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Hello, and welcome to Log Entxios 33,

sheila has decrscd that I am to do the introduction to this issue,
s0 I've decided to take the opportunity to mention a peint that crops up
Trom tlmo to tinme,

Occa51ona1y someone will say that a story in Log Entries has given
them an idea for a sequel; or that they would have liked to see the plot
developed along diffevent lines; ox that they feel the characters would
have reacted differently in the given situation,

Our response is, ™Don't talk about it - write the story]"

There is no need to feel nervous - this form of creative response
is a well-established tradition in fan fiction, and has produced some
excellent stories, Indeed, all fan fiction is in itself a creative
response to aired Star Trek,

To give an example from personal experience, our own series,
"Variatlions on a Theme", was derived from one of the characters in the
"Kralth" series; we know of at least two wiiters who are now working on
stories set thhln the "Variations" framework,

With that, I'll now leave you to the zine =~ we have a really good
selection of stories for you this time, so happy reading!
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We hope to have this issuc of Log Entries out in time foxr UFP Con,

However, a Klingon agent disguised as o Ronso englneer has been feeding
James T. something that disagreed with his digestive system, He has also
encouraged him to start smoking, which in this case is not only detrimental
to James T.'s health, but doesn't do much for Janet's nervous system either,

The Klingon agent has been persuaded (courtesy of Janet's phaser) to
correct matters, Initially minor surgery will be attempted, and the appearance
of this zine on schedule will indicabe its success,

No flowers or letter, please!
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A NEW BEGINNING ? by Charlottc Davis

"That newly settled planct on which we loft thosc Vulecan scicntists is
boing developed with remarkable speed and efficiency,"” Kirk remarked to his
First Officer Mr, Spock, who stood at his side., "At the presont rate of progress
I'd guess it should be self=-sufficient within a couple of ycars."

A "Sir," the Vulcan replied, "the colonists cstimate requiring 6,31 Terran
years to attain thelr aim of total self-sufficiency; that includes a modest
amount of trading in the clement ryetalyn, and diversc other clements which
have been discovered there, Speeific rescarch work is still in progress, with
nost encouraging results which wlll be roleascd to other science centres on
completion,*”

At that moment Meloy cntered the bridge, and glancing at Spock commented,
"It scems those living computers down there are going to create a perfectly
organisod sanctuary for logic - a shore leave paradise for the likes of you,
¢h, Spock?" -

“"Dr. MeCoy, pormit me to remind you that Vuleans reguire neither rest nor
recreation in your sense, our mental disciplines being..."

Sulu interrupted, “Coming on the screen! A small vessel... Vulean in con~
figuration, 158,604 kilomcters ahcad, advancing on impulse power only,™

"Another ncw group of colonists from Vulean, I believe they have a xeno-
blologist and his wife among them, It would have been interesting to mect thom,”
It secmed that Kirk oxporienced some regret at having to continue on his present
mission when he said, "lay in a course for Epsilon Indi, Mr, Chekov, warp factor
two, It scems we're in for a relatively quiet mission, picking up a group of
sclentists to be transferred to Starbase 6.7

He had turned to McCoy when Sulu's startled exclamation arrested his attent-
ion, ™"Sir! I just picked up a Klingon battlocruiscr on the sensors,.,. there,
it's on the scrcon now!™ Rclaxationlturnod to activity,

"Red alert! Put up deflector shiclds, man all stations! Lt, Uhura, open
hailing froquencies!™

spock announced the next, more disturbing observation, “Captain, Klingon
tractor beams have locked onto the colonist vessel and it is being drawn into
the battlecruiser's hangar,”

"Uhura?”
"A1l fregquencies open, Captain, but no responsc as yet,"

"0f course., .Those Klingons are walting in order to create a proper and hope-
fully impressive effect,” 'was ucCoy's angry commeni as he stood behind the
command chalr, staring at the screcn with frustration, Even Spock seemed slightly
distracted by tho situation, '

In the meantime a group of guards led by Commander Kerath had surrounded
the captured vesscl on the Klingon ship,

Kerath activated a communicator, “You arc trespassing in our territory,
Vulcans, You will come out, one by one, without hostilities, or you will be
immedliately exccuted as sples and enomics of the Impire, Officially you arc now
our prisoncrs,™

The Vulcan men and women on the colonist vessel oxchanged glances, then one
of them spokec,

"It is only logical to assume that our captors will not permit themselves -
to be convinced of the fact that we are peaccfully settling the planet allocated
to us, " We have no immediate possibility of defence or escape - our ‘only chance of
gurvival 1ies in obedicnce and surrender. The men will leave the ship first,"
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The others nodded assent ~ they had, in fact, no other choice, The lecader of the
group was a tall, handsome Vulecan, proud and self-assurcd, By profession a xcno-
biclogist, he was to become the Chief Scientist of his department on Suran 1,

The other men, also scicntists, respected him for his knowledge and cfficicney.
They knew his reasons for applying for this particular outpost, though they were
never openly mentioned, '

The leader stepped to the door of the craft, When it opened he descended to
be met by a guard who searched him for weapons, then motioned him to the centre
of the deck where he was joined by his companions - 15 men and 15 women all told,
Although the Vulcans were unarmed the guards held their disruptors at the roady,
Apart from thrcats the Klingons did not harm them as they knew of the Vulcans!
inherent love of peace, and so did not consider them worth the trouble,

When all had assembled Kerath shouted at “them, “Who is tho leader of this
expedition? Lot him identify himsclf,”

The young Vulcan stepped forward to face the Klingon, who rogarded him
cynically._ Kerath wasted no time on formalities.

"Why are you trespassing in our spaco?"

"We are not trespassing, We are under way to Colony Suran 1, which was
allocated to the Planect Vulean, Stardate 5925,81. We arc in Federation space.”

. "Allocated? By us?”
"No, By the United Federation of Plancts.®
"You mean to say that you are PFedoration spiecs,™
"No., We arc here to establish a colony, That is all,”
"o what purpose?t™

"To further peaceful rosearch of the galaxy.”

“You mcan, to spy on the Empire, Vulecanl!™

"Vulcans do not function as spies., A spy has no honour,”

Kerath, amoyed to violence by the Vulcan's quiet answers, advanced and
slapped him. The Vulcan did not rcact, "You would do well to notify the colony -
that 1t is to be abandoncd immediately. It is an illegal scttlement in our

territory, which constitutes an act of war." Kerath cyed the group of Vulcans
standing calmly nearby, His oyes glittered unpleasantly as an idea occured to him.

"Where ls your woman?®

A flicker of indecision crossed the Vulean's face, then, "Wife, attend me,”

A girl who had beon standing apart from the others advanced slowly to remain somo

paces bohind hex mate; hands claspoed, head inclined in a gosturc of submission,

Korath aimed his disruptor at her and deliberately sot it to 'kill', all the

while assessing the couple, *
"Send off that message, or your mate is dead,”

"This scrves no purposc, as she has np knowledge, and I will not disclosc
nine, even if you werxe to carry out your threat, lioreover, therc is a Starship
cutside, scanning your crulscr. I am sure that you know what that can mcan,® was
the unproturbed reply, '

"Husband, my fatce is of no import, and would never justify aggresion, I am
expendable, ” the woman intorrupted softly. "The colony is more important than
our existance,”

"Thosc peacernongers.) You could kill thom one by one - and they'd still run
on about unjustifiablc violence! Well, I think I know how we can got what we
want, Guards, bring the men to the detention arca, chamber 5, closc. guard., As
for the women, take them to the bridge for some amuscment, Keop this fomalo
separatoed from the others, She will be useful in dealing with thoe Barthors,®
Kerath was bocoming angrior by the moment at the impassivity of tho hostages,
Hven the woman displayed no cmotion of any kind,
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&t last on the fnterprisc Uhura exclaimed, “Audiovisual message coming in
from the Klingons, Captain, Shall I put it on the scrcon?®

At Kirk's nod the screcn clcarcd immediately to show the face of a Klingon
Commander who had made quitc a name for himself in the past fow ycars, He was a
highly intelligent and shrewd commandcr, an opponent to be reckoned with,

"Rarcth! I thought so,” Kirk said as if to himsclf, rccognising the hard
foaturcs and brubal expression., This Klingon had made his way up through the
ranks by the most trcachcrous of methods,

"I sco you rocognisc me, So much the better for our ncgotiations -we
i1l have no trouble understanding one another, This colony is being cstablished
on a planct claimed by our Empire, You and the Vuleans arce trespassing hore
and committing an act of aggrcssion, appropriation by forco,.. 'squatting' is,
T believe, the old Terran exprossion for it, We gould blast the cntire colony
into non=cxistance, but we will be mereiful,.,." He grinned vieiously, "On the
condition that you cvacuate it within twenty-four Terran hours., You have
three hours in which to decide, IT not, wo will all have some entertainment,
The guests on our ship will.., ccasc to oxist... one by one, hore on the bridge
in the prescnce of their companions, and of course before your cyes, Be assurcd
that intership rceception will function most officiently,”

Kirk struggled to remain calm and self=possesscd as ho formulatoed his
answor, "You have no leogal right to this planct. It was claimed by the United
Fodoration of Plancts with all duc formalitiocs Stardatce 1092.03. Morcover,
this colony was established aftcr proper notification of all partiecs - including
the Klingon Empire -~ so there can be no deubt that it is a legal scttlement,

It is nowhore ncar, lot alone within, Empire space, Rcloasc the colony ship
and the hostages immcdiately, unharmed; otherwise measurcs will be taken against
you, You arc tho aggroessor hore,”

*There is no time for Federation whining, Scan our ship and you will sce
how nmany lives oﬁpond on your decision,”

A Spock glancad up from his computer console aftor making the nccoessary

adjustments, "Vuleanold recadings, laptain, A group of thirty is boing held on
the Klingon cruiscr,™

"Satisficd, Kirk? This group has a leader of some importance, and his wife

is with him, Lot us sce your rcaction to a little,., domonstration,” He turncd
to his officors, "Now we will sco if the Federation wen fecl callsd upon to
aid a femalo of any racc., Kroth, bring that woman here, If she gives you any
trouble, don't waste time = thore grg fourtcen others.™

As the brldgo crow of the dnterprisce starocd holplessly, a group of Vulcan
women appeared in the doorway of the Klingon ship's bridge, Onc of thom ~ small,
slender, with a mass of dark brown halr ~ was pushed roughly onto the bridege
where Kerath gripped her by the arns and forced her to face the sercen, She
started at the sight eof Kirk, but quickly had hersclf under control again,

Kirk, astonished, turned to Spock. "I roncmbor that girl, Spock! Afc you
running another scan to verify??

Spock had abruptly turned away, trying to disguisc an prrCSblon much 1lku
antipathy, “Yes, Captain.™.

HMeCoy muttered to Kivk, "Jim, I had hoped we would nover sce that particular
WORan again," Kirk shook his hoad,

Kerath had now released her and walkod to a position where she half faced
him, "Now, Vulecan, tcll the gallant Capbain Kixk what we oxpect," She did not
Hove or roply, only kopt hoer eyos fixed on the scrcon, thelr cxpression unyisld-
ing, The Klingon waitoed for somc momonts,

All of a sudden Koraﬁh, rouscd to fury, struck hor a savage blow across the
face, She fell against a guard, who pushed her back to facce Kerath,

"You will SPCuk’" What ho heaxd was not to his liking,

e oy
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"Wo are under durcss, Captain Kirk of the Enterprisc,” she said without
inflcetion, “but this colony must not fall into,.."

Sho was wnablc to finish the sontence, for Kerath, conraged, rushed at her,
Ho hit her repeatedly with all his strength, causing her to fall heavily against
a support to which she clung, dazed and bloeding, - hand to her lips. The guard
dragged. her forward so that she once morce faced the Klingon commander and the
scrceeong she wrenched herscolf froc and proudly confronted Kerath,

"o, you txy to defy us, woman, You will suffcr for this, I assurc you,
The federation men prefor to leave you to your fate, it scoms. Guaxds, take the
others to the detention areca = this onc goes to the interrogation chamber,”

Por once Sulu did not smile at Chokov's "Cossacks!™ All thosc on the bridge,
including Spock and McCoy, were disgusted by this display of force, It was in
keeping, though, with what thoy had heard of Koerath. They knew the choice of
subject had becn his in order to test Xirk,

Kirk deeided to play along until he had decided what measurces to take, He
called out furiously, “You will rolease thosc hostages imnmediately, and without
further mistreatment, TPhasers aroe trdined on your ship, and I will not hesitate
to use them LT you murder any of those people,”

“Our shiclds arc up - rave all you like, I have told you how to save them...
think it over well. You have threc hours in which to reconsider, Kerath out,”
The screen darkenod,

Kirk was first to speak., "Lt, Uhura, establish contact with the colony
and scnd a nessage to both Starflect and Vulcan, Give a detailed report of the
prosent situation," Rising and walking to the turbolift, he added, “Mr,Spock,
Mr, Scott, Mr, Chckov, Dr, MeCoy,.., roport immodiately to the briefing xroom,™

. Kixk waited for tho othors to pass ashead, stopped Spock, and whispored to
hlm,?:That woman on the bridge ~ 1t was T'Pring, wasn't it? Why did you turn
anay?
3pock's eyes met his for only an instant; thon, painfully, "She almost made
me kill you in the plak tow, and I gannot forgive that most unpleasant oxpericnce,®

"There is something I don't understand, Spock, Why didn't any of her comp=
anions try to help her? She was within their rcach that last time, and they
could sce that she was hurt,®

“"Captain, on Vulean physical injurics do not arousc solicitude, and it would
have been illogical fox theom to risk violenco on her account, MNoreover, she no
longer has any rights, having been ostracised becausc by challenging she invoked
a custon long fallen into disusc, and thus showed a callous disregard for the
fact that she would thercby be responsible for a man's death, No-one would
think of speaking to hor diroctly, much less touch hor, She accents this,,. she
knew 1t would happen when she challenged." At Kirk's concerncd glance Spock
continued, Do not think of us as rcacting as Humans would, Gaptain, We ave
Vulecans, "

With that thoy cntered the bricfing room for a confercnco, Kirk began, “As
you know, we have a doeadline of three hours,® .

"Two hours and fifty~four point onc zero minutes,™

Xirk shot his First Officcer an irritated glancc and continued, “At the cnd
of which thosc pcople will bo oxecuted, and twenty-four hours later the colony
will be destroyed. Any suggestions while we walt for an answer from tho colony?™

"Captain?®™ Uhura's voice came over the interconm,
"Yes, Idoutenant?®

“The colony agrees to the cvacuation as the only logical way to save the
hostagog and avold unnccossary warfarce, They have alrcady contacted Vulean to sond
them ships capable of warp drive to transport them back to Vulecan,"
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"aive in to Klingon blackmail?  We're not even surc they'll keep thoixr
word " MeCoy cxelaimed unbelicvingly. '

"Bones, I understand how you feel, but it is their decision, He must, howe
over, find a way to save the colony, ™ ’ _

 MSorry, Jin, But the thought of those Vulcan hostages got to me,™

"A surprisc attack," suggested Chckov, "That should do it. They'ze so
confident they've lowered their shiclds, Their detention arca is close to the
hangar dock on that class of ¢ruiscr, Got Iifc support and cnorgy, and the host-
agos could run for the hangar deck =~ none of them arc injurcd.®

"Yot," put in McCoy.

"Think, Chokov,® Kirk replicd. "Got in onc hit, or oven miss that ship, and
the hostages will be slaughtered in a matitor of scconds,”

Scott moved, ™May I make a suggostion?®
e, Scottye®

"Je have a cloaking device on board, I could build it into a shuttlecraft,
enter the Kiingon ship with Sccurity men, and fight my way to Deck 6,%

"And that's just what thoy're waiting for us to do, Uhat a prizo that would
be! Thirty Vulcan colonists, plus some of our men,,, and I doubt the shuttle would
be walting thore for anyone to board it and cscape,®

Spock then gave his plan, “Captain, the deflector shiclds being down, I
can onvisage a possibility.™

Tn the meantime the women, with onc oxception, had been brought back to
join theizr matcs, Not oxactly to join, as the men werc in a scparate comparimnent.
Tn the room next to theirs T'Pring was being questioned = Koerath had cnsured that
they could sec the process on the scrcens in the brigs,

Aftor boing obliged to take off her travelling robe -~ which left her only a
thin, Vulcan~style dress ~ sho was abtached by the wrists to the two supports of
a half-circular construct which would offer no protecetion, She inclined her head,
closed her eyos, and ealled on all her strongth to endurc the questioning,

"You will give us information on planctary defences, numbor of ceolonists,
security installations ~ all you know, You sce, we have time cnough for a profit-
able conversation, If you do not cooperate, it will be,,, unplcasant for you, and
subsequently for the othors, You decide their fate, And you yill survive long
cnough to watch your husband's death -~ that is a promise,” :

Her dark oyes romained caln as sho looked up at Korath,

"Sound waves, high frequency but slow rise,™ She becane rigidly tensc in an
offort to control the agony of those sounds which scemed to tear through hox
mind and body., "Kathan, your agoniser," He set it on highest level, then
signalled a medic to inject a drug to lower resistance, Kathan then slowly,
deliberately, touched the agoniscr to the woman's temples, hor shoulders, .., hoe
knew the norve points of Vulean anatomy. But she did not xeact,

Stonn, staring at the scrcen, bocame tense when he realised his wifc was
under a mind-sifter. The sound waves had now reached the appropriate pitch, making
1t aifficult to distinguish between hallucination and roality.

"She is now rocepbive. Show her what we are doing,™ The questloner turned
on an adjunct to the mind-sifter, The machine bogan to project into T'Fring's
nmind a vision of her maté being tormented and dying in agony by ancicnt Valean
mothods, Stonn, in the adjoining room, rushod to the wall, touched it with out-
spread fingers, and opened the mind link, though his wifc was stlll controlled,
His mind was hit by such a surge of physical and mental anguish and terror that
he stiffincd and ncarly collapsed, T'Pring noticed the link, but thought the




agony in her mind was hor mate's,,. or was it her own,,,? She could no longor
tell...

