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Welcome to another issue of Log Entries.

4nd we've had to put the price up yet again. Hopefully, however, we'll be able to
kold at this price for a few issues. The reason for such & big increanse immediately
after last issue's rise is simple cnough — the price of peper has gone up yet again
- that makes the third rise in price since Februcry. This rige was announced beforc
the Budget added TP to the price, so there's that to add to our inoresased bill as
well. hLnd the post office stopped mzking soft rumbling sounds and started making
loud threatening ones instead. There was no way last issue's increase of S5p was
going to begin to look at covering those increases.

Welve also had to incresmse the foreign rate too, for exactly the same reasons plus

& rising exchange rate. Six months a2go we were getting 50p to the dollar; +today
we're getting 45p, and the exchange raie is still rising. And of course, just to
add insult %o dnjury, all zines in print have had to go up too, because of the
increasod postage and cost of envelopes.

I forecast this in ny lest editorial {does that give me sccond sight or merely make
me a pessimist?) bub it docsn't make it any casier to have to doi

For next time I have stories by Jean Barron, Tina Pole and Mary 4. Smith among
others, and I think it will be a good issuc.

Lugust 1979
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P.5. ~ The above mentionced price rise will apply irn particular o the June issue,
¢ New Wine by Meg Wright. When it was priced (and the first few pages printed)
we were working on paper at the oid price, but we weren't sble to Ffinish printing
it until we got in a fresh order of paper, and most of it was printed on that -
but it is paper charged for at the new rate. As T write this, we haven't yet
had the invoice for it, so we don't know yet Jjust what the increase an it will

be — although everyone who ordered it from the June newsletter have had their
orders supplied at the price we gave.

I would like to thank Janet for the work she did on As New Wine — after printing
it, she also collated all of i} single~handed. I arrived at her heouse expscting to
have to start collating immediately in order to et the orders out within forty-
elght hours of my arrival and was able to start stapling immediately instead -
which saved me a great desl of time and let me get the orders posted that wmuch
quicker. I was not looking forward +o that particulsr Job ~ thank you, Janet!
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& BRASS FARTHING'S WORTH by C.E. Hall

Ag the last manceuvres were completed to take the Starship Buberprise out of
her orbitround the planet Zereba, carefully avoiding its seven irregularly-spacod
satellites, Captain Kirk heaved & sigh of relief, and settled back in his chair.
Well, he congratulated himself, that was a job well done. During the last week,
they had sped half-way across the galaxy, bringing a cargo of specially treated

ced to Zereba. Speed had been cssential, to catch the new planting season, to
save the inhabitants from tho effects of last year's poor crop. The coming har-
vest should see a vast improvement and renewed progress for the small coLlony
there.

Fow, at last, the Bntorprise was free to make her wey to Starbase 7 for a
period of rest and retrsstion, much needed by most of the crew., Xirk croszed his
fingers mentally as he thought of it. So often something had turned up to delay
the break thet had been promised, zod although his crew always responded magnif-
icently to any emergency, they were not supermen. Please don't let anything crop
up this time, Kirk begeed of fate.

For the next throe days cverything went smoothly. Backlogs of minor tasks
were clesred up in all departments, small repairs were done, records were brought
up-~to-date, Kirk even menaged to couplete a few personal nessage tapes that hetd
been promising himself he'd do for a long time. Dr. McCoy finally got round to
reclassifying a set of rocords that had been nigsling him for szes, oand Spock had
spent mony absorbed hours reprogromming a special seetion of the huge computer.

But it couldn't last. Captain Kirk had only been on duty for on hour on the
fourth doy when the message c=me in. As Uhura turned to face him, saying,

Pl

"Meggage from Storfleet, sir," Kirk folt a pang of apprchension. Oh no, not
? ’ #E L]
againl

"Put it through, Lieutonant,” he ordered resignedly.

The high—ranking officcr whose face appsared on the viewscreen was known to
Xirk only by sight. His message wes terse and to the peint. The Enterprise was
required to answer a call for assistance from the Starshiv Scimitar, which was at
present working in the Gamma IVb sector. They were to change course immediately
for that area, and contsct the Scimitar for details as soon os they were within
range. The franswpission ended, and the sorsen went dark,

Kirk locked sround him at the watching faces of tho bridsc crow. A1l were
showing varying oxpressions of disappointment, with the cxeeption of two. Sulu
wag already busy working out the required course, asnd Spock, of course, showed no
resction at all, concealing hiis thoughts as usual.

I might have koown, thought Kirk to himsclf as he gove the necessary orders.
He begen to wonder what the Scimiter's problem might be. She was 2 now ship,
bullt some yenrs after the Enterprise, and he hadn't encountered her bafore,
though he know some of her officers slightly.

"How long before we rcach contact distence with the Scimitar, Mr. Spock?” he
asked his Pirst Officer. :

"Two hours, forty-one point seven minmutes, sir," rosponded Spock in his
proecisa fashion.

50, 25 the ship sped swifily through space in the diraction of Gammn IVhb,
they had to wait this long for further details. Advance sensors soon picked up
the Seimitar, but revealed no other ship in the sres, so it seeied reesonable to
agswic thoet snc wasn't under attack. Nor wes there any sign of external donage .
She appesred to be moving under her own power, thoush rathor slowly, it was true.

At lagt the Enterprisc cane within communication ronge, Uhure established
contact ond Kirl: was able to scek answers to his speculations.
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The face of the Scimitur's Captain appeared on the screen. Capbtain Shepherd
wags o young nen. He'd only been a couple of years clder then Xirk when he had
agsunmed his first command, which mceont that thers wos no douwbt about his ability
and competence. He grected Captain Kirk fommally, almost shyly, mindful of the
high repubtation of the Entervrise and her crew.

"Capbain Kirk," he said. 91 en very plensed to see yout
NCaptain Shepherd," Kirk acknowledged., "ihet is your probvlem? How con we
help you?!

& worried lock crept over the young Coptain's face os he said, "I have a
survey shuttlecraft overduc.!

Kirk felt 2 stab of irritation, snd thought $o himself, ¥Ves it really nece-
ggary te call us oway for this? DSurely they have faciliticg to find their own
shuttlecraft? But Shepherd was going on, cxplaining.

o3

Me'lve searched ourselves ag long o8 we can. Butb welve & serious malfuncht—
ion in our warp drive power unit. If we don't leave for the nearest repalr base
within two hours ot the most, we won't reach it at all.”

There was o touch of desperation in the wman's voice, and Kirk's mood ot
once chenged to sympathy. He rewmcubesred an oceasion when he had been desperately
searching for o lost shutile, knowing he must leave the ares soon. He realised
how 3hepherd must be torn between concern for his missing shuttlecraft crew, and
respongibility for the safely of all the rest sboard his ship. He reacted ’
briskly.

"Can we have the tapes of all the transmissions you have received from the
shuttle?" he agked. "It will give my specialists some data to go on,m

Shopherd agreed ond arronged the tronsfer instontly. MRight, now be off
with you," said Kirk in o friendly tons. "YGet that ship to safety., We'll do
whatever we can to find your men, I promise.”

"Itm very grateful," responded Shepherd. The communication closed, and a
fev minutes later the viewscreoen showod the Beimitor linmping away.

Kirk mentally wished her luck and o safe planetfall, then turned to his
Science Officer. "Well, M¥r. Spock," he said. "Let's see what those tapes tell
use ™

"They arc already being run through snd computer checked, Captain,”" replied
Spock, cfficient as ever.

"iet we know as scon as you have the report, then," said Xirk.
"Aoknowledced, sir,'" gald Spock, ond furned back to his scanncr.

Kirk returned his gaze to the front scanner awaiting his first sight of the
Gapms IVh system. He wes surnrised to £find Chief Engincer Scott hovering beside
hig chair, locking rather ftroubled.

Mihat 1 it, Scobty?" Kirk queried.
"Sir," began Scotd diffidently,'"are there any names for the missing men?!
"L don't know yet," replied Kirk., "dhy?"

"Och, it's just that I have a nephew on the Scimitar. He's a geologist, and
often included in survey partics. I just wondersd..."

"If anyone's named, I'11 let you know siraight away," promised Kirk. "But
there must hove been several shuttlas out, Scotty, so don't worry prematurely.”
"iye, sir," said Scotty, and retreated to his statlon,

Spock came to Kirk's side with his first report. He bhegan in his precise
and measurced fashion. "There are tbhree parts to the findings frow the tapes,
sir. Firstly, it is clear that this shuttle had found o planet inhabited by a
humanoid rasce. There is a considerable amount of detall on that.
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"Secondly, there is 5 great deal of technical Gata, which is now béing ana-
lysed to show us which of fhe planets in the Gamma IVb sector they had been
resesrching. Hesults should not be long.

"And thirdly," he continued, "there is evidence of & ssvere power fault dev-
eloping. When it took effect, it must also have caused a breakdown of communic-
atlons, for the record ceases there, and we have no way of knowing as yet whether
they were able to control their entry into the planet's atmosphere and offect a
landing.m

"This power fault," asked Kirk. "I suppose it could have destroyed them
altogether, blown them up?"

"Pogsible, sir," roplicd Spock, "but unlikely. However, a scan for any
debris will soon clarify that point.M

The next few hours were filled with & great deal of activity. Spock's skill
brought out the full potential of the computer, sxtracting every possibla bit of
information out of the last tapes from the wissing shuttlecraft. When all was
ready, Kirk called a conforence of his senior officers in the briefing room. As
soon as all were settled, he asked Spock for his report, which as usual was con-
cise and to the point.

"It is established that at the time of its lawst transmission, the shuttle—~
craoft from the Scimitar was in orbit round the small vianet marked M7 on this
chart." He stopped for = moment to activate the viewing screen so that all could
see the chart, before continuing.

"The Enterprise is at present on course for M7, and will schieve holding
orbit there, in one hour fifty-threc point one minubes. Long range scans reveal
no trace of debris. Ag scon as the Interprise is in orbit, surface scanning of
the planed will begin.®

"Thank you, Mr. Spock," said Captain Kirk., "Any questions, gontlemen?"

"es," gaid Chief Engineer Scott. "Could I see some dotails of the power
ralfunction." Quickly, Spock put uy some slides for his expericnced gaze to
study. "I gee," he said at last. '"Vhat do you think, Mr. SpocK? Could they
have got dowm safely in that state®h

"I believe it poseible, with an officicnt crew snd no adverse weather
conditions," said Spock in a considered tone,

Kirk asked the question he knew Scotty was dying to ask. MAny names for
the men, Spock?" he enquired.

"Yes, sir," replied Spock, a faint flicker of surprise in his voice at the
unsxpected question. He consulted his notes. "Carson, Zorda, Li Singh and
MaoGregor.!

Kirk threw a quostioninggianceei Scotty, who nodded grimly and whispered
back, "Roddy MacGregor, my sister's boy."

"Je'1l £ind thewm, Scotty," Kirk said reassuringly.

Two hours later the Enterﬁrise was in orbit round the small planet M7, and
sonsor scans were in progroess, searching for any sign of the nissing vessel on
the surface.

"any luck, Spock?" asied Kirk, pering over his shoulder at the scanner.

Spock gave him a disapproving loolk. Luck, indeed! M"No success at present,
Captain,” he said. Even as he spoke, something in the scan aloried him. He
reoched swift fingers to back-track z 1ittle and refocus.

"Concentrate on area 67b," he ordered. He gazed intently ot what his screen
was showing him. "Found 1%, Captain,” he said, his satisfection Jjust showing in
his voice. "It's down ~ damaged but not extensively." He altered the dials and
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scarmed in more detall. "Eo sign of any 1ife forms, though - the whole area is
degerted ! ' '

"Bodiea?" quericd Kirk anxiously.
"¥o, Captain," Spock amswered Tirmly. "None,"

Kirk pondered over this. It was z rulc that whenever possible, a crew should
stay with = grounded craft, as that would be what a scarch party would look for
first., If they had left it, had it been of their own free will or under duress?
There were so many possibilitices. Spock answered his thoughts, as he so often
did.

"Speculation is useless, ‘Captain. I think o party must go down, and make
investigations on the spot." :

"T agree," guid Kirk. "But we'll have to bs very cautlous sbout this planet.
Prom the data we have, it's clear that therc is quite an advanced cilvilisation
here. Thoe prime directive of non~interference must ﬂpgly."

"Undoubtedly," agrecd the Vulean., "But ag there are no life forms within
quite a large area round the craft, it should be possgible for & repair party to
make @ survey without encountering any of the inhabitnats. A constapt wateh will
bo kept."

Kirk gave gwift ordeors. Nr. Scott asked for, and was given permission, to
lead the reopair perty. They beamnsd down safely, and began their investigations.
Kirk waited anxiously for his Chief Engineer's report. At last a call came
through.

"The shuttlecraft is not in too bad a shape, Captain," Scotty reported.
"Three hours' work, and it should make it back to the Enterprise. Shall T go
ahezd ond arrange trensportation of the gear I shall need?!

"es," Kirk agreed at once. Recovery of the shutitle would be one success.
Apert from the salvage of expensive equipment, removing it from the planet!s sur~
face before the netive populstion could investigate it would conform with the
prime directive.

"That of the crew?" Le asked next. "Any sign?"

"I was just coming to that," said Scotty. "They left o message. It seouns
the crewman cslled Carson was badly injured. They hung on for = while, hoping
for rescuc, but in the end they decided to toke him to seek medical assistance.
There are tracks leading off in the direction of the nearcst town, but that's
nearly twenty kilometers away."

Kirk thought rapidly, then issued his orders. "You stay there, Scotty," he
sald, "and get that vesgel repaired and back sbosrd sg fegt as you can, Welll
put a party down nearer the town, and see what we can find.! He closed the cha-
mel, and turned to his First Offloer. "Come on, Spock,”" he said. "We've got
some carcful planning to do.t :

Half an hour later, there was aluost an argument going on in the briefing
rooms. The subject was the composition of the first seerch party. MeCoy was
insisting that he should go, because medical assisbance apperred to be needed.
But he was busy pointing cut that as Scotty was already on the planet's surface,
if both Kirk and Spock were included, the Enterprise would be left without a sen~
ior officer abhoard, and this was foolhardy when so little wag lmown of the planet
helow.

3wock was for onecc agreeing with Dr. McCoy. He frequently deplorsd the
eagerness Kirk showed to lead missions personally, when, in his opinion, his place
should be on the ship, oversesing the co-ordination of all +that was going on. "I
agree that Dr. McCoy should be included," he said, "but respectfully suggest that
you should gtey aboard to deal with any problems that might arise.”
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Mihy me?" argued Kirk, almost petulantliy. "You could do that just as well,!

Spock searched his memory, =2ud found 2 cogent piece of data to support his
argument. "3ir," he sald blandly, "I have an advantage, in that I have encount—
ered Zorda and Li Singh before, and would instantly recognise them.!

Kirk could find no counter to this, and gave in reluctantly. "Wery well,
but be careful,” he said, disappointment written all over his faco. But Kirk was
not one to sulk like o thwarted schoolboy, snd quickly got dewn to business,
"Wow, what do we know about the pesple down thore?!

Spock recounted what had been losrned from the tapes., The inhebitants were
humencid, in a fairly advenced state of ecivilisation. There were numerous towms
and cities with many buildings, squore and flat-topped, reminiscent of the Middle
Bast of old Barth. There appeared to be = flourishing agricultural development,
with mony forme supporting various crops, and varied specics of domestic live-—
stock. There did not appear to be any mechanical development - there was no sign
of wailways or of any wotor transport.

"iny ideas sbout language?" asked HeCoy.
"io," replicd Spock. "I suggest wo take the small +translators.n

"Good idea," agreed Kirk, then had sccond thoughts. "But you daren't let
anyone see you use them.!

Mio," agreed the Vulcan. 'But if we concesl them under our clothing, we will
at least be able to understend what we overhear,"

Disguisce was casy, for the prevalent style scemod to be long dustcloalks,
enveloping blanket~capes or vast ponghos. These were quickly reproduced and
donnad over ordinary uniforms minus the distinesive zold braiding dngignia of
rank. As no close contact with the irhabitants was expected, this would be suff-
icients; The ubiquitous Arab-siyle head-dress also solved the problem of Spock!'s
distinctive ears, while the voluminousness of the garments gave adeguate space
for the concealment of their commmicators and the small translators. WeCoy also
had his scanner snd some basic medical supplies, and the two seourity men had
snall hand phasers.

At last the barely recognisable figures assembled in the transporter room.
Kirk suppressed a suile at their rather Dosert Song appearance, remcmbering the
seriousncss of their mission ~ thoy were secking four missing space-travellers in
a world that knew nothing of such things, and must not accidentally find out.

The transporter officer checked his co-ordinates one more $ime, and then
beamed the party down. They materiasliscd behind a clump of piam~trees close to
the city towards which the missing party had been heading. The alm of the first
survey was to usc their eyes and their cars while mingling with the people, end—
eavouring to pick up anything that might suggest that the men had arrived here.

A straeggling pack-train was woving into the town - a dozen or so mule-like
animals, heavily laden, with groups of men following them along. The party of
mon from the Bnterprise tagged on after they hod passed by, and no-one took the
slightest notice of thenm.

As they woved further into the town among the dusty bulldings, the streets
becenc more crowded, and they found they could merge easily into the crowd. In
actual fuot, there were so meny shtrangers in the town that a few more went
unnoticed.

To thelr great disappointment, they fouwnd that the longuage was a complete
uystery te them ~ sceming merely a string of gubtteral sounds. IEven Spock, with
his wide knowledgo, had never come across anything like if boefore. But it was
quite casy to hold the swall translators high under their cloaks, and after foll-
owing Spock's whispered instructions as to the setting requirad, they found that
they could understand what was being said pretty well.

he crowds scemed to be wmoving in one direction, so the snterprige party
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went with them, thelr ears and eyes alert for any mention ar sign of sirangers.
They pessed beslde » men-mede canal, « waterway mostly used for transport, judg-
ing by the rows of slow heavy barges moorsd by the banks. Beyond that lay a
large open square - o market-place. It wag filled now with dozens of morket
stalls, piled high with fruit and vegotables, clothing, pottery - all sorts of
produce. It was crowded to capacity with people, talking and haggling with the
stall owners. The prospect of pushing their way round this crowded vlace was
rother daunting, but it seemed likely to be the only way of gleaning information.

They decided to divide into pairs, each pair going round the perimeter of
the square to the far side, thon back through the central aisles, thus covering
as much ground as possible. As finding each other again in such 2 crowd might
prove diffiocult, they arranged to meet again on the spot where they had beamed
down, in as close to two hours' time as was possible. Spock end the security man
called Randall went off to the right, and lcCoy and his companion, Torino, to
the left.

Aluost exactly two hours later, Spock and Randall were sitting in the shade
of the clump of trees, awaiting the return of the Doctor and Torino. They were
rathor dusty and tired, and disappointed too, for they had hesrd nothing of sig-
nificance. Each was hoping that the other pair had done better, and would return
soon with some sort of lead. Randall was peering through between the trecs to
watch down the road. Spock had already contacted the ship, and all was veady
for beam—up as scon as the other two arrived.

"I can see them now, Mr. Spock," reported Randall. Then his voice changed.
"9ir, I think there's something wrong."

