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Hello agnin, ond welcome to Log Entries 24.

As you 2ll know by now, the price has gone up. We've mansged to hold prices
steady for at lesst two years, but unfortunately in the last four wonths the
price of paper hos geone up twice; one rige we might have been able to cover,
but not them both. So, unwillingly, we were forced to push the price up.

Te hope to hold it steady at 85p for a while, but again we're ot the mercy of
several factors. outside our control - and the immedicte one is the possibility
that the new Government will put up the standeard rate of VAT, If thaot happens
- depending on how much it puts costs up - we!ll have to thirk sbout a further
increase in charges. The foreign rate ls unalfected for the moment, bul we're
watching that closely tocs at the moment the exchange rate is yo-yoing at a
level where we con offord to keep the cost unchenged, but if it goes wuch
higher - and steys up there ~ then we'll have no alternative but to mat the
foreign price up teo. The other factor, of course, is postagey the Post
Office has been making soft mubttering sounds asbout inersasing postage rates
for a while, and if that happens, once again we'll have no option but to take
z good look at prices. We need some profit on zines to keep the club viable -
pembership dues alone don't cover the costs of day to day ruaning of the club
and getting out the newsletters.

Thig time, the zine is made up of two longish stories and 2 couple of shorts,
unlike LE 23 which was made up almost wholly of very short stories. British
resders will realise from references in 1t that The Puture Belongs to You was
written somc time ago — in fact I've had it im my files for at least two years,
walting for a selectlon of stories it would balance with., Which is the main
reason why some excellent stories I have on file haven't been printed yet.

Some editors, particularly in the States, work from zine to zine, putiting
everything they've gob into each issue {which ig one reason why 2 lot of the

US zines are so long) ~ I prefer to keep a selection of stories on file (if
possible) so that I can try to keep a certain amount of balance in the stories

- necesgary when stories seem to come, as I've sald before, in coyocles — at the
moment, a lot of writers seem to he featuring the minor charasters. And I, for
one, don't want to put out a zine devoted entirely to the minor characters, much
ag I enjoy one story in a zine that features any one of Sulu, Uhura, Chekov or
Chapel, (I don't entirely count Scotty as a minor characters, as long as the
other stories are about the main characters.

For next time we have storles by Valeric Fiacentini, Simone Mason and C.E.
Hall, among others. We also have rather more artwork ~ quite apart from any—
thing else, this time, there wasn't room to fit any artwork in and still stay
within the 59 pages meximum for Log Entries. Which length may seem purely
arvitrary, btut remember we're usually putting out two zines every two monthss
to make it longer would add ftremendously to the pressures put on us by the fact
thet two months is only eight weeks and there's & nowsletter fo go out in that
period too. A1l of which has to be done in the evenings and at the weekends,
gince we all hold down jobs. :

Enough of that - read, and enjoy! - o
6"' -~ \M-F-%_-&_,..-——F—"‘“‘
June 1979 SRR eemoo-— e

Non-msmbers of STAG can get informatidm on back issues, current and forthcoming
zines by sending an DAE or addregsed envelope and twe International Reply Coupons
to

Sheila Clark

6 Oraigmill Cottagoes

Strathnartine

by Dundee

Scotland.,
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JOURNEY OF TERRCR by Audrey Beker

It 2ll began because Kirk was ordered to investigate the loss of & FPodsration
freighter in his sector and wher he finally itraced her to an unmapped area, Spock
told him emotionlesaly that ghe had been destroyed but there was no indication as
to how it happened.

Kirk was angry. He had known the Captain of the freighter personally and he
olways took a friend's death badly. He knew the freighter had been unarmed so
she could hardly have been aggressive. He declared he was going to hunt down her
destroyers. As a result, when the sensors showed another spacecraft uporoaching
them rapidly, with markings no-one recognised, he ordored the phaser banks to
stand by.

"Captaln, you cannot attack without warningi" Spock said. "You do not know
thet this ship has any comnection with the destruction of the Venus."

"I've got & hunch thet 1% has,! Kirk said grimly. "And it doesn't look too
4
welcoming, sithor !

The strange ship confirwed Kirk's suspicions by opening fire the moment it
wag within renge. EKirk, thinking that now he knew what had happoned to the Venus,
ordered the Interprise to return the fire and blew the alien craft to pieces,

"That shot, Captain," soid Spock rather reproachfully, "was possibly intended
mercely to halt us, not hit us. For an attacking shot, it was pooriy aimed.!

"ou think so?" said Kivlk, tighi-lipped. '"Well, toc late to {ind out now,
Mr. Spock. I don't like alien vessels firing without warning on my ship.”

Spock turnsd bock to his instruments. M"¥o survivers," ho reported
axpressionilsessly.

"Serve them right," said Kirk. Dave Bramficld had been an old friend of

The next moment ho ked digappoaresd in a searing flosh of light. The bridge
was left in uproar behind him, bub he knew nobthing about that. He materizlised
suddenly on the surface of = planet, standing feecing o row of grim-faced women
in long grey robss. There wore five of then, cne considerably older than the
others, and 11 was she who now sgpoke in o harsh, curicusly sexless voice, her
suniken black eyes staring dully at Kirk.

"What cxcuse have you?!

Trying to collecet his wits, Kirk could cnly gape at her, and she repeated
her question in the szme tone,

T don't know whot you mean," Kirk said finall loying for time. "I am
H b o D
[ -

—.f‘
Captain Japes T, Kirk, Captain of the U.S5.5. Enterprise, and I would like to know

what I'm doing hers .V

He tried to look sbout him, but the whele place seemed Yo be veiled in some
ind of fege ALL he could see clearly wes the yellow dals the women stood on.

Wou destroyed one of our ships without any provoeation," the samse woman
sald coldly, ignoring his question.

"o provocation? When they fired on me first?"
Mle were merely requesting you %o halt."
"T guess you 4id the same with that freighter," Kirk said, unrepentent.

"We know nothing of any 'freighter'," the woman said. "You were trespossing
in our airspace and we had cvery right to check you and find cut your business.
You, on the other hand, hed no right whatsoever to destroy our ship.t

"Tour ship wmede an attack on mine," Kirk stubbornly reltcrated.

"our ships de net atback unprovoked," was the reply. "You displayed guite
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unwarranted aggrsssion. We do not like people of your kind here, and as & lesson
to those whe may follow you, we intend to destroy your ship and all its crew
forthwith."

"Tou might not find that so easy," Kirk said, bluffing furicusly. "She can
defend herself. She's no unarmed freighter.”

The woman shrugged. "Believe wme, your weopons are futile agoinst ours. We
hold your ship now, like this..." And she held out her closed fist. "She cannot
move without our permission. She is at our mercy, and so are you."

Kirk reached for his communicator and then re@lised he hadn't got it. He
said, "Do you honestly expect me to belisve that you'll blow my ship apart? When
your own ship couidn't do it"
"That in itsclf proves that you attacked it wunawares," the woman said. "Had -
we really wished to destroy you we would have done it before you knew 1t.%
My crew and my ship destroyed! Kirk thought frantically. I must stop 14!
But _how? Steady now, don't lose your head. Play it cocl.

He spoke desperately » swiftly. "Listen., You can't condemn everyone in my
ghip for what I did, for what I ordered them to do. It was all my cown idea.
They only did what I told them $o when they destroyed your ship. Why should they
die for obeying orders? I'm the onse responsible, and youl've got me. Let the
others go.JM

The elderly woman said, "You accept the full responsibility, then?" She
seemed a little surprised. The other four, standing two each side of her, showed
some reaction for the Tirst time. They murmured together.

Kirk sald stoutly, "Yes, I accept full responsibility. Let my ship go." He
was sincere in what he gaild, but he could see that he had impressed the women
favourably and he started to hope again., It was obviously the right tack to
pursue, so he must continue with it, he thought.

The elderly woman turned to talk to her collsagues. Kirk thought, looking
at them, that they looked like the witches in 'Macbeth', with their flowing grey
draperies and the twining mist tendrils about them.

The oldest had a witeh's face too, although tuc othor four worc younger and
at least onc of them, Kirk noted typically, wasn't bad looking. He didn't dare
to move, hecause he couldn't sce his feet in the mist and he didn't know if he
gtood on a plonacle of rock or a floor. He stood motionless, waiting. It hed
all happened so suddenly he could hordly credit any of it, cven now. It was like
a bad drcasm. Perhaps he was going to wake up soon and find hiwsclf in his
guarters on the Entornrise.

The five women at last furnced back to facoe him. Again the eldest acted ag
gpokeswoman. He noticed now that she had some kind of wreath twisted in hor lank
black hair, alwost like a crom of sorts. It was hard 4o see distinetly, bub
occasionally it shone with a sudden blink as the 1light caught it,

"Your sentence is that you arc to face the wilderncss and the harpies," the
woman sald tonclossiy.
"ifazt does that mean?" Kirk asked.

"You will soen soe,'" was the ominous answor.

Kirk acsitatod a moment, then said, "Can you toll me who you are now that
that's all sottled? I'wm Jjust curious to know who I've been judged by,”" he added
sardonically.

"The woman szid, "I am tho High Pricstess of Medusa. Is thers anything
else you wish $o know?" Her ftouch of sarcasm matched Kirk's.

. g " .
"Wo," ho gaid. "I think that's enough.” Some religious scet, hoe thought,
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Just my Iuck! He knew what they could be like. And women, too... He had no
iliusions about the 'gentlo! sox. His eyes roved over ihe other four younger
priesiesses and he saw one of them, the good~looking one, gazing at him. She too
had the lank black hair, but without the crown, and it was thicker than the old
women's. Her face, even now on the gaunt side, showed signs of developing into
the living skull that was the face of the High Priestess, but her eyes wers kindex.
Kirk smiled at her, putting all his charm into it. Who knew, funnier things had
happened. She turned to the High Priestess and murmured something to her. The
old woman looked dublous, glanced at Kirk, then rather grudgingly nodded. The
younger woman came forward to the edge of the daisg she stood on and spoke dirsct
to Kirk,

"I like your courage, Captain." She had a rather dsep and vibrant voice.
"Racause of it I have requested that you should know something of what faces you
a
and that you should raceive the same advantages as our own miscreantg.!

What do you know, it paid off! Kirk thought, but outwardly he merely nodded.

"You have a chancc of survival," the woman continued. "Not a gtrong one, but
it dees exist. We in thie world live on the tops of our mountains. Arcund me,
below, is wilderness, unexplored, f£illed with wild creaturcs we barely know. All
we know is that the harpies are there, monsters that attack the mind, that send
people mad., If you can work your way from here to cur temple on the far side of
the continent, you will go frec. It has happened, once or twice, bub rarely. It
takes an exceptional person to accomplish 1%, as you might belicve. We give our
cyriminals so sentencod a compass and o slingshot. With these they ars turncd
loose, to meke their way as best they can. Most ere never scen again. The High
Priestess has cousented to allow you the compass and the slingshot. You do have
that faint chance - for you seem to be quite an cxeceptional person and perhaps
capable of achieving this.!

Kirk said, "I've been through worse, perheaps, in my time."

The woman looked =t him and he was now certain thet it was with respect.
"You are not afraid?!

"Oh yes, I'm afraid all right," he said cheorfully, "but that isn't zoing to
help me, is 1t

"Miost of owr prisoners scream and bey for mercy when they hear their sentence

"I am o Stership commander and I'm not in the hobit of begging for wmercy,"
Kirk said briefly.

The woman turned and spoke agsin te the High Priestess, who shrugged. "It
might as well bo twe =s one," she said.

The younger woman turned back. "Capbain Kirlk, I have won you yet another boon.
You do not heve to go into the Wilderness alona," ghe told him. "I you can find
somecne who will voluntarily accompany you, we will feteh him from your ship. DButb
he must go willingly. We have no grudge ageainst your subordinates, since you have
claimed full respeneibility.n

Spock! thought Kirk ot once, then tried to banish the thought., No, I can't
ask it of him. He's done so much Tor me alrendy. He'l'd come, I'm sure of it, but no.
Aloud he said, "Thank you, but I'd socner go alone.!

411 five women locked astonished, he was glad to see. "Alone? You would
rathor face the Wilderness alone?! the High Priestess exclaimed.

"Wos, I don't want to condemn a of my friemls to deoth," Kirk explained.
J ’ D

"Wour chances of gurvival are far higher if you go with someone,”" the younger
woman gaid.

"Probably, but I'1l go alone,” Kirk insistod.
"Is there no one who would willingly accompany you?" she asked.

Kirk thought briefly of McCoy and Spock. 'Mhere are two that I know of. Not
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many men could say as muck, L zuess. But I can't agk it of them."

"ot even if it wight save your life?" the younger woman urged. She now
seomed very keen thet Kirk should survive. Kirk gusssed that hed it been up to
her, he would have been let off, but she had the High Priestess at her elbow and
the old woman wasn't bhaving it.

"How high do you rate my chances anyway?" he asked.

The High Priestess answered. "On your own, extremely low. With a strong
and resourceful companion, reasunably high.!

"Take someone with you, Captain Kirk," the younger woman sald agaln. Tt
ig only common sense. Surely you amwneeded on your ship. What will happen if
you don't return?"

Kirk finally nodded. He sow that there were no more concessions forth~
comings the younger women hed gone os far ss the High Priestess would let her.

MA1l right," he seid reluctantly. M"I'1L ask Spock and see if he'll come.
He's got a logical mind and he might refuse for the sake of the ship, but I'1l
see what he thinks."

"and whe is 'Spock'?" the digh Priestess inquired.

"You cantt nistake him," ¥Xirk said. "He's half Vulcan, got pointed cars,
the only pair on $he ship. And can't you give him some warning before you
whisk him away like you did me?"

The High Pricstess merely said, "Our methods ore unalterable. If he can-
not survive the shock of being brought here then he is no fit person to accom-
pany you into the Wilderacss.,"

One of “he women went away into the fog. 5 monent later a rather ruffled
and faintly astonished Spock was stonding beside Kirk. He had been snatched
off the brifdge in the widlle of o frengied sesrch for his Captain. The first

hing he said was, "I warned you not to attack that ship." Then he saw the
women wetching them and fell silent, looking back at thew with intorest. One
brow glowly rose.

"Fagcinating," he observed.
"I this the men?" the High Priestess askod Kirk, ignoring the scrutiny.
Kirk nodded., "Can vou let me talk to him slone for a momentf"

N

The Hich Priestess stepped back and signallad to the others to follow her.
2 X 0
They Alseppeared into the mist,

"ind where you'rs moving," Kirk said sharply to his friend, "I don't
kxnow what we're stanling on, i% may well be a wountain pesk for all I know.!

"ind what are we doing heretf" Spock inguircd.

: iy under sentence of death for destroying their shig," Kirk said tersely.
"ind don't say 'I told you so'.M

"T would not dreem of it. And where do I come in, them, if it is you who
18 to die?" Spock spoke with admirable calim, but somewhere deep in his ceyes
there was both shock and anxiety. "Did they feteh we hers to watch the sent-
ence carried oute" :

"Wo," said Kirk. He oxplained, swiftly and coneisely. Spock opened his
mouth to speak. Kirk chocked kim. "Not a word! Tou know what it entails,
You might die just as well as I. Think of the ship, lefd without either of us.
One of us ghould stay with her, and obviously I cen't, so it should be you.
Just let your logic take over for o bit - " Spock lookod indignant " —~ I fotched
you here largely to explain the situation to you, nct to ask you to come with
me. I know Bones would come if I asked him -~ " Spock locked even wmore indignont
' — but he's as necessary to the ship as you are. It seems I should toke some-
one, though. Wao do you recommend, completely without prejudice?!
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Speck ignored being suspected of prejulice, which showed how anxicus he
really wes., "You are honestly asking me to recommend someone to teke my place?"
he said glacially. '

"Oh, forzet that side of it, will youl' snapped Kirk. "I'u not taking you
with me, and that's that. You're teco valuable. Who clsc could I take?"

"No—-onee. I could not recommcnd anyone for such a task."

"hat's how I feel about it too, but I wust take someone if I'm to have iy
hope of survival."

"Waturally. And you have scmacnc.”

"Lcave yourself out of itiM

"Really, Captoin, I do net know way you sent for me, but now that I am hore,
I am not leaving without protest," Spock sald stdffly.

"But think of the shipi" Kirk said firmly.

"Mhers arc times when the ship must come second. I know my place."  Spock
folded his arms ond sitared in front of him.

Kirk suddenly siiled. YDo you kumow, although I half wanted you to refuse
and £o back, I'm glad you wouldn't. So you'll come?

"Did you ever doubt it for a moment?" said Spock, insulted.

"o, not really. Here are the pricstesses agein

"Ya that what they ars®!

The woncn cawme up to them, walking through the shifting wists. "ell?"
asked the High Priestess. '"Is he going with you, Coptain Kirlk?"

"e says he will,! Kirk geid shortly.

"Good, Then come with us.!

Miy ship -~ whet will heppen to her?" Kirk wanted to know.

"o shall inform your orew and keep them here umtil you have hed time to
reach the Hastern Temple."

They followed the five women across through the mist, wmoving blindly. Some~
thing huze and sclid loomed up ghead of them, thoen solidified into the solitary
peak of a mountain, in the side of which wes cut 2 stone door. It was open.

The women halted in front of it.

"You descend herc," the High Priestess said., "The 1ift will take you down
to the Wilderness below. Then you are on your own."

| 4l

The younzer womsn who had bafrionlded Kirk hended him a sling-shot made of
leathery substance and & swmell compass enclosed in dull green metal.

"You head Zest," she said. "I hops you survive, Captain Kirk.!

Kirk turmed to his companion. "are you sure?" he agked., "New's the time
tn turn back, if you want to. I've got to go through with this, but you haven't.
Thoy'1ll take you back to the ship right away if you like. You haven't got to
gome unless you really want to.M

Spock looked at him rather pityingly. "Shall we go, Capbain?!

Kirk gave & rother won smile and stepped into the 1ift. Spock followed,
the deor 8lid to behind them and they began to move downwards.

They were protity cramped for spacce in the now-hurtling 1ift. Xirk fiddled
ainlessly with the sling-shot. "I'wve never used one of these darmed things,
have you?" he asked,

"y osling~shot? Once or twice. They are not hard to mannge 1f one kecps a
steady hand and eye," Spock replied gravely.
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"I guess I'l1ll mancge boefore long. I only wish I knew whai we were up
ageinst," Xirk mused.
Miere you given no information?”
"Wothing more then I told you. Harpios and unknown animals, !
"idhat precisely are 'harpies'?

"I don't know what these people call harpies," Kirk said. "The harpies 1
know of were mythical creatures, half woman and half bird. A1l I kmow zbout
these here is that they drive men mad M

"Interesting. ALre we intendoed to use the sling-shot to keep off animals
or to get food?" Spoeck ingquired.

"Damned if I know. Both, I should think. Toulre nct going to fancy it
much, are you? If we have to exist on meat," Xirk sald.

"I will facc that problem when we get to it. If there is nothing else fit
to eat, then I will be obliged to eat flesh,” Spock said calmly.

"de don't know if oven that's £it to cat out here — if therc is any."
"There must be some form of sustenance, celse how did the cthors survive?"
"That!s true," Kirk conceded, feeling wmors cheerful.

The 1ift drew up slowly and halted. The door slid onen. They locked out
onto a vast plain, shimmesring away into the distance. Towering obove the hor-
izon was the huge dull red bulk of & nearly planet.

"We wust be on a satellite," Kirk said, looking at it.

"It would indeed seem so," Spock agreed. "Shall we start out while it is
still lighto"

They took thelr bearings and set off. The ground was hord and dusty and
there was little vegeistion. They trudsed on ond on toward the looming orb on
the horizon, and az they went towards it it 1ifted slowly higher ond higher in
the sky.

"Tan't there any water in this place?" Kirk said eventually. He was thirsty.
"L hove seen no siges of any," Spock said.

"Phere must be some.”

"Therse arc tress on the skyline.!

"I can't sce them.!

"o, but I can. Presumably water is thers. Are you hungry?"

"I'm more thirsty."

"I can do 1ittle about that, I am afraid, but if you give me the siing-shot
& momenb... U

¥irk hended it over. ©Spock selected a stone from the many that lay at
their feet, fitted it, aimed upwsrds and stared into the sky. A second later
the sling cracked. The stone whirled up. There was a psuse, then Kirk saw a
small black dot coming down towards thewm. It thumped to the ground necarby, a
strange little blackish-greon bird with clawed wings. It was dead. Kirk picked
it up.

"T do not know when we may see anything olese," Spock ssid rather apologet-
igally. "I do not like %aking life, of course, but - Y

"Iz have to live ourselves," Kirk said briskly., "If we can get to those
trees we might be able to meke o fire. I don't think I could eat raw bird, not
yet .M

"Wo, nor I," Spock said with decision.
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They went on, Kirk carrying the bird, Spock the sling-shot.

They roached the tress just before nightfall., They turned out to be pard
off & large band of weoodland, tress of a sort Kirvic had never ssen before, with high
straight brenches and strap-like leaves. Thedir dtrunks wers enormous. There was
very little undergrowth. The two men scarched around and finally came on 2 small
soggy pool half filled with dead leoaves. They scraped as many of these cut as
thoy could end then drank. The water tasted rather bitter but had no 111 effects.
Kirk, who kmew 2 gocd meny things about camping, set to and made = fire by rubb-~
ing sticks togetvher. Over this he roagbted the bird, and later made quite o
roascnable meal off it. It tasted rather like duck. Spock refuscsd to share it.
He looked around for some kind of vegetsble food bub cculd find nothing that
seemed cven remotely edible. In the end he gave it up ond came to sit by the
Tire; but he gtill refused to eat the half of bird Kirk had kept for him.

