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Hello everyone, weidcome to another issue of Log Entries.

I'm sitting looking at this stencil, and my mind just won't work properly. I'm
feeling quite tired = physically and psychologically. I spen® three hours this
moraing shovelling snow, clearing the rather large space in front of my garage
and digging a path to the log and peat sheds (im-oompany with my father, I hasten
t0 add!) and now it's snowing again, and a driving wind is blowing all the snow
into the paths we so laboriously dug... At least we can say that if we hadn't
dug it clear today,; it would have been twice as hard to clear tomorrow.

I'm even going to have to proofread this zine myself. T had hoped to give the
Jjob to my 'chain gang' tut there's no way they'll manage to get here in the fore-
seeable future - ¢ven if they did, there's no place for them to park. Nobody
should proofread stencils they've cut themselves; 1f a spelling mistake has
slipped through once, it's likely to slin through again, and you can develop
blind spots for your most regular mistakes. I call them my ‘'chain gang', but

I'm really very grateful to them and to the others, like Nickie Moore and Peter
Grant, who come from even further afield some weeks, to help me collate, etc.

And some weeks We even manage to meet just to talkl

Some of you may see a slight resemblance to 'The Empath' in Rita Oliver's story
'The v¥syche's  When she sent it in to me, Rita told me that she'd written it
before she saw Empath = proof again that there's no copyright in ideas.

I'a like to set a sort of competition this time. Sally Mersh's story 'Compan~
ionship' is more of a scene than a story proper; Kirk is exhausted after a
difficult mission during which he has been overworked. Would anyone care to
write the story of that mission? I'1l1 give you till the end of September to
send something in - don't forget to say that it's in response to the competition
in EE 30. The winner will be printed in the zine due out at the beginning of
December. :

We're looking for stories long enough to be printed as one=offs. At the moment

we have none in the pipeline apart from Variations on a Theme 4, which we're

sti1ll hoping to have ready for a May publication -~ don't hold your breath, however,
it might take us Jjust a 1little longer. It's almost written now, but needs quite

a bit of +idying up.. :

Enjoy the zine.

.

oo

Low i
¥.8, %e apologise for the poor gquality of some of the pictures. The electric
stenclls were faulty and tore., Unfortunaiely we did not have time to have
new ones cut.
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THE XLLPA AFPLIR by Simond Mason

A

Kirk!s present mission was not to his liking, ond his officers sympathised,
while the First Officer remeined unﬂxfeuted, at least in cppesrence. The pres-—
ence sboard of High Commissioner Ferris, ond the obvious fact that Ferris did
not like Spock - whether personally or as a Vulecan was not clear — was quite -
unable to affect the Vulean impassivity Birk could envy at such times 28 these.

The Capbain had closhed with the Commissioner & few times on previous oce~—
asions and could find no esteem Tor a bureavcned whose political aims overron
any humene consideration. He could gtill remember the harassuent Ferris had
1nflloted during the Galileo episode, when he had wanted to abandon fhe shubtle~

roft to its fote even when there was time for a search, however futile. Spock,
LCCO" and Scotty had been sboard wnd it was nc thanks to the High Commisszioner
that they were still alive. Perhaps it explained his dislike of Spock. Ferris
might not have been able to understend suck concern on the Coptain's port for a
mere Vulcan. ALpart from Kirk, fthough, no~-one was enjoying the man's presence
ohoard ond the sooner they londed him ot his degtinstion the better as far as
gyeryone wag concernsd. They were gebting tired of hearing Ferris boast cbout
the importance of his mission end his high opinlon of himself. His tagk was to
obtasin a trecty for mining rights on planet Xalpa, where the inhabitants had to
be porsusded that the Federation wos prefersble to the Klingon intervention
which wes also feared, if they heard of the rich deposgits of minerals there.

Their journey was interrupted by the sighting of « derelict, medium-—sized
commercial vessel, the hull of which had been dameged. There was no sign of life
sboard. It 100kbd like o gtraightforward casge of accident and the crew was
gither dead or had escapsd, but it was routine to check and Spock, MeCoy and kr.
Scott left for an inspection of the wreck while Kirk went to his guarters to
catch up with his paper work. He moet Perris on the woy, who as expected pro-
tegted louvdly snd vehemently at the delny, but the Caplain pointed oub that they
were slightly ahesd of schedule for his treaty conference and they would soon be
wder woy cgoin. Wob anticipating any tragedy, Kirvk became cbscrbed in his work
and surfoced some btime later to call the bridge.

"ir. Sulu, are we under way again?l

"o, sir. Mm Spock and the others ave not bock yet. L. Uhura is trying
to contaet thow

"But.e.. I'm on my woy.!

The Captoin ran to the bridgu, his mind full of anxicty =nd derk premcnition.
This wos not going to be o repeat of the Galileo affaipr, surely?

"Any success, Licutenant?"
"T believe I have Dr. McCoy now, sir."

"Bened, what's going on?Y agked Kirk., M"ie should have been finished hers
by now. Tlo you nesd help?"

"We're coming back immediately, Jim. Have ¥'Benga and the medical team .
standing by."

"Survivors®
Jim."

MThen who is..." But the doctor had cut the communication and his voice had
sourd ed strained. Kirk, standing by his command chair, felt numb.

Spock?! he wurnured in a shocked wvolce.

The other officers were staring at each other in fear and Uhura whispered,
Uiy, Spock? It can't Des.s

Kirzk came out of his few seconds' snguish and alerted XM'Benga, then ran to
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the transporter room. His way was barred by the inevitable Ferris.
"Hay I ask when -~ "
"Got out of my way!" said Kirk sharply.

"Capvain," gasped the High Commissioner. "You'll regreb this..." But Kirk
wag running on and did not hear.

"Haterialising now, sir," said the officer operating the tranoporter. ¥'Benga
and hisg team was ready and ag soon as the three officers sppeared, Kirk rushed for-
ward and helped to get the space suit off thes First Cfficer and help lay him on the
moblle bed, then locked at the pale and lifeless fagce with a feeling of nightmare.

“BOnes, is heo- -?”
"Dead? No, Jim, bub...!
"But what? Out with itin

"He isn't hurt physically, but his mind... W®e'll do what we cen, Jim.‘ Got
out of our way.!

Kirk moved aside and stopped himsslf from going with them with difficulty.
What could he do? He turned %o Scotty, whose face was white and strained.

"Captain, have that wreck desiroyed, please. I think kKr. Spock killed if,
but we sghould take no chances. !

Kirk complied and gave orders to resume the r owrse, then led Scotty to his
quarters and awaited the sxplanation the Cheif Bnginecr tried to give coheorently -
he was gtill suffering from shock.

"I'm not sure what happened, Ceptain. The ship was a wreck and the orew dead,
as we hed antleipated. There was nc sign of life at sll anywhere. I had juet
rejoined the others when I felt a prassure on my mind. Someone — or omething -
horrible was trying to take we over. I could see that the Doctor and Mr. Spock

had sensed it too. It was... I can't describe it, sir, bub it makes me feel sick
to think of it."

he Chief Engineer stopped and swallowed convulsively, then grabbed the drink
Kirk offered him with understandable cagerness. "Take your time, Scotty.!

"Ae T was saying, that ghoulish thing was trying to take our minds, control
us, I think, and it was strong, I couldn't see any chance of winning. Mr. Spock
ordered us to stay back, and not to call the Enterprise - the thing wented the
ship. Ee would ascertain what it was, try to make contact with his mind. It
wasn!t Humen, that much'we knew, and we couldn't sce it. All we saw was a shape
move in frent of him as he advanced to mest it. When he clutched his head in pain,
we fired cur phasers. It did nothing. The vegue shadow continusd to advance and
it was surviving in a vacuum! Spock seemed unable to move Trom the wall and was
talking into his tricorder, then hs ordered us not to intorfere and went to meot
whet was clearly an alien 1ifo form.” Scotty stopped again and passed a shaking
hand over his face, then added in a low voice, "Hay we never meet the like of it

gain! We know that Mr. Spock inecapacitated it or killed ity but it may have
killed him."

"Let me have the tricorder,”" said Kirk.

They saw the events as Scotty had descrided thom and heard Spock's voice with
mountting anguish.

"Alien...unable to ascertain its origin...attacked vessel and killed crow...
attacks minds. It feeds on wminds... It is dying...from hunger...desperate...
Must be stopped. Phasers useless...con live in vocullte.. Tlll attenpt to wmaster
it. Zarth minds could not resist... I might not be able to, but will endeavour
to destrey 1t by self-destruction if necessary once the mind meld has taken
nlace. % 1s noet a2 pleagant speciese.. I can'te..n

The tape finished and Kirk put his head in his hands in sheor misery.
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"Captain," munbled Scott, "“he is not dead yet."
"You rest, Scotty, I'1l see McCoy now,"
"I couldn't... I'd rather go on duty, sir. I've things to do,"

Kirk nodded understandlngly and went to the surgery where McCoy's drawn
features were not reassuring.

"We have done all we can, Jim, which is nothing," he said bitterly. "His
mind is damaged, he is no bvetter than a vegetable at the moment, his consclousness
completely out of our reach."®

Kirk handed him the tricorder tape and MeCoy listened attentively, "I sus-
ected>that much, Jim. 1I've no idea what that thing was, but it was evil, and
we had no defence against it. Only a telepathic mind could attempt to fight it
on its own level, so to speak, and destroy it, but it was so utterly alien and
s0 desperdte that it proved too difficult for Spock. He destroyed it, but..."

"If only I had listened to Ferris and ignored that wreck, the alien monster
would have dicd of starvation and Spock would be..."

"You couldn't have known, Jim," said McCoy soothingly. "Spock himself, if
he could talk, would tell you that you followed routine procedure and couldn't
be blamed."

"I know, Bones, but he's dying..." Kirk controlled his grief and asked,
"Can he recover?"

"Not here, no. Neither M'Benga not I can do anything. COnly Vulcan miszht
save him, provided we get there in time, and even then there is no guarantee,
only a slim chance."

"A very slim chance which might not even exist," added M'Benga, who had
heard the last sentence as he came in. "I am sorry, Captain, but you should know
the truth. Unless thelr level of knowledze on mind injuries has improved since I
was last on Vulean, there is nothing they can do. It is of course logical that
thelr knowladge has improved."

"But has it improved enough?" asked McCoy.

"I am afraid I don't know, Doctor, and no Vulcan physiclan zould tell you
either until seeing Spock and making tests.”

"There is nevertheless a chance," stated Kirk, "even if 1t is one chance in
a thousand, so we'll go to Vulecan." :

"We can't, Jim = Ferrig - "
“If you think I'11 let that buresucrat kill my friend..."

"Look, let me down at the next colony we come to and I’ 11 get transport for
Spock. ™

"How long will it take?"
McCoy sighed wearily., "Too long. He would be dead before getting to Vulean.”
"How long have we, BonesT"

"Not more than five or six days in my opinion."™ M'Benga notded in agreement,
hisg dark face rYeflecting his frustration at his inablility to help his patient.

Kirk called the bridge. "Mr. Chekov, lay a course for Vulcan immediately.
Mr. Scott, maximum power to engines.™

"Aye, sir, don't worry about that,” replied scotty.

"Lt. Uhura, call the nearest Starbase and contact the Vulcan Embassy there.
Ask them to get in touch with Ambassador Sarek and inform him that his son's con-
dition is critical and if he is not on Vulean, he should try to get there as soon
as possible.

"Yeg, sir."
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A storgy interview with High Commisioner Perris followed. Closeted by
themselves in the briefing room, they exchanged angry words and antagonlsm grew
on both sides.

Kirk, worried that even on Vulean Spock might die, was in no mood to listen
to so—called roason. He pointed out that the treaty discussions could be post=~
poned by a few days, and although it might upset the natives, no-one was likely
to die of it, while Spock would certainly die if they did not go straight to
Vulecan.

*T am not oondemning ny First Officer to death for the sake of your treaty,"
stated Kirk, irrevoecably committed.

"But you admii he oould dle even there..."”
"That is no reason to give up yet, Commissioncr."

< "Are you aware that if I anm 1ate, it might be considered an insult and the
negotiations cancelled?"

"enporarily, I expect. Your skill will no doubt xeopen them."

But Hlgh Commissioner Ferris would not be placated. Much depended on his
coming success or fallure in respect of his politlcal career, and Kirk, tired and
exasperated, finished by stating bluntly, "This is my ship, and what 1 say goes."

- "You are defying orders, Captain. I rank you. Do you realise...?”

"The implications?" intorrupted Kirk, "“To tell you the truth; Commissioner,
at this moment, I couldn t care less.”

oL fail to see why I sould be the one who has to pay for your mistake," said
Ferris with Venom. . "If you had ignored that wreck as I asked..."

_ How he mastered his hurt and anger Kirk never knew, and his throat was so
tight he could not speak for a second. "Spock is paying, not you nct I," he
managed to say in a strangled volce before walking out to avoid further confront~
ation and taklng no notice of Perris' parting threat - "You'll regret this, Cap=-
tain, I promise you,"

The High Commissloner k@pt sending messages after this, and Kirk did not have
the authority to stop = or sece = any of them. As a consequence, a direct order
arrived from Starfleet to proceed td*ilanet Xalpa and put the First O0fficer inte
the care of the hospltal at Starbase 8.

"In other words, I am to kill Spock with my own hands!" said the Captain
bitterly to McCoy in the privacy of his quarters. "You and I know that Starbase
8 has no more facility to cure him than we have.™

"Jim," said McCoy, his voice tense and worried, "if yéu disobey such a dir-
ect order from Starfleet, on top op Ferris' orders...”

"I know, Bones, but I have no ch01ce, and in my place, you'd do exactly the
samne. "

MeCoy nodded, and heard Kirk murmur, *If he lives, Bones, it is all worth
while. If he dies on Vulecan... I don't care what happens to me afterwards."

He left for the bridge and McCoy followed him, trying desperately to think
of a solution which he knew was not there.

The Chief Engincer approached Kirk as he sat in hlu command chalr and stated,
"Captain, I want to assure you that we are all behind you in your attempt toc save
Mr. Spockr's 1life.™

"Thank you, Scotty," said Kirk, surprised. "I know jour esteen for Sﬁock,
and I never doubted..."

"Tt's that man, sir,” sald geotty in a sombre voice. "A proper Sassensish,
that's what he isl!®




e

"411 he thinks about is his stupid treaty,” said Sulu, disgusted.
"The worst kind of Cossack I ever met}" added Chekov, also sounding upset.

"If he was the one in need of medical care, he would m:on change his tune!®
said Uhura with disdain.

"He'll make trouble, Captain," warned Bcotty.

"At the moment the priority is to get to Vulcan. Spock would say that it is
not loglcal to anticivate...;”

"Captain,” 1nterru9ted Vhura, "I have a message from Ambassador Sarek, relayed
thkrough the nearest Vulcan Em:assy. He 1s due on Vulcan at about the same time as
we are and will meet us in orbit. He has given instructions to the Vulcan Medical
Centre and they'll be ready and waiting."

"Good news abt last! We could do with some."

High Commissioner Ferris was now keeplng to his quarters after a last injun-
ction to Kirk to reconsider, which fell on deaf ears, and no-one wWas sorry not to
see him around.

It was Just beffre Vulcan that Ambassador Sarek's craft oame aboard and Kirk
went to meet Spock's parents and led them to sickbay with what impassivity he could
muster. Sarek betrayed nothing of his anxiety, as befitted a true Vulcan, but
Amanda's angulsh could be read in her pale and drawn features.

"You may be able to help hin ycurself, sir," sald McGoy to Spock's father as
they stood around the First Officer's bed.

"I'11l try, Doctor, but from what you said, I doubt that I can do much." Sarek
sat on the bed and touched Spock's face llghtly, concentrating. He remained so for
a couple of long minutes, then got up and his voice had a faint uneven tone as he
said, "He is beyond my reach.®

Amanda clung to the bed and asked, trying desperately to speak without
trenbling, "Will he live? ilease tell me the truth, Sarek, I beg yous.."

He went to her and touched her face lightly in turn. Her near hysteria sub-
sided and she regained control of her emotions as they crossed fingers and he said
evenly, "My wife must accept that I cannot do anything, and would if..."

"Yeés, I know, Sarek. Forglve my lack of control,”
"Is my son ready to be taken aboard my shuttlecraft, Doctor?"
"Yes, Ambassador. Dr. M'Benga and I will sce to it personally."

"What chance has he to survive, sir?" asked Kirk tensely as they followed the
two doctors pushing the mobile bed.

"I am not a physician, Captain," replied Sarek, "and camnot answer., The
damage is extensive, but we have on Vulcan two Melkotian doctors who will endeavour
to be of assistance. They are exceptional in the field of mind 1n3ury and We are
learning much from them."

"That is good news, sir. Thank you."

The small procession was stopped by the sudden appearance of High Commissioner
Ferris, who addressed the Vulecan. "Are you aware, Ambassador, that your son's
1llness 1s probably causing the faillure of an important treaty?"