The Vulcan quickly looked where the man was pointing, then set off in that
dircction. Ahs he got nearer, he saw that Randall, who had followed after him,
had been right. Something wag wrong! Torino seemed to be supporting Dr. YeCoy
and helping him zlong. The Doctor looked very pale, and was clutching his middle
as if in pasin. They reached the pair.

"Whet iz wrong?" demanded Spoclt.

"I don't lmow," panted Torino, relieved now to pass the problem on to a sen—
ior officer, esmecially one as capable as Spock. "He seems to be ill -~ he coll-
apsed onca.M" '

"Doctor?" queried Spock.

"I'a not sure," FcCoy gasped asg pain racked him. "I'wve never felt like this
before.."

"You have your equipnent, have vou used it?" soid Spock, nractical as ever.
h ? v ES g

MeCay fumbled under his enveloping cloak. His groping hand found only the
communicator and his medical pouch. "My scamnori" he gasped agitotedly. "I've
logt it! It must have been when I fell, halfway along the canal bank.!

The perty wos now in somewhat of a gquandary. Dr. McCoy obviocusly should be
returned %o the shiy and into medical care os soon ss possible. Bub leavin, the
scamer to be found by these unadvenced people might have serious consequences.

After & moment's thought, Spock issued swift orders. M"Randall, Torino, get
the Doctor to the beam-up point =nd back to the ship. I'11 find the scanner, and
follow as feast as I can.M

The security men hesitatod, not really wanting to lot Spock go alone, but a
further grosn and & gasp of pain from MeCoy decided them.  After 211, Spock had
issucd clear orders, and he was the senior officor present. One on either side,
they helped the Doctor towards the group of palm trees, while Spock, drawing his
cloak around him, set off with a long siride back towards the town,

He soon reached the road by the canal, and stopped short as an unexpected
sight met his eyes. L new activity wos taking ploce! The moored barges were now
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heavily laden with goods, piled high with boxes, baskets and bundles, and were
being moved off down the waterway. But it was the wotive power that had given
Broclkt cause for astonishment — it was siave labour! Teams of men, ragzed bare—
foot men, were hauling tho heavy barges with thick ropes. Overseers dircobed

the work, stending over the straining men with long leather whips, and freguently
encouraging the straining men by laying these viciously scross the bare backs.

Deploring this state of affairs, but kunowing he could in no way dnterfers
with it, Spock watched till the barges were out of gight round the bend in the
canal. Then he walked slowly along the road, his eyes alert for the small silver
ond black cylinder that he sought,

He had almost resched the end of the road before he svobted it, lying on the
gross verge beside the cenal bank. It was sheer good fortune that it had not been
already found by someone, for it was in no way concealed. He guickened his pace,
but ag he did so beooame aware of o little group of men approaching him on the
otherwise deserted road. He eyed them warily. If they saw him pick up the object

hey wmight well demand to sce what he had found. He moved gradually forward,
trying to appear casual.

The group of men, in turn, was watching him, ond speculating. They were a
geng c® robbers and pick-pockets, who ceme regularly to the morket and anjoyed
rich plckings in the crowded squarc. They were very skilled at chcosing thelr
victims, snd the solitary stranger looked promising. They could see he was no
pocr peagent. By his bearing, he might well bz a rich merchant, with his pockets
full of money after o good day's troding.

They began to sdvance. Spock could see the wenace in their faces and corr-
cctly guessed their intentions. He thought repidly. The strcet behind him was
empty = if he turned and ran for it, he should be zble to leave thoem standing,
but the problem was the exposed medical scanner. If he left it, it would undoubt-
edly soon be found, with possibly dengerous congeguence.

Talking a2 decision, and a chance, he took threc swift steps forward, and with
a side kick that would have donc justice to an old-time football star, flipped

the small object over the edge of the canal bank. It digappeared with a dull
plop, and he turned swiftly to make good his escape.

But the delay had cosgt him dear ~ the gang were upon him, and flight was
impossible. Hands grabbed for him, and although he twisted agilely under the
enveloping cloak, he could not evade them. Blows were rained upon him as the
four fought to subdue him -~ he was more of « handful $han they had expected.

Then fortune favoured the heavier odds. A flying fist caught the Vulcan on
the throat, and as he staggered, gasping for breath, a hard leg pulled his feet
from under him, and he fell heavily. His head struck the hard kerb of the road-
side, and he was temporarily stunned. Everything went black as the blood pounded
in his head. He could feel hands rummaging among his clothes. The robbers were
searching in vain for a fat money~bag.

The Arab-style head~dress had been knocked awry. 4 hand yanked 1t off -~ it
was a froquently-used hiding place for money. The unusual apoearance thus rev-
ealed surprised the robbers, but did not disconcert them. The little trenslator
which Spock had attached high under the collar of his cloak was still working,
end ag If from far away, he hoard the words.

"Here's an odd one," they said. "Let's take him to Salar. The Katuk likes
unusgual ones, and pays well Tor them."

Spock felt himsolf dragged to his feet and hustled along the road. Dazed as
he was, he realised that immediate resistance would be fubtile. He must wait for
a better opportunity to prescnt itself, and for his strength to return. He was
pushed and pulied along narroy streets, the men holding tighitly to his arms. A%
lagt; he was prodded through an srchway in a wall. He and his captors emerged
into o stone-walled courtyard. On the left was a set of stops leading to o door,
while directly opposite woere some huge iron~barred gates, giving onto a dusty
compound with buildings beyond.
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The door opened, and a man came out ~ o man dressed in the Tlowing robes
end head-dress so comion in the strects, though his scomed made of richer mater—
ial, He had a narrow-featured unpleasant face with a thin black moustache. Bub
it was his companion that drew Spock's attention. Tollowing the man came the
largest negro he had ever secen, a giant of a man. Clad only in baggy brousers
and & turban, he revealed mighty chest and arm muscles rippling under an ebony
skine. Kot one %o argue with, thought Spock.

The leader of the gang was talking eagerly to the first men., "Salar," he
said, "we've brought you 2 good one ihis time. By the look of him, he must be
one ofthe fer hills psople.”

"Tou'll give ug a good prise, won't you, Salar? beggoed another in sn obs—
equious tone. "The Katuk will like him.®

Salar stelled to where Spock was gtill being held by two of the robbers.
He eyed him up and down speculatively.

"Who arc yout" ho demanded. "Have you money to buy your freedom? Will
your family pay = good ranacmef"

With the translator still in place under his cloak, Spock could understand
every word, bhut of coursz was unable tc reply without revealing the instrument.
Bosides, what could he have said that would have helped the situation?

Salar mistook the silence for stubbornness. Rage 1it his eyes fiercely.
"ou'll learn to be more responsive!™ he yelled, and lashed out a vicious back-—
handed blow that would have felled Spock if the robbers had not been holding him.
hg 1t was, he staggered, and blinked rapidly, os his head swam dizzily.

"Let's have o better lock st him," said Saler. His hand shot out and rel-
eaged the catch holding the concealing closk. With a swift nmovement he dragped
it off and threw it te the ground as the two robbers released their hold on
their captive.

Toking a desperate gamble on what he flet was his last chance of escape,
Spack grabbed one robber, pushed him into Salar and the others, and made for ths
archway to the strect.

Without the translator; ho did not understand 3alarts shouted command to
the negro. Bub as he shet towards the doorway, he suddenly folt himself grabbed
from behind by two large hands. The nsgro lifted him effortlessly off his feet,
and forcibly pitched him towerds the wali. Unable to stop himsclf, he slommed
into it hard. The breath was knocked zaspingly from him. He felt & sudden
sgony explode in his side ag it encountered something hard ~ an iron ring set
in to the wall. He dropped linmply to the ground and lay st111, unable tc move
any more., His breath rasped in his throat, he ached all over, and knew that his
last strength was gone.

Vaguely he heard an exchenge of voices, Salar's and the rcbbers', all talk-
ing a%t once. Then there was the c¢link of coins being tipped from & bag, and the
volces ccaged. Footsteps hurried away towards the archway.

He folt himself grabbed by $the bock of the collar and hoaved to his fect.
His wrists were grabbed and both transferred to the vice-like srip of & huge
black hand. The negro wmoved towards the iron barred doors, pulling him along,
and he gtunpled after him, powerlsss to resist.

Salar opened the gate, let them through, then relocked it; tucking the
large key back.into his belt, he returned up the steps to his rooms, grioning
evilly. He was well pleased. hnother wnusual slave cheaply obtained! The
Kotuk would be pleased with him, and the Katuk's pleasure meant rich rewards
for his officilals.

The negro dragged Spock into & small room off the compound. As he threw

him roughly to fthe ground, he let out o stentorian shout. Three men came runn-—
ing, cowering men clad only in raggod trousers. With practised hands they set
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about the prisoncr, stripping him of his shirt and boots. These they found very
attractive, snd o squobble over them started. The nesro scttled it quickly, by
snatching the things frow them, tegsing them into 2 cormer, ond ocuffing the wen
soundly with the flat of his hand. Thoen the long black fingers reachoed out, ond
picked the communicator from Spock's belt. But it evidontly didn't impress him,
for after a cursory glance, he tossed it over with the clothes end forgot sbout
it,

he men pulled Speck to his feet, and over to a large stone block in &
corner. The negro followed. In his huge hands were a mallet and & pair of man-
acles linked by a chein. Realising what was in store, the Vulcan made a last
desperate effort to resist. In vain, for the men held him tightly. The negro
glipped the menascles round cach wrist in turn, and with several pounding blows
closed the coid circles about them, callously careless of fthe bruising he wag
infiieting.

Dismissing the wmon, whe scutitled off quickly, he pushed Spock before bhim
and out of the room and acrogs the courtyord.

Ls soon as bthey were ocubt of sight, there wos o movement in the dark shadows
round the corner from the room. 4 small lithe figure s1id down o rope, and glanc-
ing furtively sround, crept slong thoe wall to the docr. Bersly twolve years old
novry Zal hind been alone and living by his wits for yoars, and was an accomplished
thief. Just recently he had discoversd that o convenient tree and a rope gave
hin access to the slove compound.where the Katuk's slaves were kept. It was a
risky place to venture, but on the othor hand, the belongings of the nowly-
capturcd slaves were often very saleable, and no-one ever scemed o bother about
thelir disappearance. GQuick as a brown stresk, he slipped into the room, grabbed
the discarded articles, clook, shirt snd boots, and a furny 1little box, and then
wais out ond back over the wall. Unhitching his rope, he would it wound his bun-
dle, and dropping down from the trec, unncticed by any passers-by, soon disapp-
sared inte the snonymity of the poorest side of town.

The negro pushed Spock bofore him across the dusty compound. 4s thoy ceme
rount the corner of a2 building, Svock's eyes quickly fook in the scone before
him. The slave-pangs from the cenal bank wore here, busily engaged in unloading
tlhie moored barges, and piling their contents onto f£lat barrows. To these were
harnesscd teams of men who dragged the full loads away. Thers were scveral over—
seers supervising the work, all armed with long-leshed whips, which theoy seemed
to use freely and indiscrininately.

"Her<'s another onc £or you," the negro called to an oversecr, though now
minus his translator Spock was unable to understand the worls. He pushed the
Vulcan roughly towards the gans-plank where slaves were woving onto the barge to
pick up their loads. One of tho overseers helped him on his way with o flick of

he long-lashed whip. His eyes 1it up as he saw the green stresk leap across
the pale back. Delightedly, he laid another beside it, as he called to his
compenion.

"Locok, Lhmed," he orowod. "Welwve got o 'grceenblood'. It's a while since
woe'lve had one of thesc.” ‘

The other ceme over to see, and just had to confirm it with his own weapon.
He chuckled with glee. "I remembor tho last two !'greenblosds! we had. Strong
but vory stubborn.”

"Yes," agreed his mate. "I hope this one's awkward too., It will be fun
“to show him who's master here. !

In this he was disappointed. Spock had had & few momonts to think, and had
nacde the most of the time. Realising that protest and resistance would be use~
less, and would probably only result in further injury, he had decided to keep ‘
& low profile, and invite as 1ittle troublo as possible. He knew that exhaustive
goarches would be made for him, although they would be hampered by the dictates
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of the vprime directive. He must be paticnt and await evonts.

8¢ he joincd the workgans, and laboured with them as uncbtrusively as he
could. In spite of his severcly brulsed side, his natursl sirength made the
arduous t0il bearsble, but his offorts o avold attention were wasted.

Evidently = !'srecnblood! was a bit of 2 novelty. (He had noticed in the
narket~place several people whose appesrancs sugsestod Vuleon or Romulan ancesrty
and wag to learn later thot wmost of them lived in the hilly North ond seldom
ventured into this erca.) EBvery overscer in turn scomed to want to see for him-
s2lf the green warks the vicious thongs of his whip could make, and Spock coll—
ected & great deal of malicious and undeserved punishment. 4Llthoush he endeav—
ourcd by mental effort to close out the discomfort, he wos becoming very tired.
He was very relisved when the work period wus over, and the sloves were herded
into o large cell closed off by huge iron-barred gates.

. Host of the men presscd up to thoe othor end of the room, where pans of food
were handed out throush o snail opening. Spock did net follow them, snd whsn he
saw the unoppetising slop thot the dishes contained, he knew he was right in his
cholce. He'd have to be very hungry to eat that!

He found a dark corner and sat down thers, trying io cose his scarred back
te the lecst uncomfortable position agninst the wall. Tt wos net sasy, ond
eventually he found he gained most respitc by drowing his knees up, resting his
folded arms on them, and pillowing hisg aching hend on his crms. He roviewed his
unhappy situstion. Help would come oventually, he &id not doubt, bubt the walt-
in, was @oing to be hard. His side hurt severely, he suspected cracked, if not
brokon, ribsg, and he was evidently golng to be o coxstant target for the cruelty
of the overscers.

He made 2 thoroughly dejected picture as hie sat thorse, and this rather
daunted the three other slaves who wore approaching tentatively.

But the first of the three pressed on, squattod beoside the bowed form, snd
vut o hand on his arm. "Mr. Svock?” he said questicningly.

Ls he heard the Terran voice spealking his name, the Vulean's head 1lifted
sharply. Instantly he rccognised two of the faces before him, one Coucasion
and one Criental.

WZerda, Li Singh!" ho cxelaimed. His spirits lightened rapidly in spite
of his exhoustion. Although it was ne tharnks to his offorts, part of the mission
had been accomplished after all ~ the misging party had been locateld, Lnd when
Captain Kirk rescued him, o3 he trustoed absolutely that he would, the others
would Dbe saved too.

The next little while was spent in detailed explonctions. Svock teld the
men how it was that the Enterprise had come searching for thom, and slso the
misfortunes that had brought him into this place. In turn, Zorda esxpleined how
they had decided to seek modical helyn for Carson, ag his condition wos so seri-
ous. But before they had even reachod the oity, the unfortunate man had died.
They had just buried him under a pile of rocks and were debating whether to o
on or return to the shuttle, when thoey had been coptursd by o zroup of men, and
forced into the slave—zgang, much as Spuck had been.

"Well," sald Spock ot last, "it wen't be for much loner. It may take o
little time, but Captain Kirk won't stop locking $1ill he's found us, I know."

Mle'd bettor all got some rest,” sald Li Singh. "Je stort work pretty
early, and it's a long hard day."

So mrldng themselves as comfortable as they could,on the hard zround, they

gebtled down to rest, the Hunons buoyed ue with renewed hope, and the Vulgan
securs in his confidence in Jin Kirk.

f

& confidence not misplaced; for Xirk was sparing no effort to £ind the:




13

isging First Officer. Dut he was encountering considerable difficulty because
of tho prime dircective, which forbade hinm any action which might revesl their
neture sol presence to the unenlishtencd inhabitents of this world, who knew
nothing about space travellers and other worlds,

His worries had increased steadily. TFirst, the landing party had reported
no success at all. Then Dr. McCoy had been brought back on board by the security
men, almost in & state of collapse. He had been carted off to his own sickbay,
and wag now in Dr. M'Benga's care,

hegitated, Kirk had waited in the transporter room for Spock to follow them
up, but he waited in vain. Ls time wore on, he becane more and more concernsd.
He got Scotty to try the beamdown point, but, of course, that met with no suc-
cessy he wasn't there. Kirk had sensors concentrated on the immediate area round
about, but they showed nothing. The tempiation to use the communicator to call
Spock was overwhelming, but he dared not, for if it sounded while the Vulcan was
trying to rem&ln unnoticed, it could put him in danger. Why hadn't they delayed
long enough to implant tracers, he thought with wasted hindsight. Bui they
hadzn't expected trouble, and had intended to avoid close contact. What could
have gone wrong

When the seocurity men heard that Spock had not returned, they at once vol-
untzered to return to the planet to look for him. Kirk readily agreed, and
worriedly paced the floor of fthe transporter room as he awaited word from them.
When 1t came, it was entirely negstive, naturally, for there was nothing for
them to see that would have given any clue to Spock's disappcarance. They had
haunted the market-place, using their cyes and cars carnestly, but with no res—
ult. Thoy dared not roveal themselves by using the translotors to ask direct
questions, and although they prowled the streets for several hours they noither
gow nor hcard anything that was sny uss. hs 1t was groving dark by the time
they made their final report, Kirk recalled them, not forgetting to give the
weary men due praise for thelr efforts. They loft to scek rest in their quarters.

But thore was no rest for Capbtsin Kirk. His mind was racing busily, scek—
ing any ideas. ¥What could he try next? He called a consultation of senior
officers in the briefing room, and sought thelr suggestions, Hr. Scott came up
with the besgt one, somcthing already in hand.,

Mie're doing a detailed scan of the whole city, sir," he said. "If we find
a Vulcan trace, we'll pinpoint it exactly, and then it can be investisated when
itts daylight aaainV

"I'm going myself this time," declared Kirk in such a determinced tone that
no-ohe dared argue.

Wiell, sir," said Scott, "in that case, may I suggest you got some sleept!

Locepting the wisdom of the suggestion, Kirk retired to his quarters, where
he monaged to slecp a little, but not very well, for in spite of all hig efforts
dreans and imaginings gove him a rostless night. Spock was a stickler for
gtrict observance of orders, but he would have made contact by now if ke had
been able to. So what had prevented him from doing sof

Kirk woke early and forced himsslf to shower, dress and eat a gulck break—
fagt before going up tc the bridge to ascertain what progress had been made,

On the way he called for a report on Dr. McCay, and wag relicved to hear he was
much improved. That was one less worry!

He found Scotty and his tean very busy checking readings, fixing co-ordin-
ates and making notes. The Chelf BEngineer greeted Captain Kirk briskly, only
the tired lines round his c¢yes and the derk shadow on his chin indicating that
ke had been working hard all thoupgh thoe long night, following & normal day's
7OrK

Mihat nows?" asked Kirk. "Heve you found a Vuloan trace?"