"Ho, I can go without food longer than you, Captain., It will not hurt me
to miss o meal or twe, and I would sooner wailt end zeoe if T can £ind somcthing
that is not flesh," he said.

On his insistence, Kirk ate the other half of the bird himself and then
thoey settled for the night, with Spock keeping wateh ot first, It wes an unevent-
ful night, and they chonged pleces half-way through., XKirk sat long in the Tire—
light, watching tho flamcs flickering snd looking ot the form of his friend
curled up asleep nearby. He was thenkful teo have him here, but he still thought
sadly of his ship. How d4id he know that that old bitch wouldntt blow the
Enterprise to atoms the moment he'd gone?

They moved on the following morning, walliing through the treez. Thiz time
neither of them hod eaten anything. There was nothing to eat, oither flesh or
vogettble., They drank decply at the pocol before they loft it, having no means
of corrying any woter with them, and they woshed their heads and hands. After
about an hour or so of walking Spock shot o funny 1little animal rother like a
iarge rabbit. They carriced it o while further and then Kirk madoe snother fire
and cooked it. This time Spock wrs looking somewhat leen end hungry, but he
5t1ll stubbornly refused to eat the meat. Xirk grev onnoyed.

"It's 8ll very well sticking to your principles sbout flesh-ecating," he
gaid tertly, "but someone in your posiiisu can't afford to have any. I we found
any berries of muts we wouldn't know if they wero poiscnous or not and welve no
means of finding out. The only safe gtuff to cet here is flesh, like it ox not.
To weekan yourself and leszen your chances of survival for the sake of being a
vegetnarian ig ridiculous. You'll darn well eat some of this stuff, because we
don't know whon we'll find sny more and I'm not having you passing out on me
from sheer hunger. Go on, take 1t!1"  and he fthrust a hind lag into the revolted
Spock!s hand.

"I do not like eating it," Spock said protestingly, gazing at the leg,
wihich still cozed 2 lititle blood, Kirk not having cocked i+ through.

"Stuff it in your fool face and forget it's meat!" Kirk said impeticently,
aklng = bite out of the other leg, which he held. "It doasn't taste bad v

"It is half row," Spock sald with revulsion.
UALL the Dbetter for you. Get it down.m
"I ghall prebebly vowit.!

"Wou do end waste that good food and I'11...I'11 knock your head off! Bat
igin

Reluctantly, Spock bit inte the leg. He herdly chwewed at all, swallowing
the ment down with an oxpressicn of martyrdom. Kirk watched him, half spused,
half anncyed.

Wou don't know how lucky you are to have 1417 he pointed out. "You'd betbtter
get used to it, because it's about cll you'll be cating until we breaok through,
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if we do. And if you don't chew it you'll throw up. Go on, what do you think
the good Lord gave you teetn fordh

Spock, still registering distaste, ate doggedly through his joint until
nothing was left but o few strings of sinew and the bone., Although he wouldn't
admit it, he had seen the good seunse of Kirk's remarks.

They moved on affer they'd saten, and menaged to cover gquite a long dis-~
tance by nightfall. This time Xirk took the sling-shot and wmznagsd after a
couple of misses 1o bring down another bird. Wild life was rather scarce, but
it all seemed small and harmless. This time 3peck ate the bird too, without
protest. When asked, he said that he did not like the taste of meat, but he
realised there was no choilce.

They found nothing the next morning and moved on with empty bellies. They
were still in the wooded country but suddenly they came on a deep chasm that
split the ground in two rather across their path. On the other side the wood
continued its merchk o the horizon. They stopped and investigsited. The chasm
appeared to run for miles in both dircetions and it sesmed pointless to try to
got eround it. They would haove to go down it znd up the othsr side, as it wos
far too wide to jumo. They did o little hunting firet and killed a deer-like
animal with huge ears. They found some water and had their meal alongside it.

"ell," soid Kirk as they chewed, "so for, so good. Wo haven't come across
any monsters or any haorpies. It's just poseible they dontt exist.”
3 A J ¥

T would not like to gusrantes that," Spock said gloomily, daintily licking
the grecse off his finzers and managing to convey an alr of utter detachment as
he did so. Thoy were both lcoking o little the worse for wear now, even the
Vulcan had lost his msuel appearance of immoaculate neatness and his shirt wos
digtinctly grubby. Kirk's face was rimmed with stubble and he kept rubbing it
because it itched., Spock!s besrd did not grow so quickly, so he wes not so
disreputeble — yet. "We have a long way still to go," Spock continued. "Do
not bedome coreless.?

Mon't worry," Kirk said grimly. "I'm not reloxing."
H [ ¥

He reflected as he looked at his friend cixfouched by the fire chewing ot his
meal that he was glad he had Spock with bhim. Nothing could be guite so bed if
Spock was there too. Somchow, together, they'd win through.

Presently they got up and decided on the buest place to tacklc the chasm.
This settled on, they started the dowaward climb. Neither of them was a mount-
aincer in the strict sensc of the word, but they were physically tough enocugh to
cove with most excerecise, ond they were always in ftraining. 4s there wos nothing
to use a8 o rope, they hed to gu seporately. Kirk, who had & shorter reach than
Spock, happened to hit on an casier part and reached the bottom o little shead of
his friend. They both stood thers and surveyed the climb upn. After weighing 1t
up carefully they decided on their paths and once ageln set off. Kirk was gett-
ing into the kmack of i% now and swung along quite briskly. Spock, who wes by
nature more cautious, tested every hold before he put his welght on it.

They werce closo to the top when Kirk trod on on unsteble rock. It crumbled
under his foot and he slipped. He was off-balonce and unable to save himself
glivping down. Fortunately, ke didn't go far, as he cnded up on a felrly wide
shelf some twenty feet below, where he menrged to check his fall by clinging to
some hondholds until his arms 211 but cracked in two. Spock, off to one side,
had seen him f2ll bub had been quite uneble teo do anything sbout it except hals
in his own progress upward and stare with horror.

RTimi" he eried once the tumble of locse stones had ccensed. "Are you all
Tight?" He found it herd to breathe until Kirk answered him.

"Tes, I think so. OwiV

Mihat ig 147" Spock crened out dangercusly from his position in an cfford
to see more of Kirk then the top of his hend.
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My ankle. I've twisted it, I think. Don't know how bad it ds, but I
don't think it's oroken.!

"Cen you olimb up again?!

"] ~ %hink ~ so. Damn well hove te, won't If You go shesd. No senss you
risking your neck too.M

"I ghall wait here until you reoch my level," Spock said stubbornly.

Siowly Kirk hauled himself up agesin, gritting his fteeth with pain. Somehow
he made it, slowly and laboriously, sweat pouring down his face. Spock itried to
move over to help him and wes sworn at for his consideration.

"ou let me meke my own way, domn you! No recson to endanger both of ugl!"
Kirk said furiously (among other, less polite, things) and Spock obeyed.

A% last they clawsd their way over the top of the cliff. Kirk collapsed,
goasping, nursing his onkle, his face livid with pein. Only his superb self-
discipline had brought him up thot ¢liff, but for o moan in his job scli-discip-
line was second nature by now.

Spock bent chove him and together thuy msneged to get Xirk's boot off -
before the ankle swelled too much. It was o bod sprain, nc bones broken, but
Kirk could hardly put his foob to the ground.

Mlet1l have $2 lie up o bit," he said ot last with disgustv. "I can't go far
on that, Moybe it'1l be better in o day or two, if we put some water on it.
Ucmpresses. You cen tear some of my shirt. We'ld best find somewhcere to live for
2 while,"

Spock went off to lcok, leoving the sling-shot with Kirk. He came back
aftor o time to report he'd found a hollow tree that would answer the purpose
well encugh. There wag = pool nearby. He half corried Kirk to the place and
ingtalled him comfortably encugh in the trese, which was like all the others,
remarkably big. He bedded Kirk down on dead lenves, of which there were plenty
around . He then took o piece of cloth Xirk had torn off the hem of his shirt
and, hoving sosked it in water, bound it tightly round the swollen ankle.

Kirk suddenly chuckled in the widst of his wincing. "Cod, what a sight I
must looki A1l whiskers ond ragsi"

"That is hardly your fault," said Spock, rather repressively., He didn't
like seeing his Captain in such a state. "Is that comfortable?"

"hAs much &s can be expected. !
"hen I shall go and hunt. Give me the sling.™

"You must hote doing this," Kirk remarked 2s he handed it over. "I know
how you feal about taking life.!

"Only if it is unnecessory," Spock sszid. "I have no objection to killing
for food if it is unavoidable."! He went off inte the ftrees and left Kirk to
hig thoughis.

Tf T'd been here alone I'd have been finished, Kirk reflected. Thank good-
ness that priestess insisted I brought someone with me! He wondered how long
the injury would hold them up and how long the ship would be kept.

He had plenty of time to think during the nex¥ few days. His ankle remained
obstinately swollen in spite of the compresses snd he couldn't get his boot on.
He tricd to stend once or twice but nearly fainted with the pain. He stayed in
the hollow trce looking ot the huge pitted: red orb of the mother plenet looming
through the wood at him, $alking to Spock when he wos thore, bthinking whon he
was left alone while the Vulcan hunted. Spock had bocome guite oxpert with the
sling-shot and he didn't often Teturn empty-bhanded.

One doy it started to streuwm with rain like a torrent. They squeezed
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together into the tree snd sat watching it. It put their fire oub. Usually
Spock slept by it, leaving the tree to Kirk, but the ground was so wet once the
rain stopped that Kirk insisted that he come into the tree too once night hed
fallen. There woas dbarely room for the two of them to lie down, bubt they did
their best. Kirk tried to make a Jjoke of 1%, pretending he didn't lmow his arms
and legs from Spook's, but in actual fact the crush hurt his ankle. BSpock hudd-
led ag far oway os possible in a corner, anxicus not to touch the wounded leg
any more thean he had to. With anyone olse this cringing away would have been
for quite different reasonsg - he never allowsd anyone to touch him if he could
helyp 1t.

It wag the day after the reinsterm, when Spock was away hunting, that the
harpiecs camo.

Kirk was lying in the trceoe half azsloep, when suddenly he had o sense of
stifling, of blind terrcr, of beabting wings sbout his heod. He sat up with 2
cry, Fighting them off, but Therc was nothing tengible thoere to fight. He could
gsee nothing, but he could feel. It Telt 2s if his head was full of screeching,
flapping birds, beating ot him with wings and claws, birds s black and hidcous
as Hades, recking of horror and nightmare. He had never known sueh terror. Half

2d with it, he dragged himself out of the tree, iznoring his anklc, and stagg-
ered across the ground, recling and struggling with ncthing, He started to
shout frantically Lor Spock.

"Spocki Spock! Spocki? The meniscal yells echood round, growing in vole-
ume and intensity asg ho struggled, Somehow in the recesses of his fear-crazed
mind ke knew Snock could help him, if oniy he'd come.

Spock was hunting some way away, and hed Jjust shot ancther decr-like
creaturc. As hoe bent over it to pick it up, he folt suddenly uncosy and strai-
ghtensd to listen. Notking. He bent again over the carcose, but the uneasiness
persisted. Something wos wrong. He helted the body and set off towards Xirk,
walking faster then ugual, He toid himself as he went that it was nonsense, but
he couldn't quell the sense of danger. Before he'd gone gquarter of a mile he
stopped dend, rigid as a stick. Then he dropped the animal he was carrying and
IToxle

The closer he got the fester hie ran, foreing the lost ounce of speed oub
of his cngular, bony frame. Kirk's yells wore ringing in his eers, =oad he was
frantic. It ocourred to him thet he had no woeapon but the sling-shet, nothing
to defend thomsclves with., That mode no differcnce -~ he had to get there and
find out what was wrong., If he died fighting borshonded with some unspcalkable
monster he didn't core.

Kirk had come %o rost agninst sanother tree, clinging te it with frantic
hands. The horpies still scrosmed in his brain, smothering his very reason.
Somehow Spock!s voice, calling his newme, penetrated the £ou of torror and he
hurled himself ageinst the Vulesn with such force he nearly bowled him over.
He clung there, olmost burrowing intc Spock's body, gibbering with dread.

Spock knew at once. Tho harpies had come. HHe caught Kirk's head between
his two big hands, forecing it back so that he could lock into Kirk's eyes. He
felt the harpics too, but he could control thewm. They didn't rule his Vulcon
mind with its superior discipline. He shut them off, although he knew they were
there, screcching in the background.

"Timess Jima.." he murmured. "Fight it. PFight."

But Kirk couldn't. hey had taken nossession. There was only one thing
For it, » thing Spock hated doing ss it revealed so much he would sooner remained
nidden. He tirhtened his hold on Kirk's hesd and melded their minds. He had a
hard fight, but the horpies couldn't hold out ogainst him for long. Relentlessly
he forced them back ond out of the mind they'd dominated.
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Kirk felt them go, reluctantly and angrily, and toking their place, soothing
the ugliness and horror, was a warmbh ond gentlenecss that £illed his nind like
growing light aftor derkness. It was unspeskably comforting and ho relexed with
a gigh, knowing he wos gafe now.

After o moment, however, he lifted hisg head and blinked like somcone waling.
MGod, I've never known anything like that! Those were the harpies.m

"So I had deduced," snid Spock. "Come and sit down.
"How 4id you get rid of them?" Kirk asked, doing sc.

"They have no dominction over my wmind, fortunately. I om too strong for
them," Spock said calmly.

Mhonk God for that! I'd have pone med. !
"T belicve it."

"They'll be bacl. They won't leave it so essily," Kirk said apprehensively
after a moment.

"Possibly not. But I shall be hers," Spock assured him.
HA1L the time?"
Miell, I must hunt, of course, or we will gt-rve, DBut I will not Jo far.M

"Ho, don't." XKirk wias not normally a cowerd by sny mecns, but the harpies
were anothor mettor., They turned his bdlood to ice, even thinking cbout tham.
He huddled now over the fire, shivering. Spock looked ot him with concern.

MYou need gomething to eat, Jim. I dropped sn snimol & little way back
when I heard you. T will go and fetch it.M

Kirk necdded, steeling himsslf to be left alone. Spock looked at him agein,
then gquickly left. EHe ron all the way back to tho bedy of the animal, cxpecting
any seocond to hear Kirk's yells again, but when he returned to the fire again
Kirk hadn't moved. Spock set to work and skinned snd cut up the animal, then
put it over the fire to roast, Kirk szid nothing, mercly sat, exheausted. Pros-
ently, when 1t was coccoked, Spock cut the meat up with o sharp flint-like stone
thoy used ag a knife, snd urged Kirk to eat some of it.

"It dis o good thing you did nnt bring Dr. leCoy instead of myself," ho
reraried sudienly as Kirk halfi-heartedly chewed away. "You would both have been
insane by now."

There was a touch of smugnesg in the words thot mede Kirk grin in spiie of
hig drend and weariness. "Oh well," he said. ™o both know there's no-one
like you, don't we?"

Spock gave him & susplcious glance over the hunk of ment he was cating dbutb
& ¥ g
made no angwer.

Darkaness feoll and Kirk wotched it with opprehension. He knew the horpies
hodn't finished with him, a2nd no more they had. In the dead of night they come
sgein, swoopling onto him like beds. He woke with his heod whirling in horror.
Spock, sitting by the fire, was with him in a flash, throwing the whole of his
powerful mind against the enemy. When they haod gone, furious and thwarted hut
by no means finally defeated, XKirk fell limp and sweat-sosked, drained of
everything. Spock banked up the fire and climbed into the fallen tree with
him, holding him in hig orms for the rest of the night, his mind 2 barrier be~
tween Kirk's ond the creatures that lurked waiting their chance. By the time
the morning come they were both weary.

"We'11l have to move on from here," Kirk muttered as he peered, bleary-eyed
and whiskery, from the tree at the looming red plenet in the sky.

"But you casmmot walk far yet," said Spock, climbing out and cautiously
stretohing the kinks out of his long body. He felt stiff all over. "I could,
of course, corry you for a way.!
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Kirle disposed of thet idea with one brief rude word. "I'll make shift some-
how," he added. "My ankle's not ag bod s it wasM

"It is still far from recovered ond the running you did yesterday hag nod
helped it," Spock orserved dumpeningly.

"Well, I con't stay here," Kirk insisted. 'ile secm to be in their territ-
ory. Maybe we could get out of it."

"IT they hove any bounderies," said Spock, still gloomy. "1 shall bathe
your ahkle now. Can you take the bondage off7Y

"Teg, here it is. I've got to get oway from here, Spocki They won't loove
nme alone until I do.M

"How do you know they will not follow you?®
"Goddam 1t, I've got to have gome hope!!
"Wery well," Spock sighed. "We shall try if you insist.m

Spock went quickly to the pool, washed himsgelf as mueh as he could and re-
socked the bondoge. S5till with his hair plestered down and dripping, he
returned and re-bcund Kirk's ankle.

"T must }""O't some Fond," he said then, straightoning up.
2 H 1 =] D
"ALlLl right. Just don't go for, will cu?
g

"I shall endeavour not %o, but we must eat," replied Spock unanswerably
s he took the slingshot and left.

He hored 1o £find gmme fairly nesr, but the fotes were ngoinst him this
morning. He wernt to all the places hoe knew of, but found nething., He was
forced to go further snd furthor, burrying os much o he could but unablc to
go really fast because of the resulting ncise. Half his wind was on the prob-
lem of gotting food, but the other helf was backwith{irk, wondering how he

WoB e

The harpies knew he'd gone. They gave him good time te get out of corshot
and then sbtacked. Kirk, crying out wildly, stoggered limping out of the tree,
knowing only thot somebow he had to find Spock. His ankle hurt excrutiantingly,
but he ignored the poin. Shouting snd screasning, he headed off into the trees.

Spoeck eventunlly found o large bird rather like o grouse ond shot it.
There was onough on its piump body to fezd them both, and thankfully he gnth-
erad it up by the feet and storted off bsck. Several times as he got closer
to their '"home! he stopred to liston, but hesrd nothing, Through the trees
the grest red ball of the mothser planet leered ot him omdncusly. He went on
hagtily sy loose~jointed and olumsy with anxiety. He'd besn away far too long
for safety.

He was hardly surprised when he got back to the tres and found no-cne
thzre. He put thse bizd down, straightencd slowly and listoned. Hothing. Bub
Kirk couldn't hove gone fer with that enkle. He scouted asround the area, bent
over looking for tracke, but the lexfy ground was bad for showing sigps.. He
called. No-one snswoered. He went back to stond by the dying fire, and he was
really perturbed now. Not for himself. That he might be stranded alone in
the wilderness never crossed his mind, and wouldn't have worried him if it head.
411 he could think of was Kirk lost zomewhere in the wood at the marey of the
harpies. He was so upset his hobitual calm forsook him for once and he stood
there shivering, aghost, not knowing what to do next. How did he know which
way Kirk had gone? How csuld he ever find him in o moaze of trees?

I should never have left him, never! he rebuked himsclf. But he lmew
this was nonsense., If they wers to wove on, Kirk nccded nourishment and how
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else could he have got it? It was pointless thinking now what he should have
done.

He forced himgelf to sit down and stay perfectly still, shutting down the
terrible clamouring images of Kirk mad, lost, perbaps evsen now dying. He shut
his eyes and tried to concentrate. Now, what to do? Obviously he must try %o
find Kirk, but where did he look? He remewbered with a eudden chill that they
weren't far from the chasm where Kirk had hurt his snkle. Supposing he'd gone
stumbling there in his wadness and fallen again, but this time all the way?
Well, at lesst it . gave him some notion of where to go first. He set off at
once for the chasm, frying for z moment to walk, although guickly, but breaking
inte a frantic run befors he'd gone five yards.

At the to» of the cliff he calleds; he lay down on his stomach and peered
down. Hothing, no sound. He loocked for signsg of blocd but found none. There
wes glso no sign of any recent rockslide. He sat up slowly and called again.
Nothing but silence and that watching red ball in the sky. He got to his feot
and stood irresoluts. If ¢nly he had some indication where Kirk had gone.
Where would a man, driven mad with terror, go?

He storted to move back to the hollow tree, and as he went a certainty
shaped itself inside him. If Kirk never got back to safety, nor would he. He
would die in the Wilderness, looking for Kirk, rather than gave his own skin
and go on slone. And if he found him already dead, he would stay with him.
Porhaps one distant day somcone might find thoeir bones.

He thought calmly of the life he knew ~ the ship, the fleet, the scientific
work. He dismissed them all as insignificant. None of it counted if Kirk lsy
dead somewhere in the wild. HEither they both same through or neither of them
did.

lie got back to the hollow trec and the fire and the dead bird, and nothing
hed moved. He stood for a moment, gazing into the tree where Kirk had lain,
and he clenched bis fists and said =zloud, "Let me £ind him, doad or alive. Let
me only find him." He had no idea who he was talking fo.