Then, with a shock, the siftor torc open her subconscious, activating the
collective Vuloan memory of a now violent and brutal past, It was a terrible oxpore
lcnce for a Vulcan, and Kerath knew it, She tried to fight back, to repress,
but 1t was magnified by the machinc, T'Pring's resistance was brokon whon the
sifter was recadjusted to a higher sciting, and cmotional overload was creatod -
under the influcnce she began to scream piorcingly, her cyes wide with terror;
all of this amplificd by the mind-sifter, With ncarly insanc strongth she
struggled against the bonds, and it was the sharp pain from her laceratod wrists
that summoncd her back to a semblence of control - the visions persisted, butb
hor screams and terrificd sobs abruptly ccased, Only hor eyes reflected thoe
horror of the atrocitics she was still 'sceing'. The other hostages had not
reacted to what they had scen.

Her mate roalised what had been tapped, and shuddered when it hit his mind
through the link, The violonce of Surak's time, he could sce it and fool itd
He was sickonced by the rccollcetions, but kept up the link, not wanting to
abandon his matc to insanity, The others moved to hide hinm From vioew,

Suddenly Stonn presscd his hands to his head in extreme pain and fell to his
knces, Tighting for consciousncss,.. T'Pring, in the intorrogation room, convule
scd with pain and shock, The Klingon mind-sifter had located the link with hoer
mate and rupturcd it, Stonn struggled to his fect and opencd his mind, First
scarching, thon projecting, He gould help, but his wife was too weakoned to
‘reach' for the mental touch offerecd hor,

The torment continued for over an hour, then Kerath switched off tho
machine, He considered T'Pring, She was pallid, her cyes daxk with pain.

Kerath spoke soothingly. "You are injurcd, your matc is dying, but you can
still save the others, Give me the information and you can all be froe. Your
stubbornness is costing one life alrcady,™

She aid not answer, Hor stance and cxprossion showed clearly cnough that
the torture had not yot broken her will,

"Continue{" Questioning and persuasion conbinmuod for the noxt hour, rcine
forced by indiscriminatc blows to creatce as much discomfort as possible, When
Kerath saw that she would not yicld he called a halt, :

"Keep her alive! Release her, and take her to the others,"

She slumpod onto her knecs when she was freed, and the guards pulled hor up
and dragged her back to the other women who moved aside, eyes averted, She was
shoved roughly to a bunk onto which she collapsed with a sigh of pain, hor hands
pressed to her tomples to maintain control,

The others realiscd what had becn doné to her, but could not cross the
'baxriexr' created by ostracism., Only onc of them, T'Preda, went over to hor, and
when T'Pring looked up, helped her put her travelling cloak. on,

"I she weakens through the cold, when she is guestioned again she may be
incapable of resistance," she explained, This was logical cnough for the othexs,
but T'Preda know that T'Pring noeded help, Here, a healing trance was out of tho
question,., the Klingon guards were watching them closely,

In the cell across the hall Stonn relaxed, Taking his hands off the wall
adjacent to the interrogation room hc locked ovor, trying to sec his mate, who
remained where she had sottled, her attitude stressing her fight for control over




physical and mental anguish, Shanak, one of the youngor scientists, said to
him, "I grieve with you over the violence offcred your wife, It was unnhccessary,
and is regrettable,™

"lo have had no success up to now, with cither that woman or hor mate, It
is true that Vuleans do not react to violencc, but the mind-siftor has previously
been offoctive with all races, We did not gailn any information, in spite of
breaking through all other barricrs, We have had fow cascs 1like this before, Tt
is fact that we cannot make good our threats unless diroctly attacked, a risk I
doubt thesc disgustingly soft Federation people will take - they will never risk
the death of one of thosc pacifiet Vulcans, If we oponly killed one, it would
mcan a glorious battlec and the possibility of capturing the fnterprisc -~ a
splendid show of power that would help us gain allies in systems as yot undec=
ided as to joining us or letting themsclves be led like sheep into joining the
Federation, " You know, however, what the result would be, Notify our #ect, and
wo run the risk of at tho same time atiracting intorfercnce by the Organlans. T
think you remember the way they widiculed tho Empiro omecc heforc,®

His officeors looked away; they had heard of tho whole shaming affair, and
it still rankled with then,

“hoy would just immobilise both sides again, Ye must also not forget that
we are acting on our own, and can only contact our Floet if we arce successful -
or 1f we arc attacked, The Empire could usc that planct as a basc for operations
and expansion, and it posscsses considerable woalth in ores, Vo must get it by
any means, thus gaining honour and high positions for us all, The Empire knows
nothing of hostile actions ~ it nover does, This it has alroady transmitied to
Federation Headquarters,® .

On the Bnterprise the bricling was at its end., Kirk was tolling Spock of
the risks of intcrship beaming, even though the Vulcan already knew thom for
himself. $Spock had chosen Lt, T'Preen to accompany him. She was of Vulcan origin,
tall and slender, very attractive with surprisingly light hair and golden=~palc
complexion for onc of her racc, T'Preen was the first Vulean woman to have sought
a carccer in Starflcet sciences, and had had to work hor way through both
studics and service, Her choice of carcer had boon unhcard=-of for a Vulcan woman,
She had been readily accepted by the erew, though; her gentle yot dignificed ways
they found appealing. Of hoer bondmatc nothing was known = only Spock knew anything
about him, and he remained silent,
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"Your idea of intership beaming seoms the only practical possibility
montioned up to now, but you're taking a great risk, You must arrive inside the
detention cell, and not the bulkhcad. Do:you have the ncutraliscrs? Thoe
Klingons will let you beam in, but not out."

"I assurc you that the coordinates have beon sct as precisely as possible,
Captain, We shall assume Vulcan attirc now,™

Scott brushed past them saying, “I'll preparc the transporter to heam you
over on your signal,”

Kirk smilod, and hit the intercom button, "Send a message to the colony.
Yo are sonding down our shuttleeraft to help with the evacuation. We cannot risk
the lives of tho hostages and the colonists, Commence ovacuation, A new colony
planct will be allocated, Kirk out,"™ He turned to McCoy, "That should give
the Klingons something to think about.”

As expectoed, the Xlingons were absorbed in their obscrvations - their
threat had appearcently had the desired offect, They were so confident that they
had relaxed their guard, even in the detonticn arca,

"Bean us over, Mr, Scott."

"Aye, and good luck to yo." Scott watched the two Vulcans in their native
dress dematerialise, "“And I'1l be waiting right here to sce yo up again." He
went to the intercom, "Man all sccondary transporter units, Locate and track
all Vulcan readings for cmorgency beam~up at any time," :

Spock and T'Preoen materialiscd safely enough in the respective detention
cells, to the controlled surprise of the Vulcans imprisoned there, Aftcr a moment
of oricntation, Spock found himsclf facing the cmigrants' leader. Xcnobiologist
Stonn walkced towards him, hand raisced in the Vulcan salute., His oxprossion was
opcn,

"Poace and long life, Commandor Spock of Vulcan,” was the calm grceting.

"Iive long and prosper, Scicntist Stonn,” Further formalities were dispensod
with,

*Specify the purposc of your appearance hore, You have been notified to
negotiate for our liberation, not to undorgo any ungustlflablc risk on our
account, "

"Scicentist Stonn, it is not ccrtain that you and your people would ultimately
have beon releasced, so our plan is as follows, Klingon guards are officient, but
as is the case with cmotional beings, thoy rolax thoir guard if their duty is
uncventful, . They will not fail to grow carcless after a short period because
of the apparent success of their threat, We will then cmploy the ficld ncutral-
isers, put the guard out of action, and have the Enterprise beam us over by
transporter, The plan is extremely simplce, but still hazardous cnough as the
corridors here arc heavily guarded,™

Stonn inelined his hoad in thanks, but it was apparcnt that he was uncasy,
His wifc - would she be capable of rapid movement? Spock scemed to scense Stonn's
uncase, and the rcason bechind it,

"Lt, T'Preen will assist in cvacuating your mate."

Licutcenant T'Proon was giving the same oxplanations in the other cell when
she caught sight of a bharcly con801ous woman on thu bunk, ‘What has happcnced to
her??

. "She was quostioncd," No morce could be sald as a sudden blaring sound cchooed
through the ship... red alort! The transportor interference from the Enterprisc
had been registered and tracod to the dotention area whero thp capbivaes wore

boing held,
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“Incrcasc the guard around thosc chanbexs, If anything unusual is socon,
roport immediately. #irc at apy unknown alicn with heavy stun, - We want thosc
hostages for the cnteortaimment of the crew,. ' In any casc, we have Kirk this
time, Lic as he might, he will be accused of ncgligonce by thelir Starflecet
Command, or by thc vulean government., We have him this timel"

The guardg began their scakch, The dotentlon rooms rovealod no change.
Luckily they did not bother to count thoir hostages, not cxpecting anyone to be
so Toolish as to beam into the cells, The Vulcans calmly looked at the guards,
except for It, T'Preen, who had given T'Pring a stimulant, and was attempting
to alleviate the coffects of thoe questioning cnough to permit her to retain control
untlil they could all reach safety, After some time T'Pring regaincd some
strength, Sho got up, and walked to a short distance from the othors, T'Preon
moved to the force-ficld, watching Spock, who motioncd to her’to stay with the
group, She understood, and spoke with the othor women, who aftor some delibor=
ation came to an agrcement, T'Preen again caught Spock's attention and made a
pinching motion, He noddoed; thclr plan would have to bo modlflod sllghtly.

Six guards had romaincd, and wore Jjoinod by four nora, Thc.lntcroom
becped, "Kagai hore," :

"Bring the hostages to the bridge to preparc for a dcmongtratlon of what
happoens to thosc.who defy us!™ bellowed Kerath,

With something very 1ike alacrity the two groups were roleasced, but kopt
carcfully apart, The nen were under heavior guard, as tho womens' subscrvienso
made resistance appear unlikely, As the two groups passed through an unguardod
hall of the ship, T'Preon whisporced in Vulean, as though to the woman she
supportod "Now = croate a diversion!™ As tho guard necarcst heor turnced on hor to
imposc silence, one of tho women stumbled against another guard, whose subsco=
quent threats distracted his fellows -~ only for an instant, but 1ong enough for
the men to turn on thoir guards and thosc of the women,

"Quick, inte the gallcry... T'Precen, neutraliscr in reversc!™ The unconsc-
ious guards were dragged into the deadend corridor lcading to the disposal unlts
where they would, hopefully, not be discovered for quite some time,

Spock activated his communicator, "Mr, Scott, boam us over immediately!
Lt, T'Prcen, Xenobiologist Stonn, his mate and I, will go last, Dr, McCoy to the
transportor room = onc of the women has been injured,™

The entiro opcration went smoothly and officicontly, as was typical of the
Chicf Engincer and his men. Theip scanncrs had faithfully tracked the Vulcans'
1ifo rceadings,

"There thoy arc! Take them - and don't vworry about thelr Iives!" A group
of guards, alortcd by the communications fregqucney and the ronowal of transportor
activity, ran around thc coxncr to face the four romaining Vuleans, In tho brief
cncounter that followed, no weapons could be used because of the closc guartors,
In scconds, both Klingons and Vuleans wexro boamed over to the Entorprise, and
the Klingons were marched off ‘to the brig,.

The Vuleans wore mot by Kirk, Scott and MeCoyi and McGoy welcomod thom in
his usual manncr,

"You really. carried it off' Scientist Stonn, you're safe here, Dr, M'Benga®
and ny staff are already checking your people.”

spock looked at McCoy, puzzled, “Carried off what? Dr, McCoy, I assure you
that T have acquired no Klingon artifacts." :

"Never mlnd' You're back, you organic computer, Now come down from that
platform ~ you're all due for an examination, esp901a11y you, Mrs, Stonn.‘ Spock
and the others descended,.

T'Pring, exhausted, staggered and fell at the base of the transporter alcove,
In an instant Stoms was kneeling at her side. He looked up at McCoy, "Healer, my
wife requires your assistance,"
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"I can see that for myself, Hurry, we'll take her to sickbay.” He called
into the intercom. "Ir, M'Benga, Nurse Chapel, prepare for_possible surgery.”" He
turned back to the others, "Spock, T'Preen, what happoned?" _

"Dr, MeCoy, I only know that she was injured during interrogation." |

"It happened before your officers beamed over,” Stonn interposed as he
1ifted T'Pring into his arms, "My mate was mistreated mentally and physically
in an effort to induce me to yield important information to spare her torture,
I alleviated the pain to a degree through our link until it was broken, The
Klingons ueed every technique, even to primitive brutality., To resist as she did
in spite of the danger was her duty, as she has specific knowledge vital to us,"
Stonn's concern showed only in the rapidity with which he walked to the turbo- ‘
1ift following MeCoy, and in softly pronounced Vulcan words at a suppressed cry
of pain from his mate, .

A1l had been prepared by the time they arrived in sickbay. "Put her on
that bed, and get her travelling robe off." During the examination licCoy was
angered for the vidctim's sake, in spite of his dislike for her since Spock's
first pon farr, "Those Klingons!" he muttered more to himself than to Stonn.
"To brutalise a woman like that,., they have no decency! Look at her : heavy
bruises, inner lesions, massive shock, not to mention the effects of the mental
torture she was subjected to." HNeCoy drew the Vulcan aside, "dr, Stonn, evac-
uation has closed your medical facilities, but an operation, though minor, is
unavoidable, Dr. M'Benga interned on your home planet, so you can trust us,"

Stonn nodded. "I understand.” He lowered his voice before continuing,
“Dr. McCoy, I dare not touch her mind because of her condition, It could harm
us both, If she should show emotion.,, I request you to show no awareness of
her lack of control., Perhaps if Lt., T'Preen could stay with her for a while.,.
I leave her now in your hands, I must trust you implicitly.®

With these words Stomn left - a bit too hurriedly for s Vulcan, MoCoy noted
with surprise, He turned back to T'Pring, Christine had given her an injection
to ease the pain, and Lt, T'Preen was assisting her to attend to minor injuries,
A Vulcan woman,., Stonn had pleaded for this for his mate,

"Nurse Chapel, I belisve two of the Vulecan women have her %lood group,

Call them," '

After a few minutes they entered the ward, After acting as donor, T'Preda
went over to T'Pring, who lay impassively on the bed, Christine, concerned
about T'Pring's silence, nodded, and T'Preda spoke to her gently in Vulcan,
T'Pring listened, then to Christine's and T'Preen's relief she answered hesitantly,

I'Pera, who had been watching, said contemptuously in Galactic, "Why do'you
speak to her? She is one apart, She has challenged,®

"P'Preda countered with, "[Pau has 1ifted the sanction of silence, ™ but
moved reluctantly to the door, Both left without another word or glance,

"There are limits even to the logic of sanctions!" With that T'Preen, livid,
rushed out after them, much to Christine's consternation,

Christine looked down at T'Pring, who turned her head away in despair, She
began to weep, bitterly but silently, and trembled with the effort to suppress
her emotions, Christine impulsively bent over her, drawing T'Pring's hands from
her face, and foreing her to meet her eyes,

"I shall not tell of what I am seeing now, I shall call your mate for you
when all this is over, You will not be left alone here, I promise you that,”

T'Pring looked at her unbelievingly; empathy, for her, from this one? But
in a moment she again assumed the quiet, cochrolled expression of a Vulcan.
Christine touched T'Pring's shoulder, then rose to see Meloy staring at them in
disbelief., "I believe I have tended to her needs for now,"

MeCoy had seen and heard it all, He felt concern, but only said, "I hope
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our Lieutenant can make the others see sense,” We can begin now, Nurse, Put her
undez,”

On the bridge of the Klingon ship feelings of a very negative kind were -
running high, The dazed guards had been found, To add insult to injury,
Captain Kirk of the Federation Starship Enterprise had had the gall to congrat-
ulate them on their efficiency while notlfy1ng Kerath of the capture of four of

his guards.

"As you see,” said Kirk, ‘"we have freed the hostages and also have four of
your guards, Uo shall, of course, return them to you if you agree to leave the
area immediately, wmthout further hostilities,”

“"You can take those idiots with you into oblivion! Here is yoﬁr answer,
Terran! I intond to blast that ship of yours out of the galaxy!"

Luckily the power surge on the enemy vessel had been reglstefed by the
sensors, and the deflector shields were up in time to ward off the surprlse
attack, No damage was done except for a mild shaking,

"Captain?”
"Yes, Lt. Uhura?®

"iessage from Vulecan, sivr, 'If necessary, sacrifice the cblony'and negot-
iate for the hostages., Prevent needless aggressive actions,' BEnd of nmessage,”

“Too late, Transmit the following to both Starfleet and Vulcan, 'We are
under attack by the Xlingon vessel, The hostages have been freed and are
aboard our ship, Kirk out,'" Uhura turned back to her communications board.

"Mr, Sulu, arm all phaser banks and lock phasers on target., [Engage warp
drive, Mr, Chekov, I'd like a bit more elbow room,"

Sulu and Chekov made the necessary adJustments. *Phasers armed and trained
on target, sir.”

"Fire phasers.,”

"Phasers fired,” Sulu paused. "No contact made, the Klingon's shiclds are
holding," The interprise lurched again, more heavily this tlme. The intercom
on Kirk's chair beeped.