"In that case," replied Sarek in his toneless voice, "you should be gratified
to have a lagitimate reason if you fall this time.®

Ferris became 1livid with anger and Xirk understood now why the successful
treaty was so 1mportant. The High Commissioner had failed before. The man's rage
however could be viclous and Kirk moved unobirusively to Sarek's side; not that
the Vulcan necded his help, he reflected wryly, he was more than a match for Ferris,
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but the Captain was not going to have a fight on his ship if he could help it.

The High Commimsioner mist have realised the futility of physical violence
againse a Vulcan because he made no move to attack, and Sarek added, "Would you
please move aside, High Commissioner? Any loglcal process of thousght should ind-
icate that the sooner we leave this Vessel, the sooner you will get to your
negotiations. ™ ;

Ferrls moved aside obviously seething with anger, and Kirk was shocked when
the High Commissioner turned his venom on Amanda. "Y u realise your son may not’
recover even on Vulecan from the telepathlc attack. Byt it is too late for you
to regret not having a Human son.™

Amanda's face was calm as she addressed Perrls, her expression glacial. "
"When 'Human' means you, High Commissioner, I am not only proud, but relieved,-
to have a Vulean husband and a Vulecan son.™

The procession went forward again, ignoring the High Commissioner, and soon
arrived at the hangar deck where the patient was taken into the small craft and
Kirk bade his farewells to Sarek and Amanda. I would be grateful if you cculd
let us have any news as soon as possible, Ambassodr. I am sorry to have to leave
Vulean, I'd much rather have walted."

"T will let you know, Captain, and understand that your concern for my son
mist be superceded by your duty even to someone like High Commissioner Ferris.”

"Thank you for all you did, Captain," murmured Apanda with a trsmbling
smile before disappearing into the craft.

The alarm sounded and they cleared the hangar deck. From the control room
adjoiring, they watched the ship disappear towards Vulcan, with contained emotion.

"There is nothing else we can do but wait,” sald McCoy.

"There is hope, Captain," added M'Benga encouragingly. “Commander Spock
will have the best of care in the quickest possible time."

High Commissioner Ferris remained in his quarters for the xrest of the journey
which suited Kirk fine, and was beamed
- down to negotiate his treaty on rlanet
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Xalpa with only five days' delay. He was barely civil and ignored Kirk's attempt
to make amends with good wishes, but did not repeat his threats. '

The Enterprise went on to collect seientific reports and samples from a
survey team on a newly discovered planet, then the ship was due for a check up
and the crew for shore leave on Starbase 2. :

Vulcan was only a slight detour on the way to the Starbase, so Kirk ordered
maximum speed in order to have time to stop for news of Spock. The Captain and
the Doctor beamed down and called at Sarek and imanda's house where the sight of
Amanda hastily wiping her eyes made them pale with feax.

"Captain, Doctor, welcome. My husband was aboub to contact you. Spock will
liveln

The two officers let their breath go in a surge of relief, Amanda was wiping
her eyes again and smiled. "Forgive me, I Was trying to recover my self control
before Sarek returns. He deserves better than to find me in tears."

"Have a good cery. We'll go in the garden," offered MoCoy. )
"No, no, Doctor. I am all right now. My husband will be back very soon."
"Would he have objected to you ocrying?"

"He would have helped me, Doctur, as he has done throushout this trazedy.
But I do not like to make t0oo many demands on him when he has been under strain,
anda s "

Sarek's entrance interrupted her and he welcomed the visitors, then went too
his wife and crossed. fingers. "Why were you crying, my wife? Spock will be rec-
overed in a few weecks,"

"L was happy, Sarek. You know how Humans cry with Jjoy."

"Most illogical and sometimes confusing. Captaln Kirk, I am afraid Spock
cannot return to duty yet.” :

"I understand, sir. We called for news. We are glad he is out of danger,
May we see him?"

"We'll take you to the Medical Centre and the doctors will decide,"
"e hope to have him home soon," said Amanda with anticipation.
"And my wife will treat him like a five year old," added Sarek,
"Mothers make excellent nﬁrses, gir," assured McCoy.

They were allowed to see the First Officer for a few minutes and tactfully,
Sarek and Amanda let them go in alone. §Spock was connected to elaborate apparatus
and still did not look in the best of health, but his eyes were very much alive as
they smiled at Kirk and MeCoy and he managed a weak handelasp.

"Jim. ., Doctor...  Sorry to let you do all the work." ‘
"We'll manage," smiled Kirk. "I don't know how, but we'll manege."

""In an illoglcal mamner no doubt," added McCoy gruffly, “so hurry up and get
better, Spock." : :

"I'll do my best, Doctor. My idea of home leave is not to find myself a
specimen in the lab with doctors making oxperiments,' :

“Your mother is looking foxward to having you home," said Xirk., "Take your
time, Spock, don't come back until you are one hundred percent fit."

"Take care, Jim," said the Vulcan, them his features contorted in pain and
he murmured, "Fathere.."

Kirk and MeCoy ran to the door as it opéned and Sarek came in, followed by a
Melkotian doctor who pushed the two Earthmen out.

Ananda asked them anxiously what was wrong, but the Melkotian doctor returned
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and reassured them. "There are still occaslonal recurrences of pain, but they
are not frequont."" Addressing Amanda, he continued, "Your husband was an essen—
tial factor in your son's recovery. We might ox mlght not have succeeded otherw-
Wise." ' '

"Please explain, Doctor,® asked McCoy, interested.

"When you brought Commander Spock to Vulean, we did not have much time to
reach him before it would have been too late, so Abassador Sarek assisted by
letting us use his mind to reach his son. Because of the father—son relationship,
it allowed us to start the curewiththe minimum delay. The Gommander was so weak
at first that his father had to sustain h1m for quite long perlods in between
sedations. ™

"Couldn't you have sedated him all the time while he recovered?"

"No, Doctor, he had to learn to use his mind again after we restored the
damaged areas, and we had to check all the time that our restoration had been
correct and successful. It was a very long and tiring process for all of us.”

"ind we are grateful, Doctor,'" sald Amanda.

"Please, I am a doetor and it is my work to cure the ill., To continue what
I was saying, when we let Commander Spock return home in about three or four days,
your husband should he relieved of all carc and have an oxtensive rest. We greatly
admired his strength, but it is not without limits."

"T know, Doctor," replied Amanda. "I have learned to sense when he is tired
and I promise you I will take care that both patients obey my orders for a change."

Sarek had heard the lagt comments when coming out of Spock's room and -
addressed the Melkotian. “Doctor, I doubt you have the right to upset Vulecan
marital oustom by transferring authority to my wife in this manner.”

"I'1l upset anything when the welfare of my patients is concerned.®
"I am not your patient, Doctor.”

"No, but you will be if you don't heed my advice, and I'm sure your wife's
authority will he beneficial in the circumstances.™

"Sarek," said Amanda, trying not to smile, "I do not want authority and you
should know it by now," : ‘

"My wife does not have to state the obvious. Doctor, let me know if my pres-
ence 1s still required here before Spock comes homo."

They went back to the house where Sarek and Amanda offercd them a meal, which
they accepted, It was a pleasant house, and much as they were enjoying their
visit, it was soon time to leave,

Sarck went to his office to get the medical certificate about Spock for the
Captain and Kirk thought he would never forget Amanda's radiant smile as she saild,
with emotion, "“Captain, tharnk you for all you did. Sarek and I are aware that
Spock owes you his life.”

"L owe him wine more than once," protested Klrk, "and Vulcans saved him -
the doetors, your husband...*™

"Yes, my husband. I must sce that he gets back to normal life and less
emotion. He would go on until he was ill himself if he was not stopped.”

Saxck came back with the papers and they took their leave. Kirk was partic-
ularly moved when Sarek told him in an even volce, "@aptain, although bringing
Spock here was logical, I understand and appreciate the concern which made you
disregard Ferris' wishes, and which made you come here today."”

"Thank you, Ambassador. I am gratified that Spock is recovering and look
forvard to having him at ny side again.”

"Live long and prosper, Captain, Doctor."
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Kirk's news of Spock:s racovery was greeted with relief and enthusiasm aboaxrd
the Entexrprise, and the Captain wished Spock could have seen this, while McCoy
remaxked that the ship might feel less like a morgue now.

"And why anyone should miss that logicael computer so smuch is beyond me!™ he
added with his usual sarcasm.

"Considering that your face was among the longest, Doctor," said scotty,
"your comment is illoglcal - as Spock would say."

"Don't you start about logic = let's have a holiday from it."®

Kirk laughed and felt acute pleasure at being able to laugh again. With a
bit of luck and that strong Vulcan constitution, the First Officer would probably
ke back by the time thelr check and shore leave were over.

But a shock was in store for them on arrival at Starbase 2, showing that if
Kirk had foxrgotten Ferris' thrests, the High Commissioner had not. When the
Enterprise had established orbit, the Captain received a call from Commodore
Landson, the Tortmaster,

"Captain Kirk, it is my duty to inform you that you are relieved of command
as from now, pending a Court of Enquiry. In the absence of the First O0fficer,
Lt. Commander Scott will take charge, but the crow can go en shore leave."

"Sir, whye.." ‘

"Serious allegations have been made by High Commissioner Ferris; as a result
of your disregard for orders, the Xapla treaty was lost. You may choose a defence
counsel, and study the charges against you. You'll be informed when the enquiry
ls to take place, and your senior officers will be expected to atiend.”

Such a thing could not be kept secret and the news shocked the crew and
spread dismay, while curses agalnst Perris could be heard loud and clear. Shore
leave started with a lack of enthusiasm never before seen.

Kirk, after the initial shock, prepared to fight whatever charges Ferris had
dreamed up apd chose Captain Vilay as his counsel, The officer had an excellent
reputation and promised to study the whole affair, reseaxch into it, then have a
consultation with wirk.

MeCoy was understandably worried and neither could enjoy what should have
been a relaxed shore leave.

"Jim, I've been thinking about this. Don't you think powerful friends would
be a help?"

"I haven't that many, Bones."

"What about Ambassador Sarck?"

"A Vuloan Ambassador could not have influence at Starfleet...”
"Not directly, but he may know highly placed officers - v

"Out of the question! I refuse to interfere with Spock's convalescence, and
Sarek himself looked very tired. Spock would rush here if he knew." '

"Yes, he would, of course. Maybe Sarek could do nothing anyway, but this is
going to be sticky." ' ‘

"I'll fight the top brass if necessary. What have I to lose? Not Spock,
that is the main thing.,"

"Are you sure you doh't want me to contact Vulcan, Jim?"
"No. Don't you dare go against my wisheg!®

MeCoy sighed and could not help having strong misgivings about the future.
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"Whatever happens, Bones, I have no regrets and would do the same...”

"Don't tell the court that! PFerris..." He was interrupted by the arrival
of Captain Vilay and they awalted his oplnlon with a mixture of hope and appreh-
ension.

"I wmll not try to be a false optlmlst, Captaln Kirk," said the officexr’
bluntly. "This is bad. Two things are the main factors which could make your
suspension permanent.” ,

"Go on, and thank you for your frankness, Captain,” said Kirk. "I'd rather
Iknow the truth."

"The worse item of course is the fallure of the Xalpa treaty, due to the
delay which upset the natives, and Ferris could not convince them to overlock
what to them was an insult. The second factor is less damping, Had you ignored
the wreck as Ferris asked you to, the delay would not have occurred, but we can
fight this on the ground that routine demanded the inspection of the disabled ... .
ship."

"Yes, I see. Isn + it a factor &lso that Commander Spock may have saved the
whole crew of the Enterprise by killing the allen monstexr?"

"That is a very debatable point, Captain, because who is to know that the
alien would have in fact managed to get into the Enterprise? I don't think we
can make too much of it, unfortunatélt. What we can emphasise of course is the
value of Commander Spock and the fact that his life was saved, obviously an
advantagb for Starfleet, apart from a (aptain being expected to take care of his

©omen.

"What is Ferrlis after?" asked Mcloy.

"fe is asking for Captain Kirk to be dismissed from Starfleet.”
"That man is a menace and...”

"vlease, Bones, insulting him won't help! Why is he so vindictive?"

"T have tried to discover this, and it is simple. The Federation Council
had no Ambassaody to spare for the Zalpa treaty, so High Commissionex Ferris
volunteered. Had he succeeded, it would have offered chances for promotion. If
he cam prove that the failure was caused by you, not himgelf, he will naturally
benefit,"

"Yes, of course. rolitics is a... Never mind. You sald nc Ambassador was
avallable, but Ambassador Sarek was free, and..."

"No, Captain, he was just returning from a difficult assignment had had been
granted leave on Vulcan. The Federation Council did not think the Xalpa affair
serious enough to necessitate cancelling his leave. Ferris was expected to be
good enough for what should have been a simple negotiation.”

"But the natives were touchy. Just my kgd luck. I wonder why Starfleet
sent that order to put Spock in hospital, though...™

"This was in answey ‘to Ferxis' request. He did not make the severity of
your Commander's injury clear, so¢ the disobedience of that order we can prove to
be Justified; it was given in ignorance of the proper facts.”

"That is something anyway. How long until the enquiry?"

"There is some delay, I am afraid, because Starfleet wants an Admiral in on
it. As your ship is in for a check, there is no urgency for a Captain..."

"Yes, 1 can see that. We can only walt and hope, then.”

"T will do my best, Captain Kirk, but I cannot promise success, Ferris is
not an easy adversary, and of course he outranked you."

"I know. Thanks for what you have already done."
"And may Justice be done and Starfleet ignore that pollticiani™ added MeGoy.
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Meanwhile, on Vulcan, Spock was now home and getting stronger every day, to
his mother's relief - and regrét.. She could no longer pamper him, but then
pampering Vulcans was never easy and she had had great difficulty making Sarek
- rest properly for a while. The fact that Spock was home had helped, and she was
glad that father and son seemed closer now than they had been for a long time,

They were just finishing supper one evening when they had a visit from
Commodore Sulal, the Vulcan officer in charge of the Starbase on Vulcan. Spock
got up hurriedly, but his superior protested, "Please sit down, Commander, this is
a friendly visit. Your father and I have known cach other long enough..,"

"Yes, indeed," agreed Sarek, "and you are always welcome, Sulul., Have you
eaten?"” ) '

"Yes, thank you. Actually, my visit is due to disturbing news I just received,
and I took it upon myself to come and tell you." He informed them of Kirk's sus~
pension and Ferris' charges, as well as the projected court of enquiry, and added,
"L don't believe it would help if you cut your convalescence short and rushed to
Starbase 2, Commander Spock, and thé enquiry date is not even fixed yet., I will
not let you leave Vulcan without a medical certificate establishing without doubt
that you are fit for duty.”

"And T realise you were not supposed to tell me, sir. Thank you for ddiné
so. 1 will not leave too soon or'you would perhaps be suspected...”

"I doubt that Ferris would meddle with Vulean matters.™. .

"The man has never shown outstahding ability," sald Sarek, thinking aloud,
"and the Xelpa situation... Sulul, have you any information on it?" ‘

"You may come o ny office and see whatever you wish, Sarek, bub whether it
would help..."

Sarek and Spock followed the Vulecan officer and saw that indeed the tapé on
Xalpa was not long, as the planet had been known for such a stort time. They went
back to their home, and to a casual observer, Spock would have appeared as he
always did, cold and unemotional, but Kirk would have noticed a tenseness and his
mother was not fooled.

"That Ferris should be thrown oute.." she started to say indignantly.

"?lease, Amanda, this is no time for emotional displays," interrupted Sarek.
"It achleves nothing. Unfortunately I do not see how you or I can do much o help
your Captain, Spock."

"¢ must, Father, You know the Grand Admiral of Starfleet well."

"Yes, but such matters are not his province at all, and he would need logical
grounds to intervene in any case. I belleve the answer is 10 be found on Xalra.
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We have only Ferris' word for what happened there, and as he is not a Vulcan..."
Miould he have 1lied?" asked Spock.

"0f course," said Amanda, "if it suited him. Most politiclans are not as
bad as they used to be, but some are worse."

The two Vulecans looked at each other, slightly confused. Then, correcily
assuming that his mother knew what she meant, Spock turned his mind ‘o more
important matters. "You could go to Xalpa, F&ther."

"I+ is not that simple, Spock. I am on leave, therefore a free agent, but I
have no mandate to go there and bother an-alien race with a treaty they have
already refused.”

"Then you should have a mandate. Ask T‘Péﬁ.to get the Federation Council to
give you one." '

Sarek vislbly stiffened. "I have never asked favours from my mother and will
not start now."

Amanda looked away with the accustomed guilt she could not help feeling.
Sarek had defied his mother when he married her, and although the breach had more
or less healed, a coldness remained between mother and son which upset Amapda.

It had mede them. even more determined to make thelr marriage a success and have
at least one child when T'Fau had predicted no children and a esparation within
a few years = Vulcan, of course, did not recognise divorce except by the Kal-i=
fee. Amanda could still remember her happiness and Sarek's hidden pride when
Spock was born, it had teen the realisation of a deeply shared dream, and the
knowledge that whatever happened in the future, nothing could wreck their union.

