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Hello, and welcome to Log Entries 34,

First, I must apologise for the increase in price - this 1s due to a 10% increase
in the cost of stencils, paper and ink. Inflation spares no-one, I'm afraid.

Sheila has already mentioned that because of the very high standard of many
competition entries, some of the non-winners are really excellent stories in their
oun right., This issue, we feature two of thoem,

"A Matter of Diplomacy", by Josie Timmins, was an entry in the competition
about strange happenings on the Enterprise., The part of King Berridas would have -
taxed even Karloff's ingenuity.

"The Decision", by Patricia Keen, came in response to our request for the
reason why Spock went back to Vulcan. This competition, in particular, was very
difficult to judge.

For Stageon in April '8l we have planned an innovation - the fiction and poetry
winners will be announced at the opening ceremony. The winning stories and poems
will be privted in a zine which will be on sale at the con; commended stories will
also be included. To allow for printing, the closing date for the competition will
be in January. There will be no entry fee.

We are obviously hoping for a large number of entries, so if you have any ideas,
please start writing!

For entry forms and full detalls, please contact 3

Mrs, Sylvia Billings, 49, Southampton &i., Far Cotton, Nothampton.
Please enclose a stamped addressed envelope.

Now, I'll leave you to enjoy the zine., Happy reading,
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THiE DOES FLY by O, A, Abbott

~Tﬁé'Entér§rise was on a special scientific expedition to enter a split in
the fabric of space., The ship moved closer towards the split; no stars wers visible
inside it - it looked awesome, like the mouth of a subterranean cavern,

Captain Kirk was sitting in the command chair studying the picture on the
main viewing screen, His concentration was broken when he realised that Nr,
Sulu was speaking to him,

- "3ir, we'll be entering the split in two point seven minutes,®
"Thank’ you, Mr. Sulu., Put us on yellow alert,"
Lights flashed throughout the ship to signify yellow alert,

As the linterprise entered the split it seemed to hit a brick wall, The ship
suddenly lurched forward as if knocked onto the tip of the saucer-shaped hull,
Mr, Sulu flew over the top of the helm console, but was unhurt., Kirk immediately
ordered full damage reports to be made and any repairs carried out,

"Mxr, Spock, analysis please," requested Kirk,

"Sir, it appears that the ship hit a ‘door' in space and sprung it open;
sensors now show that the door has closed, which means we are trapped, However,
it is not as simple as that, Apparently the split was also a time warp, We are
now two thousand years into our own future,™

Captain Kirk was about to say something when Ir, Sulu interrupted,
"Captain, a ship has just appeared on the screen,"

“Can you ldentify it, Mr., Sulu?®
"No, sirx,"

“"Red alert, ILt, Uhura,"

“Aye, sir."

Klaxons rang throughout the ship as nombers of the crew ran to their stations
to prepare for the danger that the red alert signified.

The ship on the screen had a long, flat body with a long protruding neck with
a head on it that resembled the head on a Xlingon battlecruiser, ‘

"Sir, they're hailing us on standard Federation freguencies,”
"Put it on audio please, Lt, Uhura."
Aye, sir," replied It. Uhura.

"You will identify yourselves, or be destroyed," were the first words that
boomed out from the bridge's various speakers, The voice was strong and resonant.

“This is Captain James T, Kirk, commanding the Federation Starship Enterprise,”

Kirk was about to say something else, but was ciat off by the voice, which
said, “"Identify your point of origin,"

Kirk explained, ™ie ave from the planet Farth.” Once again he was cutt off
before he could finish his explanation,

"Yeu will surrender to us,®

"Mr, Sulu, prepare main phaser banks, but do not Fire =itil I give the
order, ™

‘Aye aye, Captain," replied Sulu,
e Gaptain Kirk then proceeded to answer the last statement that the voice had

"I will not surrender this ship to you, Ve are on a peaceful mission and
mean gou n? harm, but if you persist in your harassment we will be forced to defend
ourselves,’
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The voice boomed out again, sounding irritated this time, "Either you
surrender now, or we will use force.®

"Mr, Sulu, fire main phasers,”

The blue lines of pure encrgy shot across the viewing screen and hit the alien
ship dead on the nose, A few seconds later the voice spoke again,

*That was very foolish.,®

That was all the voice said before Mr, Sulu said, "S8ir, all systems failing,
we're losing power in the wary engines, Only essential systems are now function-
ing properly."”

"ir, Spock, have you any explanation?®

"$ir, it seems, according to information collected before the sepsors ceased
to function, that we are the victims of a highly effective disablement beam, which
stops all funtions except those essential to the preservation of life,"

"Can you neutralise this beam?" asked Kirk,

i "No, sir, not without more information on its structure, which due to the
fgllure of’ the sensors is now impossible, I suggest therefore that we spend our
time trying to talk oux way out of our present situation,®

The voice boomed out again, "Captain, you are now powerless, your ship has
been neutralised, Your ship will be impounded, and you and your crew will be
transported to the detention centre on Varta II where you, Mr. Spock, and youxr
ship's engineer Mr, Scott will be questioned. It will then be decided what your
future is, depending of course on your answers to our questions,™

The detention centre was the only building in the immediate area. It was
semi~circular, its walls were what looked like wood, yet then again 1t looked like
stone, This puzzled Kirk ~ he knew he'd seen this substance before, yet he could
not recall where,

The room, or rather cell, to which they were taken was empty apart from
three bunks along one wall, The room was fairly big, and again the walls were made
out of this strange substance, Kirk didn't waste any time in getting MNr, Spock's
analysis,

"Wr, Spock, what do you think these walls are made of?"

"This substance seems familiar, yet I cannot,.. Ahh! I remenmber where I have
seen it before; do you remember when we were on the planct Takos? We had just
beaned down to do a routine sclence analysis check on the planet, when there was an
earth tremor, and the ground split open about two metres in front of us, When we
went to the edge of the split we noticed that the planet was not what it scemed;
it had been artificially made., Thexe was about five metres of top soil, and the
rest as far as we could see was made up of this substance,"

"Yes, I vemember now, because our iricorders could not get any readings on
any frequency setting,"

Just then the door slid open and they got the first good look at their
Jailer, It was a humanoid form, yet it had slight tendencies to look more like a
Romulan or a Klingon, Tt stood about two metres away from them and in line with
the dgor, as if it was frightened and ready to run and the Tirst sign of aggression
from its prisoners, It spoke in its strange, very deep, resonant voice ~ not the
kind of voice you'd expect from a being that looked so fragile.

"Kirk, Spock and Scott, you will follow me,™

. It turned smartly and walked out; Kirk Spock and Scott looked briefly at
each other, and followed,

They were led to a room similar to the one thoy had left previously, except
that it was larger. There was a bench in the centre with four beings seated
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behind it, In front of the bench were three chalrs,
The being on the far right said, "Please be seated,"
Xirk, Spock and Scott sat down,

"You claim that you come from the planct Barth., Do you still wish this to be
included in the recokds of the trial?™ said the being that had shown them into the
room,

MI'm afraid I don't understand; we do come from the planet Haxth,.so why should
we wish this fact to be hidden?" .

"let me explain, then, Captain Kirk, The planet Barth was destroyed one
thousand six hundred years ago when its own satellite ~ I believe it was called
Moon -~ was hit by an asterocid, This threw the satellite off its axis and it
crashed into the Earth, which was also knocked off its axis, Because of this the
Earth spun closer towards the sun and eventually disintegrated,”

It took a few minutes before Kirk fully understood the implications of what
had just been said,

"Do you still wish to keep up this pretence, or are you going to tell us the
real reason why you have entered this region of space?"

Kirk regquested that Mr. Spock should answer that guestion, and his request was
granted after a discussion between the beings on the bench,

Mr., Spock stood up and began to explain, ™May I begin by insisting that we do
in fact originate from the Harth, everybody that is except myself, I originate
from the planet Vulcan, However, I will now explain how we got into this situa=~
. tion, Ve were sent by the United Federation of Planets on a scientific expedition
to investigate a natural phenomenon that had occured, It was a split in the
fabric of space, and the thing that made it so unusual was the fact that our
sensors could not pick up anything when we probed the split. It was as if the
split was where nothing existed, a dead universe, However, when we entered the
split it became apparent that this universe was inhabited, Sensor readings
showed that the split was in fact a door into the future, an airlock between what
is, what was, and what will be, That is how we got into this area of space,”

“Very good, Mr. Spock ~ I admire the way you tell stories,”
"May I inform you of the fact that every word I spoke was the truth, and also
of the fact that Vulcans do NOT 1lie,™

"How can you expect us to believe your story when you don't have one fact to
suppost it? The facts are, as I see them, that you were sent here by an intelligent
life form to sabotage something," said the being that had been sitting guietly at
one end of the bench,

“May T have a word in private with Mr. Spock?" requested Captain Kirk.
"Yes," xeplied the firzst being.

Kirk and Spock began to whisper. Whoen they had finished Captain Kirk stood
up. :
"You are, as we believe, the judges of this court., We have got all the

ev@denCe you need to prove that what Mr. Spock said was true, but to present our
evidence we reguest that the court adjourns to the Enterprise,"”

“lhat is the source of your evidence?" asked one of the beings,

“It ig the ship's memoxy banks. The memory banks record everything that
happens whilst we are on our mission,”

"How do we know that you have not changed the memory banks to £it your story?"