He went back to the edge of the little clenring by the fire and called,
listened, head cocked, all his concentration cenfred on his cars, so keen to
cotech the falntest sound. He moved after o moment to snother spot, tried again.
Finally he went back and stood in the middle of the clearing by the tree. He
closed his eyes and forced his senses inwards. Somehow he must find XKirk. Could
he gense Kirk's location as he could pick up the vibrations of other Vulcans?
His mind stretched and felt as he concentrated, standing rigid. Where are you?
Call to me, even only in your wind, and T moy be able to hear you. The sweat
stood cut on his face. He began to turn slowly, facing in = circle like &
scanner. He wasn't sure even now, but he had & faint sense of response from
one direction. He tried 1t again. Yes, bubt was it Kirk? He hesitated no
longer. He get off that way, running again.

hs he went, he beceme more an! more sure. His speed picked up. He crashed
through leaves and debris, slid down slopes with an ungrecoful scramble. He
didn't know whers ke was going, but somehow he knew this was the way. Suddenly
ke burst out of the wrees onbto the bank of & river.

He stopped short. River! Had Kirk fallen in? Sick with dresd, he went on,
but more slowly now. Then he called, and the volce that emerged from his dry
throat was like none he'd ever heard from his body before.

MTim? JimiM

The echoes died flatly away across the water, end a hideous ragged 1ivid
green bird heuled itself into the air with a furious squewl and flapped turgidly
away. Spock automstically registered its appearence -~ it leoked to be a carrion
bird. Carrion? He rushed forward like a bull through the coarse reeds at tho
ellge of the water to the spot whera the bird hed been. He caught higs foot in a
roct, stumbled, nearly cawme headlong, rocoversd with a frantic lurch. But ho
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barely noticed it. ALl he had eyes for now wasg the sodden bundle lying half
in the water, a bundle dressed in a torn yellow shirt and black trousers.

"Jim!" His eyes were keen to spot any trace of blood or injury but he
could see none. As he blundered up, fest in the water and utterly unaware of
it, the bundle stirred and tried to sit up, raising a touselled wet head.

"8pock? 1 knew you'd come.M

FPor one blinding second Spock tried to remember he was a Vulcan, that
Vulcans had no feelings, or didn't show them if they had. The exyression on
his face, had anyone seen it, would have been comical. It was such a mixture
of dignity and self-control and crazy heartfelt gladness. Kirk was beyond soe-
ing it, though. He was half-blinded by mud snd weier, half unconscious. He
only lmew that he was all right now - ho wag safid., Somehow he'd been found.

"JTim, are you all right?" Spock said hoarsely, dropping down beside Kirk
regardless of the mud.

"I'm all right...now!" Kirk mumbled, reaching out blindly to pat his
friend's arm.

"The harpisst!
"They went. I think...I got outside their ferritory.m

"How long have you been lying here? MNever mind., OCome, I must get you on~
to dry land "

Kirk tried again to sit up. He was looking terrible, exhausted, gaunt,

his face grey under the whiskers. He co-operated all he could as Spock haulad
him as gently as possible up onto the bank. His ankle was onée more badly
swollen, and his foot, where he'd run on it, was graged end bruised. Spock
bound the ankle up once more and cleaned up the foot. He then sccubed around
nearby — keeping well within earshot — and found a place where a tree had fallen

crogs another, making o kind of cave. He instailed Kirk here, on a bed of dry
reeds and grass. Then he went once more to the river, tearing off some of his
own shirt, and with it clesned Xirk up as well as he could.

"We had better remain here for the prssent,'" he said when he'd finished.

Kirk, vho!'d revived s little, grinned weskly. "I don't think welwve got
? s &
mach option.”

Wie will have to eat."
"R ah !

"Pogsgibly., I will investigate. How does one cateh fish? I have never
done it before.m

Kirk sald, "Rod and line -~ bubt woe can't use that. No lins or heoks. It'll
hove to be gpesr-fishing. I'11 get a firve going if you can find me some wood,
and we'!ll harden a spear in the fire. "

"Wery well, you are the knowledgenble one,™ Spock gaid. "I shall follow
your insbructions to the lebter.”

"Cne thing, Spock. My boot.!

"Wes, That is back at ouxr last camp."

Man you find the way back?"

"I should think so, but it would not be wise to leave you here alone."

Kirk shook his head. "They won't come back. It's not their ground, and
they werce only concernesd about ocur trespassing, nothing else. The minute I got
here by the river they went. If I went back they'd attack me again, but while
I'm here I'm safoc. You go and get my boot, I'1ll need it soon.”

14 con stay where it is for the moment," said Spock stubbornly, "I shall
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get you some fuel and you can bsgin to manufzcture the spear, We have neither of
us eaten since last night."

"o, we haven't, have we? Uo wonder I feel so lousyi!" Kirk observed.

Spock, thus encouraged, withdraw to find fuel. A moment later Kirk heard the
crack of the sling-shot and Spock reappeared carrying by its legs some kind of
waterfowl. The sight perked Kirk up like nothing else could do. Very shortly he
had a fire going eand the bird was roasting on it, and smelling so delectable that
he could hardly wail for it to cook. 8Spook, suffering slightly from reaction,
also showed an unusual amount of enthusiasm as ho hacked the bird up and wolfad it
down. They picked its bones.

"He' 11 make 1t yot, Spock," Kirk said, complacently lying back and folding
his hands over his full stomach. ™We haven't done too badly so far."

Miho knows what lies ahead?" Spock said, refusing to be cheered.

Kirk was moved ‘o throw a bone at him, but « moment later he said suddenly,
"ihat the hell would I do without you?"

Spock sald expressionlessly, "You would be dead dy now.!
"Don't I know it Spock - Y

"Wo, Jim, don't," Spock resvonded instantly, bresking in. "You are under no
obligation to me, nor ever have been. I do what T do Decause it is my duty.!

Kirk, who was feeling vastly better since his meal, shook with suppressed
laughter. "There spesks the Vulcan!" he applauded.

"I do not see anything awmusing about it," Spock szid chidingly.
"No, but I do. 'Beceause it is my duty'!" Kirk mocked, dbut affectionately.

"Wery well then, let me put it another way. I do what I do becauvse I musi.
Does that satisfy you?!

Kirk said with = smile, "I guess so.M
"And thersefore do me a favour, Jim."
"What?"

dpock raised his hoad for a moment from his work of shaping n-gvear to fish with.
"in future, never oven consider requesting Dr. McCoy or anyonec slse to accompany
you on journeys of thisg nature."

"I hope there won't be any more journeys of this nature," Kirk said promptly.
"One is quite enough to last a lifetime, thanks."

"Please Jim, do not be facetiocus. You know very well what I mean.!

"aes, my wanting to ask Bones along really offernded you, didn't it?" Kirk
muged with a grin.

"y place is at your side, and always hag been." The knife continued scrap-
ing. MAftar all," Spock contimued, considering his handiwork with his head on one
side, deciding it needad more sharpening and resuming, "that is only logical.M

] & & 1

1T was only trying to save your focl neck," Kirk teasecd.

"You might have saved your breath in that case. What good would MeCoy have
besn to you last night?" Spock persisted, still scraping.

Kirk szat back and laughed wloud, and Spock locked st him with some indignation.

"Have you finished thot spear yed? Let's see 1t," Kirk gaid finally. "Yes,
that' 11 de.?

4 few minutes and one lecture on fishing labter, Spock could be seen heading
for the river, armed.

They lived by the river under the fallsen tree for some days, cating fish and
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waterfowi. Opock disliked spearing fish, hs said the sensation of the spear go-
ing in and the sight of the wretched fish flapping and impaled was barbaric. He
praferred uelng the sling-shot, and hig eye was now sc good he invariably brought
his quarry down alwmost at cuce. He did cwn, however, thaet he preferred the taste
of fish to that of moat, but he wished there weren't so many bones.

Down by the river it grew cold at night, when the wmist rose from the water
and coversd the banks. They dared not move to higher ground yet, though, bscause
of the harpies, so they had fto remain. It was handy, they could drink and wash
without trouble, and there was enough to eat. The only drawback was the cold,
and they had no blankeis oF anything to cover themselves with but what they could
serape up from the ground, and neither of them now could beast a complete shird
¢ wear, They were driven to huddling together in a kind of nest of drisd reeds
and lsaves, all buried except for their heads. Spock in particular hated the
cold, having been born of a race who were accustomed to extreme heat. He was ”
also too leean and bony to have much defence against it, unlike Kirk, whe had a
reasonable padding (although not so much now as he'd started with). He would
ghiver and shiver half through the night, keeping Kirk awake with his restless
search for warmth. Gradually, though, they would warm sach other up and drift
of f to sleep. :

There was something they both knew but didn't discuss yet. They had come
right out of their way and they would have to go back into the harpies'
territory when they continued.

Kirk found these days by the river strange in that for all thelr predicament
and the unknown dangers shead (not to speak of the harples) he was somehow happy.
It was very peaceful snd quiet hers, with no noise bubt the ripple of water and an
ogcasional bird. Or the sudden 'thwack!! of the siing-shot as Spock brought down
thelir next meal. Kirk could hobble about a little now and did so, but too much
gxercise brought up the swelling again and he still couldn't put on the boot
Spock had recoversd from their old camp. He had, perforce, to sit still and he
found it plessant after such an active life. He was curiously reluctant to move
ony, although he knew they wust, at the earliest opportunity. Spock rarely moved
out of his sight, except the once he went to get the boot.

They said 1ittle, but thers wss no need of words between them after so long.
They sat sometimes for hours on the vank of the river, silent, like two cresatures
sumning themselves. When night came they piled on the voegetetion and the feathors
of their mezls and wormed their way in before the mist came up and chilled thenm,
lying there with their heads poking out, side by gide. From thers they would
vratch fthe mother planet slowly roll beneath the horizon and the darkness fall 1ike
soft dugt. Every now snd then Kirk would make s sleepy remark and turn his head
slightly to see the slanting dark oyes beside him, watching him. If thc eyes were
closed when Kirk spoke and looked, they would slowly open. One night, Kirk found
himself thinking of the women whose faces he'd seen resting beside him in bed,
and they secmed strangely remote. Soothed by the Vulcan's quiet breathing he
slowly drifted off to sleep. SBpock lay awske somn $imo longer, gazing ot the
stars, his mind far away. Then he folt warner, and turning over, he burrowsd and
also f2ll aslecp, with a large leaf placed carefully over his uppermost ear to
kesp the cold outb.

"We shall have to move on as scomaswe can," Spock sald one morning as they y
went down to thoe river, Kirk still limping but act so badly now.

" osan wallk a little way. We might as well get away from hero today," Kirk
said without eagerncszs. o

& short while later, after they'd caten their fish breskfast, Kirk said,
"ifhat ths heck have you got there?"

Spock, helding a tool of some kind on one hand, said, "It is a razor, of
sorts. I have given it a sharp edge. We must tidy up, we look like savages.!

Mell" gaid Kirk ruefully. "This is golng to wmake the Spanish Inguisition
lock like a hoe-dommi?
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The next tern wminutes were filled with agonized howls and oaths from Kirk as
he wielded the stone razor, none tco skilfully. Spock was cquaelly inept when his
turn came, bul considerably less vocal. The rosult was somewhat patchy when .o
they'd finished, but zt least wmoest of the whisker was gone. Eirk pecred mourn-
fully ot his batiered visage in the watcr. It was stresked with blood.

"How I look as if I'd been in a brawlih

"t least you loss rosemble a Rigellian prickleback," szaid Spock stiffly,
ringing off the razor. His own face was somewhat batiered too, although his
beard hadn't been as thick as Kirk's. Kirk couldn't zesist 2 chuckle and got an
outraged stare in return.

They decided to move on that moraing, dbut it seemed that they'd have to go
back through the harpies! territory, the river cut them off in all other dirsct-
iotis and it was too wide and too desp to wade., Kirk doubted if he could awim 1t
with his ankle and Spock was exbremoly reluctant to chence it.

"o you think you can survive if we are attacked by harpics again?" Spock
inguired with some concern.

"I'11l have to," sald Kirk briskly. "We've got to go that way. hs long as
you stay with me... "

"I shell do thet, constantly M

Spock shot a large duck-~like bird with the sling-shob to talke with them.
Lirke found he ccould get his boot on again without too much pain. They gathered
up their possessgions, such as they were. The sbene knife, the compass, the sling-
shot, the dead bird -~ and set off, Kirk limping noticosbly but siepping out.

The herpies let him inow 1t the wminute they crossed the boundary. The terror
descended on Kirk agein and Spock had to hold him znd fight the monsters with =211
his power. dEventually they withdrew, and the two men sat down, exhausted. Sweat
was rolling down Xirkk's face.

"Eow much of this can you bear, Jim?" Spock asied anxiously.

"As much as I have to," Kirk said, tight-lipped. "4t loast having you with
me keeps off the worst of it.M

"T shall never leave you f£or a minute.m

"Thank goodness they don't affict you, Spocki" Kirk said, and weant it.
"Indeed, we have cause to be thankful," Speck said shortly.

Presently thoy went on, cautiously.

The following three days were a living nightmare., The horpizs swooped at
all times, unexpoctedly, Tlinging themselves screaming and battering ot Kirk's
cringing brain. He tried to tell them he wmeant them no harmy he was only pessing
through - but it was no use. They elther couldn't or woulda't understand. They
rosented him bitterly and let him know it. He spent their sttacks clinging to
Spock like & terrified child, swoobing and shaking. Spock's mental barrier kept
off tho worst of the terror, but he couldn't blot it oll out, it was draining his
own rescurces. He also tried to communicate with the frenszied creatures, but
without success. They were made up of hate and feoar and Iivid malice, there was
no reszching them, either mentally or physically. Spock never dared leave Kirk's
side for an instant, they knew when as'd gone. The second he moved more than a
fow feet away they came screaming down. For the whole of that terrible periocd he
and Kirk lived like Siamese twins, day and night, side by side. Had they not
known each other so well this might have had its awkward moments, particularly
for the reserved Vulcan.

A% last, on the fourth moruning; as they walked along, XKirk suddenly straight-
ened and gasved, "GoneliM

Spoex haited. He was carrying half o big-eared desr over one shoulder, and
it showed how complately he'd accepted their new situation in that his shirt was
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staiped with blood from the dripping carcase but be lgnored it. He locked at
Kirk now, inquiringly.
"They've gone," Kirk said. "We must be off thelr territory at lagt M
"Tndeed, I sincerely hope so0," said his friend with some feeling.

They walked on, encouraged now. Kirk felt that the worst vas over. He'd
2
gurvived the harpies, surely there couldn't be much more?

For = while all secmed serenc. They were reaching some kind of hills now,
low ones, still wooded. Spock brought down a difforent kind of bird, one they
hodn!t seen before. It looked very besubiful, with downy whitce feathers, but
it turnsd out to be more bone than meat. They decided not to bobther with any
more if possible.

he they climbed, the weather grew colder. The wind becume plercing, cubtes
ing through their torn shirts and inevitsably Spock began shivering. Kirl,
whose ankle had almost mended by now, took the leed. He made & fire and
insisted his friend sat by it while he went hunting. He was successful - he'd
practised with the sling-shot during their time by the river - and before long
he wag bock with o small animal. During the night it got even morc cold. Once
ngein theoy were forced o huddle together by the fire, half-covered with lecves.

L

"Phe Bobhes in the Vool ! Kirk commentad.

NI do not £ind ‘that rewmaric amusing," Spock sald, shivering.

"Do you koow who they were?" Kirk asked, surprised.

"I only know that you are being facetious as usuol. We caon hordly be
termed 'babest, cither of us."

Kirk, who wos keeping his spiriis up by finding the funny side, said, "Mhe
birds came and coverud the npoor little things with leaves when they died.”

"1 sunpose you know what you are tolking about, Jim. T am sure that I do
not," Spock ssid, unimpressed.

"Lre you really very cold, Spock?!
Mo, I am shivering just to amuse myself."

"¥ow wha's being facetious?!

When they moved on the following morning it was still ioy. In an attomnt
to keep warm, Sposk sot o craocking nece that Kirl: had difficulty in coping with.
Before very long it bogan to rain, suddenly and in torreants os it had done once
befars. In o trice they were soaked to the skin. They poked cbout, looking for
shelter, but it ook them time to eventually locnte snothor hollow tree, and by
then they couldn't have got ony wetter. They squeszed into it like two drowned
rats.

Mind to think we were werried ab-ut Finding water!" Kirk observed wryly.

Spock said nothing. He was shivering violently and his normally pzle faoce
was digtinetly green.

When the rain cossod, os suddenly es it had begun, Kirk squelched through
the mud searching for some dry fuel for o fire. It took him = long time Lo find
any, as everything wos drenched, but in the ond he collected some from another
hollow tree ond found a flat stone o put it on. He went back to discover Spock
4t11l where he'd left him, propped up agoinst the inside of the tree, still .
shivering and locking like death. He iried tc apologlse for not helwping, bub
Kirvk out him short. Beginning to be ssricusly worried, Kirk monaged to get a
fire going snd dragged up a branch, unfortunately wet, to sit on. He made Spock
come and it by the fire while he took the sling-shot and went %o hunt.

de got & partridge~like bird that he knew from experience wWas good. eating. .
He took it buck to Spock, who was still hunched shivering by the fire in his wet
clothes. He had, of course, nsthing else to put on, Kirk reflected anxicusly,
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but he should somchow be got out of them. He himself felt perfectly £it now,

his exertions hed wermed him up and his clothes were only demp. Lnyway, he told
himgolf, I'm more used to being cold and wet than he is. There's precious little
rain on Vulcan and never any cold winds. Kirk plucked the bird repidly and put
it to cook. Spock, after looking round ot him when he first appearsd, mede no
further move, oxcept for shivering as if he wes going to fall apart.

"Spock, you'lre 111,V Kirk said.

Spock didn't answer for a moment. Then he said slowly, "I am afraid so.V
His voice sounded husky and unnatural. :

Kirk thought. Spock rarely fell ill, but when he did, it hit him like a
phaser. It looked ag if he was in for one of those turns now. It wasn't an
cacournging thought. Kirk had no medication ond no knowledge of how to use it
if he'd had eny. He hoped it wesn't pnoumonia.

Spock, shoulders hunched round his ears, was hoplng the same thing, His
registence had been lowcred by the tremendous output of energy demanded of him
to fight of f the harpies and look sfter Kirk., He had been under par already,
and he knew it. ¥ow the cold had besn the last strasw. He was reluctant to cat
the bird Kirk had cooked, but Kirk insisted so forecfully he gave in and grudg-
ingly consented to take sbout a quarter of it. He had trouble swallowing it
past his sore and swollen throat, and cven more trouble keoping it down. Kirk
searched until he found some dry leaves under o fallen trec znd set to work
with them to rub Spock down, chafing away at him vigorously with handfuls of
them. He noticed Spock closing his eyes egalnst the woves of nousca that
threatened hiwm, and when thoe Vulcan, evidently by s tromendous effort of will,
gtopped himself frow retching, Kirk's anxiety mounted.

"Somehow you've got to be kept warnmi"™ Kirk said almost violently.

Spock realed To his feet dizmzily, clutching his shirt. "I will...go and
lic down...!" he mumbled. Ho headed for the hollow tres they'd sheltersd in.
Kirk went after him and tried to cover him as much as pessgible, but there was
little thot was dry. Spock closed his cyes immediately, heaved once or twice
ag 1f about to be sick, downed it, ond remsined still. He no longer folt cold,
on the contrary, he felt as if he was on fire.

Well, I'm on wy own now, Kirk thought. He strsightened up and reflected.
There soomed so Little he could do. He longed for Bones, for his lknowledge and
brusque kindliness ond skill. But Bones was far sway.

Hels zot to be warm, Kirk thought. Thaet's the moln cssential and asbout all
I can de for hin.

He took the gling-shot with a grim look on his face and sot off.

It took him quite soue time to shoot enough aninels to meke o rensonable
covering for o six-foct man out of their gking. None of the animals they'd
so for sesn was biggzer than an averago-sized dog. Kirk fetched his trophics
back, looked a2t Spock whe lay unmoving, and sat by the firc skimning and scrap-
ing hifes until late. By nightfall, however, he'd got Spock tucked up in s
rather ragged-loocking fur rug, fur side inmost. The other side was messy still
and inclined to stink. He knew whoat hig fastidious friend would say about it
when he noticed it, but Spock showed no sign of noticing anything, even Kirk him-
galf. He lay in =& kind of coma, oblivicus tc everything. His breathing was very
harsh and rapid and his skin dburned to touch. Ee was obviously very ill indeed
and Kirk felt lost and helpless.

He szt by the firce thet night and didn't sleep. There was enough meat o
fecd them for scveral meals now, that was onc thing. He neodn't leave Spock.

During the next day Kirk added dried-out leoves to the fur rug. He found
o gourd-like thing on & tree and with infinite patience maneged to brew up soume
broth in it. He forced some of this down Spock's unwilling throat. Spock was
too 111l to know or care, he swallowoed reluctantly when Kirk pourcd the broth
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into his mouth. He somstimes muttered and snarled half-heartedly at thie min-
istration, and when Kirk wiped his burning face with a torn piece of shirt
dipped in cool water. For the most part, however, he lay motionless and uncome
prehending, breathing still in that harsh rapid zhyihm that frightened Kirk.
Sometimes he gave a dry ragsping cough.