She stared at Sarek's hand on her shoulder. "My wife is either deaf or lost
in her emotional dreams,” sald Swrek's quiet voice.

"Were jou talking?... Forglve me, my husband."

"I was asking you," repeated Sarek patiently, "whether it would he nore
.logical for Spock to approach T*Pau."

"Yould she take the request seriously? Your mother is never anxious to ask
for favours on behalf of her family."

"I am not either, Amanda, as you well know." .

"Pather," said Spock, "I would not ask for myself, and never did. Until
recently, no-one on board the Enterprise even knew that my family was smong the
highest on Vulean. I am asking for my Captain, who is being unjustly treated. "

"he injustice could make my mother act. Also, the Federation Council is
afraid of Xalpa falling into Xlingon hands... Very well, Spock. I'll see T'Pau.
I.will also put a call through to Admiral Derval from the Starbase, and see if he
can suggest anything.™ :

It was with hidden anxiety that Spock awalted his father's return the next
day, and he was grateful that Apmanda did not try to make conversation and left
him to his thoughts.

sarek did not return until the evening and Amanda wished the answer could be
read on his features, which were expressionless as usual.

She served the meal quickly and Sarek did not keep them waiting. "I'Paun
has left for the Pederation Council to ask for my mandate in regard to Xalpa.
Logically there should be no difficulty as Klingon intervention is feared. So
far they have not heard of the planet, however, and I think I ghould be in time,"

“Thank you, Father," said Spock, trying to sound detached.
"ias it difficult, Sarek?" asked Amanda.

"Po convince my mother? Yes and no, but we understand each othex. 1 will
say no more."
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Amanda and Spock looked at one another and guessed that it had probably not
been easy at all., Both T'iau and Sarek were very strong=-willed and this sometimes
made a clash inevitable. But they respected Sarek's wish and asked no questions.

"I also contacted Guy Derval," continued Sarek, referving to the Grand Admiral
of Starfleet, "In his opinion, after a quick study of the case, Kirk might keep
his rank, A Captain's dubty to his men has always been congidered important in
Starfleet aml it is a question of whether your 1life was more important to Starw
Tleet than the treaty on Xalpa. But should it be proved that Kirk made a wrong
decision somewhers along the line, and should it be feared that he night start
disobeying orders because of not agreeing with them, then he could lose his command."

"If he keeps his command, thoughe.."

"Derval could not guarantee this, Spock, it was only his opinion, The court
of enquiry will decide, and he cannot intervene just because he is a Friend of
mine. "

"Of course I realise this, Father. My medical check-up has proved I am fit
now, so I will probably leave tomorrow, after seeing Commodore Sulul, ™

"and we'll leave for Xalpa shortly. I hope you understand that we might
achieve nothing there.™ ' :

"Yes, Father. I appreciate your help, however."

The next day, Spock made hils farewells to his parents and Amanda said, her
volce not quite steady, "Take care, Spock. You nearly dicd.,."

"Mother, the odds against meeting a similar alien monster arc..."

: "L don't want to know!" she managed to protest without smiling. "Why I over
doubted that you are as ¥ulcan as your father, 1'11l never know!"

Spock's eyes smiled at her and he touched hands with his father briefly,'then
departed to board the transport for Starbase 2.

His mother hastily wiped her eyes but knew Sarek was not fooled. "I will not
be sad, Savek," she assured him. "Sons always leave home, it is logical. As long
as my husband does not leave..,."

"That would be illogical,™ he interrupted, reaching out to cross fingers with
her. '

What she saw in his eyes for a second and his brief mind contact were enough
to dispel her sadness and settle t0 her occupation with inmer coritentment.

The next day Sarek called her from the spaceport. "We axe leéving in a couple
of hours, Amanda. Meet me here.m

"But... Have you heard from T'Iau?"

"No, but we are leaving for Xalpa because there is now a ship avallable to
take us there. I don't think my mother will fail, but if she did, we would be
recalled during the journey. We'll gain several days by not walting for the
federation Council's mandate.,"

T'Pau was received with due honour by the Federation Council, ag any leader
or membexr of ruling governments always were, and the Chairman asked hopefully,
"Do we owe this visit to & reconsideration of your refusal to take a seat on this
Ciuncil?r '

"No, Mr. Chairman. I am not in the habit of changing my mind,"

"It is your privilege, much as we regret your refusal., You mentioned an offer
to put to ust"

"Yes, a possible solution to the Xalpa affair."




"Please proceced."

"Jend ancther Ambassador, in this instance my son Sarek, who has no comm1t~
ments at present.”

This provoked an angry response from some Earthmen who had approved of Ferris
and wanted to justify thelr choice; they would not admit any slur on his
reputation. When T'Pau pointed out, however, that it was elther sending Sarek or
virtually handing the planet over to the Klingons, the .opposition was silenced
and Sarek's mandate approved with a large majority.

"fe'1l instruct your son to leave immediately for Xalpa,"” said the Chalrman.
"There is no need, he is already on hlS way."

The whole Council stared at the old woman in amazement which for some, turned
to anger.

"fhat nade you agsume we would grant your request?” asked a Councll membex.

"It was a logleal request. Don't you always ac¢t in a logical manner?" she
asked without a hint of irony being discernable. All the protests wewe squashed
wy her words and the Chairman smiled. .

"We endeavour to, Madam, not always with success. That is why your presence
here would be beneficial." |

"I have dutles on Vulcaﬁ I will not relinquish., My people will always supp=
ort the Federation's pollcles or projects -~ if they are loglcal and peaceful.”

"Je have often been grateful for Vulecan support ~ thank you." The Chalrman
escorted her back to her ship and was amused when re-entering the Counecil Chamber
to find the atmosphere quiet and subdued, as though T'Pau's influence could still
be felt. I _only wish I had that woman here on some gccasions! he thought with a
sigh as he started another debate.

Sarek was nearly at Xalpa wien he recelved confirmation of his mandate. The
facts known about the inhabitants were few and he could only 'play it by eaxr’ as
the Earth expression went. There was no Klingon vessel in orbit, which was fort~
unate, and he saw that Amanda wanted to accompany him. The inhabitants were
reported as peaceful, so he saw no reason why she should not, and took a shuttle-
craft with his wife and his two aides aboard. They landed as near as possible to
the captial city mentioned in Ferris' report and Sarek said he would get out
alone first, but remain near the craft to awalt the natives.

The planet was pleasant and mainly agricultural, and it was no long before a
recpetion commlttee apprceched.

The natives were not armed, but they logiked hostile, They were Human-like,
with a bluish skin and very high forehead.
in alien detached himself from the group
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and announced, "I am Klar, in charge of external affairs. This craft is a United
Pederation of . lanets vessel, is it not?"

"Gorrect, My name is Sarek. I come on behalf of the United Federation of
Flanete, and I come in peace.”

"There are others in your craft. Ilease ask them to come out, We also come
in peace."

Amanda and the two aides joined Sarek and ﬁhe sight of the Earthwoman seemed
to puzzle the natives.

"iho is the woman?" asked Klar.
.“She-is my wife, Amanda. The other two are my aides,"
“You, Ambassadar, are not an Earthman."
"o, I am a Vulcan."
"Your wife is not Vulcan.™
"No, she is from Earth." .
"We find this strange and perhaps dlsturblng, but we will resexve jJudgement."

"L fall to see any logical weason why my cholce of & wife should concern you,"
sald Sarck in his guiet volce.

"We might explaln later. Why is the United Federation of Tlanets not accept-
ing our refusal to negotiate for the mining rights?"

"It was felt that your reasons for rejection were perhaps not sufficient to
Justify refusal.”

"ilease elaborate, Ambassadoxr.™

*T can understand that the five-day delay in the arrival of the previous
negotiating team could appear to your people as lack of consideration on our part,
and I apologise, mainly as my own son was the cause of ngh Commissioner Ferris'
late arrival,"

"] see. This is a very clever move on the part of your Federation, Ambassador."”
"I am afraid I don't undergtend.”
"Why do you think we refused to negotiate?"

"I have only Ferris' report, which states that you are proud people and do
not like to be insulted by emissaries not keeping appointments.”

"ilease answer me this; had your people awaited an envoy who arrived late,
would you feel insulted?"

"It would depend on the reason for the delay. Had it been caused by the need
to save a 1life, no-one .on Vulean would have falt it unjustified.”

"Are you being compleitely truthful, Ambassaocdr? Or is there another reason
for your coming here?"

Sarek hesitated, then d001ded on the whole truth and explained Kirk's diff-
iculties, caused by Ferris.,

"As T said, it vwas clever to send you, Ambassador Sarek,"
"lease explaln."
"Your son's 1life being the cause, you naturally approved of the delay."

"Anyone's life would make me approve, sir. T am afraid I have to make it
clear that, personally, I find your attitude and decision to reject the treaty
unjustified.n

4 very bald statement! Is that the view of the Federation Councul?”
"hey hope you will excuse the offence and reconsider negotiating with ws,"
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"We would not have reconsidered, had Ferris returned. However, we never met
a Vulcan before and we find many differences. Your statements are clear and
decisivey we hope they are also truthful. Are you prepared to prove your
integrity?" '

"Yes." (Curiosity moved him to add, "Did you ask thds of High Commissioner
Ferris?" ‘ '

"No = it was unnecessary. You will come with me, Ambassador. There are
tests we would like you 40 take."

" lease," interrupted Amanda, "you will not hurd my husband...

'Have no fear, Madam, we are peaceful people and hold violence in abhorrence.
Your husband is in no danger. But we have t0 be sure of his-sincerity."

"May I come?"
"No. You will be a guest at my housey my wife will entertain you.™
"L also trust my wifc will be safe,” scid Sarek, crossing fingers with Amanda.

"You have my word, Ambassador Sarek. Your two aides may accompany your wife
-and be my guests also," :

Thus separated, Amanda and the two aildes were led to a large residence and
made comfortable. Klar's family showed curiosity end asked many questions about
Vulcan and the Federation, but they also readily answered the onads about Xalpa.
Amanda however found it difficult to hide her anxiety as time passed and saw Klar
come in alone some hours later with undisguised fear.

Klar was quick to reassure her. "Your husband is in need of rest, so I toock
him straight to his room. You may join him." -

Amanda ran out and was relieved to find Sarek seated meditating over steepled
Tingers.

"Please don't fuss, Amanda, I am fine."
"But those testse. " -

"They were interesting., Thelr purpose was to test my veracity and discover
the general beliefs of my race. While I can understand this, I fail to understand
why they did not test Ferris also. I sensed little from Klar's mind except dise~
trust. That was before the tests; I was too tired afterwards to sense anything.”

"It is not loglcal, Sarek, but they did not hurt youl"

"If the distrust continues, a mind meld might become advisable. T had hoped
to avold it." -

She nodded, knowing how he disliked the necessary lowering of barriers and
the loss of privacy it entailed. :

"Come and xest, my husband; I am tired, and you must be also.®

“Yes, Amanda, and let us hope we get some logical answers tomorrow,"

Meanwhile Spock arrived on Starbase 2 and reporter to Commodore Landson.

"You will be here for the enquiry, Commander. The date should be known any
day now. The Enterprise is out of dock, but still in orbit being subjected to
vaxrious tests, with most of the officers and crew back from leave. You will
naturally take over as temporary acting Captain, or maybe permanent, depending
on the results of the enquiry.®

"No, sir - I would refuse command," saild Spock stiffly.

Before going aboard the ship, Spock went in search of (Captain Vilay and told
him what his father was attempting. "I have heard that my grandmother obtained
his mandate, and he should be on Xalpa by now. "
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"It was a good move, Commander, and it was fortun%te your family had the
influence to manage it." :
"I can assure you I do not normally - "

" "Mlease don't take offence, Commander, I understand that it was for your
Captain that you did this. .

"There is no guarantee of success and I'd prefer to say nothlnb for now o
Captain Kirk."

"I understand, If your father does not get a treaty... Count on ne td be
discreet. v .

"If there is still no news when the enqulry starts, ‘could you attem;t to pro=-
long it and gain time?"

"Yes, I can try. There are ways.of making it very, very slow..."

Kirk and McCoy had heard of Spock's rveturn and Kirk addressed the bridge
crew. "I hope Spock will not be blamed for anything; he saved us all from the
alien monster, and my predicament is not his fault."

"0f course not, sir," assured Scotty.

When Spock arrived, they tried not to show too much enthusiasm, but could not
hide the¢ir pleasure at his return and the Vulcan was surprised at how moved he was
by the welcome he received. :

"Are-you sure you are fit, Spock?" asked McCoy with a mock threatening look.

"Yes, Doctor. If you don't mind, I have seen enough of medical faciltities to
last me quite a while." He turned to Kirk and added, "It does not help to say I
regret what happened here, Captain..."

"Yes, I know, Spock. Don't blame yourself, you couldn't help it. I wish
they'd get that enquiry over though, it is preying on my nerves and I complained
about the delay - *

"You should not..." Spock stopped suddenly and Kirk looked at him in surprise.

"hy shouldn't T complain? Ah, you mean it could make it worse for myself if
I annoy the top brass with complaints? That is just too bad, I have not your
nerves of steel and your Vulean nature., I wish I had at timesl™

A techniclan came to ask questions of Kirk and McCoy drew Spock to one side.
"What are you going to do, Spock?"

"out my personal effects in my quarters, Doctor."
"Don't play dumb! About Jim, I meant."

"What do you expect me to do, Doctor?"

"Throttle Ferris, for a start{ That would help."

"I fail £o see how, Doctor. The only result would be my incarceration on a
eriminal charge.”

"Jim saved your 1life. You axe not going to do nothing, are you?r"

"I will naturally testify at the enguiry if asked to do so. Now if you'll
excuse me, Doctor, I must settle in, catch up with the overhaul of the ship and
take up my position of temporary acting Capitain.”

"McCoy watched the Vulcan leave the bridge in baffled anger. "I don't believe
141" he exclaimed so loudly that everyone turned to stare at him.

"What's wrong, Bonest"
"That Vulean can't walt to be acting Captaini”

"Glad to have him, Doctor," sald Scotty. "He can take charge now,"
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"Don't start a wild goose chase, Bones," advised Kirk. "You should know
better by now than to take Spock literally."

‘The news of the enquiry date arrived at iast. It was fixed for ten days!
time and would be pregided over by Admiral Vetnikov, assisted by Commodore Landson
and Staff Captain Li Yang. High Commissioner Ferris would prosecute with the
assistance of Counsel Faridan, a well-known lawyer who specialised in political
cases,

Captain Vilay, who had bBrought the news, told them, "It is a fair court,
Captain Kirk., Vetnikov however is in favour of stronger diseipline and Ferris
ranks you. Landson is fair-minded and Li Yang even more so. But the combination
of Ferris and Faridan is dangerous.”

"I'm relleved it's only ten days to go," sighed Kirk.

Spock beamed down to Starbase 2 and went to the Vulcan Embassy the next day.
"T wish to put in a personal call to Vulcan."

"Yes, sir. Who is the person concerned?"

"ptian.

"With respect, éir, you cannot call a High Vulcan Elder without previous. ..
"She is my grandmother,” interrupted Spock.

"Oh, T ask forgiveness, Commander Spock. I did not recognise you."

"There is no reason why you should. Let me know when the call comes through -
I will be in the libraxy."’

Spock hated to take advantage of his family's 9051t10n, but wanted news fronm
Xalpa = if any = now that the enguiry was near.

‘But there was no news from Xalpa and T'Vau reprimended her grandson severely;
she had been called away from an important meeting. Spock ignored this and asked
for any news to be sent to the Vulcan Embassy on Starbase 2, then went back
aboard the Enterprise worried about his parents. Xalpa was after all not well
known and... He hid his anxiety under typlcal Vulean impassivity. Kirk sensed
his tension, but thought it was due to the enguiry, vhile McCoy kept wondering
how 8pock could do nothing, only he had no idea what Spock gould do.

He started to notice however that the Vulcan was not eating and refused even
to look at food.

"Look, Spock, the enguiry is tomorrow. What good will it do if you pass out
from lack of food?"

*T1llogical, Doctor, I can manage without food for long perlods as you know.”

"This is not like you, Spock," sald Kirk, worriedly. !"There is hope until the
verdict has beon announced."

"It is not only that, Jim," Spock started to say, then stopped abruptly, and
refused to answer thelxr questlons. Even after McCoy left, Kirk could get nothing
out of the Vulean.

wSpock, I always share my problems with you., Why can't I shave yours?"
"It would not be logical., Jim, please trust me."

"I hope it is not some desperate scheme that will put you in danger," said
Kirk with a frown, :

"No, Jim, T am perfectly safe, T assure you."

"I know better than o insist with you, Spock. See you tomorrow. Wish me
luck?”
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"Good luck, Jim."

The next day the euquiry started and Spock made a negative sign at Vilay's
questioning look. There was no news from Xalpa, and Spock did not want any worry
about his parents to distract Kirk from his defence.