"The memory banks cannot be adjustod as they record everything that happens
on board the interprise -~ therefore they would also record the person who
adjusted the memory banks, They are also locked into the alarm system on board
the ship, so any attempt to change the memory banks and that's it - there are
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phaser points covering every part of the ship's bridge., Once the alarm goes off,
the phasexrs fire, and anyone on the bridge would be killed, There iz no wal to
short the alarm, or switch it off ~ if you check the circuit diagrams of the ship
you will find that this is txue,®

"Very well, we will transport to your ship to hear your evidence.”

On boaxd the Enterprise the judges listened to the memory banks, and also
watched them, When the memory banks had been heard they all transported back to
the detention centre to hear the verdict.

"CGaptain Kirk, Mr, Spock and Mz, Scott, we have decided that due to the
efficiency of a ship such as youws, particularly its memoxy banks, you were not
lying and you have told the truth all the way through this trial, I believe there-
Tore that we owe you an explanation about what has happened in the two thousand
years that you have missed,

We are partly Human, but we also have Romulan and Klingon ancestors. After
the destruction of Earth the Federation collapsed due to the lack of organisation
caused by the loss of so many main offices. The Klingons and Romulans didn't
waste any time in finishing off the last of the Federation's ships such as yours.
After they had completed this they turned on Federation outposts, almost completely
destroying the Human race,

However, against all odds a few survived and in time they interbred with
Romulans, Klingons and others, Yars raged for two or threc hundred years until
another Federation was set up, Ve are its chief judges, Tt works as well as
yours 4id, and although it is at times more uncivilzed I believe it will last until
eternity, You are welcome to move into the cities and take up residence, or you
can go to one of our outposts.® .

?Thank you for the offer, but we would just like our ship back so that we
can, %f possible, return to our own time,® said Mr, Scott, who had just sat back
and listened all through the trial, ‘

"If that 1s all you want, then we say goodbye, You may weturn to your ship
at any time you want to now. You will find your crew waiting, and also your ship
in perfect working order." '

Captain Kirk got out his communicator and requested that they be beamed up
at once,

Once on the bridge they got to work on finding a way back to their own time,
"Mr, Spock, have you come up with an answer to our problem?"

"Yos, Captain,® ' '

"Well, don't keep it to yourself.®

Tt is all a matter of time, sir. In exactly two days three hours and forty-
three minutes the split will reopen for twelve point two minutes, at which time we
will be able to pass through into our own time,™

The Enterprise made the journej safely. Unwillingly Xirk, Spock and Scott
all kept the promise they had made never to tell anyone what they were told in the
courtroom ~ not even Starfleet Command,

LR It 2 2t 2 o o 0
SPOCK : I can't leave you, Christine! .
CHAPEL 1 Does this mean you're falling in love with me at last?
8POCK : No, it means that you are standing on my foot,

B e o o e O N e



7

A MATTER OF DIFPLOMACY by Josie Timmins

The smartly-dressed little man who stepped from the shuttlecraft apd walkgd
priskly towards Kirk and Spock had all the sslf-assurance of a veteran Federation
diplomat, Kirk moved forward with a smile of greeting,

"Weloome aboard, Ambassador, May I present my First Officer, Mr, Spock?”

-~ Ambassador Crabbe looked up at the two men and returned Kirk's smile with a
Slight twitch of his own lips. Smiling was a habit he'd almost forgotten over the
last three years. '

*I'm very pleased to meet you at last, gentlemen, but,,.” He looked over his
shoulder towards the shuttlecraft where a movement was discernable, and then
lowered his volce to a whisper, "I must remind you that this voyage may be :
difficult, and tact and diplomacy ave absolutely vital. Please make every allowance
for your passengers,”

e are well-used to dealing with aliens, Ambassador," Kirk tried not to feel
annoyed, but he had already been lectured on this subject when he had contacted
Crabbe the previous evening,

They turned back to the shuttlecraft where something that looked 1like a small
mobile wigwam had emerged, and was now kneeling with its face touching the deck in
an attitude of homage, Another wigwam was descending, It was brightly coloured
and about the size of an eight~year-old child,

Ambassador Crabbe's small stature had been an embarrassment to him during his
long career, but for this last mission he had been perfectly sulted, He sscorted
the wigwam towards Captain Kirk.

As the introductions were made Kirk found himself studying a very strangc
1ittle alien., The tent~like garment, which completely hid the body and limbs of
the man, was woven in stripes of blue, red and yellow. A matching coniecal hat
alnost hid the oreature's head, but the visible part of the face was decidely
repellent, It seemed to be made of crumpled brown leather, and the gleam in the
narrow black eyes was hostile,

Trying to look pleasent, Kirk said, “Welcome aboard, Your Eminence. We hope
to make your Journey with us both happy and comfortable,®

The Zuwngu's gravelly voice came from a s1it hidden in the f¢&lds of his face,

"We do not look to you for happiness or comfort, Captain Kirk," he said
abruptly, “The priests of Klopsi are used to hardship, and happiness is of no
concern to us,”

Kirk's smile remained fixed., “Then I trust you will find your accomodation
satisfactory, sir,"

Tour needs are very simple, Captain.ie will cause you little inconvenience,®

The litile man's eyes glittered and bored into Kirk's head, The look

triggered off a buszing in his brain which stopped the moment the Zungu transferred
his gaze to Spock's face, There was a silent pause, and then,

"You are not like these others, You have the power = the power of the mind."
"To a limited extent only, six,” Spock replied quietly.

Kirk looked from one to the other in bewilderment, but at that moment there
was movement behind them and they all turned to look at the shuttlecraft,

The spall wigwam =~ who was actually another priest - was still in his
position of homage, and two more were climbing from the shuttlecraft door,
Betwaeen them they carried a litter bearing a round object covered with the same
brightly coloured cloth that the priests were wearing.,

“Behold - King Berridas!" intonéd. the Zungu, and bowed deeply, Crabbe also
inclined his head, while Kirk and Spock stood to attention,

"Now we can proceed," said the Zungu, without further comment,
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It was a strange procession that made its way slowly through the ship to
Deck 6 where the priests of Klopsi were to be housed, Spock led the way, followed
by the litter bearers with their burden, After them came the Zungu and his acolyte =
the little priest who had so willingly pressed his face to the floor - while Crabbe
and Xirk brought up the rear,

The crew had already been warned that important visitors were expected that
day, and those who met the procession behaved extremely well in the circumstances,
Aliens were not an uncommon sight on the Enterprise, but there was something defin=
itely odd about these particular aliens, The oddest thing of all was the coloured
ball being borne so reverently on the litter, Kirk knew only that 'King Berridas’
was the greatest king ever to govern the Klopsi people, He had been dead for over
400 years, and it was his mummified remsins that were inside the ball, Apparently
the mummy was a gift to the Federation. from the people of Klopsi, Kirk hoped that
Ambagsador Crabbe would be able to throw some light on the situation, Fer the
1life of him he couldn't imagine what the Federation would do with a mummified
king,

After a brief inspection of the cabin, the Zungu declared himself satisfied
with the accomodation, The fact that four priests and a mummy would be sharing
accomodation intended for one adult bothered Kirk, but that was what the Zungu had
specified, and he was unwilling to risk another rebuff,

"He do not wish to be disturbed, Captain,” croaked the High Priest. "We
require only that water and raw fruit or vegetables be placed at our door each day.
There should be no need for further communication between us,”

Kirk covered his feeling of intense relief at this news with a look of disag=
ppointment, "I had hoped that Your Eminence would honour us with your presence at
dinner tonight, My senior officers are looking forward to meeting you.”

The Zungu was not deceived, “We do not look to you for company, Captaln, and
your people will be more comfortable without our presence.” He turned away, and:
a furious Kirk found himself facing a closed door,

"Steady now, Captain,"” murmured Crabbe, pulling him further down the corridor,
"The Zungu does not mean to be rude - it is just his manner. He is very much
against Klopsi joining the Yederation," '

Kirk took a deep breath and straightened up, "If you say so, Ambassador, but
the sooner we reach Starbase 17 the better,®

"A mexe eight days,” soothed the Ambassador, "and your part of the journey

will be completed., You may even be spared any more meetings with the Z . The
priests arg)likely to reéggn Locked f% theigmgabin for fﬁggduragion of‘%ﬁglvoyage,

and I will act as intermediary if they should need anything.”
~ Kirk and Spock escorted Ambassador Crabbe to his quarters further down the
corridor, Kirk smiled down at the diplomat,

*You have a difficult job, sir, and I do not envy you this particular task.,"

Crabbe permitted himself a wry smile. "I have suffered the Zungu for three
years now, Captain, and we are still a long way from Federation Headquarters, Bub
diplomacy will conquer even the High Priest eventually =~ I'm sure of that.,"

With the Ambassador safely in his cabin, they made their way to the turbolift.
As the doors opened and the two men stepped inside Kirk felt a hefiy blow in the
middle of his back, and he staggered forward, hitting the back wall of the 1ift
with his shoulder, Shaken for a moment, he suddenly realised that Spock's arms
were holding him up, and he was asking what had happened,

"Spock = I don't know how = but I was pushed!"
"There was no-one else around, Captain, Perhaps you tripped?"