One night Xirk, sitting wretchedly by the firs, knew it was touch and go.
He waited, sick, to hear the breathing stop and to know he was all alone. Once
or twice it caught and wavercd, hesitsted, then went on. Kirk sat with his
head in his hends and prayed, from the bottom of his heart, There was simply
nothing else to de. He found himself offering upr to & God he barely believed
in and hadn't thought about since childhood, all mammer of sacrifices, if only
He would spare Spock's life. Please CGod, I'll never touch a woman again...if
only You'll save him! DPlease God, I won't neglect You any more if You'll save
him... It was like a child at prayer, promising to be good if... One part of
Kirk's mind knew it was uscless and absurd, but the other part argued it might
hot be and he couldn't afford to neglect it if it was of any help. And anyway,
what else could he do? So he clenched his fists against his head, listening to
that terrible breathing in the tree beside him, and he prayed on.

He didn't have to come with me, but he insisted on it. Supposing he dies?
de did it for me. He wouldn't grudge it, I know, but I grudge it! I wan®t him.
I need him. So mony years together, we'vs shared so much. He's been my right
hand, and I don't know how I'1l get on without him if I have to. Spock, don't
diei How shall I get through without you? God, save him! I don't care what
You do to mz, bult save hinm!

And it went on again, like a rat in a trap, hisg thoughbts and his fears and
his frantic bargeining with a God he didn't really believe was there anyway.

He got up and went 4o look at the inert body, and he swore at it, pouring
out his grief in the only way he could.

"That's right, you lousy son-of-a~bitch, die on me and leave me to manage
on my ovni A lot of good you've been to me! I should have brought someonc
elze instead of you, maybe Bones! Jusgt like you, to quit and die! Nothing to
do but have me wait on you, feeding you like an infant, washing your lousy face!
Damn your Vulcan hide, you ought to be skinned alive for the trouble youlve put
mz tol Don't you know that if you die, I haven't & goddam chance?"

Then his face crumpled suddenly and he went to sit by the fire again.
Spock never moved, but the bresthing leboured on.

Kirk fell osieep crouched by the firs, worn out. He woke with o staxt
around dawn to hoar z husky voice calling him.

"Jim - can I have a drink?"

Spock wos up on one elbow, looking at him oul of the tres. He was still
very white and dravn out he locked better. Kirk sorambled up in one movement
znd went to geb the gourd that he'd kept £ilied with woter. He brought it over
and Spock reached for it, then looked at it curiously.

"Where did you get this?

"I found it, on o trec down there,” Kirk ssid., "Careful, don't upsoct it.
Can you manage?"

Spock nodded and drank cautiously.
"I thought I'd lost you for sures," Kirk said harshly,.

Spock looked at him with understanding and said, "¥#ell: you have not.
Did you think T would lesve you alone in such & pluace?"

"T didn't think you'd much cholce!" Kirk said wryly, teking back the gourd.

Spock lay back and said, "I am still not very streng, but no douvt I shall
recover in time. How long have I been 11179
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Kirk said, "Darned 1f T know. T didn't count the days. Too long, aayway."

"And what ds this?" and Spock lifted part <f the fur rug and wrinkled his
nose at the gomowhat pungent smell of untanned skin.

"T hed to keep you warm somehow," Kirk answered.
YOf course. I night have lknown you would Tind & way."
"Mell, I couldn't let you be smarter than I zm."

Spock was still very wesk, but he wag on the mend now. He spent his time
for the next couple of days sewing together the furs with sincw, using a bone
neadle. He gnt guite skilled at it, and in the end had made himself a fur cloak
of sorts, complete with a hosd to keep his ears warm. Kirk couldn't shoot
encugh animals $o provide skins to meke himself s cloak as well, but he made do
with 2 kind of hip-length poncho offort that was better than nothing. The skins
were rather stiff and smelly, dbut that didn't metter much, they kept the wind
cut. When Spock first put his cleak on Kirk hed trouble restraining 2 chuckle -
the Vulcan's gaunt face peering oubt under his fringe (which had zrown somewhat
and was inclined to get in his eyes) surrounded by o framework of fur was oddly
out of place, like a wolf im a toby collar. But, as he said, it kept him wama.

They moved on after a few days, when Spock felt strong enough, and his
Vulcan physique picked up strength very quickiy. Leaving the hollow tree for
behind, they trudged on in their furs, carrying an additional item, the gourd.

The wind continued to snarl st them until they had crossed the rangs of
low hills end were once morc on a lsvel plateau, which took them the better
part of a weel, Kirk was worried about the ship, in cuse she was sent off with-
cut thenm after oll, tho pricstesses thinking thoey must have died. Therse secmed
to be so meny hold-ups, and there hed been no indication of how long they were
supposed to tale on their journgy. Thero was nothing to be done, however.
Spock, whe sensod hie anxiety, said as much in a tone thet brooksd of no
argunaent .

"o are doing the btest we can,” he said.

"We've done darned well to have gotten this foar, considering what we've
had to deal with," Kirk observed.

"Indsed. %e¢ have much to be thankful for."
"Do you really think it's the end for us, Spock?!
"T ghall rescrve judgement on that.!

On the second dey after they left the hillg they cane, towards evening, on
& river, either the same ong or onother, they had no way of knowing. They'd
never been sericusly short of water, but since leaving the cother river their
main source of supply had been from swmall soggy pools, brackish with vegetat-
icn, and it wos o welcomo relief to see clean open water once mors. Xirk, who
was better at it than his friend, spearcd a lorge golden fish and they cooked
and ate it beside the water. It made a nice change after the ment they'd had
for so long. They'd bedded down wherce they were, and the fellowing morning
had another fish for breakfest and noved on.

The platesu stretobed on as far =g the eys could see and the endless trees
of the wooded belt had gone, except for isolated instences. The ground was now
of rough turf with gorse-lilke bushes in clumps, not easy to walk over as it was
so uneven. It becsme hot as they plodded on. Proesently they stopped to confer
about their possessions. It was far toc hot to wear the fur coverings they'd
made and carrying them slung over one shoulder or an arm was almost as bad.
They presented rather a problem now, but Kirk hegitated to get rid of them, os
who ¥new when they wizght be nceded again? The heat wos also adding another
discomfort to carrying the furs - it made them stink even more.

"I don't think we should throw them away, all the same," Kirk said
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regretfully, rubbing his bushy hair. "It might geot celd ageoin, further on,

and there mightn't be eny fur o be had. We'll havs to keep on corrying them."
"They are cxtremely unplecsant to have in closc proximity, snd 2re becow—

ing more so every minute," Spock objected. He was suffering more thon Kirk, as

his sense of smell wos wore acule.

"I know that, but w:'ll have to grin and besr 1t - literally - I'm afraid,™
was Kirk's response.

ey

Spock s
right !

ghed and hefted his cloak agein. "Very well, no doubt you are

They went on, the gourd bouncing at Kirk's hip, stionched by o piece of
sinew to his belt.

"For a place supposcdly full of monsters, we've scen nothing," he remarked
after a whilec. "The harpies scem %o have been tho sum total!
I

"o are not yet at our destinaotion," Spock reminded him gloomily.
"o, I knowy, but surely we must have come half-way by now at leagt?"
"I do not know. PossiblyM

Hater woes evidently not as plentiful here os it was in the wooded area,
but after some scouting around they discovered o smell stream, half buried in
turf. As it headod nmors or less in their direction they followed it for the
romeinder of the doy and settled by it ot nightfall. Kirk, out with the sling-
shot, made the discovery of a nest with four ceggs in it. They lcoked exactly
like duck eggs ond he brought them back with hinm as o chenge of dist.

Spock eyes the ogeges with brows ralsed.
"Tell, they make o change," said Kirk with a grin., "iWhere's the gourd?"
"By your right fsot."

Kirk filled it with water and put the eggs in it tc boll. He hard-boiled
theim and when they were ready he and SBpock had two aplece, cracking the shells
off and dbiting into thew. They tasted very good and had no 11l offects, but
Kirlt wighed he'd hod some salt. When they'd finished their wmeal the two men
sat on by the firo, nursing their kneas and looking intc the flawmes, deoep in
their own thoughte. Around thom the world darkened and the stars coame out once
more in tholr flering white beauby.

"The Entorprise must be up thore — 1 hope?" Kirk said breaking = long
silence. "I wondor if we'll ever seo her again.!
Rl

"You keep saying that, but thers is nc angver," Spoclk retorted somewhat
tartly. "de shall no doubt find out in time."

"Are you reudy to die, Spock?!

"That is on absurd gquestion. No-one is. He, T shall guaiify that last
statoment., No-ons who iz healthy and in possession of his full fraculties is.
For those who are old or sick, it is of coursc cnother matter."

"T geem to have left so much undcne when I think back,” Kirk sald with a
stifled sigh.

"iho hos not?" Spoxk s2id matter-of-factly.

"Oh, I don't know. Sowme peopls seom to achieve o lot M
"And you think you have not?"

A fair amount, I guess. But was it really worth it all?"
"That does that mesn, precisely®™

Kirk shifted into = confortoble position. Heo wes in & pensive mood. "Oh,
I dontt know. Have you ever done scmething in your life you regret doing,
Spock™
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"Regret 1s a pointless emotion, Jim," Spock said, rather primly.

"Putting Yulcan philosophy to one side, have you?" Kirk persisted.

But Spock wasn't to be drawn. "I endeavour never to put Vulcan philosophy
to one gide," he sa3id firmiy. "As I said, regret is both pointless and a waste
of time. I do not propose to review my past lifae, even if you de¢, and if you
will tske my advice, you will follow uy example. We have enough prcblems to
contend with at the moment without your troubling yourself over what you should
or should aot have done years ago."

He curled down by thoe fire without another word, reaching to pull his
closk over himself. Kirk sat con, staring into the flames, thinking, but after
a2 tims he shook himself, sighed, yawned and decldaed Spock had been right after
all. What did it matdter now? With a glance at the wutionless furry heap on
the other side of the fire, he bedded dovwn too.

incther half a day's march fetched them back =2gain to the hills and woods.
They were glad of it - both fuel and water were scarce on the platesau, and the
woods were cooler. Bofore long Spock had domned his cloak again although Kirlk
continued to carry kis. Tho wind sgot up and was fresh and toasing. They shot
another of the big-eared deer things and ate it for their dimner sgitting by an
outorop of rocks on the top of # hill. Xirk wondercd with amussment what in
all hell the corew of the snterprisze would have thought if they could have seen
them; crouched together by & fire, chewing llke savages on lunks of half-
cooked meat. He had no illusions sbout his own appearance. His beard was now
flourishing in an untidy brush of spines sbout an inch long {they had never
had enother go with the stone razor, it had »roved toc agonising even for
Spock's stoicisw)s and his hair, always inclined to be on the wovy side, was
now a touselled dishevelled bush. To round off this elegent apparition was
the torn sidrd, tust was so dirty with blood and earth shazine that its original
colour was hardly discernable. His trousers, being black, showed the dirt less
but one knee had @ tear in 1%, making him lock like an urchin. He knoew he must
look terrible because he only had to see how Spock was looking, and if he, with
his inborn fastidiocusness and neatness, could look like he did, then what the
hell must anyone else look like?

Spock, however, wasn't quite so altered as Kirk, due to the slower growih
of beard, bub his hair had zrown ocub of its usual tidincss 2nd was showing a
decided tendency to straggle. His fringe in particular had grown long and
gove the impression of almost hangling in his eyes. UThe famous quirksd brows
were in foct half hidden new. He aleso had a torn and flapping shirt, the cole
our of which was marred considerably with stains, =as was Kirk's, old blood
{from shot geme), earth, sweat, grease dripped from meat as he held it to eatb.
The fur cloak hadn't helped matters much either, although he tried to keep his
clothes clean if he c¢ould. There was now a decided aroma of ancured skins
sbout hiwm all the time, whether he wore the closk or not. He had got used to
it, of necessity. ind so hed Kirk, whose own coat didn't cxactly smell of
roses and who had cessed to netice anything in the air,

Whon they'd finished eating Spock went tc wash his hands and face in the
nzarby pool and Kirk lay back for & little sicsta., Presontly, when the Vulcan
returned, they put out the fire and gathered wup their belongings to move on.

"Over that hLill," Kirk said, chacking with the coupass and indicating the
direction.

They descended into the valley between the two hills. It was very still
suddenly, the wind hod droppged. The trees weren't sgo thick as they'd been
further back and thoy could see the sky quite casily. Their feoteteps scunded
unnaturally loud crunching on the dead leaves, '

Kirk suddenly looked round at his compenien. "Do you feel it too?! he

"Wes. Bo very wary, Jim."
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"Don't worry. I hope to God it isn't any wmore of those harpies.”

They walked on, senses alert for the danger they both instinctively felt
but couldn't identify.

At the foot of the hill, in the valley betweoen the two, they both stovpped
dead.

"That was that?" Kirk breasthed, his heart pounding.

"Listeni" Spock threw his head beck, frowning with concentration, all
his mind focussed on his ecars.

After a momont they heard it again. 4 distant wmournful hooting noise,
coming and going on the wind. It went on for ebout half & minute, then
ceased., Utter silence followed it.

"I don't Iikse iti" Kirk muttered, the hair on the back of his neck
brigtling with & strenge prickling feeling.

"Wor I," admitted Spock. "I do not know what it is, however. It may
well be somsthing quitce harmless.!

Mle haven't heard anything like that befows," Kirk pointed ocut.

"Wo, bubt therv must be much here that is urknown to ug," Spock said
reagonably.

"There it is again! It's coming neareri™

They froze, listening again. The heooting was certainly closer. It was
coming from over the hill they'd just left.

"It's following us," Kirk said.
"o do not kiow that,! Spock argued, trying to remain logical.
7 9 D

"Pell, it's conming our way, whether intentionally or neot," Kirk said
sharply. "I don't like it. There mugt be more danger in this world than we've
encountered up to aow. Let's get under cover, and fagt."

Spock said, "We do not know vhat we are hiding from, as yet, so cannot
know the best location to hide.”

Kirk grabbed him by the arm. "Stop arguing! Come over herel"

Together they ren over to a lowegrowing tree and ducked under its
branches, It wasn't much cover, but better than nothing. If whatover it was
wasn't after thow, then the chances were 1t wouldn't see them. 3Breathing
guickly, they stvcod there and watched the crest of the hill., Kirk flexed the
sling=-shot, which he'd besen carrying. Spock shiftod his hold on the shaft of
tie fish-spear, which they'd taken aleng tos as a possible waeapon.

The hooting was now alpost o nbtinuous and growing ever cleoser. It was
impossible to tell what was moking it. Suddenly, however, they saw it and
they stered in horror.

It burst up over the hill, striding towards them over the trees. It was
unbelievably huge, towering agsinst the sky, the trecs looking like grass
round its feet. It had three spindly legs with large knobbly knee joints. On
top of this triped balanced & round sphere of a body, which inflated and def-
lated as the crenture hooted. It had no visible head. This obscenely swell-
ing and collapsing bag ambled down the hill towards theuw, lifting its clawed
feet high above the trees with each step, continually hooting. It was heading
straight for their hiding placs.*®

"Itts aftoer us!™ gaid Kirk grinly. He looked at the sling~shot in his
- - L] » E ’
* If any sci~fi buflf recognises this umster, yes, you're quite right and I
must apologise to CLifford Simak, for I 'stole' it from his WAY STATICH, bveing
unable to resist the temptation. What a nonster! 4.8,
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hands and almost laughed alowd. Oh for o phaser now! Svock's fish-spear looked
like o toothpick. -

Spock muttersd, "One of us at least stands a hope of escape. If I decoy
the creature... "

"io," said Kirk with declsion., "IF it gets one of ws, it gets us both.!
He fitted a stone to kis sling-sict. Useless, but better then doing nothing.

1t was very near now, loowing over the trees above them. It blotted out
the gun. The hooting wos car-ghatiering at eclose range, a constont hoo-hoo-
hoo like bellows, in and ocut. Right shove tham it stopped.

Kirk set thoe stonce and lifted it to aim througlh the branches, straight onto
the bloated body. he hooting ceased. The body swelled hugely. Kirk could see
no eyes on it et all, but ho suddenly saw the mouth ~ & gaping pink fleshy
orlifice like some obscens flower, on the underside in the centre of the three
legs. The legs began to bend at the knebbly knce joints, outwords, sticking up
above the creature's back as the muge body bogon to lower itself towards theom,
the nruth first. And that was the way they were going to gol

Cut of the $2il of his eye Kirk sew Spock balance the speszr to hurl it
right into the creature's wouth. It would barely have felt it. Then he rem—
embered, in a sudden flosh, the remains of their dinnsr, cbout halfl of the dueer.

Bwiftly Kirk fturned hig head tewards his friend. There was no tinme to
waste In oxplanation. The 0ld telepathy between them had to work.

"Spock - the aninpali"

Just & few barked words. 4nd Spock knew, He unslung the animal carcase
with one unbroken movement and hurled it streight into the descending mouth.
Then he end Kirk both turned tail and ran, in differcnt directions, ren as if
gvery monster over dreamed of was after them.

The tripod engulfed the desr. It slowily straightened up on its stick-like
logs as » strange rippling ran throuxl its bloated body. It stocd, digosting,
while the two men fled into the tress, doubling ond swerving, zig-zegsing, con-
Fusing thelr trails, running through water. Kirk ran until he felt his Iungs
would burst. He dared anct stop, dbub once, locking back, he saw the huge svhere
of the tripod =%ill looming over the tress behind him. It hadn't moved., Once
or twice he saw a Flicker in the ftress to his right, wherse Spock momentarily
appeared and vanished once mors, also imitating s greyhound. They were rumning
uphill, which mede it horder, for they had carricd on in the dirsction they were
originally going, although in parallel lines. Kirk's ankle, which had given
him no trouble now for some days, began to twinge again with the effort. He
ignored 1tv. He cane scross a gtream, Junmped into it with both feet, ran throush
it a few paces, lecaped ocut, ran on. He didn't know if the tripod hunted by
scent, tracks, hearing or some unknown scnsc, bubt he was taking no chances.

Spock, ruming as fost og he could lay foob to the ground, charged through
2 clump of underbrush snd startled o huge fat bird that had been sitting therc.
The Vulean saw the wovement and hurled himself at it bodily, coming down full
length with the flapping bird nimned under hin., He scerawbled up, holding it by
the neck and gave it o sharp jerk. Its fiops ceased ond it hung inert. Cearry—
ing; 3%, he doubled back, came to a clear arsa, stood, whirled the bird above
his head anéd threw it, with &1l his strength, away for off to his left. I
thudded heavily down and he gave cne glance at the nmotionless triped above the
trees and rushed off once more on his oxiginal course. If the tripod felt
hungry after cating the dimner it had unexpectedly been presented with, there
woe a second course ready and wolting for it.

He reachad the top of the hill at last, to find Kirk there, waiting for
him with some anxiety, although he could see for himself that the tripod still
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hadn't moved. They looked ot one another swiftly, saw there were no inguries
beyond scratches, and set off without o word down the hill on the far side,
leaving the hooting wmonster behind.

They kept up & s0lid pace for a goed hour, not dering to stop and conste
antly listenin; for & renewed burst of hooting thet would tell thom thoy were
still being hunted. It didn't come. The ftripod, presumably, had only been
after food, and having found 1it, went back to where it came from. However, the
horror of their ecscane kopt them walking a long time, until Kirk was utterly
exhaustad ond thoy'd put & good many hille and valleys between them and the
trived, Finally they darsd to stop for the night and Kirk made o fire while
Spock hunted. They locked even more tatty thot night, as their headlong flizht
hsd put wore tears in their clothos. They ignored it and fell aslcep as thoy
were. Spock was too tired to ecarz, although across his slespy wmind there did
wander o vision of » paradise where his hair was cut close and clean again, his
uniform snotless and perfectly fitting end he no longer recked of uncured skins
cr had filth engrained under his finjer-nailsy end the ragged halry individual
opoosite him looked more like a Captein of & Fedsration Starship and less like
poor Ben Gunn.

When they woka, after an uncoventful nijht, they found a lerge pool nearby
and sot 1o on a prolonged scrubbing session. Crouching neked by the water's
edge, with his shapey fringe, Spock reminded Kirk suddenly of some old pictures
hs'd ssen baclk on EBexth of the now oxtinet Amagon Indians before the jungle had
been desiroyed. L1l Snock nceded nsw wes o necklacs of tecth. Kirk grinned io
himself =t the thought. & hungry Amozen Indian, he mentally omended. Spock's
ghoulder-blades could alueost have passed for wings.

Tesring their damp clothes, they went on their way, fesling dleancr to some
desree but there was ncthine to be done about their barborin: problems or about
their fur closkes oither.

The trees ceased suddenly as if cut off by = knife about mid-morning. In
froot of then loomed an encermous grey cliff, of unguessable hweight and impasgm
zble stecpness. They stood togother, looking up at it.

Mile'll never climb that," Kirk said with conviction. He was gome to try
most things, but he knew whon he was outclassed. It was something a Stership
comnander had to know.

Spock nodded agreeunent.

Kirk looked along to their right and left. The cliff coniinued unbroken.

Wihet do we do now? Don't tell ms we can't get eny further, T know that."

" em not telling you anyihing of the sori," said Spock prosaically. MIL
gsonc of the others manoged the journcy, there must bo a way over.”

"I dare say, but in which direction? We night walk for weeks and not find
it if we went the wrong way.!

"It i a chonce we must take, scomingly.!

"Have you ony feclings cn the subject, Spock?"

", T do not subscribe to guesswork, as you know," Spock sald firmly.

