of & thousand suns
in his eyes, bud had only in fact been the facsimile of one. The creature had
gona, leaving him free - but also blind.

He was a Vulecan., Buch...fear was not proper. With the us: of logic, this
could be accepbed and controlled.

o

Lven s0, @ slight shiver ran involunterily through his body.

.

A hand rcacked out to oover his, and squeesc it reassuringly. BEven before
he heard the voice that softly whispered, "It's sll right," he know whose the
touch had becn.

"Captain?"

"es, I'm here. It was only a dream. It's all right... " Jim Kirk's
volce was very low, very soothing, very comforting... He should not of course
as a2 Vulcan nesed comiort bubt even so, he could not truthfully deny that here in
the darkness that touch brought a certain...sccurity. Instinctively, he turned
hig head towards the sound of XKirk's voica.

As he saw Spock locok up at him, Jim Kirk turned his head away., He found
he was shivering a little, the seame small shiver of horror that had run through
him when he first saw Spock stepy fron behind that 8CT00N...

As he turned, his goze fell uvon the figure of his nephew, lying on a
nearby couch. Peter was, thank God, all right now, only sleeping off the alfter—
effeets of the creaturcs' attack, as Spock had been doing until n fow moments
2go. He felt relicf ot the sight but alse pain. The boy was very like Sam.

Yes. It had hurt to lose Sam, hurt so very much; bubt to lose this onc...
who had become a very speeial btype of brother to him in the years they hod
served togother...

Steeling himsclf, he turned back to face Spock. Nob that it really
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1

mattered, he thought bitterly, what exyression showed on his face, Spock couldn't

see it anyway.

During the hours that he had watched Spock strusgle with the alien cresture,
Kirlc hed feared 1t would be desth that would part them. In fact in some ways
death might have been sasier than this. For Spock's blindness would part them
Just as surely. Unless Meloy could find an answer, it would probebly wmean a
medical discharge for the Vulcan. There could be no room in 3tarship service
for someone with his disability. What could he do? Go back to Vulcan, perhaps?
Whatcover heppened, it would wean Spock leaving the Enterprise, the only home
he hed ever resally known, and leaving...him.

The realitiss of the situation, of course, had to be faced up to, but noi
«esjust yet., Tomorrow was soon enough. He had persuaded McCoy to let him
sbay beside the Vulcan tonight. "He shouldn't wake up alone in the dark," he
had told the doctor,; irying to avoid the gullt-stricken lock in XcCoy's eyes.
Another probvlem thaet would have to be faced...

Kirk shut his cyes, trying to imagine the seonsations. No, it was imposg-
ible, for he knew thoet any momoni, he could simply open hisg cyes znd return to
the world of the sighted...

"low ls the deconteminstion progrsssing, Captein?" Spock's voice was
weary but still msnagzd to convey that characteristic crisp efficiency.

"Satisfactorily, ¥r. Spock,' his Captain said, trying to match the businese~
lilke tone. "The ultro-violst satellites seom to have done thoir job pretty
effectively. Therz are landing parties down on the planet now. There's nothing

for you to worry about.!

Stiil the Firvst Officer, even here, Kirk thought. How can I commend this
shiy without him by my side?

For a moment despalr threaiened to overwhelm him, 2s he looked into those
daric, sightless eyes looking up into his. No, he thought determinedly, I've
got to stop thinking like that!

iWhere there's life there's howe. T won't give up on bim, not until
everything's beon tried...

Touching as they wers, Spock feld the undercurrent of Kirk's thoughts, more
in en empathic than telepathic way; first the misery, then the fisrce deter—
minotion snd hope. A rather illogical hope, considering the odds... Bub somg—
how, through tne comforting “ouch, it transmitted itsclf to Spock.

"Captain... "
Kirk szw the lines of exhaustion on the Vulcan's face., "It's late," he
said quietly. '"McCoy said you should geot as much rost as you can. Go to sleap.!

Obediently, Spock shut his eyes. Kirk locked down, aware that Lo was still
holding the Vulcan's hand.

They werce, at least, etill together.

Lnd together, thoy had wlwoys been able to face anything.

Spock opened his cycs for a moment, Darkness, only derikness, for the rest
of his life. Blaci, urnyielding... He was = Vulcan. 4And there was nothing in
this darkness of which to be frightened, only his own fears, which were purely
of the mind and gould therefore be controllsd...

And besides, Jim wos here, and he would stay, as long as he was nceded.

He was & Vulcan... He should not need it..., But the very knowledgo of that
close prosence was like o golden beach, shining in the dark place where he now
dwelled.

And that presence stayed, ever close to his gide, until the altemate
darkness of sleep claimed him for its owne

Ho W RN R He e N WK AW
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_I;I.‘I“CH ESTA a4 049 by I\EOg “‘;!I‘igh'b
Tbased on an idea by B. Wrizght)

"Hic!!

The unmistzkesble sound came from bzhind Kirk's right shoulder. He stoopped
the involuntary swing of his chair at its concoption, since Vulcans den't get
hiccupsy someone elsce must have taken over at Spock's stotion. He completed the
chacked movement to find Spock alone at the librsry conscle. Xirk allowed him—
self the luxury of an unseen flared eycbrow and swung himself bachk again.

MHic!"

Chekov's head wos bturning nows catching Kirk's eye he bent hurriedly over
the navigation console once more, casbing = surreptitious glance at Sulu as he
did sc. The helmsman was watching the maln scresn rather too carefully. Chekov
remembered the ¢old zlsam in the Captain's eye and felt his rising chuckle subside.

NHigtn

This time it wag Uhura who giggled, covering it with o hasty cough. Kirk
got up from the command cheir and went up the steps 1o Spock's station.

"Bverything all zight, Mr. Spock?"
Disastrously, the Vulecan opened his wmouth to reply.
"Hig!"

The convulsion wos clearly so painful that any desire to laugh left Hirk.
"ry holding your breath while you count to twenty, Spock.”

There wag silence for a short while as every other member of the bridze
crew held their breath in sympathy,

"Higt"
S8pock let the breath go and began ngain.
Migit

The First Officer frowned, concentrating on the wmuscles of his diaphraga.
Vulcans do neot have hicoups, the mind controls the body.

HHiC IRk

Sstartled, he met Kirk's eye. "I seem to be unable to control the
8pa. . .pasns, eir," hoe said reluctantly.

Cross your arms across your chest and pull your earlobes," Uhura suggested
sympathetically.

Spock shot her a devastating leook, spoilt only by yet ancthor explosive
"Hicin

"Try it," Kirk said.

The Vulcan turned his gaze upon him. E3 tu?

Kirk shrugsed. "It wmight work. Try it."

Patiently, Spock d4id as he was told.

Hic!" '

"Stand up and put your loft 1ittle finger on your right little ftoe and
your rwight little finger on your left little toe," Sulu suggested,

The Vulcan suppressed z withoring glencs. Humans seemed to have the most
illogical remediecs for the most illogical of complaints.

HHiO 1

"Comg on." Kirk was helping him to his feet. Surely he was not going to
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insisgt upon... Inexorsably his head was pushed down. & babble of conflicting
advice filled the bridge.
"Right 1ittle finger across."
"o, the left toe, Mr. Spock."”
"Hiclh
Thankfully, the Vulcen straightened up, carefully avoiding Kirk's eye.
"Hrink out of the back of & glass," Chekov suggested.

The eyebrows lost themselves in the dark hair. "ir. Chic...Chekov, & glass
is pormally cic...circular, how does one determine which is the back?' Spock
enguired, disgmity enfolding him like a cloak.

"Jell, not the back, the othor side," Chekov amended helpfully.

MPap...opologically, a glass has only one side, ¥r. Chekov, kindly be more
oxplicit.M

"iell, sir, you stand up and hold ths glass rormally, only instead of
drinking out of the part nesrsst you, you leun across and drink from the part
furthest away," Chekov explained.

Sseing the Vulecan's glazing eye, Kirk suggested Ubhurs should send for a
glass of water so the navigator could demonstrate the trick.

"Captain, I hardly thi...ink," Spock began.
"Painful? Kirk ssked solicltously as the Vulcan closed his eyes.

"Wo, sir," the Firgt Officer replisd, "illogical. Vulcans do not suffer
from hiccups. Hic! I fail to understand why T am gulte unable to control
myself at this time." He closed his mouth firmly over snother shattering
convulgion.

"T had a friend at the Academy who used to swear by one remedy," Xirk said
thoughtfully. He cast & swift eye over the bridgey +the crew hastily bent to
thelr tasks.

"Thank you, Gentlemen, XKirk sald sweetly. "Come over hers, Mr, Spock."
8till hiccuping, the Vulcan feollowed him to the turbolift entrance.

"Stand by the wall there, next to Uhura," Kirk told him, "and hold your
hands sbove your head with your fists clenched." The Vulecsn oboyed patiently.
"I'm.e.uhed.going to hit you in the stomach, Spock," Kirk explained. He swung
an arm.

R

Uncharacteristically, the Vulcan doubled over. Stepping back to avoid him,
Kirk trod heavily on the booted fout of the Yeoman emerging from the 1ift,
receiving the contents of the glasg she carried down $he beck of hig shirt,

"4 cold key down the back sometimes helps," Uhura said reflectively into
the stunned silence.

"That's for o nosebleed," Kirk said curtly. "Take the con, Lieutenant,
while I go and get a clean shirt, Yeoman, ancther glass of watar, please -
uniced this timel"

Dry and comfortable once more, he stepped out of the 1ift to find Speck
bont forward over a gisss, draining the last drops. The floor scemed a little
damp, He lifted his head and Kirk waited expectantly.

Miigt!
Kirk sighed. "Sicldbay, Mr. Spock.”

"Really, Captain, it is not necessary.., "
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said yourself, Spock, Vulcans don't get hiccups, neither do they double
over wiecn they get swiped amidships. BSickbay, that's an order.™

Svock was thankful not to pass more than three pairs of raised eychrows on
his way to Sickbay. He paused outside MeCoy'es office, lisftening intently to make
certain the Medical Officer was alone. MeCcy hoe could fuce, he thought, but his
condition seamed guaranteed to bring out Nurse Chapel's mothering instinct. He
slipped quietly inside.

"Hig!™

HeCoy looksd up, cyes creasing into & smile. '"Why, Mr. Spocik! Try holding
your breath ond counting to twenty."

"I have tried that remedy, Doctor," Spock said iecily, "and every other
suggestion made to me. They have all been unsuccessful. Hicl"

He compressed his lips tightly, and stared at Mcloy, eyes daring him to
lavgh, The surgeon gobt up, grinning, and came round the desk to him, cxploding
suddenly intc movement, hands waving under the Vulcen's nose, esnd cmitted a loud
yell.

HBLAAGH!IY

He studied ths blank face.

Miligi®

"Oh well. Somebimes & sudden shock will do the trick," MceCoy exploined.
"It appears to have been iweffect...zciual," Spock said coldly.

MeCoy placed his hond on the Vulcan's diaphragm.

MHigih

MoCoy removed his hand, nodding slowly. "ibnormally slack," he said.
"FPor a Vulcan, I msan."

"Doctor, L was alrcady esware that wy muscles are nc longer completely under
ny contrel... ! Spoeck began.

MoCey waved him to silence. "You had your routine bossier shots o day or
two age, didn't you?"

"You know I did, Doctor, since you insi...sisted on doing them yourself.n
"immm, ! MeCoy said roeflectively. "I'A better give you a thorough physicall.!
He ignored the stormy expression and sct sbout recalibrating the instruments.