Ferris made no mystery of the fact that he was after Kirk's blood to make him
pay for the loss of the Xalpa treaty and the probabllity of the planet finishing
in Klingon hands. The Captain had not only disobeyed a ranking officer, but had
committed an error of judgement;' he*sghould have lgnored the wreck or reported it
for inspection later, when the alien monster would have been dead. The saving of
the First Offlcer's 1life was considered a poor excuse when there was no guarantee
of a cure on Vulcan. - Kirk should have either organised other transport for Spock
or gone to Vulecan afterwards. They only had McCoy's opinion that it would have
been too late, and the doctor’himself had to admit that he had been guessing about
Spock's injury; besides, he was a friend of the Captain's! What proof had they
that he was not, even subconsciously, twisting the facts to make things look more
favourable for Kirk? McCoy and the other Bnterprise officers were upset and angry
but they could do nothing, McCoy and even M'Benga, in a difficult fleld like
mind injury, which non telepaths still knew relatively little about, could not
glve any proof of Spock's desperate condition at the time, except their medical
intuition ~ the fact that they had been right was immaterial, at the time they
had not known that they were.

At this point the prosecution remarked that it was felt Human doctors should
suffice on board a mainly Human-manned ship. Commander Spock, as a member of an
otherwise Human crew, should expect to be treated as such, without any privileges.

They heard the prosecution say that it was believed that Kirk had taken the
opportunity to discredit Ferris. The crew stared at each other in disbelicf, and
Captain Vilay did not look happys the events at Murasaki 312, slightly twisted,
were given as reason and in such a manner that denial was impossible. It started
to look as though Kirk might indeed lose his command, as the atiack continued by
saying that there was no proof that the Captain would not again put his friends'
lives before his duty; in this instance, it was fortunate that no lives depended
on the Xalpa treaty = but lives had nearly been lost at Now Paris. And if the
Xlingons took over Xalpa, the natives could suffer losses - and Kirk would have
causad them.

The Captain protested venemently that had other iives bcen involved, he would
have had to let Spock die, quoting instances where he had ordered his First Officer
into danger, but the prosecution skilfully conveyed its scepticism. Kirk had an
impressive record, and a long one, but perhaps he no longer was functioning at
the peak efficiency reqiired of a Starship Captain. His disregard for orders
could becoms WOrsc...

The day of the plea by the defence arrived and Vilay did his best, emphasising
the value of the First Officer to Starfleet and pointing out that the Klingons
might never discover Xalpa or even be interested in it if they did.

He stretched his defence out as long as possible, but try as he might to delay
proceedings and make his speech as long as possible, Vilay finally had to stop and
the court retired to consider its verdict.

Spock, who had left unobtrusively some time before, came swiftly back and
caught Vilay's arm. "Call the court back guickly - Father is here."

"Bxcellent, Commander!" exclaimed Vilay. A note in the otherwise calm voice
had given him hope, and he ran out to comply.

"Spock?" asked a bewildered Kirk. - "What difference does it make if youx
Father...®™

"He has just returned from Xalpa, Jim. A communications malfunction made 1t
impossible for him to send any messages... I was becoming concerned..."
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"30 that's why... Spock, why did you‘keep such a worry to yourself?"

"Youhad enough to contend with, Jim. However... The court is coming back.
You'll hear what happened." '

Admiral Veitnikov announced, "Captaln Vilay has informed us that Anibassador
Sarek 1s bringing new evidence - "

"Objectionl" exclaimed Perris. "He is an interested party - "

"High Commissioner,” interrupited the Admiral coldly, "are you making insihn-
vations against a Vulean's integrity?"

"No, sir," replied Ferris hastily.

*Any unfounded attack on the ihtegrity of any witness will result in an
immediate dismissal of your case," the Admiral added. "Jo I make myself clear?"

"Yes, sir," replied a subdued Ferris.

. The Vulean Ambassador came in and gave a couple of tapes to Spock, then add-
ressed the court and explained how he had gone to Xalpa in an attempt to salvage
the treaty, which provoked an angry reaction from Ferris. The court ruled him
out of order; and Sarek went on to describe his arrival and talk with the natives
and the tests he had been put through.

"I was placed in front of a screen which showed specific situations one after
another, and I had to give my reaction to each, or a solution if they presented a
problem. The natives were finding out what kind of a person I was.™

"I-was not put through that!" Ferris exclaimed. "They were too offended - "

"That is what they told you, High Commissioner. It was only an excuse. They
were too polite to hurt your feelings and provoke a possible wild reaction on
your part." ’

*T don't understand;" exclaimed Ferris, baffled.

"The day after the tests," sald Sarek, "Klar, the natives' representative,
apologised for having doubted my integrity, and explained how the High Commissioner
had made excuses immediately on his arrival for his delay, and vliolently criticlsed
Captain Kirk's actions, claiming that deliberate refusal on the Captain's part to
obey his orders had caused the late arrival. Klar asked him for full details,
and when they were given, the people of Xalpa were appalled by Ferris' callous-
ness and lack of consideration for the saving of a life. They decided without
hesitation that they wanted nothing to do with a Federation that included people
like High Commissioner Ferris. They hold violence in horror, and feared that he
might be upset enough to attack them had they told him the truth, so they gimply
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said they felt insulted by the delay. It was the easiest solutien. I was able
to show them that the Pederation is made up of many races and individuals, some
better, some worse, but generally peaceful; I was able to quote Captain Kirk's
behaviour as an example - and they have now agreed to negotiate further."

Perris, stunned by Sarek's words, now suddenly came to life, tut his Counsel
forced him to stay seated and silent, and asked, "I presumec, Ambassador, that you
have proof of this."

"I have tapes of the Xalpan discussions," replied Saxek. "In addition, Klar,
the minister for external affairs from Xalpa, came back with me to conclude the
treaty, and is ready to testify if necessary."

"That will not be necessary," stated Faridan, recognising defeat when he saw
it.

"Does the prosecution ccncede that the loss of the treaty by High Commissioner
Ferris carmot be blamed on Captain Kirk?" asked the Admiral.

"Yes, sir," answered Faridan.

"Do you also concede that he was Justified in aoting to save his First
Officer's life?"

"Wes, sir."

"Case dismissed," sald Admiral Vetnikov. "“Ambassador Sgrek, may I offer the
thanks of this court for your 1ntarventlon, and our congratualtions on your
success on Xalpa."

"Thank you, sir."

The court withdrew and Faridan led a dazed Ferris ouﬁ, all the fight knocked
out of him and probably worried about his future carcer in politics.

"Sir," sald Kirk to Sarek, trying to control his feelings, "how can I thank
you?" :

"Captain,' replied the Vulecan in his quiet voice, ™my son is alive. Don't
you think that is thanks enough for me?"

"Logical, I suppose,”" smiled Kirk, "but I won't forget. I would be honoured
to receive you aboard my ship, with your wife, and you can give me more details
abeut Xalpay we are naturally interested.®

The Enterprise crew was very pleased at the outcome of events, and Kirk tried to
indleate that the men should show in their expression of gratitude to Sarek some
reserve; but realising that it was wasted effort, he gave up advising restraint.

And so it was that a Starship with a Humen crew - apart from Spock =~ gave an
enthusiastic reception to a Vulcan Ambassador and his wife and the hangar deck
resounded to the cxy of "Three cheerxs for Sarek!" - a cry everyone responded to
with the utmost enthusiasm. - :

Sarek never told anyone apart from his wife and son that the noise had been
torture to his ear drums! -
S B I o e % A e o e o o
FIRST MOUSE: Well, I flnally got Dx. McCoy trained.
SECOND MCUSE: How so? ' :
FIRST MOUSE: Every time I go through the maze and ring a bell, he glves me
something to eat.

L O A B e
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T0 A FRIFND by mita Oliver

I am not a man of gracious words,
Of wit or repartee,

That is not the man I am.

I am Jim, and you Know me.

But I thought that I would try

To express my thanks in rhyme,

For kind thoughts deserve kind words,
And they'll receive them this one time.
I am a man of action, '
Force, strategy and mind,

Honest, I think. At least,

T hope that's what you find.

My tongue is still and silent,

It cannot find the words,

So I put an anxious pen to pager

8o they may yet, some day, be heard.
So my pen is put to task

To speak it out this way.

Please, please don't doubt the truth
In all T write today.

So when I say 'Thank youl'

Believe me, it is meant,

For they mean much to thils man,
Those moments heaven sent.
'Gratitude and thanks for vwhat?!

I can hear you ask =~ 7
Or can you guess the thoughts that lmrk
Behind this Captain's mask?

Thank you...for all the years

Is what I wish to say,

A1l the years I've suffered, learned,
Struggled through, until today.
Thanks must be sald as well

For the moments very small,

Of grief or sadness, love or jJoy,

I thank you for them all.

Thank you, 1 repeat,
- Por just being there with ne,
Landing an arm in strength,

Or shoulder, strong in plty.

The back to share the burden,

Heart, beating with my own.

I am a comsander, I rule,

I deeree, so I'm always alone.

There have been many times,

Times when I have hated this -
Hated playing God with lives,

ind dealing death's immortal kiss,
There are times I often forget,
Hidden tension beneath our success,
The times that I have failedy

But they're important none-the—-less.
Always. Constant, You were there,
Never once did you depart,

The arm, the shoulder, the back =~
But most of .all, the heart..

I've bheen known by many names

From 'Him' to 'The Thousandth Man',
But the title that you know me by
Is a title that warms this Captain.
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You chose to call me friend, and I,

No poet or artist, can ever express
Just how much that knowledge

Can f£ill me with happiness.

So as simply as I can,

In bold words which are true,

T thank you for your friendship,

And give my thanks to you.

'But which friend?' do I hear you ask,
'Is it I, or him, or me?'

Questlions, all deserving answera,

A8 to who my friend can be.

But this message is for two,

For my friend is not one man.

Both mean vexry much to me,

Please believe that if you can.

This is not between, but to each of you,
You know, each of youithe other one,

But I don't think you'll ever know

How necessary your friendship has become,
This Captain, alone as he rules,

Steps down now from his chair,

To thank you for the friendship he grasps,
When command is too much 1o beax.

F e

- DEAR DIARY.,. by Lorrainc Goodison
Dear Diary.

It sounds stupld T know, but that's what I feel I nced tonight, a substitute
thing I can talk at., No discussions, no whys ¢r wherefores...just talk. Besides,
'Dear Personal Log' sounds even more stupid, and I want to think this out while I
can., _

‘Now, where to start? Why did I start speaking anyway? Who started this?

Stupld question, Christine. Who else but Spock? God, I could do with a little of
his control... I guess in a way though, I've followed his example a little. Cut
- off outside stimuli, avoid digging deep into personal feelings, keep it light and
anthorative and end up lonely as hell,

Yesterday I saw him for the first time in almost three years. I know I gave him
an idiotic girly grin, I know I did. That did nothing to help him either. Stupid.
ALl those feelings, those dreams I once e had ~- where did they all go? '

Tou. know, diary, I can practically pin-point exactly when ny 'feelings' for Spock
evaporated. I cannot believe I lived for years in the blithe assumption that I
loved him - that I would give anything for a single response of SOme kind. Hal

I would have run a mile if he had...

Funmy how realisation hits you like this. Leonard would say my '1ove' for Spock was
an emotional crutch. Safe. Secure in the knowledge that as long as I pursued him I
would never get hurt., Little lovesick Christine... I wonder what they a1l thought
of me while I ran around making a fool of myself?

It's getting late. I have veports to make up, my hair to wash. Another dey in the
life of Dr. Ghapel... Iila, I envy you. ‘

Everything so simple, so right. A puzzle fitting together. That doesn't make
sense. Scratch it, erase irrelevant data.. Dr. Chapel never goes mushy on herself.

Goodnight diary. I wdn't‘put a date on this = I'll remember When I said it. Back
to work now -~ be professional. Goodnight young lovers =~ wherever you are.

Goddam crape..
A
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THE PSYCHE by Rite Oliver

The subdued lighting of the Captain's quarters lent the room a warm and
friendly atmosphere that seemed to capture the mood of the two men sharing an off-
duty moment.

For several hours James Kirk, Captain of the Starship Enterprise, and his
chief medieal officer, Leonard McCoy, had been discussing plans for recelving
delegates from (astellan II. The delegates .were a cosmopclitan mixture halling
from all parts of the galaxy, but all had one thing in common: medicine.

McCoy explained with enthusiasm that the delegates were meeting together with
an aim to share thelr medical knowledge and that whilst their stay upon the
Enterprise lasted, their talks would continue.

The two men had talked earncstly of the plans for the following day, but now,
aided by friendly and not ungenerous administrations of McCoy's favourite beverage,
the conversation had turned to much more informal lines. They argued amiably on
all sorts of trivial matters but realising that neither would concede any argument,
the two men leaned back in thelr chairs silently declaring a truce.

"Do you know, Jim," said McCoy thoughtfully, "I am quite looking forward to
tomorrow. "

James Kirk looked up with a start. “What's this? I never thought I would
hear those words from your lips, not when you had to entertain a party of . -
delegates."

"fhy, but as I said before, this party is a bit different...and...”" *the
doctor seemed to stall, then summon up the right words. "...Just a little bit
gpeclal.®

"Oh? Tell me," said Kirk, prompting, sensing the mcod changing within McCoy.

" "iell, this bunch of medical techs come from all over the place, but one of
them, Just one, is Human and rather special.”

"I don't wish to seem inguisitive, bute..." The Captain looked at the doctor,
whose face sald more than words ever could, 'Oh, no?' Kirk went on unabashed.
"This Human, is he just special or special to you?"

"Since 1'Mm...in a decldedly good mood I'11l tell you., The delegate I speak of
is a woman, Suw., A charming woman I've met before and one whom I like very much."
He leaned forward impulsively, closing the gap between himself and the Captain
sonsiderably. "She's a lovely woman, Jim, kind and happy...and once she helped me
through a bad stage in my 1ife. But all that apart, she has the most wondexrful
- gift., She is a Psyche..." He paused for an instant, then carried guickly on.

"o leok at her you wouldn't know it, she carries her gift with all modesty and
does not readily reveal what she is. But she is what she is; a lovely woman."

He stopped and waited for Kirk to speak. It took some moments for Kirk to
gather the words together. His friend had spoken with so much passion in his
voice, s0 much... What could he call it? Love? What could he, James Kirk, say
now that would not lessen his friend's enthusiasm? There seemed to be no words
to express all he wanted to say, so trusting his luck to simplicity, he asked.

"You like her?" It was as huch a statement as a question. His friend looked
serious for a moment before he continued again to smile.

"Yes, T like her, Jim. When you meet her you'll see whyvs..and that isn't a
totally biased view, either." He stopped and smiled at Xirk, who looked at him
quizzically. "Maybe you're right, Jim, maybe I am more involved than an old
country doctor like myself ought to be,.but I feel for her, Jim. I feel such an
empathy with her that perhaps it's... Oh, I don't know, Jim, it's just when I
think of her and the power in heri.." The doctor's voice trailed and he slumped
back inté his chair, a look of confusion on his fack. His thoughts were broken
by the Captain's wvolce;
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"Boneg, before.I go mad wondering, tell me what a Psyche is! You say she has
great power -~ as what?"

, "As a healer, Jim." The doctor went on eag@rly. "She can cure any illness
you care %o mention, notrinjuries like fractures but real diseases. She is the
only Human Psyche I've ever heard of, but all the same,-she has only to lay her
hands on a man ~ or woman - for him to be cured, whatever is wrong with him."

"How, Bones?" asked the Captain quickly. "I mean, if there are such miracle
workers, why do we still need doctors? Why don't they heal everyone?"

"Because they are so few, Jim. " MeCoy's volice was suddenly filled with a
passion that Jim Kirk did not think that he had ever heard before. "There are so
few of them in the whole Universe that you could count them all on your fingers
and toes! (et Spock to compute the ratio of patients to Psyches - he'd enjoy that,
the great amgumentative lump of organic circultry?!"

"But Bones, I mMean, how do they do 147"

"I don't know, Jim, and truth to tell, neither do they! They just touch and
cure." He paused. "But if you put one in front of a medical seanner, they'll
register every disease known to man. They reglster as living dead.™

"Fascinabing!"
"Oh, don't you startit

The Captain looked taken aback at his friend's outburst. "Start what?" he
asked innocently.

"'Fascinating', 'logical', all taht! You almost sounded like Spock."

James Kirk laughed outright at the insanity of the statement. "Oh, that'll
never happen, Bones, at least I hope not. Now come one, we really ought to see
about getting some rest, otherwise we'll be inuo fit state to see your lady-~love
tomorrow. "

The doctor had been cr0531ng the room but at the Captain's words he stopped
and turned, staring at Kirk's face. fThe Captain tried to apologise. "I'm sorry,
Bones, I didn't mean ‘to make light of... I didn't intend to say that..." Kirk was
still stammering uncertainly as the doctor placed a hand on his shoulder, a strange
look of realisation = or at least a kind of sudden understanding - on his face.