Mlell, ner do I if I can help it, but guesswork's got to be out guide now.
Folwe nothing to zo by," said Kirk impatiently.

Spock stood considering. Then he sald, "Perhaops 1f you climbed o trec...

Miight give me o better view. Good ideal™ Kirk moved briskly over t- the
tallest tree in sight. "Do you climb better than me?"

"o, I am sure I do not," Spock sald with decision.

Kirk grinned. "Maybe my mis-spent boyhoud wasn't so mis-spent after all."
He caught cnto o low brench and swung himself up. Spock woved in closer,
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ostensibly %o wateh but also to cateh if need be. There was no nced, however.
Kirk scrambled up the trec, delighting in what had once, long age, besn one of
his fevourite postimes. He had logt none of his <ld skill. B3pock, watching
alertly from below, roflected wryly thsot he resewbled a wmonkoy.

Lt the crown of the tree Kirk clung to 2 branch and looksd cut across the
length of the oliff. There was no visible break to the north - hig left - but
away in the distonco to nls right he thought he could scee a dark gash in the
cliff facc. It could be 2 chasm., He siid down the trse.

"Over to tho right,™ he said, dusting leaf wmould off himseif. "There
could be a _ap."

Spock collactod his cloak, spear apd the stone knife, and they set off.

It wag indeed & gep, 2 vast chasm that had split right down the cliff dive
iding it into two. The intericr wes dark and forbidding and there was nce sceing
thoe end of it. asgein the two men stopped and loolted.

"Doesn't look very welcoming," Kirk coumented.
Mio. But it iz the only appsront way to taoke," Spoclk responded.
Miell, we cen only try it, I juess. Ready?!

BT think perhops we should take some supplics with us," said Spock care-
fully. "We do not know what lies beyond.m

UTruc, 4311 rijht, T'11 sce whot fuel I con find and you got some meat.!

They separated .and in dus course met once nore by the chasn's mouth, Kirk
cerrying & small bundle of sticks tied together, Sypock helding a large rabbity
creature by the lags. They coul’ do nothing sbout water - they'd never £rund
another urd, scarch thoush they night, and there was no way of keeping water
enclogsed in the ono thoy had, as it had no lid.

They took one lagt Llosk at the ressgconably hospiteble and sunny land cutside
and tuming, plunged intc the chill and plocw of the chasm.

There was no problem zbout carrying their clocks. Before five minutes were
up they were hoth zlad %o be wearing them. Spock longed to put his hood up and
gover his freeging ears, but he knew this dendened his hearing and he felt it
would be unwise. He plodded on, wishing he was back on ithe ship, indeed, any-
wnere bul hers.

He muttersd somsthing to himself, and Kirk, hearing it, said, "What was
that !

Spock said, "I trust that you will keep your impetuosity in check next
time."

"I never learn, do I?" sighed Kirk.

"o, and it is high time that you did. If it had not been for your insans
desire to attack that ship we would not be hare now," 3pock pointed out
remorsslessly.

Mand if it hedn't been for your insane desire to come with me, you
wouldn't be heres," Kirk pointed oub in his turn.

Spock hunched his shouldsrs nearer to his maltrected vars. "You say some
remarkebly ridiculous things at times, Jim."

"ind so do youl™ retorted XKirk, and strode on. Spock said no more.

The top of tke shosp wes far sbove their hoads, a nerrow slit of light.
It was dark and cold and smelt musty and damp in the cleft. Their footsteps
and. breathing echosd loudly in the stillness. Behind them the entrance they'd
come in by dwindled to a small light slot. There was no sizn of any exit ahead.
Their eyes grow usged to the gloom, although Spock inevitadbly saw better in it
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than Kirk. It was he who first sighted the stresm running across their path.
It was fast—running and icy cold, about a yard wide. They stepped asross it,
then drank at it, not because they were paorticularly thirsty dut because they
felt it wiser not %o misg the chance. The noise of the water was uncommonly
loud in the confined space. It appesred to be an wnderground stresm for the
most part, popping up out of one wall and disappearing into the other. They
went on end gradually the noise of it faded. The entrance had quite disapp-
gared now, possibly some imporceptible bend in the cleft had shut it off. They
were alone in the gloom, with only the thin ribbon of light overhead.

"Mhis is like a dragon's lair,!" Kirk commented.
] 3

"Fafner's," sald Spock surprisingly. "Were you hoping to come on tho
Rhinegold "

Kixk looked at him. "I didn't know you were a Wagnerite, Spoci."

"The masic is, of course, highly cmotional znd romantic, but it has its
moment s," Spock conceded rather loftily. "What I could never see was the
Teutonic fondnoss for Siegfried. 4 blusterer and o bully."

"Hovertheloss, he'd be useful now," said Kirk. "iith thot sword of his.
ihat was its nome?t!

MHothing,”" soid Spock. Yand I fail to sec what he could do in this
situation, with or without it."

PExcept shotter our eardrums with thot goddem horn," Kirk agreed with o
grin. "I wouldn't wmind o Valkyrie or twe, though.!

"You moy yet find one and wish thzt you had net," Spock said warningly.

The ground begon to slope upwards slowly and the crack above them bogan to
widen, letting in more light. It also let in more wind, and it whistl.d icily
about them. Spock surrendered prudence to comfort and hooded his frigid ears,

#8 they sturbled along they became aware of a strange swmell, pungent and
not &% all plecgant. They checked.

"Jhat the heck is that?! Kirk osked, sniffing.

"L do not know, end I have no particular wish to find out,"” Spock declercd
with distoste.

"TIt's like some kind of animalls den.n

"That is precisely what it may be. Lot us be wary.n

"ohew!"

They advonced cautiously. The smell grew stronger. Suddenly Spock said
in 2 low voice, "Jim ~ " He pointed,

They looksd down at a scottered litter of bones, gnewed and splintered.
Kirk carefully turmed one lorger one over with his foot. Eupty socksts stared
up at then.

"Humancid," said Speck unnccossarily.
"Yos," eaid Kirk. "One of fthe ones who didn't make it

They stood with their furs flepping stiffly round them in the bitier wind,
gozing at the shedowy wolls, Xirk said, "Give mc the spesr; L'11 give you the
sling. You're better at it then I am. ¥e don't know whet did this.!

The exchangs was mode. They listened. Thoy could hesr nothing. Care-—
fully they moved on, kezping tc the middle of the chasm and well away from the
walls. The stink intensified. More bones appesred, all chewed by wassive
tueth. Prosgently they saw a cave in the right hond wall. FNothing stirred, but
the swell was obviously coming from ther . Thoy crept past it, expecting any
moment to be attacked by some frightful monster, but nothing happened. Either
the creature was away or It wasn t interassted in them. hLs they hastencd on,




k-

31

gloncing over their shoulders, the smell feded away.

"God, we were lucky!" said Kirk explosively. "I don't know what that was,
but it was no peti!

"o, We have lndeed been fortunate," Spock wgresd soberly.

"le're getting cut of thic goddem chasm at lagt," Kirk said o moment or
two later. '

"It secms s0," said Spock, etill wary.

The ground wasg definitely rising now ond the crack wass widening. The wind
howled down to meet them, lushing their cloaks sbout them. They set their
toeth, lowered their heads and plodded daggedly om. Spock's hood blew off and
he left it, wenting to use his ultra-keen hearing. He couldn't forget that
noisome coave or the litter of humanoid bones.

They hod nearly reached level ground once mors and were within a few hun-
dred yards of the end of the chasm walls when Speock put ocut his hand and pulled
Kirk to =z sudden halt., Couing towards them down the slope wans o huge lurching
figure.

The light was behind it ond it wog indistincet, but it secwmed to be on its
hind legs ond to be something like a messive desr.

"The cresture from the cave!'" hisssd Kirlk.

"It seems lilkely."

"hink it's seen us?!

"I do not koow.!

"Right. I'1l go that way, you 7o over thuore. 4nd 1lis Towl" Kirk ordered.

There were scatters of boulders at the low sides of the chasm, and amongst
these the two wmen hid, cne snch side. They crouched there, holding thelr
breath, as the croature hulked closer. Ahs it became distinet Kirk cculd sce
it was some dreadful travesty of a woin ~ about ten fest $all, broad in pro-
portion, coverced in thick shaoggy heir. It lurched slong on two short bowed
legs, helping itself with tho knuckles of its muscular hands. Its small head
was thrust forward detwecon mesgsive humped shouviders, and tiny eyes twinkled
under hesvy brows. Under its flat nose 4% hod o mouth furnished with one of
the most fearsome arrays of teeth Kirk could remewber seeing in a beast of 1ts
size. The uppsr canines, in fact, bun; down te its chin like walrus tusks.
Those teeth would have no trouble in tearing & mon o pieces and chopping up
his bones like strows. This was the cave monstor, no doubt of it, coming home.

L8 ths orecture drew lovel with ¥irk it halted suddenly. ts nose wrinke
led and sniffed. Then it turned slowly towards him. Kirlk shortensd his hold
on the spear, which scencd again a ridiculous weipon. Unless he cculd hit
home in 2 vital gpot he wes az good as dead. The hesst suddenly roared, show-
ing its full dental equipment, and charged like a dbull.

It came stroight ot him, scross the rocks, with amazing speed for its size
and bulk, and after that one roar, it came in deadly silence. Kirk leaped up,
knowing it was no use hiding now. He braced himself, hurled the spear at one
cf its eyes. It missed, clattoring uselessly on the Jround. Kirk snatched up
o large rock., He hit oub with it, using all his strength. It rebounded off
one shaggy shoulder and made no differcnce. The wassive arms spatched Kirk
in a grip like hell itsslf.

Kirk woe half stifled by the reek of the becst's body, which was like the
oldest and vilest fur rug in existence. He fought madly, knowing it was use~
less. The gzaving jows with teeth bristling in them were inches frowm his
thronts. Over ite shoulder Nirk sudienly saw Spock, stondin aiming the sling-
ghobt. The Vulcan met his eyes, then Jerked his hecd t2 the right. Kirk foll-
owad sult without thinking -~ they had no nceed of words at times like these.
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The stone whirred singing through the place where his head had been a moment
befors, slicing open the monster's cheek as it went. Spock had ancther stone
fitted almost befors it hit.

The ape crcubture rosred echoingly and turned to fuce its new enemy. The
second stone ceught it sguarely in the centre of the forshead and with a grunt
it folded up ond thudded to the ground. Kirk wes cut of its arms in a flash,
snatching up the lorgest end sharpest rock he cruld find. He brought it
crashin; down, point first, on the monster's head and bloud sushed out.

"and now let's ged the hell outta here!M™ he shouied to Spock and followed
his own orders ot the double.

Thay ran, side by side, out of the remsindor of the chasm, out onito a
second platenu, bubt high this time, fringed by mountaing in the distance.

hm I ogled you learned to use 2 sling-shot ag a boylM Kirk panted, slowing
up ot last.

"One never knows when ths most in significant $hing moy noet become -
important,' 3pock observed airily.

"T suess you'd resent any thanks?!

M ou guess correctly, Jim."

"Thon I won't bother you with any."

ey walked on.

It was tough on the high plateou — not so much goms, little woter, bitter
freezing wind. They tightened their belts and went on, two odd-locking nomads
in their furs. It wos o lon: hard march before they reached the foot of the
nountains.

"ave we got to go over these too?" Kirk nekod with some despair.

T do not think sc. There is what looks like o pass over there,'" Spock
soid, kesner-eyad.

"So there ig. Letls zo."

The pass was narrow and hish and alsc bitterly cold. They stumbled along,
panting in the thin air. When darkness come Kirk couldn't find enouch fuel to
lizht o fire. They had only one swmell skinny little bird to cat, ond this they
had to cat raw. They ate it. They were beyond beiny fussy by then. They
huddled in their furs in @ small smace between two rocks, trying to keep off
the wind.

They spent & very cnld and uncomferiable night and whon they emarged
stiffly the next dewn Spock said butbt cone thing.

"Humans have the curious notion that hell is het. Thoy ere entirely
migtokeni?

Empty-bellied ond thirsty, they went on.

Thoy ate nothing oll that doy and bedded down ajoin the following nisht
cold, hungry and miserable. They said 1if4lo, but both knew thsy were near
the end of their endurance. -

They went on the next morning, Kirk slightly in the lead as usual, Spock
hunched in his closk and hood loping dismally in the rear. He was as geunt ond
rogzed as & scarecrow now, but his eyss were still alert.

They climbed up a steep incline, stumbled over stones, and recched the
top of a ridge. Kirk stoppsd as if he'd run into & wall,

Y don't hbelieve 1t1M" he croakad.

What is itP" demanded Spock, clambering up beside him to look.
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about a mile away across another high plateau, was o mogsive bullding.

"Phe temple!" Kirk seid in a dazed voice. "There's the tenple! e made
No - I don't believe it. It's some trick of theirs...!

juN
ot

Spocl, who'd beon storing in silence as if hoe couldn't believe it either,
reassured him. "Ne, 1t ig real., I cen see it alps. Ve hove onded oup Journey,

it is no halluecinction. Only & little furthor now...!
Kirk pullcd himself tegother with a visible effort. Uill right. Come onlt
Heartened, they started on the final stretch.

They were met before they reached the tewpls by the same five women who!d
seen them ¢o. ‘The Higk Priestess surveyed them with considerable respect.

"So you mansged it," she sald. "I must congratulate vou!
] &

"y ship?" panted Kirk, who had only one idea st the moment. e half ex -
ected t0 be told that she had gone without him, bubt the High Pricstess sadld
celnly -

"It is welting for you, Captain. We will send you back now - bub remenber,
do not come nesy our territory ogaint®

"Don't worry, I haven't the faintest intemtion of 131" Kirk rotorted tartly.

The Enterprise wos in uproar with the missing pair appearcd on the bridge
again, as suddenly as they'd gone.

For & mement, with tholr rags and whiskers, they woren't recognised, bub
then o familiar volce spoke ~ut of the hood.

"Fascinatingi! it cbserved clinically.

Tho noxt instant the pair of thaen wore surrowried and tryving to fizht off
i B 1] o
bho qu@stions th”;‘[ WaIre bGii’l;,’ bombarded with.

"I need a bath, & change of clothing and o meal," Spock finally snnounced
loudly and pushed his way towerds the turbo-l1ift.

"ol in thot orderiM said keCoy emphatically, holding his nose. He then
turned, beaming, to Kirk. "Well, you don't seem to have come to any real harm,
either of you. In fact, in one way, Jim, the experisnce has done you good!m

"and whoat's thoat?" Kirk inquired.

MeCoy grinnod and jabbed him in the wmidzifs. "You've ot last lost sone
welght "

IR e IR K R e Ko K He N e

BSCLTE by Ann Neilson

Deep within rmy being lies

o part of me that forever crics.
Hidden in shadowy reccases of my wind,
uver seeking, trying to find

release from this prison of pain,

Lre all wmy hopes and dreoms in vain®
Surely somewhere there must be

ggcaps ~ & way to st me free.

Fee He R Fo KK R He W3

Spocks I 4il not come hers to be insulted, Doctor.
MeCoys  Where do you usually oof!

W F R R R WK R R W AR
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THE FUTURE BELONGS TC YCOU by Jesn Thompson

The Enterprise was at present orbiting twentisth century Barth. It was an
assignment which occasionally fell upon the ship and her crew. An interasting
one for the Historiens - but o hesdache for Scotty and the Enginecsring crew, It
meant a carefully planned high-speed trip around the sun in order to go back in
time. Such & trip alweys caused a certain amount of strain on the engines and
at this moment Scotty had his hands full repairing the engines for the return
trip forward in time. And then the accident happened.

The penel that Scotty was working ot begen to give off sparks and then it
cxploded, throwing Scotty backwards onto the floor, crocking his head on a chair
as he fell. He had been prompily ordered to Sickbay, dbut somewhers botween
Engincering and Siockbay, he diseppesred. 4 ssarch was orgenised, a search which
found Transporter Chisf Kyle unconsclious in the trangporter room. It could only
bo agsumed that Scotty had boamed down to the planst. They had to find him
before he could cause any damage to the future. They had had enough oxperience
of that on the Time Planct and 4id not want any similar occurrence this time.

lieanwhile, on o windswept beach somewhere in Scofland, a figurs had spark-
led into being omongst the sand dunes. He put 2 hand to his $throbbing head and
tried to shoke away the mist that clouded his thoughts. He decided to walk to
the snclicry of & dune to got away from the rain-laden wind that blew across the
grey sea. ide barcly made it before he found the sand rushing up to meet hinm
and all became dark.

Lator, a figure wearing an orange cagoule could be sven walking along the
beach throwing = stick for a black dog tc catch. The stick wos thrown once more
and clattered across the sand to land noext to the silent figure in Starflect
uniform. The dog raced after it but siopped to sniff at the unconscious figure.
Its owner soon agpearaed.

Mhat is it, Scooky? Whers's your stick?" Tho girl caught sight of Scotty
and went over to him. She stared down at bhim, puszled, thinking that in somc
woy he locked feamilinr. She knelt down at his side and turned him gently over.
Recognition come swiftly.

Scotty? One of the Star Trek cheractera? she thought. But what'e he doing
nere?  And din costunme, foo...

¢ the goshod Torehenod and the

She gtared of him in astonishment, notin
bruiscs surrcunding it.

Suppose T ousht to try to brin. him round, she thought, fishing in her
pocket for a handkerchief to beothe the cut. But she didn t need to bring him
round, as he suddenly stirroed and opened his eyes to stard curiously at the girl.

"Oh, my headl" he groaned. "Where am I7 Who ars you?"
’ S

"ou're on the bevch at Luchendarg. find I'm Shoena Campbell. How did you
manage to cut your head!

"One of the panels blaw in Engincoering..."
"On the Enterprise?!
Meg « how do you know thatt!

"T know thet you're Li-Commander Montgomoery Scott, Chief Engineer on board
& y

tho USS Ernterprisc. 1 alsgo know that you're hurt. Lot me help you."

In reality, Bheena knew that poor James Dochon, the actor, had probably ot
& dese of amncsia, but to cese his mind she decided to play slong with him until
she could get o doctcor to toke care of hiw.

On the other hand - if there really was on Snborprise somewhere out in
space and if there really wos o Bcotty, a Captain Kirk and & Mr. Spuck, she
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could be bresking thelr Prime Directive by fetching a doctor. Ls a Trekker, she
knew that she could not do anything which might infringe that Prims Dirsctive in
any way. Of courge, she could got a doctor to trent Scotty - or Jimy - or who-
ever he was,; but doctors bhave recerds znd roports to wmeke and the sudden oppear-
ance of a Storfleet officer — as this men claimed o be - might prompt some g
questicons which wight not bo answered easily. TFirstly, however, she decided to
get him cut of the chilly wind and intc her house, whore he could be kept until
gcomeone 2rrived $o claiwm hiwn, elther as Jomes Dochen or as Scotiy. She looked
down ag he made fricnds with her dog.

1

"Can you get up? I'11l take you to my housc, it's not for from hers on the
other side of the railway - you can sce it from here. Therae's no-one in - ny
parents ars in England just now, so no avkward questions will be asked "

Scotty stood up, putting his hend to his hoad., Then ha stared curiously
at Shoena, "This is Scotland? How ¢id I get here? Have I been so bodly aff-
ected by the explosion thet I don't remenber snythin. since then? in I on sick
leave? ‘here's the Aaterprise!

"I really can't answer your questions - I'u not sure what hapoened to youl
I think we'd better go, though - soneone might see us, Here -~ " ghe went onm,
pecling off her cagoule, “put this on over your unifors and come on.M

Sheens whistlod her dog as SBootty put on the cagoule, then they sot off
towardas the briise over the roilway.
)

While Sheenn was putting the key into the door, threc columns of shimmering
light appeared on the boach nesr where Seotty hod been. The colums solidified
inte the figurcs of Xirk, Spock ond MceCoy, Aressed in ths approprisic clothing
of the poriod.

Mie con only assume Scotty heswed down hare. Xyle couldn't tell us all
that much, after all," Kirk said.
3 ?

"Most efficient, that," commented HeCoy. Y3tarfleet says that only one
person is needed in a tronsporiter room -~ te operats: and to guard it. So if you
knock that person on the head anyone can beam down and play God on any planet
of their choice."

"Phat is true, Doctors however, such incidents sre rare sad only ocour
throual: sn accident such as the one lr. Scott hod. You yourself shouwld know
1

thie since you decided to pay a visit to the Time Plonet, courtesy of an over-
dose of cordrazine.”

#cCoy mave Spock the full force of one of his best glores. Kirk decided
he'd betier call the meeting to order. "CGentlemen, this doesn't help us to find
Scotty. Spock, is that device of yours worlking?!

Wes, Coptain. t ig tuned in to Mr. Scott's brain patterns the closer
we appreoash him the quicker it will beep.V

"Well, I howne we reach him gquickly. He might be dongerous. Who knows
whot 2 bump on the head might de to him? Such things have unpredictable effects,
JimM

"Don't worry, Bones, we'll find him. Spock, where did ship's sensors
place him?h

"Going off in thet direction, sir." Spock vointed towards the railway
bridge. "He apoenrs to have been accompanied by mnother person and a dog.h

"Sc he's boon found. Lnd what will the consequence of that be?" Kirk
logked grim, remembering the time he had had to sacrifice the women he loved in
order to prevent history being changed. "Spock, switch on the machine. We must
find him."