At last he swung the couch, allowing 3peck to step away from it. The Vulecan
slipped his shirt bsck on, the spasms gtill shoking him from time to time. It
seened extreordinary how tiring such a sismple thing could be. MeCoy studied him
sympathetically.

Mixheusting, isn't it7"
"inpleasant," 3pock zdmitted, a litile grimly.

¥MeCoy selectad a hypo. "This should fix it.Y The hypo hissed and the two
men held their breath. The gilence lengthened.

"Doctor, I believe you have done it," Spock said at last.
"You mean you have," ¥eCoy told him.
"Tag," Spock agrecd. "I have ragsined control.t

"Tt's as well we found out the problem the casy way," licCoy sald, replacing
the hypo. "It could hiove besin 2 lot more scriocus. You had a reaction to the
serum, =z loss of muscular tone that wouldn't have affocted a Human, but with
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thet supposedly superior Vulcan physique, it could hove provented your autoncmous
control over some vital function. Bs thenkful it was only something os undige-
nificed as hicoupsi®

Spock surveyed him coolly. "Your primsry troatment omitted something vital,
Doctor, Should you not hove beon wearing your beads if you wighed it 4o be
efficacicus?"

Tha sickbay doors hisssad shut behind him.

Ho eI KoK R K He e WK e WK N K

Friendship is not merely grasping
the physical act of taking,
for friendship is not metters
you cannot see it,
yot L con see ¥t in you.
Tou camet reach out to it,
trach it or foel it -
yet I fecl i%.
I% is resl. It sowetimes hurts.
It sometimes worms wy inner belng,
oy soul.
Sometimes noword can, dagger sharp,
pierce into mo,
or turn sbout and conx or comfort me.
Somotimes a look can send a thrught,
spoak volunes while a word goes unsaid.
Tou deny it to yourself,
but I have seen it in your cyos
or lips that curl agoinst your will.
Tou leave when weakness throatens -
your weskness Yulcan resd.
Humans are not go stern,
not so horsh with themselves.
How T wish sometimes
when L am alone in my cabin -
alone -
you would shore that hidden humour
I 80 ensily rend
with me.
I will not tell.
I cannot -
for that you fear
is olso in me.
Janet Balch
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4 WORK OF FRICTION by Roo

A wman made of iron who never rusts
In a house built of ashes, on sfnd, on dust.
Crying his limestone tears ot night
Becomes by and by o stalactite.
Ho never sees that life is free
Or the butterfly that he could he.
Tor the limy cocoon which he has made
Ubscures his sight, and he is afreid.

KK K KN KGR KK R HH R
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FOR IF DREAMS DIE by Jean Barron

Kirk stored down ot the boly of the Security man lying ot his feet and tried
in vain to convince himself that thors was no way he could have saved the mon's
life. Brenner had died, his skull crushed, when he and Insign Lee had becn
cought in o rockfall storted by one of the minor gusies that hod been hitting
the planet at intervals for the past twenty hours. Lec hed escaped with a gashed
hand but he was obviocusly badly sheken by the death of his compunion.

M"iir. Spocki”
"Tes, Coptain.t

T think we'd bettor set back o the ship. Conditions are gotting more
hazoardous by the minute.!

Wieresd, Ceptain, There seems little point in prolonging our stay. The
scientific teoam located on this plonet obviously had all rclevant deta with them
on the ship when 1t was destroyed.”

Kirk glonced round at the group of dervelict buildings behind them, "Tou're
nrobebly right, Spock. Enterprise! Kirk to Enterprise!"

The reply when it came was so badly distorted thet it ftook Kirk a few
seconds to recognise Sulu's worrisd voice.

"hat's hapseninz up there, dHr. Sulu?!
b D p 9

MPet re experiencing considersble difficulty with all ship's systems inciud-
ing life support... " The rest of Sulu's roport was drowned in orackling static
but Kirk persisted and was finally rewarded by a relatively clear channel which
allowed him to speak to Scotty in tho transportsr room.

"We're beaming up, Scotty. Three of us ~ and Bremnor's body. He was
killed in that last quake.”

"I'n sorry, Captain, but I'm going to have to take you one at a time. The
sbar that's about to explode out there is giving my transporter circuits a lot
of trouble. A4nd the atmospheric disturbances on your little planet don't
exactly hoelp.m

"All right, Scotty. Take Mr. Lee first. I'1ll leave Brenner's communicator
on transmit so you can get a £ix on him."
"pya, Capbain. Locking on to Mr. Lee's co-ordinates now."

The Znsign's form seemad to take an excepilonally long time to shimmor out
of sight amd it was & whilce bofore Scotty acknowledged his ssfe arrival on the
transporter platform. The body of Bremner took sven longer tc disappear and
there was an ominous silence frowm the ship.

YScotty, what's happening?"

"Itts no use, Ca tain. The transporter's out ~ I losgt Brenner... !
Scotiy's voice was filled with horwvor but Kirk had no time to commiserate with
him over the loss of & man who was alrcoady dead and beyond Humen aid. There
were wore than four handrsd living crew members to be considered.

"Listen to me, Scotty. TYou've got to get the ship out of here before this
whole star system is blown apart -~ get as for away as you canl!

"But Captain, I can't leave you and Mr. Spock down there. You won't have
a prayer.'

"Scotty, I'm giving you en order - get -out nowi!

Scotty's acknowledgement wag barcly asudible — » shockod whispor across the
distance that separated them. '"Aye, Captoin.”

Tho transmission ended and Kirk looked up %o find Spock regarding him
calnly. "Since we arce to remein, Captain, I would liks permission to complete
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examination of the scientific equivment here., Some of it 1s quite interesting.”
my qQ q

Kirk shrugged, despalring of his Fired Officer's lack of emotion at such a
time. Still, thers was sonmething unreal about this situation -~ the prospsct of
sudden death had been thrust upon them so abruptly. "If that's what you want,
Spock, go shead. I prefer to stay out in the open myself.m

He watchad the tall figure disappear into one of the abandoned laboratories,
then loaned against a boulder and stared sbout him at the desolate place that was
to be his lagt contact with this universe. He had faced death many times during
hig career and had always felt more anger than fesr at its approach, anger at
the thought of so many things yet to do that would never be achisved, so many
pluces yet to be discoverad that he would never see.

This time it wag different - death had never scemed so close, so inevitable,
and suddenly it was important that he should not face it alone. He straightened
up 2né began to climb the gentle slope towards the settlement dut, before ho had
gone more than a few yards, the sky darkened, the atmospherc became oppressively
warm and the ground convulsaed violently beneath his feet:; therc was o heavy
rurbling and crashing sound closc by but he was blinded by clouds of dust and
was forced to crouch in the lee of a rock, walting for it to clear.

When at last he could see, he got to his feet, leooking for the cause of
the noise - and & gilant fist struck him squarely in the solar plexus!

He stared incredulously at the flattened ruin of the building which his
Firgt Officer had entered moments earlier. His logs no longer seemed to bslong
to him as ho broke into a run, eyes searching frantically for a glimpse of bluec
anong the tumbled blocks of metal and stone., Then he saw Spock lying face down
near The poartly demolishod rear wall and scrawbied over debris %o get fo him,
lgnoring the pain when & shord of broken glass pierced his arm. Somothing in
the terrible stlliness of the figure made him hesitate bofors he sank to his
mges and carefully turned his friend onto hie back.

There was no injury that he could see but neither could he find any signs

of life, no heartbeat, no respiration, and nct a hint of warmth in the outflung
hands.

Although & momont age he had faced the thought of death with a faint stirr
ing of anger, now he folt curiously numb as he reached oubt to brush the streaks
of dust from tho tranguil face with & hand that was curlously steady.

"This is it, then, Spock...this is how it ends for us. I knew it could
hapvon, but somchow I didn't think it would be so soon. Stupid, I suppose - we
challenged the fates often enough and it's about time they won.M

He continuod with meticuleous, loving care to smooth the dark halr, straight-
ening the crumpled uniform and tossing aside the smashed tricorder on its broken
strap. Pinally, he szt back on his heels, regarding his handiwork with eyss that
were beginning tc burn with unshed tears.

"fog that fair, Spocl ~ to leave me alone?

He tried %o speak lightly bubt his volice cracked on the last word and he
struggled to maintain his self-contrel. Spock was dead,

But he didn't have to think about it - he couldn't, In a few hours, it
wouldn't matter anywsy - nothing would matter and he longed for thet mereiful
oblivion. Xf he could just not think at all until the instant when the planed
would disintegrate and sod his utter loneliness.

As 1f taking pity on him, his mind begsn slowly to turn inwards, closing
off painful channelg of thought, shutting out his surroundings sc completzly that
soon he was quite ccld and empty, totally without emotion. Before long he had
gove too deeply within himsolf to hear the shrill bleep of his communicator or,
somoe time later, to see the group of wmen deposited on the planet's surface in a
glittoring cloud of golden particles.
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When lcCoy approached the unnaturally still figure and touched his shoulder,
he was horrified by the biank incomprehension in the normally keen hazel eyes.
Then he turnad his attention teo the supine figure nearby and began to understand
why Kirk was so dseply shocked.

After examining the Vulcan's body briefly, he snoke into hls communicator,
then beckoned to one of the waiting Security men who acknowledged his order and
went to stand by the Filrst Officer. The transporter beem snveloped them inst-
antly and they were gone, leaving MeCoy to coax the Cavtain to his feet.

It was at that point thet Kirk began to emerge poinfully and reluctantly
from his self-induced trance. He could hear i#cCoy bubt nothing he said mede any
gense and his own volce shook with agitation as he demanded: "What ore you
doing hera? Why did you come back?!

"Come on, Jim. I'11 tell you all about it when we get back to the shin.m
"Wol" Kirk was beginning o get angry. "I can't zo beck. Not now."
& i 32

"Wes, you can." icCoy held firmly on to Kirk's arm as he tried to pull
avay. "You certainly can't sfey here.!

The desclation in Kirk's eyes was almost more than MeCoy could bear but
therc wos nothing he could say st that moment to comfort him and he gove tho
order that would take them back to the Enteririse.

H L
Q

Kirk struggled against returning conscicusness: the dreamlike sleep of
heavy sedation had protected him from reslity end he kunew, even in his half-
consglous state, that nothing but bitter anguish waited for him if he left the
security of this dark world whero no demands were made of him, where he cculd
forget theat his whole existence had been cruelly forn apart. But awersness was
already creeping over him as someone shook him gently.

"Jim!  Jim, wake wp."

He opened his eyes oand stared up at McCoy. "What is it?" he nsked dully.

"I nead you in sichbay."

"lLeave me alone, Bones. I didn't =sk you to bring me here - Just leave

] 9 & J
me alone.M

HeCoy persisted. "Come on, Jim. On your feet - or do I have to carry
you?"

Kirk sat up wearily, vaguely surprised to find that they were in MoCoy's
office und that he had been lying on the cob that the doctor sometimes used when
he hod o dsngerously 311 paitient in his care.

"Whet s I doing hore?!

HoCoy turned at the door and goid deliberatzly, "I thought you'd want *o
be near Spock."

Grief was a sharp, physical pain in Kirk's chest and MeCoy's careless
words infuricted him. "Bones...I!

"Steady, Jim. Just do as I ask and come with me.!

The door slid aside ond MoCoy waited until hirk, still rigid with anger,
walked through ahecd of him into sickbay - and froze on the spot.

I'Benga was absorbed in checking the 1life support wochine that encased the
slender form lying on the nesrest bed, while a blood transfusion unit slosly
dripped green fluid ints the patisnt's arm.