"Kirk here,™

"Sickbay, Jim, Dr, M'Benga and I are trying to finish our work down here.
Stop shaking the ship ~ I'm getting casualties by the dozen,™

“There'll be some more shaking ahead of us ~ we're under attack by the
Klingons,” The next exchange of fire brought no decision either, though Klingon
shields were weakening from the Enterprise's phaser fire,. followed by photon
torpedos,

"Captain! Just approaching within range - a small vessel, It's one of our
shuttlecraft!™ Sulu turned to his (aptain, startled,

Spock continued, "Scanning reveals it is being operated by one man alone,
Vulecanoid,®

"Uhura, open hailing frequencies,™
"Cpen, sir,”

"Identify yourself, Leave this region immediately - you are in danger of
being destroyed., Your duty is to assist in the evacuation of the colony,"

"No reply, Captain, Communications must be shorted on that craft; all I'm
getting is static,”

"Keep on trying, then,”

"Yes, sir,”
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The shields of the enemy ship wavered for a moment as the Klingon's
tractors locked onto the shuttlecraft, There was nothing the fEnterprise trans-
porters could do for the occupant, the small_ship was well out of range.

The Klingons were triumphant, With this new pawn in their hands they
could now dictate conditions; Kerath watched Kalen work the controls, "Bring it
in quickly before the Enterprise interferes!"

"Locked onto it, Commander, Drawing it into the hangar deck."

"Do not lose it, ox you'll be a likely candidate for demotion; Send guards
over to take charge."

"Commander, it is now on the hangar deck,"

Kreth, a 1little way off, turned hastily to Kerath. ™We must ejeot that
vessel! It's engines are on overload - the Vulecan is resorting to selfw
destruction)™

On the Enterprise Spock remarked, with the Vulcan equivalent of surprise in
his voice, "Captain, sensor readings are registering a considerable build-up of
energy on that shuttlecraft, It appears its engines are set on overload,®

At the same moment there was a blinding flash of light from the Klingon ship.
The screen went dark for a moment to compensate, When it cleared it revealed
;hg Klingon cruiser,,, lights dimmed or out, a gaping hole where the hangar deck
ad been,

"Explosion registered, Considerable damage to hangars and life support,
Shields are also down," BSpock gave the results of his readings, though they were
all too evident,

"Captain, the cruiser is incapable of damaging the Enterprise and is turning
away," Sulu reported,

Kirk sat thoughtfully for a moment. “Uhura, open hailing frequencies to
the Klingon ship," '

"Hailing frequencies open,”

"Commander Kerath, are you in need of aid? We do not wish to waste 1ife
unnecessaxrily,”

7 "W@ may have lost this time,'Kirk, but we can still manage on our own without
Federation spies meddling in our affairs!™ came Kerath's curt reply.

. The Klingon cruiser, unable to retaliate, slowly moved off on impulse poWer';
1t would just barely reach the outskirts of their Empire,

"T wonder who the man was, The one who flew that shubile, gnd sacrificed
himself," Kirk asked guietly, No~one answered, all were shattered by this courag-
gous yet desperate action,

“Message from the colony, Captain.”
"Put it on the screen, Uhura.™ _
A proud and dignified Vulecan of indeterminable age appeared on the screen,

“"Captain Kirk of the Enterprise, 1t is my duby to notify you that one of our
security officers, Sublieutenant Steran, has appropriated one o? your shuttlecraft
and has left the colony with it., We regret the incident, and will make fyull
restitution, The officer in question will be turmed over to Starfleet %o stand
trial, and of course measures will be taken against him on Vulean," It was
evident that the change of situation had not yet registered on Suran 1,

"3ir," Kirk replied, "that one man has put the Klingon battlecruiser out of
commission, and ensured the safety of the colony, The evacuation can now be
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discontinued, and your people may return to Suran 1 in safety. A4s for your
officer, he will receive posthumous commendations from Starflect Command after

I send in my roport,™

The Vulcan seemed to relax a little, "I am gratified to hear that Officer
Steran acted according to his duty and Vulecan honour, Ye deplore his loss,
Our thanks to him, and to you, for preserving this colony. Live long and prosper,
Selak out.” .

An hour later things were returning to normal on the ship and in sickbay.
Injuries to the crew, while numerous, were not serious, and all casualties
quickly returned to their siations,

The operation on T'Pring had been completed without complications; but on
awakening, overwrought by her ordeal, T'Pring had spasms of vomiting which she
could not control, and which added to her distress. Stonn, who had waited in
MeCoy's office talklng with T'Preen, entered at the doctor's alarmed call, He
was able to calm her, then asked for privacy; when Stonn left the cubicle his
wife was in a healing trance,

McCoy, his face showing his anger, went to him. "Stona, physically T'Pring
will recover, but Dr, M'Benga and I are concerned about the psychological aspect,
She is extremely wealk, and the mental torment has totally broken her emotional
control., T'Pera sald something about -her being 'one apart!, ILook, in order to
recover fully, T'Pring desperately needs understanding, acceptance, and security.
You and the others must decide what is to become of her," His expression soft-
ened when he saw the - rain in Stonn's eyes, "Look, her readings are almost normall
He pointed to a screen, ™You can go to her as soon as Nurse Chapel calls you
over ‘the intercom,”

“T am gratified to hear that she will recover,” Stonn’s expression was
calm and conbrolled, but not cold,

MecCoy hesitated, then, "May I ask a gquestion?™
“You may . 3]
"i11l she always suffer for,,. for the challenge?”

Stonn hesitated for a woment, then somehow sensing this Human's innate
kindness and concern he veplied, “No, she is a worthy mate. The challenge will
never be forgotten, as it points to possible emotionalism, Our ostracism
entalls no crueliy, only absolute lsclation, It will graduvally lessen, and she
will be reaccepted into our society. Then we can lead a normal life, even on
Vulcan, should we ever decide to return., The new, less deadly challenge here
will demonstrate everyone's strength; hers has already been amply proved., It is
better you do not know the full extent of the social consequences we met on
Vulcan prior to our departure, Had she refused any other than youwr First
Officer, the sanctions would most probably have been less severe, as i1llogical
and arbitrary as that may sound, It took three years for the first sanction to
Ve 1lifted., We had to search for a new beginning.® He glanced back to the
cubicle. '

"I hope you find it, Stonn,” said Meloy, "Rest for a while., T'Preen is
with your wife,as you asked." The doctor had expected reticence, not openness
and oeven feelings.

Twcntywseven of the colonists beamed down before their leader to join their
predecessors in arranging the return to normal of 1life on the colony. They did
not, as Vulcans, thank a 'logical decision', but rather commended the officiency
and adherence to Federation principles shown by the Bnierprise crew,

Some hours later Stonn followed with T'Pring, accompanied by T'Preda who had
waited, T'Preda's husband Shanak had agreed to this on McCoy s counsel, DBeing
Stonn's assistant, Shanak would be spending the next days in the Science Centre
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setting up computer terminals in
preparation for research, He had
previously shown that he had no
interest in adhering to T'Pring's
ostracism, This was Suran 1, not
Vulean, a new world for all those
who helped to form it,.

Before dematerialising on
the transporter Stonn, with a
slight smile, expressed his
gratitude for their deliverance,
He wished the Captain, Mcloy, and
Spock peace and long life. Spock,
with whom he had toured the ship
and spoken at length, was now
manning the transporter in honour
of the new Chief Scientist.

some time later all were
once again on the bridge when
Uhura, announced, “Captain, a
nessage from the colony,™

"let's hear it = put it on
the screen,™

Stonn, now familiar, appeared,
"The colony of Suran 1 wishes the Captain and crew of the Enterprise peace and
long life, It was an illogical and unjustifiable risk you taok on our account,
but you succeeded in preserving this planet for us, We do not thank a logical
course of action, but your assistance will not be forgotten, elther here or on the
home planct,” '

“We thark you,Seientist Stonn, May you too live long and prosper, with
success 1o your endegvours,™ replied Kirk,

To the surprise of the bridge crew a short message for Spock alone followed
in the expressionless Vulcan language, the contents of which made Spock show a

slight but definite reaction, He replied in the same language, then gave the
- Vulecan hand salute, Then once again the screen showed only the familiar stars,

"Transmission ended,® said Uhura,

After some moments Kirk locksd arcund at the familiar faces of his bridge
crew, "Well, this has been a very guiet mission so far, Take us out of orbit,
Mr, Sulu, Mr, Chekov, Jay in a course for Epsilon Indi, warp factor five, We still
have an assigmment to take care of,"

While preparations were being made Kirk and MeCoy looked over at Spock, who
was working at his station. MeCoy finally could not contain himself,

"Spock, what was all that about?®

"That, Dr, HeCoy, was a very personal messages; but part of it may interest
you. A preliminary step in normalisation of interpersonal relations is to be noted,
Moreover, a report of the incident is being sent to Vulcan, And that is all I am
permitted to say on the subject,™

"What about those four Klingons?" asked MeCoy.

"Oh, they'll probably be handed over to Starbase 6, and be picked up later
by one of their own cruisers,™ was Kirk's answer, "I don't envy their fate once
Kerath gets them back in the Empire, though.,"

F- -
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INGIDENT ON VEGA OKEN by ilizabeth Sharp

_ Somewhére a bird sang., The sound drifted across the cool air, and was
lost bo the distant hills., Sunlight broke through the towering trees that
stood with branches stretching and bending across the sky, -

McCoy blinked as the light danced on his face and he stared upwards at
the fluttering leaves that twitched like insects flying from flower to flower,
He closed his eyes, but still felt the presence of the trees above him - theixr
povwer absolute and overwhelming, Beneath his body the ground felt damp, but
not unconfortably so.

McCoy lay still, listening to his heart beat., While he heard that sound
he knew he was still alive, but the knowledge that he was dying did not trouble
him, The air around him felt like warm cotton wool and he was lying in it,
feeling it slowly cover him,

With an effort he turned his head to see the shattered wreckage of the
shuttlecraft. The forest around it was a mess = trees stood torn and broken by
the savage impact of the alien vessel, Bits of metal had stuck in his left leg,
but due to the effects of the planet’s strange radiation he no longer felt the
pain, The slow, inevitable march of death had taken the sensation from him,

for all the hours he had lain there, there had been no movement from the
wreckage, A thin line of smoke drifted from the remains of the pilot's seat
and disappeared into the trees., Watching it, HeCoy decided it had been easier
for the rest of the shuttle crew - at least they had all died instantly, At
least, the doctor hoped so.

A noise made him look back. The communicator that had been thrown out of
reach several yards away was speaking again, Several times before they had
called, asking for the shuttle's position, but he could not move, and they had
recelved no reply. The Enterprise must be passing directly overhead, probing
the planet's surtface, hoping for some sign of the shuttle. It had been several
hours now, so they must realise the shuttle was no longer operational, but the
radiation that affscted the planet would be causing problems, as Spock had
known that it would. The sensor readings were no doubt way off, and even if
they did find him now, it was far too late, He had only minutes of life left,

", .. radiation levels reaching critical. Can you hear me, Galileo?... Come
in please,.."

"I hear you...", but even as he spoke the words McCoy knew that Spock could
not hear him, His voice was so weak, and he was too far away from the communi-
cator, B5till, it was only polite to answer the Vulecan, since he wouldn't be
alive to hear the next time the Enterprise came over his position., The volce
was getting very weak now, but before it disappeared altogether McCoy had the
satisfaction of hearing Jim Kirk's voice for the last time as he called over to
the Vulcan, And then there was silence.

There was a rustle of leaves, like footsteps, Gazing into the sky MNeCoy
saw that the sun was golng down, Suddenly the evening light was broken by
dancing shadows that united to form a semi-solid vision = a spectre = an illusion
of the 'dying' sun and his owa sick mind. BNeCoy blinked, and it was gone, & so=
rbed into the lengthening darkness of the forest, Gone, like a visitation of
death,

Yhen he opened his eyes again it was cold and dark, #HeCoy was not surprised
to sec the pale, feeble light of the planet's only moon, What did surprise him
was that he was stlll alive to discover the fact, He sighed deeply and closed
his eyes, only to open them again when someone touched his face., The Tigure
that knelt beside him was clad in a spacesuit,

£_£g§3_93J533315515953§b thought MeCoy, £ zan actually touch Ihis halluc-
ination, ' "

Then there was only the silent blackness again,
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They faced him now in a circle about the briefing room table, their eyes
puzzled, curious and somehow strangely accusing, He looked at each-.one in turn,
and as he made silent contact sach one looked away.

All! except Spock, He did not look away, bubt accepted the contact for yhat
it was for he, alone of them all, did not accuse, And McCoy smiled at him in
relief and gratitude.

Jim Kirk bit his 1ip, then leaned back in his chair. Silently he surveyed
the people about him, assessing thelr reactions, Both Scott and Uhura sat with
their eyes fixed on the table, DIN'Benga, on the other hand, seemed distinctly
worried, He frowned visibly, and his hand played with the pages of his report,
Spock, however, seemed totally unpreturbed, which was to be expected from the
Vulecan, no matter what happened., And it did not escape the Captain's notice
that he had been the only one among them who seemed prepared to look McCoy in
the face, It was this reaction that decided the Captain's mind for him,

"Doctor MeCoy, you cannob give us any explanation as to what hapy-ned on
Vega~Oken?"

The doctor shook his head.
"Very well, then, I suggest we leave it there,®

M'Benga. looked up at the Captain., “We cannot afford to leave it now, sir.
There are so many questions to be answered,™

It is obvious, Doctor, that McCoy cannot answer them, so why bother to ask
hin?" The Captain surveyed the others, “Very weel, then - you are all dismissed."

There was a brief silence, Unhura was the first to stand, and when she did
she was quickly followed by the others, Lventually everyone had left except
Kirk, McCoy and Spock,

They sat quietly for a moment, all three unwilling to break the silence,
But then all the emotion welled up in HcCoy - emotion he had heen trying to
hide while the others were there; but now there was no longer any need to run
away, no neaed for the long silences, and the accusing eyes,

"L tell you, I was dying,™

“Bones, how could you have been? There wasn't a mark on you. When M'Benga
got to you, you were asleep,"

MeCoy stared back at him desperately, remembering the warm cotton wool
surrounding him, and the feeling of sinking deep into it, How could he convince
then?"

"I was thrown into a world that is constantly bombarded by dangerous radia-
tion, I was on the surface for over twelve hours, By left leg had been torn to
bits in the crash, and I could feel the metal still in it. My sensations began
to fade - the pain disappeared, my hearing began to go, and my sight was being
distorted., I could hardly move,"

Kirk flinched at the remembered horror in lieCoy's voice. It was plain the
doctor was wreliving a terrible oxperience., It was thereforc with considerable
surprise that he heard what his own voice said to eCoy,

"Then why aren't you dead?"

McCGoy stared at him, eyes widening., Slowly, incredulously, he turned to
face Spock., ‘

“What have I done, that he should want me dead?”

Tt was the Captain's turn to be horrified. Coming to stand beside the other
Human he grasped his shoulders tightly,

"Bones - that's not what I said,”

HeCoy looked back at him, his face unreadable, "Didn't you? I thought that's
what you did say., Forgive me, Perhaps my hearing is not fully recovered, ™
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Kirk's oyes narrowed, Not knowing what to say or do, he was aware that he
had handled this entire thing wrong from the very beginning,

"Bones, please believe me - you know that's not. what I meant., But you
must understand how I feel = six of my crew are dead, all killed by the impact,

or by the radiation on the surface of Vega~Oken, You were there as long as_they,
but you came back without a mark) Now, I don't think you've told us everything,,.”

“There's nothing else 1o tell! Vega=Oken has plants and animals that seen
to thrive on the radiation, but I'm not one of them, I don't know why I'm
alive = I'm just glad that I am,”

"And so are we,"

Both men turnod to look at the Vulcan, He had broken his long silence at
last = a silence McCoy had found distinctively supportive, He smiled in answer,

"Yes, Spock, I know, And I'm sorry, Jim = I know you didn't mean what I
said you did, But if you will excuse mc, both of you, I'11l go and lie down for
a while, I'm feeling rather tired."

Kirk smiled and nodded, The smile faded as the door closed behind the
doctor, He turned to face Spock, and instantly understood the Vulcan's silence,

"I know," he said softly, "I handled that all wrong, didn't I?¢
‘He lowered his eyes as Spock nodded slowly in agreement,

_ It was about two weeks later that the engines started giving them trouble.
It was nothing too serious, except that it was, to say the least, inconvenient,
For some reason the ship refused to go faster than warp one, but eventually
Scott located the trouble ~ a breakdown in the 1link between the warp drive and
the dilithiun crystals, It was going to take several days to repair, even with
Spock's help, but there was no urgent business to attend *o anywhere, and Kirk
Tigured that he could afford the time, The engineer and the Science Officer
became so preoccupied with the problem that the Captain hardly saw Spock outside
of duty hours on the bridge.

licCoy alsc seemed to have settled dowm., He was his old Tamiliar self, and
the rest of the crew had long ago forgotten the mystery that had swrrounded his
retuen from the doomed Vega~Oken mission, Evexrything seemed to be running along
nicely, even if, after two days of intenso work, they were still travelling at
Wwarp one, ' '

The zrzx pattern changed slightly against the black background, The Captain
hoped they would soon repair the' fault as he realised he was in danger of never
wanting to move faster than the speed of light, It was such a slow, leisurely
pace and he was enjoying every minute. Right on cue, the intercon came to life,

"Spock to bridge,”
" "Yes, Spock - go ahead,®

, "We think we have achieved some success, Captain., We therefore requegt
permission to txy an experiment., It should be possible to increase the ship's
speed to warp three,"

MVery good, Do you reguire any help from us?"

"No, Captain, that will not be necessary. In about ten minutes, if we are
successful, the change in speed will register on My, Sulu's board,"

Kirk nodded, “That's fine, Good luck, Spock,"®

"Thani you, Captain,® ‘

Kirk leaned back in his chair and waited, Had he known that he had already
spoken his last words to Spock « that he would never spesk to the Vulean again -
that these ten minutes ticking resolutely away were all that was left of his
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friend's 1ife - Jim Kirk's feelings would have been vastly different. But he did
not know =~ could not know = so he sat and wondered who it was he hadn't written
to in the last seven weeks., It was gomeone he should have written to, but he
Just couldn't remember who it was,

The ten minutes were up and rothing had happened, Oh well, Spock, back 1o
the drawing board! ‘
"Captain, this is vexy strange."