"oulll bo as surprised ag we are," replied Scotty, "to hear thet we'vo
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found scverall There's wore than one half-Vulcan in that city, thousgh I don't
really understand how.! '

(Wom-one involved in the search did, or ever would, bub the saswer was quite
simple. Iore than fifty yoars before, & small Vulcan scout ship had crashed in
the hilly North of the planet. 4 group of survivers had wondered sround in the
nountains, 4o be found at last, helf dead from cold and hungor, by the nomadic
aill-people. These had gradually come to zccept the strangers as cccentric but
hermless. They hed been sbsorbed into the community. Some had narried local
girls and offspring had beon produced. Thesc were the !greenbloods' who appear—
ed occasicnally, but only rarely come as far south as the city; most remaining
in the mountain area whore their differcnces were accepted without gquegtion by
the simple hill-peoplic.)

Kirk also was amazed ot the news, and listened intently os scotty went on.
"We've pinpointed each onc, end drawn you a detailed map of the city,” he said.
"ou'll have to check cach reading individually.!

Kirk hurried off to get hiluself the garmonts needed for his disguise. On
his way he was met by Randall and Torino, who begzed to be allowed to aceompany
aim again, thelr wain persuvasion being that they had already begun to learn
thelr way sbout, and that might save time.

hcknowledging the sense of that, Kirk agreed, and very soon the small narty
was reedy. The plan was to investigote cach reading pinpointed on the map, to
hong about in the area till they managed te get & look at the cccupant of each
dencted building. Kirk wos carrying a miniaturised tricorder set on Vulcan
readings so that he could check on individusls disguised by the concealing
clothing native to this place. is they cculd not risk boing scon or heard using
their communicetors, they clso wade arrangements to return every three hours to
the beam-down point, to voport progress and receivs any further information. It
would be o slow process, a painstaking task, but it was the ounly way, as far asg
Kirle could sece.

The first elimination wag easy. The map was very clear, ond $he house
shown wes on the way into the market. They sat down on s convenient wall, and
pretended to be woiting for someons. After only & few moments, & man emerged
from the house bearing two heavy-locking baskets. He roved off towards the mar—
ket end passed within yords of them. They could sec thaet +the rathor sallow
colouring and the stooply upswept eyebrows betokenod some Vulenn ancestry, but
it was obvicusly not Spock! One crossed off their list.

The next was equelly easy, but tock o bit longer. They squatted in the
shede of o oonvenient tree, trying to appear casual. No-—one took any notice of
thew, but it was nearly an hour before a side gate opened, and a men appeared
pushing o handcart loaded with vegetable produce. Once agoin his appearance
revealed his ancestry, and onother resding was eliminatod.

The third was a lot more difficult. The house indicated was a large one on
the far side of the market-squarc. Observation was fairly easy, they could wan-—
der round the nearby stalls and still keep the two entrances within sight. 3But
altliough there were a great nany comings and goings all day, not one was the
source of the reading.

Onc of the security men slipped away to report and came back, but still now
thing had hoppened. Kirk had menaged several uncbirusive glances ot his conce
ealed tricorder; but still the trace remained cbstinately still - inside the
house. He had begun to convince hipiself that this was & helpful sigm. If Spock
hed not called in, it must mexn he was undor some scrt of restreint, not free to
reach the appointed spot, and that Titted with the lack of movement of thisg
trace. Maybe he was shubd in scmewhere?

Pondering this, Kirk determined to try to find out. tationing his men to
keep wateh on tho front of the house, he reconnoiirsd down the narrow back
alley. He mot with some success, for he discovered a yard behind the house.
Piles of old boxes and o lean~to shed smuggosted an cosy ascent to a first floor
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window which stood helf open.

Thove was no-cne in sight. Moving swiftly but carcfully, he climbed up till

he could pecr in through the copening. What he saw was intercsting but rather
disappointing. Lo elderly men in 2 rich-locking gown sot dozing in o chalp,
with a heavily bandaged foot propped up on o stosl. Being indoors, he wore no
hat, ond Kirk cculd sce the distinctive pointed ezrs. '

He clembered carcfully down, ond returned to his men. He supposed it was
progross of a sort — ancther trace elininsted, but thoy had wasted hours over it.

It took them quite @ while to locate the next site, bub once feund it was
quickly crossed off. TFor ag they prowled in the narrow strect, Torino accident-
ally Ymocked cver a large dustbin. £ wan cmerged on o top baloony and bellowed
at them. The shouted words wmeant nothing, but the appearance was enough. They
shot of f rapidly and sought wefuge round & corner cut of sisght.

Kirk sighed beavily. Four investigetod, ond four eliminated, but it had
taken so long! It was beginning to grow derk. They would have to get back to
the beam-up point now wnd return to the ship. They could do no wore today. Per-
hpas they would have bhoetbter luck tomorrTow.

Eirk slept that night, from shoer weariness ond disappoiniment, an exhausted
dreamless sleep. Down on the planet, Spock and his three companions also slept
cxkaustedly. They had hed 2 hard day, Spock because he was still the $arget of
the overseers' cruelty, ornd the obthers becausc their sustaining hope of imminent
roscue had gradually faded as the dey wore on.

Kirkwas ready sharp the next wmerning, and so were Randall ond Torinc. I
give thom full marks for porseverance, thought Kirk to himsclf., I must put in a
commendaticn for thewm when this is over., He had debsted with himself =8 he hao
washed ond dressed whethor it would be wiss to incroase the numbers of the land-—
ing party, splitting up to cover more ground, but had decided apainst it. Larger
nmumbors and the need for coummunicstion between them incrensecd the rigk of roveal-
ing their presence accidentally.

They beamed down, and things went well for +them. They had elimincted threc
traces bofore the first cell-in fime, and only four remained to try. Surely
success must come soon. Kirk returned with the men and called in. Ho was zrected
by on agitated Scotty.

"Captain,” hs gxclainmed, "we've been W"..i'tin'-f for your call. Lt, Uhura wants
i H ? €
a word,"

"Thot ig it, Uhura?! asked ¥irk.
It's Mr. Spock's commumicator, sir," she began.
"You mern he's called in?" Kirk almost shouted.

"o, gir, he hasn't," she replicd. "Bubt the communicutor is !'Iive! .M She
hesitated, and then went on. "It's ag if someone's playing with it, not knowing
bl u E 5
whot it isg.!

Kirk pondered this for o wmoment, then issued orders. "Get me on accurate fix
on it," Le sald, "ond we'll go end investigate.! o

It didn't toke them lorg to reach the arca, in o poor part of the tovm. Kirk
and the two men moved cautiocusly down the back alleys $i1l they traced the reading
to o tumbledown shack at the back of o disussd shop. They erept up to the ill-
fitting door and pecred in, suppressing = gasp of setopishment at the sight thai
met their stertled eyes. :

i scarecrow figure was strutting ebout inside. He wore & blue shirt with a
black neckhand, that hung like o frock almost to his Wony kneses. On his feet
were black boots several simes too large for him,. coming halfway up his spindly
loegss  Corrugated pushed-up sleeves covered his waving srms, and in one hend was
elutched a very familiar objcet - 2 communicatorl
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Kirk put his finger to his lips, and motioned his men back, ag he thought
vory rapidly, trying to decide what to do. He would take odds that the things
he had just szen were Spock's. The lad had to be questioned to £ind out how he
had come by thew, but what wog the best way?

Kirk knew this ftypce of boy - overy big city hed them. Skilful thieves,

agile of body and mind, and slippory as sels. They must be sure of holding him
fast to question him, for if once they lost him, they would never Find him agniti.

Booring this in mind, he male a ewift decision. Not delsying to exploin his
plen, he drew out his phaser end carefully sct it on stun. Meoving feet, he
reached the door, pushed it open, downed the occupent with a swifi burst, and wag
inside, his stortled men following on hie heels. Ignoring their estonished lecks,
he picked uw the dropped communicator, adjusted it, and celled the Eaterprisc.

"Latch onto these co-ordinatoes fast, Mr. Scotvt," he ordercd. "Pour to beam
f1
up.

Tho job was in hand even as Scott answered. "Four, Captein?” hc exclaimed.
"Have you found Mr. 3pock thenp!

"o, Scotty,” replicd Kirk, "but welve sob o lead.!

Seott wet them as the transporter beanm deposited them on the platform. He
pozed in astonishment os Kirk picked up the unconscious child.

"Captain," he protested, "what have you done? Bringin: that child aboard...!
P 9 P 9 : {511Y,

"It was nccessary,”" replied Kirk shortly. H:'d already weighed all this Upa
"inywey, he's not goins to see much. One room and o few of us, thatts all, wnd
if he trios to tell anyone he wes kidnapped, I doubt if cnyone would listen to
such an urchin. But he's weering Spock's things, and I've ot to kmow where he
got them."

He chose 2 small interview room, barely furnished with a table, scme chairs
and & ccuch on which he laid +the boy. He shed his clonk and hend-dress, placed
the small translator on the table before hinm, and sat dowa to wait for the boy to
rocover. Seotty stood behind him, still with a disapproving lock on his face.

The boy stirred and woke. He looked all round the small room and at the two
men wabching him. PFear, ond then cunning, 1it his beady, brisht oyes as he $ried
to asgess his situstion.

Junmping up suddenly, he ran for the door, but the over-large boots wore his
undoing. He could not move with his usual alacrity, ond tripped and stumbled,
glving Scotty ample time to take two long gtrides and place his bulk before the
door., The boy gazed up at him, then back at Kirk, who had not risen from the
table. Porhaps considering him to be less forbidding, the boy turned baeck. Kirk
swlled renssuringly, ond cctiveting the small translator asked,

MThat's your nane, ladf!

"Zzai," roplied the boy werily.

"3it down, Zal," said Kirk persuesively. "ie won't hurt you - wo only want
to ask some questiong,!

The boy glanced fronm Scott, standing squarely ond dourly in front of the only
visible escape wroute, to Kirk sitting ot the table, and decided to try co-oporat-
ione He slid inte the sent, and stored ot Kirk, trying to conce:l his unense with
2 defiont glare. ‘

"Those clothes you'rme wooring," begon Kirk, "inere did you got themg!

"Found 'en," declered Zai, his bright eyes defying Kirk to call him o lior.

Kirk smiled disbelievingly. "I bet," he said, "Stole them, I expect, didn't

cu? Lnd very swart about it too, I'1l be bound."
v y L
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A grin of pride come over the boy's face. Didn't he have the reputation of
being the smartest thief in the city, and stealing from the slave compound was
the smartest thing he'd done yet, "Well..." he said with 2 grin, and waved his
hands deprecatingly.

"Zai," continued Kirk, "I'm not interested in the clothes themselves — in
foet, I might let you keep them if you help me. It's the mon who wos wearing
them. Do you know where he ig?!

"Course,' replied the boy matter—of-factly. "He's in the Katuk's slave com-
pound. Salar's men wmust hove cought him."

Kirk exchanged a glance with Scotty, who had come closer to listen. Pired
by the ottentiveness of his oaudience, Zoi went on to explein how strangers were
often caught and forced into the slave gangs that laboured for the Katuk, the
ruler of the city. He painted o vivid picturce of how badly they were trected,
and Kirk cringed inwardly. The sooner they got the Vulcan out the better. He
had an idea, maybe he could use the lad's quick wits.

"Zei," he said. "You're a clever chap, I can tell., How do I get him out
1 S ?
of there?"

"Can't be done," said the lad confidently. "The Katuk has an acrmy of guards,
and no slave cver escapes. And he kills those that try."

Kirk end Scott exchanged worried looks. They had & big problem.
2ai eyed Kirk speculotively. M"ire you rich?" he demanded.

Kirlt managed a faint smile in bpi te of his troubled thoughts. "No," he
= H 2
gaid. ”hrhy E”

"Well, it's Salar, the slave master," said Zai. "If the price is wood
cnougi, he'll sell o slave out. Sometimes relations club together and buy froc-~
dom for one of the fanily who's been oought.!

"iloney," said Kirk thoughtfully.

"Wes," gaid Zai helnfully. "Zotars, like this. I've got onz. I sold a
clonk." he hoisted up the hem of the shirt, fished in hisg belt, end produced =
coin.

Kirk took it and showed it to Bootty, who examined it carefully. "Llooks
rather like brasgs," he sold thoughtfully.

"Con you reproduce it?" asked Xirk.

"Aye, I'1l see what I can do," onswered Scott, and left rapidly. Zai let
out o cry of protest as his precious coin disappeared, but Kirk reassured him.

"Yeou ghell have it back, Zai," he promised. "But for now, how obout some=
b4 9 ?
thing to cat?!

He went to the door, ocnd sent one of the guards posted there for some food.
When he roturnced with o loaded tray and put it down on the toble, Zails cyes 1it
up. He'd never seen so much food in 211 his short life.

4

"You muet be rich," he deelared, ond set to with a will, as Kirk watched hiwm
with amusemcat. He wog an engaging roscall

Scotty woalked down the corrider, turning Zei's coin over in his Tingers.
Brasg. MNow whot haed he got that woas wmede of brass? An alloy of copper and zinc,
it wosn't o motal used much on a modern Starship. How much would he need? Then
suddenly o recollection cume to him. He stopped off ot the Enginecring Section
only Zong enough to hand the coin over to two of his best lads with instructions
te them o talke on impression of it ond 4o prepare some wort of coin press.

Then he went on to the stores, concentrating to remember exactly where he had
gboved the case he wanted. After a short search, he found it and dragged it out.




18

The lobel read 'For Ceremonial Use'. He opened the 1id and peered inside &t the
contents ~ a dozen of so fluted brass poste with hooks to hold heavy coxd, . ‘
designed to rope off an areca on ceremonial occasions. They hadn!'t seen the
light of day for over throe years, he thought to himself. Pity to destroy thenm
now, but if it was to help Spock...

Kiric had been busy, kecping Zai amused, teaching him 4o play noughts and
orosses. He's taught him too woll, and now the lad kept beating hin. They
locked up as Scotty entored carrying a box. 4s ho put it on the table, they
heard the clink of metal. They peercd into the box. It was half full of glearm
ing brass coins.

"hew!" exclaimed Zai. "Tou arc rich =~ there's enough here to buy four or
five slaves.!

Kirk!s eyes met Scotty's as the seme thousht cccurred to both of them. OF
course it was odds on that the missing survey porty had ended up in the slave-
gang too.

"I might just do that, Zai," said Kirk hopefully.

Ls 1t was now evening on the plonet, it wns $co late to do anything that
night, so Kirk had to swaon all his patience and wait for the morning. Zal
wag settled down to slesp under the watchful cye of an orderly from the medical
section, and Kirk retircd to his quarters and tried to got some Test.

Ho was awake and ready carly, and returned to join o re—enlivened Zai, busy
domolishing a good breakfost.

Kirk had thought herd during the long nighi, and had mede his plans care-~
fullys He had decided that he would use the shrewdness ond gulck wits of this
local urchin to the full. Together they counted the coins ~ there werc 871 of
thome. Zai's cyes widened as the total mounted - he had never seen such riches!
He wuld never have understood that they didn't have the same value to Kirk and
the others. To them they wore just fabricated brass dises that were Joing to
BeTVE & PURDOSa.

Trying to keep it 2s simple as possible, Kirk explained to Zoi that he
didn't want anyonc clse %0 sce him using the box that helped them to $alk to
coch other. It was to be their secret, he susgested. He continued %o explain
his plan. They would go toc see Salar. He, Kirk, would find some way to point
out the slaves he wented, and Zai could do the bargaining with Salar. He also
promised that ss long ws they hod success, Zal could keep any zotars that were
extra to the price. This idea appealed to the wily youngster ~ he would bargain
well, and what he saved would keep him in comfort for a long time!

Thoy solved the problom of Zai seeing the mysterics of the transporter room
by slipping him o sleeping draught in o drink. By tho time he awoka, he wag
halfway to town, carried by o scourity man. Kirk hed decided to keep to just
the same two. More might have attracted undue attention. Besides, these two
kmow how to behave now, and had even picked up & word or two of the longuagc.
411 threc cerried communicobors and the little trenslators hidden under their |
clothes. The juards had phasers, too, just in cose of trouble, and Kirk carried
the money in several bags ottached to his belt. The voluminous dust—cloaoks con-
cealed 2ll these.

is goon &g Zal came to, he demanded indignantly to be sect down - he hadn't
been carried since he was & baby. Soon he was leading the way through tho town.
They detourcd torhis hut, to leave.the shirt and boots, which he didn't want
Salar to sec, neturally.

Lt last he lod them through the curved archway into Salar's courtyard. The
blg negro was there ~ quite a shock for Kirk and the others. Zai marched up to
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him boldly, not one bit abashed by the wenacing size of the man.
e want to speak to Salar, he announcod firmly.

The big man glared at this show of impudence by o little street urchin, and
might have proved difficult, but his eyos rosc from the dboy to the three figures
behind him, and something in their cyes stopped him. As ho hesitated, Kirk
surreptitiously clinked one of his nmoney bags. This docided the negro, who shot
up the stepe to knock at Salar's door. Salar opened the door, listened to a few
whigpered words from his servant, ond omerged tc have & look at his visitors.
Curicgity brought him down te the yard, and greed, for the man had mentloned the
sound of money.

481 seomed more in awe ¢f this man — he had o reputation for evil and his
cruelty was well-known. He retrested to stand nearer Kirk, but he spoke up
hravaely.

"Salar," he said, "these are merehants from a2 far land, come to buy slaves.
They will pay good moneys. I hove seen itV

Salar waz instantly interested, and addressed himself to Kirk, smiling in
an oily fashion. ™e have many slaves,' he said. "I am sure we can find soms to
sult you.'

Kirk nodded. BSalar looked puzzmled that he didn't answer him, but the
inventive Zal broke in quickly. "They do not speak in the wmorning," he lied
boldly. "It's part of their religion. But I know what thoy want, and they have
choscn we to spesk for them.!

Kirk and the others smiled inwardly at the lad's quick wits, for they could
hear and understand every word, but they endeavoured to keep straight faces.

, Salar scemed to accept this without gquestion. EHe himself had no religion,
but he knew there were many and variced ones throughout his world, and anyway,
rich men must be humouredl

He handed the key to the nogro, who opsned the gate to let them through into
the compound. Balar addressed himself to Zal, agcepting him as =& go-between.
"Do you know what kind of slaves will plcase them?! he asked.

Wlhey like unusual ones," ennounced Zai airily. "Have you any like thai?
'Greenbloods!, perhaps?!

Kirk almost held his breath. Don't be too ecager, Zai, he pleaded silently.
Tou'll spoil it.

But Salar was quite used to discussing slaves as if they were inanimate mel-
chandise, and Zai's use of the torm only meant to him that the lad knew the trade.
He led his prospective customers down to where the slaves were busy loading the
bargos with bales of goods. The heavy barges would later be dragged down to the
market for the goods 1o he sold.

Kirk tried to maintzin a pose of calm indifference, but his eyes raced over
the straining slaves, secking a familiar figure. He neoted with dismay how thin
and cruclly—used they seemed. He folf a fleeting yearning %o be rich enough to
buy them all and set thom free, bubt knew it was a vain dream. 411 he could do
here was roscus his own, and that ag unobtrusively as posszible.

Salar spoke to an overseer, who disappeared abeard onc of the bharges. He
came back driving a slsve before him with dlows and prods from his whip hendle.
Kirk's heart leaped as he recognised the stunbling figure, then sank again as he
saw the state the Vulcan was in. Clad only in dusty stained trousers, he showed
the marks of his ill-treatment - a massive dark green brulse down one side of
his chest, and numcrous green weals across his back and arms., Kirk felt +the
angor rising as he saw algo the iron manacles and the bruised wrists bencath
them, but he controlled himsclf firmly.