Eirk spun round tc face MeCoy, wild disbelief in his syes. "Bubt he's
deadin

"Hould we go to all that trouble for a dend wman?!
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Kirk continued to ghbare at him and hisg voice dropped to a whisper. "I
thought he was dead.”

His blue eyes warm wilth compassion, MceCoy took Kirk's feuce gently between
hig hands. "I kanow you did."

A look of dazed, incredulous joy began to dawn in the tormented eyes...
then the Captain of the Bnterprise pubt his arms round his Chief Medical Officer
and wept on his shoulder. HeCoy made nc attempt fo stop the fiocod, mercly
holding him until he resgained control of his ragged emotions.

hoross the room, i'Benga made a totally unnscessary adjustment 4o the
transfusion equipment end gazed thoughtfully at the medical panel above the bed
until cCoy's voice relessed him from his pose. "I'1l take over .ow, Dootor."

#'Benga nodded to them both and laft.

Hardly daring to breathe, Kirk approached the bed and reached out to lay
his fingers azainst the Vulcan's temple to feel the rapld pulse beneath the
warpn skin. Watching him, NeCoy felt a fleeting pang of someithing he disnisse
at once as boing unworthy of the affection he had for thesce two nan.

Unable to take hiz eyes from the sleeping figure, Kirk asked, "Why didn't
you tell we, Bonost™

"I gouldntt, Jim. Tou belicve
knowing whother he would survive.
for o second time?h

d ke was alresdy doad - and T had no way of
How could I risk pubding you through thet

"But what heppened? Way 41id he sson to ve doad?!

"Ag far as T can tell, he sustained a heavy blow to the chest which
fractursd three ribs and ruptured the Vulcan equivalent of our spleen. T think
10 may have startod 2 healing trance but couldn't provent o massive internal
neciiorrage. L had E'Benga stend by with a fow litres of T-Negative and just
prayed that woe wouldn't be toc late. Thers was no woy I could operate until we
wers pumping in blood at a faster rete than he was loging it."

f—

ot

"You saved his 1lifo, Bones. Thank you."

icCoy lookad unconforisbic. "He's not out of the woods yot M

Kirk locked round quickly. "But he will be all right?"

"Barring complications - yausg, he'll be up and sboeut in s few wecks.! HeCoy
hegitated. "Jim, I'm sorry I had to let you go on thinking he was dead. I know
you were taking it protty badly — that's why I gave you thoe sedative.”

"Don't worry, Bones, I approciate wiint you did.M

Censiderably rslicsved, Heloy checked the indicators on the medical panel.
T think bhe con do without this now," he ssid and vrocecded to romove the 1ife
support wachine, leaving Kirk to draw the sheet up over the patient's chest.

Spock's eyus oponod instantly ond, itaken by surprise, Kirk had no time to
compose himself. The sight of hisdrawn features obvicusly worried the First
Officer.

"Jin -~ you are unwell.!

Hig veice sounded alarmingly weak and Xirk had to force a smile. '"Ho,
Spock ~ I was sick but I's fine now. Go 4o sloept

Spock obediently closed his eyes but not before directing a penetrating
stare deep inte the Cavtain's eycs and Kirk was lofi fecling oddly disccuserted.
He avoided wmeeting leCoy's quizzical louvk until he was sure that Spock was
asleep once more, then he sald in a sowmewhat emborrassed tone, "Bones, you
wontt tell him, will you? You won't let him know how I behaved...carliszr.!

Mihat makes you think he doessn't already know?"
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Kirk glanced down, a little disturbed to find that his hend was resting on
Spock!s shoulder. Then he frowned. Thers was no way Spock could know...was
thare?

"Wery well, Admiral, I'1ll see that Commander Spock is here to receive your
visitors but I must insgist that he is not delayed more than forty elght hours.
He should be on sick leave now and I will not risk his health unnecessarily.™

Kirk snapped off the viewer and glared at the blank screen, still seeing
in his wind's eye the bland features of Admiral Diaz as he wade his 'request'.
He began to pace back and forth, his mind working furiously.

Ten days had passed since he and Spock had been miraculously snatched from
the tiny Darien planet after the inexplicable disappesrance of selsmic and
atmospheric disturbances which had allowzd Scotty to return and rescue the two
strandsd men.

Even since Moloy hed zgrecd reluctantly that Spock could leave sickbay, the
doctor had complained bittorly that the Vulcan was not taking things as casily
as he should. 1In fact, most of his time was spent with the computer, studying
the data obtained from the Darien ster system. The fact that ifs star, which
had been threatening for some time to sxplode and destroy its four planets in
the process, had suddenly becoms undeniably stable was o mystery that hed
roused the insatisble curiosity of the Enterprise's Scisnce Officer.

Eventually, Kirk hod been obliged to confine Spock to his quarters with
limited access to the nearest Tecreation room and with the sirict injunction
that he wag net to tic in his cabin viewer to the main computcr.

hlthough it was obvious that Spock found these rositrictions irksome, Kirk
was adamant. Bven without ¥eCoy's expert advice, he could see that the Vulcan
was st1ll extremely weak physically and neoded plenty of rest if he was to
regain his former strength.

How, irritated by the knowledge that the plans corefully laid by himself
and icCoy wers to be disrupted, Kirk flipped the intercom switch.

MSickbay." The voice was cool, efficient and female.

"This is the Captain. Please ask Dr. MoCoy to come to my quarters." He
moved to switch off, then changed his mind., "Enginccring."

"Scott herc, Capiain.t

"Scobty, will you get somebody to have a look at the thermostat in my cebin
- 413"y not working properly and I'm gotting slowly cooked in hers.”

"iyae, Captain. I'1ll send & wan up right away."

Miake it twenty minutes, Scotty. Kirk out."

#ceCoy listensd in silence as Kirk told him zbout the call from Starbase 6.
It seemed thet & tean of Vulcan scientists had heard egbout the strange ciroum—
stanczs affecting the Darien star and thoy had requestod permission to come
sboard the BEnterprise in order to study the sensor readings at first hand. As
the First Officer was half Vulcen, Admiral Diaz had decided that he would be
the ideal host and guide for the visitors.

"Mihat about our plens? The three of us were going to spend a week by
the lake."

"That!1ll have to wait, Bones. Unless you can cortify Spock unfit."

© McCoy frowned. "I could...but I don't know if I could make it stick.
Tou know that crazy Yulcan — he'll kill himself trying o prove how it he is
just for a chance like thig,™
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"You could give him a2 deadline - forty eight hours, or else."

The deoetor grinned. "Yeah, T could do that. I'll sfay to make sure he ..
obeys orders but I want you to go on shesd, Jim. You're looking tired and a
couple of days' relaxation wouldn't hurt.”

"T'm all right," protested Kirk but not too vebhementiy.

"Thaere's no reason for you to stay, Jim. Half the crew will be on shore
lezve and there'll be maintenarce teams from the Base up here. You know how
you hate to see strangers ruaning around your precious ship."

. "You know just how to get to me, don't you, Bones? Okay, I'1l go but I
don t have to like it. Peace and quiet are all very well but I need my frionds
tOOo"

MeCoy fturned back as he reached the door. "You ought to get the hoating
Pixed in here. "

"Tes," soid Kirk absently, his mind on other things. "Scotiy's sending
someona up."

Spock recelved the news of his temporary refurn to duty with polite inter-
est but Kirk knew that the Vulcun wos eager to take advontage of the oppor-
tunity, not only to hove access to the computer once more, but also to discuss
the aveilable information with his Vulcan colleagues. -

"Of course, il you find the idea disagroceable, I'm sure I could persuade
Bones to put you back on the sick list."

Perfectly awarc that he was being deliberately provoked - try as he might,
Kirk could not keep tho glint of amuscment from his syes - Spock retained his
composure. "I belicve I am sble to discharge this duty without undue strain
upon my gensral hoalth, Captain.”

"I suppose thae prospscet of spending the next forty eight hours in the
company of scientists is more attractive than going on leave with Bones and
myself.!

Spock locked as thought hs were about to protest bubt, when Kirk roised an
enquiring oyebrow, he subsided uneasily.

Kiric wag reminded of his own uncssiness when he had entered gickboy to
find Spock fully conscious for the first time in four days. 7o his profound
relief, the Vulcan had made no reference o the incident on Darien and Kirk
essumed, gratefully, thot that this woas because he remewbered nothing of what
had occurred there. He had yet to come to terms with his own ferrible sense of
loss when he had believed Spock to be dead, and he was not quitc ready to bring
the subject out into tho open.

During those four anxiocus days, he had haunted sickbay and, at times, had
the distinet impression that only his rapnk saved him from being vawled ocut by
an haressed CHC. The thought made him smile, then he became sware of the faint
gleam of curicsity in Spock's eyes and coughed to cover his embarrassment.

"I thirnk thot will be all, Spock., I'11 be leaving the ship in o feow
hours and I'll expect to see you and Bones in two days from now.!
"I trust you will spend the time wisely, Jim."

"Don't worry. I intond meking the most of this leave.!

The mon in the gold shirt wmade his sclitory way through the spaceport and
into the Starflcet depot where, after hand-print identification, hoe was issued
with a service aircar and was soon belng carried across lightly wocded country-
gide. Far from bheing soothed by the passing scen.ry, Kirk felt depressed and
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began to wish that he had waited until the others werc ready to join him. Then
the aircar came to a smocth halt beside a white timber cabin and he went inside,
trying hard to shake off his despordency.

It was much larger and more luxurious *than he had expectad. Usually, on
this sort of trip, he liked toc adopt & more primitive style of living, faxr away
from the super-sophistication of life zboard & starship. This time, however,
the vprospect of a shore leave taken in c¢lvilised surrcundings appecled to him -~
a fuct which surprised him a little.

Just fifty yords away, the blue waters of the lake sparkled invitingly and,
unable to resist its ¢sil, he dumped his luggage ln the wmain living area and
gtripped off for a gwim.

The water wag ¢old and invigorating and he lost all tracikc of time as he
swamm lazily on the surface, diving at last intc the translucent depths to
investigate the odd 1ife forms below. Totally absorbed by the sntics of these
weird creatures, he almost forgot the need t¢ breathe, and had to strike out
hurriedly for the surface,; suddenly aware of a creeping mumbnsss in his limbs.
Ee had obviously stayed in the water far tco long.

Back in the cabin, he dried himself lethargically and preparod for bed,
unable to face the thought of food., DTazed with fatigue, he went in search of
the gleeping guarters. The first door he opened revealed a comfortable~locking
bed and he crawled, shivering, betwesn the sheets to fall immediatzly into o
fitful doze.

‘hen he awoke some time later, he realised thet he was not suffering from
a mere chill. His head ached abominably and each breath he took was » romors
sharp blade cubting through his chest.

At first;, the pain was too great sven to allow him %o sit up and he had to
fight %o suppress a feoeling of pamic. If he could only contect the ship -
Bones could tell him whet medication %o take — there had to be & wmedical chest
gsomewhere in the cebin.

His communicator was with his clothes in the living arsce and, knowing that
he had to get to it, he wmade a determined effort to git up. The resulting nain
made him feel sick and dizzy but sventually he wes on his feet. His triumph
was short-lived, hovever, for as he took a step forward, his vizion blurred and
his knoes buckled under him, pitching him forward on to his face. A black,
bottomless shaft opened in front of him and, in the lagt, terrifying instant
before he plunged headlong intc 1it, he called silently and desperctely for help.