"Dammit, Spock, I do know the difference! I was pushed.“ He rubbed his
shoulder thoughtfully. "Well, it felt like being pushed,..®

He refused medical attention, saying that he was merely bruised, and returned
to his own quarters., But he was puzzled all the same,



9

- Ambassador Crabbe was a changed man when they met him later at dinnex.

“Gentlemen, I can't tell you how good it feels to be among civilised people
" again after threc yeaws of incarceration on Klopsi] I admit my exile was self-

imposed, but the Federation wanted Klopsi and I knew I was the man for the job.

Other men had tried and failed, but I knew I would succeed eventually,"

MeCoy grimaced, "If what I've heard about the Zungu is typical of the
inhabitants of Klopsi, Ambassador, I wonder if it was worth all the trouble?”

"The Zungu is a law unto himself, Doctor. The majority of the people axre
hard-working and amiable. Besides which, Klopsi is a positive treasure house of
rare minerals ~ useless to its own simple farmers, but of inestimable value to
the Federation.™

"How simple are the people?" pursued the doctor,

"Theirs is an unmechanised society, but they are far from primitive. Four
hundred years ago King Berridas founded a centralised world government which works
exceedingly well, A ruling Council of Ministers is elected by the people, with the
King as Tigurechead, If the Council is at deadlock over any issue then the King
nay intervene., On the whole Klopsi is an admirable place, There are no class
distinctions, although the Royal Family does have special privileges,”

"fhere do the priests it inteo society?" asked Spock.

"Ah,,," Crabbe shook his head sadly, "there we have the one anachronism,
The priests act as religious ministers and political advisors. They are above
the law, They are considored specially blessed because they have the 'gift of
the mnind', In other werds -~ they are telepathic,”

Kirk's face cleared on hearing this. So that was vhat the Zungu had meanb
about Spock,

ambassador Crabbe continued, “Any child, male or female, who shows telepathic
ability is allowed to join the priesthood, Their training is intense. The priests
of Klopsl rarely speak to each other - they communicate solely by thought Wwaves,
even over long distances., Some members of the Royal Family also have the gift,
I have seen King Tulo locked in mental battle with the Zungu, with not a word
being spoken until one has given way,"

Spock had beer listening to this with great interest. "There is friction
between the King and the High rriest?®

Crabbe grinned, ©®All the time, Mr, Spock, You see, King Tulc gained the
throne when his two older brothers died in a tragic accident. The Zungu had both
of the young men under his influence, but hadn't bothered much about the third son,
The result is that Klopsi now has a young King with a mind of his own, and the
Zungu has 1ittle control over him.™

"Was it the King who recommended that the Zungu should be Klopsi's first
delegate to the Federation?®

"Right again, Commander, Tulo persuaded the Council, and the Zgngu Found
himself unable to refusc, It was put to him that noboedy was as qualified as
himself to represent the people of Klopsi. And then, of course, there was the
matter of King Berridas' mummy,”

Kirk said, "That is what I don't understand, Ambassador, Why has the Zungu
brought the mummy with him?"

"Because Berridas is reverenced almost as a god on Kleopsi, and his spirit is
believed to reside in his mummified body. KXing Berridas is considered to be the
greatest treasure that Klopsi possesses, and that is why Tolo porsuaded the
reople to send it to the Federation as a gift ¢ to show how anxious Klopsi is to
join the United Federation of Planets,™

"Very touching," grinned McCoy, '"Presumably it was also put to the Zungu
that nobody else but the High Priest was fit to look after such a sacred object
on the journey?"
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Crabbe returned his grin, "Exactly, Tulo is a very bright young man, He
has managed to get rid of his arch-enemy, and has convincad his people that the
spirit of King Berwidas will guide the Zungu in his work as a Federation delegate,"

"So the Zungu has been completely out-manocuvred,® said Kirk., "No wonder ho's
cut of temper,” ‘

"His Bminence is usually out of temper,” sighed Crabbe, "I have a long,
hard journey ahead of ne, " '

The following day Ensigns Clay and Ferry were walking along the corridor of
Deck 6, when Clay gave a yell and pitched forward, hitting his face against the
wall as he fell. As the startled Perry bent over his friend anxiously, Glay
opened his eyes and cried out at something he apparently saw over the other man's
shouldexr, Pexrry looked round, but the corridor was deserted.

“What's the matter, Clay? What happened?"”

"Didn't you see it? That round thing? That awful face?® Clay's eyes were
wide with fright, and his Fingers gripped his friend's arm painfully,

"There's nothing therc now, (lay, Come on, we'd betier got you to sick bay -
your head neecds attention,"

Later that day thewve was further confusion in the same corridor when
Maintenance Techniclan Bertolini was hurled into the air by the force of an electric
shock, Two passing crew members who rushed to his aid were puzzled to £ind him
slumped against the wall nursing his burned hand, but staring with a ook of horror
dovn the empty corridor., They helped him to sick bay while he rambled about a
*thing with a face' that had vanished as he stared at it,

The next day a young yeoman in a distressed condition was helped to sick
bay, She had spilt a tray of hot Arinks over herself and had scaldéd her chost,
What really seemed to be upsetting her, though, was something she claimed to have
seen in the corridor,

Doctor HeCoy locked himself up in his office for a while, *hen went to find
Kirk, When he walked into the Captain's cabin, followed by Spock whom ha'd met
on the war, Kirk was in the act of changing his shirt and examining the bruise on
his shoulder, oo '

Noticing the bruise, McCoy said in mock reproof, "You've been trying to
walk through walls again, haven't you? I keep telling you = the Captain has to use
the door like gveryone else,”

"Actually, it was a wall that did the damage,” grinned Kirk, He pulled on
a fresh shirt and said, "What can I do for you both? Something wrong, Bones?"”

*Could be, I want you to loock at something ~ my sick bay register for the
last two days, to be precise, Not the firet entry, that's all right - it's the
last three 1'm concerncd about,™ He gave a running commentery as Kirk.redd.
"Ensign Clay fell in the corridor and has a bump on his head, but he'll survive,
Bertolini received an clectric shock, but he was lucky., He's shaken and has a
burnt hand but he'll be all right in a couple of days, Yeoman Lister scalded her
chest when she upset a tray of hot drinks over herself, They're only minot
burns Ffortunately,™

Kirk looked up, puzzled, "So the crew are getting careless - is that what
you're trying to say, Bones?" o :

"No, Jim. There's a lot more to it than carelessness. For a start, all three
accidents happened on Deck 6, within twenty yards of the cabin where your pass-
engers are hiding,”
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"Coincidence, surely? Things often happen in threes = it's one of those
curious facts of life,"

"Hef¥ me out, and then see if you still think it's coincidence. All three
crewnembers deny they were careless, Lister says the tray was Jerked out of her
hand. Bertolini says he had switched off the current when the wire he was
holding became. live, and the current was still switched off when somebne else
nad a look at it after the secident, And Clay says he fell because he was pushed
hard from behind,"

Startled by the last sentence, Kirk glanced gquickly at Spock, The Vulean,
however, was looking at the doctor with unconcealed interest,

“Doctor MeCoy =~ did Yeoman Lister say why she was carrying a tray of hot
drinks down that particular corridor?® '

© MeCoy's eyes sparkled. "That's another strange thing, She says she doesn't
know where she was going with the drinks - or who they were for, Nor does
Bertolini know why he was checking wiring in that corridor. He should have been
on Deck 4,"

"Sounds like I've got an absonteminded crew as well as a careless one,"
muttered Kirk, “Is there anything else we should know, Doctor?"

A faint blush crept up from MeCoy's neck and began to spread, “Well, there
is something else, but you'll never believe it."

"Try me,” sald Kirk patiently. Spock said nothing, but he was looking
serlous,

"Well,,," began McCoy, and then hesitated, "ir,.. all three of the victims
told me, quite independently, that at the moment of the accident, or just after,
they saw the mummy of King Berridas staring at them in the corridor,™

Kirk's iips twitched slightly. '"Bones = are you telling me that we've got
a rampant mummy loose on the Enterprisc?®

McCoy's blush deepened. "No, Captain, I am telling you what three injured
crewnen told me in good faith., And I believe them - they arce neither over-
imaginative ncr hysterical.®

“How did they know it was the mummy? Had any of them seen it when it was
brought onto the ship?"

"The whole crew knows what it looks like, Jim, There can't be any nistaking
it. 1]
Spock said thoughtfully,"Doctor, when you say the numny was ‘staring’ at

then - is tha@ the word the crewmen actually used? I ask because the mummy is
roughly spherical in shape, with no noticably distinctive features,”

"Zach of them said the mummy had a face, The eyes were closed, but it seemed
to be staring at them,“

"Ambassador Crabbe may be able to give us more details about the nummy,
Captain,™

"What do you think, Spock? Is it possible that a creature which has been
dead for 400 years may still possess some sort of power?"