"Here's a 'greonblood," sald Solar, grabbing Spock by the arm and dragging
him roughly forward.
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Zai gave a sideways look at Kirk who nodded iwmperceptibly. The lad brought
into play ass hig native gkill at haggling for a bargain.

"He might do," he said, feigning disinterest. "What do you want for him?"
"Three hunderd zoters," saild Salar cagerly. -

"QOh, hardly," replied Zai, in on airy menner. "Iwo hundred and fifty,
perhaps, 1f he's wtrong. Wast else can you show us?"

Kirk hed to admirc the lad's self=-possession, cutstanding for his age. 3But
he hoped ho wasn't going to hang thig out too long. Kirk's strongest desirve ot
the moment was to get Spock out of this place as quickly as pogsible.

He was worried by the Vulcen's listlessness. Spock scemed withdrawn, in a
world of hisg own. He hadn't cven 1lifted his oyes yet. Kirk concentrated his
thoughts, trying to reach the Vulcan's mind as he had lesrned fo do over the
years. He met 1ittle resistence, and experienced a strong feeling of physiocal
oxhaustion and pain. Butb the contect was enough. The Vulcan suddenly becanme
alort, his mental defences snapping into action, driving Xirk out, but his eyes
liftod and met Kirk's squorely. His Vulean self-control was now reasserted; he
gave no visible sign of rccognition, except the light that woke deop in his dork
oyes. Bub Kirk saw 1%, and his deepest concorn eased.

But now thot Spock's quick wind wos active again, one pressing problem wes
concorning him. Somehow, without arousing any suspicions in Salar and his men,
he had to let Captain Kirk know thot the men frowm the Scimitar wers here also.
He was not to xnow that Kirk had alreody mede an inspired guess on that possibe
ility. Deciding to risk a bold action, he rattled the chain betwsen his wrists
loudly to draw attention away from Kirk, and said clearly, "Three men fraa the
Seimitar ore here too.t

Although the words mesnt nothing to the local men, such audacity in a slave
just asked for punishment, and a mightyblowfron the negro sent him spravliing
across bthe yard.

His arm was jarred agoingt his injurcd side, and the intense pain nearly m
made him pass cut. He was certain now that ot least cone rib was broken. Dazed
st1ill, he was dregged rouphly to his feet by the huse negro, fist poissd ready
to gtrike again.

But Kirk intervened cleverly. He raised o hand and waved it in a negative
gesture, at the same time using the othor hand to rattle o money bag. Salar
took the hinty people don't pay good prices for damaged goods, snd quickly
orderced his man teo desist. The negre grunted angrily bdut obeyed, and contented
himself with wushing and prodding the Vulean along as thoe varty moved off to
look at uwore slaves.

Kirk kept his eyes cpen as thouy walked along post the toiling slaves. With
2 bit of luck he should be 2bls to pick them sut himself. For one thing, not
having been here long, they would bo fitter and sironger thaon most of these poor
creatures. slso, being Sturfleet persommcl, they should have a certain air
ghout them. Surely he would spot thati

He carcfully avoided looking ot Spock, though inwardly he was worried sick
about him, for later he might hove to scck his ald for confirmation, ond 1t must
be os unobtrusively as posgible, so that Saler suspected nothing.

5 slight cough from Spock alerted him. Glencing sidewoys, he followed his
gazme. A lorge load was being carried up the gangway on the back of & slave, who
wes almost hidden by his burden. Kirk got & swift impression of someone small
and Oricntal. Could this be Li Singh? He wailtod $1ill the man had put down his
bundle and returned down the gengwey, then touched Zai's shoulder and indicated.

Miet 11 consider $hat one," Zal gaid to Saler, and at a word from him the
overgosr pushed the mon over to join Spock. He almost stumbléed against him, and
Kirk saw the Vulcan's lips move, whispering some swift words. The bright Orien-
tol oyes flashed cver Kirk ond his perty, but then dropped cs he stood deeilely
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with Spock. Two down, two to go, thought Kirk, his spirits rising.

The next two he found casily by himself. He spotted o young mon, medium
& y
helght but sturdy with it, snd when they got closer, the gingerish hadir and the
oyos so like Scotty's confirmed it. A nod to Zed, a word from him o Sslar
L] ¥
from Saeler to his men, and the young Scot joined the party.

Zordo, whose appearance woas in no way distinctive, revesnled himself, As the
overseer chivvied him up the gongplonk with his heavy lood, his cyes gazed back
ab Spock, Li Singhk and HecGrogor with such a lock of desperati-n and foor thad
Kirk knew him instantly for the lest member of the poarty. He cbviocusly feared
thet he was going to be overlocked and left behind...When he roturned down the
plenk and wos picked cut to join the other three, his coxpression changed so much
that Kirk wos momentarily =fraid thet he would give them awny. Li Singh guieckly
saved the day, by benging his hend ogainst o box to attract attention, and giving
Zorde a fiercc lock, which said, in effoct, 'Cosl it!'! Fertunetely Zorda res—
pondad immediately, regained his composure ond hid his feelings.

Fow that 2all four had been found, Kirk ftouched Zai on  the shoulder and
indicotoed that thesc were the ones he wanted. Zal storted to talk with Salar,
hagoling over the price. He was in his element, and the three BEnterprise men,
whe conld waderstand his words, had to admire his skill, while deploring his
decoeit, and some of the language e usod. Bub he worked well, with comments and
cxpumonts sbout each one of the sglaves, detormined to esrn himself og much of
Kirk's supply of monesy o ho could.

it last he was satisficd with the prices he nod fixed. He'd boaten Salax
dovn to 175 zotars each for Zorda (becouse he's older) and Tdi Singh (becouse he's
so small). Ho'd been forced to go up to 200 for MacGreoor (becouse he's young
and strong) and to 275 for Spock (bocause he's a 'greenblocd! - a rarity). This
made a grand total of 825 gotors., Zai wes very pleased with himself. 4 good
doy's work, ond a nice sum left for him, he thought.

They made thelir way back to the front courtyard, Salor, Kirk and Zai leading
the woy, followed by the chosen slaves, Kirk's two wen, and the big negro, who
locked the big iron gete behind the,.

The first threc wont up to the office to deal with the money. Kizk felt n
moment'! s opprehension os they wnounted the steops. Suppose Scotty's fabricated
zotars didn't pass muster! But all went well. Salar watched greoedily cs Kirk
countcod out the woney and hended it over.

They left the office. is Kirk looked down on the scene in the courtyard, he
folt a glow of pride in his two security men. They must have been aching to help
thoir Starfleet comrades, especially Spock, but apart from o muffled gusp from
one when the negre knocked 3pock down, they hod maintained their attitwie of
complete indifference with amazing self-control, He only hoped he could do the
sanc.  His covery instinet was to rush to do something to euse the pain he had
£214 in Spock. He spared o swiflt glance for him now, and wag shocked to sce how
pale he lookcd. Knowing him so well by now, he sensed that the Vulcan was close
to collapse, although he was endeavouring to concenl the fact = little longer.

Pudling himself together, Kirk wode himself gstroll down the steps very non-
chalantly. Ignoring the slaves utterly, he waved his men on, ond walked rosol=-
vtely towords the archway. What it cost him to keep on witho:t loocking back,
only ho kuow.

But he needn't have worrled. ILs he sirode off, with Zei skipping along bo-
site him, the cx~slaves followed on docilely, and the two security wmen brought
up the reor, as if it werc a job thoy did often. They merched through the srchway
and cut into the streets of the city. They sncountered o few curiocus stoares from
pagsere~by, but monaged to dgnorce thom.

Zedi tugged ot Kirk's sleeve. ™What ebout my money?! he whisporod.

Using. the transiator, Kirk whispered bock. "Pind ve somowhers wheole no--one
will meo," he suggested.
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Quickly, Zaoi turned down on alley, and the others followed. Two more turns
and he led thew into a dusty disused workshop. Kirk turned ot once to Randall,
and told him to call the ship, asking Scotty to be ready for beam—up shortly.
Torino wos exchenging swift words with the slaves. Out of the corner of kis oyo,
{irk saw Spock sink wearily onto o stool beside the work bench.

He oched to go to him, but his immediate task was to get rid of Zai now,
and then he could give all his attenticn to getting the Vulcan back up to the
ship for the care he needed. Kirk turned to the boy.

"ou did well, Zai," he said. "“hank you for your help.®
"he zotars," said Zai eagerly. "Cen I have them?"

"I suppose 1t's no gool hoping they might help you give up thieving?'" asked
Kirk, 28 he honded over vhe chinking bag containing the rest of the colns.

Zail geve a wide grin as he asnswered. "Well, I wight buy o share in o
market stall.t

he the lad grabbed the bag, tucked it into his belt, ond ran of on his
quick spindly legs, without o backward glance ot his stronge new friends, Kirk
very much doubted it. Howover he feld he could sofely truss Zai, for his own
gake, to keoep very quiet asbout his strange adventure, snd to conceal his sudden
new weodih. So it was unlikely that ony avkward questions would be asked.

Turning to Randall, waiting with the open communicator, he called the ship.
"Seven to beam up, Scotty," he said. "is fast as you can.y

Beott was standing beside the transporter officer as the pariy materialised
on the wlaiform. hg ho sconned the group descending the steps snd recognised the
stocky frame and gingor halr of his nephew, he lst out a joyful whoop. Dashing
towords them, he enveloned the younz mon in o besr~hug that ncorly lifted him off
hisg feet. He grebbed Spock's hend ond shock 1t flercely, then greoeted all the
others with much beack-slapping and hand-shoiking.

Kirk tricd to stem the exuberance as he sald a quick word of praise to the
gecurity men and dismissod themn., "Steady on, Scotty," he smiled., "See those
three down to sickbay for a checleup. wiil you? fAnd do somesthing guick sbout
these manacles. Tell Dr. I'Bengs I'11 be down in a minubte with Mr. Spock. I
mist just coall the bridge first. M

Spock stood walting patiently as the others trooped out and Kirk went over
to the intercom. Ho had never felt so ilow, and he tried to think why this was sc.
Truc ke was in some poysical discomford, his side hurt agonisingly, he cched all
overy, end his fect were sore through going barefoot on rTousgh ground for & couple
of doys, but all those 1ills would soon he allevioted.

Foy he roalised suddenly, it was thoughisg of the planet below. He hod not
approeciated $ill now just how wmuch he sbominnted slavery! It grieved him that on
the werld below humanoids bought and sold others of theilr own kind, ftreated them
worso than animels, snd oven gloried in it, and yet the Enterprise, symbol of all
the power and understanding of the Federation, would depart mnd leeve 1t all &
behind her, having done nething to alter any of it.

Kirk cloged the intercom, having ordercd the ship on hoer way again, ond
they noved towards the eoxit. ALs they onteored the turbolift, Spock's pace slowed,
and for o moment it locked as if the doors would close on him. In o light~hearted
mood now, from relief that it wvos all over, Kirk reached forword, grabbing the
Julean's wrist to pull him in.

"Come on, slave," he soid jokingly. "You belong to me now., I paid o tidy
1ot of money for you down there."

To his surprise, Spock pulled his hond awvay violently and answered stiffly.
"I ghall ropsy you the noncy 2& scon as it can be arrenged. I am no moa's slave."

Bteggered by the velemenece of the words, Kirk gazed =t the Vulecen. Stending
there, bare-~footed, shirtless, and still meanacled, he looked oddly defeatcd.,
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"8pock, you are an idict somotimes," cwoloaimed Kirk. "Can't you see when
T'm teasing? Do I have to spell it out?™ 4s the Vulcan steod silont, oyos downe
cast, Kirk continucd, offcction shining in his oycs. '"Don't you see, it's my
only alternative! If I gove way to my instinets, I'd behave as Scotty did. I'd
throw my srms round you, ond give you a bear-hug, in sheer relief thot It've got
you back safo and relatively sound. But I know you wouldn't like thot, so I do
the only other thing I can to relieve the emotional strain — ond tease you. But
you tcke things so literallyi™ he adied in oxasporation.

Spock lifted his eyos
aaged thi
olce wa

o and the expression in them was very odd, as he asse-—
s further demonsgtration of Humon illogicality. 4t lnst he spcke and his
s low end gentlo.

"Coptain,® he mummurcd. "I apologise for my lack of mercepbiosn. I think it
must boe bocause I am tired snd in some discomfort.!

"I know," enid Kirk gently. "That's why T want to get you to sickbay. Bones
will scon put you right .M

5

"Iz the Doctor recovered, then?" asked Spock.

"Oh, I'd forgotten that for the moment,” repliod Kirk. "Yes, he's nuch
better, but M'Benga hag confined him to bed for a couple of deys. ! His faco
lightened os he teased again. "How asbout that? How do you fancy o few days in
sickboy with Bones for compony?"

This time Spock recognised the teasing. "No, thonk you, sir,!" he replied
lightly. "I think I would much vrefer to recuperate in my own querters. I
understend that doctors moke nctoricusly b=d potients, and I have no wish to be
& captive audience to his protestetions at Dr. M'Benga's ministrations. I necd
to rost,n

"So you shell," promised Kirk, and as the 1ift doors swished open, ho put a
gentle hand on Spook's orm to lead him towards assured care and comfort. This
time he was not ropulsged.
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ERIATEVE VIEWS by Sandic Cowden

& Xlivgop View of o Tribble

Small Purry, shapeless, squecky thing,
doat kind of panic do you bring,
Tormenting hapless Klingon orew

Who have not done a thing to you.

Tour fur stends up 21l oter your frame,
Ls ours doecs when we hear your nome.
Tou creep about with careful skill,
And, unawares, you catch us etill.

But we will have the Cinal say -~
he Tribble race has had its day!

4. Tribhle View.of e Klingom
Hisssssasssi
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Ag Spock remerked - to err is Humany to cover it up is, tco.
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Untitled, by Blaine Booth

& shaft of brilliant sunshine torew its spectrum of many coleurs into the
small dimly-1it cave. Its powerful Iight struck the opague roclks that had boen
welded into the cave walls millions of youzrs ago. The sunbean broke into a mul-
titude of colours that played on the dark mahogony features of a Bantu woman, &
face thet twigted in an inner agony in troubled sicep.

"Final sensor scan complated, sir. Class M planct, verified. Atmospheore
high in oxygen, with accepbable luvels of nitrogen, carbon dioxide, krypteng an
unusuolly high level of radiation, but not so high as $o hama the landing party.
Gravity a littie higher then Barth'g, low in surface water. Two major land
nasses. This indicabes a desert condition planstwide, with probeble extremes in
temperature.t

"Thank you, Mr. Chekov." Kirk sat leisurcly, oimost lazily, in his command
cheir. His eyes never left the deep pink coloured planct that was on the main
viewing screcen. He was gently tepping the fingers of one hond on the amm rest,
and nibbling the thumbnoil of the othor. He heard a subdued chuckle from the
holmspan. '

Suiu was 2t the helm — where else? - expertly splitting his attention bet~
ween the mein viewing screcn, his helm, and a conversation with the navigator
about his new hobby. His abundont onthusissm bubbled over end infected anyone f
fool enough to listen. '

The navigator, Chekov, was listening cut of politeness: Sulu's hobbies
chonged as often ag he changed his ghizrt,

Béth men sensed Kirk locking at them. Chekov shook his head os Sulu glenced
in Kirk's direction. They agrecd, silently, that XKirk was in one of his not too
nleasent moolsy they fell inte silence.

Kirk swivelled his cheir to look in Spock's directiocn, asnd sighed. Bpock's
head was bowed over his hooded viewer in concentrebion. As usual,

The Captain turned back to communicaiions. Ukura wasg a much pleasanter
gighti She was chatting quietly to her commnications sccond. She was leaning
on the ceonsole, her legs looking long and slender, even though she was only a
little over five feot tall.

There was a tech ot Engineering. PBefore tho Capteints attention could move
any further, it was clasimed by o pretty young yeoman whe honded him an order
board to sign.

"Life readings, ¥Mr. Spock? askoed Kirk as he khended back the board.

"My sensors indicate the inhabitanits to be humenocid, nomadic... There are
o number of large 'oasis! dype areas. These sppesr to be areas of concentratsd
water possible supplied by uwnderground stroams. The dnhobitants appeor to travel
from oagis to ocasis. There is no evidence of cultivated land. They do not have
eny form of artificial pover supply, nor is there evidence of pallution such as
would be coused by the burning of hydrocarbons. Typieal desert characteristicss
as Mr. Chokov has already stated, they experience dramatic climatic changes. Wot
& very pleasant place for a prolonged stay."

"Ig your landing party rendy, Miss Uhura?" asked Kirk as he swung his chair
baok again to face her, He flashed his little boy swmile at hoer as his flyaway
curl slowly slipped down his forehead., There was worry in his eyes.

Uhura detached herself from the console wherd she had been giving her
subordinate a fow last-minute instructions. "Yes, sir. Chapel from life scienc
sciences, Casters from geophysics, Peters and Wright from security. I'm meeting
them in transporter room two in five minutes. Hay I, sir?'" She indicated the
turbolift door.
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"Of course.”
Mhank you, sir.!

"Just one thing before you go, lieultenant - after the rather pleasant des-
cripbion given by Spock and Chekov, I suggest you stay out of trouble. Unless
you wish to stay there after dusk?"

MMrouble, sir? ¥e, sir? NVever, giri"

The playful sarcasm had lightened Xirk's wmood but he wmtill felt soumething
was golng to go wrong. Uhura nodded her head and left.

She hummed to herself as the turbolift took her to the requirsd deck. It's
not very ofien I get the chznce to lead = survey party, she thought. Which is
gilly, we get the same training ag the men. Did the Captain seem more worried
then usual? Vhy he should, T don't know ~ we may lack a bit of brawn, us girls,
but we sure ain't short on the brains! She left the 1ift and ontered the trans—
porter room.

The three men were standing together. One wag telling a clearly none too
choice jokes the voice went to a barely sudible level as she entered. Christine
Chapel was talking to Scotiy while she checked her medical tricorder: she looked
up and smiled as she handed a phaser and communicator to Uhura.

"Ready when you are, Scotty," said Uhura. The landing party moved onto the
wlatform. ‘

"Don't get into too much trouble, lass," said Scotty in his best father~
figure pose. Uhura looked indignant. Chapel laughed a8 she leancd over and
gaid Yo Uhura in a low voice meant to be overheard,

"I think it's about time we showed these men what we're made of, don't you?

Uhura drew herself up in an attempt to look dignified and said formally,
"Encrgise, Mr. Scott."

"Ernergising.”

ks the trensporter beam begon to dematerialise them, Uhura thought, X hope
we don't get into trouble... Come on, Uhurs, don't let them fot you down.
They'me just o shipload of over-nrotective mother hens, trying to convince them—
selves thot women can't do snything without men around to depend on!

The black eyelashes were flicked up quickly, startled, showing large brown
soulful eyes filled with fatigue and sadness.