Hurrying round a corner on deck five, MeCoy rebounded painfully off the
hard-muscled figurc coming in the opposite direction. Spock put out his hand to
steady him. "You appear to be in & hurry, Doctor.”

"Yes, I am. In the last hour, I've had six members of the crew collapse
with & wvirus infection and I'm still trying to identify it."

"Ta it serioust!

"Wery, I've got thres of them on oxygen and the others are almost at that
gtage.

"I am on my way to the shuttlecraft hongar now, from thers I will be con-
ducting cur visitors 1o the computer room. Please keep me advised.!

MYes, I'1l do that."

At that moment, the intraship system burst into 1ife. "Dr. McCoy to sick-
boy! - Dr. McCoy to sickbayi Madical emergency!!

feoCoy departed sbruptly.

Less than two hours later, he contacted Spock on the intercom. "Itve
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identified . it, Spock. JTt's a form of pneuncnic paralysis known as Van der
Schapf dizeass. Without the appropriste treatment, it's invariably fatal to
Humans and soune hunanoids.”

M"And the trestment?!

"Serum. Admiral Disz has sent up the limited supoly held by his wmedical
departnent and thelr lebeorateries sre working on furthier batehes right now. Bo
far, I'vo only been able to imnoculate my staff and gixtoeen confirmed cases.
You'll ve glad %5 know that Vulcans, even half-Vulcans, are immune -~ their
blood carries antibodics. M

"I am reliewved to hear - Y

"Spocki" HeCoy flipped the intercom gwitch several times without result.
"Spocki  Are you all right?"

The intercom remained obstinatoly silent.

In the computer rooms; the senior Vulecan selentist left the microtape he
had been studying to approach Spock who was storing bilindly ot the wall, his
handg proessed tightly Ho the sides of his held.

"I do not wish to intrude..." he said hesitantly, "but I sensed - pain

Svock! s eves focussod and his hands fell to his sides. "Hotb...oy pain,!
he replied slowly.

our bondmate?

"o - o friend.!

I+ the older Vulcan was surprisod by this answer, he gave o sign. "is
ther. - nything I can do?!

Wohank you - no. But I must leave you to continus your work alone.
Flesse excuse me."

"Of course,!

hg Spock turned oway the door swighed onen and MeCoy Lrujtud into the
roon.  "Spock! What happencd?" Then as he locked more closely at the First
Officer, "You look terrible. Are you sick?!

"o, Doctor. But I believe the Captoin may be.!

b3

"Jim? What makes you think he's sick?"

Bpock glanced ot the Vulcen sciontist whe had rescted almost imperweeptibly
to the infercnce of 2 telepathic link between Vulcun and Human.

"I...cannot explain, Doctor. Please describe the symptoms of this
] D 3y PR
digzasa.”

Dospite his obvious bewilderment, MoCoy rattled off the information.
"Hiigh fever for several hours, followoed by severe ohills, chiest pains as the
lungs gradually cease to furcticn, rapid collapse and death.m

"fr. Scott tells we that the Capizin complained of excessive heat in his

cabin and requested thoet the thermostat be attended to. The malntenence
engineer could find nothing wrong with the heating !

Phxcessive heat? It was freezing in thers, Spocki" Melny's eyos widened
a8 he roalised the inport of what they were saying. "Have you trisd to

ontuct Fim?"

Spock went to the door. "I made one attempt to advise him of ths sit-
uaticn herc but, since I could get no reply, I nssumced he wag indulging in one
of his fovourite pastines - swimning. I mey have been in error.”
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"You're going to him now," stated McCoy.
"You will bring the serum, Doctor.!
"I can't, Spock, I'm s1ill waiting for the main supnly.M

Spock!s expression chilled McCoy's blood. "Then I shall go on and you will
follow immediately the serum is avallable. I suggest you contact the Admiral
at once —.or collect the serum yourself."

Without waeiting for a reply, Spock turned and left.

His world was pain, an iron band like & vice around his chest, a vicious
hammering inside his head that made it impossidle for him to oven his eyes. He
lay where he had fallen, too weak sven to crawl to the precious black box on the
other side of the door. All he could do was %o concenbrate on drawing one
gasping breath after another. But the worst pain of all was knowing that he was
dying alone, in a strange room and far from his ship.

A fresh spasm of pain caught him unswares and he began to cough, a harsh,
dry coush thai racked his body and masked the sound of the door opening, the
footsteps that came swiftly towards hiwm.

He was lifted in powerful arms and carried to the bed where he was wrapped
in warm blankets, his hesd supported against a Tamiliar shoulder. He knew it
was Spock but, when he forced his eyes open, he could see only a grasy mist - no
colour, no shape, and he wept from sheesr frustration. '

"Please, Jim, don'$. Tou will be well scon. Let me help you until Dr.
¥cCoy arrives.”

Slender fingors rested on his tewmples and presently he felt hims.1f drift-
ing as the pain began to recede. Than he realised what was happening and pushed
feebly at the hands. "No! Don't touch mel It's toco latel®

The cough tore at his chest again and Spock held hin until the paroxysm
passed. "Lot we toke some of the pain from you, Jim," he pleaded dbut Kirk
shrenk from him. .

"I don't want you...te die toolW

"You will not spesk of dying! Dr. XcCoy will be here very soon and he is
bringing the serum you need."

"It's toossddate. The iron band wes creeping inexorably nigher, squeezing
thz breath from hiz body but he was able to issue a lzet order before lapsing
into unconsclousness once mare.

"No wind meld, Spock. ZI...forbid it,m"

With = face that was corved from granite, Spock laid him down and moved
away to send o terse message over his communicator. Then he lay down upon the
bed and took the limp body of the Captoin into his arms. An hour passed. In
the darkened room thers was no movement to disturb the stillness, only the
rapid; shallow breathing of the Human and slower rospiration of the Vulcan.
Kirk lay wotiundées within the protective circle of Spock's arms, his head
cradled against the Vulcan's shoulder. Prasently, a breath causht in his
throat and lost its frail fizht for existencey his fortured lungs had given
up their struggle. An instant later, Spock's breathine faltered and ceased
as he followed his Capbain into the unknown.

He was floating, frece from pain and discomfort, in & warm, soft haven and
he wanted to stay there forever but somcone wes speaking his name over and
over, .and finally, with & sigh, he opened his eyes. MNeCoy was storing snxiously
doan at him. "Jim, cen you hear me?"
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He wanted to answer but it ssemed too much effort.
"Jim, do you know where you are?!

MoCoy's worried expression made him struggle harder fto remember. Then his
memory floocded back. "Spock! Where's Spock?!

"He's all right. It's you I'm concerned about., How do you feel?"
"I';m fine. Tell me what happened. Spock was here, wasn't he?"

"Yes, ho was herc. You weren't hallucinating. He's lying down in the
next room."

Mels not sick?!

"Ho. His Vulcan blood makes him immune to what youlve had. He's Just
sufforing from exhaustion. I'1l have you know, the twe of you gave me the-
shock of my life when I walked in here. You were both clinically dead - not
a pulse or heartbeat between youl TFortunately, it could only have bewn for
a few seconds and by using jus?t sbout everything I had with me, I was abie %o
bring you both out of it."

"But why Spock? You said he wasn't sick."

i8]

HcCoy looked zmurprised. "Didn't you know? He wasg mind-linked with you.
It was only his streongth that was keeping you alive for & %ime but even he
couldn't fight the lung paralysis and when you wente.. "

Kirk!'s eyes were blazing with fury in his paper-white face and, ignoring
McCoy's restraining hands, he pushed back the sheets and got ouwt of bed. "I
want to see him ~ newih

"Tim! You can't mean toc wake him. He's been through snough for one dsy.
When T told him you wers alive, he Jjust crumpled.!

The anger faded o little. "I ordered him not to uge the mind meld. I
didn't want him to run that risk."

"So he disobeyed you. t him on a charge.!

Kirk tried to smile at this absurdity but, somchow, bhis facial muscles
refused to comply. "I want to see him, Bones. Please.!

McCoy knew when he was beaten. "All right, but don't chew him out. He
doesn't deserve that —~ even if he did threaten to kill me &f I didn't get here

"Spock said that?!

"Well - not in so meny words, but I knew what he meant."

More affected than he cared to admit by this evidence of Spock's fiercely
protective attitude towards him, Kirk tried to concentrate on tying his robe
but without =z great deal of successa.

381t down, Jim. I'Lll send Spock in. OFf the two of you, I'd szy he was
in slightly bettor condition.™

¥irk obeyed without & murmur, not even protestiang when the mildiy
astonished doctor ran his mediscanner briefly over his chest bafors golng to
walke Spock. The First Officer entered a moment later with ¥eCoy grumbling at
his heels. "Hight have keown he wouldn't be asleep. Never 4id know how to
take orders.”

50 it secus," agreed Kirk in a tonc so dry that the Vulcan stiffened
defensively. Kirk put up his hand in 2 soothing gesture. "A11 right, Spock.
You disobsyed my order ant saved my life. What can I say?!

"It was Dr. McCoy who was instrumental in saving your life, Captain. He
brought the serum.M

"Then I'm grateful to beth of you. Thank you. What T would like to know
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is how you discovered I was sick, You waren't supposed to Joln me for ancther
wo days.Y
"Tould better agk Spoclk," said ilcCoy blandly.
"3pack?!
The Vulesn met his enguiring gaze without embarrassmcnt. "You ealled to me.!

There was & moment of complete silence as Kirk sttempied to absord this
statement. "How...?" He clearsd his throat and began again. "Tou couldn't have
heard wme.™

"You did callW"

"Tes, bubt yeu couldntt... What did I say?'t:

"Wour sxact words were 'Spock, help mes I nead you'™

"Wou did hear me.M

"i velicve I said sv, Captain. You were in considerable pain at that time.!
"You felt that too?"

"Mhsre are times when I cannet help being aware of certain strong emotions
when your mind unconsciously sends out signals - pain, anger... !

Tind fear," added Kirk bluntly. "I was afrald - of dying alone.!
"There ig no shane in thad, Jim.!

"MTe?" mubtered Kirk., "Would you have heen afraid?!

Spock's voicse goftened. "I was afrsid, Jim - until you cauc.”
Kirk jumped visibly. "You kmew I was there?!

"I was always aware of your presence.”

Colour flocded inte Xirk's asshen cheeks. "But why didn't you say, or do
gomcthing?!

"I could not. I knew that I was closs to death, too cloge to maintain a
healing trance. TIf it had net been for you, I belisve I would have lost my
neagre hnld on life. Your grief sustained wme and strongthensd my will to survive.
Could I have done less for you?"

Cirk could not answer that simple question, his heart was too full, and it
wos MeCoy who coame to his rescue. "Now that you have the answers to your myst-
gries, now about solving wy problem, Spockt!

Withoul taking his oyes from Kirk's foce, the Vulcan saoid, "I shall endesvour
to do se, Doctor. What is your problem?!

"Just this ~ how did we pick up Van doer Schaaf dxseasc on the Enterprise?
Woe haven't made planctfall in three months 2and this disease incubates in days.”

"But we have nade contact with a planet, Doctor — the Capbzin and I were on
Derien's third Dlanet onij elovan dayp ago ~ and it was there that the Captain
contracicd the virus

Kirk Iocked indignant. "I contracted ii?Y

"ee, Capbain. There were several culture jars in the building which
oo“lﬁpS'd during the final tremor and you may recsll cutting yourself on broken
{,}.nuoc

"ou didn't say anytihdng to me sbout a cub, Jim!"