Heenwhile, the object of their concern wes sitiing in Sheena's house while



36
she bathed the ocut on his head. Sheena was talling to him,

"You mean you don't remsmber anything sinee the explosion? Don't you
-mombur beeamin. down?" On consideration she hed decided to use that phrasc
nstead of sering 'how you zot hers!'.
"Fo, not ot all. That part of wy memory is o blank., Bubt you've made me
curious ~ how do you kuow so much aboubl the Enterprige?!

Shaena smiled. She wos beginning to belisvs he really was who he seemed
to be. "You wouldn't believe me if I told you."

"0h, plezse tell me." He looked at her pleadingly.

Shiena laughed at his expression. "C.K. Well, here we have a thing called
'televigion'. Do you know what that is?

-
"Wes, yes. Go onth
"ind on TV there is a science Tiction show salled 'Star Trek'. It is -
about the adventurss of tho USS Enterpriso, commonded by Captoin James T, Kirlk.
The First Officer is Vulcon, and his name is Spock. There's zlso Dr. McCoy, and
the Chisf Engincer is - ¥
"Is mysclf. I don't belisve it - itts impossibleiV
"It's true. In fact, Star Trek is on %today, =c you can watch and be
maszed!  Thon fthewsts... !
"Don't tell me any wmore. You'wve surprised me onough alresdy. I'1l watch
your TV cnd then I'1l sce wast you're on chout.”
But Sheena wos thoe one to receive o greater surprisc. She had been sur—
I is 1 epnough to find Scotty, but three more pudprises, including one with
pointed curs, were approaching the door. Kirk resched for the bell and rang it,
mento 1ly rehe°r31ng what he would 0¥ .
They had o few moments to wailt wihile Sheens warned Scotty to stay put then
deshed to the door. She opensd it, and gosped,
"G ~ Captain Kirki"
It wes Kirk's turn to be surprised. "How do you know wmy name?"
"I'11 explain inside. Cowme in - Scotty's here.m
They filed into the hall a2nd Sheena ghut the door. "You can teke your hat
offy, Mr. Spock, I know you'we a Vulcon. No, Scotty hasn't broken the Prime Dir-
cetive, but if you'll stay for an hour to wotch o programme on TV I con explain
how 1 know all this." She grimmed end led the way into the holly-decorated
living room.
"Captain! Och, I'w awful pleased to sece youl" cried Scotiy, standing up
and then sitting cguin rather guickly as a wave of dizziness swont over him.
McCoy noticed this immediately and set to work with his medical kit o
treat Scotty. While this was being done Xirk and Spock turned to face Shecna,
whe then proceeded tn surprise them by hoelding her hand up in the Vulean galute
and saying, "live long =nd prosper, ﬂr. Bpock, Cepbein Kirk." g

Spock duly refurncd her greeting, rathoer mystificd by her obvious knowlodge
of the Federction, but he stoyed silent, kncwing thot an oxplanation was in the
offing. Sheena smiled and begnn to oxplain.

"I am oa Trckkcr. We have here on TV & programme called Stor Trek. It
deals with o Starship - the USS Enterprise. The octors are your doubles and
the chﬂrmcuors they play are you. You aren't by ony chonce beings from UFOs
whe hove picked up tiie transiissions and are imitabing fthose people? she added
susplciously.

"o, we are Humang - from your future," Kirk assured her. "But we didr't
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know of such = show'g existence. We are genuins Federation personnel. e trav-
elled back in time to study twentieth century Harth.M

"I suppese you uscd o high speed journey round the sun in order to get hers?"
"Tes.. T The word fell from Kirk's astonished lips. "How...fY

"One of the episodes dealt with that. Now, Star Trek!s on today - in just
o fow minutes, in fact.- so you can wateh it. It's Christmas, you see, and deor
cld huntie Becb has decided to give us a treat by nubting on Stor Trek. Té's on
gvery day thig wesk. Unfortunately it's on in the mornings snd a lot of fons
arc woerking - though I heor most of them have managed to chonge their luanch hours
to guitin

MTho is %bis 'huntie Beeb' Tt asked Spock.

"Phe British Broadecasting Corporation - BBC. 'iuntie Beebd' is o collegquial
name for them. I fthink you'll enjoy watching it. I'd better switch on now -
find yourselves chaoirsg.”

They obeved ond sat gazing os the TV screeun, after showing the last of a
programme of doubtful value to anyons, faded to a picture of stars against a
black bachgrouri. Then the Enterpriss wes seen and the voice of the Captain
came over the air. This caused several agtonished looks but all continued to
watch silently as the episode entitled "The Tholian Web' progressed.

"ihy, that is the bridgel! exclaimed McCoy. "Everyone's in thelr proper
placeg! They've cven got Spocki”

"Doctor, you could not possibly expect them to dispense with me. L Belence
Officer is ecsscntial to the running of the ship — but as for Chief Mediwsal
Officers - "

"Dr. HMcCoy, Mr. Spock, kindly shut up! I want to watch this even if you
dontt!" cried Sheena,

"Oh, I zssurc you that we do - " began McCoy,
"Sesshhhhi"
The rest of the episode was watched in silonce.

When it was finighed, no-one spoke until MoCoy broke the silence, '"Well,
what can we say? It's an amaping coincidence.”

" don't know if coincidence is the right word," said Scott "ot it's
o H ?
oertainly unusual. I canna explain it.”

"Do you think this programme was inspired by the imagination of one man,
or did gome visttors from the fubture tell him about ftheir time?™ wondersd Kirk.
"Thogse events did happen.m

N . . . . t . .
MThat's a bit of & chicken and egg idea - we don t know which came first,"
McCoy replied.

T think it was an original idea that started the TV 'series. Hothing's
been said otherwise," Sheena said.

T don't supnose anyone will ever know," Kirk said. He looked round at
his officers. "We must beam up now, but I have an idea which might just pleasc
you. How would you like a trip around the Enterprise? But remember, you can
never tell anyone," ’

Sheena's oyes 14t up and she smiled delightedly. YSmasghing! Ok, yes,
please! I won't tell anyone, I promise. They'd never believe me anyway," she
added half ruefully.

Kirk laughed and pull-d out his commwnicator. "Kirk to Enterprise - five
to beam up.”

hen they solidified on the transporter platform Sheena blinked, stared
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around her and said, "Oh..."

"ieloome aboard, Sheena," said Kirk, removing his coat to reveal a Star-
fleet uniform. "Wow let's stort that 1ittlc tripn.!

All five walked out of the transporter room. Sheena was in seventh heaven
as they went round, and then after a meal it was time for her to return. They
asgembled in the transporter room to say their farewells.

"I'1l never forgebt this. How can I? But I can assure you that I will txy
to work to make this = reality," Sheena smiled, only too well aware that 2 great
deal of hard work still lay between her own time and this future she had been
privileged to sco.

"I have no doubt that you will do so. It was people such as yourself who
were rospongible for pulling Earth through its beld. times and for causing her to
be a founder member of the Federation," said Spock.

"¢ have much to thank you for," licCoy added.

"I must thank you too — now I really krow what we have to work for," Sheena
said.

Scotty stepred forward and hugged Sheena, "lPhanks for helping we, lass.
You were very kind to me." :

"I only did what anyone would have done! Now, promise me you'll keep away
from exploding machinery," said Sheena, turning faintly rod.

Scotty laughed., "I promise ~ and you take care, tooi"

"Captain, thanks for inviting me aboard. I#'s certainly been a great day
for me. I'1l never forget it." Sheena moved to the platform and stood ready.
"Goodbye, my friends -~ live long and prosper.”

Ls they sald their goodbyes she raised her hand in the Vulcan salutes 1%
was s8till roised as Scotty woved levers and she shimmered out of sight and was
gone.

Spock finally broke the silence. "Gentlemen, I think this mey intercst
youe I checked the computer banks to discover Miss Campbellts future history.
This is the same Sheena Campbell who laid the foundations of the government which
aroge after the Bugenics Wars and paved the way for Barth's becoming & founder
member of the Federation. fi fascinating thing, Gentlemen — to learn that we may
be here today because & young girl liked a certsin television programme.!

And Spock had the lagt word.

HoH W W R NI M N

SCHNET by Theresa Hewitt

I thought myself content to be & thinking man
Within me, not emotion, but cool logic ruled.
The loneliness I felt I hid, as only Vulcans can,
Denying all, by all denied, well schocled.
I thought myself content...and then — he smiled, looked deep
Into my soul, saw all of mey did not despise
But offered love — I gave him up my heart to keep.
Logic failed to defeat hig wari ond friendly eyes.
The marble statue of my cold soul dissolved
ind 1 loved, and was loved; wuy Vulcan half betrayed
It cost me that, to have my loneliness resolved.
But 1 am glad thaet you saw past the stone face I portrayed,
For through my darkest hours you gtand fast ad wmy side.
There is nothing now we do not share, our lives forever tied.

H R KW Fe R R HFH KA
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PIRST I®TTER by Rite Oliver

Dear Father,

Perhaps you had not expected to hecr from me. Ever. Perhaps
I never expecbod that I'd want to reach you. After all, didn't mother and
I just walk out of your life? (4s I recuzll, there were no lingering back-
ward glances on that momontous vromenade.) But no matter how unexpeched
this letter is %o us both, Daddy, there arc some things I Jjust have 1o
explain.

'"Deddy'. I wrote 1% gquite naturally. 4 slip back into my childhood, T
supposé, the time when I remember you best. Hor you see that's how I
think of you now...part of my childbood...part of my past. I'wve grown up
a lot just lately, alihough mother still says I'm a child, dut then mother
would .

Just recently, very recently, I grow up. Or rather, I felt grown up, and
that's halfway to being thers, isn't it? It was as this historic occasion
tock place thot I discovered some protiy awszing things about myself. Good
and had, dbut all tzrue.

I discovercd I don't like being alene. But at the same time I found I
never am. 1L have friends. Good Friends who help me offen.

Just lately, I've thought o lot about my friends, how they held me together
through a part of my life we hoth must recall with sadness.

Then the famlly suddenly broke up. When there wers suddenly two halvess
mother and nmeg and you.

I blamed you. You wore the ons who broke up our home. You hurt mwemy.
Tou hurt we.

That's how I felt; I'm ashamed %o admit it but it is true.

I was hurt, ongry, confused. A1l ot once! 4 pitifully lonely creature,

but gradually I found a niche in life. L groun of people with whom I could
relox. They cured me, father. They've made me whole with their friendship.
They've shown me that there still ig peace and love in the world. They
helped me and I zlowly came to understand I had no right to lay &ll fthe
blame at your door. There was fault 2ll around, it is regrsttable but true.
You also were hurt. They taught we that.

I was lucky. Thus you sce why I value those friends sbove all else. In
the time since then they've stayed with me, grown with me. But it is only
now that T see them with new eyes. Only now ¢o I sce their true worth.

Le I =it herc praising myself on my good fortune, I think of you. ¥Why?

Becsuse I realise I was lucky in finding them. ind bocause I wonder - who
did you find?

When we parted, we werc each of us alons. Lt least mother and I had the
syubel of each other. But you... Tou wers alone and had no-one.

And I guess that's why I'm writing you this letter. My conscience, heavy
with guild, is kicking sreat holes in my new-found complacency. This letter
ig really & fraud! I just wont to assuage uwy.guilt. I want you to write
and say,

'0h no, dezr Joamna, I was all right. 4 little sad at first, but that soon
went. Found 2 nice home, nice neople...no, don't you fret cbout me, I'm
all right.! '

Even 2s I know it is impossible, that's whot I want you to say. 4And 1
reclise now thot's what I've been hoping for yearsy that I'd get a card,

'Dear Joanna - Weather fine, new Life wonderful. Wigh ou wers herc.
’
Father.!
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But in my newly 'growm-up' state I know I've been dreaming. You were hurt
as well. 4s wmuch. HMore, T expect. So ag I sit here o loating of my new-
Tound friends and happiness I feel gullty that you might not heve echooed
my find.

But I know my childish whims arc wrong. You went out into the empty

reaches of space and found them...empty. That's why I'nm writing - to stop
feeling guilty.

Alse T want to say I'm soxrry.

For I am gripged with sorrow as I think of you with nothing, and no-one to
turn o but the stars.

I picture you out there on somse heartless planet looking up into its alien
&

night sky. You count the tiny beacons of light and (I am vain cnough to &
think) you wonder which one I am on.

Then I think of all thosc miles between ug and I am sad...for you.

I do =0 rcally hope you found help. &4 ploce to hide. 4 place to forget.
A place to remeuber again.

I remember you. You should have friends. Good honest wmen and women
worthy of your love. 4 love wmother and I mneglectod to allow.

Tou ghould have friends. Perhaps one or twoe really good fricmds that you
can be yourself with. One who can charm you out of a dull mood with =a
lightheartedness you find infectious. Or one who notes your 'down' feeling
and leaves you in gentle peace.

One whose childlike hsoart wmirrors your own os you both throw yourselves
into reloxing. Or one whoe ig willing to suffer your good mood in defer-
ence to his own sad feeling.

One who leads you gently into the truth. Or one who constantly ageravates
you into scelng the truth about yourself.
One who can share your laughter. Or one who can share your silence. One

with whom you can share your grief. Or one whoe can share your grief and
yet protect you by shielding you from his.

One with whom you would share @ secret. Or one with whom you do share a
secrets One in whom you would place your trust. Or one who trusts you.

Cne who would risk his 1ife for you. Those for whom you would give yours.

That is what I found, father. I hope that you found friends like that.
L warm bridye across the yawaing chasm of loneliness. I hope you found
them, male or femoles; why - even if they were alien, I do hope they
reached cut to you and cored. Beeasuse 1t helps.

Pogrhaps this ig just the cmotional outpouring of an adolescent's guilty
consciences but I feel it, and illogleal ag 1t may scem, after all this
while, I wanted you to know...

Leonard ¥HeCoy let his eye fall to the signature ot the ond.

« oo Your doughter,
Joannao.

For several minutes he wos lost in wistful thoughits until his attention was 4
dragn back by the arrival of his Captain.

"Hi, Bonesi"
Micllo, Jime.."

Kirk suddenly realised his frisnd appeared busy. "Oops ~ sorry, didn't
mean to interrupt -~ 1

"No, come int I was just going through some of Joanna's letters."
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Kirk looked at his friend with a susplcious gnze, thoen looked at the pile
of topes upon the desk. He ‘touched them zently.

"They so bock some time..." It was 2 question os rmuch as it was a
£ q
gstatement.

licCoy smiled easily os he looked at the pile of tapes. "I suppose they
doves Right back toe.." His voice tredled wistfully sway. Lgzin Jim Kirk
looked searchingly ot his friend. It was not o demanding gesture but & warm—
hearted desire %o holp. McCoy saw the almost concern therc: his smile widened.

"It's all right, Jin. I'wm not in -the throes of some maudlin depression.
If anything..." He picked up a tape. It was the one he had just been reading,
and he sesemed to weigh its worth in his hand. "...If snything, they just checred
me up. Showed me how lucky I ami™ He was lost o moment in quiet thoughts Jinm
Kirk waited in rescnant silence.

"She's 2 bright kid," MeCoy finally remarked. Kirk smiled, sgreeing with
hig fricnd's often stated remark. "Should have called her Cassandral®

Kirk questioned hiim with a lcok.

"Oh, nothinsi" HeCoy assured him, heppily slopping him upon the shoulder.
"How cbout o drink? Come and share my laughter, let your childlike heart mirror
mine as we throw ourselves into relaxingi®

Kirk looked quizzically at the dranmatically gesturing docior. "You sounud
as though you're o couple up on me already..."

"0.Koy I'11 mive you o head start, how's thoi? Nothing's too much for =
friend!"

HeCoy gecuttled happily away to £find hotbtles and glasses, leaving Kirk to
consider this new depth of haoppincss in his frzcn&. At that moment the Vulcan
Science Officer ontered.

"Hly“, Spock'” called the docteor, rattling glosses and bottles. "Do you
want o drink - just = smwll cne !

LHg a wild animel strains oll its senses tc taste tho night air, the Vulecan,
axanined  the atmosphers of the room.

He found good humour, plessure... Bver sensitive to the moods of his
friends, the Science Officer tried to sult his Vulcan facade to the moment. By
a fraction of o degree the stralght line of his shoulders relaxed. McCoy and

erk shared a smile.

The doctor thrust two glasses at them. "Howel!

They took them, then csch men sampled the liquor even ag they tasted the
pervading friendly atmosphere of the room.

hs they relaxed further - into a chair, upon the desk, a light relaxed
stance, o genile silence feil on them.

Y¥elGoy privately patted himself on the back. o doubt abcut it, Joanna
wag o bright kid!

KW R HHK KRR R KRR
TREKKER'S NURSERY HHYME by Suson Meek

511 T want is a sehlat

To keep me safe from harm

S0 I can cuddle close -at night
He'll keep me nice and warm,

I won't be put off by a trikble
Or o oold old horts rock -~
and if I con't have a schlat,
A11 T want is a Spock!

HARR KR WS R F W W WK e R




42

TIvE OF TEITING by Susan Meek

e couldn't," said Leonard HcCoy, gasing dispiritedly at the landscape
that surrounded him, "have picked a more dismal place to beam down, Jim. ¥hy
dc you always bring me along on these expeditions?"

Perhaps, thought Kirk, because when I'm venturing into the unknown, it's
you and Spock I want beside me. IicCoy was right, though, ITola IV wag dismal.
The sky above them was grey and the old sun that burned in it offered 1ittle
illumination. In fact, the whole place seemed old, from the broken-down ruins
of the city in front of them to the cracked, hardened ground they stood on.

"If Starflecet orders, it's ocur place to obey, Bones. They must have con-
sidered the results of that drone probe intercsting encugh to have us .
investigate.”

"Science Centre considers every old ruin they find these days worthy of
investigation. T'm glad this is only a preliminary survey. I1'1ll feel very
sorry for ouy archasologists stationed here permanently. There's something
depressing about this place."

"An illogical attitude, Doctor." Spock had just walked over from examin-—
ing the perimeter buildings. "There may be interesting discoveries to be made
hore '

"Spock, of course," thc doctor said, turning to Kirk, "is completely imp-
ervious to atmosphere. Anyway, I doubt there's anything of interest to me here.
I'm a doctor, not an archacologist."

"I sometimes wonder, Doctor, if you are oven that." Spock's delivery was
so perfectly ocool that ¥eCoy was left, for once, specchless. Kirk shook his
head, laughing. Would they never stop, the pair of them? They werce always
hitting out at each other, and yet...perhaps after all this time it had werely
become & habit. It was perhaps the only way they knew to express the hidden
roegard they felt for each other.

He smiled. "That was below the belt, Mr. Spock. Anyway, what have you
been able to discover shout the ruins?™

"They appcar t0 be of extreme antiquity. If tricorder readings are to be
belicved, something in the order of 20,000 years. Possibly older."

Wevel of civilisation?!

"ifficult to say, sir, but it does not appear tc have been remarkably
high.t

hs thoy walked towards the main body of buildings, Spock hung back
slightly with Kirk. "Sir, 'below the belt'?"

"Don't zive me that! 'Humourless Vulcans', indeed! I scmebimes think
you enjoy playing up the oold logician bit just to amoy McCoy."

Both eyebrows climbed up the Vulcen's forchead. "Captain! An illogical
assunption.”

"Yos, well... Spock, car you sense anything here, that all is not as it
appears? I...get o strong feeling sbout this place.!

"You...frequently de, Captain." 4 warmth appeared in $he Vulcan's eyes.
"Howsver, on this occasion, I believe it is more » matter of Dr. McCoy's annoy-~ .
ance communicating itself to you than your own intuition.m

Spock, always resssuring. Kirk's eyes followed him with affcction. This
past year, it hod woved from the level of Captain/Firsﬁ Officer to something
like a true friendship. Spock hod mellowed from his first cold, totally Vulcan
responses. 1f there was still some reticence, well... Spock had his heritage,
his needs. Kirk was preparcd to take whatever hce offered.
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5%11l, he couldn't feel completely =t case. He kopt getting the feeling
that something waos watching then...

(% presence. After so long...*

*IntelligentT*
*Ig that p oszible? They are not of the free energy state as we. How
cen anything tied to = physical body be intelligent?*

- *¥je were once thus ourselves, perhaps...¥

*Perhapss This must be investigated...¥)

"Can't you just foel the ancience of this plaoce, Bones?!

"Wes. T wonder what happened to the inheabitants? laybe they didn't like
it here either and just leftp"

They were in the centre of the ruins now, and suddenly in the air around
them there was a colour, a glow coalescing out of nothing. It hung, a2 pulsing,
diffuse encrgy, o rainbow sparkle. It was breath-tokingly beautiful.

"hat...are you?" Kirk said in wonderment.

A wolece; perhaps a thought, on the surface of their minds. *We are lifc.
Energs. We have noe name. We belong to this place. What isg your purpcse herot*

"I am Captain Jemes T. Kirk of the Starship Enterprisc. We repressnt the
United Pederation of Planets. These are my officcors, kr. Spock and Dr. McCoy.!
He swallowed. "Wo came here to investigate your world, not knowing there was
any 1ife here. If we have offended by our prescnce, it wos unintentional.!

Mo readings on sensors, Capbtain.” Spock's voice wazg a low whisper.
H p

*That is because we have not allowed it.% The glow bheogan to break up into
three distinet formsy one red, one o delicate 'silver, the third a beautiful
grecnish—-gold., The lights moved over their bedies and there was o slight,
though not unpleasant, tingling sensation.