"That's all right, Jim, don't apologise. We almost came that close once, but
her gift..." His volce trailed thoughtfully off, but then he brightened immed-
iately. "Geodnight, Jim. Thanks for your company!"

With that the Dcotor took leave of his friend to prepare for sleep and the
following day.

The next day dawned as it always did, with nothing obvious to make it special,
nothing to make it worthy of Leonard McCoy taking more than normal care over his
ttilet, other than the fact that they were in orbit over Castellan II.

Soon the delegates were welcomed aboard by the Captain, who was immediately
almost brushed aside by the doetor. Kirk and Spock stood back and could only
watch with some amusement as the amlable MeCoy hustled the group of delegates away
to ‘*his' conference.

The welcome had been a formal affair, cdrried out following rules of protocol,
the origins of which had been lost in history. But there had been one touch of
sheer informality that made the Captain smile and caused his Vulcan first offlccr
to quirk an eyebrow in surprise. .

When the forms of the visitors had at last materialised on board, a warm and
touching smile crossed the face of the only woman there. The smile, open as it
was, was meant for only one person, and Dr. McCoy returned it readily. The occas-
ion proceeded along customary lines thereafter while the doctor greeted each
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delegate in turn, shaking each hand oxr limb in turn; however, when he greeted
the woman they Just stood facing one ancother for several moments until he took
her hand with the gentlemzss of a very old, very good friend.

- "Welcome aboard, Suw." He fell silent for a moment, then carried on. "It's
so good to wwe you again." It was not his words but the tone in his voice that
seemed to melt the features of the delegate. A radiant smile crossed hexr face
and a light of gladness shone in her eyes as she looked up at him from her short
height.

The doctor further destroyed convention when he placed the woman's axm with=
in his own and requested the delegates to follow him.

The v131t1ng party and MeCoy left, leaving Kirk and Spock alone. The Vulcan
raised a quizzical brow. "They seem to know one another, Cgptain.”

"An understatément, Mr. Spock. They seem to know one another gquite well.
McCoy told me last night that he and she are old friends - apparently it goes back
some years into Bonesg' past.”

E

"Most fortultous, I am sure, Captéin.“.

"Yes., Bones seemed...well, involved."

"Yes, Captain."

"I think our gocd friend Dr. McCoy is on the edge of something very deep.”
"We can only hope it is as lasting as it is deep, Captain.®

This time it was the Captain's turn to raise an eyebrow at his friend's
unexpected understanding and small trace of concern.

"He desirves her a great deal; she is bound o him in a way, through his love
of medicine." The Vulecan looked questioningly; - Kirk explained. "che is a
'Payche', apparently, though what that is, I'm still not sure.”

"Pascinating," said the Vulcan, as Kirk half knew he would., "I had not
kncwn that there were Human Psyches."

"There aren't ~ at least, there's only one, and Suw's it."
"Loglcals This really is most fascinating.® '

The Captaln and the First Officer left the transporter room and made thélr
way to the bridge to return to duty. They walked slowly, deep in conversation.

"Can these Psyches cure anything, Spock?* :
vAnparently, Captain. No limit has yet been found for them."

The Captain shook his head in wonder. "No 1limit! They Just go on healing?
For ever?"

"No, Captaln, like all of us they eventually die. They can perform many
thousands of .cures during their time alive, though. No record has ever been kepi
8o it could be one or ten thousand cures. I would imagine, though, that what and
how often they are called on to;heal would affect their lifespans.™

"How, Spock?"

"One would expoct that 1f they treated only minor ailments, that they would
have the capacity for many cures, but if they are called uporn:.to cure more dahger=
ous, or more advanced diseases, their capacity would be dimindshed.”

 As they stepped into the 1ift the Captain paused to request thelr destinat~
ion, but then continued thoughtfully, "I see, so they do have a limited power.
What do they do when thelr power 1g finished?"
"They die, Captain.“

They eméiged onto the bridge. Kirk paused before g01ng to the command chalr
to finish the conversation. "They die?"
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"At the precise moment of the etre, Captain, as 1f they forfeit the last ounce
of their life for that of their patient. I only speculate, Captain, but I imagine
that thelr power may be of this mould: they give life force and withdraw the
disease., Most fascinating.”

"Most, horrific, I would have said. To cure someone of some dreadful disease
only to drop down deadl® '

"It is not so dramatic as that, Gaptain. Pgyches know when they have only
enough power left to effect one cure; it is a universally recognised law that
the Psyche has the right to choose when and to whom they shall give their final
cure, even 1f it means that people die through their r:fusal to cure."

The Captain moved to seat himself in the command chair; Spock stood beside
him. Kirk looked thoughtfully at his Firct Officer. "I suppose that is only
falr, After all, if you hold the key to the end of your 1ife you should be able
to say where and when you are to die."

. Spock said nothing. A very slight nod of his head was Kirk's only reply
before he leaned back to give his orders.

"Take us out of orbit, Mr. Sulu."

As the planet slid from the edge of the screen the doctor was busy in the
conference suite. There he talked and introduced others who did the same, until
mich had been said, learned and understood.

The delegates fell in easily together, bhound together by their common know-
ledge and love of medicine., But as much as each of them realised that the most
desirable path for them to take was to share multi-fold knowledge, they each knew
that they had to bear in mind the politics of others. No matter how much they
wished to share, they all knew it was unobtalnable, a fool's notlon, for although
all were from member races of the Federation, thelr political superiors in many
cases wished to retain some knowledge for the sake of their own planots import—
ance. But what they had started, there would be more; thus the union of medical
minds would grow and would perhaps lead them ¢ the day when the power of -
medicine was greater than the power of politics.

Later, when each delegate was housed in his respective quarters, the doctor
gave his hogeful report to the Captain.

"It's going well, Jim. 8o much is being shared, so many views being under=
stoods I'm g0 glad I'm part of it. I mean, I theorgtlcally have no right to be
part of their discussions, after all, Earth is well represented without me."

"Just = 'interested onlooker', right?"

"Right} I'm lucky, Jim, there's a million ship's doctors who'd give their
right arms to have protocol's right to listen in. Think of the knowledge we gain,
as much as we can teach the smaller races, Wwe can learn in txiplicate from others."
The doctor turned his eager eyes on Spock who listened with interest. "“Today,
Spock, I heard some things that could be revolutionary. Of course, they were only
hinted at, but what I heard taught me that we are but children playing with
medicine when we compare ourselves with others..." MeCoy's speech wasg broken off
as a fourth person entered the room., Standing unsure and a little embarrassed was
the woman delegate; dressed in a gown of fine blue, she seemed, to the men, as a
decoration to the room.

"Oh, I'm sorry, Leonard. I was told you were in here, I didn't realise you
were working. I'm sorry, I'll go."

The Captaiﬁ, who had risen to his feet on her enﬁry, spoke up for the others.
"You'll do no such thing. Come and chaer us up. It is well past time for us to
stop talking of duty and work. - Perhaps you will join us in a little refreshment?"

The woman crossed the room and seated herself in the chair that Spock held
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ready for her. She accepted warmly the beverage of'fered her and commented on the
fact that the Vulecan did not join thems ‘ :

"Our friend here is almost teetotal, he doesn! t drink, he doesn't swear - I'm
at a loss to know what his vices are." McCoy raised his glass to Spock and beamed
at him across the amber liquid.

"I'm sure, Leonard, that Mr. Spoek has no vices - at least, none that we would
wish to reproach him for." :

_ Ir the short moments that the woman had been in the room, the Capiain decided
he liked her and also that the Vulcan was not impervious to her charm. You could
not help but waim to her grace, her so feminine of manners and her disarming smile

could only lead to friendship. He could well understand why MeCoy was so enam=
oured by hery however old the acquaintance was she could not be easy to forget.
The conversation drifted along pleasant and informal lines for a time, with both
Kirk and Spock noting how easy McCoy and Suw were in each other's company, how
easily they spoke together and understood without having to speak. They noticed,
perhaps Spock more than Kirk, how often their hands touched, how often they laughed
together and how they accepted it as natural. The couple were well matched, well
humoured, caring, happy, bound inseperably by medicine and perhaps by an unrecog-
nised love,

The evening grew late and Megey offered to escort Suw to her quarters, leaving
Kirk and Spock alone. The two men sat sllent for some while, trying and rejecting
the words they each wished to say of thelr friend. It was Kirk who spoke first.

"I'm happy for him - he has found something fine."
"Indeed, Captain. It will be good for him."

- The Captain leaned lazily back in his chalr and gazed across at his friend.
*L can -understand how he 1s enamoured by her. He sald how lovely I would find
her, and he was wight. A charming lady."™ The (aptain raised his glass to the
door., "Do you find it strange, Spock, that our friend should find himself some
happiness...perhaps love, even?"

"Rot 'strange',.Captain. Just..rather diécbncerting."

With no words, the Captain questioned his Flrst Officer. Spock went on. "I
find it off-putting to know a totally amiable Dr. McCoy. It is so unusual that T
am tempted to call it umnatural.” '

. The Captain laughed and motioned Spock to join him as he stood to leave the
room. "Don't worry, Spock., I'm sure Bones will return to his normal argument-—
ative self. Not even love could change him that much."

"Indeed, Captain,"” replied Spock.

The Captain smiled to himself at how his two friends both regarded the other
as argumentative, but never themselves.

"Captain 2" Spock asked as he caught the smile that lingered on Kirk's face.
But Jim Kirk assured him it was nothing, and the two parted, one to his quarters
and one to return to duty, but both sharing thoughts of their mutual friend, both
pleased and both a little concerned.

The lights on the bridge were dimmed for evening, the room was guiset. Night
reliefs for Uhura, Sulu and Chekov silently and conscientiously went about their
duties, leaving Spock free with his own thoughts. For all thelr feuds and sallies,
which everyone saw throtigh, Spock hoped for happiness for his friend. 3But some-
thing in his Vulecan self would not let him believe that love would come easily.
Somehow the Vulean understood the difficulties that would arise when so-mortal
man would combine with such a gifted god-like woman., His logical mind computed
the pros and cons and could come to no satlisfactory conclusion,

There was a stage somewhere between joining and parting that seemed to fit
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McCoy and Suw, but it would fraught with unhabpiness. The Vulcan felt that his
friend deserved and needed more than that. :

However, his thought wexe stilled by a report from one of the duty crewmen.
"A strange form upon the screen, Mr. Spock."
"Sensors say 1t is a large energy mass... Sir! It is accelerating:™

Spock's body shifted into tenseness.as he gave his orders, still the crewman's
voice recoxded the force's approach. Even as Spock ordered evasive action he knew
that they could not outrun it., There was to e no evasion - they must encounter
it. Hope that the deflector shields could combat the energy field filled three
other minds as well as Spock's,

Nearer and nearexr the field approached, filling the viewscreen with a pink
opalescent haze that danced alive with bursts of light and energy. The erew
mémbers on the bridge could only sit and watch whilst wailting expectantly for the
impact that was to come as they rode out the field. Nearer and brighter it
reached until it seemed to enter the ship through the viewscreen. The ship began
to shudder roughly and uncontrollakiy until with one final climactic shake the
field passed. Crewmen all over the ship, unaware of the approaching force field,
haxdly had -time to respond to the yellow alert before they were thrown to the
floor. People were hurled from their beds, others tumbled down ladders, others
grasped rallings, anything that would support them, until the ship grew calm and
the disruption ceased,

Spock was inspecting damage reports and listening to. the report from the
sensox station when hls Captain's volce reached him. "Spock, what on earth was
that?"

"That, Captain, was the result of our passing through an extremely powerful
energy field caused, I believe, by the combined forces of..."

"L don't care how it was caused, I want to know what it has done to us!"

The Vulcan looked at the communications officer, still receiving damage
Beports. She shook her head in a relieved negative. Spock went on, "As yet we
have no reports of damage to the ship, though I imagine Dr. McCoy will be busy
for an hour or two whilst he tends breaks and bruises,®

When the Captain spoke again there was veproof in his voice. "I'm coming to
the bridge.” :

Spock walted and vacated the command chair as soon as his Captain stepped
onto the bridge.

"ihy was no sufficient warning given?®

"I gave the yellow alert as goon as T reCOgnised that the force might be
hazardous, but there was no timeé for s further alert before it engaged us."

The Gapfain's face was hard and stony. "What were you doing, Spock - wers
you asleep?™ Kirk's volce was low and strained.

"No, Captain, I can assure you I wag fully alert." Spock's voice held no
feeling or intonation, but Kirk wondered if he only imagined the reproach it
seemed to contain. Suddenly feeling guilty, he wanted to erase his angry renarks.

"I'm sure of ﬁhat, Spock. But how did you not see it coming?”
"As soon as our sensors touched it, it began to accelerate towards us.™

"Report from sickbay, Captain.™ In response to the statement from the
communications officer, Kirk flicked a switch on the arm of his chair to hear
the anxicus volce of McCoy.

"Mr. Bpooly can you come to sickbay immediately?™

"Kirk here. He's on his way." Kirk motioned Spock to go. "What's the
natter, Bones?"
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The men at the other end of the speaker sounded tired and worried when he
replied, "It's Christine, Nurse Chapel. Shet's trapped in the lab., We need some-
one to free her. Isn't it typical that when we have a crisis, 1t's the nurse that
gets hurt."

"I'11l clear up here, Bones, and then I'll come along. Perhaps I can help.”
"Thanks, Jim," replied the harassed doctor before signing off.

Spock entered sickbay and was a little surprised at the number of people fill-
ing the small entrance. Several were clutching arms orxr hands and some had small
trails of blood seeping from thier bodies.

"TS SPOCK HERE YET?" bellowed a voice, which received a quiet and calm reply.
"Yes, I am hexe, Doctor._ How may I be of assistance?"

"Thank goodness. It's Christine, Spock, she's in there. She's trapped by
one of the delegates' cases of equipment. It must have broken from its restrain-
ers during that storm or whatever." Spock stood in the doorway of a small supply
room beside McCoy. "As you can see, thererg only room for one man, but it Wlll
take the strength of two Humans to shift that thing."

Nodding his understanding, Spock eased himself into the cluttered room and
placed his hands on the heavy equipment~filled case., Slowly the crate began to
move, very slowly. The Vulcan's great strength moved it with apparent ease, but
the doctor could see slight tell-tale signs of the great effort it cost even the
Vulcan. The knuckles of his large hands were whitening and the tendons in his
neck stood out like iron cords. The doctor revised his first estimationy it
would probably have taken the strength of three or even four Humans. Eventually
the case was returned to its original position and the immediate danger to the
nurse was averted.

‘Spock bent and lifted the form of the nurse into his arms. .Mccoy hovered
nervously in the dooxrway, wanting to enter and check her, afraid of getting in
Spock's way.

"Is she all right, Spock?"

"I shall leave that to you to decide, Doctor. I hesitate to pass a medical
Judgement in your presence, but it is apparent that Miss Cahpel has cut her hand.”

As he carried the 1limp form to one of the noarby beds, the doctor was already
examining the cut hand.

"Tt's a nasty cut, Spock, but nothing too serious. Put her down here, I1'11l
see to it." .

"How's it going, Bones?" asked the Captain who had just entered., But the
commanding officer remained unanswered. The doctor was bent over the form of his
nurse, his eyes taking in the readings that his instruments gave him. When he
finally spoke it was not to the Captaln but to Spock, and his voice was stralned
and guarded.

nSpock get those people out of here. Only the badly hurt may stay. I don't
care what you tell them, just get them ocut." ‘

Without question, the Vulecan went to caryy out his orders.

"“What is it, Bones?" came the Captaln s amxious voice. The doctor turned
and looked earnestly at thls friend,

"I don't know, Jim, but accord:l.nb to my readings, she lS to all intents and
purposes dying."

YDying?™

"Yes, 1 don't understand it either. The readings give every cause 1o
suggest... " A light scemed to dawn in McCoy's e¢yes and he rushed into the supply
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room, On the floor amldst thé nurse's blood were the crystal remains of a
broken medicine phial. He looked &t it, then all but staggered from the room,
to stand by his nurse's bed, hls face a mask of helplessness. 'Damn!" He beat
his fist onto the bed, The still figure did not move. '

"Bones, what is 1t?" dehmanded the Captain, swinging the doctor round to face
him. ' ‘
McCoy's answer was a statement of the bare facts. “Christine was labelling
a flask for one of the delegates, Just one of the standard medicines of an alien
race prescribed about as often as I'd prescribe aspirim. Nothing dramatic about
that except. that it happens to be deadly to Humans. I assume that when the ship
lurched, she was knocked down, the bottle-broke and she cut herself. End of
story. End of nurse." He slammed his fist again down onto the bed. "“There's
nothing I can do, Jim, except stand here and watch her die.” fThe doctor's voice
rose until the Captain thought him about to panic, but the rage passed and th@
doctor relaxed to stand over Christine's bed,

"Bones?" The doctor gave no reply. "Bones, what of Suw? Gan t she help?™
Kirk saa the doctor's back stiffen as he realised the possibility of help.

"Yos, Suwl™ The doctor swept across the room, almost knocking Spock down in
his haste. Moments later he re-entered with the Psyche.