"It secemsd too trivial to worry you about, Bonos, I cleaned and put & spray
dressing on it. T dien't give it ancther thought uatil Spock Jjust mentioned it.M
MThat'll tench you to do your cwn doctoring. Perhaps you'll remember in

future thet I'm the one whoe decldss what's trivial and what isn'tt®
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"Wesg, Boneg,'" said Kirk weekly, but he could not hide the sparkls in his
eycs and ¥eCoy snorted in disgust before herding for the door. "I can see it's
no geod tallking $o you right now. ', ogoing to cateh up on my slcep.”

ihen ke had gone, the two wmen were silent  for o moment. Thens "I think
you should got some resy, Jim."

HSpocKkeses "

Uncertain of what he wanted to say, Kirk pauscd and looked helplessly at
the Vulcan. Spock smiled faintly and shook his head, his eyes telling Kirk more
clearly than any words c¢oulds 'Do not question it. The nind-link oxists - tha
ig all we need to know.'!

Kirk smiled and exteonded his hand and Spock grassped it in a warm, firm grip.
"Sleep well, Jim."

"If I don't, I have an cdd feeling thaet you'll be the first to know.!

Fe e 2N 2 N 2 KN N

MIED-LINK by Gillinn Catchpole

A touch alwost too subtle to pesreelve,

4 Tlowing light vibrating softly on my mind,
Loogening thoughts to the gentle insistence of link.
*Ho need to feor,

Barricrs felt will not be viclated.®

His rcassurasnce echces round my wind

Until he xnows § am again rolaxed,

Thoughts pour in, shared in easy exchange,
heocepted, os ars wy own,

lLecceptance warm without rejectim.
Hind-link decpons in responsc.

*I have encrunterasd a barrier,

T withdraw without intruding,

Your privacy is maintained.®

Soothing waves fiow calm across the tension.
*Mo, T am not shocked by the wish to hide,
In every life there 1s reason for ragrei,
Who can condenmn when the shame is theirst*
Fer away 2 hint of decision

Thon thoughts lis bare ard unprotected.
Awarenass descends and slowly surrsunds

As barriers I never knew existed

¥elt down in open honesty.

Fragile momorics, hesitently offered,
Tinged with pein, becore my own.

Lisking only understanding,

The contect is frail with fear of rejection.
I answer the only wayr I con.

I let fall fthe borricrs in my mind,
Unvelling memnriss I would have cuncealed,
Ignoring the thought, *There is no need.*

W WK R I R R H W R R AN
Riley: Thanks for playing my accompaniment, Uhura, but I gob the feeling you
don't like my voice.

Uhuras Keovin, I've played the black notes and the white notes - but youlre
the only person I've ever heard who sings betweon the notes.

HoWe K YR F K KK N KK
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TREESTORTS OF DELIGHT by Tine ¥W. Pole

"I don't like 1%, Jim. I don't like it at ail..." kceCoy grumbled as he stood
looking at the nelewbrected transporter booth which stood in tne centre of his
outer office.

"There's got. o be tecanical asdvencement, Bones...science doesn't ghand
gbili M

"Teah! Well I don't care...you know how I feel about the main transporter
system, and now this. What do we have to to test if for"
F : ;
"Because we are the Enterprise. Now come on..."
"he leong as you coms with me.?
"Ity only designed for one."
LR REAY

Haybel..bub two have been able to use ons before."

"I know - but Bones, I refuse to appsar on the bridge locked in a tight
clinch with you."

"ou go first..."

"fell - oll right." He sterped cautiously onto the platform. "See you on
the bri&geg ther." He pressed out a sequence of numbers on the booth's wall
control panel and shimmercd oub of existence, A minute later the intorcom im
“cloy's offlce ‘sounded,

"Bones, I made it. It's working ijust fine, all of them arc -~ the whole
9 3 y
bridge crew have arvived in one piece.M

i wall, as it's working so well, I don't really need to come to the
bridge snywayes."

"Dr. MoCoy, get yoursclf up here on the double! Thet's an ordert®
¥cCoy swore stealthily under his breath.

Mihat did you say?!

"I'm on my way...Capbain !

"Oh ~ Dr. McCoy..." Christine Chapel stood in the door:uy.

"hat is it, Nurse? I'm in a hurry, I've got to...to... Chrisiine, dear..."

Christine looked at him suspiciously. "I just wanted to tell you that the
turbolifts aren't working."

"kni Yes, I know about that, w'dear, they're sxperimenting with the inter-
ship tropnsportsr systom, in fact I was just about to try ocut this one hoere...
and I neod your assistence."

"y assistance? The control pansl's on the inside of the transporinr
booth, Doctor.” '

"Fo, no, not that kind of assistance, the...er...Captein's asked me to see
if 1t'11 traznsport two peopls at the mame $ime.”

"ihy? It's only designed for onz.M

"Don't ask quostion09 Furse," he sald, grodbing her erm before she could
leave. '"Come on, he's expecting me - or, ug."

Mhosctor.. !

"ilhat?" McCoy asked a3 he closod his eyes and held on to his head nurse.
"The control panel.!
Yih, yes " He strotched out his free hand and astabbod oud the number.

Wihot's this?' a gruff voice said in HoCoy's ear, "some kind of test 1o sec
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how many can it into ons of thusc...?"
MeCoy opencd his eyes and found himsclf storing into the Captoin's.
"Jim, whot are you doing in... M

"I was transporting wmyself to the bridge - Doctor,” Kirk said as he pulloed
free of Mcloy's and Chopel's bodies and struggled out. "Hext time you're using
it make sure the booth is oclear.V

"B...but you'd slrcady tronsported!™ McCoy stepped out followed by Chapel.
They wers on the bridge, but the bridge wes somewhet different, the bridge crew
locked... '

"Oh notY moaned HeCoy. "ot again.!

"Doctor! Doector, what is 1t? What's happened?" Christine whispered as she
locked around with big eyes, especially in Spock's direction.

"I gaid I didn't like it," McCoy said as he took her orm, "and trust some-
thing to go wrong the minute I use it.Y

"Doctor?!

"let's go back to my office," he said as he steered the nurse in the dir-
ection of the elevator. "I'1ll explain on the way down.!

HThe turbolift is not operstional, Doctor," the bearded Spock said from
where he sat observing the Doctor and the Hurse

"Drat! And I'm not keen on using that contraption again...!

"Then let's use ths sbairs," Christine suggested as she glanced over in
Byock's dirsction again.,

BT would advise againg® it, Dcotor," Spock said as he stood up and walked
over towards them, "especially as you do not appear to have your bodygusrds
with you."

"Bodyguerds?" Christine echoed. "What is going on here?"

"That is precisely what I would like to know, McCoy...Chapel," the Captain

gaid ag he turned his chalr towards them. "What are you doing on the bridge
anyway?!

YEr.eayOUsoulusWe were testing the intership transporter.”

"That's o very lame excuse, MeCoy," Kirk said as he rose. "The transpori-
ation booth has bheen in operation for the past three months. All tests have
becn carried out.'

"For:three montha?" Christine said in disbelief as she stored ot the Captain
and at his strange uniform. "But we only started using 1% this morningih

Kirk put hig hands on his hipe and sighed. WWhat srs you two up to? Is
this some kind of psychological 'wor! you'wre weging against us?"

"W..ono, of coursc nob, C&Utﬂln," MeCoy stammarﬂd. This was more than his
nerves could stand,

Micll, get the hell off this bridge!" Kirk shouted, "before I throw the
both of you into outer spacel!

"Weg, Capbain - we're going." Mcloy pushed Christine intoe the trangporter
booth and quickly punched oubt a number ~ any number.
¢ asked as they sppearcd in a very unfomiliar
all thot about?h

" don't know whers we are now," MeCoy answered ag they both stepped down
into the room, "and as to that - that was our aiternate universe."

Mihere are we now?" Christin
transporter room. "And what was

Y iternate universest!
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"Yag, don't you remomber, I told you sboubt it after the Halkan wission."

"Oh, yes... so that's why they looked like that. I must say Mr. Spock
locked very - 1

"Christine..."
"Sorry., What are we going %o do now?"

McCoy walked towsrds the outline of a deor. "Pind cut where the blazes we

- 1
are o'

The doors slid open, but not because he had approached them. Two Romulan
Conturions stood in the docrway, weapons drawn, looking anything but friendly.

"This is getting worse," MeCoy grumbled as he took several paces backwards.
The two Centurions stepped smartly apart and saluted as the Commander marched in.

"Dr. McCoy," she said in recognition, "of the U.3.8. Enterprise.'
"oul" McCoy stared in astonishment at the female Romulan Comnandexr.
"However," she looked at Christine Chapel, "I don't reccall you... "
"Thig...this ig my head nurse, Christine Chapel."

"Nurss Chapel," she acknowledged. "And -~ " she turned back to McCoy,
" « what are you doing here?"

T wish I knoew.!

"We do have ways of cxtracting such information, Doctor. Wouldn't it be
sasier on her = " she nodded in Christine's direction, " -~ if you told me?"

"ow look here, leave Chris out of this."

"ahi You are concermed sbout her then."

"0f course."

"Then you will tell me what you are doing herc.!

McCoy groaned. "I'm having a nightmare, that's what."

"There are no Federation vessels in this vicinity, how did you manage to
come on boardt"

"Tho transporter...' Christine started to explain.

"Tmpossible,”" she said. "Unless of course... How very interesting. You
have developed a long range fransporter."

NIt wasn't & long range transporter," HeCoy said. "It was the flamin'
intership one!

"Intership?! She shook her hoad. "Cuards, take them %o the detention room.'

"Doctor," Christine whispered =s she grabbed his arm, "jump on the trans—
porter, it's our only way out."

”B‘U_t hOW- s ?”

"I don't know -~ lot's just... The Centurions were advancing on them.
Doctor and Hurse, somehow avoiding the phaser shots which followed them, leaped
onte the trangporter platform and disappeared.

Pit's getting crazier and crazier!! MeCoy mubtersd as he lay in the grassy
glade staring up at the beautiful blue sky above them.
Mihere are we now?" came Christine Chapel's questioning voicc.

11l you stop asking me that guestion!” he exclaimed a8 ho strugeled up
into & sitting position and glared at the nurse who wag gitting next to him,
looking asround in wonderment. "How the hell do I know?!
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"Oh!" Christine burst into tears. A1l the jumping around and changing of
scencry were beginning to get on her nerves.

"Oh darn! Look, I'm sorry, Chris." He slid his arm around the sobbing
marse. "All this hopping around and getting nowhere is getting mwe down... shhhi
there..."

"3o that's what you're up to the minute my back is turned!" an angry female
voice said.

"Eh?!" McCoy looked up to find Yeowan Pomia Barrows, all rigged out in
mediseval dress, looking down at them. MAfter 211, it's my shore leave as well
as yours... "

"Tonia... Tonia Barrows..." McCoy said, looking up at her in surprise.
"hat are yoRe.. 7"

"Tou don't have to explain," she went on to say, "I caa see you've got no
time for we." And she stalked off.

"Doctor...Tonia Barrows left the ship well over two years agol!l™

"I know, I know." He climbed to his feet, and helped her up. "It just
doosn't meke sense. Nothing makes sensec. Come on."

"Thereh
"I don't know..., "
"Oh - lookiM

Wilhat?" He turned around and followed her pointing finger. There, standing
in the middle of the glade, was a trangporter booth.

"lell, I guess we might as well give it another go - we might get home
eventually." They both squeezed into the transporter agein and McCoy punched
out the only number he could recall - the bridge -~ crossing his fingers as the
transporfer went into operation.