*Purpose? Lny purpese in such low creatures is unimportant.*
*¥But they are fascinating. They must be studicd.*

Spock flinched suddenly. #The different one. He attempts telepathic
contact. Presunptious.*

¥Held their ship. YWe will investigste.*
MeCoy's communicator was o.en., "Jim, I've lost conbact with the ship."

Mihat's the idea of thisg?" Kirk spoke no more. It scemed that the glow
was ontering him, dissolving until it scemed even his body was starting to
disintegrate...

"r. Scott, we've lost contact with the landing party.!

Scott saw something like a silver sparkle forming arcund the ship. It was
too late for ovasive action.

".o s forcefield, sir. It doesn't appear to be interfering with ship's
functions, apart from contact with the landing party and use of the transporter."

"Something, laddie," said Scott, sitting tonsely in the commend chair,
"ovbiously wants to keep us up here, and them down thers.m

"Speculaticon, Mr. Spock?" The three members of the landing party had
awakened in & small square room with stone walls and some kind of glowing
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motorial in the ceiling for illumination. i simple but effective door barred
their exit.

"I would say we hove been moved o shert distance by an offeet similor to
transportation, =ir."

"Speck, d4id you try o telepathic contnot?!

UL tentative one, Cantain. I felt wy mind repluscd - by something incred-
ibly powerful.m

"3o they scen to be very advanced. I wonder what they want with ust!
"Unknown, sir."

"And of ecourse you wouldn't cars to speculaste," Mcloy said sourly as he
climbed to hiz feet. "My head feels like it's been kicked inside out." w

Spock wos helping him up when the slow returned.

"ihere have we beon brought? And why?" Kirk wag careful 4o keep his tone »
fim.

*You are underncath the city where you stood beforo.*

"y ship?"
*Safe. Mercly held.*

"Then why have you brouwht us here?!
*For study.*

ihat do you want to know?"

*ihat you arc. Open your minds fo us.*

"Just @ minute, we'll tell you enything you want to know," McCoy spoke.
"But surely we have the right %o say whether you enter our minds or no%? The
first experionce...wasn't pleasant.!

¥Wour co-operation is unimportant. It would be easisr for you. But no
mattor.#

ait o moment!? Bpock spoke in precise and loglesl tones. '"No doubt that
would be possible, bubt overy sentient bein,; hos the right to privecy of the
mind, Surely beings as advanced as yourselves could work out a more logical
approach than mers force?!

*Listen. Prosumption. He will be the first.*

L oglow formed around Spock!s figure and he clutched his head in his hands.
He shut his ceyss in concentryation.

"Nol!" Once horsh word was torn out of him. His eyes opened and Xirk saw
the pein in them. Then he began to feel it himself, like = diamond-head bit
drilling into his mind. If the first touch had been unplezsant, this was...
nightmare. Beside him, Spock collapsed, then HicCoy. The alien force worked
meticulously through the compartments of his mind, stirring up 2 moelstrom of
pain and felIol...

*This thing thoey call 'emotion'. TFascinating.*®

*inger, Hate. Passion. The energy bound up in them, under so little
control! i little more restraint in the Vulcan, perhaps, but all so primitive.#*

¥Did you not sece the other thing? The...love, they call it. Compassion.
Empathy. It seems to bind them all, but perticularly the leader and the Vulcan.®

*Tag, but not so interesting as the baser cmotiong.*

*lave we not seen enough? We have cuptied all that is in their minlds.*
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*o, they must be tested. We wust understand these proceuses.*

*The other, licCoy, is unimportant for now. We will remove him and concen-
trate on the other two.*

Kirk had nothing to compare it with. Rave of the mind was the best analogy
he could think of. The alien had systematically raked through his memories and
personality. I% knew every feeling, every hope, every dream he'd ever had. It
was like having his soul laid bare and he did not 1like the sensation at all.

He was not sure whether he had passed out or not. One mihute the alien was
there, the next it had gone. The relief was enormous. He looked up to ses that
lMcCoy had vanisned, but Spock was still lyinz on the floor.

"Spock?" The Vulcan trembled a 1ittle, but looked up at him. "Are you all
right?!
"Wes, sir. A& rather...draining experiencs."

The Vulcan's talent for understatement was coming to the fore again. It
had been bad enough for Kirk, but for a Vulcan to have his innermost mind breach-
ed and his privacy destroyed like that must have been horrible. Spock!s control
over his mask wag even more rigid than usual, indicating somothing of the effort
he was making tc quell his feelings.

"ell," said Kirk, "they certasinly found out plenty about wme, but I didn't
sense much zbout them. Did you?!

" littie. It was more impression thon dircet telepathic contuct. They
guem 10 be some kind of composite free energy orgsnism. There are three parts
that can operate independently, but are essentially as one. They seem very old,
so old thet they arc not even sure of their own origins. The one certaindy is
that they are bound to this planet, so they may have evolved from the 1life that
inhabited the city above !

"There is a coldness, @ ruthlessness, in thom."

"Yes. I sensed great curiosiﬁy and powsr. Thelr intelligence is undoubted.
They seew to have been quiescent, sleeping almost, for a long time. We are the
first extra-planetary life~form they have encountered in millenia,!

"They want to mentally dissect us. I wonder what happens next? And where's
Bonss?!

*Your friend is safe.* The voice ceme into their minds, but this time
there was no sparkle. *He is nearby. It is you and Commender Spock who inter—
est us now. We wish to experiment.*

"Bxperiment?" Spock sounded curious. "You have already seen everything
in our minds. You know that our purpese here is pesceful and that we came only
for knowledge. What more can there ba?"

*¥To test what you arc. The essence of you. First Captain Kirk.*

For Kirk the room disappesred completely and he was surrounded by blackness.
The only illumination was the coloured lights dasrbing around him, red, gold and
silver,

Whispers skittered through his mind. *Tour concept of good and evil.
Interssting. How cun you feel as you do aboud the Vulean if he resembles the
vigion of your Barth's "Devil! P

"ippearances,” suid Kirk, "are not all there is to a living being. Spocka.."
He wag suddenly ouiraged. "Why should I talk to you about him?®

*¥Tour 'morality'. How do you know your Federation is so right9*

"Wo man ever knows if he is Ytotally right. He must simply live as best he
can according to what he belioves.M
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*Tour petty principles! You Humans are so sure of yourselves.*

"At least we respect others' privacy. After what you've done, why should
I Giscuss wy beliefs with you?!

*This conversation leads nowhere. Perhaps we must show you how weak you
are, how your fine feelings are merely & veneer of your primitivism.#*

Kirk found himself in sowme kind of dungeon, chained to a wall. Spock was
beside him, unconscious. In front of thom were two barred doors. Through one
he caught & glimpse of something horrible and reptilian that made his skin erawl.
The other door scemed tc be an escape passage. A grest voice boomed in his ears.

"Captain Kirk, in a few moments those doors will open. The shackles on one
of you will be reicased. The other will be killed by the creature you see. Both
cannot live. 4 simple choice, your life or the life of your friend. Life,
Captain. You want to Live."

There was really no decision to be made. He would not compromise. MLet
him live."

The scene dissolved around him, and he was back in the cell, Spock watching
him anxlously.

*This is too easy, it is not producing the desired cffocts.*
*His momories... He rosists.*

*nimportant . *

A blackness filled Kirk's mind. And when he awokc...

He could fecl instently thet he was not in his own body. It was a woman's
body and he had been therc before. Janice Lester's.

Consciousness was just returming. He found himself lying on & bed in a
sccurity room, with Spock pacing to and fro beside him. Then Janice, in his
bedy, entered.

He shut his cyes, pretended to be asleep. He had o find out what was go-
ing on. This was not how he remenmbered it.

"Just what are you doing here, lir. Spock?!

"I expected you, Capbain. Porhops you would dismiss the guards. We have
mach to discuss.!

The men were ushered cut of the room. "Well, Mr. Spock?"

"You know the reason for my presence here, Captain. Or should I say -
Hiss Loghtepr?!

"How dare you! You're as mad as she is. You realise I could have you
court-martialled for what you've just implicd?"

"Tes, but you won't. I now have indisputeble personal proof. I had susp-
ected for some time, and now have confirmation. I have just been in contact
with his mind,"

"fou are madit

"Please, further denials only waste time. I know the truth., But I anm
sure the situation can be handled logieally. You will not disclosc any of our
conversation, because you need me."

"You seem very sure of yourselfiM

"I am. Let me congratulate you on your performance so far. Your use of
the ancients' equipment on Camus II was quite brilliant. Your James Kirk is
highly plausible, but not totally convincing. Some of the crew are a little
sugpleious already, Dr. MceCoy, your 'friend', especially so. But if we reach
agreement, I can ecasily go back to the Doctor, tell him I linked with Dr.
Lester's mind, and that she is, in fact, insane."
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"If I court-martialled you?"

"Unwise, You might be able to disprove me in a court, but bringing the
issue out in public would only undermine your credibility.M

"So in rcturn for your silence, you want a deol? 4 partnership?!

"I am offoring you much more than silence. I con teach you how to become
James Kirk, how %o resct like him, to be so in character that it will convince
even McCoy.h

"I*r..odinterestod .

"I thought you would be. & women who is willing to give up her wonanhood
is extromely ambitious. I can wive you this storship. But once you have it,
you will not be setisfied for long. With my guidence you could become a
commodore within two years. &fter that, with me behind you, who knows?"

"So power is what you want. Tith you behind me every step of the way., I
soe."

"You are a very intelligent and cunning women. But you will need ceccagione
ally 1o have your thinking tempered with logic. Your contempt for men, espec~—
ially this one, could overwhelm you."

"Mr. Spock, if I had found 2 mon like you bufore I might not have given up
my femininity. What about himo"

"Jarnes Kirk had great potential. He had charisma, great vowers of leader—
ship, was one of the galoxy's best strategists. He could have gZone s0 nuch
further than this starship. But he 'loves' the Enterprise. And his humanity!
is his weakness,"

"Yes, his damn humenity! I never knew you were sc ruthless, Mr. Spock.!

"I have only evsr allowed Humons to see what I wish them to see. He thinks
I anm his friend. It is an illusion I have takon gront care to create over the
past fow years. Ho thinks that he secs my 'Human' side. But I am tired of bo-
ing merely second-—in-command to this James Kizk.!

"Sc we agree. There only seems to be one difficulty - him. Perhaps we
should remove him permanently??

Kirk couldn't bolisve his ears. He tricd to tell himself that this was all
illusicon...but it secemed so very real. Tho could help hin now, trapped in this
woman's body? Only Spock had been =ble to help hin before. Lnd this BPocKe e
desvised him...

"No, it would be better," Spock was saying, "if we stick to your original
plan to have 'Dr. Lester' declored insene. I con meld with him, he trusts me
completely. By grodual stoges, I can convince him of his insonity."

"Tou've thought of everything, I wouldn't like $o have FOU &8 an enemy,
Mr. Spock."

The unreality of the situstion had gripped Kirk totally now, and & surge
of panic wont through him as Spock begsn to walk towards him. Strong Vulcan
hends held him down ond a powerful, black force ontered his mind.

#ou are Janice Lester. Noi James Kirk. Mot James Kirk...*

This time whon Kirk regoined consciousmess, he found himself on what scemed
to be the Romulen flagship, in his disguise, ond he was talking via communicator
te Spock. "Yeg, the device is down the first corridor to the left as you app—
reach the Commender's office, closely gusrded and off-limite to oll but asuthor-
isged personnel.!

"I'1L get it. Will you be eble to get back to the Enterprise withoud
attracting thelr attention®h
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"Unknown ot present.m
MSomeons cowing. Out.”

Then his viewpoint shifted, to the Commander's guarters. Spock had just
put awoy hisg communicetor and the Commander was resting one hand on his shoule
der., The other reoched out to flick an intercom switch.

"Security, the Human known as Kirk, whom we believed dead, has penetrated
this ship, surgically disguised ag @ Romulan. He intends to steal the clozking
device. Stop him. If necessary, kill." Bhe turned and smiled at Spock. "Now
that's out of the way, we have...othor things to talk ebout, HMr. Spock.”

Lnd then once oy

pain he was back in his own bvody. A Romulan guard was
closing ine..

The scene wag Organia.

o

"If he is lying, he will die. If he is telling the truth, well, he will
find that business has taken a turn for the worse. Guards, remove him." Kor
was ordering his men to take Spock te the mind-gifter.

"No," the Vulecan said purposefully. "Thot will not be necessary. I can
tell you all you need to know without the mind-sifter. This is Captain James
T. Kirk of the U.5.3, Enterprise, sont here to persuade the Organians that
they would be bettor off on the Pederation side®

"So...Captain Kirk. I ghould have known. DButbt that weans you are his
First Officer. Why...?"

"I do not relish your presence hore, but I must cccept it. I cxpoect the
normal courtesies of a priscner of war, Commander. I judge it more logical to
sit out the war hers than be turned into o vegetsbie by your machine., I do
not intend to losc my sanity over thig issuc.”

"Spock!" Kirk stared ot him in disbelief. "Spock, what is this -~ 7

-

& puard cuffed him over the head. "3ilence, Humani®

"Yos, Mr. Spock, you will be grented the usuzl courtesics of a prisonsr
who hag givon ug information voluntarily." There was an undertone of disdain
in Kor's voice, "de will not use the mind-sifter on you, but there should be
no objection %o your Caphain,”

Lnd the guerds dregged him aweY.e..

!
Something like schizophrenia gripped Xirk s mind, fearing him apart.
Soock. Traitor. Coward. Hating hiwm. It could not be so, and yet he had scen
it.

It was illusion, surely? But it seemed so real. 4 slow enger began bo
bulld up in him, an anger that he knew to be in some way not of his own making,
yet could not stop.

This time he found himself truly awsoke, and dark eyes werc storing into
his. Dark, alien eycs.., 3Spoclk.

The anger come to flash point. "Traitor! Filthy traitor! Cold, unfesl-
ing alieni" -

he Vulecan was surprised by Kirkis punch and wont sprawling. Then the
Captain was atiacking, in a killing mood. 'It ig an illusion T have bheon core-
ful to create.' That hed been the cruellest thing of ail. 1% was ag 1T every-
thing he had evex felt for 3Spock had been polarisod into & hatred the like of
whicl: he had never known boefore.

The Vulcan tricd to hold him off, but it wos wade more difficult by the
fact he had no desire %o hurt Kirk. Lfter o long struzzls he manoged to grab
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the Human by fthe wrists, hauling him to his feet.
ﬂJimi_‘ 1t

Dark alien coyos staring into hisg... Hoted... Ho. This was Spock! For
one moment, sanity returned. "Spock, what are thoy doing to me? Link with ne,
nleogel?

The pressures in his mind almost made him scream. The strugsle betwoeen his
true feelings and the artificial hatred they had stirred up in him scemed to be
tearing him aport.

Until therc was 2 familior presence in his wmind. Cool. Scothing. Reminde
ing him of the way it had been. He had not been betrayed, to the Romulans, the
Klingons or Janice. Spock had sitood beside him ag always. Bventually he
becane calmer. He realised that Spock had withdrawn from his nind some time
agoy, ond that he had fought the rest of the way back himself. “hen he finally
opened his eyes, he saw Spook sitting some way from him, allowing him his prive
acy while ho recoversd.

Kirk wes surprised to see the Vulecan's frace & mess of cuts and bruises.
"Spock? I did this to you?!

"You worc...not yourself, Captain. It is not important .

"It is. Thoy mode mo went to kill you." He shuddered at the memory.
"You wer:s in my mind. You sow what thoy did."

"es, Jim. Thoy appear to have powers of illusion similar to those of the
Kecpers of Talog IV. Llso an ability to draw on and alter our memoriss, even
create 'situations' in which to set usJM

"Thy, Spock? They've already scen everything in our mindz.!

"This is...only hypothesis, but I belicve now they have tasted the vower
off manipulating minds, they - " Spock's voice became stiff with revulsion,
" ~ are beginning to find it pleasant.m

"Yegeos I could sense one of thoem vaguely in my wind, just before they
withdrow. Enjoying i%, feeding on it. Spock - " he shuddersd. "If they come
again, I don't think you'll be able to pull me back - next time." Spock said
rothing but they both knew it was true. "But that's not what worries me. I
think next time it will be you"

Bpock had never been one for avoiding realities. "Yes, Captain."
"Tou have a stronger mind than L. Do you think you can resist them?!

"You underestinate the strength of your own mind, Vulcan techniques may
allow me a little more times; that is all."

Kirk put a hand on the Vulcan's shoulder and found ths muscles there
knotted, tense. It had been bad enough for him, but for a Vulecan to have his
perception of reality torn from him wmight result in insanity,

"faybe they had enough with me. Anyway - " he squeesed the tense shoulder,
" ~ we can't do much shout it now. Why don't you try and got some rest?!

"It should be you who iz resting, Captain. What you have just experienced
is mentally exhausting

U"Wo mors tiring than your linking with me and pulling my mind back from
near insanity. I'm making it an order, anyway." He smiled. "Haven't you
learncsd yet to put up with my Humen stubbornness?!

"1 suppose that I should have, Captain." The tone was dry, but the eyes

smiled. The Vulcan loaned back against the wall, and it was not long, despite
himself, before he drifted into an light sloep.

Rest while you can, his Captain thought. You may need your strengbh.
/When?/ he asked himself, /did it change from fricndship inte...a special kind
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of love?/

The thought of what kad just happened to him happening to Spock was almost
unbearable. It was only the bedrock knowledge of Spock's loyalty that had held
him up during his ordeal. Looking at the Vulcan to malke sure he was asleep,
Kirk 1ifted his head and spoke scft.y. "You. Whatever you arec. I'm meking
you an offer. If you want any more oxperimonts, use me, I you want to know
gbout emobion = hols a Vulcan, you've no need of him. Just take wme away some~
where where I cen't hurt him. But pleese, don't tamper with his mind."

je waited for the shimmer to come, but there was nothing, cunly stillness
in the air. "I know you understand me. Why don't you answer?"

There was no reply. He paced the cell, looking from timc fo time at the
Vulcan and trying to ignore the quist despair that was growing inside him.

n

*Should we not acknowlcdge him? Sursly this offer proves the strength
of their bond.* N

*¥I ap not convinced. The clashes of the violent cmotions are much more
interesting, But I see no further point in using the Human at the
momant. The other one has more intoresting possibilities.*

*Ig this really necessary?*

*¥Ho rust be fully tosted. Separately from the other would be best,
Let ug arrange it.%*

b heovy drowsinecss began to overcome Kirk. He sat down against a wall.
It wngs not until he was almost asleep that Lo realised 1t had boen
artificially induced...

#*This belief in the concept of differcnces in combination. Is this not
meraely an excusge to try and reseclve the duality of your nature?®

Spock was in o circular room, on hig knees, bathed in the light of the
rainbow shimmer. "Ho, it is the basic tenet of the Vulcan people.”

Another 'volce', more insistant, greedy. *Let us into your mind., Co-
onorate.¥ '

"Wo., BHvery individual hos the right to mental privacy. Beings as
advanced as yoursclves should be sble to recognisme that.m

¥Wou can make this easier for yoursclf.®

The agony increased. "You have been into wy mind once. I will not
allow... I will not..." Had ho not been Vulcan, he would have screamed.
iave upon wave of pressurc, breaking in upon his mind... Bverything within him
struggled to resist until the pein obliterated all conscious thought...

He woke to mozre pain, but this was something he had experienced befors.
Vaguce memories of thoe surface of Dencva stirred; the creaturs attackin
b
infiltrating his nervous system and trying to tske over his mind.

It seomed Tor o while that he was winning. He became aware that he was
lying in sickbay, McCoy and Kirk stending beside thoe bed.

"Jim, aren't you botherced? His pain ~ nearly going off the scalel!

"Bones, how can I bother sbout what's hopperin; to that half-breed when
wy brother!s Jjust died?"

Half-breed. Half-brced. The hurtful words tore into himy words used so

pany times against him with wounding intent. Bub never by him.

This was illusion, thore could be no logic or reality in this situation.
Ie was in the celler of a ruin on lola IV,
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Then why was thers...? Pain, Rising in intensity like 2 flood until it
cbliterated ovorything...

"Spocki? Kirk had awskeped abruptly to find %he cell deserted. "Whero
have you taken him? Damn you! What are you doing to him?"

“ihat they werc doing was placing him in another situstion...

The ship was orbitinzg sbove Omiecron Ceti IIT. He end Xirk were in the
Transporter Room and the gpores' effect had just worn off.

"ht last! I've been wondering how long it would take to get through your
thick skull! I discovered that anger, violent cmotion, breaks the spores'! hold.!

Still shezken, Spock got slowly to his feet. "Those things you said?"

"Nothing likc a few hom: truths to bresk up 2 dresm, is thorc, Mr. Spock?
Personally I wouldn't have minded if you'd stoyed on thet planet and rotted,
but I happen to want my ship back. For that, I nced you. So hadn't you bettoer
get that computer brain of yours working on a solubion?

UCertainly, sir." Spock held himself stiffly. This Kirk was a total
stranzor.

"Tou took long eaough to pull round. I never wnderstood hov those spores
got hold of you in the first plece. I didn't think thore was snything thore to
be affected. Or how that zirl could..." There was undisguised disgust in his
Captoints voice.