Spock lifted an eycbrow in surprise, “Captain, if strange ocourrences are
taking place on this ship, it is surely more logical to look to the 1iving rather
than .to the dead.”

"You mean the Zungu and his not-so-merry men? They haven't left their cabin
since they boarded.”

"They are known to be very able telepaths, They should have no difficulty

in creating images in susceptible minds, Doctor - I suggest a comparison of
the victims' medical histories might prove interesting,”
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MeCoy grinned triumphantly. *I've already done it, Spock, There is just
one arca in which the threc are alike @ they all have a slightly higher than
average 1,8.P. rating. Nothing dangerous, of course, but measurable all the
same, "

Kirk and S;ock understood the doctor's implication, Since the tragedy of
Gary Mitchell, Starfleet had been wary of employing personnel with high E.S5.P.
ratings on deep space vessels,

Spock looked satisfied, "That could make them more receptive to telepathic
communication, Captain,”

"But what about the accidents themselves - the 1live wire, the mishap with the
tray, ete? Has the Zungu the power to manipulate objects as well?"

"Ambassador Crabbe sald nothing about telekinesis, but it is a possibility.
However, I think it more likely that the tcelepathic ability of the priests is
strong enough to make the victims cause the aceidents themselves - as if under
hypnosis,™

tieCoy interrupted fiercely, ™Jim, all this talk is getting us nowhcre.
Those priests are obviously evil = so what are you going to do about them?"

"iThat can I do, Doctor? He may have our own opinion as to what caused the
accidents, but we haven't a shred of evidence that the Zunga is responsible,"

McCoy was furious, “Jim, there have been three accidents in two days -~ are
you going to wait till someone is killed?™

"Four accidents, actually,"™ xreplied Kirk softly,
"Four?™

"Shortly after the diplomatic party came aboard I was pushed by unscen hands ~
Jjust like Ensign Clay, That bruise on my shoulder was the result of it, The
only difference is that I didn't sce any ghastly apparition,™”

"Then you must do gomethine, Jim, At least get through to them that we know
what's going on., It might make them think twice before they do any more damage,”

"I shall do what I can, Bones. Spock - I want that corridor on Deck 6
kept clear for the rest of the voyage, Any crew members with quarters there will
have to double up, Meanwhile I shall have a few words with Ambassador Crabbe,”

“Understood, Captain, But may I suggest that you speak to the Ambassador in
the most crowded place you can find? The Zungu has known him so long that he will
certainly be able to track his mind wherever he goes. The confusion of other minds
in the samc place may prevent him listening in to what is said."

"Point taken, Spock,™

Ambassador Crabbe was somewhat surprised to find that Captain Kirk wanted to
speak to him in the middle of the recroation room., He was even more surprised when
he realised what Kirk wanted to talk about.

"Ambassador, I'm very interested in the mummy of King Berridas, That round
shape is rather unusual, isn't ite!

"The Klopsi kings have always been mumified in the foetal position, Captain,
and as they are small people to begin with, the result is a ball-shaped nummy,"

"Interesting. Er.,. have you ever seen the actual mummy, Ambassador? Does
the oubtor covering come off at all?® '

Crabbe looked puzzled, but answered, "I have seen the face of Kirk Berridas ~
that is all that is visible of his remains. Part of the cloth can be removed to
reveal the face, Do you want to see it, Captain?"

"No, no not at all, But would you mind telling me what it loocks 1ike? Ave
the eyoes closed, for instance?™
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Tt looks rather like the Zungu, and the eyes are closed,"™ replied Crabbe
shortly, “Captain - is there some reason for these questions?"

Xirk smiled, “Eene that need worry you, Ambassador." //Yet!// he added
under his breath,

The visit to the recreation room was valuable to Kirk in another way,
Snippets of overhecard conversation told him that the mummy's appearances on Deck
6 were causing a sensation, It was also clear that therec was general uneasiness
about the accidents, There was little superstition among the crew as a rule, but
Kirk knew only too well how quickly rumours could spread,

_ The ‘accident' that occurred the following day was not fatal, but extremely
worrying in its own way, A crewman was flung violently across a corridor by an

unseen force, and broke his arm as a result, Once more the mummy appeared and

disappeared, The disturbing aspects of the incident were s firstly - the young

man's plight was seen by many of his fellow crewmen: sccondly = the incident took

g}ace on Deck 5; and thirdly ~ the man had absolutely no special mental powers of
is own,

"Now will you do something, Jim? The crew are scared half to death!" McCoy
was really angry - and with good rcason, thought Kirk,

“Steady on, Bones. I've already asked the Ambassador to come and see me, I
intend having the mummy moved to one of the cargo holds,"

"What good will that do? TIt's the High Priest who's causing the trouble -
not the mummy,”

"It may help the morale of the crew, Bones, 1f they know the mumny is out of
the way., Don't worry, I intend to deal with the Zungu as well,™

Ambassador Crabbe was very concerned about the events that had been taking
place on the ship, bubt was furious when he heard what Kivk intended to do with the
nummy, .

“Captain ~ do you want a diplomatic scandal on your hands? Do you realise
what an insult it will be to the people of Klopsi? They believe the spirit of
Berridas lives on in his mummified body. You cannot treat it as cargo! It is an
outrageous suggestion!™

"Ambassador ~ I will risk any number of diplomatic scandals if it will help
the safety and morale of my crew, My people come first, By moving the mummy I
ﬁ9pe'to upset the Zungu's plans a little -~ and I need your help to get through to

im,'

Spock asked guietly, "Ambassador, do you agree that the Zungu and his priests
are the most likely source of the disturbances?™

Crabbe sighed and calmed down a 1little, "Yes, Commander. I have seen
nothing myself, but I have heard that their powers are formidable, All the same,
you cannot accuse the High Priest of playing malicious tricks without sound
evidence.”

"I don't intend to, sir," said Kirk grimly., "But I do intend to make him
roalise that we know what's going on."

"Then you had better let me do the talking, Captain, I am used to handling
the Zungu, ™
"That's fine, sir, proyiding you say what has to be said,"

"Ambassadoxr,” put in Spock gquickly, "we do not understand the reason for
these disturbances., What does the Zungu hope to gain by them?"

Crabbe was genuinely suvprised., "I should have thought that was obvious,
He hopes to make you return to Klopsi," ‘
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"There's absolutely no chance of that,”  said Kirk,

"I know that, Captain, but the Zungu does not, He is accustomed to getting
his own way by falr means or foul,"
"What good will it do him if the ship does return to his own planet?" asked
YicCoy. . o ,
"He will convince the people that Berridas is against Klopsi joining the
Federation, He will tell a fine tale of how Berridas so upscet the Bnterprise that
the brave Captain was forced to bring the delegation back, And the people will
believe him, They won't find anything strange in a 400-year-old mummny causing
havoc on a Starship., They know that the spirit of Berridas still lives,”

"But it's too late,™ objected Kirk, "Klopsi has already joined the Federation,
Everything's signed and sealed.,™

The Ambassador sighed, "Not quite everything, Captain, There is another
signing ceremony when we get to Federation Headquarters, Until that is completed,
Klopsi has every right to withdraw from the agreement, That is why it is vital we
do not upset the Zungu,"

Thore was a gloomy silence for a moment, then Spock said, “Ambassador, you
must know a great deal about King Berridas, In your opinion, would he have been
for or against Klopsi joining the Federation?®

"0Oh, he would have been in favour - there's no doubt about that,® replied
Crabbe with complete convietion., “Berridas believed that unity was strength,
Having united the peoples of his world, he would have been most interested in a
union of planets, The Zungu, of course, holds the opposite viewpoint,”

Yhen the deputation of Kirk, Spock, McCory and Crabbe axrived at the Zungu's
cabin they found their first problem was gaining admittance, The Zungu informed
them politely, through the locked dooxr, that he had no wish to speak to anybody
so they must go away., A furious Kirk was all set to send for cutting tools, but
Crabbe calmed him down and began to 'softsoap' the High Priest. Tt wexked. XKirk
had to admit that Crabbe could indeed be very diplomatic, and knew just how to
handle the difficult little alien,

Unfortunately, good relations stopped the moment the Zungu heard the intended
fate of the mummy, [Bven his three accomplices raised their ugly heads in outrage,

The Ambassador explained, "Your lminence, four of Captain Kirk's crewmembers
have suffered injuries in accidents which cannot be explained. Bach time a vision
off Xing Berridas has been seen, The Captain means no disrvespect, but feels it is
essential that the King is moved to a safe place out of the way of his crew, He
assures me that a fitting resting place will be provided, and has no objection to
your priests attending the King,"

A cralty gleam appeared in the Zungu's black eyes, "IT King Berridas is
disturbing the ship, Ambassador, there must be something very wrong. The King has
no voice ~ he must make his feelings understood in other ways. It would seem that
this journey is hot to the King's liking,™

Crabbe replied silkily, "King Berridas was too wise a king ever to use force
to get what he wanted,"

"He no longer has any choice,” countered the Zungu, “Mark my words, all of
you ¢ the spirit of King Berridas is against Klopsi joining the Federation - he
has proved that by his actions, If you value your ship, Captain, you will do well
to heed my warning,"

Kirk's eyes met the Zungu's, and he distinctly heard a voice in his head
saying, //Turn back to Klopsi - there is great danger shead...//

The voice was- suddenly cut off, and Kirk was aware of a faint buzzing on the
edge of his consclousness, The Zungu turned sharply away and glared at Spock, but
the Vulcan gazed steadily ashead and appeared not to notice,
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bDisturbed and very annoyed by the intrusion into his mind, and by the implied
threat in the Zungu's words, Kirk decided it was time for plain speaking. Before
Crabbe ¢ould make a diplomatic reply he said coldly,

"Your fminence = this ship is on its way to Starbase 17, and there will be
no turning back, I don't believe that King Berridas iz responsible for the
incidents that hdve upset my crew, and I intend to investigate them thoroughly.
It is my belief that someone aboard this vessel is trying to bring the name of
King Berridas into disrepute, That person had better take care he doesn't go
too far!" )

With that he left the cabin and had weached the turbolift before an indignant
Crabbe had caught him up,

"Well done, Captain! You have probably ruined any chance of settling this
affair peacefully!"