"4t last! Where on earth have you bsen, Bones?" Kirk said as the two of
them arrived on the bridge of their Enterprise. '"ind honestly, was it really
necesgary for you to take Ms. Chapel along as well?!

"JFim," MoCoy said as he and Christine stepped joyfully out, "Jim, you!ll
never believe it "

"Believe what?"
"The journey we've just had in that thingi®
"Why, whot did you do? Press the wrong number and end up in Engineering?"

"Hothing as simple as that. No, firstly we ended up on the I.S.3. Bnter—
prise.!

"1.8.8....7 Lh. Bones, you're pulling wy leg."

"No, honestly, Captain, it's irue," Christine said as she looked at their
3pocek to make sure he was the real once

Weah! And then therc were Romulans and léstly we ended up on that shore
leave planet and I saw Tonia BarrowsiM

"is. Barrows left the ship two years, three months ond six days ago," Spock
was guick to point out.

"I know that."

"It's all true," Christine said, locking from the First Officer to the
Captain and back again., "There's something wrong with it."

ind then, as if to prove their point, Chief Engineecr Scott appeared in the
transporter booth. "Boy, am Lh glad tac see ye," he said as he staggered out
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onto the bridge and looked aroumd in relief, "ALh've jist had a terrible exper-
ience in thet...that thing. Captein, we've got tae stop using it, there's some-
thing wrang."

"Tou see, Jim!"

"I sce, Bones. Lt. Uhura, make an announccment -~ until further notice all
intership transporters arc suspended from use. Mr. Scott, you'd better get the
turbolifts back into operation."

"Lye, sir - with pleasure!"

"ind Scotty - what exactly happened to you?"

"The Enterprise -~ she was blown tae smithereens. Ah thocht ma end had come."
"Mr. Spock - what do you think has happened?"

"I can merely speculate, Captain, but from the evidence I gather that the
Doctor, Nurse Chapel and lir. Scott were held in transit for a short time and
during that time their minds drew on previous experiences and created what they
think they saw.!

"Say that again?" McCoy said.
"But I saw the same as Dr. McCoy," Christine pointed out, "and it was so
real.n : : ‘
"Must have been because your molecules were all mixed up with mine..."

"lell, whatever happened, shouldn't have," Kirk said. "It looks ag if
getting this intership transporter together is going to be a longer job than
they thought."

"iell, as long as it's not in my life time," McCoy said as he headed for
the 'good ol' turbolift!., "Come on, Chris, let's get back to the sanity of
sickbay. ALfter all - " he turned and grinned at Kirk, " - I'm a Doctor, not a
guinea-pigi"
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ORGLITIC CHEMISTRY MiLDE E.LSY by Roo

Last night I dreamed an acetylene tree
Had grown outside my door.

Its fruits were rich, ripe triple bonds,
hnd substituents galors. '

Tou may well not belicve me
Llthough I tell no lie

Its bdriple bonds were made of
Two sigmas and oneTF (pi)

I picked some Juicy molecules
Lind several reactions tried,
E.g. on adding water

I produced acetaldehyde.

Again T took acetylene

Lind added HCL

I got dichloroethane -

Now wasn't that just swell?

I'm very glad I found that tree
L=-growing in my garden,

For who likc me has got ® tree
That's purely hydrocarbon?

HAEXRKHRRHRKRHR KRN
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THEY by Gladys Oliver

I cannot comprehend this noise — this drilling confusion ~ this echoing of
their shrill communications in the quictness of my home.

Who are they?
Why are they here?
Whet are they burrowing for? They do not seem built for tunnelling.

7hat are they building? Strange noises fill my ears and my senses... they '
are not pleasant.

WMathWQmﬁwpmmofwhmemw?HthmedImﬂd@@w
have shared my walls with them.

They burrow deeper. They seem greedy...and what need of this strange rock
which I have in plenty. Why do they need it?

Thoy have come closer...the noise is but feet away. Surely they will not
bresk in here! The caverns outside are full of what they seek. .

Do they know of me? Wish to harm me? Or ary of mine?

I do not wish them harm. They are not pleasant to look on...but I will
tolerate them if they leave me alone. Lfter all, I am not greedy, my house is
big enough until the time arrives.

They come closex!
Noise..e.s0 much noisct

Thy do I foel this straenge disquiet? Correction, FEAR - a coldness is
entering my fiery limbs. It is such a DREAD coldness.s’

I must hurry back.

Something is not right. There is a tightness in my heart.

Hurry. Hurry to the Chamber - oh, dear life, hurry, hurry - quickly!
Nosee

NO!ti

Too late. TOO ILTE!!!

Pain. Anguish. Oh, pity...pity...PITY them!

THY? ;

I have not hurt them.

Oh, pain! My heart is cracking! Stop...stop... I beg thee - STOP!

But no - the destruction goes ony they do not heed me. Look! They are
carrying them away! AWAY!

Pleoase stop! How can I reach you? How? HOW?

Listen!

Here is one. I will ask — no, beg him to consider - to stop...STOP!
The scream! Dear life, the soream!

What is this? He is no more? Confusion!

It is dead. Oh that I should have killed! I did not know they were so
very vulnerable — so unprotected.

They seek me, hunt me! They are destroying, destroying. Life. Life will
be gone. Gone.
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Stop!

I fesls,e What do I feel? Anger? HNo. YES! Lvenge. fAvenge the children,
my deer unlived children. They murder them, dontt give them = chance to live...
I will avenge them...

Jee. See how easglly they die. See., SEB!

I'm blinded! Searing light hes found its mark. They can protect themselves.

Pain ~ searing pain! I hurt, I hurt...and dear 31ife, I do not wish to live
now. They have destroyed my purpose. Lot me die. I want fo die. Let me escape
this torment - this torture of sceing the Ages...the Bsbes...destroyed for ever.

I will take onc last onc with me. What use my lifc now? All gone...gone.
They have hurt me...and I no longer wish to understand the ugliness which is
them. I am weary, cannot win now. To die - to have peace. Peace. To not sece
the mutilated unborn... .

Just one more ~ one more! Bub the pain; the pain. I weaken, weaken.

But walt! TWhere is its fear? It does not shy smway from me! It has scen
my wound...l can sense it Dityeeececesasa.For me?

It does not fear me...and I am wWeaTya..

It begins to talk. I can undersiand it vaguely. It secms differsnt from
the rest. I can clearly sense its compassion now.

"So you can be hurt?"

Yes — hurt, hurt. But no mere; they have done it all -~ my heart is slowly
emptying. I seck only peace...bottomless, endless. To rest in the chamber of
the Dead... wWhy did they come and desiroy? Why?

It is coming down to my level, and is jolned by another creaturs, who has
good cause for his concern. His leader is but inches away from me - I could
strike now...bub camnot. iy more destruction? Why destroy each other? All
we love - could have loved had they not come...even the unlived had & right to
try for life - didn't they? ‘

The new one comes nearer. It is raising its weapon - I await my death,
It will be plessant, giving me rest from this tearing anguish and pain,

It hesitates on a spoken word from its leader - for the first one ig its

leaders Is there hope? A sudden light invades my heart, I feel oompassmon all
around me. This one will listen...this leader. But hOW? How?

TParnaps...

WO KILL I'. It smokes and burns at its feeb...and yes! Dear 1life, it
almost kneels befors me, wanting to understand, But how? It finds the way.

"Let my friend touch you," it asks. I can lose nothings I become still.

Its companion approaches me...touches... It is not wmpleasant. Feelings...
gentleness,,.soothing,...we are one... Then -

"PAIN.. .FAIN...I7 IS I¥ TERRIBLE PAIN!Y

'Tt'? T begin to understand. The touch was flesting, but I saw the truthi
they did not comprehend that I was life also; they did not know they murdered.
They are like me, fearful, unsure of what is not understocd.

Hundreds of unborn are dead because we could not understand -~ and the ones
I shattered that belonged to them - their grief is as great as mine.

I% comes forward agsin. There is a third belng now, it also touches me...
What ie this?
I heal!
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How? How? 1 cannot understend.

*T am here agein in your mind. DPleaese try to understand, we meant no harm.*
Tou are gentie...not like the others.

*T am ons of them, as is my Caplain.*

Captain? TYes, I can sce... Heo is above ‘them ~ he would not kill for lusi.
¥de hold life sacred.*

Then why my children? The last of the hges, who were entrusted to my carc.
{hy? : ' ‘

#*Porgive us. There can yeﬁ be life.*
But not for those others desbroyed — the ones that I destroyed.
*Wo,.*

Forgive me. Go to the Chamber of the Ages. Walk carefully in the Vault of
Tomorrow. The thing you search for is there.

I am soothed. My pain is diminishings the ﬁhird creature is gentlé_— I hsal.
¥That is our wish.* ‘ o ,i ' o
But what of the others? I hear anger and psin - and noilse.

" ¥He will moke then understand the wrong we did you.*®

Yes; yes, I see the truth in your words. In time I will become accusiomed
to their ugliness. 3Beauty, after all, is life...in any form.

He ig gone.

I sense the groving understanding f£rom the others, the horror of what they
had done. I sense their confusion, uncertaintyy I can understand also their
grief, can't I7

The children will survive now -~ wmy children.
The 'Captain' prepares to leave - I will wiss him...a0d he who has been in wme.

He stoops before me, the one who has stopped all this needless destructlon,
the one whe has given us back the future.

You mugt leave?
"Phis will not be goodbyey I will see you again.”

I am glady but I feel strangely lonely as he rises once more to his full
height.

"intil we meet again."' He wme kLS a strange sign with & limbd to his forschead.
The other one stoops to me, gontly touches me.

*Poace and long life.#

I shall know both now, thanks to your Captain and leader. Give him my thanks
for my life.

*Jim Kirk understands already.* The touch is gone. Sadness.
Farowell, Jim Kirk - farewell! The strange echoing steps slowly depart.

I am once more alone...and once more I have this blessed silence. I am mors
thanikful than I can say. Soon I will have company ~ of my own kind - and I shall
have to tcach them how to live alongside these strange, vulnorable crsatures of
the gurface. It will give me pleagure, and a new purpose. Yess in time I will
become accustomed to their strange shape. Their company might even be good.

I ~ Horto = look forward to it!
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THE VALLEY COF THE SHADOV by Mariann Hornlein

The Vulcon stood rigidly before the large desk, goze fixed on the far wall,
seemingly oblivious tc the angry questionsg hurled at him by the Xlingon commander.
His calm face and expresgionless oyes gave no indication of the nausea from the
disruptor beam; the pain from hands tied- cruully tlght behind his backs or the
discomnfort of a 1acerntcd shoulder. _

"o Enterprise is 1eav1ngi Kirk knOWS that" you are alive. I told him wmy-
self! Yel he leaves without cven attempting to rescue you! Why do you remain
stubborn? He has clearly demonstrated how 1little esteem he has for you!

Kot o twitch of muscle revealed Spock's sudden inner relief. He had barely
had time to rescue Jim from the Klingon trap before the rapidly approaching
eneny vessel come into range. The Enterprise alone had no chance against the
now overwhelming odds that orbited Helotia. Yet, he had expected Jim to attompt
the impossibles obvicusly Staerfleet had ordered the ship %o leave, and for that
he was very grateful, even though he fully understocd what obeying such an order
had cost Jim, and what it aight now cost him.

A figt hit the side of his face, staggering him backwards, "Talk, damn
youl If only I had a mind-gifter, you'd talk!" Kelath gestured towards a sub-
ordinate. M"Take him out of here, Kelﬁ;-and get me some anpworsi?