She wiped a now grubby, soiled hand over her once fresh and screnc face which
wag now drown and somehow paler than ite usual shiny mahogony. Her raven black
hair was no longer nest and tidyy 1t lay limp and matted, in dire need of a wash.

She blinked several times, but the nightmars wouldn't lie down. She relived
the nauseating effect of the transporter, and found herself surrounded by an
alien countryside...

"Uhura to Enterprise, come in Enterprise.t
MKirk here."

"Beamdovn successful. We're on the edge of the oasis chosen by Mr. Spocik.
Welre guite olose $o some caravan type vchicles - ot close cnough to he svcen,
tut there are no locals nearby anyway.!

"Good., Keep it that woy. Kirk out.m

She put away her communicator, and locked around. "Beautiful," she said as
. 9 GH * _
she took in the exguisite purple of the casis,

There werc tall trees with thick trunks. The brunches were all up high,
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with big cilrcuiar lsaves that were spread out sc as to make the trees look like
tables on one leg. Arcund the trees were bushes about four feet high, with
leaves of wany shodes of purple. Thore wag a poworful stench of decaying leaves
with 2n undoerscent of perfumc from the few bright flowers that were scottored
about the underbrush.

Caster's tricorder began to shrill in the background, "Licutenant — " he
began, but never hod time to finish.

Bodies appeared out of the underbrush, like rats out of » hole. They were
all & head swaller than Uhura, but she had no doubt they would be stronger, due
te the extre gravity. They were hairless and clotheless. Their beld coyes
blinked in surprisc.

Casters and Wright drew their vhasers, but before they could be put to usec
they were both impeled on two long slonder spears. Peters collapsed, an arrow in
his thigh.

Uhura drew her phaser and communicator in unison, but never had time to use
thems A heavy club come through the air. Asg she dodged out of the way, asnother
ong oamc from & different direction. It wes only o glancing blow to the temple,
but she fell.

She felt a cold hand touch her shoulder; the dimly 1it cave came back into
focus. She jerked, startled, turning to lock inio the questioning eyes of
Christine Chapel. She touched her hand and nodded to 2n unasked question, her
face hard, trying to cover her inner torment.

"There was nothing you could have done, Uhura."

"There is no excuse."

"Casters dldn't wctivate his tricorder until it was tco late.h
"I was in charge."

"It could have happencd to anyone."

"I was in cherge. The blame ig mine." Uhura loocked down at her hands.
Watching her bowed head, Christine remembered too.

he ambush had happened so fast, she had had little time %o react. The

hrce men had gone down almest together. Three of th. small alions had taken

her on bofore she could drow her phaser, let alone use it. As for Uhurae, she

was unconscious before Christine could lock around. The cold sharp spearhead
shoved in the smaell of her dack told her that to struggle was useless,

Their weapons were removed, and dumped in 2 heap alony with the comrmnicate
ors. To Chrigtinc's surprise she wos loft her medical tricorder and medikit.
Later, she realised that the aliens hed had the intelligence to realise which
of theinr gadgets had been used for communication or defence; these, used for
neither, were presumsbly congidered by the natives to be hormless.

Uhura znd Peters had been slung unceremoniously over the shoulders of two
musouler men. Christine consciously collected her thoughts end tried to steady
her beating heart and shalking legs as she was pushed in the direction of the
CATAVANG .

The journey through the oasis would have been vleasant, except for the
circumstonces. A% lost they come to & small group of caravens set apart from the
regt. Christine was pushed into the centre of this group of caravans, and Uhura
end Peters were dropped to the ground a few yards away. Ubura was still uncone—
sclous, but Peters yelped in cgony as hig injured leg hit the ground with his
full weight on it. Christine's professionalism clicked into geor. She wos over
by Peters hefore anyone could stop her.
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Rough hends gripped her from behind, pulling her wsway. A rather filthy
looking specimen ran & grimy hond through her fragrant halr, clearly fascinated
by it. ©Bhe stood stock still. There was really nothing she could do; resistonce
would eccomplish nothing. She ftried to calm herself with the thought that Peters
and Ubura needed her medical ossistonce. She'd be of no use if she too was
knocked uncenscious.

Christine almest collapsed with relief, howover, when o gruff voice sounded
from across the circle and her captor threw her into o wheeled cage. Uhura and
Povers were thrown in beside her.

The wogon was dirty arnd swmellys she pulled a face at the stench, then turned
to her fallen comrades

Llmost immedlstely she felt the wagon jolis the caravans were oun .the move.
Looking up at the sun she sow they were heading towards i%. It was still morning
- tauat meant they were heading cast.

T

Hor hopes rosc as they hended intc the desert. In a degert, 2 trail should
be eagy to follow, she thought. The Captodn will soon find us. But within an
hour, to her horror, two caravans crossed their path 2t a right sngle. & little
of her hope was chipped away.

Uhura was conscious by theit time. Not a word was sald sag they looked back
at the lush vegetation of the oasgis, then at the mile after mile of arid sand
thot was in front of thom. It wasn't quite a desert - the sparse stubby shrubs
savi to that, but then it wasn't savamnah either!

Pure white rocks and towering mounising in the distance made patterns in the
sond and on the skyline. "It's like icing on o birthday ocke," mused Christine.

"eab," znswered Uhura offhandedly as she blinked at the endless expense of
pink ond white, then up at the blood red sky. It wasg kind of cppressive. "You
can get sick of too much of it... Where the hell are they toking ug?" But no-
one could answer.

Two days across an arid descrt. They had no shade and just an cccasional
drink of foul tasting liquid that their capbtors deigned to give them. The nights
were Just as unbearable as the days, for they were cold. They had been given
only one blanket between thom.

Then came four days through the mountain rangc. Spirits fell, but were not
Torgaken. Christine did the best she could for Peterss; Ukura tried ag best she
could to keep the air of pessimism at bay — it could so easily take over.

They took it in furns to sit at the far corner of the cage, trying to look
indifferent to their surroundings but in fact breaking finger-nails snd cutting
Tingers trying to untie a loose binding on one of the corners. & hope, at least.

They didn't spesk much - there was very little to say apart from an odd com
mont or joke. BEventually Uhura said drily, "Hes, Christine, if the Captain leaves
it any longer, they'li be able to find us by smell instead of by sensor.”

"He could get a reputation as a Human bloodhound...!
"A Buman what?!
"Oh, never mind... What do you think of the locals?"

"If you know of any flies that are looking for an iceskating rink, you could
tell them about their bald heads.!

"They must be nervous - look at all the halr theytve pulled out.b
"Gould be they wash too often.!

"Thon I don't think much of thelr aftorshave. 4 bit sord of...zh... "
"Strong?"

"Something likoe that." figaln they lapsed into silence.
& o p
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Suddenly the caravan stopped.
"T4'y been nearly five hours since we left the mountain range."
"Do you reslise we haven't been fod since we left the Enterprise?!

st admit, I don't think much of tho service, Or the accomodation, if it
comes to that,."

"I¢ could complain to the managor.!
"They certainly know how to pitch tents. They're up like mushrooms already.”
"Toeding time at the zoo, I guess.!

Uhura smiled radiantly, like a dog with two tails. "Convenient. Leot's not
hang around too long. Thoy might want dessert. This being the first time they've
stopped moving." She held up the vine that had been holding a corner of the cage
together, "Shall we go?

"It's going to be hard on Peters, His wound is festering, he has the
beginnings of a fever, and he shows no signs of recovering consciousness.”

"oll., we can't leave himl We'll have to do the best we can and carr
t ?
him.

Uhurs levered a wooden bar aside and wriggled out. With great difficulty
thoy got Peters out. Christine had to carry him on her own for a coupls of
miles whils Uhura shuffled behind, trying Yo cover their tracks by dragging the
blanket across the sand behind thewm.

"It's like one of these old films or adventure stories, with the shelk's
men chasing you for their harem. Or the Indians in the desoert.Y

MThat are yow going on about?!
411 we need is the cawalry.!
1713 mettle for a 1itl old phaser.!

Christine let Peters siide to the ground, and senk dowm beside him. "You'll
have %o help me. This guy's heavy.!

Mhey!'1l probably track usg anyway.!" Uhura looked doubtfully at her abttempt
to disguisc their itracks.

The five hours in the caravans took them ten on foot. They reached the
cnlgnmatic mountains about dawn.

Chrigtine looked back frotfully. "They will bave foundi out we're missing
by now."

"If they didn't lagt night.!

"] think I saw scme caéves when we pasued this way before.n

"Hayboe if we find a not-too-odbvious one, we just might got awsy with this.!

Mihich way ™

"he way we're going is as good as any.Y

They went on in silence for a few minutes. Then - "I don't think Poters is
going to make it."

"He has to, Christine. He has to..." I don't want to take the blame for
ancther death was what she didn't say.

They found a cave. At first it looked more like a pot~hole. Uhura went to
look o% it., "There's a large cave inside... 1 hear voices. Come on — let's
at leagt try te hide !

The cave was dark, but not pitch black, ag a shaft of light entered through
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a hole in the roof.

"Well," said Uhura in an official voice. "Quite a home from home. Ve have
one blanket, no water, no food. One sick man, and a lLerd of wild men =2fter us.!
She smiled a sad, weary, wistful smile. "Do you think the good Captain will let
us have a coffee break? I'm parched.!

Christine didn't answer. Hor head was bowoed.
"Christine?!
"He's dead!

Uhura clenched her fists and closed her eycs as frustration and anger began
to woll up inside her.

Christine stood up quickly. Mihot was thot?! She spoke very goftly.

"I don't low...™  Althoush she had hesrd nothing, Uhura answered 2s quietly.
"By the entrance."

"Think there's another exit?!

"Weld better start looking.m

Thoy woved doeper into the cave, taking the blanket with thom but lsaving
Petors behind, howning thoir pursuers would think they had left the cave.

"Uhura... maybe thore is someonc on our side. They've oven provided lighis.!

Uhura looked closely at the phosphorescent rocks that were in great abundance.
"Yozh - no expense spared on this hore luxury trip."

They were finding it nearly impossible to kecp their spirits high.

They found = swall niche bshind a group of rocks, just big enough for the
two of them to crawl into, and barely in time. Suddenly therc was a lot of noise
from the outer cave — shoubs, hoots and harsh ‘words', 2 shuffle of feet and
their growing fecling of terror grow ss the noise came ncarer and nearer, louder
snd loudor. Christine could feel a sorsam forming in her throat. She thought of
Roger, then of Spock and Kirk, then closed her eycs.

Uhura wag in no better shape., You don't fool siclk, Uhura, she gaid to
herself., Tt's all in the mind. With a bit of luck you might wake up in time to
#go on duty. She closed her eycs too.

It seemed an ¢ternity before the alisns left. The voices fadad inte the dige
tance, and an cerie silonce fell. Lfter lying quistly for a whilo, scarcely dar—
ing to breathe, they decided to make & movo.

Potors! hody was gone, but the cdour of the aliens lingered. They slowly
looked around the cave. Christine swallowed hord, '"Lot's get some sleep.

Christine lifted her head off Uhura's shoulder. Her facc was drawn and tired.
Hor usually bright eyes wore heavy and bloodshot. She pushed away her hair,
straggly now, and lickod her sore, dry lips, which were olose to bligtering from
the dry windless days under the relentless sun.

That wog yesterday, she thought. "What do we do now?" she asked.

Uhura shrugged. She was finding it difficult to think straight, between
sheor oxheustion and the rising tide of frustration and anger. Then an eyebrow
liftod, and she visibly brightencd. "It would only work if the Enterprise was
still sconning the arca,” she said.

"het would?h
"Then again it might not work anyway.!

"I'm a murse, not a mind reader. Whet wmight worle?!
9 ]
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It just might work, with a little bit of luck...ond a lot of cussin'., I
just might be able to edapt your medical tricorder to ocmit some kind .of signal.
Yot in the same clags as the communicator, it hasn't the power. If Spock is
scamming in the right area they just wmight find us. Or if there's a lunding
party down looking for us, they wight pick it up, if they recognise it for what
it is. Giwve.l

Ohristine handed over her tricorder. "There's a lot of tife’.M

"Yoah —~ so we'd hetter try to got brek to the beamdown point. Stand a
better chance of detection.” '

Uhura went o work like a beaver. She waded into the job and left Christine
to de the worrying for the two of thesm. She worked all that day and most of the
night,

UDamﬁ!“

Wihat iz it2"

"Itve dropped something.m
"{{here!

"It rolled over that way..."
"eooIs this 1t7"

"Tep.,'

MHow!s it doing?"

"YOU look after the wmedicine. ILet me take care of communicetions... Sorry,
Christine. Didn't mean that., I'm just so doemn tired. Damn this bloody thing.
Duwsn those savages. Damn this flaming pleanet. Damn the Enterprise! Damn!
Damni! DAMNI 11" She picked up & nearby rock and flung it violently across the
COva.

"Meal better now?"
My eyes hurt.!
"How much longert"

"eat few cireuits. With the right tools I could have had this finished in
half on hour. And the light's pretty awful. The progress is so painfully slow,.
If only we could go oubside without the risk of being spotted.”

"Spock would e proud of you.!
"Spock? Proud? Hordly. Anyway it might not work."
M Course it willi®

"lish he were here to check my great masterpiece... I sometimes get the
foeling he thinks we Humans have o great lack of grey matter between our ears.
Moybe hets right.”

WFill it work?eh

e could provably tell you... I dare say he'd quote the odds, too, down
%o the fiftieth decimal place... There, finished. Next thing fto do is use it."

"o test?!

"ot enough power to risk o test."

"You need rest. Or your eyes are going to rebel.m
"Phoy already feel like gravel pits.M

Christine hesitated. "What if it doesn't work?"

Uhura sighed and moved over to sit next 4o her on the blénket vy the cave
wall. "Phen we got used to hot days and cold nights and no fresh coffee.”
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PT wonder what's going on on the Bnterprise?!

"The Capbain's probebly golng frontic. HMeCoy will be pacing up and down the
bridge, and Spoclk will have his nose stuck in the computer conscle, monitoring.
Same ag usual when & landing varty <oes missing.”

"I wish he were here. !t
"hot!
"Soocksss Or the Capitoin.”

"Spock would be more use. Hig life readings are a lot different from tne
natives: ours arven't.M

Chrigtine smiled wistfully. Uhura noticed. "How are you two getting along
theze days?!

Mot
"Tou know who I mean."

"fes... The same as usual, I guess.”

"Picked a right one there, didn't you"
Christine grimed. "Yesh. I kaow. I'm...zstupid."

"Meybe. I must admit I do see why."

"So do a lot of cother women.!

"He knows how you feel, doesn't he?" Uhura kmew he did.

"egeeo He aveoids me as much as possible. To make it easier for me, I think."
Muet count for something."

"He says he's incapable of Human love."

Ubhurs snorted. "And what about the Capiain and McCoy!

Christine smiled s sad littie smile. "Ii's a different sort of relationship.
With me... Mayve he's afraid of getting burned."

"Cr showing how really Human the real man is inside !

"If thetils the case...then he hag 2 point. Wear your heart on your sleecve
and you'll get it battered sooner or lator.m
y =)

"ou think he's right to lock himself awayph
MI'm inclined to agree with him - or think about it, at least."
"Vegsssbubese T know you've had more than your fair share of tragedy. But
youl ve survived."
MEnd T'm stronger for it. Or harder because of it. Depending on how you
lock at it." '
"Emotiong are the stunbling blocks of life. Let others fall, not I. What
do y¥ou think he'd say to that?!
"He'd probably say something similar.!
"Yeah., I figured that %too." Uhura ran her fingers across her syes. Her

speach wag becoming slurred. "You've always had others 3o turn to. That's how
youltve surviwved."

Hlrug M
"Spock hes only James T. Kirk. 4nd if anything should happen to him... Spock
won't confide in Dr. McCoy. %We all know that.! '

"He plays a dangerous game giving everything to one man."

"But what a mani" Uhura rolled hur eyes playfully.
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"I don't know who to..,. Ulurag!

Uhura's foce was peaceful as she slept. The tired lines were gone. Chris-l
tine smiled and pulled the blanket sround them. ¥ot even the freezing cold was
going to keep them awake.

One blanket and a lot of hope could create a lob of warmth.

The night slid by. Neither spoke when they awoke: Christine handed the
tricorder to Uhura, then she folded up the blarket and tucked it under her arm.

Thoy went to the entrance of the cave and smoothed their crumpled, soiled
uniforms. '

Mo waters No food.!
"Wo might last o week if we're lucky."

Moving slowly they kept to the shade as much as possible as they crossed the
range of mountains. JDays merged into nights, then back into deys. The four days
it took them to cross tho range were just a jumble of colours snd sensations.
They knew they were going in the right direcction, but that was alls it was all
they could do to keep moving. They dored not stop for too long in the hottest
part of the day in case more savages should creep up on them unawarss,

Lfter whet ssemed like a lifetime they arrived ot the desert. They had found
a raserve of encrgy when they had firet looked over the last mountain peak and
sow an ozsls in the distance. Now as they stepped onto the descrt, the oasis was
no longer visibie. It was below their horizon.

"wo daye," said Christines.

YFour doys...we're on foot, remember?!

"Four days... We'll never meke it without water - we'll dehydrate."
"le hove to try.Y

They linked arms as thoy set out. "It's hot out here."
"Really? I'd never have guessed.!

"Oare for ten and biscultst!

"3 ce—-cream?!

Mihy not. I reckon my credit can stond that.n

Mict 11 stop at the next beach cafe we come across.!

"Do you think they'll be opent!

"For a pair of atitractive ladics like us, they better had be."

The next twoe deys were agony. IMnoally Chrisgtine sank onto the hot sand.
"I've had it. You go on withoud mo.”

"HO-”

"lLook just go on, will you. I can't go on, and T won't let you car e
s ? < b4 3
eithor.M

"Tou've coming with me or I don't go anywhere."
HGO[ 1t

"Rull .

"Youlre stubborn. You know thatt

"Yep." Uhura lifted bhor head and looked towards the mountains. "Oh, no,"
she grocned.

Christine looked towerds the mountoins too. She foo saw the dust cloud




33
bebind them, made by fast-moving animals. The seme group of natives or another,
what Gid it matter now? The riders would reach them in nbout an hour, she gucssed.
Mie're not goilng to make it.v
"IY1) have to txy out my gadget. How or never !
MI1d forgotten about it.M

Porgottenices Well, it's activated. Hay I sugegest we make ourselves
comfortable. I for one am not geing to move another step unnided.

"I couldn't agree more, lieutensnt.!

Christine spread the blanket out beside her.

"Thank you, nurse.
oulre welcome."

The dugt cloud grew larger and they could hear a whooping shout from the
natives, Christine looked down at the device in front of them. "ire you sure it
will work?"

‘HI@'O.U

"'y scared.!

"Join the club, honey -~ so am IL."
Wou can see thelr foces now.

"T think I'm going to Taint.!
"MEind if I join you?"

MThat? You'll miss 2ll the entertainment.!

"That wag the general idea, a8 we'ro going 4o be the entertsioment.!
"Well, as wo're the stars, it should be artistic...!

"Can I scream now?!"

Uhura shivered. "I feel sick."

"So do I.M

"Christine? "

Mransporter...It's the trans...n

The cavalry nearly missed us that tims, thought Uhura as the smiling face of
her Captsin came into focus.