"Ambassador - if the Zungu wants a fight, I am ready Ffor him. In the meantime
I would be grateful if you would assist with the removal of the mummy. I want it
out of that cabin within the hour,"

Part of one of the cargo holds was guickly partiticned off and made comfort=-
able, Then the procession of priests and mummy made its way through the ship to
take up its new residence, There were no further incidents that day, and Kirk was
ready for sleep by the time the ship settled down for its night~time period,

However, slcep when it came was dream~-ridden and troubled, and Kirk eventually
decided he would be better off awake., He couldn't shake off a vague feeling of
uneasiness and dread, and finally went to Spock's cabin. The Vulcan, who was
awake and fully dressed, showed no surprise at seeing hinm,

"Spock, I'm going to the cargo hold to see what those priests are doing - and
I'd be glad of your company.™

"I have been trying to reach their thoughts for the last few hours, Captain,
They seem to be in communion with each other, I get an impression of great power
being built up, It is very disturting.™

They made their way through an almost silent ship until they reached a small
room used by the Offlcer in charge of the cargo deck, Viewing screens gave an
instant plcture of every part of the separate eargo holds, and it was the work of
a moment to find the section they wanted,

The priests were sitting in a clrele in front of the mummy, Their eres were
closed and their arms stretched out, hands touching, It was the first time either
Spock or Kirk had seen their hands, which were brown and claw~like with only three

fingers,

Kirk was going to speak, but Spock's face had taken on an intent and very
serious look, After a minute he turned off the view-screen and they left the room,

“hat is it, Spock? What are they doing?"

"They are concentrating very hard, Captain, building up great reserves of
mental power, I do nobt know what they are planning, but,,,™

"But we are in for a fivework display,” finished Kirk, "Spock - how can we
stop them without blowing up this whole diplomatic farce? That's what the Zungu
would like, but I'm damned if I'll give him the sakisfaction!™

"There are two possibilities that have occurred to me," said Spock unexpectedly,
“But they both have serious drawbacks.,"

"Never mind the drawbacks ~ just give me your ideas,"

“Destroy the mummy,” said the Vulcan calmly., "“Without King Berridas the
Zungu no longer has an excuse for his tricks,"

"He can't destroy the mummy, Spock! We'll bring down the wrath of the
Federation and the Klopsi people on our heads!™ o ,
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© "Naturally, I meant accidental destruction, Captain,™

"Accidentally=-on=purpose, you mean? It won't do, Spock, although it's very
tempting,. If anything at all happens to that mummy while it's on my ship, I'11
lose my stripes;. What was the other idea?®

e are trylng 0 flght nental power, Captain, The unoonscious man cannot
use hls mlnd.J}"

Klrk grlnnad "Khock them out? Great idea! Unfortunately, even if we
managed to keep the priests sedated for the rest of the voyage, this is only the
first leg of their journey, At the end of it we've to hand them over to another
unsuSpectlng Starshlp crew, It's a cure for the disease we want, not just its
symptons, " .

opOCk looked down at his fingertips. ™I think I may koow an old Vulcan cure,
Captain, but we will need the good Doctor's help first,”

"I don™ think we'll have any dirficulty there, Mr, Spock,”

Fifteen minutes later McCoy, still in his night-wear, was holding up a small
bottle of transparent liguid.

T think this will do the trick, gentlemen, It's odourless, tasteless, and
works like an angel's lullaby."

Spock was cautious, "It may work like an angel's lullaby on a Human, Doctor,
but will it have the same effect on a XKlopsi priest?®

"Just once, I'd like you to have some faith in me, Spock! I studied the _
Klopsi physiology when the delegation came aboard. They may not look much like us,
but their internal arrangement is very similar,” ‘

“Then all we have to do is intercept the water jug in the morning,” said Kirk,

When the tray of food and water was taken to the priests a few hours later
the three conspirators were watching on the viewscreen, They waited, but the
priests remained in the same position,

“Why don't they drink?" asked Kirk nervously, “They must be thirsty by now,”

Spock said, "They may nsed very little ligquld refreshment, Captain, We must
be patient.® ' '

Agaln they walted. BSpock was concentrating hard. Then he turned to the othews,
"I believe power has reached maximunm, Something must be happening on the ship,®

Kirk went to the door, "I'll go and find out = and vhile I'm at it, I'll get
the heating turned up in there,™

"Take great care, Captain, There may be danger.™

Spock and MeCoy remained to watch, but the priests still made no movenent,
ticCoy was feeling nervous,

Do they know we're here? Can they pick up our thoughts?™

Spock shook his head, "Thelr thought impulses are not directed towards us,
Doctor,* .

A moment later HeCGoy froze, "Spock = what will we do if one of the prieéts
drinks the water first and the others see him pass out?"

Spock raised an ejebrow "That is a very good © '~t, Zector, I suggest you

find a convenient plague you can diagnose on the spot then we can quarantine the
remaining three and continue with our plan,® '

MeCoy relaxed a little, Below them, the four priests stirred,

Kirk had only just left the room when Uhura 8 distressed voice called him from
the nearest intercom,
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<+ "Captain - I'm speaking to you from the intercom on Deck 2. The bridge
controls are red~hobt, Ve can't touch them!"
. Kirk groaned - it had obviously started,
"Have you contacted Engineering?"

"Yes, sir, They've got the same problem, The auxiliary control room is also
affected, ™

ALl right, Lieutenant, go back to your post and I'll be with you in a few
minutes, I'm going to Bngincering Ffirst., Kirk out."

- In the middle of the huge engineering room a group of technicians stood
helplessly staring at the ranks of controls they dared not touch, One of the
engineers had the emergency medical kit out and was spraying a dressing onto
Scott's burned hands, The Chief Engineer looked up in bewilderment as Kizk
entered.

"Captain ~ there's something very peculiar going on, Every plece of eguipment
is red-hot, but nothing's being damaged,™

Kirk glanced at the BEngineer's hands, "Apart {rom you, it would seen,

Mr, Scott," /
"fhen Uhura called and told me about the situation on the bridge, I managed
to switch down to sub-light =peed,”

"Good man, Scotty., Now, I want somebody from Life~Support to show me how to
turn the temperature up in Cargo Hold 5."

“Captain = you'll burn yourself badlyl™
"I*'1t chance it,"™ soid Kirk grimly.

He approached the consnle and stared at it. "The controls are not hot,™ he
repeated over and over again, "“It's just another of the Zungu's blasted tricks!™

Anger gripped him and he pressed his hands on the console, There was no
burning sensation - no pain, Triumphantly Kirk raised the temperature of the
cargo hold several degrees and then, spitefully, turned it even higher,

The engineers were staring in astonishment., “Captain...," faltered Scott.

"It's all in the mind, Scotty. Just another of the Zungu's tricks., Hopefully
we'll be able to put an end to it soon,™

He went out and left the bemusod Engineer staring at his hands, "Then why
have I got blisters?® he asked of no-one in particular,

Kirk went up to the bridge to find the same scenc of helplessness, The crew
were sitting with folded arms, knowing by the radiated heat from their consoles
that it wasn't safe to touch anything,

Kirk went over to the helm and 1laid his hand on it confidently, It was cold,
Sulu gaped at him, but Kirk's attention was suddenly caught by the course setting,

"What's the meaning of this, Mr, Sulu? UWho authorised this course change?"