"What is, #r, Sulu?"

There was a silence that lasted fully a second, then the navigator looked up,
horrified, “Sir, the force fields between the matter/anti-matter drive have
ruptured )™ ‘

A chance in a million, a chance in a thousand million, and it had to happen
to them) Instantly Kirk punched the intercom, "Spock, are you there? This is
an emnergency -~ answer mel"

"Scott here, Captain, What's wrong?®

It wasn't Scott operating the controls at the engineering panel, it was
Spock, The thought was like an icicle in Kirk's brain.

"Get Spock away from there! The anti-matter's breached the chamber,..™

That was all Scott heard, for suddenly he was racing down the corridor to
the control room,

Spock watched the dial setting, Warp one was slowly changing into warp two,
Even if he couldn't achieve warp three, they had still made progress, Faxr
behind hir, atom met anti-atom - they united =~ they ceased to exist, Carefully
Spock reached for the controls, Somewhere to his left he heard the sound of
running footsteps =~ then nothing, He was still reaching for the controls when the
board blew up in his face,

Kirk knew what Starfleet Command would say, Aboub that he had 1o doubts,

~ A great misfortune, Captain, which could well have been much worse.
Something no-one could have foreseen or prevented, We are indeed fortunate that
Commander Spock (great though his loss will be to science and to Starfleet) was
the only fatality, Regulations requiring his replacement,,, =

But at that moment, as he stood in the engineering control room, Jim Kirk
didn't see how the situation could be any worse, He didn't seem to feel anything
very much, except complete and utter surprise, The truth of the matter was, he
Just dldn't believe it, Not even with the proof lying in front of him, And For
one very simple reason ~ the corpse that lay in front of the engineering panel
had no face, It just didn't register that this was Spock. But in the back of
his mind he knew that he must accgpt it, for no-one else on board wore the uniform
of a starship Commander, and no-one else had green blood., But it was so difficult.
Fate had left him nothing ~ no help, no comfort - nothing, If only the explosion
had left Spock's face untouched.,.

Tt was then he realised that Scott had been talking to Kim, trying to say
something to him, but he didn*t undexstand what it was, He hadn't listened,
scott had evidently given up, and moved away,

Dimly he noticed the hoards of people crowding into the room, HM'Benga was
completing the formality of declaring Spock dead, although you didn't need to be
a doctor to know that., The others were merely looking on, Just watching. Somew
thing told him that Spock wouldn't 1ike it -~ that he wouldn' want to be seen
like that,

"iveryone who has no business here, get out!®

They stopped talking and looked at him for several stunned scconds, He had
been standing so quiet and still that they hadn't expected him to speak, especially
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with such cold harshness, But they turned and went, most of them talking.in
small groups, some silent; as they left Kirk saw that one or two were crying.
It didn't affect him, didn't bother him, He was only just begimnning to realise
what had happened.

that struck him most of all was the silence, There were only a few people
left - l'Benga, Scolt and two security guards - but he felt that they should
nave said something -~ that he should say something - but there was nothing,
absolutely nothing he wanted to say.

Twenty minutes ago Spock had been alive = he had existed, Twenty minutes
ago he had spoken his last words, He had been a scientist, a brilliant scient=
ist with a great mind, a soul with thought, feelings and hopes.,

And nnow there was nothing, Spock did not exist any more.

The door opened and McCoy ame in. Kirk saw his face twist in horror ai
the sight that met his eyes, Here at last was someone he could relate to = some-
one whose grief was as great as his own, He waited, hoping McCoy would turn to
hin and seek his comfort, but the doctor knelt beside the body as if in a trance,
Once he shook his head, unbelievingly, Kirk went to him,

- I don't believe it, = McCoy spoke the words, but there was no sound; only
his lips moved, = I don't believe it, =

Kirk felt he should say something, but dared not speak, The emotion that
was building in hin was too great,

As if suddenly inspired MNeCoy leaned Torward and raised the body's shoulders
off the floor, cradling the faceless corpse in his arms, At that moment Kirk
Telt he wanted to die, Quite suddenly, he didn't want to live through this,
MeCoy must have known, for he looked directly at the Captain,

“Tt's all right, TIt's just that two weeks ago he was the only one who
would look me in the face,®

Kirk closed his eyes, only to open them again at the sound of cloth tearing,
MeCoy had ripped off a plece of Spock's shirt that had been torn in the blast,
He looked into the doctor's eyes and saw something there that utterly horrified
hinm - an expression he had secen in some man's eyes before, but he couldn't
remember where,

McCoy held out the cloth to him, “There's a water dispenser behind you, Go
and wet that rag, Tlease go," he said in answer to Kirk's puzzled expression,
"It's all right, really it is., I won't let him down,®

At that moment Kirk feared for MeCoy's sanity, but he did as the doctor
asked and brought the socaking rag back to him, McGoy took it without lopking at
Kirk, and gently began to wipe away the blood Ffrom the ruined face,

Kirk watched, knowing that he must somehow get MeCoy away from the body and
let the guards take it to sickbay, but he didn't know how, Hopelessly, instinct-
ively, he looked back at the dead man,

He waited a full minute before he finally accpted what his eyes told him,
The shatiered face with the blood wiped away was slowly begimning to reform, Eyes,
nose, mouth, skin =~ all took on their familiar shape and texture., The burns
disappearced, on the hands as well as the head, and after three minutes Spock lay
there, dead but apparently untouched, '

A low moan escaped Kirk's lips, This was totally outside his experience =
totally alien, Dinly he realised that McCoy was crying, which only added to the
strangeness of it all, . : '

And then suddenly the horror disappeared and everyone began to feel the
miracle of what was taking place., 1i'Benga was on his knees, medical tricorder
in his hands, not knowing what to expect, All the readings indicated that Spock
was dead. : :

"It's all right, Spock.., this won't hurt,,, ¥e'll show,them, all of them,..
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I won't let you down, God help mel"™ lMcCoy spoke the words in between his sobs,
Kirk felt tears brimming in his own eyes, aware now that something was going on
over which MeCoy seemed to have control, No=one moved, they hardly dared breathe.
They all prayed,

"A heart beatl!" MN'Benga's voice rose in excitement as they looked at him.
"Yes, it's positive - his heart's beating! Captain, he's alive!™

It was too much, far too much to accept - but it was actually happening.

"Come on, Spock.,, that's it,.. you can breathe now... come on,.." The doctor
spoke gently, as to a child, As if in a dream, they saw Spock breathe,

There was a voice talking to him from somewhere far away., Realising 1t was
Mceloy, Spock let go of the weight that seemed to be dragging him down and slowly
drifted towards him, trusting the Human completely, He d¢idn't know what was
happening, or where he had been, except that there had been darkness = and it had

let him go.

MeCoy orouched in the cold gloom of his quarters and wept miserably, for a
week now he had allowed no-ons close to him =~ permitted no~one entry to his solim
tude. The few times he had appeared in public had been a nightmare for him, and
the last two days he hadn't come out of his room at all,

He couldn't bear the watching eyes, the whispered comments, and the silences.
f'Benga had taken over the running of sickbay, and officially entered in his log
that the chief medical officer was sick,

Kirk blamed himself for the entire episode, Spock had been right « he had
handled McCoy all wrong, and now he was suffering the consequences of the Vega-
Oken mission, He was sure it all had to do with that, Once or twice he had tEica
talking to him, hoping to make sense out of an apparcently hopeless situation, but
McCoy would not allow it, would not see or speak to anyone,

The atmosphere on the ship was strange, All the crew seemed to talk about
~was icloy and Spock, The senior officers didn’t say much except quietly, among
themseleves, but the crew talked of nothing else except 'that day last week'.
Kirk himself know that he would never forget it, but Spock,.. the situation just
hadn't affected him at all, Kirk was at a complete loss to understand this,

“But Spock,., you were dead,.. it happened to you, Not to anyone else, just
to you, You must feel something,”

Spock had looked at him, his eves curiously tolerant, “How do you feel about
MeCoy's death on Vega~Oken?™

The question took Kirk off his guard, T¢ hadn't occured to him that Meloy
might actually have died on the Galileo's last nission; what had concerned him
before was the reason why kcCoy hadn't died. But after what had happencd to Spock,
it was now a possibility...

"I don't know," he said slowly, ™I wasn't there,”

“No, you were not,” agrced Spock. "And that's exactly how I feel about ny
death., I wasn't there,”

And remembering the corpse with its face blown away, Kirk had to agree to
that, Spock hadn't been there. Not even in death,

McCoy crawled his way up from an exhausted sleep., The artificial darkness
told him it was very late perhaps early morning., He lay staring at the ceiling,
hoping that someone would come, someone he could talk to, But he had sent thenm
away, and alter the first few days they had loft him alone., It wasn't what he had
wanted at all,

He nust hgve fallen asleep again for he woke suddenly from one of those
d?ea@s of falling through space, Slowly he rolled onto his side and saw the figure
sitting on the edge of the bed., At first he couldn't make out who it was, then he
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smiled in recognition, A black, sollitary figure, the darkness swallowed him =
_almost,

"Why are you heret"
"You called, so I came,”

' The Human smiled again, marvelling at the Vulecan's telepathic powefs. MT'm
glad you're here, I wanted to talk to someone, "

Mim tried to talk to you belfore,"

McCoy nodded, "But he wanted explanations, and T have none, I don't know
what's happensd to me,™ :

Spock frowned slightly, The doctor was obviously greatly upset and his voice
shook when he spoke, The Vulcan didn't know what to do or say, Something awesome
had happened to McCoy ~ it had changed hin,

"You don't have to tell me anything, but it might help if you tell me how
you feel, Something has changed you., I mean - your medical ability was good,
but not that good.™ ‘

For the first time that week, Mcloy laughed. He looked very tired, almost
i1l in fact, and Spock was worried, The Vulcan hadn't known anything about the
accident in the engineer's control room, but he certainly felt something towards
McCoy. Perhaps the Humans would call it gratitude?

] Bventually the doctor looked up, "I knew,.,. when you were killed I knew
that I could help you, Don't ask me how; I just knew, I never dreamed in a
million years that T could do anything like that."

There was a silence, 3pock waited patiently, Suddenly MeCoy clambered off
the bed,

"I've got something to show you," He went over to his desk and opened ong of
the drawers, UYhen he came back 3pock saw the blade of a knife glinting in the
darkness, The doctor turned on a side light so that Spock would have a - good view,
MoCoy glanced at the Vulecan,

"I've tried this several times, always with the same result,®

Placing his left hand on the table he cut deep into it with the knife, For
a second the blood rushed to the surface, only to disappear as the skin closed,
regenerating instantly, MeCoy looked at Spock,

“"You see, It happens that way every time,"

The Vulean gazed into the Human's eyes, He knew where Kirk had seen that
Look belore, Reaching over to MeCoy he took the knife from him and placed it on
the table, Not knowing what prompted him to do it, Spock placed his own hand over
McCoy's cold fingers,

"You're terrified, aren't you?®
Without answering or looking up, McCoy nodded,

"ibsolute power always corrupts, is that what you're saying, Spock?®

The Vulcan paused, censidering, "No, Captain, I don't believe so, I merely
said that I know of no-one absolute power hasn't corrupted - although I am prepa~
red to admit that Mcloy may be an exception,®

Jim Kirk leaned forward on the table with his head in his hands, “I should
have known," he said, "I should have re alised where I had seen that cxpressian
in MeCoy's eyes before, But it's been so long since Gary died,®

“There are two basic differences, however, between MecCoy and Gary Mitchell,
As we remember, Mitchell's eyoes took on an alien appearvance of their own - something
that hasn't happened to MeCoy, Also, MeCoy has this power, and he is terrified,
Mitchell wasn't,®
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Kirk nodded. ™"But is this power the same as what happened to Gary?"

“Absolutely not, HMeCoy's power seems to be confined to one area - medicine,
He was anxious in case he would kill someone in a moment of anger, so we tried
it.”

Kirk looked up from the almost abandoned chess game between them, "What
did you say?®

“He attempted to kill me, After what happened last week we knew that there
was no real danger. But it didn't work, MNeCoy suggested that it was because he
didn't really want to do it, so he tried it on some of the laboratory anlmals.
Fortunately that didn't work either,™

“*Spock,,. I'm speechless,., I really am) I can't turn my back on you for a
minute, can I? One vweek you get blown up by the warp drive, the week after you're
persuading the Chief Medical Officer to kill youl! Do that again and I'll kill
you myself) Got that?

Spock did not xeply, but Kirk felt all the same that his First Officer was
falntly anmused,

"All right, then, What else did you discover?™
Spock paused for a moment, remembering the incident, "He was frightened, He

felt he was no longer Human, Fortunately his own Human constitution proved him
wrong, "

"How did that happen?® Xirk asked, his interest growing with every second.

"He had been to sickbay to do the test with the animals, and we were coming
back, He only agreed to go because it was so late and no=one would be about, We
had almost reached his quarters when he passed out, TIt's what you would expect
with any Human who hadn't eaten for almost three days,"

Kirk smiled, "Is he all right now?"
"Better than he was, At least he's willing to talk about his problem now,
and he is eating,”

The Captain stood and put away the forgotten chess pisces, "That was a very
busy night you had there, Commander - a very busy night, And you say he has
agread to come this evening and talk with us?"

"He's coming now,™
"How 40 you know that?®

Spock almost smiled, "Since last week I have felt the presence of a very
tenuous telepathic link between MeCoy and myself, I don't know what he is think-
ing, and I would never pry-@nyway, but I do know what he feels, At this moment
he is very apprehensive at the thought of meeting us.®

"it the thought of meeting me, you mean," corrected the Captain, “"He hasn 't
exactly confided in me = I'm sorry he didn't feel able to,®
Before Spock could reply there was a qulet knock attke door,

Such a guiet knock, thought the Captain, for a man who holds such infinite
powex, Kirk got to his feet and opened the door himself. A= soon as he saw the
doctor his heart went out to him, so tired did he look,

"Come in, Bones ~ please, come in,”

Bpock stood as MeCoy entered, The doctor waited nervously by the closed doow,
unwilling to make the first move. Kirk touched his shoulder lightly, and felt the
tense muscles relax, HMcCoy smiled at the Captain in relief, now knowing that
Kirk wanted to help,

The Captain guided him to a chalr, "Where have you been this past week? I've
missed you,™
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Mcloy looked down., “I'm sorry. I should have let yvou talk - shouldn't have
locked wyself away like that, It was wrong of me,®

Across the table Spock leaned back in his chair, Contact had been made
between the two Humans, and he was content, Xirk produced a tray with three
glasses, and set it down on the table, He poured from a bottle Spock xecognised
as having been 'confiscated' from the Chief ngineer only two daJS before, The
Security Chief had given it to the Captain for safe keeping, Had Spock bheen
Human, he wogld have smiled.

Kirk filled two of the glasses, "I know you will, Doctor, I've got lemon=
ade, Spock, if you prefer?" He glanced across at the Vulcan, whose dark,
amuaad eyes met his, E :

"No, thank you, Jim, Scotch will be fine,"

Kirk poured out the drink and hended it over, Taking his own glass, he
locked at McCoy,

"hat's the matter, Bones? You're not drinking;"

The doctor said nothing, and pushed his untouched glass away., His. gyes
seemed tormented, and he looked down, not wanting them to see his fear,

But Spock could not be fooled, He atocod up, and coming to where McCoy was,
sat on the edge of the table,

"I know it hurts you, I can feel it hurt, Vhy don't you talk about it?
Tell us what happened on Vega-Cken,"™

MeCoy looked up, puzzled "Nothing happened on Vega~Oken, Nothing that I
can remember, ¥

Kirk leaned forward, "You have told us whal you experienced - the crash,
being thrown from the shuttle, and the hours you lay there, DPerhaps there is
something you've forgotten, or don't think important,®

The doctor frowned, "Only my hallucinations = a side effect of the radiation,"
"But can you be sure of that?" '

McCoy glanced at the Vulcan, ™You mean my hallucinations may have been real?
Not a chance,® :

Kirk was curious, "Why are you so certain?®
"It was just a shadow ~ a transparent, illuminated shadow,"
"ihy are you so sure that's all it was?"

y TBecause of the fact you gave me, Spock, That planet has no intelligent
1.1.(-3 f

The Vulean nodded., "None that we know of,"

McCoy searched his memory.' "I+ had no form, no substance, Itwas a figment
of the sunset, and my imagination,®

There was a brief silence as the other two men digested this new information,
Then Spock stood and walked between the two Humans, He looked down at MeCoy,

"Doctor, I have an idea, Something happened to you,rwhich you don't remember,
With your permission, I'd like to try the mind meld., It would be an invasion of
your privacy, I know, but I may discover something that could help,"

McCoy smiled, ™I had hoped you would offer, I didn't like to ask}

Spock drew up.a chalr and sat opposite McCoy, His dark eyes searched the
doctor’s face, HMcloy's eyes were locked onto Spock's,

"I trust you,“

And Kizk knew thet 1t was fact., The familiar scene began again, as the two
minds were united, Vulcan to Human, Spock closed his eyes, his mind reaching
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inside -~ then outward, All the emotional blocks were removed and he laid himself
open to the vraw feelings of the Human whose face he touched, He was ready for
the familiar music of Meloy's soul - the music that made him unigue - an individual

in an endless universe,

And then, for an instant, Spock‘é eyes opened wide in pure astonishment,
The contact was broken as the Vulcan toppled from the chair to fall heavily on
the floor, He stayed down and did not move,

McCoy was on his feet, his heart pounding in his ears, "Oh God, I've killed
him!" - :

“You haven't killed him, Bones, He's breathing.”
"You sure?"

“0f course I'm sure!™ Xirk looked up at McCoy from where he knelt beside
Spock, Such an expression he had never seen on the doctor's face before., It was
of horror and relief mingled, He looked down at Spock, and felt deeply worried,
Something had pushed Spock away - broken the contact -~ something violent, that
came from within the doctor, McCoy knelt on the opposite side of Spock, His
small medical scanner was in his hand, and he passed it over the motionless
Vulcan, his eyes narrowing at the reading. Slowly, he nodded,

"I think he's all right."