"30 you see, Suw, I need your help. There's nothing T can do, otherW1se
I wouldn't ask you." The doctor's volce was urgent, almost pleadlng for the help
of thé so familiar yet so strange healer. "You can help, can't you? Your power
does extend to things such as this, doesntt 1t?v

Buddenly the woman looked very unhappy and afraid. She seemed to shrink
back from the doctor's hand that beggingly held her own. The doctor looked
directly into her ayes, "You'll cure her, won't you, Suw?"

"Mio." The volee was breathless and timid.

"What do you mean?" The disbelief grew in his voice and hils friends watched
as they saw through familiar eyes the way in which his anger grew. "What do you
mean - 'No', Suw?"

The woman pulled away, afraid. "No. No, not yet."

"Not yet?" The doctor almost yelled the words. "Not yot7 Later may be tco
late! What's got 1nto you, Suw? She's d¥ing, Suw, she needs your help."

"Leonard!"™ The woman's fear was replaced with ho small amount of anger. "I
am not ready. I cannot Just cure, I have to get myself ready, prepare. Now
please let me go; I must prepare.” The woman rushed from the room, hardly heedw
ing MeCoy's apology.

It was a short while later that the woman sought and entered Spock's quarters.
As the door swished shut behind her she sighed as she found the Vulcan sitting
quletly at his desk. She stood silent for a few moments, pale and.drawn, and
Spock noticed how unwell she scemed.

"Mr. Spock, I have come to requost, your help.”

The Vulcan merely raised an eyebrow and drew a chalr out for her. The Psyche
sank gratefully into the offered seat.

"You may find it strange that I should come to you, Spock, for help, but of
all the people on this ship you are perhaps the best qualified to understand." She
paused. "Although your face 1s a mask of non~emotion, Spock, several times I have
seen exprassions on your face that I can only describe as...well...feelings." The
Vulcan's face remained expressionless as the woman went on. "Compassion, Spock,
as though you realise how fated my love is,"

The lovely face showed nothing of its charming smile, gone was the galety;
instead there was grief and emotional pain. Spock, unused to feelings as he was,
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could still understand and syrpathise with her pain. He recognised it and was
thus half way to feeling for her.

"You, Spock, understand because you too have felt the forbidden taste of
love." The First Officer made to speak but was given no opportunity. "I mean
no disrespect to you, Spock, but you have known love, have you not? We are alike,
you and I, able to feel but forbidden to show it; you because of the path of
your birthright, and I, allowed no right to love because of an aceident of birth.
We have both tasted love when we have no business knowing the slightest emotion."

The Vulecan listened quietly’then spoke. "But you are a Human woman."

A very faint smile crossed the woman's face. "Yes, I am a woman, a Human
womans Bub first of all, I am a Psyche. After that, nothing counts. Imagine,
of what use is a Psyche with a husband? She would waste cure after cure on hinm
just to keep him at her side! It is naive, Spock, to think that I am a normal
Human woman. By some quirk of fate I belong to the whole Universe., Everyone has
a claim on me, yet no-one can dictate to me, least of all myself." The woman
paused, her eyes shining with unwept tears. "You can understand, Spock, how my
love for Leonard is futile, and will come to nothing., For all that, I want you
to help-him, to sase the pain that I will cause him."

The Vulcan raised an eyebrow in gquestion, and stecpled his hands before him
in thought. "You wish me-to tell him this, that your love is fated, that you no
longer wish to pursue it? Would it not come better from your own lips?"

She asat still, her eyes downcast. "No, Spock. I want you to help him, to
help him to cope. To explain to him that my last cure...was my penultimate.™

Her words dropped stonily into the alr between them. 8Spock did not move.
"This time you will die." It was not a question but a statement of fact.
“Yes, Spock. I shall die.®

"You are very young."

"Perhaps. That will make it all the harder for Leonard to understand, I
suppose I gave my help too readily, perhaps I am not as strong as other Psyches,
I don't know. T only know that this will be my last cure, my last act of life."
She grasped the Vulcan's hands between hex own. "You understand, don't you, how
only you can help? How only you have the strength to help him recover himself.
Flease don't fail him, Spock = when I make this cure, he will nced you."

"You mugt remember, Suw, you have the right to refuse."

"Do I? Do I really? I can't ignore Christine lying there. I must help.
But if T did refuse, what would I have then?" Slow tears traced glittering paths
down her cheeks as she continued. "If I refuse, I shall lose Christine and
Lecnard because he will hate me. You saw his anger; how quickly that could turn
to hate. Oh, I would have the rest of my life before me, but nothing to live for,
But 1f T do cure, I shall save Christine. T shall still lose Leonaxd because I
shall die, but at least I shall still have his love.. So you see, Spock, I really
have no cholce. The decision is almost non-existent. How can T refuse?"

"It is your right.®

"It is all very well beling 'my right', but who will understand?" Suw sank
back into her chair, exhaustion on her face. Spock looked unguardedly at her foxr
a moment, a feellng just short of pity £illing him, a sadness for her and for his
friend. Much sadness.

"Do you not think you would make it easler for the doctor if you told him?"

Suw leaned forward in her chair, something very much like fear in her face.
"No. WNever. That would put most of the decision onto him. Although the decision
to curc is almost negligible, I might as well make it on my own." She calmed a
little and carried on, much softer. "It would be unfalr to place such a thing on
Leonard =~ Christine's 1life, or mine. How could he cope? It is not right.”
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Spock stood, looking down on the tawny head of the woman., ™I am...grateful...
that you came to me for help. I give you ny word that I shall help McCoy in every
way ‘that I can or that he will let me. I hope your trust in my ability is
Justified,”

Very subtly hils volce changed as he looked at the woman's bowed shoulders.
It became yet softer, yet more gentle, mellow. "You said that you had to prepars
yourself. should you perhaps try to continue that?"

The woman never moved except to 1ift her head to look at him, tears flowing
freely from her eyes. She choked out the words. "How do I do that, Spock? How
do I preparc to die?"

Spock stood silent, watching her head shake with sobbing as she cradled it
in hexr hands, carefully insure, even to himself, of what he was about to do as he
placed a hand upon her shoulder and then knelt beside her. Fo eased her hands
from her face. :

"How can 1, a living man, tell you that? It does not somehow seen fitting.
But perhaps one prepares for death by facing the reasons for it. You are to die
because it is the ultimate design of your life; also you chose to die because in
this way you will retain Leonard McCoy's love. Think of that. Think of your love
for him..."

It was a very different Suw and Spock that entered sickbay to stand by
Christine Chapel's bed. Spock stood silently by, motionless, but anyone who knew
him that cared to notice might have seen the small flicker of concern in his
eyes. :

Suw stood radiant, almost elated. Love unrivalled emanated from her. She
had accepted what was to come and could look lovingly at Dr. MeCoy, who stood
at the other side of the bed, anxiety clearly showing on his face. Every few
moments he stole a glance at Suw and smiled reassuringly, apologetically.

Christine's face was peaceful. Suw looked at the pretiy face and smiled.
"L hope I can help you, Christine. I do S0 hope."

And she did. The gentle heart of the woman went out to the still form on
the bed. Hexr whole being was filled with the desire to help the other woman.
Perhaps thls was the secret of her power -~ wanting &o much to cure and believing
it was possible.

Tenderly she laid her right hand upon Christine's forehead. She smoothed
the nurse’s halr sway from her eyes and took Christine's left hand in hers., For
some moments she stood thus, then as Christine's 1ife readings surged, she closed
her eyes, a mask of concentration on her face, her hand gripping Christine's harder.
Steadily the faint life readings grew until the beat of Christine's heart seemed
to fill the room. The Psyche trembled, breathing both fast and shallow. Then
calp seemed to descend on the two women. ‘The nurse opened her eyes, recognition
on her face whilst Suw removed her hands from her body, a look of tiredness and
rellef on her pleasant featurcs. -

The Captain and the doctor both moved to the nurse's bed; occupied with
greetings and questions they did not nobice the Psyche fall softly into the arms
of the Vulean. . :

Carefully, Spock lifted the woman into his arms and lald her onto the
adjacent bed. The moment he had been walting for had come and passed. It only
remained for him to fulfil his promise of helping MeCoy. Softly the Vulecan spoke,
his back to the -three rejoicing fisures.

"Doctor.”

There was no reply until he repeated his word with a xarely heard tone of
urgency. "Doctorl"

- McCoy turned and saw only the form of his beloved Suw lying upon the bed.




Anxiety washed all other thoughts from his mind.

"Suw!" He moved quickly to the bed. ™"What happened, Spock? Vhat is the
matter?" : :

Yith no expression in his voice, *he Vulecan replied, "She is dead, Doctor,®

Horror crossed the doctorrs face as he realised the potential truth of the
words, words that echoed his own thoughts as his expert eyes glanced at the panel
above the bed. »

"She can't be deadi! What do you know? I'm the doctor herel" Panic seemed
te fill his voice, "She can't be dead.”

The Vulecan placed his hand upon his friend's arm. His volce was commandings
"She is dead, Bones., There'is nothing you can do,"

The unfamiliar contact and the use of his Captain's affectionate name seemed
to bring the doctor round. Disbellef mow filled his face as he questioned Spock
with his eyes. "How can she be dead? Why?"

The Vulecan had to anawer. He looked deep into his friend's eyes. Suddenly he
was consumed with pity for this man before him. Humans were so frail; why were
they cursed with the added torture of emotions? He had chosen, earlier in his
1ife, to follow the harder Vulcan way, thus contact and expressed emotions were
abhorrent to him., Yet as he looked at his friend he saw only the bewllderment and
pain behind the grief that filled McCoy's eyes. Why should his friend suffer? He
supplied his own answer. Because he loved. It seemed it would always be thus.

The doctor leaned against the bed, clasping her hand in his. He hardly heaxrd
the Vulcan as he spoke.

"Dootor, . Suw caﬁe to me for help., She asked me to expla&nlto you, I gaid I
would. When you feel you are ready, I will be here and I will try."

James Kirk and Christine Chapel waitcd silently as they watched the tall Vulcan
gpeak so softly and caringly. WNever before had the Vulecan extended such tendermess,
such closeness, to the doctor alone, They had shared grief and concern before over
others, Kirk more often than most, but this was between them alone. It was rare,
it was touching.

The Vulea moved away with no further gesture or words. As he reached the
door the doctor’s volce reached his ears.

"Spocks s« " The doctor's volce cracked, too full of pain to remain strong.

-




"hy?" He cast his eyes

remembering all the woman had - -said,
"Because she loved you." He paused slightly.

37
on the form of the lovely Suw,

The Vulcan stood a moment,

Finally, he spoke, barely a whisper.
"she wanted your love..." His

gaze locked with that of the doctor.

"o sMore than she wanted 1life,.”

He turned slowly with the weight of his sympathy bow1ng his head, 1eav1ng the
doctor alone with his grief,
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GUESTIONS by Lorraine Goodison .

Why did you do it?

You had your reasons. That
is not a logical answer,

Wny did ycu put your 1ife on

the line, risk your future,
for one man fron your past?

Why didn't you tell me? I
would have understood.

I'n sorry.

I did not trust you., You
asked me for help, and I
condemned you to death.

Duty.
Sometimes I hate 1t.

But what if things had
gone differently?
What :.Lf- ) . .

What you did...it was
very Human. It was

illogical to wisk your 1if¢

for another's happiness.

Would you do it again?-
For another? =

It was a Human, emotional

~thing to do.

You're learning.

I had my reasons.

No;

I do not feel I did so.
Wokld you?

There is no reascn for sorrow.

You were doing your duty as my
Captain and Judge.

There is no need.

"We both know what transpired.
‘That is enough.

It Was...necessary.

L)

Yes.

I concur.

I have a good teacher.

-+-i-+4—i—H—i-H-H-l—++++

KIRK:
law. Aren t you

HARRY MUDD: No, Captain.
convictions.

ashamed of yourself9

ngry, you've been convicted ten tines for offences against Federation

I don t belicve a4 man should be ashamed of his



38

CIOUDLESS CLIMES AND STARRY SKIES by Therese Holmes

Lieutenant Junior Grade Sinead Durrell came slowly to wakefulness. A nolae
she could not immediately place pattered insistently in her head. The noise was
famillar and incongruous - and it had wakened her up. Suddenly she sat up in bed,
fully alert with the shock of mecognition. Soneone was taking a shower in her
bathroom, '

For fully ten seconds she sat listening. Then she climbed cut of bed and
crept silently from the sleeping guarters determined to catch the intruder even
if it was the Captain himself. She was all for practical jokes, but there was a
1imit!?

The door to the bathroom was closed and clearly framed by a thin shaft of
lights As she appraoched, the noise of the shower diminished rapldly and ceased,
and a second later the light winked out. She stecd triumphantly in the darkness,
waiting for the misguided washer to walk out into her arms. She waited...and no=-
one appeared, No sound came from behind the door., Puzzled now, she groped for
the light control and illuminated the main room where she was standing. ‘There
was, she knew, no other way out of the bathroom other than the door in front of
her. She felt her heartbeat gather speed as she opened it.

The shower partitien was closed and she could hear the slow drip, drip of
water that always accompanied the end of a hydro., Bfit she had taken a sonic -
shower that evening., Quickly she turned on the light; +the floor where she
stood was dry., Drawing aside the semi~transparent partition, she looked into the
shower unit. The floor and walls were wet, and the atmosphere was unmistakeably
steamy. The selector was set to 'hydro'.

Sinead backed away, reminding herself that she was a lieutenant in Starfleet,
a qualified navigator, and such persons had better not hallucinate. She would go
back to bed now, and in the morning she would go to the bathroom, and the shower
selector would be at 'sonle' as she had left 1t earlier. And she would tell Dr.
MeCoy 1 such a thing happened again. .

Sleep did not easily return to Sinead that night.

Licutenant-Commander Sulu had translated Kirk's vague imdieation of 'that-
away' into a more accurate form for the benefit of the helm computer, and the
newly-refitted Enterprise was cruising proudly along towards the Klingon neutral
zone. After the Vejur incident, Kirk should have returned to Barth to receive
his orders; but he had not done so, and the orders had to be sent after the
errant Starship. They had arrived as the Enterprise sailed slowly past the orbit
of Pluto, and at the end was appended a personal message from Admiral Nogura to
the effect that while Kirk may have made history again by being the first Captain
to be promoted straight to Admiral, and then take a voluntary downgrading back to
Captain, incidentally bypassing the rank of commodore in both directions, and while
he had nc doubt earned the gratitude of all Barth for his actions in the recent
crisis, he would kindly remember that he was still subject to Starfleet rules and
Starfleet discipline, and as such was pot empowered to take a Federation Starship
whatever and whenever his whim dictated. Such a breach would not be overlooked
again.

Kirk smiled and considered himself duly reprimanded as he listened to the
message in his quarters., Thelr first task was to investigate and discover as much
as possible, without violating the Organian Peace Treaty, about the new K't'inga
class crulsers which the Xlingons had developed, three of which had been destroyed
by Vejur during its eventful jJourney home., The recording from the fated outpost

Epsilon 9 had shown 1littlce obvious difference in design from the old familiar
Klingon ships, and Starfleet was anxious to discover just what wag new before
finding out the haxd way.

The new navigator, Lt. Durrell, came on board abt Starbase 3. The duties of
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Exec (or First Officer, as Kirk still preferred to call it) had once more been
assumed by Mr. Spock, also newly reinstéted as Science Officer. Everything was
ticking over smoothly; the Enterprise had her family back where they belonged,
and once more she relgned supreme among the stars. Then the happenings began,

Sinead had decided not to tell anyone that her shower selector had still
pointed to 'hydro' in the morning, But the same thing had happened the following
night, and again the night after that. On the fourth night she sat up and waited,
with the bathroom door open and the light on. Hours went by and nothing happened;
she began to feel slightly foolish. There were four hours to go before the next
watch when she dragged herself yawning tc bed.

Next morning she awoke with a start before the alarm sounded. Degpite her
lack of sleep, she was fully alert and acutely aware of a presence in her quarters.
She could even see an indistinct figure through the grilled paxrtition by the bed,
moving slowly towards the doow, Without thinking, she was out of bed and into her
living quarters, just in time to see the doors swish shut behind an elegant female
leg. Something lingered in the air, a strange heady perfume that she could not
quite sense. Sinead was angry now, and heedless of her skimpy nightdress she
rushed out into the corridor; empty, as she had expected. She stood fuming
helplessly as the nearby turbolift doors opened and Mz, Spock stepped out. He
halted momentarily at the sight of her, then passed wordlessly by. The eyebrow
climbing into his hair was sufficiently eloquent. Feeling thoroughly chagrined,
she returned to her quarters.

br. MeCoy listoned patiently to the young yeoman sitting opposite him. This
was her first deep space voyage, and it seemed that the strain of the recent
encounter with Vejur was beginning to tell.

"I was in the xec room, Doctor," she sald, striving to keep her voice calm.
"There was no~one else there = T know there wasn't. I was looking at the
pletures; you know, the Enterprise through histoxry?"