Helmsman and Navigator looked at each other and then at Kirk, "Why - you did,
sir, You said vwe were returning to Klopsi,"

Mhen was I supposed to have sald that?®
“fbout fifteen minutes ago, sir - just before the controls became hot,"

"Mr., Sulu ~ I passed the con to you over an hour ago and I have only just
returned!®

Bewildered faces looked at him, and then Uhura spoke up, “"Captain - we all
heard you alter course, I could have sworn you were on the bridge,” She sounded
sick with embarrassment,
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Kirk moved the controls and put the ship back on its original course with
Sulu, still completely halfled, watching him,

"Don't worry about it, Lieutenant, Nobody's to blame,”™ He stopped at the
door of the turbolift and looked back., "Mr, Spock and Dr, McCoy are working on
the problem,”

In the cargo hold the increascd heat was beginning to get to the Klopsi
priests, MoCoy and Spock saw them shifting uneasily in their thick garments,

Then one of the 1little men picked up the water jug and poured out four glasses
of the doped water, MeCoy held his breath, but all was well - with one movement
the four glasses were drained, and a few seconds later four little bodies toppled
over into peaceful sleep,

Kirk rejoined them just as they were hurrying down into the caxrgo hold, and
explained what had been happening.on the other decks,

Yhen McCoy bent over the priests and declared them to be out cold, Spock said,

"Their power should be broken now, Captain, if you wish to check with
Engineering and the bridge,"

Kirk went to the nearby intercom and returned smiling. "Everything's back
to normal, It's up to you now, Spock.® '

The Vulcan knelt by the body of the High Priest and placed his fingers at
certain precise points on the leathery face, Then he said, "Doctor, I want him
brought back almost to consciousness, and then put back to sleep again on ny
command, If he reaches full consciousness put him out straight away.™

licCoy nodded and prepared a minute dose of cordrazine.

, Kirk was beginning to feel uneasy and reached out to touch Spock's arm, "Wait
a moment, Spock, You aren't going to mind-meld with that creature, are you?™

. With a look of complete understanding the Vulcan said gently, "Don't worry,
Jim, T am merely opening a channel so that I can speak directly 1o his mind,™
He nodded to HcCoy, and the doctor emptied his hypo into the Zungu's arm,

Almost im@edi@tely; it seemed, the eyelids began to flicker, Spock closed his
egyes qnd let his mind, his voice, and the light pressure of his fingertips probe
deep into the shadows and half-light of the Zungu's consciousness,

. "Listen to me," he said softly, “It is Jerridas who speaks, Listen to me,
Listen to the truth of w@at I am saying., It is Berridas who speaks, Repeat my
words: I am the Zungu/ High Priest of Klopsi/ Servant of Berridas/ Servant of Ying
%gégéa%iiivgffgf thg o§% of ?y pﬁgple/ I w%ll take m?/people into the United
fede " Planets i8 Tor the good of my people/ It is the will i
It is the will of King Tulo/ I swear to obey."y peop ° Will of Berzidas/

Slowly, and hesitantly at first, but becoming firmer and surer, the Zungu's
crackly voice repeated Spock's worxds, Then Spock glanced at MHeCoy, and the doctor
put the priest back to sleecp.

Kirk looked anxiously at his friend, whose face was strained, Tire you all
right, Spock? Did it work?”
He was given a reassuring nod, "I had to fight him, but he seems to have

accepted my words, Ve will not know for certain, of course, until he awakes, Now
then, Doctor, if you are ready we will deal with the next one,"

By the time Hpock had finsiehd with all four priests, Kirk was wet with
perspikation, Part of the reason was that the cargo hold was baking hot - he had
Lorgotten to ask for the temperature to be turned down =~ but mostly it was the
gtrain of mentally encouraging Spock in his struggle with the prissts, For a
struggle it had most definitely been = Spock was exhausted, and couldn't hide it,

MeCoy checked the priests and said they would probably sleep for several hours,
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"Are we going to leave them here, Jim, or put them back in their cabin?”

Kirk smiled weaxrily. "ie'd better leave them., If the Zungu wakes up and
realises that someone has been touching his sacred person, we'll be right back
where we started." He picked up the water jug and glasses. "I'1l move the evidence
and send fresh supplies down here - and I must get that heating turned down,™

As they left Spock said, "I think it might be best if T am here when they
awake, Captain. T shall know immediately if the treatment has worked,"

"If 1t hasn't worked, Spock, and the priests remember what happened ~ do you
realise we could be up on a charge of assaulit?"

"Yes, Captain ~ and the charge would be correct,” was the calm reply,

Hours later, when Kirk was in full command of his ship once more and the
Lnterprise was speeding towards her destination, there was a call from Spock in the
cargo hold,

"Captain ~ His Eminence the Zungu regrets any inconvenience he may cause, hut
requests permission to take King Berridas back to his cabin, Apparently the heat
of the cargo hold is detrimental to the well~being of the mummy, *

Kirk's lips twitched, "I'm very sorry to hear that, Mr. Spock, The mummy
nust be protected, of course,™

Spock lowered his voice, "I have the Zungu's assurance that there will be no
further problems concerning the journey to Starbase 17, It secms Kimg Berridas
has changed his mind about the ¥ederation.®

"Well, I'm delighted to hear it, By all means arrange the removal, Mr, Zpock.
I shall come down myself in a few moments,®

Kirk reached Deck 6 in time to meet the procession, led by Spock., As the
litter~bearers carried the mummy into the cabin a rather pungent odour wafted past
his nostrils. Obviously heat wasn't good for Klopsi mummies, Poor King Berridas =
how he had suffered in all this. '

The Zungu stopped in front of Kirk and his black @yes were as scornful as
ever, "Captain ~ this journey to your Starbase is becoming very tedious, I did
not expect that, as a delegate to the federation, I should be obliged to walk half
the way!" Once again the door was slammed an Kirk,

Ambassador Crabbe had been walking behind the Zungu; now he locked up at Kirk
and smiled. "The rest of the trip should be uneventful, Captain, I knew diplomacy
would win through in the end, although I'm not sure what it was that changed the
Zungu's mind, ™

"It was obviously something you said yesterday, Ambassador, The Zungu must
have slept on it and decided to cooperate, "

He grimed across at Spock = and found his smile reflected in the Vulecan's
eyes,
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McCoy 1 What seems to be the trouble?

Uhura ¢ I have a pain in my right side.

McCoy (after examination) : You have acute appendicitis.,
Uhura ¢ Pon't get personal, Doctor, just tell me what's wrong,
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Uhura : Shuttlecraft No. 9 reports ready to dock, Captain,
Kirk 1 But we only have 8 shuttlecraft.

Uhura s Shuttlecraft No. 6, are you in trouble?
Aottt
Young Jim Kirk was the teacher's pet - she couldn't afford a dog.
gk S



20

IN 1LOVE WE TRUST by Verna May Long

The cramps started as a vague discomfort, small niggling pains thgi slowly
built in intensity until it took a real effort to hide themi He put his hand_
under his tunic and rubbed his stomach, The skin felt tight and distended slightly.

He shifted his weight, hoping it would ease the cramps, but they continued
to grow worse as he tried to concentrate on what the Standard Bearer Teoka was.
telling him, Perhaps he should have left this mission to a subordinate as Spock
had suggested. Suggested? More like demanded. 5o uncharacteristic, as anger
flashed in the back of the usually emotionless eyes like summsr lightning.

Why the anger? There was some danger to be sure when contacting unfamiliar
races and setbing up alliances, tribal customs to learn, taboos to beware of,
inadvertently hurt Ffeelings to be mollified as both sides struggled to learn of
the other. Bub Spock's reaction to his beaming down was out of all proportion.
He'd just have to have a quiet talk with him when he returned to the Enterprise,
find out just what was bothering him, and try to smooth it out.

He suppressed a heavy sigh. Spock had come to mean so very much to him -
but he was always there, hovering over him, not even aware that he was over-
solicitous as his innate compassion urged him to help the one man who was closer
to him than any other.

Kirk understood and knew Spock couldn't help himself; but the sense of
being guarded was even worse now since the letier had come yesterday morning from
Peter telling him that his grandmother had died. The letter (Peter had chosen
this way over a Stargram because he couldn't bear anyone else reading it before
Kirk d4id) was almost four months old, and Kirk hadn't known that his mother was
gone, hadn't been able to attend her funeral since he'd been half-way acrosss the
galaxy. Spock knew he was upset, that he hadn't had time to fully adjust to the
news or even to repalise that his mother would no longer be there,

Spoeck had almost openly argued with him about being a part of this mission,
but he had needed to be alone, to get away from all the emotional pressure brought
to bear on him by Spock, and by McCoy too as both men tried to comfort him, and
unwittingly only made the pain worse, Neither man realised he had to face this
pain alone, Later he could let them share 1t, but first he had to acc .pb it
himself, No-one could help him do that, and McCoy's and Spock's well-meaning but
fumbling attempts at succor were tearing him apart,

Kirk had beamed down with one aide, and an almost suffocating sense of panic
as his two friends joined forces in their disapproval of his actions., He would go
to them later and apologise to Bones and let him pour a couple of drinks; and
gpock would listen in his quiet calm way as Kirk talked out his pain and regrets.
Both men would understand his need to be alone for a while,

They were seated ritualistically around an open campfire, Martin to his left,
the Standard Bearer Teoka to his right, and the rest of the council forming a
complete circle around the dancing flames, Hverything had been going fine up
until now, There had been the ceremonial drink of wine to bind their friendship.
Kirk looked at the wooden goblet he still held in his hand and knew with chilling
certainty that he should never have tasted its contents,

//Damn! Would McCoy ever chew him out!//

He looked at Martin, The man's face wore a strained expression and sweat
stood out on his forehead, Martin's arms were pressed tightly to his midsection,
his goblet on the ground in front-of him... empty. Kirk was aware that Martin
had followed his Captain's example and drained. his goblet, Through no fault of
his own the Lieutenant was becoming a very sick man i€ Kirk's own stomach was any
guide, //Damn!// '

) "Are you all right, Lieutenant?" Kirk asked as artin smothefed_a gasp of
pain, . '

"No, sir," Martin replied through set teeth., "My stomach hurts something
awful,™ . .
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"Is there something wrong, Captain?” Teoka asked, "Is your man feeling
unwell? - His eyes were edged with worry, First contacts were important, and this
Federation would be a great boon to his people. What could be wrong? He looked
at his advisb:s‘and they met his eyes with a shrug. None of them were sick.