"What happened?’

*T don't know, Jim, It didn't affect me at all,”
~ You are not a telepath, -

They both turned at the strenge voice., McCoy's eyes opened wide as he
beheld a young man with deep green eyes. His golden body was translucent, shimm-
ering in and out of existence, He was very beautiful., Kirk stood to face the
intruder, enchanted by the alien's beauty, yet unsure as to how he should greet
this being. If he had hurt Spock,..

- Be not concermed, Your friend is unharmed, and will recover., =

McCoy advanced slightly. “Were you on Vega-Cken?™

The alien nodded.

"Why did you not speak?"

- My thoughts spoke to you, as they do now, -

Kirk nodded, "His lips never move, Bones, Your 'hallucination® is a £elepath."

- That is correct, Captain Kirk, I mean no harm to you, or anyone aboard
your vessel,"

MeCoy had gone back to Spock., He was taking further tricorder readings when
Spock's eyes opened, The doctor leaned closer, trying to ignore the golden light
that now filled the roonm,

"Spock, are you all right?"

_The Vulcan eyes met his. They were puzzled, but instantly alert, He sat up,
looking steadily at the alien. .

"Decaloo?™

VT Your ftelepathic poweré are most admirable, Spock, I apologise if I hurt
you,

The Science Officer shook his head. "You did not hurt me,™
Kirk helped him to his feet., "Is that his name, Spock?. Decaloo?"

Spock nodded. "That is all I learned - just his name, He obviously learned
gori thﬁn I did.,”" He turned to McCoy, "I gather this is your hallucination,
octor,"' .

The Human ncdded, "I'm sorry = I should have mentioned it before. But he
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was just a shadow to me, ™

Now that he knew Spock was unharmed, the Captaln no longer felt so threat-
by the alien's presence. But there were still many questions he wanted to ask,

"Decaloo, why are you on board my ship?*

= I mean no harm. = The green eyes glittered, but as before there was no
movement from his lips, =~ I wish merely to go where you are going, -

Kirk smiled, "And where exactly are we going, Decaloo?™
~ To that part of space you call the Crab Nebula. There I will make my hope,~
"Your home will be in the Nebula?" ‘

;- That is correct, Spock, The energies contained in the Nebula will suppoxrt
my life adequately for a long time to come, =

The Vulcan nodded, "Can you tell us, then, why you were on Vega=Oken?"

- He travel as a. grbup., I was forgotten, and left behind, When I found

McCoy I gave him his life so that I could share his nlnd I am only sorry it
caused him so much distress, =

The dogtor smiled, ™ I wouldn't have m1ndcd had I known it was you. And
you did save Spock's 1life, too.”

"Wexry well, Decaloo," said Kirk, "If you wish to stay with us until we
reach the Crab Nebula, you will be very welcome,™

The young alien looked down, then back to Kirk's eyes, = I cannot survive
in this environment for long, Captain Kirk, I need energy - a living being to
inhabit., On Vega~Oken there were the animals and plants., I am a creature of
energy, ant I shall die oub here, =

A warning bell sounded in Kirk's mind, but he ignored it, He was sure thore
was no danger from this apgelic creature. But before he could reply Meloy was
speaking,

"Decaloo, do you wish to Jnhablt me? I don't mlnd knowing the powers are
yours, not mine,™

Decaloo smiled, =« You are a healer, It is your function to heal the sick,
Yet my powers did not give you joy, Why? -
"I thought my humanity had gone," said MeCoy, "I was afraid I'd kill some-

t

one,

.~ That is a possibility, but not likely, My powers, when linked to the mind
of another, simply enhance the intellectual abilities of my host, There should
be no danger, since killing is destructive, and I am most careful as to whose
nind I inhabit, -

"Then you will use me again?"
- Alas, McCoy, I cahnot., I can enter a'mind only once, then it is forever
closed to me, =

The deep, golden glow had faded slightly. There wWas no panlc from Decaloo,
but Kirk scnsed the alien's approaching death, He knew there was very little
time, Glancing over to.Spock, he knew the Vulcan had also sensed the need for

urgency,

“"Decaloo, could you inhabit my mind? I could screen agalnst the power of
your thoughts.“

The alien shook his head, ~ Our minds have touched, Spock. They cannot
touch again, =

"It was but a realisation of your exzstance. I barely touched you,"

~Nevertheless, it cannot be, =
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Kirk cleared his throat, “Then it looks as though it will have to be me,
Is that acceptable to you, Decaloo?”

The golden ligh£ seemed to grow slightly as the alien smiled, = Enfirely
satisfactory, Captain, You will not even know of my existence, =

The Nebula with its red/green glow and blue misty radiance stretched vast
and crab-like arms of light across black space, Within its beauty it hid the
ancient memory of destruction - a star had gone nova, If violence and beauty
could ever mingle, then it was here, between the stars, in a universe blessed
with life and death,

#ithin him, Kirk felt the alien awake, The personnel on the bridge watched
as a golden glow enfolded theixr Captain, then left him to stand alone in the
shimmering form of Decaloo, The allen's green eyes shone with pleasure and Joy
as he beheld his new home, He turned towards the Captain,

- I thank you, Captain Kirk, for the use of your mind, and you also, Dr,

McCoy. = Decaloo turned to the doctor, his eyes smiling and warm, -~ You have
both been of great service, and have taught me much. -

MeCoy smiled in return, grateful that he had been of some help, and happy at
his release from 'Godhood'. Power of such calibre did not belong to man,

Decaloo surveyed the beings around him. =~ I owe you all a lot, for you have
shown me how my ouwn people must have lived, millions of your years ago.,- He
walked round the well of the bridge, finally coming to a halt before the Vulecan.
- But my greatest thanks must go to you, Spock,-

The First Officer looked up, surprised., "Why thank me, Decaloo? Our minds
hardly touched, What can you have learned from that?"

Decaloo smiled, =~ I saw what you are, Spock., You found me in decCoy's mind
and you opened your thoughts to me. These people here, they see only the surface
of you = I see the depths, How can they know that you live in daily communion

with the universe? =

The light around Decaloo's body began to intensify until it totally engulfed
the bridge. Then, suddenly, the glow vanished, absorbed into the great light of
the Crab Nebula, Decaloo had gone, and’ only the echo of his last words still
hung suspended in the air around then,

- How can they know that you live in daily communion with the universe? -

Kirk locked at Spock, Perhaps the alien had meant to say, - In daily comm-
union with God, = Or perhaps the universe and God meant the same thing to Decaw
loo, Kirk reflected sadly that now they would never know, He stood up and went
over to Spock.

"Well, that's the last time we'll see him, I suppose.”
Uhura looked up from her board, "What do you ﬁean} sir, see him? Surely you
saw that Decalooc was a woman?" '

Kirk looked at her, stunned, "But Uhura, Decaloo was male. He was young,
with blond hair and green eyes," '

As MeCoy nodded agreement Sulu chimed in, "No, sir, He was young, but defin=-
itely brown-eyed and oriental,”

"Well, you're all wrong," insisted Uhura, "She was young, black skinned, black
hajired and exceptionally beautiful,”

Kirk, leaning on the rail, looked towards his Pirst Officer, eternally grate-
ful that Chekov was not on duty, for God only knew what the Russian Znsign would
have seen,

"Well, Spoék; are you going to tell us what you saw? Was Decaloo a young,
dark=~haired Vulcan male?"
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The dnrk alien eyes looked into his and smiled their rare, warm smile, “No,
Captain, I did not see a young Vulcan male, I saw only light,"
HeCoy frowned, "Only light! Is that alle®

spock leaned back in his seat, "Believe me, Doctor, if you've seen the
darkness that I have, 1light is quite sufficient,”

Kirk smiled, He wanted to ask, "The darkness of death, or the darkness of
Life?" but decided the question should be kept for later, Instead he said to
Sulu, "Maintaln course for Starbase Two, Lieutenant, Warp one,"

"hat sort of being was he, Jim, this alien who appears in‘different forms?"

The Captain sat down in the command chair, his eyes still watching Spock,
"And to whom is granted the gift of bringing the dead back to 1ife.” He shook
his head, "I don't know, Bones, Perhaps one day we'll find out = or our childe
ren will,™

The Crab Nebulz was left far behind as the Enterprisc sped on onto the dark,
A
FRIENDSHIP RENGIED

Cold.

Unresponsive,

Cut off from all you once knew,
Totally,... alien,

That was the mask that greeted me

On that frightened, bustling day.

From friend to stranger in so short a time...
Within my hurt confusion I tried to understand;
Memories of our past conflicting with the present,
Doubt, anger, all werc there, but

What difference could that make

To & true son of Vulecan?

Come, ny friend,

Halk with me again on the

Pathways of Human folly,

T could not believe your total rejection,
50 I ask you to remember,

Together we quested,

I thought you found your answer,..

I had found mine,

You should've known,,.

I am ashamed I could not teach you,

et vs begin vwhere we parted, my friend,

Will it be so impossible?

Return to what you were, what you are,

Let me show you again the Joys of being... Human.

+-
BRIGT THOUGHT
You axe always by my side.
Solid, dependable as a rock,
I know you will stand by me

Hithout my asking,
I thank you for that.

Lorraine Goodison
R 1 S N MU A ST B
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GCHOES OF PAST AND FUTURE by Lorraine Goodison

There was nco dawn on the spaceship., No gradual building of light, no birde
song, no awakening of life in the grecen undergrowth of a perfect world, Day
Came abruptly, with the sudden surge of power as lights automatically switched
on and the ship's computer bleeped the signal that meant 1t was time to rise,
Humans woke and rosc in silence, thelr eyes taking in the time on the chronom=
eters, They dressed and ate, changing places with fellow shipmates in the nidst
of the bustle and chat that heralded the start of another 'day’,

Deep in the heart of the unmarked ship Dr. Leonard FcCoy sensed the awakene
ing and thought of a similar event taking place in another ship at this very
moment, He could practically see James Kirk walking down the corridor towards
the turbo-1ift and arriving on the bridge only to be told that his Chicf Medical -
Officer and First Officor were still missing, What would Jim be doing now?
St11l searching, or would he have given up? no, not Jims but Starfleet Command.
might have ordered him away, and he could do nothing against that,

Brilliant white light suddenly flooded his dark prison, and NcCoy saw the
door open to admit a stocky, bearded man carrying a tray., MeCoy eyed the two
plates of brownish gruel and decided that he was definitely not hungry,

The man put down the tray and gestured towards the bed neighbouring Heloy's,
"What's up with hime?"

"He's uncopsoious, of course,” the doctor replied with all the sarcasm he
could muster, "So would you be if you'd been walloped with an iron bar,®

The man snorted explosively, which iicCoy supposed was a laush of couo sort,

“lell, he'd better wake up soon, Our Captain doesn't like people who slee
while he's talking!" P peop ep

A the cell door closed MeCoy cautiously dipped a finger into the gruel, He
grimaced alb the taste, and sighed., 4s a doctor, he knew he should cat something,
but as a man with normal tastes he found the food the most unappetising he'd
ever seen. He was just stecling himself to cat somo of the mess when the occup-
ant of the other bed stirred ang groancd sortly, 1leCoy dropped the spoon and
hurried over,

*Spock, you awake? Thal was some knock on the head you got,™

The Vulcan gingerly felt the back of his head and looked up at MeCoy, "My
assailant must have had a particularly heavy weapon," he said, wincing as his
probing fingers found ths point of contact.

*You could say that,™

As Spock pushed himself up off the bed a wince of pain briefly crossed his
face, a wince that had HeCoy reaching out to help him, Spock Tirmly pushed him
away, trying to suppress the suddon stabbing agony in his left shoulder,

"You're hurtl" Mcloy protested, his medical instincts coming to the fore,
"Here, let me..."

"I need no help, Doctor,”

"You're in pain, dammit! At least let me sec what's wrong!®

Resigning himself to the logic of the situation, Spock sat in silence while
McGoy probed the swollen shoulder, As the Human examined the half=-Valean he
sensed rather than felt the tensing of+lean muscles as he touched Spock's arm,
Yas it true, then, about the Vulcan dislike of physical contact? Mive months he'd
been on the interprise, and he still knew very little about Spock, He was learning,
though...

HcCoy sat back as he finished the examination, a concerned frown creasing his
Torehead, _
"It's dislocated - pretty badly, too, I'll have to pull it back into place
before it swells up much more, You ready for this?"
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"Ts there any reason I should not be, Doctor?" Spock enquired innocently,
Two plercing blue eyes stared hard at him, then back at the shoulder. NcCoy
took a deep breath,

"Okay,.. This is gonna hurt a lot, so if you feel like..." He stopped short,
Yemembering the nature of his patient., Catch Spock yelling,..

The bone slipped into place more easily than he had expected, and through=
out the painful operation Spock remained silent, much to HeCoy's surprise, HNost
nen would have passed out with the agony of the swollen and strained tendons:
but the Vulcan remained fully conscious, only swaying slightly whon the bone
finally clicked back into the socket. ’

Meloy watched as Spock locked round the small grey room. The Vulcan rose
and began to ¢zamine the locked door, gingerly moving his arm as he did so.

*Yhere are we?"

"On board their ship,” McCoy replied mournfully, "I guess they want us as
hostages or something,”

"The others?"

"Dead, as far as I know, I've only seen a few crew members since they
brought us aboard, I gather we'll see the captain in a while."

TIndeod,.."

Megoy tried not to be irritated by Spock's manner any more than he could
help., Of all the men to be prisoner on a pirate vessel with...

"Captain Kirk will be looking for us,” he said brightly. Spock declined to
answer as he carefully tasted the food left minutes before,

“Don't eat that," warned HeCoy, “It'll burn your stomach out."

spock's eyebrow rose in mild reproach, "I fail to see how that may come
about, Doctor, The food, unappetising as it is, seems edible, and surely it is
wiser to gain nourishment this way than,.."

“Never mind., Forget I ever spoke.., Remind me never to tell jokes, that's
all,®

"Was that a Jjoke, Doctor?®

ficCoy did a double take, unsure what exactly the Vulcan had meant by that.,
Spock sat down again rather suddenly, and in the silence that followed leCoy
remembered the sequence of events that had brought them here,

Two weeks carlier, in his office on the USS Enterprise, Captain Kirk had
told him of orders from Starileet to pick up a group of science and medical
personnel and transport them to a remote planet recently colonised, There had
been reports of a revolutionary break-through in medicine and science due to
information found in the remains of the planet's once~prolofic cities. The
scientists were goling there to investigate the claims.

"That's nice, Jim,” HeCoy had murmured., “Sounds interesting,®

A wide grin spread across Kirk's face, "Good, because you're going tor, 8o
, Spock, ™

ig
deCoy's face dropped a mile, and Kirk +2ied-not to laugh at the expression
of pure horror  The doctor sat back heavily in his chair, his medical reports
forgotten,
“Me go with that,.., that walking iceberg? Now wnit o ninute,,, ®

"No 'buts', Bones, Starfleet Command wants you both there, and I'm afraid
that's that!"

“"For how long?®
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"ije pick the others up tomorrow, and we should arrive at the planet within
48 hours., You'll be there for about two weeks while the dnterprise completes
this routine mapping job, then we'll pick you up by shuttlecraft.,™

MeCoy wags aghast, Two weeks with Spock! At least here on the Enterprise he
could avoid the Vulcan for a while, but there would be no chance of that where
they were going. In desperation he appealed to Kirk's better nature,

"Jin, you've got to get me out of this! Two weeks of him and I'll go madl"
4

Kirk shook his head ruefully. "Sorry, those are the orders, Bones., Spock
isn't that bad,..” '

HMeCoy smiled grimly as he remembered the conversation, How could they have
Toreseen the attack on the shuttle as it sped to its rendezvous with the
Enterprise?

There had been no warning of the pirate ship's appraoch; ne time to manosuvre
away even if they had had the speed, Within ten minutes the craft had heen
boarded and all resistance guashed, DNcCoy had been hustled onto the renegade ship
along with Spock, and there they had remained, As far as he knew the shuttle=~
craft had been left floating in space, dead and useless, and the thought of this
gave him & flicker of hcie, At least Jim would know they were not dead ~ yet,

The cell door slid open again, and a group of Humans walked in, The tall
negro at their head moved towards Spock, gesturing to the door with his weapon.

"Oout there, Vulean! lovel®

Spock rose and calmly walked to the opening, the pirates surrounding him
immediately, 'The blaster was shoved undexr McCoy's nose.

You tool"

They were escorted at a quick trot through the twilight corridors of the
aging ship, the men prodding them with their weapons if they slowed a fractien,
An out~of-date elevator took them to their destination -~ the bridge of the ship,
Once there, all the Humans except the negro and three other men left silently,
Spock and ¥cCoy stood apprehensively as the negro went forward and spoke to a tall,
thickset man seated in the command chair,

With typlcal interest Spock surveyed the gquiet, elfficient bridge., The
captain obviously ran a tight, discipline? ship = a rare occurance in the back-
biting, treacherous world of renegade pirates, He raised an eyebrow slightly as
he noted the presence of some rather sophisticated weaponry - unusual in a ship
of this age,

teGoy, on the other hand, was watching the seated Captain with a ceriain
amount of puzzlement, He was sure he recognised that figure = the set of the
shoulders, the gesturing with the hands = but how could he?

He was still trying to dredge up memories of past acqualntances when the man
rose and turned towards them, Black, wavy hair fell lankly about a heavy, thicke
jawed face, Startling blue eyes, as bright as MeCoy's own, opened wide in recog-
nition, and with a disbelieving laugh the pirate captaln grasped the doctor by
the shoulders,

“Ien McCoy! By all the suns - how?"