Mccay nodded.

"Well,™ she paused and took a grip on herself. "All of & sudden I heard a -
a pigh, Doctor, from right next to me.”

_ She stole a glance at him, afraid that he might laugh. Reassured, however,
she went on.

"I nearly jumped through the bulkhead, I cam tell you. It was so near, hut
there was no~one there. And then something brushed past me, and I heard footsteps
walking away."

She laughed nervously as she relived the experience.

"I didn't imagine it, Dr. McCoy, I know I didn't. Something was there."
The doctor nodded kindly, resisting the temptation to pat her hand.
"Now, Mlss Withers, is there anything clse you want to tell me?®

She frowned, thinking, and then her face cleared. "Yes, there was something.
As 1t walked away, whatever it was, I smelt a sort of..,.I don't know. Not a
perfume exactly. There was something in the air. Just for a second I could sense
it; and then it was gone.

McCoy nodded again, and tried a more direct tack. "Have you been sleeping
well, Yeoman?" - :

This struck home, and she sat up sharply., "I'm perfectly well, if that's
what you mean. I'm not given to hallucinations. I didn't imagine what happened,
T know I didn't. You've got to believe me,"

"I believe that you believe what you saw, Yeoman," he sald, "or rather, what
you didn't 'see. We'we all been under a certain amount of strain recently, and
this sort of thing is only to be expected, even from the most seasoned space
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travellers. You may consider yourself relieved of duties for the rest of the day,
and my advice is to take it easy. Relax."

She smiled. “In the rec roon?"
“If you like. It isntt haunted, you know."
She rose to leave. "I wondexr," she sald.

"Noxt!i" called Dr. McCoy. "Ah, good morning, Li..durrell; what can I do
- for you?"

The huddled group dissolved into guilty silence as Kirk entered the rec xoom,
but not before he caught the tail—end of a hastily squashed sentence. "...and
~opened and shut by itself..."

Kirk wondered idly what they could be discussing that was not for the ears of
the Captain, and made a mental note to order some battle drills over the next few
days. It wouldn't do to let the crew take it easy for teco long; they became
restless and inefficilent. He punched himself a cup of coffee from the wall dis-
penser, and sat down in an empty corner to walt for Spock. He passed the time in
setting up the chess board in preparation for the game, the first they'd had time
for since the start of this new mission. Kirk smiled, remembering their games of
old, and how he had missed them during his years as Admiral.

He looked up and his smile broadened as Spock arrived and sat down. Since
his mind meld with Vejur, the Vulecan had been locking happier than Kirk ever
remembered. He was relaxed and apparently at peace at last. He knew who he was
and where he was going, and Kirk was glad.

As the match progressed, Kirk noticed that the conspiratorial group had
reformed and were speaking together in low voices. With a frown he noticed that
it was not Jjust a gathering of Junior crew members as he had at first supposed,
His chief navigator, Lt. Durrell, was at the ceatre of them, and indeed seemed to
be holding the stage. A general air of dissatisfaction was emanating from the
group. Kirk decided he would speak to Lt. Durrell later. This sort of thing
could lead to trouble.

"Your move, Captain."

Spoek's quiet volce broke in on his thoughts; and he turned back to the game.
But his concentration had gone, and he looked up to find Spock regarding him
thoughtfully.

"Sorry, Spock. Guess it's going to take me a while to get back into the .
habit."

They both turned as Dr. McCoy entered the room. He approached them, passing
the whispering group on the way. His psychologlst's instinct immediately sensed
something was wrong; as he passed, his eye met Sinead's, and she subsided into
silence under it. Kirk saw her watch the doctor's retreating back, and then lean
forward, whispering with increased intensity.

"Evening, Jim, Spock," greeted McCoy.
"Bones, what'S going on?" asked Kirk.

MeCoy uhderstood'immediately. "You've sensed 1t tooc? I don't know, Jim.
But if I wasn't essentially a cynic, I'd say this ship was haunted."

Spock's eyebrows leaped at that, but he made no comment.

Kirk started to lavgh. "Haunted? Bones, you can't = " He saw the look on
‘McCoy's face, and quickly sobered. “"Explain," he demanded.

"That's just it, Jim. I can't. 'Al1 T know is that threc separate people
have come to me today complaining of strange happenings. One heard and felt
something right here in the rec roomy another said he saw -~ someone = entering
a turbolift which was empty when he went to investigateJ”
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"And the third?* | L

"This one 1s the strangest Jimi Lt, Durrell claims that on three consecutive
nights someone took a shower in her bathroom, and on the fourth she actually caught
sight of someone leaving her quartors. I asked her for a description and she said
all she saw was a fomale Jeg wearing a high-heeled shoe, but she has an idea there
was a white or cream tunic above it. Sound familiar?" he asked, seeing Kirk's
eyes widen. '

"Tlia," he breathed.

Spock leaned forward, “Captain, you will remember that Lt. Dirrell's quarters
are those previously occupled by Miss Ilia. And furthermore, Miss Durrell has
never seen Ilia.® :

"And that's not all, Jim. The crewman who saw someone going into the turbo=
1ift only went to 1nvestlgate because he had the distinet impression that he had
seen Ilia. And not Just seen, either. All three, independently, report sensing
somethlnp in the alr at the time of the visitation. Ensizn Japacek in particular
remarked on it, saying that that was what made him so certain it was Tlia. Her
rheromes, Jim. He recognised the sensation.”

Kirk could well believe that, rememberlng the effect they had had on him,.
"But. LI g Illa” " !

"1 know, we assumed she was dead. But do we really know what happened when
- Vejur took her? .

Kirk shook his head. "It's incredible, Dones. Are you saying we have ghosts
on board?" 4

The doctor shrugged and sald nothing.

Kirk stood up. "It's ridiculous," he said firmly. "This is what ocomes of
having toc quiet a run. Minds begin to wander. Starting at 0600 tomorrow I shall
be implementing a series of drills and tactical exercises to smarten things up a
bit. That will soon get xid of any ghost stories.” He turned to g0, then paused
and looked back at,the doctor., "Bones...let me know if anything else happens.™

They were three days away from the neutral zone. Sulu quickly scanned his
ingtruments in a routine check; he looked again, a surprised frown creasing his
face. He glanced at Sinead, sitting beside him at the navigation console, but
she was staring placidly out at the stars. He tried to sneak a surreptitious
glance at her board, but XKirk had seen.

"Ts something wrong, Mr. Sulu?"

Sulu turned, slightly flustered. He did not know quite what to say, but he
was saved by a startled gasp from Sinead, who had happened to look down at her
boaxrd.

"What is it, Miss Durrell?", Kirk's voice was sharp. He was not best pleased
with the navigator at the nonent.

"SII‘. . tIn . cI d.on 'ho-- "
"Miss Durrell, what has happened?"

Kirk rose and went to see for himself. What he saw sent his eyebrows climbing
in astonishment.

"Tichbenant, thls shows a heading of 327 naxk 5. Did I orxder such a couxrse
change?" : : -

"No, sir. T don't know how -n
"Klndly rectlfy the mistake., Mr. Sulu, put us baék on course.”

"Aye, slp.v
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"3ut Captain, I swear I didn't do thisi" cried Sinead. "I laid in the course
you ordered, sir, honestly! I can't imagine..."

She was obviously distressed, and Kirk was moved 4o smile in spite of hlmself.
He quickly suppressed it however. .

"Lieutenant, no-one but you had access to your instruments since the watch
began, at which time we were on the correct headlng. Please be more careful in
future. "

"But Captain..."
"That will do. Lieutenant."

Kirk started back to the centre seat, reflecting that it would be as well to
keep an eye on this new liewtenant. She seemed tc be a trouble maker., His eye
was caught by Spock, swinging round to face him from the library computer station.

"Czptain,™ he sald quietly, indicating that he wished for a pr;vate word.
"Yes, what is it, Spock?" asked Kirk, coming to stand beside him.

"Captalnp, the course apparently laid in by Lt, Durxell would have taken us
directly towards Delta IV,"

Kirk was conscious of a sinking feeling inside. Delta IV had been Ilia's
home planet.

Before he could reply, the turbolift doors beside him swished open. He
stared stuplidly into the empty elevator as the doors calmly closed again. A second
or two passed while his mind registered what he had seen - and felt. Then he
turned crisply to Uhura.

"Lieutenant, get Dr. McCoy to the briefing room, now. Spock, come with me."

McCoy was waiting for them as they walked into the briefing room. "What's
up, Jim?"

"Bones, have you had any more = reports?"

"Yes, I have. Mr. Solento, who has Decker's old quarters, complained that a

female accosted him in bed. But when he turned on the light, there was no~one
there. The experience seems 40 have shaken him rather.®

Kirk nodded, “"Pheromes?" he asked.
"Yes," replied McCoy succinetly. "Jim, this is going round the ship like

wildfire. It's unsettling the crew. You're going to start getting transfer
requests if something isn't done." :

"L know it, Bones. But what can T do?"

‘He remembered that the doctor was not yet aware of the latest manifestation,
and hurriedly explained what had happened on the bridge. "At first I thought Li.
Durrell had simply been careless, but now I'm not so sure."

"Captain," said Spock,"one thing puzzles me., Assuming this phenomenon is
somehow Ilia, why should she be anxlous to returm to her home planet?"

"I don't know, Spock,™ sighed Xirk, "That's just one nmore puzzle. We don't
even know how she comes to be here, let alone why. The gquestion is, how do we,
well, get rid of her?"

"Exorclsn?® sugpested MCCoy.

"If vou kanow how, g0 ahead." : .

MeCoy shook his head. "Not me. I'm just an ~ " He caught sight of Spock's

face suddenly. ‘Whatever Spock may think, my qualifications do not ineclude a
licence to deal in spiriis.”

"As you say, Doetor," replied Spock.' "] have sometimes wondered what they
do include.® :
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"Gentlemen, please," interrupted Kirk, annoyed. His friends could sometimes
plck the most inopportune moments for their verbal duelling. ~ "We have something
of a problem hers,® '

"We do indeed," agreed McCoy.

"Bridge to Captain Kirk! Bridge to Captain yirk!"

Kirk snapped on the intercom. "Yes, My, Sulu, what is it
“Sir, the course has changed again, same setting as before,”
“Remedy it, Mr, Sulu. On my way up."

He strode out into the corridox, leaving Spock and MeCoy in the briefing
room. As he approached the nearest turbo-shaft, he heard running footsteps behind
him. He turned - and looked down an empty corridor. AS the noise died aWway, cold
shivers tingled up and down his spine.

Further shocks awalted him on the bridge. He emerged from the turbolift with
a glance at the officer seated by the door. He stopped in his tracks, and looked
again, feeling a cold sweat break out over his body. The chalr was empty ~ but
he had seen Commander Decker sitting there.

Wiith an effort he pulled his attention back to his surroundings. Lt. Durrell
was sobblng on the flcor by her station, being comforted by Uhura, Sulu was &
sitting helplessly while his console flickered and spluttered angrily. All round
the bridge, the crew seemed frozen or stunned into immobility.

"What's going on here?" he demanded. He looked over at the navigation
console,  "Mr. Sulu, I thought I told you = *

"I know sir. I tried. But it - it wouldn't..." He indicated the navigator,
Sinead was thrown right out of her scat when she tried to correct the heading.’

Kirk knelt beside the weeping girl. ghe did not seenm badly hurt, Just
shocked.

"Whura, take her down to sickbay," he said gently.

Turning back to the navigation console, he attempted to take mattors inte
his own hands, and was rewarded with a hefty electric shock which threw him back
against the rail.

"Manual override," he directed, nursing his tingling hands.
"Helm won't respond, sir," replied Sulu simply.

"Captain, what's golng on?* asked the chief sccurity officer. "I've been
hearing storics..."

"L don't know, Mr.Chekov, but it seems we are going to Delta IV,"

He turned as Spock entered the bridge. . Kirk watched him do a double take
at the Exec's post. The absurdity of the situation suddenly hit Kirk and he sat
down heavily in the command chair, fighting the urgs to laugh.

Spock came to stand bheside him, "Captain," he said matter?of¥factly, "T
have just seen Commander Decker."

"I know, Spock, so did I." The sight of Spock's face was too much for him,
and he started to gilggle. It turned to a gurgle as a long, ghostly sighing moan
echoed round the bridge. It was followed by what sounded very like a sob. The
lcaely anguish in the voice stopped Kirk's heart, and drove from him all thoughts
of laughter. Whatever had made that sound was very, very unhappy, and all at cnce
he understood. Understood how -she must feel, doomed 4o walk the corridors alone,
in search of her lost lover, forever wout of reach. If a detour to Delta IV would
somehow help assuage that terrible grief, then they vwould go therc.

"Fascinating," breathed Snock. .
Uhura had returned to the Tridge, and was monitoring her communications
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console. “Captain,™ she reported, "I am receiving reports from all decks. Damage
reports, sirs" She looked at him in wonder. "They say instruments are = axe
running amok, sir. Out of control, shorting themselves. They want to know what's
going on." '

Kirk opened his mouth to reply, and was interrupted by the sound of an irate
chief engineer on the 1ntercom.

"Captain, what's happenlng up there. You're playing the very devil with my
engines, they're up to Waxp 7 and -~ *

"Stay with it, Scotty,” sald Kirk wearily. "I'1ll explain later.®

He was about to open a ship-wide channel when he was interrupted yet again.

"Jim! What the = I" "

"All right, Bones; all right! Will someone let me get a word in edgeways?
¥ow get off the linel"

MeCoy ¢id so, mrumbling.

“All hands, this is the Captain. The ship is temporarily in the grip of an
unknown force. It does not appear to be bhelligerent, but it would seem we have
no cholce but to go where it wants us to go. It is probably responsible for the
strange happenings that have been reported all over the ship. Ignore them as best
you can; stay calm and carry on with your duties. I know I can rely on you all.
¥irk out." He thought it best to make no mention nf Ilia or Decker. "How soon
till we get to Delta IV, Mr. Spock?"

At out present speed, approximately 2.6 hours, sir."
"And what 1s ocur present speed?" '
"Holding ab Warp 7, sir.”

"Can you reduce that, Mr. Sulu?"
"No, sir."
Kirk settled back and resigned himself to the ineviiable,

Two and a holf hours later he had grown almost used to the way both sets of
turbo=lift doors would suddenly open and then close again; +to the way the nav-
igator's chalr kept spinning round and round of its own accord; +to the constant
chatter of computers and flicker of lights from every station around the bridee;
even to the way in which the restrainers on his own chair kept snapping to unnerve-
ingly over his legs, and as suddenly snapping back agzain. The disturbances had
increased steadily as they approached Delta IV; but at least they had got there.

"Put us into standard orbit, Mr. Sulu." Now what? he thought.
"Standard orbit, sir."
"Captain," reﬁorted Spock, "we are being scanned."

"Deltat"

"Wegative, sir. T am unable to locate the sourQe."

"Captein, disturbances around the ship are increasing dramatically." Unhura
had to"ralse her volce above the din now pervading the bridge.

Kirk looked around helplessly, his chalr rocking beneath him. Qkay, Ilia,
he thought, I've done my bit, Now it's up to you.

Above the clamour, Decker's volce was heard, tormented, wracked with anguish.
"Tlia! Ilial"

Kirk was thrown bodily from his chair by a final burst of energy from the
invisible power. Then suddenly, shockingly, normality returned. A low chuckle
rippled round the bridge, and was gone.
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"Object materialising directly ahead, sirl®
"Spock?"

"Sensors... Sensors unable to identify, Captain."
"Captain, look!" cried Uhura.

4 flgure, a female figure, elegantly clad in a short white robe and stilletto
shoes, walked away from the ship.

"It..eit’'s Illa," gasped Chekov.
As easily as closing a door, she faded and disappeared from their sight.
"Scanning has ceased, Captain."

Kirk slowly picked himself up from the deck. "“Now what was all that aboutp™
he mused. He walked over to the First Officer. "Opinlons, Spock?"

- "1 doubt that we shall ever know for certain, sir, but we can speculate. Ve
have already assumed that when Vejur, Decker and the Ilia=probe’ merged, they moved
on to another dimensipn, a higher plane of existence, It would now seem that
the essence that was orlglnally Illa, that which Vegur took and reﬁlaced with his
probe-~being, was left behind =~

"And she came back here,” sald Kirk softly. "Came back to look for her lost
love, and when she found he wasn't here, she set out to reach him,"

"ppparently, from what we saw and heard, he too was instrumental in the
quest. It would appear that for somew xeason, the melding could only be effected
here, above Ilia's home planet. It is to be hoped that all parties are satisfied
with the transseticn, but as to how it was achieved..." He shook his head,

"The powex of love, Mr. Spock? Ore .. 0r What?"
There was no reply.

"fell, at least they're together again." Xirk smiled at the Vulecan.  "This
must be the season for reunions.™

B R o

THE CAPTAIN'S TLADY by Josie Rutherford
(With apologies to Gene Roddenberxy)

taptalin,

She knows that you love her,
Will never

Place mere women above her,

she seems

‘More lovely in your mind

Than

Other females that you'll find.
She flies

Like some beautiful bird-thing,
She makes

Your wondering heart sing,

ind she knows

By the love in your eyes,

Your life is...the Enterprise.