This was not real. It had not happened. It was merely the cruel twisting
of an actual evont.

e fournd himsclf back in the cell again, on his knoees, every part of his
body bathed in a cold sweat.

*This is morc difficult then we anticipated. His nind is strong, he
resists.®

*[ maintain that the bond is responsible. It seems it is stronger than
anything we con use to remove his sonse of reality.*

*ie is not so different from the other. The violence has been bound up
in hin by convention and training.*

*Perhaps we should create another situation...*

*Hig ancesbtors were of o savage, wore violent people then the Humen's.
Surely...?"

*There are some intercsting rmonories. This 0NC...%

*og.*

hey came ggain, bubt this time their power thrusting into his conscious—
ness like o knife; plercing to the core of his very being...

i1t was hot, the heat coming from the sun of lhis native planet Vulcan. And
the white heat of pon farr burned in his heart,

He wos at the place of koon~ut-kal-i~fee, the sosh of combat being placed
around his waist, the lirpa in his hond. But the only thing that had any mean—
ing for him was T'Pring...and her ery that reverberated in his soul.

M"ah~i~farpi"

T'Pring. Every cell in his body ached for her. The nced consumed him.
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And he was being kept from her by this...Huoen who stood across the stone 3
circle from hin.

P'Pring's Champion. How weak he seemed, how ill at ease he was whon he
held the lirpa... It would not be long before he no longer stood in the way.

He was purce Vulcan male now. he peassions of hisg ancestors had rebbed
him of all logic, of everything but pure rage. With a great cry, he launched
himgelf ot his opponcnt.

Spock was not aware that he was, in fact, rising, tearing open one door,
then ancther, uwntil he came face to faee with o startled Kirk.

Ais the deor of the cell burst open, Kirk stood aghast. Thers was no
mistoking the look in the Vulesn's eyes. It had been there only cnce beforce..
He tried to drsw back, to proteet himself.

Such was thoe power of the i1llusion that he also entered Spcck's vision of
the cell as the place of koon-ut-kal-i-fec.

Bvents unfolded in & woy that wos horribly similar to that first time.
The only real differcnce wos that this time thoey hod no weapons, only their
bare handsg. For Spock, with his strongbth and skill, that was enough. Kirk was
fighting as before with 21l his power to survive, but the Vulcan's totally
unrestrained strength began te get the bettor of him. ind this demn hot sun,
gsapping his strongsth...

"NOIM  Kirk gave & mental shout. "Mhis is not Vulecan, it's Iols IVI! For
him the ocell beceame renl sgain. He mencged to t2ip Spock and held him down
for = swoond. "3pock!" He was almost breathless. "This is an illusioni®

The Vuleen rose up, ignoring his appeals, giving him & grest blow that sont
him speshing agoinst the far wall...

*The energy! The intonsity of it! T never imogined anything like thisis
*They will destroy cach other.#

*ihet matter? Ve have four hundred and thirty othor specimens on the ship.®

"Spock, nol" It wos uscless. Spock had Kivk against the wall and his
hands reached for the Humen's thraot. PYowerful hands...choking the life out
of him... Thinking abgtractedly ns he looked into those wild eyes... Not
thig way. Lnyone hHut you...

Then it seeomed for s moment that therc was something elsc in Spock's eyess
thoet the Vulean wes actually looking oand could see what he wes deing. Such a
battle of will...

4nd then the hends releesed him. 4 grest sob was torn out of Spock. "Noi
I will not... I goomot kill you o second time!"

Ls Kirk regeined some awarencss, he sow o foint shimmer in the sir and |
henrd the voices in his wind.

*¥I do not understand. %Why has he stopped?s

*T b0ld yOouese®

They faded and Xirk was left looking ot the slumped Tigure of Spock, his
shoulders shaking convulsively. "Spock, it's 211 right. I'm still alive,
you know."

Spock kept hig face turned; he did nct dare #c face Kizk., "I...have tricd
to kill yous..twice. I have struck at you in rage. It is...unforgiveble.'" His
voloe Was only o wihlsper, hoarse with cmotion.
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"Spock, that was not you. Lnd I'm all right.!

S5till the Vulcan would not face him. M"fwice... I swore nn oath of loyalty
t¢ you. I have brcken gvery rule T hold as a Vulecan." The volce was o little
calmer now, but gtill shock.

Spoclkz, look 2t nme.!

The Vulcen turned to him slowly. %Teors werc streeming down his face, and
for one of the few timecs in his life Kirk sew his friend without any mask to
hide what he felt inside. Something in the sight woved hinm more profoundly than
anything he had ever seen in Spock.

"I nover belioved such ferocity cxisted in me.n

"It exists in all of us,” Kirk s2id gently. "Look ot whot they did to me
a fow heurs ago. It was me tearing ot your throat then. hey brought back my
wolf eesily cnough." He roached out 2 hond. "The important thing is, you wore
stronger than thom. You broke out of it, and you beat them.!

"I should never have allowed it to heppen. I om no longer fit..." He
sounded coluer now, but still bitter, not forgiving himsgelf. Spock stood bo-
fore him now, Kirk rcalised, probably more vulnerable then he had ever been
before. lshamed of what he'd aluwost done, of howing emotion forced from hime..
Kirk knew he had to say the right thing now.

"Spock, you nover talked rubbish to we before. That was not you, any more
than it was the first dime. Waen you're a puppet in the hends of s force like
thet, you can't be regponsible for anything it docs. IFf you can forgive it in
mey, then why not in yourself? Spock,™ he went on stornly, "please be logical
obout this. I need you and your logie right now more than I've uover done
bofore.t

He got up and walved %o the cther end of the room. He turned his back,
and aftor a fow mimates, Spock's volce reached hinm.

"Jim. Thank you."

Kirk turncd to sce his friond's face composed once mors. "Good. Now may-—
be we can see if thisg door lesds snywhere.!

It didn't. L1l they found was tho circuler room where Spock had becn held,
and the short corridor in botween. There was one other door, but it scemed
tightly sccured and nothing would budge it.

"So, it secoms they only open doors when thoey want to.!

"Captoin, are you injured in any way?"

"Fo, I just, uk, ache & iittle. Youd"

"The same. 1 ~ suggest we try to clesn up as bhost we can.”

Kirk took his first proper look at himsclf, thoen at Spock. They were a
mess.  Dirt, brulscs, blood from cuts and scratchesy rod of green, it scomed
to have no proference.  "Mr. Spock, we gottn stop meeting Iike this. It's
ploying hell with our uniforms."

One eyebrow rose. "It occurs to me, Captain, thet only you could make thot
type of romark in o situstion like thig.V

Kirk loushed. The levity of the mowent had broken, and Kirk felt some of
the tension draining out of him. M"Well, let's try to clean up. They may be
back, but.,. I don't think thoey can throw enythin : worsc at us.!

The Vulcan still looked pale and shaky, but distinctly botter then he had
befeore. Kirk thousht, Nothing has broken us apart yet. ind somchow, I dcubt
anyihing can.

*The violence, the encrgy. It...exhilerotes. I have never known such
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genagation.*

*The fact that the Vulcan droke from our control, his this no significance
to your®

*ninportent. Ve must have more experiments, but later. Now we must rest.
I will disest what we have experienced.*

The silver radiznce hovered. *I will observe the other Dunan, HeCoy.*
The gold also rose. *ind I the other two.*

The red, left alone, seemed to pulse more vividly. The violence... The
enerEy.s s  herc mist be morc...

HMeCoy was in o separate cell where he had bsen kept slecping most of ihe
time gince the first intrusion into his mind.

"Fim!  Spocki" He had awokenced o few mirmutes before, and tried unsuccess—
fully to call for his frionds. Vhen that didn't work he begon to pace the roonm
and curse his captors.

Miell, why don't you show yourselves? Where asre my friends?" He was un—
prepared for the silver shimmer that suddenly appesred in ths air and emveloped

hine.

#McCoy. Healer. T have shored with the others. How I will try this sen—
goation with you for nysclf.®
¥

The cell vanishod arcound MceCoy and he found his mind being bombarded by
sensotions of fear and grest pain that were somchow femiliar... Gradually he
realised that he was hanging in midair, his wrists monacled. He beconme aware
that this was Minors, and thot he was dying...

He folt careful hends releasing him, supporting ond then essing his tort-
ured bedy dewn. He gtruggled to regoin full awareness, hearing two voicoes.

Jim and Spock. Cf course.

"Heart, severcly demagoed: signs of congestion in both lungss  evidence of
messive circulatory collapse.t

LicCoy opencd his eyes to look inbto Spock's. They were strangely devoid of
compession. Kirk was beside him, lodking down ot the Docter. Yot his eyes also
held that look of...vecsney,

Somothing wos very wrong Lhoerc.

Spock was continuing. "Captain...ho's dying. Vo con make hin comfortablo;
that is oll." Then the Vulcan turncd to look at Kirk. "It is ag I told you,
Jim. e is wesk, alwoys has boen. Tt is as the Viens said. His own fears have
killed hiwg,"

"Wes, I never listened to you before. But youlwre right. There's nothing
thet con be donc for him anyway." The Jim Kirk that looked down 2t MeCoy like
some insignificont inscct wes a complete stranger. M"he Viang have offored us
a vway out of this. Lot's toke it.M

"It seeme the logical thing to do, Captain..." Lnd they walked away...

HeCoy woke up in the tiny cell, & glowing silver rodisnce pulsating: in
front of him, the slow sting of sally tears filling his eyeg...

It nad been several hours since their last contact with the energy boings.
They hed speculated and worried sbout MeCory. Spock thought the beings, powor-
ful ag they were, ncoded time to resain cncrgy after cach mind-agsault. Hvent-
ually they decided to try and rest, Spock sitting dovm agoinst the wall., Poss-—
ibly he hod intended to take only one of those Vulecon 'cat-naps' where only the
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bedy rests, dbut had glipped into o deepor stote of rzelaxotion.

This has beoen herdesgt on you, thought Kirk, watching him. His mentel bat-
tles had exhausted him. There was a curious vulnercbility sbout Spock in sleerp.
I‘t rominded Kirk...

& golden luninscence formed in front of Kirk. "Spock - "
¥Captain, do not wake your friend.*

That was stroenge, there only secmed io be one of them this time. Usually
there were three, and this onc only disturbed the surface of his thoughts, not
hig inner mind o8 it hod done before. "™dhat now? More 'testst !

#Captain Kirk, if T were to make you an offer -~ ¥
Milelle!

#The lives of your friends, their freedom, ageinst the lives of the people
on your ship. VWhot would you say?*

Kirk stared, curious. "Are you making me an offert
*It is theoretical. That would your snswer het®

"I don't bargain with people's lives. But -~ M he swallowed hard " - any
such cholce would have to be for wmy ship. That is my duty. They would do the
sane .

#*But at great personsl cost. Thank you, Captain. Thot is oll I wanted to
lnow, *

Mihy are you heret!
*ou arc what your pecple ¢oll Y2 man of principlets. Tou will sce ne
agﬂino* It fad@do

"Spocki Spock, you're not goin; to believe thisg, but I think onc of those
things is trying to help use..”

#Tho McCoy crecture is interesting. Thero is sn sbundance of materiasl
for tosting.*

¥de must stop this. Ye must releasse thom.*

Ihy? We are only beginning. There are many intorcsting things to try.
st go for a three-way link, the two Humans &nd the Vulcan...*
#Tg, do you not see? Search what you have learned from their memories.
The Sargenites, the Froviders, other advanced life-forms they have oencount-

ered. They aluost destroyed tnemsvlvus with their lust for power and
control.*

*There is no conncetion. Ve merely cxperimoent.*

*The 'experincnt' isg becoming an cobsessive nced for you. You are feoding
from their violont emcoticns. Have you not perceived their bondex

¥The 'love' concopt...unimportant. The baszer ingtinets are nore interest—
ing.*

#{ou will not be nble to break the bond. The more you try, the harder it
will bind them.*

®Mogative. They are such easily menipulatod crectures

®e must free them and their starship.x

*For what reonson?®

The gzolden entity pulsed like a living sun. #*#It is not right.*

*#I see you have absorbod their concept of "worsality'. Irrelevent. Ve are
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osgentially o composite organism, and as we two do not agree with you, the
subject is cnded. We will rcst then bring the throee ftogether for a greater
exporiment. LI they are desiroyved...we will obdain replacoments from the
ship.*

HcCoy was pacing bis cell, and the noxt thing ho knew, the golden Light
covered him then he matorialisced in the othors' room.

"Bonegi!
im ock, arc you a rish
"Jim, Spock, 7 11 ghto!

*Ligten, all of you.* They turned to face the golden licght. *In a few
nonents I intond to release your ship. Captain, have your communicator open,
ready Yo make contact. I will bhe able to hide wy thoushts from ny companions
for a Litile longor, but thoy deo not sgree with we. I will have to fight thowm.
I a2z only one force ageinst twos and the others will try to keop you here. I
sugiest you link with Spock. Concontrate on...your bond. When you got 4o your
ship, move away from the planet as gquickly as you cen and nover return,*

Kirk was almost specchless. "ill right, and thonk you. Why?!

*I have learncd from you.* Lgain it pulsed with its own clory, like a liv—
ing sun. *¥I% is not right. We have tested. I have not Lfound you wanting.* It
disappearcd.

Micll, genilemon, wo'd better do as it said,”

Spock' s hand went unquestioningly to Kirk's temple. Therce were no doubts.
Thon - "Doctor?" He hesitated just for o second.

"Damn Vulcan! Do you cven have to agk?"

Kirk £lipped open his communicator and was absurdly #lad to hear Scotiyts
volcoce ensworing hiwm.

"Scotty, three to beam up. Quicklyl™

They felt the familiar transporter beam begin to ftake hold. 4Lt the same
monent & fiery eilver-red radiance filled the alr and it secmed thait an enormous
force was prossing them to the ground and tearing their minds apart.

The mentsl anguish was cnormous, and yet...part of their minds lay cradled
& 9 N P
in Spock's link. They were together and somehow nothing e¢lse mattered.

From somewhere the golden power, sun~like, filled the room.
*{O!  Would you condomn us to stay here, lifeless agoln?x
¥The price is too high...*

Lind then they were in the Enterprisc Transporter Room.
"Welre home! Thank God,"

"Tt's not over yet, Bones. Spock - the bridge. Scotty - take us out of
orbit, fasti" Hirk was ot the intercom, thon followsd his First Officer.

"Er, welcome home, Doctor," said o somewhat bomused Kyle. "What hoppened
to you?"

Mictually, I spent most of the time slceping. You'd better ask the Captain
of Mr. Ipock."

"fho are - "
"On the bridge, which is where I'm going., Goodbye, Kyle."

One of these days, Kyle supposed, ho would get used to his senior officers
rushing around like crazy. Or wes he the crazy one?
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"Status, Mr. Spock?!

"Mile appear to be pulling away from orbit with no problems so far, Captain.
However, two energy~cntitics are now pursuing us from the planet!s surface.”
Bveryone lookcd at the wviewscreen. There bchind tho ship was an angry silver—
red glow. ’

"ir. Scott, I suggest we increase speed to Warp 3," Kirk ordered. "ind pray."

The glow wasg speeding up to envelop the ship,
"She's slowing, Captain.™
"Increase to Warp 4.1

"The ship is still slowing," scid Spock in his calm, measured tones. "Our
cfforts appear ineffoctive

bnd “then they saw a green-gold glow coming out from the planet. The ship
shuddered for a moment as it too closod over.

Then, onazingly, they were free. Behind them loy o scething mass of energy,
falling rapidly vack towards the plenet.

"So it did what it said! Svock, what will heppen to them?"

The Vulcen considered. "Judging from thelr previous behaviour, ond what we
have observed of their power, it is logical to assume they will destroy thowm—
selves. 4s they are composed of encrgy ond partially dependent on cach other,
it will not be o gquick process. They could remain locked in combat for many
yearg.!" : -

"Er ~ welcome home, Capbtain, you too, Hr. Spock. I never had the chance
Fo soy it before M

"Thank you, Scotty, and for the prompt transporting. You were there whon
wa neadod you. "

MeCoy entered. "What have I missed? Are we safe?"

"Yes, Doctor. Tou scem to have acquired o propensity for getting the last
word."

"Wot quite. Iy God, have you two- scen yourselves? In the excitement, McCoy
and the regt of the bridge crew had oniy just got o real lock at Kirk and Spock.
"Sickbay, while I check you over. The pair of you., Now!" NeCoy's voice left
ne rocm for argument.

"Scotty, can you look after the bridge for a little while longer while I
humour this overbearing medic?!

"Certainly, sir."
"Doctor, I wisk to rucord the decay of the encrgy-entities... !

"Spocly, you get that look in your eyes every time I mention sickbay. 0.K.,
ton minutes - no more. You'd better be thére..."

Kirk and IecCoy finelly entored the turbo-lift and finelly relaxed. "Jim,
that was rough."

"I'm not going to disscgree with you sbout thet, Bones. Do we really have
to go through this sickbay bhit?" :

"Look at youl" MHeCoy snorted. "How did you get thot way, Jim? The energys-
entities were more into mental thon physical manipuletion, so ~ " He looked in
wonder. "You and Spoeck? To¢ each other?!

Kirk spoke very quictly. "They put him through pon forr agein, Bonesg.!
"Oh my God." '

. . sy . t . . .
"Itd appreciate it if you didn t mention it to him. He's gone through
enough today, for me, for us. Fo teasing, pleasget
OB 5 g
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"Of course not. The rost?!

Mininly relivod memorics, with nosty twists in thom. They seencd to enjoy
trying to drive us apoart. Yours?"

"Jugt one...cxperierce, very nasty. I'd rother not t2lic about it just yot,
Jim."

Kirk nodded. "Still, I think we all learned something today. ibout our-
solves and about each other.M

"Do you think Spock will.,.profit by the lesson?"

"That's his decisicn, Bones. I stond...by whotover he wants.!

It was just over ten winutes before Spock's arrival. MeCoy had checked
Kirk over and found that apart from a coupls of straincd muscles, he was fine.
He had cieancd up and was sitting at ¥cCoy's toble with a drink when his First
Officer entered. Bpock had obvicusly stopped off at his gquorters to chonge and
apart from some facial markings lockod his usual neat seif.

"he enerygy-entities, Mr. Spock?"

"It appeors to be as we expected, sir. Sensors show that they are frying
to teor each other apart.t

"Degtruction. I'm afreid it's a concept they probably absorbed from us."
"They also absorbod...other thingg, Captain. The golden entity..."

"ah, my favourite reluctant patient! On the bed." MeCoy could not help
but look smig. "You can take that look of aggrieved patience off your face,
Spock. Do you think I enjoy recalibrating my instruments just for you?!

In feet the oxamination did not toke long and oll MeCoy prescribed for then
was rest and o glass of his Ssurian brandy. 5411 three sat down together.

"You are disgustingly healthy, Spock. You arc also disgustingly logical.”
Wy, thank you, Doetor.

"Shut up, you two." Kirk loughed. "Now I know I'm homo. BSpock, ths gold-
el one..owhon it come to heolp us, it must have known it wes virtually committing
sulcide. fLnd yob 1f willingly sserificed itself for beings that were not cven
like it."

Spock considercd for o long time. "“Ferhops 1t absorbed concevts from us
which it considered worth the sacrifice, Captain.!

"Wes, good old~foshioned Human - " HeCoy halted, looking at Kirk and then
at 3pock. "I - er -~ just remembersed something I hove to see Nurse Chapel about.
Belp yoursclves to brandy, gentlemen." He went out.

", remorkeble cresture, Spock."

"Wes., Very intelligent. Its death wos 2 woste. Hod thore been some other
way of contuct...” When he wos sure MeCoy was out of enrshot, he sald very
guietly, "Jim. Thenk you for today. I do not really descrve to remain as your
First Officer ofter whet I did." Ho sesemaed to be regerding the bottom of his
glass with remerkable interest, "Should you wish to vprefer charges of siriking
a superior officer...”

"Wes, T could. 4nd you'd just stand and toke it, wouldn't you?" Kirk.
locked at Spock with o strange mixture of offection and exasperation. "Don't
you know, you stubborn Vulcan, that I could no wore put you on o charge than...
I know about your hunility, Spock, but a2t times - 1 Tou did = remarkable thing
today, you know, You fought them back ond you broke out of thoir control.
Can't you just acecept thol, afifer today, without questioning it? 4ind my
gratitude?!
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"Tf that is what you wishk, Jim. After today... I belicve there is wmuch
I can acceph.”

They looked at each other. In some weys it was like a new beginning., To-
day, both had guffercd. But they hed also scen the full mensure of oach other.
Kirk hzd scen the full sum of Spock's loyalty, and any doubts that had previously
remained that what Spock felt for him was only vegord or respect, all that he
could expsct from o Vuleon, had vonishod. He had seen today that it was, in
fact, love.

Spock raised his glasa. "Live long and prosper, Jim."

Kirk d4id the sane and o slow smile spread over his foce. "Pcace and long
life, Spoclk.!

They knew without eaying that there wore now no bars to Spock's accepting
kis friendship. Prom today there would be total trust, complete faith in each

other. Mot only the aliens had tested them today. In the words of the golden
cntity, each silently said to the other, 'You have not been found wanting.'

In the yoars to come, the thing thoy hed would grow with o richness and
fullness that weuld last them through any dongers they had to face, and for the
reat of their liwves.
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