“Hello, Jerry,™ said lMcCoy softly, unsure what to say or do. He returned
the enthus 1ast10 greethg, and turned to Spock,

“Spock this is Jerry Villion = an old,,. friend of mine, When I was on
wJar-thl s a B

“You were my greatest drinking partner!™ Villion interrupted, “rhat is,
until you left to join Starflect and I went on to greater things!™

HMeloy let his arms drop and looked at his old friend with troubled eyes,
"Jerry,,. how did you get involved in all this? Last time T saw you,,.,"

“T was vegetating, Ien," grinned Villion, ™You know me - never could stay
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still,.. You've net my second-in-command, Hericus?"™ He waved a hand towards
the negro.

"Quite recently,” Spock intoned., Villion ignored him as if he had never
spoken, and this somehow troubled MeCoy, His friend the captain of this ship...
what would happen now? ¥What changes had Villion gone through since their frist
days together?

“Jerry, this is Mr, Spock, He..."
9T helieve Mr, Villion already knows who I am, Doctor," Spock interrupted
smoothly, Villion's gaze rested briefly, contemptuously, on the Vulcan,

“Yes, I know who you are, Commander, I know also how valuable you will de
to my backers, even more valuable than Ien here is going to be to me,”

A curious foreboding filled McCoy., He looked from Villion to Spock and
back again,

“Jerry, what does that mean?"

The broad smile that was directed at licCoy did not reach Jerry Villion's
eyes. He watched the doctor steadily, almost calculatingly. "Don't worry, Len,
I'1L explain it all later over a drink, We've got a lot to talk about, you and
I."

James Kirk stared unseelng at the main viewing screen on the bridge of the
Interprise, His thoughts were elsewhere, centred on the discovery only Ffour
hours ago of the torn shuttle floating lifelessly in space. In the background of
his mind he heard the quiet muwrmur of voices as the bridge crew checked data and
correlated facts, but his eyes saw the battered vessel, the bodies of the three
scientiste, and worst of all, the empty seals vherc Spock and HeCoy - or their
remains - should have been,

The dead men had been brought aboard together with the shuttle's log, and
then he had ordered the burned-out shuttle blown up lest it become a hazard at a
later date, The log had given them few clues, for the pilot had had litile chance
Eo record what was happening, but Sulu had picked up a faint trace of energy
Lrom & ship's englnes leading out into the desclate areas of unfrequented space,
Grlm}y Kirk had ordered an immediate scarch along the trail, but all too soon the
varticles of energy became too scattered for even the Enterprise'’s sensors to
pick them up, '

Now they sat and waited impatiently for the reply to Kirk's veport. A chill-
ing thought came to the Captain as he sat., The Klingon Neutral Zone was not so
very far away... supposing a ship hod come out and,,. Abruptly cutting off that
line of thought Kirk quietly cursed and tightened his grip on.the arm of the
chair, Vhere was that damned reply?

At the communications station Lt. Uhura listened to the impersonal words and
turned reluctantly to her laptain, .

“Captain Kirk, a.,." ©She faltered as she realised that Kirk had not heard
.her, had not even registered the fact that she was speaking., “Captain? Sir, ave
you,.,"

© "Yes, Lieutenant?"™ He swung round in his chair, but his face still had that
preoccupied look, Uhura carried on regardless,

"A reply just came in from Starbase 14, six,,. Commodore Bryce instructs you
to veturn there with the bodies for further instructions, and...™

“What the.,., Has he no idea what's happened? What the hell,,," Kirk broke
off abruptly as he realised he was almost shouting, He ignored the guestioning
looks and slammed a clenched fist into the arm of the chair, A tired sigh
escaped his lips. "Acknowledge the message, Liecubtenant, MNx, Sulu, plot a course
for Starbase 14, '

"Coordinates plotted, sir,” sir,” sald Sulu after a brief moment. Kirk nodded,
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"Good, &xecute, warp 4, Hr, Chekov, you have the con, I'll be in nmy
quarters if you need me,®

The journey to Starbase 14 was short in terms of time and distance, but
centuries secemed to pass before Kirk could beam down to the planet and hurried-
ly go te Commodore Bryece's office, He needed very 1little guessing to know what
Bryce was likely to say, but the implications of the Commodore's statement hit
him hard nevertheless,

"You will leave the search Tor the missing officers, Captain Kirk, I've
arranged for another ship to follow your leads,.,.”

"Sir, with all due consideration, I..."

"I know vhat you think, Captain, but a Stavship is too valuable and impors "
tant to use in a search for four men who may or may not be alive, Bven if two
of them are your men,”

Kirk's jaw hardened in simmering anger, “We have not found their bodies,
Commodore,

Bryce sighed, shifting a pile of papers on his desk. These anxious, loyal
young captains tired him out at times, "I admire your dedication, Kizk," he
murmured, ignoring the look that crossed Kirk's face, "However, orders are
orders, and. the Enterprise has more,., pressing matters to attend to,"

“Such as, sire®

Has there a touch of insplence in that question? Or nerely concern for his
men over-riding all other considerations? Bryce decided it was the latter,

"There's been some activity around the Neutral Zone lately, Nothing alarmn-
ing, but Starfleet Command wants a Starship in that area just in case, A show of
strength, if you like., Iet 'em know we're watching them,"

"And the Lnterprisc is that ship,™
"Exactly, Now, about replacements,,,”
Kirk's eyes widened, "Replacenents?” he echoed,

Bryce barely glanced at him, “Yes, Captain, Replacements, You can't 30
into possibly hostile space without a Science Officer, They'll be temporary, of
coursc, until Commander Spock and D, keCoy are traced,..® He handed a thick
file to Iirk, who declined to look at it, “As luck would have it, we have a
suitable replaccment for kr, Spoek here., i, De Salle, That's his file, You'll
£ind him quite competent - he's served on the USS Excalibur, among obhexs.™

“I'm sure he'll be guite suitable, sir,™ Kirk said politely, “And the...
rep. eement for Dr, MeCoy?!

Mhat's a problem. There's a distinct shortage of available doctors in
Starfleet at the moment, I'm afraid that means Dr, M'Benga will have to take
over as Chief Hedical Officer for the moment, If he does well, he may be perm-
anenvly promoted to that position,™

"I don't think that will be necessary, Cosmodore,® Kirk murmured resolutely. "

Bryco frowned deeply, “Don't deceive yourself, Kirk, The shuttle was
attacked by a hostile force, and your men may be dead by now, You must accept
that,"

*I... accept the possibility, sir. May I leave now?"

Bryce wearily straightened the papers once more., “Certainly, certainly, but
remember what I told you, Don't go off looking for vengeance,” He paused, looking
straight at Kirk for the first time, ™De Salle is waiting outside, He's a good
man, Kirk, Hec has a fine caveer ahead of him, Don'™ blame him,"

Kirk turned to Bryce with genuine astonishment. "I blame no~one, sir, lcast
of all a man who has nothing to do with it, I txy never to let my personal
feelings affect my relationship with my crew,  I'm sure Hr., De Salle will it in
Just fine,™
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A tall, fresh~faced young man with an air of authority about him stepped
forward as Kirk left Bryce's office, : ,

"Captain Kirk? I'm Joseph De Salle, Commander Spock's replacement, ™

The fair-haired Captain smiled and greeted De Salle cordially, but the new
first Officer sensed a tenseness behind the friendly demeanour., The underlying
concern for his friends’ safety was obvious, and De Salle wondered Jjust what his
predecessor had been like, Ilore than just a good officer, that was for sure,

"Your men may be dead..," The words echoed in Kirk's thoughts as he walked
with De Salle to the Transporter Lounge., Dead? Dead, when he was only just
beginning to know them? McCoy = so cynical and brusque, sharp and witty... but
the best friend a man could hope for. And Spock, that cold, silent Vulcan... He
had sensed a loneliness in the alien, a loneliness similar to his own, He had
tentatively reached out the hand of friendship, and so far the Vulcan had accepted
it, though there had been little visible response,

Bitterness flooded his thoughts, If Bryce was right, if both were dead,
then he would never have a chance to break down the iron wall that closed off
Spock from his friendship. To be always alone, Somewherc inside him a voice was
crying in silent anguish,,. :

Jerry Villion raised his glass and grinned at his old friend, "To old times,
Len, ™ :

MeCoy faintly echoed the sentiment and sipped a little of the drink, He
could not feel at ease with this man from his past. Fv'd always felt slightly
wary of him before, but now,,, .

"Where is Spock?” he asked.
Villion smiled and topped up his glass, “Where he belongs,” he said, "Back

in the cell, You know, len, when I saw it was you, [ just couldn': believe my
ayest"

“Me neither,® MNcCoy's answer was as non=commitéal as he could make it.
Sensing Villion's eyes on him, he smiled and downed the zest of his brandy, “How
the hell did you get to be a pirate, Jerry?*

The Captain's eyes closed and he leansd back in his chair., "It's a long
story, Len, Too long to tell now, I'1l tell you when we've more time, Hey, you
never told me how Sarah is. And what about that kid of yours? Joanna, wasn't
ity

“Uhuh, Sarah and me,,, We = uh - the narriage broke up,.. That's partly the

reason I joined Starfleot, I guess., I don't see Joanna often - you know how it
ig,®

Silence fell as the two friends drank and thought of all that had happened
since they parted, then HeCoy abruptly broke the guiet,

"Do you do that often?"

*Do what?"

"The shuttlecraft, Attack them like that,™

A wide grin split Villion's face., "Hell, len, that's my job! Of course, if
I*'d known it was you on board,., but in a way that’s a blessing in disguise,
That's what I want to talk to you about,"

1] Oh? 11

"Yeah, oh." He_pouréd out more drink and raised his glass, a crafty smile
on his face, "C'mon, drink to our partnership!® ‘

McCoy left his glass where it was, "Partnership?® .-

“"Sure, I have it all worked out, You see, the point is, we need a doctor on
this ship. You know how men get injured in raids and so forth, and sometimes we
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can't get back to basc in time, ¥e need - I need - a doctor to treat the serious
injuries, Yhat do you say?® :

McCoy stared at him in wide-eyed incredulity., It took him a while to find
words, and Villion's expression hardened. as he spoke,

"What do I say? Jerry, I was returning to my post on a Starshin! I have a
friend on that ship who iz probably worried sick! I have my daughter on Barth,
patients, responsibilities,., and you ask me to give it up and join a ship~load
of pirates? It's impossible! I couldn't join vou..,"

"Why not? I'm your friend too,™ Villion snapped, He pushed the glass at
McCoy, "Drink it,®

"I'm not thirsty."
' Villion slammed a fist on the table. "I need you, len! I need a doctor,

someone I can trust]) This Job is tailor-made for you, Starship, pirate ship,
they're all the same in the end,..”

"hat about Spock?" interrupted the doctor quietly. “Where does he fit in?"
"He doesn't,”™ sald Villion firmly, "Forget him,"

"I can't, I have a responsibility to him too, Tell me, Jerry, Why did you
attack a small shuttlecraft? There can't be much on them. What were you after?”

"Men, Starflect persommel, I meant to take all of you alive, but my men
got a 1little... enthusiastic,®

With overy word Villion said the sick feeling in licCoy's stomach grew, but he
had to find out for sure.  "Why Starfleet personnel?™

"Use your head, They're valuable, My backers pay me well for every one I
can get,"

TAnd who are your,., backers?®
"Klingons, "

Now that his suspicions were confirmed McCoy could only sit in stunned horror.
His friend was a traitor teo all he belisved ing a trader in secrets, and in the
sanity of the men who knew them. How many men had Jerry Villion calmly handed
over to he subjected to the agonies of the mind=-gifter and vho knew what other
tortures?

“T know vhat you're thinking," Villion said, %S¢ look at it my way, vhat
difference do a few bits of information make? Things change so quickly around
here the knowledgs is out of date before the Klingons get = chance to use it,
Klingons, Federation,., what's the differcnce? Both sides have their ways of
finding out secrets, #Me, I'm a middle-man, that's all,"

McCoy turned a lock of puwe astonishment and anguish on him, "Have you any
idea what you're doing? Those men = God knows what the Klingons do to them,,..
How many have you given them? For pity's sake, Jerry - why?"

“Money, mainly. A safle base, weapons, protection, the usual things, Stop
Llooking so0 hoxrifiedl] Tt happens all the time, You'd say nothing if I hunted out
Klingons,.,, I'm a survivor, and I've found me a way to keep alive,™

"By becoming a traitor to freedom]"

Villion smiled and shook his head, raising his eyes heavenward, "You don't
understand, as usual, Never mind, you will soon,"

"1 am not Joining youl™

"Yes you are,” sald the pirate firmly, "The Klingons will be perfectly happy
with the Vulcan and the others I've capbured, and they'll let you stay with me,
Tt 's not often they get a Starfleet Commander.™ He paused at the door, the half-
mocking smile still on his face, “We recach the base in a short while, but you'll
have to stay in a cell 111 them. I'1l put you in one of your own,., give you
time to think. I do hope you make the right choice,”
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A kind of gloom had fallen over the ship, Nothing a man could put his finger
on, but it was there all the same., A sense of,.., something missing,

During the short while Leonard McCoy had served aboaxrd the #nterprise he had
become something of a favourite personality, his forthright, down-toeearth manner
making him popular among a crew straved of individual characters, He had made
many friends, though only Scott and Kirk knew his backeground in any detail, Xirk

knew they missed him, just as they missed Spock; though not, of course in the same
vay.

* None of the Humans - save Kirk = could bring themselves to actually like the
Vulcan, but he had proved his worth in close action time after time, and most
regarded him with a respect bordering on awe, Somchow the Enterwprise just wasn't
the same without stole, dependable Spock at his station.

Joseph Do Salle was deeply aware of this feeling as he reported to the bridge
at the beginning of his shift. No-one had said anything; everyone, including the
Captain, was going out of his way to make him welcome, but still the uneasy feeling
of slight resentment persisted, On the Excalibur there had been much the same
atmosphere at first ~ it was only natural - but here it was much stronger,

Maybo, he mused, it's because they think they are still alive, That conviction
he could feel too, and as he sat down he remembered words someone had said to him
long ago.,, "One of these days, Joe, you'll be too perceptive for your own goodl
Looked like this was going to be 'one of those days',..

Kirk finished his stint of duty and tharkfully handed over command to Mr. De
walle, All day a slight, nagging headache had thudded away at the back of his
head, and now that he was off-duty a soft bed and sleep sounded very inviting,

With a qualm of conscience he realised that he had no intention of asking M 'Benga
for something for his headache, though if licCoy had been in sickbay he would have
been heading there at this very moment, He left the turbolift in a depressed mood,
wondering at how much he missed his two senior officers, He entered his guarters
in a dage, quietly longing for the silent company of Spock as they played a light
game of chess,

Toneliness, silence, the solitude of command,.,

Gradually that very loneliness had been eased by the growing friendship of
the two men Starfleet now considered dead, Now he was back where he had started,
the Stavship Captaing a detached figurchead who dared not relax the rigid standards
he set himself, With growing dismay Kirk made his body move enough to change and
lie down on the bed, God, he needed a sleep,..

"Bridge to Capbain Xirk! Bridge to Captain Kirk!®™

The urgent bleeping and equally urgent voice of De Salle finally broke through
the mist of sleep and galvanised Kirk into rolling over to answer his new First
Officer,

"Kirk here, Anything wrong, tr, De Salle?”

"Unsure as yot, Captain, 4 Klingon vessel has just crossed the Neutral Zone
and 1s heading into Pederation space, At present we're following at a discreet
distance, ™

Kirk nodded in surprised approval, De Salle was as good as Bryce had said he
was, At the same time he felt the satisfaction of confirmed suspicions, Now, if
they could find out exactly what the Klingons were up to,..

“Veiy good, Mr, De Salle, Continue following out of sensor range, I want to
know where they're headed - and why,"
“"Understood, sir,™

Kirk did not speak the hope that sprang up in him at that moment, If the
Klingons had attacked the shuttlecraft, then maybe - just maybe - there would be
a chance to gt Spock and MNeloy back, A forlorn hope, but it was betier than none
at all,



38

Melloy stared at the bowed dark head with a mixturc of relief and anger,
Relief at the absence of wild accusations that might have come from a fellow Hum-
an, and anger at the calm, composed way the Vulcan had heard and accepted his
news of Villlon's plans for them, He waited for a response, and received none.
With a feeling of utter helplessness he sat on the bed’s edge and stared at his
hands,

"I suppose you think I'1l go over to his side to save my skin,™" he muttered
after & long while,

"o, Doctor, I do not, On the contrary, I quite understand your problem,”

bicCoy decided to feign ignorance of the very dilemma he knew Spock was mean-
ing, He didn't fancy a logical, cold=blooded breakdown of his thoughts,

"What problem? Who's got a problem?™

Spock looked up, one eyebrow raised, "Doctor MeCoy, you never ceass to
agtonish me with your persistent habit of denying something of which we are both
aware,” McCoy's mouth dropped open as the Vulecan continued, “However, that doss
not alter the fact that you have a difficult decision to make, Your dilepwa is
this : Villion plans to hand me = and nine others = to the Klingons, presumably
for interrogation, then execution or slavery, He also wishes you to join him
and thus avoid unnecessary pain and suffering. You are therefore torn between
your loyalty to Starfleet and your ties with the past and your friendship, You
do not wish to go against your friend, but you also do not feel you can let him
continue his 'career', I do not envy your position, Doctor.,®

McCoy grunted, "You have a logical answer worked out, I suppose,”
“T do, although I do not think you will readily accept it."

"o hell with logicl™

Spock sighed and closed his eyes, "Logic can sometimes help with emotional
decisions, Doctor,” he murmured, but MclCoy was not listening,

For over an hour they had been seated in a rough, bare room where the only
entrance was a wooden trapdoor above their heads, Beside them in the room were
the other two men Ffrom their party - kept separate till now -~ and seven others
kidnapped by Villion over a long period of time, The men were silent, aware that
soon they would be prisoners of the Klingons, and as such their lives were not
worth living,

Above the dugeout room lay the primitive village used by Villion as his base,
and a better one would be hard to find, The small red planet lay on the very
edge of Federation space, and before their transportation down Villion had informed
MeCoy that it was a closed world, and thus ideal for him, ¥What Staxrship would
violate the Prime Directive in searching for pirates who might not be there? All
modern installations were hidden underground, and to all intents and purposes
this was an oxdinary nztive village, ‘

McCoy had to adnlt it was ideal, but it made him wonder at his friend all
the more, V¥ho could tell what effect these men would have on the primitive
natives so far removed from the modern civilisation of the Federation?