B et 2

KIRK: Which of the Klingons gave you the black eyé?
SCOTTY: None of them = I had to fight for it.
R S U RS




46

COMEANIONSHIE by 8Sally Marsh

MeCoy entered the rec room on Deck 10 and was pleased to see hlS friend sitting
relaxing at one of the tables.

Kirk had a coffee and a spoon before him, although he didn't seem to be aware
of eilther. McCoy noticed his blank and tired expression with concern - and recog=
nised it as one of oo much work for too long a period. But he knew that situation
wag about to change ~ if a little on the 1ate side.

He walked over to his Captain's table, pulled out a ohair and asked as he
sat down, "Mind if I Join you?"

Kirk looked up, startled, Jolted from his own thoughts =~ he'd not seen McCoy's
approach.

"Oh - hello, Bones. Want a coffee?”

"No, thanks," replied the doctor. "I came to see you = I've'heaxd you've
finally got some leave." '

- After no response from Kirk, who seemed intent on stlrrlng his unsweetened
coffee, and wetting the rim of the cup, he =said,

"You look as 1f you could do with it, too.”

Kirk sighed. He had no enthusiasm for defending his health once again to the
mothering doctor. Past experience had shown it to be a useless exercise anyway.
But he dld speak.

"It's only for a few days this time, Bones = and I can't say I'm 1ook1ng
forward to it. We're too far from Earth, and I don't fancy any of the planets cz
Starbases available, I1've few real friends there anyway." He paused, still
intent on the swirls he was forming on the surface of his now~cold coffee. "My
place = my home ~ is here, on this ship. I think I'1ll probably give my leave a
miss thils time - either that, or take it here."

McCoy raised his voice in alarm. "Jim, you can't be seriocus! Staying on
the Enterprise is no leave for you! You need a proper break, away from the ship
and your responsibilities here. And what's all this talk of not having any friends?
Both Spock and ~ ¢

"You're both here, Bones. There'S no reason why I can't have my leave on
the ship = here, where my friends are," Kirk complained shaxrply, looking at MeCoy
directly for the first time.

MeCoy continued unperturbed by his friend's cross tone. He knew Kirk had
been under a lot of pressure recently. Their missions had seemed endless, and
tension was building up.

"Can you imagine - I mean, really imagine = spending your ten days leave -~
or whatover - aboard ship without so much as going to the bridge or just 'checking
things over'? There's no way you'd get the break you need that way, Jim - and
you know itiv '

"Bones, 1'm not that tired, you know," replied Kirk more softly. "In fact I
don't know why Starfleet gave me leave so suddenly - It wasn't anything to do
with you, was 1t?" He looked .at his chief medical officer accusingly.

"No, not this time - but I 11 have a lot to do with it if you stay aboard
ship!" retorted McCoy.

"Can't walt to get rid.of me, e¢h?" chipped in xirk, uncharacteristically,
then went on. "Spock's got leave for the same period too = it's the first time
they've coincided for months. In fact, I think it may be the first time..."

McCoy waen't sure whether Kirk was just making a statement or a suggestion,
but he knew what to suggest. "Well then, who don't the two of you go off some—
place and take your leave together? I know Spock doesn't usually accept his, but




by

if you ask him he probably will - you know you're the only one he would go W1th,
and you understand him the best. You'd probably enjoy yourselves in a more
relaxed atmospherc...although I admit Spock might need a bit of persuadinb...

Kirk shook hig head." "“Wo, 1t's unfair to put him in the posltlon where he'd
feel obliged, out of duty, to..." '

"Jimy you do have some strange ideas," sald McCoy, flabbergasted. "If he
doesn't want to go on leave with you, it wouldn't be 'logical' for him to do so =
you know Spock well enough for him to be completely honest - not that he ever
isn't, as you know! Why don't you try asking him? You might be surprised by his
answer; who knows? History may change yeti" McCoy added drily.

"I dunnosss I'1l1l think about it. We'll be passing near Vulcan, actually...
he let his words trail off, and put his spoon down re51gnodly.

"Anything bothering you, Jim?" Mocoy asked with a hint of coﬁcern in his voice,

¥irk leaned forward, folding his arns, and studled the tablo-top in detail,
seemlnb not o hear the doctor's words. .

qum: tt
He looked up again, startled. "Oh, sorry, Bones = did you say somethlng?"

"T think you've just answered my questlon," McCoy murmured, "I asked if
there was anything worrylng you." :

"No. But I think you'wve right, Bones - maybe I do need a break from the ship.
See you later." And with that he got up and left, leaving behind one cold coffee,
a spoon, and a palr of blue eyes that followed his exit with concern.

Kirk went directly to his quarters as he was off duty. He didn't really know
what was bothering him, He just felt tired...and miserable., Not his usual self.
Bones was right, he reflected, he did need a bresk - But he didn't want 'to take it
on his own. On the other hand, neither was he in the mood to bother Spock about
it. . He was pretty sure Spock would prefer to go alune, if he went at all.

Kirk was aware that he had seen very little of his Science Officer of late =
apart from when they were on duty. He felt a little guilty about it - although
thelr lack of companionship had been due entirely to too much work and too litile
time off recently.

Subconsciously, Kirk was a 1ittle-énxiou$ about the situation; he didn't
reallse how much he missed his friend's company. He eventually decided not to
bothgp Spock - although he would have welcomed his presence xight now.

‘Sitting at his desk, he tried to get some paper=work done,. but couldn't
concentrate. He rested his head on folded arms and closed his eyes.

- After a while, there came a buzz at the door. Suxe that it would be McGoy
to check on him again, he didn't bother to look up, but shouted ®Come™ without
glancing up. )

Spock entered his Cagtaln's cabin, his features visibly altering at the sight
he saw.

"What is 1t now, Bones?" Kirk asked tiredly, loocking up fdr the first time.
Spock ralsed an eyebrow but said nothing, his Vulcan mask once again in place.

Kirk sat up quickly, his eyes welcoming. "Oh, sorry, Mr. Spock. I thought
you were Bones." He yawned, '

"Evidently, Gaptain," Spock said softly. _
"5it down = please," Kirk sald, smiling, indicating the chair opp051te.-

There was an uneasy alr of silence, then 8pock asked, rather h931tantly,
"Captain ~ are you quite all rlbht?"

-Jim Kirk smiled. It was nice to know hiw friend still cared - not that there
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wag any doubt in his mind, but he llked to he r&mlnded now and again. A Human
trait - as Amanda would say.-

‘VYes, of course, Spock - Just a bit tired, I guess. I gdt fed up with this
paperwork and decided to slesp on it instead."” i :

Spock's expression softened at the attempted Joke.

"What can I do for you'r" Kirk asked looking at his friend with a steady
gaze. .

Spock appeared unrelaxed and tense 10 Klrk who studied hin carefully ‘as he
spoke.

"I have discovered that our dates of leave are identical, Gaptéih -~ and I
was wondering..." Hé paused as if uncertain of how to continue. "Well, I
wondered if you had made any definite arrangements towards your own leave."

Kirk was quite surprised at the subject being brought up by Spock. '"Nope,"
he answered honestly. "In fact, I was even considering not bothering this time,
Spock = thought I might stay aboard ship = although Dr., McCoy seems to think I'm
in need of a break.™

*T must concur with the good doctor, Gaptain - you have been worklng under
particular stress lately, and are more than due for a leave.”

The formality in that sentence told Kirk that Spock was notat all relaxed.
He answered, "What are you doing about your leave, Spock? Or aren't you taking
- 1t again?" The question did not hold any trace of sarcasm, and both men knew it.

"I thought I would accept leave this time, sir - and that is why I have come
to ask permigssion...,".

_ "Oh, good," said Kirk genuinely pleased. "But you Know you don't need per-
nission from me."

"Well, actually, Captain = I was consideringlleave on Vulcan as we are in
the vieinity ~ and I wondered if you would care to accompany me."

So that's it! thought Kirk, his recent conversatlon with McCoy still fresh
in his mind.

~He got up and paced hils cabin, partly cross at what he believed was MgCoy's
interference, but fevertheless honoured that Spock should invite him. He tried
to let Spock know he understood his predicament.

"Well, er...thanks for the offer, Spock =~ but under the clroumstances... I
think 1'11 take a ralncheck,' he answered, deliberately avoiding eye contact
with his friend.

He awaited the typlcal response for the use of the unfamiliar vocabulary,
but it didn't come.

"Under what 'circumstances®, Captain?" asked Spock, genuinely puzzled.

Kirk turncd to face his friend, and saw his genuine expression of puzzlement.
He sat down again.

"Bores did corner you‘w and tell yéu to invite me along ~ didn't he?"

Spock looked hurt, and girk immediately regretted his accusation.

“No, Captain - 1 have not seen Dr; McCoy today = I came of my own wish."

Kirk realised he'd put his foot in 1t well and truly. He rubbed a hand
across his tired face. "Oh Spock ~‘I'm sorry! It's just that Bones and I were
dlscus51ng the same subject only an hour ago = and he... Well, the top and tail
of it 1s that I thought you were dutlfully acting under MeCoy's instructions =
get me off the ship.” -

Spock's features relaxed, his eyes softening in comprehenﬂion. He was well
aware of McCoy's typlcal attitude also = and did not blame Kirk for his obvious
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conclusion.

He spoke quietly. 'No, Jim. I have not come out of a sense of duty. I come
as a friend ~ and I would be very pleased if you would accompany me to Vulcan for
leave. I thought that now the »ift between my father and myself has been closed,
both my parents would weloome my visit - and yours also."™

Kirk felt his eyes sting with tears he fought to hold back. He felt stupld
and utterly imperceptive. He understood his friend's earlier behaviour now - even
with his Vulean formality controlling him, Spock had still found difficulty choos=~
ing the right words, Kirk was pleased t0 see¢ him now relax.

"Spock, I'm honoured. It would make me very happy to come with you. Thank
you," he finished simply, but it was enough. They understood aach other completely.

Both smiled, grateful that the mlsund@rstandlng, small though it had been, had
already been forgotten.

"Fancy a game of chess?" Kirk asked, suddenly keen, and also sons1ng that it
might be a good ideas to change the subgect.

"Certainly, Captain - we have not played for quite some timés.“

"I know," Kirk admitted, "I guess we've both been rather busy lately, but now
we're en route to Starbase 4, I think we deserve some time off."

Spock rose, "ghall I bring my set here - or would you prefer to play some~
where else, Jim?" . :

"Here will do fine, Spock. I'1l clear these papers away while you get it.”

Spock left, returning moments later with the chessboard and men, placing them
on Kirk's desk,

"I think I'm going to beat you this tlme," Kirk said optimistically, helping
to set out the pieces.

"Indeed," Spock replied, a glint of amusement in his eyes. ‘Your game, based
upon illoglcal decisions and Human instinct, does often prove successful Jime™

They finished setting out the chess men in silence - a silence they often
shared without embarrassment, each thinking his private thoughts, both understand-
ing the other's needs.

They also began to play in smlence. After a while, $pock was the one to
break it, surprisingly enough. : :

"Jim, are you sure you Want to come to Vulcan with me? I don't want you to
feel you ghould come Just because - " -

Kirk cut him short. "Hey, Spock!" He smiled, peering through the lattice
formed by the different levels of the board between them. "We've had enough of
that sort of talk for one day ~ and I believe you know me better than that. I
can't tell you how pleased I am at your invitation; I can't wait to see your
parents and planet again - so long as we don't have to go through what happened
last time all over again!"™ He smiled mischievously.

Spock smiled in return, completely aware of what he was doing, and unashamed
here, in Kirk's company. His memory of that incident was most vivid - and would
always remain so. - ' '

"I'1ll be able to show you the planet properly this time," he said, moving his
rook to attack Kirk's knight.

"And 1'm really looking forward to that," Kirk said, his complete honesty
now obvious. "Is your father completely recovered now?"

"Yes," replied Spock, his concentration also on the chessbeard. "His recovery
has been very rapld and he has already assumed some of his duties, although he
works from the house for the time being."

Kirk smiled at this information - although his friend might not care to admit
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it, he now kept in fairly regular contact with his parents his mother was- always
keen to tell him news.

They continued to chat, each remarking how little they had really seen of
each other lately =~ and how lack of recent companionship had made them both feel
rather lonely. Kirk particularly emphasised this - and how he disliked the
temporary =zolitude.

. The game algo continuad, but was obvmously going to be a long one. Kirk
tried to disguise a yawn as the hours passed; he was feeling tired but was enJoy-
ing the game and the company of his friend too much to admit it.

Spock, however, had noticed Kirk's increasing paleness and wasn't going to
. let it pass. "We seem to have come to a convenlent place in the game to stop .
if you wish, Jin = we can resume 1t tomorrow if you like," he said tactfully.

Kirk objected. "Oh, no, I'm engoylng this, Spock - 1'd like to carry Ofle
Unless, of course, you want to call it a day, and concede me the game."

gpock studied his tired and drawn features again, and came to a decision.
"No, Jim. I think we should stop here," he sald firmly, pushing the game to one
side s0 he could face his Captain.directly. "You look tired." -

Kirk was about to protest but then fell silent. He knew Spock was right -
as always = and that he wouldn't accept no for an answer.

"0.K., have it your way ~ this time," Kirk sighed, stretching his tired
limbs, and yawning yet again, openly this time. "You know, I think Bones is
influencing you — you'me beginning to sound like him," he sald, waiting for the
inevitable response.

*T had no idea my voeal chords Had - " Spock began to reply.

 Kirk waved him silent, grinning. "You know exactly what I mean, my friend,"
he sald, getting up and stratching again. "Just don't turn into a mother hen,
like him - that's all I ask."

~ "Just one more thing befére I go, Jim," Sposk sald, after a moment of hes=
itation, walting for Kirk's reactlon.

Kirk turned to face him.v There was a szlence for a few moments, thelir eyes
meeting in thelr usual understanding.

Kirk resumed his seat opposite Spock, and waited, half guessing what Spock's
next words might be, and hoping he was correct. It had to come from.3pock = he
knew that ~ so he walted.

gpock continued slowly, ch0031ng his words carefully. "You seemed somewhat
+ o »distressed, Jim, when we discussed our recent lack of companionshlp." He
paused, still 1é0k1ng directly at Kirk, who didn't -speak, his expr9551on unread=
able.

Spdck SpOkR S0 softly that Kirk could.bareiy hear him. "Now that we have
gpent some time together again = do you still have any doubts that I might have
any reservations about having a Human as my friend?"

Kirk felt something sink within him. He was so hoping that Spock would
offer...It had been such a long time since they last linked. Perhaps that was
why he had felt uneasy recently - he dildn't really know. :

He responded firmly. "I never had any doubts, Spock. But somehow there
are times when I feel more secure if..." He stopped himself just in time. He
lowered his eyes, slightly embarrassed.

Spock, however, knew his thoughts. Without saying anything more, he leaned
across the desk, his fingertips making contact with the warm skin of Kirk's face,
their eyes again meeting. He sensed his frierd's willingness 1mmed1ately, and
strengthened the link gently.

Kirk knew physical contact helped Spock, s0 he reached for his other hand
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and held it tightly, knowing that he was the only person with whom the Vulcan
welcomed contact.

He closed his eyes after a while, enjoying the closeness of the meld as they
shared thelr deepest thoughits and feelings. The link seemed to be stronger than
he had ever before experlenced, and he welcomed the calm and logieal thoughts
that soothed his tired mind.

At last Spock began to draw away; afrald that the link was too deep for his
Human friend, .but Kirk pulled him back, the strength of his mind surprising even
Spock. Nelther tried to hide his feelings from the other — neither was ashamed
or embarrassed over the deep and unselfish love which drew them together, and
which made their friendship unique = two men of different cultures who could
appreciate thelr differences as well as rejoice in thelr similarities,

Many minutes passed. A meld usually drained Spock by this time, but on this
occag fon he was not tired and continued, comprehending Kirk's neced for this
contact at this time - and he alsd felt that the healing touch of the meld was
long overdue.,

Eventually Spock drew gently away leaving his Captain completely relaxed and
fast asleep, his head resting on outstretched arms on his desk, and his right hand
still clasping Spock's.

The Vulcan sighed quietly, and sat completely still for a few moments, study-
ing the bowed head of golden-brown hair, the relaxed body of the man before him.

Then he gently released Kirk's hand and moved round the desk, lifting him
gently and with care, carrying him across to his sleeping quarters. He laid him
on his bunk, pulled up the egover, and once again studied the relaxed and peaceful
features.

He then turned away, and dimming the 1ight, returned to his bwn cabin to
slecp deeply as well, too tired himself to undress but pleased that Kirk was now
untroubled.

In the aftermath of their empathic closeness, both men Qreamed of thelr come
ing leave, eagerly anticipating the peaceful days that they would spend on Vulcan,
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