Then she fainted.

Ho HH R R N W AU H R RH

WO END by Gladys Oliver

Infinite sky, unfathomable sea.
No end to stars in the galsxy.
The moon does not finish, nor sun diminish,
They take their turn revolving endlessly.
Mo and to sky or sea,
No end of life, or te.
Ho trying to trace the Human race;
Nothing can define end of life -~
S0 our ways will wends
There is HNO END!
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THE MISTS OF ELQ'AN by Simons Mason

For once, Kirk was unable to summen any enthusissm for his next spell of
duty. That man Denberg would be on the bridge, going on and on about his Come
pany's mining plans for Elotan, Either that or he would be complaining about
something or other.

The Captain had beer unable to resist Spock's offer to take extra time on
the bridge, but it was unfair to take advantage of it too ofton, although the
Vulecan wasg able to take Mr. Denberg's constant talk with an egquanimity the Cape
toin envied. He had not his Pirst Officer's ability of esppearing to listen while
working out some methematical problem.

"Bridge to Captain Kirk," came Spock's voice through the intercom. Kirk
answered, and heard that they were establishing orbit around Elotan. Now the
mining group abosrd would be anxious to start operations, thought Kirk as he
stepped into the lift. As though the planet already belonged to them! In a way
it did, the Federation Council had granted mining rights -~ the fact that the
rights wore subjcet to further investigations by the Enterprise would be con~
sidered as mere red tape by Mr. Denberg.

Stepping out of the 1ift, Kirk saw that his fears were Jjustified. He could
have sworn that his Pirgt Officer left the cowmend chair with more alacrity than
resoect for hie Capbain called for.

Can't blame him! thought Kirk, with a smilc st the Vulcean. Wish I could pags
thig buck tool

Mr. Donberg, the short but hyperactive wining representative, hastened to the
command cheair, looking upset. "Captain, your Mr. Spock is most gtubborn! He won't
let us beam down to Elotani®

"Quite rightly," replied Eirk in a stern voice. "So far, all we have on
Elo'an is a preliminary survey by a scout ship,"

"Rich dopositz of various ores have besn detected, Captain., They are vital
to my Company..."

"Your Company will have to follow the usual procedurc," interrupted the
Captain. "It's my responsibility to proncunce Hlo'an safe before any of you sci
foot on the planct. I beg you not to interfere furthor or the study will take
even longer. I would hate to have to confine you to quarfers, but I will aave no
alternotive if you delay our checks — ag you are doing now.! Kirk's tone made
the representative spcechless and Spock took the opportunity of giving his first
report on Elotan.

This world sourded most dull, thought the Captain as he listened. No inhab—
itants, sparse vegetation, stable atmospherc and conditions. The First Gificer
had put views of the planet, rccorded by the scout ship, on the screen and it was
indeed a dull world. Under a grey sky, large clouds of mist floated near ground
level and also high up in the atmospiore. They made an irregular pattern of
change botwecn the two lovels as clouds either rose or came down from time to time.

Kirk made up his mind. "Spock, are you sure therc are no life forms?"

"Mone, Captain., o trace of past civilisation, either.m

"Right. Wo need for you or me to beam down - this is standard routine.
Seleet a scientific team and have them beam down to do the survey.!

The Firgt Officer complicd. MNr. Denbers's cxpected request to accompany
the scientists wet with a firm refussl and a last warning not to interfere, Dig-
gusted, the reprosentative lefd the bridge. Tlo-one missed him.

The Captain relaxoed in the commend chair. He could do with routine just now.
A strangled cry From Spock startled him and the bridge crew, The Vulcan had
slumped over his congole. He was gripping it so tightly that the metal was
cracking in places.
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"Spocki™ Xirk sprang up and shouted, "Get MoCoy!" thor ran to his First
Officer. "What is it, Spock?! he asked, trying io detach the clenched hands,
disturbed by the slight shaking of the Vulcan's body.

)

i
i
"Pain...such pain...dying..." nurmured Spock in a broken voice.

"Spocki" Kirk shook him, now frantically worried by the strange words. "iold
on, herc's Bonos."

HcCoy hastensed towards them ag the Vulcan straightencd, still looiins: shaken
¥ i 3 g ’
but in control of himself. "I am all right, Captain, Doctor.!

"ou were in pain a second ago!!" protested Kirk.

"Come ons; Spock, sickbay foxr you," said icloy in the soothing voice he roser-
3 y * &
ved for patients. :

The First Officer got up, eluding their grasp, and stated, "Something or some-
ong just died, Captain.” '

"fho? Whore?!

T don't lnow, sir.m

"L, Uhure, contact the survey team immediatoly," ordewed Kirk, full of
fereboding.

His fear proved groundless. The four scientists wore fine and had seen or
heard nothing abnormal.

"One of you keep a watoh over the othors at all %imes," ordered %the Captain.
"Mow, Spock," hs added, turning to his First Officor who sewined fully recovercd.
? ¥ b o
"Can you cxplain what hapoencd to youp"

"All I can say, Captain, is,that I shared pain and death with anothor heing!
"On Elotanf"
"I don't know, Captain. T could sce nothing and sense nothing but the pain.”

"It could be in space, Jim," said KeCoy. M"When the Intropid dicd, Spock
knew it.Y

"Whoever was dying was not Vuloan nor Humen, Doctor, but it could have been
in space. Captain," he continued, "I regret I geve way and provoked such alarm.
J! 9 s & ¥
It was a very powerful contact.!

Kirk nodded. "Are you sure you're all right aow?!
"Wea, Captain®

o

"Then corganise a full scan of space as far as possible, in case 2 ghip is in

distress.t

The First Oificer concentrated on his Fask and ¥irk sat back in his command
chair feeling very uneasy. Who or what had been near cnoush to die that Spock had
sensed it sc painfully? Werc there any beings threatenel or in need of help?
Aliens?

"Captain,™ roported Spock, "there are no vessols within a radius of ...
"Captelin," interrupted Uhura, "I can't raise the survey team.”

"Keep trylang," ordercd ¥irk, his sense of forcheoding stronger than ever.
"Spock, locate...!

Hig voice dicd whon he saw the sudden rigidity of his Pirst Officor as ho
roported, "Captain, therce are nc life readings on Elo'an.!

"That happened to my men?! gespoed Kirk, unbelieving,

"Unknown, Captain. I heve scamnod the srea they were studying and no dige—
turbance of any kind occurrad.”

"Explanation?!
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"T regret I can offer none, Cepiain,!

"I want a full scen of the planct. Wo must know why they died or where they
have gone," ordered Kirk.

No answer could be discovercd. The survey team hed vanished, dbut how? Hhy?
So much for routine, thought Kirk, fighting the feeling of guilt at having, per-
haps, sent four men to thoeir deaths.

Mou could not have known, Captain," murmured Spock at his side. "I reported
the planet as safs, therefore I am as much to blame,™

Kirk threw him & grateful glances itrust Spock to guess his thoughts and be
ready bto help, bto share...

"Mlothing can be found from the ship," said Kirk, his mind made up. "We have
to beam down to get thoe snswers. MNr. Scott, you have the con. No-one, and I
repeat, no-onc, is to bean down except on my spveclfic order. Spock, Bones, come
with ne,"

Heo interference cccurred from Denberg. He had heard the news of the scient-
iste' deaths and woas no longer keen to sct foot on Blo'ant

The landing party materialised where the survey tenm hed done before them.
Wo zign of danger could be seen, and silence reigned among the low clouds of mist
drifting here and therec.

They soon discovered the four bodies, but the discovery poscd more problems
rether than solving any.

"They killed each other, Jim," stated McCoy, awed,
With what? ALl that blood...M

"Jith their pocket knives, Jim."

"They never contactad the ship for help. A discase?!
MAttack of inzenity more likely."

Spock and McCoy made 2 carsful analysie of the atmospherce and condition, and
came up with ne sclution. Thers were no gases or plants or any other factors
which could have causoed inseanity.

Kirk nobiced thot Spock was nmaking an offoert not to shiver, It was getting
cold, probably due tc these low clouds of wmist. "Spock, aszk Scotty to beam down 3
oxtre clothing." :

The Vulean looked as though he hed not heard. "Spock? Whet!'s wrong?!
"Captain, I can sense pressurae...and fear..."
"here is noe-one hore,n

"I know, Capicin.!

"JTim," said McCoy, "my head ig aching.m
"So is mine," romarked ¥Kirk, wondering what was happening.

The deoctor was concerned about Spocky the Vulcan &id not look well, and the
cold and dawp were increasing. MeCoy turned to Xirk and saw him pick up a knife
which one of the team had dropped. Buddenly he heard Spock shoud, "Ne, Jimi!

Rooted to the spot,by disbelicf, the doctor saw tho Captain explode into
action with incredible specd. Kirk rushed fto his Pirgt Officer and plunged the
knife into him before he succumbed to the neck pinch,

A horrified KcCoy monaged to move at last, ond he ran to 3pock. The Vulcan
hed fallen to hisg knees, clutching his side. Groeen blood filtered slowly through
his fingere.
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Mon't touch me, Doctor," Spock gasped.
"ou need help...!
"Stay away."

The First Officer had his comrunicator in hisg hand and opened it. "Thres %o
beam up," he nenaged to say before crumpling tc the ground.

Scotty's eyes widened when the three figures materislisocd on the pad. McCoy,
the only one who appeared gtill alive, had a Tixed expression of horror.

"Mihat happened? Are they...?" asked the Chief Engineer, shaking the doctor.

MeCoy's eyes focused on him. "Alert sickbay and get ¥'Benge here, Scotty.
Have the Captain put under restraint ifnmedisately.”

"Yes, Doctor," said a worried Scotsman. What was going on?t
2 2

Kirk was rother startled when he cawe to. He wag in sickbay and under max-
imum restraint. Yet he felt fine except for a stiff neck.

The door opened end McCoy and M'Benga came in, pushing a bed upon which lay
Spock. They transferred the Vulcan corefully from the mobile bed to the one noxt
to Kirk, and the Captaoin paled. Spock's foce was lifsless, his skin without
colour.

"Bones, how is he?" he stammered anxiously.
2
"He's not dead yet."

"That? Bones, why am I under restraint?!

Wihy do you think?!

"ou meaness Ieee? Ohy, noi" So that was why he was under restraint. He
had tried $o kill his best friend... Vague memories were coming back. He rem—
cubersd the headache, then there was @ blurrsd vision of Spock shouting something
and the feeling of wetal in his hand. It was truey he had tried to kill...

Kirle bit his lip, fighting the fesr rising in him. If Spock died...

"It's all right, Jim," soothed McCoy, satisfied now that Kirk was, for the
moment at least, in full possession of hig senses again. "Spock will live.m

All the tengion sbbed out of Kirk and he felt tears of relief sting his cyes.
"Benes, what happened?!

McCoy told him, and the Captain exclaimed, "But there wos no-one... What
made wme attack Spock?!

"I've no idec, Jim. What made the scicentists kill cach other?!

Mihy didn't you step me?!

"It was over so quickly, Jim! Don't you remember what happened?!

"ot entirely. I don't remember hurting Spock. Weren't you affected?!
Mo, but when I ren to help Bpock, he stopped me.M

Mifas he afraid you'd... Can you blame him?"

"No, but why wasn't he affected?!

"And by what? There was nothing therel!

M'Benga, who was keeping o check on Spock, called out, "He's fighting the
healing tronce, Doctor.”

McCoy approached the cther bed as Spock moved and his cyes opened. "Captain...!
"Ho's fine, Bpock, but you're not, so - "
"Captain..." persisted ths Vulecan in a weak voice.

"Let me gzo to him, Bones!" demsnded Kirk with impatience.
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McCoy visibly hesitated, then obeyed with a grunt as Spock called out agein.
Murry, Captain," said M'Benga. "Try to quiet him o he'll bleed again.!

"Spock," murmured Kirk gently, toking his hand. "Go into 3 healing trance,
please."

"Captain... There is intelligence on... Sictan,”

Wihere? Whaet dces it look like?"

"Unknown... I only sensed it... ALlien life forums...hostile...full of hate..."
"y

"I don't know... Jim, don't go backiM

"I won't. Are we safe heret!

"I am uneble to sense anyone...but I am toc weak, I cantt,.."

"Jim, make him go into a trance," intorrupted MceCoy sharply, "or I won't
angwer for tho consequences."

"You heard Bones, Spock. Let go now, please.”

It woes with relief that the Captain gsensed the hond clutching his own relax,
and both McCoy and I'Benga sighed with egqual relief.

"ihat about you, Jim? Are you all right?" ssked the doctor.

"Yes, perfectly. Hevertheless, one of you docters will accompany wme at all
times, Jjust in case." Kirk, after a last glonce ot Spock, left for the bridge,
closely followed by lcCoy, and ordered another scan of ZBol'an for life forms.
ind don't tell me there're none there, beczuse I know there are," he finished.

"But sir, Mr. Spock himself..."

"L know, Mr. Chekov, but ir. Spock detected 1ife when we were down there.M

The scan took place, with the same negative result.

"Then it's not life ag we know 1it," stated Kirk.

Wihich deesn't help, Jim. It could be anything," said ¥cCoy.
Hew long until Spock is £it, Boneg®!

"wo days at least, and if by 'fit! you mean denling with hestile beings,
three days, is wy verdict.n

Kirk nodded and addrossed the bridge crew, "I want o constant watch kept on
that planct, and records token of anything that moves, ne mattor how trivial it
appears. HMr. 3ulu, take ug out of orbit and estoblish ancther at double this
distance.JM "

Miye, sir.M

"i¥hatever is down there doesn't scem to be able to affeet us on the ship, and
I'd like to koop it that way," Kirk mubicred to MeCoy os they returned to sickboy.
hfter n glance at Spock, Kirk settled back intc his previcus bed and McCoy got
hold of the security restraints.

"I'm fine, Bones," protested Kirk.

"ou are now," agreed McCoy, "but it is best to meke sure, with Spock amo
near."”

Kirk no longer protested ond accepted the straps witheut further complaint.
He sleopt normally and showed no signs of odd behovicur, to cveryone's relicf,

A golution to their problem romained oubt of reech. Whatever was dowm there,
congidering them as enemics when they had dono nothing, was o complete mystery.
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£11 this delay was not to Denberg's tuste, and Kirk's patience was sorely
tried., Only a reminder of what had heppened to the scientists silenced the rep-
resentative and made him reotreat to his quarters, whers XKirk hoped he would renain
for over!

When HMeCoy informed Kirk that Spock wns coming cut of +the healing trance, tlo
Ceptain headed For sickbay where a stern doctor stopped him at the door. "iirgt
you listen to me, Jim. You are not to start harassing Spock with questions and
get him back to the bridge."

"No; no, Bones. I just want to talk to him, for hoaven's sake!

"I'1l keep an eye .on you. L wouldn't have called you, only Spock is asking
for you,"

Kirk went in with a gmile. McCoy considersd anyone healthy as enemies of
hisg patients! '

The Captain was plcased to see his Pirst Officer looking back to normal.
"Glad you're with us egain, Spock! How do you feel?!

"ot too bad, Captain, in spite of MeCoy's drugs.”

Kirk stopped HeCoy's oxpected protest with a glance and changed the subject.
"ie're found nothing about these mystorious 1ife forws, Spock. Can you tell us
anything?"

"Very littlc, Captain, except that they exist."

"fhat do they look likep"

WUnknown, Capbain.”

"How 4id you know that Jim wes going to attack you, Spock?" asked HceCoy.

"I hed openod my mind, in case I made combact with anything, and I was rec—
eptive to thoughts. I was not spying, Capbain.m

"o, Spock, I know you weren't," assured Kirk. "Go on."

"The pattern of your thoughts suddenly chenged and became lust to kill, I
was so amazed that I was too late to defend myself with proper accuracy, hoence the
wound. I had no way of knowing if Dr. MeCoy was also affected and deomed it safer
to bean baclk.M

"I you sensed Jim being affected, Spock, you would have sensed me alsolM

"Wo, Doctor, not necessarily., I am always..." He stopped and locked away,
clearly embuarrassoed.

"ihat is 1%, Spock? aglked Kirk softly.
"L am alweys attuned to your thoughts," he finished in a low voice,

Kirk nodded with a gmile and asgked ""’Hh 7 should the g2 bein,o. g want to make us
b o
kill ecach o bh\‘}l‘, DJ_DOCk ? J‘;ny ideas? "

"Wonc, Captain. We are their encmies and they are vowarful, can take control
of Human minds."

"I wag unable to resisi," agrecd Kirk.

"I believe you would have, had I been able to warn you. However, I was not
sure myself about the pressure I sensed in my wind., They also fear ug, Captain,”

"But what are we fighting? UGhosts?" asked McCoy irritably.

"If they foour us, we can hurt them," declared the Captain. "Therefore wo
oan defend ourscelves if we only knew what they are M

"Captain, I'1l beam down alone and attempt a coantact.M

"Cut of the question, Spock. They'd kill you.”
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"They have not killed yet, Captain, only made people kill each other.M

"They may have the power to moke you kill yourself. For the moment, just
zet well W

Boock reporied vack for dubty within the three days proscribed by HeCoy. The
Captein agseubled hisg senior officers in the briefing room ond stateds

"Our constant watch of the planct's surface revealed no life forms. Spock,
see for vourself, nothing moves."

They watched the small screen and the First Officer said, "Hothing moves
except the clouwls of mist, Captain.”

"he mist? You don't think...?"
"Captain, I wos merely rectifying your statemen®, which was inaccurate.!
"But you may have found the answer, Spock,? Kirk said, with excitement.

"Yesees I bolive you may be right, Ceptain. Should the survey team have
materialised in the middle of o cloud, it could have killed .M

"And that's what you suensed, Spocki?

"Captain," said Scotty, "whatever is down there is hostile. Shouldn't
Elo'an simply be put off limits?"

"Starfleot will want to know the reason why, Scotty, to say nothing of our
¥r. Donberg. They'll never accept ag fact a wild thoory Spock and 1 have
evolved."

"Our speculeition f£its the frcts, Captain.!

MYes, Spock, but we should endeavour to wnke contact, emplain we never
meant to kill., Too much is spasculation.™

"Yeg, T have to agree, Captain,” admitted the Vulcan. "May I have your
perission to make a furiher sbudy of thosse clouds of misgt?®

"Yes, Spocik, o ahead. We weet here agein in a couple of hours."

"Jell, Spock, sny news?" osked Kirk when the meeting took place.
"T must beam dovm and attenpt a physical contact, Captain.®
"With mist? How can you do thai?!

"T have been running a deteailed study, Captain, and if you look clogely,
you'll observe that those clouds ere very dense. Their shapoes wary, but not to
a great extent. Sensors, while they can analyse the outer surface, cannot
penotrate inside. Those clouds, thercforce, have a physical substance."

"Tou mean they could ba o craft of some sori!

"A possibility, Captein, but I detected no opening. Howsver, I did notice
that the clouds which rise up posgsess o lesser luminosity than the oves coming
down. Whether it is significant is impossidble to ascertzin at this stage.!

"ihy do you think the sconsczs can't penctrate the clouds?”

"Unknown, Captoin. It could ve merely o freak cocurrence due to many
possible factors, like...