"My aide seems to be in some distress, sir. T must get him back to the
ship, If you will excuse us with my most profuse apologies? 1I'll have someone
come to you that can speak for me,"™ Kirk replied, holding himself straight
although cramps gripped his insides with an iron fist, :

"May we help, Captain?" Teoka asked, his heavy-lidded eyes half closing,
"If it is the result of something happening to him because he is on our planet,
perhaps our small skills at healing could help him,"

"I'm sure it's nothing, sir., Thank you for your concern. We have a doctor
on board who has handled many such cases as ny aide's, If your doctor would care
to stand by, I'm sure Dr., McCoy would be more than pleased to consult with him if
he runs into anything unforseen," Kirk replied as he helped Martin stand up,

"I will have our physician informed of what has transpired, Captain. Please
know that our thoughts and prayers are for his speedy recovery,”

"Thank you," Kirk said as he helped Martin move out of the circle and away
from the council members, Hartin bit his lip and grunted in pain, Kirk tightened
his arm around him, trying to give him as much comfort as he could., ™"We'll be on
board soon," he sald soothingly, “Just hold on,"

"Yes, Captain,"™ Martin whispered, trying to straighten up, His first
assignment on the Enterprise and it had to end this way, And with the Captain
yet! He'd be transfered out as fast as they could manage it.

Kirk took out his communicator, "Kirk to Bnterprise., Transporter room,"

"Transporter room,” ecame Ik, Kyle's voice,

"Beam us up, Mr. Kyle. Have Dr, McCoy meet us, Lt, Martin and I are
suffering from severe stomach cramps,"

The pain was radiating out from his stomach, and it was only through his
strength of will that he kept it from showing on his face,

The blessed release of the transporter beam only lasted a few seconds, and
as it ended the pain drove him to his knees with a choked moan., He heard Bones
cry his name through the roaring in his head, and Ffelt the doctor's concerned .
hands on him as the hardness of the transporter platform met his back,

"Martinl® gasped Kirk. “See to him,"

"He's being taken care of, Jim," McCoy said as he helped the orderly put
Kirk on the guerney. "What happened?®

"The pains started in our stomachs about 15 minutes ago,” Kirk gasped around
the cramps. The pain was spreading down his legs and up into his chest, ripping
and tearing its way through the blood and tissue in its way,

"Did you eat anything, Jim?" McCoy asked, The mediscanner showed sorme type
of poison - extremelt potent and fast acting,

] "No, no food, but,,.” He couldn't breathe, Pain tore him open as it spread
%nexorably into his shoulders. Bones had asked a question, Had to answer,
"Drink,"

"Could n't have teen that, Jim," MeCoy protested as they reached Sickbay and
transferred the two men onto examination tables, "Not as careful as you are in
checking things out,”

lMartin moaned softly and Kirk looked over at him, the pain in his eyes not
all from the cramps, and Meloy frowned suspiciously,

"You did check it out, didn't you, Jim?"
"No," came the whispered answer.
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Pain filled his arms and moved into his neck., A machine was atitached to-
one arm and Kirk heard the soft whirr of a motcr. The pain eased,. but only
infinitesimally. He was being submerged in a universe of intense prolongsd agony
that filled every fiber of his being. The pain reached into his brain and he fell
tumbling and twirling into a bottemless abyss,

Voices were talking and they filtered through to him slowly. He tried to
open his eyes, but the effort was too much for him, His body felt heavy and the
nuscles useless as he tried to move and found this also teook too much effort,

"He almost died, Spock, It was so close I still feel sick to my stomach,
The filtration helped keep some of the poison out of his system, but another
couple of minutes..." MNeCoy's voice stopped meaningfully, *"That stuff really
worked fast, The natives have apparently built up an immunity to it over the
centuries until it doesn't affect them, It's in all their plants, tarely percep-
tible until it's distilled down as it was in the wine they drank, Wouldn't have
been dangerous any other way. The amount in the water and food is small, and
normal consumption would cause nothing more than a stomach ache or diarrhoea.
Teat's why it wasn't found out before, The wine is used on very special occasions
and thers's no other alcohol on the planet,®

"Is he all right now, Doctor?" The flat, emotionless sound of Spock's
voice was frightening to the still groggy man on the bed.

"Yes, He'll be out of action for a while, but he's all right. At least, as
far as I can tell, The lab is still running tests on the wine he drank, It's
tricky stuff., There own doctors don't have anything on it, but they sent me all
the berries I wanbed that it was made out of, They're really upset that this has
happened to Jim because of something they gave him to drink, And do you know the
really tragic part of this? Only a couple of minutes with a tricorder and none of
this would have happened, Jim and Martin wouldn't have had to fight for their
lives at all.® : :

Kirk found his eyes would open after all., Two faces came into focus slowly,
McCoy's showed signs of the severe strain he had undergone, but Spock's face was
exceptionally blank, his eyes dark bits of obsidian,

"How do you feel, Jim?" HeCoy asked when he saw Kirk's eyes wexe open,
He looked at the. panel reading to answer his won qucqtlon Now that Kirk was out
of immediate danger he found his anger rising again. :

Kirk found it took several false starts before he could get any words out.

"Martin? How is he?" The words had been hard to remember, and it took
even greater concentratlon to understand what MeCoy was saying,

"He's fine now, but no thanks to you if he had died, What in all that's
holy possessed you, anyway? You were the senior officer down there., It was your
duty to see to everything," McCoy grated, anger warring with the relief he felt,
*Of all the stupid, addle~brained things you've ever done, this has got to be the
worst, Drinking something without checking it out... of all the moronie,
imbecilie,,,” DMeCoy's voice tralled off as he paused to catch his breath,

"Captain?” Spock said as McCoy paused, his eyes on the man on the bed,
There was no softening of eyes or features, no sign of what Spock was thinking,
Kirk reluctantly brought his eyes to bear on his First Officer and his soul
cringed at the blankness in Spock's eyes,

"Did you drink on that planet before you ascertained if it were safe to do so?”
“Yes, Spock," came the truthful reply, although Kirk's voice was shaking,

"That was indefensible, Captain, You had no right beamlng down in the first
place, It should have been left to a subordinate."

Kirk looked at his stern-cyed First Officer, seceing the hurt and anger
behind the Vulcan's eyes, "And to so blatantly ignore the basic tenets of safety
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on an alien world cannot go uncharged,®

'T“Nhat'ab you mean, Spock, 'uncharged'?” lMcCoy demanded, not 1iking how this
conversation was going one bit,

"I am.bringing charges against the Captain, Doctor," Spock said flatly,
“No, Spock, You can't do that!"™ McCoy protested,

Kirk's eyes were closed and he lay unmoving except for his gquickly rising
and falling chest,  The panel readings reflected the changes - but in little Jjerks
that neither man saw as they faced each other at the Foot of the bed,

"T can and am, Doctor,™
“On what grounds, Spock?"

“Idiocy, if it were possible,” +the Vulcan spat out, "Not delegating respon-
sibility, not following proper safety precautions, causing the lives of two Star
Fleet officers to become endangered, being responsible for two valuable officers'
loss of time and experience where it is badly needed, Shall I go on, Doctor?"
Rage shook him like a storm, blowing along his nerves with frightening speed,
inundating his mind, Love, compassion, even anger, these emotions were part of
him now, but this all~consuming emotion that pushed out cool logic and clear
thinking,.. never had he experienced it before and he found it extremely distaste~
ful - and impossible o control at present,

Kirk struggled to sit up as if feeling Spock's supercharged emotions, “Spock,"
He fell back on the bed with an agonised moan as pain knifed through him,

"Lie still, Jim," McCoy ordered as he put his hand on Kirk's shoulder, He
could feel the tremors shaking Kirk's body and glanced worriedly at the panel:
above the bed, Heart rate... respiration,.. pressure.,. all tooc high, much too
high, .

"Spock, get out of here, Get out now!" he ordered angrily.

"Spock, ., Spock!" Kirk gasped as he struggled to sit up again, but found
himself too weak as his mind spun in ever-widening circles., He felt the hypo-
spray against his shoulder and the voices faded away,

"Did you have to do that to him after all he's been through?" McCoy
demanded as he glared at Spock, Forgetting his own angry tirade a few moments
before, ™Wasn't his mother's death enocugh for him to bear right now? Do you
have to add to it?"

The Vulcan stared impassively back at the angry Human, "He cannot be allowed
to repeat what has happened. He must learn to be more caveful,"

McCoy stared at him intently for a moment before he nocdded knowingly. "You
blame yourself, don't you? That's what's wrong, isn't it? Jim almost died, and
you blame yourself for not being there to stop it."