Spock was dragged away, his capbors roughly jerking him off his feet when-—
ever he tried to walk. He went limp, forcing the guards to support the full
weight of his body. He concentrated upon setting his mental barriers against
what he knew wag coming.

hzony tore through him; nausea ripped apart his insidess he lost e
consclousness again and again to be shocked awake by torrents of freezing water.
The barriers held firm, blocking cut most of the pain and Le remained silent,
impassive as 1f the ftorture were happening to somsone alse.

He was ‘taken back to the office and dumped onto the floor vhere he lay
sathering strength. A familiar voice cut into his fading consclousness, jolting
him into full awareness.. '

", ..Enterprise is returning, Kelath! Commander Spock...”
"The Tulcan is dead "
Mo Spock,..n

The Vulecon almost flinched visibly at the pain, the grief, thse overwhelming
loneliness in that one word. Kelath stood over him, kicking him onto his back.
"I've been recalled and you!ll cowe with me. Kirk may take Helotia, but he
won't find either of us hers.”

Within minutes Spock was 2board a swift cruiser, shivering in a cold, dark
cell. He realised that he would have teo adjust his metaboliswm to this low
temperature or he would die.

Lnd dle ne would not doj mnot as long as he had the choice. He would not
break, and as long as Keleth 4id not heve a mind-sifter, he would remsain alive.
Somehaow he would escaps -~ or be found - and then the agony ke had heard in Jim's
voice would disappear.

Houryg passed. Xeld came and he was taken fto gickbay where he was stripped,
strapped ocnto a hard, diagnostic bed, and his injuries roughly but efficiently
treated. He wondercd why, and decided he would rather not kuow.

The treatment was concluded, but he was not released. He lay on the hard
surface, immobilised by the restraining straps, while the Xlingon vessel raced
towards its unknown destination.

Spock wag a very private person. Few had ever seen him cven minus a shixt
and only Starfleet medical staff had ever seen him naked. He lay in the wain
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sickbay, cxposed to the curious stares of all who entered. Xclath visited often,
attompting to get some responsc through crude remarks and painful probing. He
was spoonfed a thick meat broth which wmoke him nauseocus, and his one attempt to
rofuse was answered by the liquid being poured down his forced-open mouth to the
accompaniment of loud Jeers and loughter. His body was treated as though he were
unconsciouss the intimeate touches making him writhe in shame,

1

He could do nothing oxcept ignore the Klingons, so ignore them he did. He
summoned every ounce of Vulcan will snd kept all emotion from showing in face or
ey e

Evontually they arrived at their degtinations the ship went into orbit
amd Spock was released, tsken down to the planet's surface. A roughly built
camp, swarming with half-dead humenoids engaged in various tasks, met his eyes.
He was given a filthy pair of shorts and told to put them on. He obeyed,
preforring not to think about where they had been.

Kelath laughed. "You are on Swire, a slave planet, and here you stay until
vou die. Perhaps, after your death, we shall send your body to Starfleet! The
fools belicved me, thoy think you dead! You shall mine dilithium crystals.
Pernaps one that you find will power the ship that destroys the Enterprisel™

He was given a pick and shovel; an iron fetter was placed around his ankle,
the other end atiached to a ring set in stone, and directed to work. The ore
was hard, difficult to bresk loose; the work exhausting. Mest of the slaves
were required %o work twelve hours out of the twenty-six-hour doy. Spock was
forced to work elghteen hours, asnd wecelved only one meal for each of the other
slaves' two. The first time he ate the rancid, dirty wmush he was immediately .
ill, but soon ate as avidly as the other slaves, ignoring the thick scum and
crawling white grubs.

Tine ceased to have any meaning. Doy and night blended into digging, shov-
eliing the broken ore into walting carts, only to dig again. “Whenever his work
failed to satisfy one of the guards he would be whipped until green blood ran
freely. 4 favourite punishment was a herd kick to the lower abdomen, doubling
him in two and bringing him to his knees. Cccasionally he was forced to dig for
thirty~six hours straight. '

Ho had been given a thin, blood and pus—stained mat but had chosen ingtead
to gleep on the bare ground. %hen his work was finished,; his chain would be
released from the ring and he would be led like an animnl to the slave compound
where he was chained to the wall. Often he hurt so badly he could not sleep,
and then the memories came to haumt him. He would huddle close to the wall,
shivering in the cool breeze and drean of the good times. He was a child again,
running into the safe, loving haven of hie mother's arms. He climbed & dozmen
trees with Leila and kissed Zarsbeth over and over sgain. He exchanged sarcagt-
ically affsctionate jibes with McCoy and played numerous gomes of chess with
Kirk. Jim... The mewmory of his Captain, of the pain he had heord in his voice,
kept hin siive.

The rains came and he worked in a sea of wud, sheking with the cold of the
driving wind. He grew sver thinner, hunger cramps soon giving way to a constant
ache. His hair grew long, matied with dirt and sweat, and...he survived.

The other slaves avoided him, afraid of his alien appearence, his stoic
refusal t¢ show pain and the obviousg disfavom in which he was held. Loneliness
pressed in like a living things he ached for the sound of a laughing voilce,
the gentle comfort of sirong hends, the understonding glance of hazel eyes. And
the momories turned to dreams, nightmares of pain and terror in which he saw
Kirk die in & hundred differcnt ways. AhLlwoys, the end was the same., He would
be found, released, brought to Kirk snd reach him just in time Tc see the twinkl-
ing eyes dim and close. He would cory out, begging Kirk not to die... 'I have
never told you...you must know...>L love you, wy brother...you must not die...!
and he would awsken, shaking with terror, desperate, unguccessfully trying to
¢lear his mind of the illoglcal, tormenting visicnas.
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He saw Kelath often. The Klingon commander seemed to blame him for the
defeat of Helotia, and tock every oprportunity to csuse him suffering. The Klin-
gon scened to particularly enjoy treating the Vulcan like some kind of animal
pet. He would have a ring put around Spock's neck, and force him to fellow on
his hands and krnees as he inspected the slave compound. VWhen the inspection was
finishod, Spock's hands would be tied behind his back and Kelath would brutally
beat him until he fell unconscious fto the ground.

Days became weeks, weoks months, and still he survived, kept alive by
shoer gtrength of will., He could barely walk, often digging the ore on his
knees, and felt his teeth growing lcoose in thier sockets. ¥When chained, he
would sit for hours, gezing into space with glozed eyes, walting to die. Somo=
thing deep inside him refused %o give up and he would stert again.

Then - the Klingons raced through the compound, shouting at each other...
silence...and Spock caught o glimpse of red, strangely out of place in this dark
place. He locked up and found himself staring in total dishelief at James T.
Kirk, deep in conversation with an Andorian copmender. Xirk shook his head
angrily, turned away, and Spock reached out, trying to crcok Jim's name. He
crawied forward until the chain stopped him and reached out o desperately
clutching hand, grabbing Kirk's ankle.

The Captain bent, started to remove his fingers, and fear lanced through
him.

"Fima. oh@lpn S T

He lay unmoving, facs down in the dirt, unable $o raise his hend, frozen
in fear and hope. & choked cry and he was being turned over, lifted, held with
warm strength. His head was pillowed on & brosd shoulder and he was safe in his
Captain's orms.

& sharp command, and footsteps thudded away. He was genily rocked, inco-
herent sounds whispersd into his hair. Someone came, and he recognisoed MeCoy's
voice, gruff with concern. Jim's hand gently brushed back his hair, carcssed.
his face, and McCoy's voice blazed with joy.

He could not take it all in, and didn't bother to try. Nothing mattered
excepts..he had survived and was held in the haven of warm love. The arms
shifteds fear clutched at his heart; he was held securely agsin and being
lifted. The chain held him fasts =a phaser...and Jim rose, cradling him close.
Pain lashed through hims. . he fried to bite back a ory, but felt Jim's arms
tighten in anguish...and he floated on gray clouds of nothing. .

Sounds, smells, feeling filtered though the clouds. MeCoy's rough voice,
barely masking o deep concerny Christine's exclemation; gentle hands washing
hime.s.ond Jim's hand holding his tightly. He floated, and gradually grew
afraid. Was this just asnother dream? Would he awaken to find himself back on
Swire? He whimpered slightly, forced his eyes open...snd looked into the happy,
worried face of his Capbain.

A tiny voice reminded him that he was Vulcan...calm, control...impossible!
He wags toc weak, too exhausted, too afraid...too heppy. He reached out, secking
r2assurance that this was, indeed; reality. His hands clutched weakly at broad
shoulders as arms encircled him snd drew him into a close embrace. He trembled
with weariness and reaction, hiding his tears in Kirk's shoulder as Jim whis-
pered low words of comfort and reassurance. “Shhh...you’re safes. oyou' re with
me«seno-ong will hurt you now...you're with me..."

He gradually stopped trembling and Kirlk laid him back on the nillow. He
touched Jim's face with violently shaking fingers. "Jim? You are hers? This
ig not a drean? I am alive...with you?"

Kirk's volce shook ncarly as much as his own., "No dresm, Spock, You're
alive...with me...and licCoy says you'll be all right.”

The terror of the nightmares returned, overwhelming the part of him that
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s1ill eried out for loglic and control. He held fast to Jinm's arms and the words
tumbled out incoherently. "I drcamed...you died.,.I could not t¢ll yoU...l
never have..." : '

Finzors stilled his lins. "I'wm hers. Tell me now.M

Spock hesiteted, cringing slightly with Vulcan shame, hut the power of the
remembered nightmares was too strong., "I...love...you...my...brother."

His eyes droppeds: for a moment, there was silence and he started to shrink
away, then was held close in Jin's arms, "Oh God! Spock...l love you, alsc!
I almost lost you...never lose you again...never let you goa.."

The arms tighteneds he was laid back down, his hands held carefully in
Kirk's., Jim smiled rather wasteadily. "McCoy'll kill me if he sees you this
upset. Rest, Speck., T'11 stay here. We can talk laters we have all the time
in the world "

Spock tried to respond, but his eves were too heavy. He dresmed he was
back on Swire; Klingon guards were whipping him, and they all had Kelath's face.
He could sce his Captoin chained to the wall. Another Kelath was approaching
Kirk holding out the dog coller for him to wesr. He itried to get to Kirk, but
the multiple Kelathe held him...laughing...

He was being gently, firmly, shaken. "Spock! "Wake up! Spock! You're
having a nightmare."! He ononed his eyes, saw Jim and MeCoy, the berror left
and he slept azain without dreams.

He slowly become awarc of his surroundingss the subtle smells and sounds
of sickbay. Someons...Jime...was holding his hand, He mentzlly ossessed himselfls
he was cleon! It amazed him that he had never really apprecisted how good it was
to he clean before.  He next noticed that he was free from pain. He was stronger
than before ~ the rest and the intravenous fesding he could tell he had recoived
had helped but he was still very weak and knew it would be mony days before he
wag fully recovered. He remetbered his first awakening with a flush of shame,
then mentally shrugged. His Vulecan magk hedn't hidden anything from Jim for
yearsy and preternse between Iriends was almost as bad as a deliberate lie. He
opened his eyes and found Kirk watehing him intently. Their eyes met aond he
reed his own happiness reflected in Jim's.