Mifhat you're saying, Svock," interrupted MclCoy with his well-known impat-—
ience, "is thot those clouds mey be just what they scem - cloudsi™

"lievertheless,; we've got to try something, Bones,™ Kirk said, "and we hove
nothing else to go on. The Doctor and I will beam dewn wlth you, Speck. Each
of us will keep an oye on the other, and stun him should he be affected. The
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clouds of mist seem to take over only one mind at a time.M
"They mey e cble to do more than that, Captain.”
Y risk we'll have to taoke."
"Captain, I still think I should go alone."

"If they're stronger than you, they'll make you kill yourself, Spock, and
nothing will heve been achicved except your death, My decision iz finals we
beam down with you.!

o mecting over, the Captain gave instruciions to the Chief Engincer $o help
the First Officer to set up a special scanner, in order to avoid materialising
inside a ¢loud of mist. He also ordered phazcers which could stun only for the
landing party, to ensure a degree of saflfety.

The three officers materialiscd at = galo digtance from the nearest cloud of
migt. Kirk and ¥McCor followed Spock as he opproached the supposed alien life form.
"I cen sense pressure,’ said Kirk, with a frown.

Weg, Jim, so can I," Mcloy agreed.

The Vulcan tentatively touched the white cloud and recoiled from it. His
hands flew %o his head and he fell to his knees, moana of pain cscaping him.

"Spoclkl™ Kirk tried to run to him, only %o fall, and HMcCoy £oll heavily on
top of him. Thin tendrils of mist were encircling their ankles and moved to thelr
wrists when they sitempted to frees themselves. HeCoy was completely immobilised,
but Kirk, after & strugsle, fell the tendrils give way. He got up guickly.

The pressure in his head was incressing, and he fought it :& he ran to Spock.
The Vulcean wag now lying near the cloud and seemed to be choking under a thin
layer of white vapour.

"Tou'll kil him! Leave him alone!" ghoubted the Captain, trying to drag
Spocl away.

He was unable 4o move the First Officer, and his head wss bursting under the
tronendous pressure. Something srapped in his wind.

McCay, unable to move fo intorvenc, saw the Caplain seize onc of the sbandoned
kniveg of the survey crew with the horror of walching a rocurring nishimare.

"Fim, dontti" he sheouted desgperately, fighting agoinst his bonds.

Tirk wag swoaying as though drunk, standing over Spock with the knife in his
hand. He took & couple of steps backward with obvicus difficulty. "Nol" he
gasped in a chokod voice. "I won't...I'1l...kill myself...rather than himi?

McCoy saw with dncreased horror the knife fturn in his head. It seemed that
elther way, one of his friends would die.

The cloud of mist had left Bnock to concentrate on Wirk, and ths Vulcan
seized his Captain's hand. "Jim..."

"Wol Let me goes.or 16711 make me kill you!" scresmed Kirk, his other hand
pressed to his hend in agony. 4

With & tromondous efford, Spock resched out to him and touched hisg face, and
Kirk crumnled on top of him.

"Spoeki" shouted Meloy snxiously., The knife was somevhers between them!

"He did not harm we, Doctor," said the First Officer, extricating the knife
and throwing it os far away asg he could. "loke care. It may be your turn next."

"These barbarions have no right..." He stoyped ns the pregsure in his heod
increaged so shorply that he had no chance to fight it. His bondsg fell away and
he picksad up a nasty pointed stone.
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Spock pusghed Kirk awey snd triod to got up, bubt was unable $o. The movement
revived tha Capntein end he storted ot the sight of HceCoy trying to babter Spock.
He threw himscif on the doctor and pullcd him back and the Vulcan wag nble to
apply the nerve pinch.

"That's encughi" gaid Kirk firmly. "We beam bock up ond put this plonct
of f limite.Y

Captain, I bolieve I could make contact."”

"Spock, they'll only take controel of your wmind."

"They have net sueceeded up to now, Coptain.!

"So that's why thoy had ieCoy snd wme try to kill you?! _
"Captain, I think I understand how to rcach them. Nay I abtbempt ite"
"Arc you £it enough?" asked Kirk worriedly, helning him to sit up.
"Yes, I was oble to rosist them.n

"I'*o not letting you run such o risk," Kirk said ebruotly.

"Captain, T have no cholco.

Hw‘hy ? t C e

"They are powerful and are slowly draining my strongth. I could only stop
this by killing them, and I can't do thet. Unless I merge very socn, I will be
unable fo resbore my wind to ihs normal level. !

~,

¥irk stood still, shocked. Would this nighbtmare never ond?

Ingtinctively, hoe secized Spock's hond, as though to stop the process, but he
wog detormined, "I'11 come with you, Spock.™

"Captain...”

"I may not be much helyp, Spoclk, but I'm not lettiag you fnce thogs aliens
alonaeit

"Then we'll have to mind meld."

"Agreed, but what if they try to make me kEill you sgoin?!

T doubt that that would be possible while we were melded, Captain.?
"Then go shend, Spock. Bones will be safe for the mounsnt.m

Kirk felt the gentle touch of Spock's mind with the usual inner thrill ho
alwnys welceged. On that level alone did Spock let him cross the barriers, and
they could nerge in a true affinity of thought snd close friendshiy both
appreciated.

"Do we now approach a cloude!
T believe they are coming te us, Captain.!

3pock was right., A large shape hovered necxby end slowly come over, then
storted to settle. Bpock said urgently, "Don't resist, Jim, or nc contact will
be achigved. Let yourzelf go ~ follow nme.”

Xirk oboyud, letting himselfl be led by his First Officer with complete
trust, and he could truthfvlly say that he Ffelt little fear. Whatever awaitbed
them, they would froce it together.

L ogrey mist surrownded them. It wos cold and the Captain sensed that Spock
wag shivering. 3Before he could %ry to holp, the mist disapposred and o hot glow
of bursting lights wade thom shut thelr gyes, blinded.

"ilelcomey Lf you come in pocce," a soft voice said.
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Kirk opened his eyes slowly and blinked. He must be drecming!

They were inside the cloud and hovering near thom wos o small being, no -
teller than o young child, with incredibly beaubiful and delicate featurss asnd o
brillient yellow eyes. The conitrast of the rich silver robe and the pure gold of
long hedir odded to the sense of beauty. 4 1ittlo behind $hs alien, several others
locked at the wvisitors, half curious and half afraid.

The atmosphere wos no longer celd and damp, but warm and comfortable. Their
surrouwndings sporkled with myriads of tiny crystal lightes reflecting colour among
solft and fleccy petterns of mist.

"If!'s like being in feirylendi” exclaimed Kirk.

"But this is real, Captoin.”

"oz, it's wreal all right." He studied the small alien with wonder, The
cherub-like boing only needed o pair of wings to resemble an ongel. Kirk looked
at bis back, but no wings were there. The features, howsver, when studied closc—
1y, werc adult In spite of the impression of youth.

"Mho arc your?" he asghed the alien.

"My name is Yehor, I was chosen by my people to countact the so-beautiful
dark-hzired alion who could not kill.m

A small and delicoately shaped hand reached out and touched Spock's hair, to
his embarrossment, while the Captain wee amused.

"You have night in your hair and night in your eyes," said Yehor in o soft
nmelodious tone which conveyed emotion, at the seme time stroking the black hair,
"and yet any derkmess inside yau ig well controlled and hidden by clear ligit.!

opock was not at ense and only tolersted the stroking of his hoir in order
not to upsct the alien. Yehor continued, touching his frce in a soft gestbure,
more tike o lover's coress, "Your eyes... We never thought that black could be
such = beautiful colour! Why did you bring the ugly one from the killer raco?!
the alien added, turning to Kirk.

The Captoin smiled, omused by Spock's embarrassment ot boing the centre of
soveral admirers, as other aliens had come closcr ond were also trying to stroke
his hair.

"Wo, he is mine,” stated Yehor catogorically. They rotrsated, to the First
Officerts relicf, and he moved a little furthsr from Tchow.

"Captein Kirk is not ugly or froum o killer race," stoted Spock. "You are
the onos who killed,n

"ie killed no-one."
"Wou made my men kill cach other!! protestoed Kivk.
My did your people kill the Oldest? What horxm had he done youp!

It soon became clear thot Kick snd Spuck's assuapbion hod becn right., The
[

gurvey team had moterinlised in the middle of o cloud of mwist and killed the
'O0ldegt! without being awerc of it. "He was too slow to get out of the way ond
he lived olone," said Yehor with great sadncss.

"It woae on accident, we didn't knowl" egsurcd Kirk.

"To wondered ebount thot," replicd Yehor, "bub the four beings started
chasing us and one of thowm fired something which hurt, so we had to defend our-
selves, o couldn't contoct them to talk to, but we could contact the darkncss
in them and we relecsed it. They killed cach otier ond we were safe.”

"Humang cre not telepathics that is why you werc uncble to contact them,!.
explained Spock,

Yehor nodded and continued. YThen you coume - thrae of you - and two were
aleo mewbers of the killer race, while the other was different and very strong.
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We could not reach him, and we were afrald., BSo we attacked again, and you ret-
urned ¢ your ship. We thought you had left, but you came back. The dark one
wanted to meet us, which made us curious, but we were too afraid of what he did,
s0 we attacked again, and failed. It was then that we agreed to & contact with
the dark one, =nd we were able to drain his strongth so that perhaps he would not
be too strong for us. Ve saw that in spite of our antagonism he would not kill
and wanted above all to find out more aboub us. But why 4did you bring him?!
finished Yehor, indicating Kirk.

"He is my Centain and my friend, ond he is not a killer," repeated Spock
patiently. "Both of our minds can be seen by you now. We are telling the truth
- we regret the accidental death of the Oldest M ~

"Submit to Tull coatact and we'll be sure.t

Kirk and Spock complied. The alien probe was 80 thorough that the First
Officer found 1% unpleagent. Xirk protested. "Tou've no right to upset Spock.
Hels o Vulcan, and Vulcans respeot mental privacy, unlike your speciesiM

"Ts that what the beasutiful one is? & Vulecan? 4 besutiful neame." Regrotb-
fully, Yehor gtopped the probing. "You were right. You never meant to kill.
We are sorry. Four of us are ready to follow you to replace the lost ones. But
we have 2 problem.”

"hat ig that?" asked ¥irk.
"o all want to belong to the besutiful ons.!

Eirk nearly smiled at Spock's embarrassment bul refrained from comment.
"le don't want any of you to leave your people to follow us," he assured. "ile
must try to forget this misunderstonding and be. friends from now on.'

"Mhank you, Captain Kirk. We are not sure wo could have 1ived on your ship.
We depend on our shell, or what you call 'tho cloud of mist', for life support.
But I regret not going with you," added Yehor %o Spock with o sad smile.

My do you like Spock go much?! asked Kirk, holf teasing, but intercsted.

"Perhaps bectuse he is difforent from us. We never saw such belngs with
black hair and black eyes, to say nothing of such beautifully shaped cers... To
us he ig foscinating

Kirk grinncd ns Ychor added with a sigh, "Jith the beautiful one, I would
viaph to be femals.

"You mesn... You can be mele once, and female the next time?" asked the
Captain, with typical Human curiosity.

"es, of course., I can be what I cheose to be according to what my selected
partner wonts.® '

Spock retrested hostily from Yehor's reach and Kirk come %o his help with
s hidden smile. "A concept which is very alicn to us, I'm afraid, Yehor. We
should got back soon, or my men will worry. Do not fenrs this plenet belongs
to your people, snd we will not interfere.”

I

"Je do not mind visitors, especially duark ones like him," replied Yehor,
pointing to Spock.

711 send o report sbout your people to our 0Id ones ond they'll decide,”
assured Kirk. ¥With Spock's assistance he gave o brief explanation of the Fed-
eratisn's woys end sbsolute peolicy of non-interference.

Before leaving, they were shown inside the cloud of mist ond morvelled at
the beautiful tiny lights, which were droplets of moisture roflecting light and
colour. It was cxpleincd that from time to timo, the clouds of wmist rose high
into the sky to collect @ supply of sunlight which wag stored inside the damp
layer and used grodually. '

The aliens lived by absorption of elements from the alr and from the
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roigture, through the skin, a very simple process which fascinuted Spock, as did
their geometrical pattern of lights. Kirk was sorry to interfere with his First
Officer's interest, but they had tc return to the ship.

They emerged frowm the cloud of mist te find o frezen—looking McCoy pacing
up and down to get woarm. The doctor would hove woited until frogen stiff rather
then leave without them!

"About time! Are you 2ll right? Hove you dealt with those flends?!

"hey!'re not fiends, Boncs, they're Iittle ongels,” smiled Kirk. "ind one
of thom actually fell for the hngel of Darkness."

"ihot?... Have you gono mad?!

"Let's boanm bock te the ship, Bones. I rust got my report on Elotan to
Starfleet as soon a8 possible, and deal with Denberg. He won't bo vleased when
he hears thot he has no job to do hereln

Kirk was gled of hig Pirst Officer's assistonce in denling with Denbery, how
had been walting for then impatiently. To have to asccepd that Bictan's riches
would never belong to hig company wag not to the men's teste and he retired to
his quarters, rother upset, but knowing he had no chelcc.

After meking his report to Starflest, XKirk settled into the command chair
and noticed that Spock was preoccupivd. He called the Vulcan over.

"inything wrong, Spock?" he asked in a low voice.

"Captain, you referred to me once before ag Saton, and today as ‘Lingel of
Darkness'. Do I really look like that?!

"Yaybe you do, Spock," replied Kirk, his eyes smiling with friendliness.
"Which just goes to show that it's illogical to judge by appearances.!

" very logical statement, Capliain, and no-ons aboard cver told me..."

"Mold you what, Spock?" interrupted HcCoy, who had just arrived on the bridge.

"hat I resembled the famous ingel of Darknoss.!

T should hope not!" exclaimed the doctor heatedly, "and if anyone does, just
let me know and I'11 deal with himi"

Kirk laughod at McCoy's glare and Spock's raised eyebrow as Scotty remarked
with apparent irmmocence, "Why Doctor, the Vulcans have no betier champions than
youl®

Laughter became general and HeCoy joined in with good humour while the two
Vulean ayebrows shot up in wornder at such inane behaviour. The First O0fficer
raturncd to his station, ignoring the undignified mirth behind him.

Kirk stopned laughing and followed Spock with his eyez. You may have night
in your hair and night in your eyss, Spock, he thought, woucwbering Yehor's
words, Tbut to usg you'll ncver be the Lingel of Darknessl
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hiefl Bailllei Did you shave this morning, Hangen?
Frngisn Hansen: Tes, sir.
Baillies Well, next time stand closer Yo the razor.
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lcCoy warns - anyone whe goes to & psychiatrist oupht to have his head
examined.
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The Bird of Time has but & little way
To fly ~ and lo! the Bird is on the Ting.

Rubaiyat of Omar Khoyyzm
N

For the hundredth time Jim Kirk pausad in his aimless pacing snd glared
balefully at the unheeding facade of the Guardien of Torever. He knew a little
more now sbout its operation, and it was cortainly not funciioning as he had
cxpected,

There werc two metheds by which = traveller could return - aftor o specificd
interval in the time o which he had gone, or by retracing his stops to his cxact
point of entry, and cailing the Guardian to his assistance. Spock, uncertain how
long it would take him to locate his own younger self, and %o repair the damagoed
time~line, had opfcd for the latter method,

Kirk also knew that time pagsed differently whon the Guardian was in operat-
ion =~ on thet first journcy inte Farth's past he and Spock had been away for some
wocks, while for Scotty and the landing party only scconds had elapsed; and on
this lgtest dissstrous cxpedition he, Spock and Erickson had spent itwo and a half
days in the Orion Empire, though in 'real! time they had been gone only thirty
minutes.

So where wag Spock? More then five hours hod passed for Kirk since the
Vulecen hod stopped intothe vortex of the Guardian; the Humsn hed waited stubbe
ornly, ignoring oll attempts to persuade him to return to the Enterovrisc.

"e failed, Jim - accept that," icCoy had becn the last to try. "But the
ship is still here, and your fricnds... Thelin's o good officer, I'1l vouch Tor
thot M

"Hol" Kirk snapped, sick with misery. Of courss, Thelin wes the only Firvstd
Cfficer this lcCoy lmew, he had no porsonal inbtorest in the problems of o strengoe
Vulcan... dut Kirk could not forget o peir of dark cyes that goezed trustingly,

helf-swiling, into his. "I'11 wait, Doctor.m

and he did wadb, for another interninable hour, the roulisation gradually
growing in him that Syock would not be coming bock.

Tine. .. So confused, so convoluted... They should nover have meddled with
it. Had not Bdith's fate been warning enocugh? isnd now.,. Spock dood, 2t soven
years, o amnll, confuscd wnd very lonely child,,.

Thelin wes 3611l on the ships.s.. So the child hod died... Or hod Spock
succeeded, them somehow been unsble to return, become lost in the past? He had
to know..., Deliberately Kirk opened his communicotor and called the ship.

"Captalni ire ye ready to beam wp?" camc Scobtty's anxious enquiry.

"Hegative. Bend me down a Vulcan dgsert closk, survival rations ond o mede
ical kit, Scotiy.m

"S3irl LT yo surc... M

Mir. Scott, that was on orderi" Kirk's tone was glooial, ond he received in
? 9
responsge a chostenod "iye, Captain.” loments latcr the requested items shimmered
into cxistenco.

Hirk pulled the cloak's concenling hood around his face and advanced deterw
ainedly towards the Guordian. "I want to vieit the planet Vulesn, just outside
the city of Bhikehrs time..." He paused, remcmbering. "The twenty-fizst doy
of Tosmeen." That wos the closest he could come, allowing that Spock had
achieved his purpese. "And Guardian - sot me down as close as possible to
Commander Spock's point of ewmtry. I will request return when ready.!

"Time and place cre ready to receive you," came the Guardisnts scnorous
tones. "he entry point coincides exactly.!




48

dithout a moment's hesitation Kirk stepped through the time porinl.

He materialised on & barren, rocky hillside; olmont at his feet = slab of
rock bore a faint mork, Spock's indicaticn of his point of return. He added his
o initials, on the faint chance that Spock might even yet find his way hers
during his obsence, and would know from that that Kirk was locking for him.
Then, turning iis {ace in the direction of the city, Kirk sct out on his quest.

The route wag fomilier tc him, for he had walked these hills with Spock:
it wag difficult to reslise that in fact those expoditions lay in the future.
Once within the city however his steps slowed uncertninly zas he wondered what to
do =~ it weuld be risky %o call at the house and ask for Selek - Sarck was not
eagily deceived, and if he gow Kirk now he would surcly remowber the cnoeunter
when he beorded the Enferprisc... It would creste yeot another anomoly in time,
with unpredictable results,

Kirk halted ocross the street from Sarck's house, considering his hest
approaci; then he shrenk back behind o concealing pillar as thoe house door
opened end Sarek himself emerged, coscorting an e¢lderly Vulecan dressed in the
robes of a Henler. Behind him came Amanda, and at hoer side... It could only be
Spock. Kirk stored in fuscination at the child who would one day become his
First Officer and fricend; then realised suddenly that if the child wes horo,
Spock must heve succeeded in his mission.