Without a qualm of conscience Villion had brushed off MeCoy*'s gquestion,
"They'1l learn something to their advantage," he had said.

"And the Klingons? VWhere do they £i% in?" the doctor had asked,

"This was their idea, Think about it, ien. In a few days a ship will come
to collect the prisoners, If you've made the wrong choice, then God help you,
because I can't,™ '

The wrong choice,.. When did a man ever have such a cholce as this? One part
of McCoy knew that he could not stand by and watch ten other men be taken to their
deaths, but what of the others Viliion would capture in the future? If he stayed
here, was there not a chance of breaking away at some later date and warning
Starfleet? He glanced over to where Spock was speaking to one of the sclentists
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» capturcd with them. Life, death, friendship = where did duty begin,.. and where
would it end? : . : :

7

"Klingon ship changing course, Captain, Vecring off on bearing 461 mark 5,
"Follow suit, i, Chekov, Just don't let them sece us, that's all,”
"Yes, sip,”

Kirk left his chair and walked over 1o where De Balle was studying star
charts, "Any ides where they're headed yet?"

De Salle confirmed his conclusions through the scanner before replying to
Kirk's query, ™Well, sir, going by their course and the emptiness of this region
of space, my bet is they're headed for the Armethius Delta systemn, There's a
whole collsction of planects and space debris there, but only one planet is
habitable,™

“It's name?"

"Marbenna Three, Class M, with a small primitive culture, It's also a
closed world, Captain,"

“"The Klingons apparently don't think that.., Carry on, Mr, De Salle, Sece
what else you can find out about Marbenna Three,™

A few minutes after Kirk had returned to his chair, Scott left his console
and moved over to the Captain’s side,

"Captain, this ship may have nae connection wi! Yir, Spock an' Dr, McCoy's
disappearance, The searchers have found nothing, an'...™

“"And there's always hope, Scotty,” finished Kixrk, I need to follow overy
clue, every trail, every hunch until I'm proved right or wrong, The trail we
followed headed in this direction, dida't it? T have a very strong hunch both
ships are connected, A very strong hunch,®

Jerry Villion wabtched impatiently as the glittering pillars of light before
him so0lidified into the shapes of the Klingon Commander and his two officers., A4s
soon as they were safely 'whole’ again he strode forward, an ingratiating smile
on his lips,

“Commander Klonar, How gratifying to see you again,”

The Klingon nodded tersely. He cared little for Humans, and +this Human in
particular irritated him beyond endurance,

"I regret I cannot say the same, Captain Villion," he said, ignoring the
outstretched hand, “Your message said you had some merchandise, I trust this
ls so?" :

"Ten men, Commander,"” smiled the Human. "One a Staxflset Commandér,"

"Only igg, Villion? Secarcely worth our trouble, You must try to do better!

"Too many disappearances will cause suspicion, you know that,™ growled
Villion, dropping his ingratiating manner. “Starflect's golng to suspect some-
thing if their men keep getting involved in attacks all the time,®

"That is your problem, not mine!™ snapped Klonar, “where are they? We cannot
wait here for too long."
Villion signalled Mericus and a group of armed men, “Bring them up. "

Klonar whatched silently as the men were roughly herded out of the cell to
stand in a hvddled, deflant group, He smiled briefly at the thought of the hours
of interrogation each man would provide before he applied the mind-sifter and
extracted the information anyway, He was pleascd to see a Vulcan among the group,
He had heard a great deal about their powers of suppressing pain, and he looked
forward to testing some theories he had about these proud peonle, He turned to
Villion with a look of cat-like satisfaction.
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CWery promising, Villion., You ave improving, even though you cannot count,
There are eleven men, not ten. UNo matiter,.. Payment will be in the usual manncr,
I'11 order my ship to begin trans="

A momnet, please, Commander,™ 1nte crupted the pirate captain., *I wanted to
speak to you about the eleventh man,” He took the Klingon by the arm and led
him a 1little way from the others, “Klonar, I've supplied you with a great many
men in the past, A great many useful men, have I not?"

"Gome_to the point! I have little time for games!™

“Very well, I will, I want a favour, Not much, but I figure you can afford
to ke a little generous,., I want one of them left here,™

"Left? Why? You have all the men you need, Villion," .
"He's a doctor, and also an old friend, I need a doctor for my ship = I
want him," )

Klonar discngaged his axm with a growl of distaste, "Then you can want,
Villion, B&Every Starfleet man is handed over to me, those were the terms, If you
wish to back out..,.”

"Of course not! I didn't mean that! All I want is one little favour - one
man, He's been a good friend in the past, Klonar, Surely one doctor isn't all
that important?®

ALl of them are important to my superiors,®
“Klonar,.,."

The Klingon rounded on him, his face displaying the conbempt he felt for the
Human., “I shall take all of them, Captain Villion, do you understand? I give no
favours to such as you! If you wish to remain alive, you will forget your fricnd!®

. “Commander!™ Opne of the Klingon officers came hurrying up, a communicator
in his hand., He saluted and relayed his urgent nessage,

1]
Commander Klonar, our ship reports a Federation BStarship heading {towards
this quadrant. Request immediate instructions,"™

Yith a roar of rage Klonar pushed Villion to the ground and marched towards
the beam=up point, "Get the prisoners on board! Quickly!l"™ '

However, before the allens could begin hustling the Starfleet men away,
Villion scized Klonar's shoulder and pulled him round,

"Just a minute, Klingon! T've never asked anything of you, I've always
delivered on time, I've never asked any questions, Well, now I'm asking, Leave
MeCoy herel®

A few yards away the object of the arguement was watching with a mixture of
hope and fear, A Starship = could it be Jim? If Jerry kept the Klingons talking,
kept them on the planet's surface, he and Spock and the others might have a chance, -

A nudge from Spock broke his atiention on the arguement, The Vulcan nodded
silently towards Villion's men, who were also watching the two leaders with avid
attention, So avid, in faot that they were ncglecting to keep a proper eye on
the prisoners.

Swiftly a hastily-prepared plan of action passed round the small group, and
Spock walted until all the pirates were waitching Villion and Klonar bhefore
yelling, "NOW!Y

Blessing the fact that in their arrogance the pirates had neglected to bind
them, the eleven men leaped on thelr guards, seizing their weapons and quickly
running to the shelter of a large hut behind them, - Angrily Villion called to his
momentarily-paralysed men, ducking behind a wall as the Starileet group opencd
fire, Klonar ran with his men to the beam-up po1nt breaking into atoms as chaos
erupted on the planet's surface,

There was spasmodic shooting for a while, then silence fell as both groups
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saved ammunitlon and sized up the situation, On the Starfleet side 3pock took
advantage of the quiot to assess hic fellow officurs,
¢ 1

liost of the men were falrly young ~ the scientists excluded - and the other
six were junior officers, ranging from Iieutenants to a technician found by one
of' the pirates on a drinking spree during shore leave, As a Commander he was the
highest rank, and thus in command, Realising this, dcloy turned to him with an
air of confidence and asked what they were going to do. :

"That should be obvious,Doctor,™ said Spock., “We wait,"
Typicall thought MeCoy, Aloud, he asked, "What fore"

"Fox the Captain of the Starship to deal with the Klingons and beam down
here., Villion has a greater number of men than we, he knows this area, and he
knows our mumburs, Therefore 1t is loglcal to wait and fend off the pirates until
help arrives," '

HeGoy started to ask what would happen if help didn't arrive, but one look
at the technician's pale face ¢losed his mouth for the nmoment, No point in
ranicking people needlessly,.. :

Over at the other side of the village Villion was studying the hut and
making plans of his own, He turned to Mericus and made a motion with his hand,

"You take some men and work your way round the back, Once you're in place
I'11 start a diversion here,,.®

®I'd cancel that idea, if I were you,"

Villion looked round to find a line of red-shirvted men with phasers readied
behind him, and a Starship Captain stering him in the eye, He made a movement
towards his weapon, but was phasered unconscious before he could reach it.

Signalling to the security guards Kirk cautiously walked out into the centre
of the village, unsure just who was in the hut Villion had had surrounded, He
watched warily as the hut door opened, and gazed in astonishment as the Starfleet
men hurried out, The two scientists greeted him with ories of rellef, the
younger orrficers standing to the side, but Kirk had ayes only for the two men he
had missed so much in the last weeks. Heloy 's grin was wider -than Kirk's; when he
reached his Captain, and it grew even wider as Kirk shook his hands in amazed
delight,

"Didn't think you'd see us again, did you?" the doctor teased,

[irk nodded numbly, trying to figure out what, exactly, he was feeling at
that moment, He left leCoy for a moment and turned to bpock, undeterred by Lthe
.cold Vulcan mask,

"Nice to see you again, Mr, Spock, Ready to ‘take up your duties again?"

“As soon as you think me £i%, Captain,™

That was it, an ordinary greeting to some, but to Kirk it conveyed a great
deal more than was apparent on the surface, For a moment their ayes met, and
Kirk saw Spock's acknowledgement of their growing friendship in that brief glance,
The Captain nodded slightly in satisfaction, then turned to the task of transpore
ting their prisoners to the brig.

PDr. HeCoy collected his tray and deftly weaved his way through the tables to
where Kirk and Spock sat deep in conversation,

iind 4f I sit down, gentlemen?® he asked cheerfully,

Kirk smiled a welcome, "Of course not, Bones, Here,,," He pulled out a
chalr and waited as MNcCoy sat down,

spock nodded slightly to the Human, "Doctor.,™

With a slight fecling of surprise MeCoy roturned the greeting and turned to
the Captain, "I never did find out how you found that planet., What were FOou
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doing in that sector?”

Briefly Kirk told them of the search, and of Bryce's orders to leave it and
patrol the Neutral Zone, He skipped gquickly over the Commodoxe's insiztence on
'replacements ', and said nothing of his own feelimzs through all that time, When
he came to the part where the Enterprise followed the Klingon ship to Marbenna
Three, lclCoy could not resist an interruption,.

"But how did you know we were on the planeb?”

"I didn't,” admitted Kirk, “I was playing a hunch all the time, and it pail
Off' 11 . .

"If T may say so, Captain," msmarked Spock, "a 'hunch' is not a very solid
pramise on which to base a decision of importance,®

Kirk's eyes twinkled as he turncd to the Vulean, "Mz, Spock, sometimes a
'hunch' has proved invaluable in the planning of a course of action, and T fox
one intend to continue paying attention to them," He got a raised eyebrow Tor
his trouble, and with a grin continued his explanation,

“When we showed up the Klingons headed out of there at wary three, and I vwas
oing to follow them when De Salle reported activity on the planet's surface and
the presence of machinery of some sort, Well, there was an old crock of a ship.
orbiting the planet, and I knew if I concentrated on the Klingons the pirates
would have time to move out. I also knew that the chances of proving the Klingons
Were doing anything wrong were practioally nil - you know the kind of excuses
their"Head Office make - so I opted for getting the pirates. You know know the
rest,

iMeCoy smiled, That news from Klonar's officer made my heart leap, I can tell
you! I've never been so relieved in my life,.. So it's dropping the pirates off
at Starbase 14 and then back to work, huh?"

“More or less,” Kirk confirmed, "Of course, Villion's got a lot to answer
Tfor, and so have the Klingons, though they'll deny all knowledge of course., I
hate to think what damage they've done to the development of that planet's people...
By the way, Bones, didn't I hear someone say you knew Villion onoe?®

licCoy lowered his eyes, and was astonished to hear Spock say, "Dr, lcCoy told
ne he knew another man of the same name, but totally different personality-wise
from this Jerry Villion, A most amazing coincidence, "

"Yes,” murmured MeCoy, looking in mute gratitude at Spock. "Really strange
ogoincidence,” _

Kirk shrugged, ®ust have heard wrong," he said, i

$pock skilfully changed the subject., "Captain, what is to happen about Mr,
De Salle?™ .

"Oh, that's quite straightforward, He was on his way to another ship when he
was assigned to the Baterprise, He'll just continue his interrupted career, I'm
commending him highly in my report. Very bright young man - should make a
Captain one day.,."

"Indeed."

McCoy watched as they talked ship's business, and he watched the Vulcan
closest., There was more to this man Spock than he'd given him credit for, and
HeCoy knew he'd hawe to re-adjust his opinions somewhat, HNot much, just a little,..

ittt

We've been through a lot together,

Through hell =~

And heaven.

Through it all you were there

At my side, silent, solid,

Dependable,

You gave me your honour,

I gave you -

Iife? Lorraine Goodison,
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HOW STRANGE by Paula Creesner

The planet was small, and in an unexplored sector of space., The unusual
thing aboup it was that half an hour agn it hadn't been there,

"Spock,: er,,," For once Kirk was at a loss for words; it wasn't funny
having planets just popping up anywhere, "Anything you can tell me?" He
glanced at' the plahet, It was covered with huge land masses covered with
ice. There were, however, sSeveral areas of land that were completely ice=
free,

"No, Captain, The computer is still processing the data we are receiving
from the sensors,”

"Okay, let me know as soon as.you get anything, Sulu, take us into orbit."

“Captain,” said Speck, ™if I might suggest, we know nothing of the
planet, and..."

"I quite agree, Mr, Spock.,” Kirk turned avay smiling, and Spock was
left confused,

An hour later Kirk decided to chance a landing party. They had not been
able to find an answer to why the planet had appeared as it had, and Kirk
hoped to find out this way.

The planet was populated, and the cultural and technological development
had reached beyond the nuclear fission stage, but by how much they had not
been able to guage., The atmosphere was breathable, however, surface temper-
ature was pretiy constant at 3 to 5 degrees centigrade,

Kirk had only agreed to take Spock because he had insisted, McCoy had
asked to go because he wanted to test a new serum which he hoped would help
the blood and body functions at a lower temperature without the brain regist-
ering cold, or ill effects such as frost~bite, McCoy insisted he was to be
the only guinea pig, and should be allowed to register the resulis. Kirk had
ordered Scotty to take the Enterprise out of orbit if anything strange
happened, and on no account was another landing party to be sent down.

The sudden snow storm blinded them. Kirk and Spock had on protective
clothing, McCoy had some ready to wear if necessary, They struggled through
the tearing, gathering drifts, the wind forever buffetting them backwards,

"Captain, a cave ahead.,”

There was only an answering yell, followed by a groan. MeCoy and Spock
peered through the snow, Kirk lay collapsed on the ground, his leg embedded
in a hole. , : ‘

"Jim, are you all right?"

"I would say that was an understatement, Doctor,”

Both men bent down to ease Kirk back, ficCoy gently examined his leg,
Almost immediately a heavy mass of snow built up on their stationary bodies,

"It's pretty bad., The bone has fractured in such adway that any too
sudden jolt could cause it to pierce the artery,®

"Is there nothing you can do?"

“Well, I'1ll try my best.®

Spock had, meanwhile, been trying to raise the Enterprise; now he
anmounced, "This storm is causing interference, We camnot receive or
transmit,

"He's passed out, Spock, You said you saw a cave, We'll have to take
shelter,”
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Together they managed to half drag and half carry Kirk, It took over
two hours to cover a ten-minute distance., BSpock and Kirk were almost blue
and numb with cold, MeCoy still felt fine, however, They managed to get to
the safety of the cave, and brushed the snow from their clothes,

"fe must get help:, He's losing a lot of blood, and I'm worried,"

“Obviously one of us must go to get the required help. The tricorder
readings indicate a large settlement to our right, I suggest I make my way
there,™ : ;

"Now hang on, Spock! You could cause gquite a sensation ameng the
populace.™ : '

"Doctor, the Captain needs your expert attention in whatever form that
may take, I shall endeavour to make myself as unobtrusive as possible, As
we cannot keep in touch, I shall Just have to contact you vhen the weather
makes it possible to do so," Spock gave one last glance at Kirk, then
disappeared into the blinding whiteness,

Spock trudged on, willing himself to continue although he longed to rest
for just a moment, His hand, itentatively streiched out, encountered a force
field, which was suddenly turned off, It snapped back on behind him, and
looking back he could see the snow buffetting against it on the other side,
Yithin, the amber droplet in the sky produced a warm atmosphere, In the
distance he saw high, gleaming spired bulldings,

As he drew nearer a girl walked out, She froze, then smiled,
"I mean you no harm,” he said, holding out empty hands,

) BShe took his left hand and kissed it in greeting, then extended her
right hand and Spock repeated the greeting, ‘

"i1ll you take me to a dector?™

It was obvious he was making no progress. The girl didn't understand
him, #Minally she took his arm and led himt into the city, It seemed as if
there were millions upon millions of oblong buildings, Spock was led to the
centre of a square, The steps seemed to be endless, leading into the central
building., Fach building was exquisitely carved, with weaving patterns upon
the face of the walls, Inside, it was alry and cool., It seemed to be deser-
ted, though, The girl led him down a corridor and into a room, which was
sparsely furnished, She motioned for him to sit down, and as he did so the
chair moulded itself to his shape,

A translator is working here, so we can talk., My name is Silvi, I am
only third grade, so I shall have to get a sixth grade.® :

"My name is Spock, T am from the USS Hnierprise., My Captain is ser-
iously hurt, and needs medical attention,”

"Oh, I am sure he will be brought here, I'1l tell Zon, Your Captain
will be all right,” She smiled at him., She was very attractive, wearing
very little clothing while still retaining her modesty, "I won't keep you
walting a thrn." '

As she left Spock thought for a moment that he saw the girl become a
grey-green amorphous monstrosity, then she was gone,

Mearwhile Kirk and McCoy had a small fire going. Kivk was feverish, and
his leg had only just stopped bleeding., MNcCoy had had to use his jackel as
a bandage., Kirk kept mumbling and shouting, and McCoy had used the only
shot of sedative he had brought with him, but it had had hardiy any effect

on Kirk,
Already drifts were gathering at the mouth of the cave. MNcCoy thought




b5

he heard a noise, the sound of people moving nearer, He hailed them, and an
answer came back,

Kirk, Spock and HcCoy were soon reunited. Kirk was atiended to by a
skilled surgeon, and within minutes he was sitting up.