Kirk glanced down at tho hund he held and one finger traced the clearly
delineated bones. "Starfleet ordered me to leave. I should heve disobeyed...
I ghould haves.. "

"Done exactly as you did, Jim." Spock shifted slightly and Jim helped him
into & more comfortable position. He accepted his Captain's help gratefully,
but wanted to turn the conversation away from Swire. "What happened sboard the
Enterprise? Who was the Andorisn commander you were spesking tof"

Kirk stiffened slightly. "Sheron. Starflect sent him to replace you. As
if asnyore could do thatih

A strange feeling as of 2 shodow's wing touching him came over Spock. !Hasg
he not performed his duties well?!

"Oh, surc. He's pretty good. In fect, any other ship would probably give
thelr eye teeth to have him." Kirk touched a bruise on Spock's throat. "I
misged you. I...thought you were dead."

The shedow faded in the light of Kirk's obvious affection. Spock tight-
ensd his fingers sround Kirk's hapd., "I know. I was in Kelath's office when
he told you.!

Christine ecntered, corrying a tray with plomeek soup and hot tea. The
Captain rose, smiled down at the Vulcan, and left, promising to return soon.
Christine helped him eat, chattering gzaily, =nd & yeoman caome in and cut his
hair. He gravely thanked each, then tried to sleep, knowing he needed rest %o
TROOVEr.
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Inpossible. During Christine's gay chatter the shadow had returned, and
this time he had recognized it. The Andorian First Officer was excellent; he
inew Jim was going to request Starfleet to reinstote him ~ ond he wonted that
desperately. But...no notier what excuse Jiln gave, such 2 request would damage
Sheron's career badly, perhops beyond repair...ond he could aot allow that to
happen.

He tossed restlessly. He knew how he would feel if he had to luave the
Enterprises; knew how Jim would be hurt...but could find no soiubion.

A hand fell 1;ghtly on his arm. "Hey, what's this? You're supposed to be
resting! What's wrong, Spock?"

He stared up ot MceCGoy, enguish clear on his face. '"Commender Sheron.'

The doctor slowly nodded. "I wondered who would be the first to sec that
complication, you or Jim. I don't know what to say; God knows I don't want to
lose you again! ‘Jhatever you decide, I'1l support your decision. WNow, please
try and rest."

Spockk looked his grotitude and tried, unzuccesgsfully, to obey. He sensed
the Captain's presence and gethored what little strength he had goined since his
return. He hzd to remain calm, logical... Ee locked up end his heart contracted
painfully ot the look of undisguised affection on Kirk's face. They spdke
quictly for a time about the past, then Kirk asked how he should zo sbout getting
Spock reingtated.

Kirk's anguished reaction to his statement was very painful to the Vulcen,
almost shatfering him completely, but he managed to speak calmly, decisively,
and Kirk soon agreed he was correct...but insisted that the next few days, until
they reached the Starfleet hospital with the badly injured slaves, was theirs.

lMeCoy entered, and they turned to greet him. The doctor instantly saw that
a decision had been reached, and took Spock's hand in his, laying his other hand
on Kirk's shoulder. There was a long moment of silence, then McCoy abruptly
turned and lef+t.

Kirk's hand rested lightly against Spock's face. "How cen I let you go?
I'1]l have the Enterprise, Bones, Scotiy...but you'll have no-one! How can I let
you go out among strangers who won't understand you? How can I let you be alone
again?! '

Spock!s hesrt skipped a beat at this now evidence of Kirk's complete under—
standings he felt hupbled at the way Kirk put aside his own anguish to think of
him. The moment threatened to become maudlin, and Spock was relieved when MoCoy
bustled in, pushing a stretcher befors him.

"Tou're off the danger list, and I need this bed for someone who's really
sick! Jim, help me move him to the stretcher."

Both Vulcan eyebrows soared at McCoy's speech. They stayed up ag McCoy
rambled on, pushing the strotcher out of sickbay, down the corridor, and onto
the turbolift. "All you really need is plenty of rest and 2 lot of food. You
can get those anyplace! Besides, I can't have Jim clut$ering up my sickbay all
the time!™

He dizzily wondered what this was all about. McCoy never let him leave
sickbay before he was completely recovered; quite often kepb him much longer
than nccessary. He understood when MeCoy wheeled the stretcher into the Captain's
guarters and he saw an orderly smoothing the sheets on a newly crscted hospital
bed,

The orderly left to wait outside and Jim carried him to the bed. McCoy
scowled at them fiercely. "Now no high jinks, you two! No sitting up to all
hours talking! Spock needs plenty of rest, Captain, and I'll hold you Tespon-
sible if he doesn't get it.U

"Bones.
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HoCoy stared dumbfourded at the gently smiling Vulcan.

Mihile I was captive Ohie..0%ire...l dresmed...of 3hose whom I missed..s T
misged you. Thank you, my fricend."

The doctor seemad oblivious to fhe tears that gtreamed down his face. Ho
attempyted to smile, cleared his throat, and stamped out, shouting for the
orderly to "help with this confounded stretcher!!

Kirk gazed at the closed door, a slight smile on his face. "He's a good
friend." He glanced down at the Vulcan and his eyes narrowed slightly. "You're
white as the pillowcase!" He drew the covers up, tucking them in arcund the
thin shoulders. "Rost now. 1'11 bs hore

Spock relaxed, accepting Jim's ministrations with werm gratitude. It was
very good to be taken care of in thig way. He closed his eyes and slept. When
he awakened he found Kirk sound asloep in a nearby chair. He studied the
Captein's face intently, memorising it against the loneliness %o come. He frowned
slightly at the new lines on Kirk's face, at the gray hairs mingled with the
auburn. Kirk was $oo young for gray hair! He suddenly visuslised infrequent
meetings, cach time shocked at the change in an aging Xirk, until... No! He
refused to think about that day when he would be truly alonc again. Yet...he
had to face the fact thon when he left the Enterprise in a few days he might
never see Jim again. BStarfleet was not the safest life, nor was Kirk exactly
known for staying out of trouble. He resolutely pushed the thought asmdo,
knowing even as he did so how futile the action was.

He locked around the familisx room and his gaze fell upon a chess board
with & half completed game by Kirk s desk; a lyrette hanging on the wall.

"I couldn't pack them away."

Spoék turned his head towerds Jim, deliberately dropping his habitual mask.
"Please keep them, Jim. I will have no use for them, except when-we are
together.!

The day passed quietly. Christine came in with trays of soup and other Vul-
can concoctions that Kirk pretended were horrible~looking. The Captain left
once or twice, to check on ship's status and 'be nice' to the Andorian First
Officer, but stayed in the roon with Spock most of the time. They talked quietly
and started to complete the unfinished chess game.

Someone signalled for entrance, and Sheron came in in response to Kirk's
summons. Spock looked at him curiously, careful to keop his soething omotions
under careful check. He had never really met the Andorian beforec... He stiffened
in startled worder when he reslised Sheron was requesting tronsfor off the
Interprisc to roturn to his home planet.

_ But why? Tho Enterprise was the top assignment availsble! He heard Jim
start to question the Andorisn, and tried to listen quietly, but could not
completely restrain a sigh compounded of shesr ¢xheustion and desperate hope,

Kirk was by his side immediately, removing the chess board and settling him
back againgt the pillows. Jim told Sheron to mect him in the briefing room, and
the Andorian left. :

Spock gragped Jim's hand tightly. "Jim, 4id you hear?' He wants to goe..
and that means... Oh, Jim, I con stay!" :

Kirk gently reassurcd him end told him to rast, then left to seek the Andor—
lan. Spock's eyes snapped open as the door closed behind Jim. How could he
pogsibly sleep with this uncertainty hanging over his head? He shifted restlessly
growing more and more uneasy as the minutes dragged by. What was tﬂking g0 long!
Had the Andorian changed his mind and Jim was afraid to tell him?

The door opened and Jim rushed in, grasping Spock's cold hand in his. "He
is leaving, Spock! He knows why I won't request him to lezve, and feels he would
be hurting us in the same way if he stays, so he's using compessionate leave as
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an excuse. You're going to stay, Spock! You're going to be First Officer
aboard the Enterprise againl!"

Four days later, Spock woke, stretched lazily, snd started to lever himself
out of bed. McCoy had allowed him up for three fifteen minute periods yesterdays
today he could be up for thirty minutes at a time. His glance fell on a nearby
chair, and he stilled in wonder. On the chalr was a neatly folded pair of black
trousers; in front of it a shiny pair of black boots; next to it, hanging on a
hanger, was a new dress tunic of blue with commander's gold braid on the sleeves.

He rose, rather unsitcadily, énd.slowly, carefully, proceceded to dress. How
often during the past months had he wondered if he would ever sec this uniform
again.

"¥ow you look like you're really back, Spobk."

The Vulcan looked up, eyes shining with unspoken gratitude as Kird perched
on the side of the bed. "Sheron is beaming down to the base in z few minutes.
I thought you'd like to say goodbye."

opock nodded and followed Kirk down the ocorridor, trying to maintain his
habitual mask =1 the delighted greetings of passing crewmen, the broad grin on
Kirk's face.

Sheron was waiting for them when they entered, and the goodbycs werc brief
and very sincere. Spock knew he owed this Andorisn more than he could ever repay
and tried toc express his feelings without a great deal of success. Sheron
sparkled out of views Spock turned to leave when the door opened and Kelath
ehtered, esccrbed by two guards.

Spock stiffened, unable to stem the fear that raced through him at the

.. 8ight of this person respensible for so much pain and humiliation. He felt

Kirk move close, but the Captain remained silent.

Kelath gtared at him. "So you live, Vulcan! & shame. I had hoped you
would die before Kirk found youl

The Klingon made a threstening move towards him, and Spock barely restrained
an instinctive step backwards. The guards restrained Xelath and hustled him over
to the transporter platform. Suddenly the Klingon looked defeated, and Spock
mentally compared their positions. If he ever returned to his nome, he would
be imprisoned, because the Klingon goverament had publically disowned him. On
the other nand he, Spock, was home, welcomed, with thosc he cared for...and the
fear drained away, never to return.

They left the transporter room, entered the turbolift, and Spock arched an
eyebrow questioningly. "How did you know I feared Kelath!

Kirk smiled at him. "Every fime you used his name, you hesitated. And...
the nightmares...you spoke his name... I f3lt your fear."

Spoék sighed and leancd wearily sgainst the wall. The final pilece of the
long nightmore was gone, defeated by the understanding and compassion of a friend.

Kirls's arm went around his waist, supporting him as they wallked slowly down
the corridor towards the Captain's quarters...and passed the deoor. Spock looked
enquiringly at his Captain but Kirk's face revealed nothing.

They wstopped before a long=-familiar door, and Spock felt his hoart beat
illogically faster as they entered the quarters of the Pirst Officer. He looked
around in aw .l wonder. There wers his books, the lyrette, the few wall hangings
from Vulcane..

"Willing hands can do & lot in a short time, and I'm not the only one who's
glad you're staying." Kirk guided him to his bed and made him lie down. "I
thought you'd want some privacy as you get better. And...the First Officer of
the Enterprise belongs here, in these rooms." Jim smiled happily. "delcome
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home, Spock."

Ls he looked up a2t his Cantain, Spock felt a deep contentument steal over him.
Indeed, he was...finally...hone.

Ho W N 2 e He K K e e P Ko KK e 3

4 FRIENDSHIP by Susan Meel

Loneliness. An aching wvoid
That filled two souls. Mutual need.
These were the Foundations.

Commen interests. New experiences
And dangers. A lifestyle sharoed.
These were the things that helped it grow.

Differences that complemented. A common striving
That allowed unique perception.
These were the things on which it thrived.

A caring that knows no limits,
An understanding that needs no words.
These ore the results.

i friendship, blossoming
Through the fullness of time
Into love.
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