S0y where was he? The prosence of a Henler... That wos distisfbing...

After exchonging farewells with his host the Healer turned to leave; Rirk
thought rapidly, thon wmaling sure that the othors had re-entered the house he
steppoed forwerd and grected the Vulean.

"Porgive the intrusion," h ¢ said softly, "but may I spenk to you for a
noment?!  He blessed the fact thot Spock hod taught hin Vulcen so carefully - it
wos unlikely that the man would speck Terron.

"How may I serve you?" The Healer wes politely curious, recognising the
gtranger ag Humon.

"I had arranged to meet an asscciote of mine, o distent cousin of 3erck's
nemed Selek. Ho was not ot the meoeting place, and I thought to cnquire ot the
Bouse, but I do not wish to intrude if there is illiness."

"No ~ no illness, Sarck merely wished to be renssured that hisg son wos well
- the child wes involved in an sccident iast night. However, I fear that you arc
toe Iates Serck informed me that his cousin Scleok contimued his journsy corly
this morning. Porbops you mey overtake him on thoe road,n

Kirk bowed. "lhenk you for your courtesy, sir. I will do 2s you suggost.!

The Henler wotched him go thoughtfullyy really, these Humans wore not too
bad when you got f@wsod to them The Lady Amenda for oxomple was a model Vulean
wife, and the young man who hod sgpoken to him hod been properly respectful. Yes,
he theought, I will vote din council bto Purther our asgociation with Boxth.

- Kirk retraced his steps, frowning. Spock had left Sarck's house, and could
only have beon trying to return; but he had not reached the entry point. Had
he, perhsps, been injurad, sought shelter? Otherwise Kizk would have met him on
the road. .. There were no dwellings the way he had come, but Kirk romembered
suddenly that Spock had once shown him a complex of caves in the foothills...
he might be there, unable to continue his jowrney... ¥irk guickensd his pace.

The caves were ccol, and Kirk welcomed the respite from the blazing sung
but he knew that for Spock the femperature would be uncomfortably cold. AL
first he searched at random, but his usval clear—headedness reminded him that
one of the cavoes conbained a natural spring, ond was thoerofore the most likely
place for the Vulcan to be...if indeed he wag within the caves at all.
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He had forgotten that part of the cavern roof had follen in, admitting a
flood of light that roveszled a haddled shape sprawled against the rear wall.,
Kirk hurried across and knelt to turn the limp body zentlys; it was Spock.

He closed hig eyes, savouring for a moment the sheer relief of finding his
friend alives but as he irushed back bthe hood of the desert clogk he recoiled
in shock when his hand touched the burning hest of the Vulcan's skin.

Gently Kirk opensed the closk, and saw that bencath the concealing folds the
glecves of Spoci's tunic had beoen slashed to ribbons, stained green with blood.
Long scrotches disfigured his arms, the flesh swollen and angry. For & moment
snger set him trombling -~ how could Sarck have slliowed him to leave in this
condition? - then ko realised that Spoclk had probably concsaled hig injuries
and tricd to return to the Enterprise for troatment in casce a Vulean Healer dote
ected the Humon eloments in kis blood and become suspicious.

o,

Kirk shruszged off his own cloak and ovencd the mediccl kit he had brought,
carafully clesning the wvicicus scars and bandeging thems 3hoen he covered Spock
with both eclenls, and brought him woter from the spring.

Ag he rolscd the dark head to his shoulder Spock's eyes flickered owens the
Vulcan scomed to have some difficulty in focussing 28 he poored ot Kirk through
a haze of pain.

At lost, with some difficulty, he managed, "Jimi"
"og, of course. Drink this, Spock -~ you must be thirsty.t

Spock swallowed avidly, the cool wobter soothing his parched throat. "louw
should not have come," he said ot last. "It is dangerous...you could alter the
future..."

"It was albtered, for me," Kirk said, his voice rough with emoticn. "You
srrm— 7 7 3 £
didn't come back. Thelin was still on the shiwn... I had to find you, Spock.!

The dark eyes dropped before hig. "Thank you, Jim."

Kirk produced a laugh that was very close to tesrsg. "One doez not thank
logic," he quoted. "I didn't fancy trying to command a ship I dida't know, with
2 total stranger as First Officer, instead of... and besides, there could have
been other differvences that I didn + have time to discover.!

Spock looked up again, his eyes lighting in his half smilse. "Thank you,
anyway," he whisperedi then he shuddered as a spasm of nain racked him.
3 & & =

"What's wrong?!

"last night...the...the child...wsas attacked by a le-~matyas between ug the
sehlat and I overcome 1t. But...the sehlat dled...and I an dying."

UNoi! Kirk!'s arms tightensd in instinctive denial.

"Tt is no use, Jim." The Vulcan sighed at hig friend's vehemonce. "The
bite of a lo-matys is polsonous to Vulecans..., there is no cure."

TBut you are half Humen.'" Kirk was frantic.

"Yesy; that hasg given me a little resistance, but no immunity. Death is
inevitable.”

Kirk stared down in horror at the tranguil face; was this how it was to
end, in a confusged web of Time's weaving?

"Wo," he repeated stubbornly. "There nust be something I can do - I won't
let you die."

"ou have no chelce, Jim. Bven if I was able to reach the Guardian and
return to our own time, thers is nothing that could be done for me. But I am...
"pleased," his volce drepped to a whisper, "that you are with mo."

There wag no reply Eirk could wake in words. He could only settle the
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Vulecan's head more comfortably on his shoulder, hoping that hie physical prege
ence and his touch - %$he only one from which Spock did not shrink - would con-
fort his friend.

After a time Spock scamed to fall into a light sleep, and Kirk allowed the
grief and worry ‘to show in his oyes as he lookaed down ot the pale face against
hieg ghoulder. Everything in him rebelled at this gbupld waste -~ Spock had saved
his younger self, only to die in deing soy whoet was the point? And he, Kirk -
what awalted him now? What would he find on the other side of the Guardian? He
shuddered at the thought of returning, his memories intact, to an Entorprise
whers Thelin heold Spock's pluce...dnd there gould be other changes, so that he
would find himzelf a stranger in a world he hod loved.

Worst of all was the grief he felt for the fulure Spock would never see now,
the years of companionship that were lost to them both, all the plans they had
madeess  Ard juct as he had bogun to secept his Humsn blood,

g Human blood... Kirk thought about that very carsfully, refusing to
allow himself to hope. It was ridiculous, illogical...but Kirk was too much of
& fighter to let even the swallest chance slip by untested. Gently, he laid
Speck down and ‘turned to pick up the medical kit.

Kirk had just finishod redressing the lagt of the scratcohes when Spock
stirred and woke; eware of some difference he glanced down, saw the fresh
dressings and reised puzmzloed eyes o his Captoin,.

"What have you donet!

"L was only trying to make you more cowmfortable." Trying to speak lightly
Kirk lifted tho water flask., "Would you like onother drinkt!

Susplcious, the Valcan watched him carefuliy snd saw that as Kirk moved he
deliberately ceoncealed his left hand. Spock reached out and turned the Human
tewards himy  Kirk was not quick encugh to conceal the bandage arcund his left
wrist.

"MThat have you done?" Spock repeated.

"Spock, L had to try it," Kirk said. "I thought...the Human elementsg in
your blood slowed your resction te the poisgon...lt seemed possible that Humon ©
blood might therefore contain an aptidots. I gave you o sedative to keop you
out, opened the scratches und dressed them with 2 mixture of antiseptic powder
and wy blood. I gove you more blood by injection...”

"And seriously weakened yourself in the procesc "
the pallor of the Human's face. "You shouwld not have

belicve 1t will do any good.t

terrupted Spock, sceing
risked yourself...l connod

1T had to try," Kirk repeated stubbornly: and Spock sighed, aware of his
Gaptain's determinaticn.

"Regt, then," he saild, pulling Eirk down beside him. Aftor 2 wmoment he
cenbimted, "Jim... I am grmteful."

Kirk geve his arm  a roassuring pat, snd scttled down. Despite his intent-
ion to keep wotolr he was soon aszlsep. Outside the cave the shedows longthened
towards cvening.

Kirle awcke several times during the night. On the flrst occasion it was
dark ond very cold, so he used his phoser to heat o section of the cave wall,
The dim glow from the heeted rock was not bright enough to disturb Spock, but
geve cnough light for Kirk to see what he was doing a2s he drew more blood from
the vein in his arm and injected it into Spock. He repested the dose esch time
he woke, unaeble to tell if the treatmoent was having any effect, but continuing
with it ns the only thing he coull do. The drain on his own reserves of strength
was considerable, however, and at last he fell into o deep, exhausted sleep.
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The sun wos high in the sky when Kirk next awoke, its questing rays fill-
ing tho alcove with o gentle wormth that held the promisc of the scorching hesat
to coma.

ot

Kirk went to drink at the spring, then refilled tho wober flask and moved
back to-Spock; the Vulcon was awake, watching him with fever-filled eyes.
Smiling & reassurence he did not feel Rirk renched for the yno, but Spock!s
powerful honds closed around his arm.

Mo, Jim."

"But I must try..."”

"You have tried, but it is Yoo lave. I know T 4o not have long... It is
nointless to weeken yoursclf further. I am dying, Jim."

The dark oyes held no fear, only concern and o wistful regret. Kirk's inst-
inctive denial died unspoken as he accepted that Spoclk did indeed know his own
condition.

"I wanted you to live," he whispored,

"I know. It seems that it was not meant thet we should continue together.
Jim, will you.., Will you remain with me, until...?" :
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"Do you nead to ask?" Kirk lifted despeliring eyes to his friend. "Then
what?" he asked duily. "hat can I Goe..when.es?"

"ou will return to the Enterprise," Spock replied firmly. "Be her Captain
ag you have always been mine. In that time line you will be the only one who
remenibers that once I stood at your side...but Jlm, iook to your fubure - you
have still so much to do."

Miithout you, it no longer seems important, but I will do as you agk.!

Spock's gyes lightened, and he reached out to clasp Kirk's hand firmlys
the Human knelt in silence, watching the pale face intently, wawilling to lose
one mament of Jpock's companionship, one glance from thoge unshielded eyes. He
was numb, his grief was contalned for the moment, but he knew that when he
returned to that unfamiliar Enterprise the absence of his trusted fricnd would
be slmost intolerable...and there would be no-onc to understand, no-one %o
share his grief. i '

Kirk's hand tightened as. Spock's breathing grew harsher, wmore laboured.
Slipping hig arw under Spock he raised the dark head to his shoulder, gazing
down in angu“sh. :

"Jim..."" Spock's hand rose, brushed Kirk's eyes. "Your tears...for mc..."
"Don't leave me," Xirk choked helplessly.

"It zeoms that I wust." Spock smiled then, his rore delightful smile that
as always tore Kirk's heart. There was a moment's silence, then the dark eyes
widened suddenly. "Jim...I was wrong...the other side...the other side of
timeaso" His head fell back on Kirk's shoulder,

"ifhat do you mean?" XKirk began, then fell silent in horrified realisation.
The slim body was heavy in his arms, the skin already coolings as he moved the
dark head rolled limply on hig c'hox:Llclea:'.

"No! Oh nol With a groan of despmirlﬁirk pulled hia friend c¢loser, bury-~
ing his face in the silky hairs slow tears spilled from bis eyes unnoticed as
he wept quietly, bhitterly.

It was nid-afterncon when Kirk paused at the oentrance of the cuve, turning
beck for one last look at the low plle of gtones that concealed an unmarked
graves then, heedless of the blazing sun he sot his face to the path and walked
stowly, determinedly back to the contact point.

Almost he wished the journey longer, dresding the moment when he would step
onto the bridge without Spock's presence at his side. Instead there would be
Thelin, an unknown quantity...but Kirk was awarc that the Andorian, however
competent he might prove to be, would never take the place of his Vulcan. I
only McCoy had remewbered too...at least then therz would have been someone 1o
understand, to shars the pain...

S0 sbsorbed was Kirk in his sombre thoughts thot he scarcely noticed when
the swirling mists of the Guardizn resched for himy only the ccoler temperature
of the ruined plancet roused him for a moment, and he pulled cut his communicator,

"Eirk to Interprise.”

"Enterprisce - Scott here.n

MStand by, Mr. Scott." Kirk paused for a moment before saying the words.
"One..« One to beam up.”

He started awake, roused by the insistent blesp of the intercom. "Yout!

"Mhe Caplain is coming aboard, Commander.!

"hank you." He dosctivated the SGTLVU and sank into a chair, pressing
hig hands to his oyes to dispell the momrry of the dream... No, not a dream,
he thought suddenly. What, then?
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But he knew. Dressing hurriedly he left Lis quarters, heading directly for
the transporter reom. "Has the Captain besmed up yoi?" he askad.

"No, sir." Kyle did not scem surprised ot the question. "I've just beon
notified that hc appeared on the sensors, dbut he hasn't given the order te bemm
him up yet."

"Wery wells T will handle the controls mysclf. Dismissed." Alone, he
3 ’
walted only o fow woments before he roceived tho oxpected call.

"Cirk to Entorprisc. Hnorgise.!

The femilisr figure shimmered cut of silver mist into safe reality, and his
gyes were soft as he watchad the crrival. M"Captoin?!

Therc was no rosponse. Lirk's shoulders weore slumped 25 though boneoth an
intolerable weight, his cyes cest down as he carefully descended from the
tronsporter plotfomn,

"Captain? Jini"
P

The bowed head lifted at that, end the dull syes narrov ad painfully. "Hall-
ucinationg already?' Leoughtor reasped harshly in the Human's throaot. "Go owey ~
vou're not real."

"Jim, I om real." Spock stepped forward, o tching Kirk's arms in & painful
grip, shaking hin slightly to cophasisce the words.

"How..o? I don't understond." Kirk shook his hoad, trying to clear his
thoughts. One hend rose and gently, carefully cxplored %Uock‘s head and faco.
seling out the well-known feotwres. "You - Liere? Then the Quardion..."  The
Human was trembling with shock. "You wers dead... I watched you die, hold you,
buricd you... I didn't inagine it, Spock; on illusion couldn't have hurt au
much .

"Tou did not imngine i%," Spock agreed. "I saw what you saw - at Tirs t I
thought it & dream. Now I believe it was your mind reaching for wmine acros
timcM

"It's not possible,” Kirk bresthed but ope ghone in his oyes. "Tou went
4 e

Tn
LG
back to repalr the (ﬁ?“gud time line, and died as an adult. How con you be here?!

"The child survived, and grew to menhood to bocome your First Officer, Jim,
¢ Vulcan replied. "I think we were caught in & leor in time - the 'I' who wa
clek died of fthe le-mabya's bite, bub the child... I can detect only onc diff~

eruonce, Jim - I did not travel with you to the Orion Bmpirc.!

e}
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"Soeso Kirk hesitoted. YMAll is as it was whon we reoched the Cuardiant!

"I am sure of it. Iy memories are cleor until then, but the svents you
recall since your roturn from the Bupire cre to wme only o confused vision seen
through your ayocs."

NSalalk?

"Even that. He saved e, but I understand now - he wos not my adult sslf,
ag woe thought, but the 'I' from a different time line. We are as we wore, Jin -
I d2 not think I could bear it if they were differcent." The Inst words were
almost whispered, and Kirk, echoing the Vulcan's relief, sagged slightly,
foeling the powerful ot unclrclo his ghoulders in suly ort. Fer o moment the
two stood dn silence, simply allowing their joy to flow from mind to mind; then
Kirk drew o decp breath, and straightened.

NThe Guardisn...” he seid thoughtfully.

"Is more dangercus then we knew," Svuock finished for him. "I will report
on this -~ we cannot risk using the portal again until we understsnd much more.”

"If we ever do," Kirk's volce wos very soft, "if we ever do, Spock, it must
be together., I couldn't go through that again

e
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"Wor I," Spock admitted quietly.

Kirk's eyus werc 1ifting to Syock's when the trensporter room door olsned
ebrustly, and he turned away.

"S8o therc you arel" MeCoy's volce rang with indignation. "If you'we quite
finisheod laying hide and seek, Mr. Spock, I'w rendy for your wmedical. My
ingtruments are all recalibrated,M '

Mou dontt kmow the half!" Kirk chuckled.
NHux P!
"Wou might have had...to recalibrate...for aan Andoriani!

on wpock seened mild anusgd & e and McGey sno
Evon Spock d mildly ¢ at thet, and MoCoy
"indorizn, Vulcang, whatever... I'1l tell you, Jim Kirk, t
youw're weirder than any of thom!

rted in indignotion.
here are times when
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THE CHOICE IS MEDE by Sheils Clark

Five hundred pourds...
The weight of three grown men.

This place 1s inhospitable -

Those loft behind will surely diec.
Three to die thaet four may liva...
Which threc? Whon Bome said

"Draw lots" -~ the thought auvpealsd,
For then the choice would not be mine.
But Jim would aot allow himgelf

The luxury of dodging the decision -
For then pust T. The choice

Has to be mine.

Pive hundred vounds...three men...

The woman is too lights so too

Is Mr. Gactano. Mr. Scott

Ig neceded on the shin, and so must get
vy &)

Tho chanes to go. Dr. Mcloy

Is likewise nceded; his gubordinates

Though good, lack his proficlency.

Thet only leaves
Boma ond Letimzr - and I myself.
Logic provides ths answery
The choice iz made.
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SONKNET by Thoresa Holmes

I hed ne other world, no other hone,
Tet, solace, even horo, was I denied.
rom solitude my coged thoughts would roam,
foturrning silent, aching, so to hide.
For oh! my mind wog btroubled, £illcd with shanme,
Hy chosen poth hod long been ompty hells
I seemed to have disgraced Hroud Vulcan's nams
By yearning after - what? I could not teil.......
Until its radisnee filled wmy weory night,
And breathed uron my s-ul a gontle prayery
Then shadows gladly died in blosged 1light,
Aingd faded ghosts, rejoicing in their slayer.
When first hils emile ny wondering sririt kissed
£11 care dissolved, dispersed like morning mist.
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MIRROR 9 MIRROR by Sandie Cowden

The viewscreen filled them all with awe,
As Human men afraid they saw -~

Two men with wespons, full of fear,
Confronted by a monster queel,

A creature with a gaping maw,

And tentacles and writhing claw,,
Reached out to catch them in a grip,
Their heads %to crush, their limbs to rip.
The image faded from their sightb:
Uhura tried with all her might

But could not trace the view once more
That ghocked them to the vexry corc.
"Our ship was ordered to this place

To contact there this unknown race,

Aind we must therefore heam right down
And do our duty without frown."

The Captain turned to face his crew,
"I'm speaking now to all of you."

"But Captain," interrupted Spock,

"If all these readings do not mock -
They are not what they seem to ba.

They do not scem at all like we."

"Oh, siy! He have that view here now!"
Uhura calls, snd adds, "Well, how!

Itts not true fact, but fiction, so -
Tt's what they call a TV show."

ik now I see," said Spock aloud,
As he addressed the bridgb.crew crowd.
"411 their ldeas of wondrous fear,

Ars bipeds, stiff of limb and gqueer.
They know that THEY'RE a handsome roace -
We're but monsters from outer spacei!
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