A man, tall and impressive, stood watching them, He spoke slowly in a
clipped English accent,

“l am Vil, This is the planet Magore, We welcome you, What is your
puzpose here?”

Kirk explained about the sudden appearance of Magore, and their worry
as to how it had occurred,

“In that case, unfortunately, we must assume you are potential aggressors
and a threat to our security., We must place you under arrest, The Council
must have time to discuss this,”

Kizrk tried to intercupt, but already Vil had gone. "Damn, what now, T
wonder?®" he murmured, .

They soon found out, Two men entered, each carrying a small box-like
contraption, They were stony-faced and emotionless, They surrounded each
man with a faintly humming force Tield, then led them into the corridor,

Already the idea of escape had begun to formulate in Kirk's mind. The
corridor was empty, and at a nod from Kirk the three men Jumped the guards,
Immediately their fields glowed red and an ultrasonic wave passed through
them, They crumpled to the floor, unconscious,

When they’awoke-théy found themselves in a smali cell, The floor was
heavily padded, presumably meant flor sleeping, for the room was cempletely
empty.,

A young volice said, "Flease, gentlemen, enter."

Part o¥ the wall slid silently oven and dubiously they stepped Forward,
Three seats were facing them, The walls of the room were completely white,
and a bright glare momentarily stunned their eyes,

"Please sit down,"

Hesitantly they did so, and immediately the lights went out., They knew
they were strapped down, and yet they felt as if they were floating in a
black abyss. They lost all their senses, It seemed that hours passed, and
a blind terror began to seize their minds and souls,

Spock had heard of this method of interrogation orly once before, He
had even seen a victim, So completely shattered and lost was he that he
babbled every piece of information that his captors required, His mind had
gone ~ he was incapable even of standing or moving.

Spock realised the great necessity to believe that he could feel some-
thing, anything. A frightening doubt grew in his mind for Kirk and McCoy,
Maybe they could hold on for a little while, but he knew that their minds -
perhaps even his =~ would collapse under the pressure,

Kirk had tried calling out, but his voice had seemed to melt away.
Then suddenly the lights came on,

"Now, gentlemen, that was only to give you an idea of what can happen,
an idea of at least one method of,,, persuasion,,. we will use, Of course,
you could always cooperate, All we wish to know is what weapons you have,
they layout of your ship, including weak and strong points, and the size
of your crew, The information is merely for our own protection,™

Nothing was said.

"Very well,™ MeCoy and Spock were réleased.' "Kindly go back to your
cell,™
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The door slid shut behind them, Screams and groans soon rose from the
room they had left, McCoy couldn't stand hearing Kirk in so much pain, He
Jumped up.

"For God's sake, stop it! Leave him alone! Take me -~ I know move
than he does!”

Nothing happened,

Spock tried to find an opening, a door control of some kind, but without
success, Although the two men still had their phasers, a test proved they
had been drained of power,

"MeCoy," said Spock, "there is nothing we can do," He laid his hand
on the Human's shouider, :

- The door opened and a body was pushed in and allowed to crumple to the
floor, Bensath all the lacerations and brulseq Kirk was pure whlte. He was
convulsing and raving,

"What have they done to hin?" gasped lcCoy,

‘Spock, concerned for Kirk's mental state, tried to reach for a mind
link, but broke away, subdued, ¥For a moment he said nothing,

"Spock, what is it?Y

"I could not reach him. He has retreated deep down into his mind, He
may be sane within his suhconscious, but even I cannot reach that, At the
noment there is nothing I can do, I am helpless,™

The door opened again, and two men reached for Xirk, Spock barred
their way, and ¥McCoy joined him, :

"No! He's no good to you now, Leave him ~ take me,"

"Doctor, you cannot withstand that sort of pressure, It is obvious
that I must go. Iead on,”

McCoy began to object, but a voice overruled them both,
"Both of you, pléase enter,™

A door opened to their left,

"What about Captain Kirk?" demanded uccoy.

"He will be looked after,™

"But...”

“Please,"

The voice was final, The two guards moved in behind them. They enter-

ed into a dimly-lit room, ¥eering forward they could just make out a group
of beings arranged behind a seni-~circular table,

"Two of you will be allowed to leave. However, the Gouncil's price is.
that one of you shall stay. Ye need to experiment, We have never had a
Human mind before, nor seen such emotions,"

"I volusteer myself,™
"You're not Human, Spock, so you can', I shall stay,®

A voice, obviously amazed, said, "You are each willing to give your
life for the other, IDven your Captain would not betray his crew,"

"This is strange," said another,
"3uch loyalty I have never met before in this galaxy."

An authoritative voice echoed, “They musi all return, Theirs is an
important part in destiny. We must not prevent it,"
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The room grew dark, and suddenly a blinding crash threw their minds
into confusion,

They were back in the snow“bound cave nn the hlllslde. MeCoy was
already bending over Kirk when Spock saﬁ up.

"How is he?"
"He'11l be unconsclous for another hour or so, but I thlnk he'll be all
right,”

"The storm is clearing, Doctor, We should soon bhe able to contact
the Extéxpriss, It seems that your serum worked well = I presume you will
record your results?"

"What? Oh, yes. Strange you should mention that ~ I'd forgotten it.
I shall have to test it a little more, I think, before anything official.
Spock... What happened?® i

"I do not know, But Doctor,,. my tricorder records no life~forms on
this planet.," The two men looked at each other,

"What was it they saild about destiny?™ murmured McCoy, Then he shrugged,

and turned back to Kirk's strangely smiling face,

L e o B B

UNTITLED POEM by Lorraine Goodison,
(4ritten aftor reading 'A Death In Time'.)

Searching. ..

Looking, hoping, asking in vain,
Bquations and probability all
Adding up to the same answer,
You are lost.

I touch your blood,

I sense your life,..

Where are you?

I do not know this feeling
Yhich churns my heart
With thorns of pain, but
fiven as I suppress
rorbidden emotion,

The Human within me
Rebels,

I would die for you =

You know that,

Hords cannot convey
- The bond between us,

If you are dead

Then. I am too,

Although my heart still beats,

A woman is speaking.’

I hear the words with
Human gladness,

I run to your side,

I am here,

Let me take the pain,

And make us as onc

On the oceans of life,

++—F+—{-+~H-H—}+H+—}+
+ See 'A Death In Time' by Theress Hewitt, Log BEntries 27,
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LET ME HELP by Margaret Sibbald

Captain James T. Kirk and his Fixet Officer lir. Spock came off duty
together, The turbolift deposited them cn Deck Five, and as they walked
the short distance to their guarters Spock said, "Have you anything
planned for this evening, Captain?®

*I thought I'd catch up on some paperwork," Kirk answered, “What
about you, Spock? ,,. More studying, no doubt,” he said with a grin as
they both-came to a halt outside his quarters,

"fes, there is a science journal I should read," Spock admitted,

Kirk smiled affectionately at his First Officer, "You never stop
cramming details into that head of yours, do you?" he teased,

Spock looked perplexed, “Captain, it is my duty to learn everything
I possibly c,.." ' ‘ ' .

"A1Ll right," Kitk interrupted gently. "I'1l see you in the morning.
G'night, Spock,®

Spock raised a puzzled eyebrow, "Goodnight, Captain,"

As the door of his quarters closed behind him, Kirk's shoulders sagged
and the smile faded from his 1lips. 7Tt was a welief to be able to drop the
burden of performance, Alone in his gquarters he didn't have to pretend
that 1iving without [dith was as easy as he made it seem, The crew, of
course, knew nothing of what had happened on his journey into the Time
Portal with Spock, when they had gone to search for the half-crazed MeCoy,
It was MeCoy's kindly concern and Spock's ever-watchful eye that had been
constant threats to his composure during the last two weeks, Here, away
Trom both of them, he could let the loneliness and desperation surface,

Hearily, he walked over to his desk and sank down in the chair, He
pulled a pile of papers that awaited his attention over in front of him,
He flicked through them listlessly.,. then pushed them away again, They
meant nothing, There wasn't a spark of interest left in him for his work
.+s Or Tor his ship.

He buried his face in his hands, despair flooding over him. Two weeks
wasn't long epough to dim memories,,, to dull the terrible sound of shriek-
ing brakes and HEdith screaming, or to stop the whole horrific scene from
replaying, relentlessly, over and over again in his head.,. yet it felt
like a lifetime since he had held her close; felt the softness of her hair
against his face; smelled her perfume, His hunger and longing for her had
increased steadily since her death, There were times when he felt he
couldn't live another day without her, BEvery nerve in his body was a tight
knot of pain and his heart felt it might burst any minubte with pent-up
emotion, He wanted to put his head down and cry,.., but he knew he must not,
He was sure that if he cried he would disintegrate completely; any spirit,
any character and backbone he had would just melt like wax and run away,
Besides, he thought, Starship Captains are on call twenty~four hours a day,
and it wouldn't do to.be found in such an emotional state, He tried to
imagine Spock's reaction to such a happening,., Spock, who dislikcd emot=
ional scenes of any kind intensely, would be mortified with embarrassment.

Kirk's attempt at shaking himself mentally failed miserably, It
didn't help that he was a Starship Captain,,, or what his First Officer
might think of him, He still felt lost, lonely, and desperately unhappy.

Time passed unheeded, the paperwork forgotten as he sat there lost in
his aching grief,

Suddenly he was jerked back to painful reality by the insistent sound
of his door buzzer, He straightened up in his chair, tried tc put a comm-
anding expression on his face, and strove to kecp his voice steady as he
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shouted, "Come in)" -

The door slid open and the subject- of his carlier. thoughits stepped
insides - - : |

"spock," He managed to make his voice sound reasonably bright., "What
can I do for you?" he asked as his Mixst Officer halted beside his desk,
hands clasped behind his back, Spock appeared to be his- usual calm, imper-
turbable self,., but in his depressed state of mind Kirk failed to notice a
slight hesitancy, almost an awkwardness, in the Vulcan's manner,,., as if he
wasn't at all sure whether his decision to present himself in his Captain's
quarters was the right one,

““You seemed fatigued when we came off duty, Captain," Spock said
quietly. "It occurred to me that you might like some help with the paper-
work, "

Kirk glanced at the untouched work; then at the ohronomefer, and was
shocked to find two hours had gone by since he had first sat down at the
desk, He looked up at Spock's tall figure, ™hat about the science journal?"
he asked,

"I have read all that is necessary," Spock assured him,
"In that case, sit down and help yourself," Kirk invited, "There's
plenty of it,™ ‘

Obediently Spock sat down at the end of the desk and they worked in
gilence for five or ten minutes., Spock seemed intent on his work, but Kirk
was constantly aware of the dark eyes watching him,

It must be obvious to Spock that I haven't even started this blasted
baperwork, he thought guiltily, obvious that I haven't been doing anything
cxcept sittine here indulsing in self-pity, '

As if on cue, Spock said, “You seem distressed, Captain,"

. Kirk glanced up at him, forecing a smile, then looked back down at his
work as he sald, "No, I'm fine, Spock," ’

He thought he heard Spock taking a deep breath,

"I doubt very'ﬁuch if that is true, Captain,” Spock said calmly., ™I
would say that you have been oxtremely distressed since Miss Keeler's death,"

_ Kirk ﬁerked, pain engulfing him again. He hadn't expected Spoock to
bring up the subject of Edith.., and he found that even the memtion of hexr
name brought everything he had felt for her rushing to his throat,

When he looked up, Spock saw such naked pain in his eyes it was almost
more than he could bear,

"Your distress has not gone unnoticed, Captain.,. despite your attempts
to cover it," Spock said, kindnese and concern in his dsep voice,

Kirk sighed tiredly. It was pointless trying to Ffool someone like
Spock, "It shows that much, huh?" '

"Perhaps only to me," Spock said quietly. "I am more sensitive to
the feelings of others around me,® ‘

"I let her die, Spock," Kirk said in an agoniéed voice, "I let her
walk in front of that truck, I could have,,,"

"You are torturing yourself needlessly,® Spock interrupted in a firm
but gentle volce. “You cannot continue to blame yourself for something’
over which you had no choice, You could not have sacrificed millions of
lives for one woman,., no matter how much you loved her, It is over now, "
he went on softly. ™You must stop blaming yourself. Nothing destroys a
nan quicker than guilt., If you go on tormenting yourself the way you have
been doing for the last two weeks, it will not be long before you become
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"Yes, you're right, of course... you always are,” Kirk said, and
found his voice shaking uncontrollably., "I had to let her die,,., I..."
His voice cracked and to his horror he felt tears stinging his eyes., He
rose abruptly from the desk, turning his back to Spock, He walked over to
the mesh divider that separaied his sleeping quarters from the living area
and leaned against 1it,

“Go on, Spock - get out of here before I start bawling like a wet=
nosed five year old," he said shakily,

"Captain, I am not insensitive to Human grief, Any expression of what
you are feeling will certainly not reduce you to the level of... 'a wet~nosed
five year old' in my eyes, In fact, I can assure you it will not change my
opinion of you in any way."

Kirk didn't answer,,. he couldn’t, Sobs were forming in heaves in his
chest; wrenching spasms warped his mouth but made no sound, and the membranes
of hlS eyes and nose throbbed until he felt they were raw, He wound his arms
tightly around his middle, trying to stop the sensation of falling apart
inside,

"Jim..." The deep, understanding voice was close; Spock was right
behind him, "Let me help..."

'Let me help'.,. HEdith's words,.. He closed his eyes, unbearable pain
tearing through him, "COh Spock,., Spock,,..” he moaned,

"I am here." Spock said softly. Then Kirk felt strong hands on his
shoulders turning him round, powerful amms encircling him, pulling him
close, and then there was firm pressure at the back of his head until his
face was resting against the blue-clad shoulder, The warm hand stroked his
hair gently, willing his rigid body to relax.

"Weep," Spock sald very softly. "Then you will feel better,”

for a few moments Kirk held himself rigid, resisting what was happening.
He didn't want to make a prize fool of himself in Ffront of his First
Officer, He felt himself grow cold.,, the bitter taste of foul panic filled
his mouth,,. he wanted to struggle out of the strong arms,..

"Relax," Spock said softly, “There is nothing to fear,®

The gentleness and understanding in Spock's voice curbed Kirk's rising
panic and his fears quickly fled, What little strength he had left just
seemed to drain ocut of him and he sagged against the comforting solidness
of Spock's chest, unable to resist any longer. The tears he had held back
for so long spilled over.,, and as hard, gulping sobs came ripping up from
his chest, shaking his body convulsively, he instinctively put his arms
around Spock and clung to Him,

For a long time Spock held his Captain close,

When the violent storm of grief wag finally over, the whole length of
Kirk's body was trembling against Spock's spare frame, Gently, Spock scooped
him up and carried him to the bed.

Within a few minutes he had him undressed and beneath the coverlet,
He then went into the adjoining bathroom, returning with a bowl of cool
water and a cloth,

He sat down on the bed beside Kirk and for a moment just studied his
face,.. the closed eyes, thelr long lashes still wet.,.. the tear-stained
cheeks, &Spock felt his heart contract painfully. Fe had never heard Jim
Kirk cry before, and it was not an experience he wished to repeat,

He bathed Kirk's face, holding the cool cloth over the closed eyes
for a few seconds, When he took it away the hazel eyes operned and looked
up at him,




"Sorry, Spock,,.I didn't mean to embarrass you,"

"Hush now,,, all is well," Bpock murmured., ™"You did not embarrass me,"
He brushed the stray lock of hair from Kirk's forehead., "How do you feel now,
J im? "

"Like I've been beaten up by experds,™ Kirk said, his whole body aching
with exhaustion,

Dark Vulcan eyes surveyed him anxiously., ™Would you like me to call Dr,
MeCoy?™

"No,,. I'm just tired,"™ Kirk reassured him,

"Then you must rest,”" Spock said quietly., "Try not to distress your-
self anymore, In time the memories will fade,.,. you will forget,"®

"Yes, I know," Kirk said, He covered one of Spock'’s hands with his
own, suddenly grateful for the warmth and security the Vulcan's unwavering
loyalty and devotion gave him, For the first time in two weeks a relaxed
smile 1it his face, "I still have you, Spock,"

"Yes," Spock said softly, "HMiss Keeler was correct, I will always be
at your side,"

Kirk grinned, trying as he always did to lighten the situation, "Don't
you find the prospect of being stuck for life with an emotional, illogical
Human rather daunting, Spock?"

"Not at all, Captain,™ Spock sald confidently as he rose from the bed,
returning once more to formality, "Illogical and irrational as your
emotions may be,,., they are part of you, I am quite prepared to accept
them," he finished matter-of-factly,

Kirk laughed softly, delighted with Spock's complete acceptance of him,
A grin still on his face, he slid down beneath the warm bedcover, his heavy
eyes beginning to close. "Spock," he murmured, his voice sleepy and furred
with a gentleness the Vulcan had never heard before, "Sometimes I don't
know what I'd do without you,"

A sudden, illogical surge of happiness swelled inside Spock, A smile
tugged at the corners of his mouth, threatening to betray him, but Kirk
didn't see it., He was fast asleep.

Bofore leaving for his owm quarters to finish the paperwork, Spock
permitted himself the Iluxury of watching his sleeping Captain Ffor a few
noments., As he watched, a look of wonderment crept over his face as he
reflected on how much he had experienced in one short evening.

Human tears, Human laughter,,. and the depth of Human love,
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