Spock stared at him stonily before his eyes returned to the man on the
bed, "He must not take such chances with his life, He must be made to see,"

"How will forcing this into a'Hearing help hslp him, Spock? Won't it just
ease your own consclence?"

"Perhaps, Doctor," Spock admitted softly, and MeCoy frowned., He had expec—
ted Spock to answer him bitingly that Vulcans didn't have a conscience or some
such words, or to ignore him completely, but this quiet admitting of a consclence,
of an emotion, he didn't understand.

"He didn't do it deliberately, Spock, His mother's sudden death really
shocked him, He just wasn't thinking clearly, My god, Spock, he's only Human,
and Humans aren't perfect like Vulcans, They make mistakes.”

Spock lifted his eyes from the bed to the panel above it, McCoy knew it
wasn't the panel the Vulcan was seeing, but the torture-racked body that had
beamed up from the planet, for Spock had been in the transporter room, MeGQoy had
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caught only a glimpase of the helpless terror that had appearéd on Sypock's face
when Kirk‘had collapsed, and he suddely knew that Spock was facing a greater
crisis than he had ever faced hefore,

T try to help him, but he will not let me protect him," Spock whispered,
He was being torn apart, Vulcan? Human? What was he? Nelther one nor the other,
Bach half fought for supremacy inside him,

Jdim, I cannot handle this alone. You have to help me, You started to show

me how to be Human, You must be here to continue, or 1 am lost. :

"He's his own man, Spock," MeCoy went on, not realising the raging batile
that was taking place withing the man standing so quietly beside him, unaware of
the fear that had become a living, breathing part of him, "You couldn't feel the
Wway you do about him if he weren't, What's wrong with you, -nyway? Jim's been
hurt before and you didn't go off the deep end,” .

Spock turned his eyes towards the Human as if realising where he was, and the
cover slammed down over his eyes again, "I am needed on the bridge, Doctor,
Please notify me if there is any change in the Captain®s condition,™

Spock turned and stalked out of Sickbay, the proper Vulcan once again,
leaving McCoy with a dozen questions rushing through his head, What was happening?
BSpock had never reacted this way before, indeed, he had never reacted at all to
MeCoy *s knowledge,

MeCoy meant to keep an eye on Spock, for he was suddenly more worried about
him than about Kirk, The Vulcan's exterior appeared to him to be showing cracks
that told the discerning doctor that pressure was building up to a terrible force
inside him, Kirk apparently had touched a part of the Vulean that had never been
touched before, and which once having been touched, was proving unstable. MNMcCoy
shook his head and thought of an old Earth fable. Maybe, like Pandora's box, this
part of Spock should have sbayed locked away,

Sounds came muzzily to him and he finally recognised them as the indicators
on the panel over the bed, He tried to move, but the aching pains were still in
his arms and legs, and he decided to wait., He opened his eyes and looked around
the dinly-lit room,

There was something he had to do, someone he had to talk to, Who? Spock!
He had to see Spock, He forced his legs over the side of the bed, ignoring the
pain that came with each movement, He clung desperately to the bed, clenching his
teeth as the room rocked under his feet,

The floor heaved under him and the doorway wavered blurrily, but. with grim
determination Kirk pushed himself away from the bed and staggered out of Sickbay
and into the corridor, ‘

He had to talk to Spock., He could still see the Vulcan's eyes burning into
his soul, hear his voice =~ so cold, so unforgiving. Spock,

The corridor was dim, but whether it was his eyes or the regular night-time
lighting he wasn't sure. His legs ached abominably, and each step he took was a
triumph over the fatigue and pain filling every atom of his body,

The sound of the buzzer woke Spock from the light sleep he had fallen
into, He frowned slightly, UWho could he trying to see him at this hour of the
night? He wanted to ignore it, but knew it had to be important, so he reluctantly
went to the door and opened it, : :

“Jim!" he gasped., Xirk looked at him, tears of exhaustion wet on his cheeks,
He had one hand on the wall beside the door and was leaning tiredly against it;
sweat stained the Sickbay coverall he was wearing, and his hair was matted to
his forehead, : : -

“Spock, I had to see you," Kirk gasped,
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Spock caught the falling man before he hit the floor, Xirk laid his head
agalnst 8pock's shoulder with a sigh, his breath coming in short painful gasps.
Kirk's body was trembling, and Spock could feel how ragged the Captain's heart~
beat was as the valiant heart tried to cope with this added strain,

"You should not have left Sickbay, Jim," Spock scolded as he laid Kirk on
his bed,

Klrkselutched at one.of Spock's hands, holding it tightly as he tried to
talk, gasping for air as his lungs struggled to supply him with enough air for
breathing and talking,

"Must talk to you., Ixplain,.." Kirk said breathlessly. He closed his eyes,
panting guickly as blackness threatened,

Spock shook his head. ™"Explanations are not necessary,”" he interrupted., "You
should have been more careful, If you had died,.. Why will you not listen to me?
I told you not to go, I told you." A feeling of tenderness replaced the anger
within him as he watched Kirk's struggles, With it came a deep, almost physical
longing to hold him, to keep him safe and protect him from himself, "You were so
close t0 death, and I could not help.” Frustration rang loud and clear in his
voice,

"I'm sorry,” Kirk whispered. Pain was becoming the center of his universe
again as it grew remorselessly second by second,

"I must get McGoy, Jim,”" Spock said as he gently disengaged his hand from
Kirk's frantic grip, going to the wall communicator, "Spock to licCoy."

After a short pause the doctor's weary volce answered. “McCoy here,"

. "fhe Captain is in my cabin, Doctor,” Spock said shortly. “He needs your
elp’ 1"

"What!" DMcCoy exclaimed. "How did he get there?"

"He walked, Dector,™ Spock's voice was clipped. His rage was back, pushing
out the ealmneso he had managed to achieve before Kirk appeaied,

“Uhat! That's not pessible!™ NeCoy protested.
"Nevertheless, that is what he did,™

"Damn!" came softly over the intercom, "I'll be right there. Xeep him warm
and as quiet as you can,"

Seconds later McCoy hurried through the door and knelt beside the semi-
conscious body. Spock was standing by the bed, staring at Kirk - an ummoving
statue. McCoy took a gquick reading and shot the contents of the hypospray into
Kirk's arm.

Kirk opened his eyes and looked into the doctor's angry face, He stifled a
moan of anguish, He couldn't handle any more anger now. The emotion pulled at
his small store of strength like a sponge soaked up water., He closed his eyes
wearily, and let the drug take him into its welcoming darkness.

"ihy, Spock?" lMeCoy demanded., ™What was so important that he walked all the
way here from Sickbay?™

"You will have to ask the Captain that, Doctor,” Spock replied, "I cannot
tell what is in another's mind, '

ticCoy muttered under his breath about stubborn Vulcans and equally stubborn
Humans as he ran his hands expertly over Kirk's body., His mouth made a straight
line as he found a stiffness in Kirk's midsection that didn't belong., Kirk moansd
softly even under the drug he'd been given,

*"Carry him to Sickbay,”™ McCoy said as he stood up, "There's no sense distur-
bing anyone else at this hour,"
Spock picked Kirk up gently, almost as if he were afraid the man would break

into tiny pieces, He didn'"t look at the pale, drawn face, tried not to feel the
helpless trembling in the body he carried that was echoed deep inside his own,
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Jim had been far too weak to be exerting himself the way he had done, Now
he'*d had a relapse, If he didn't rec.... STOP!... Spock'’s feeling of guilt
intensified, It was all his fault., He had known Jim was upset, He should have
stayed by his side,

. McCoy led the way to Slckbay, mentally neasuring the distance the Captaln
had covered, How had he done it? And why? He shouldn't even have been able to

get out of bed, let alone travel the distance between Sickbay and Spock )
gquarters,

Spock settled Kirk back on his bed and the panel 1mmed1ate1y 1it up, the
-indicators climbing erratically,

licCoy adjusted the hypospray and shot it into Kirk's arm, and the readings
began to steady. Kirk opened his eyes and MeCoy smiled as reassuringly as he
could, No time for recriminations now, He would wait to demand why Kirk had
risked further injury to go to Spock when Spock could have been sent for.

“Go back to sleep, Jim., You'll feel better when you wake up,”
"spock?"  Kirk whispered,

"Here, Captain,” Spock said as he came up on the opposite side of the bhed,
hands clenched behind his back.

"He's got to rest now, Spock,” McCoy interrupted before Kirk could say any-
thing, and Spock turned to go with the sight of Kirk's agonlsed eyes burning
into the back of his mind,

"Spock..,. waitl!” Kirk called soitly,

"I will return later, Captain,” Spock promised, and continued out of the
room, He stopped in the middle of the next room. He was frembling so badly he
was sure that some outward sign of it must show, He must resolve his dilemma
somehow., He would have to learn to accept Kirk's precipltous leaps into danger,
or... make him obey.., Find a way to check him... somehow.., force him to be
more careful, It would be for his own good., He would be safe then.,,

Spock's thoughts ground to a halt, Kirk wouldn't bend his will to another,
These thoughts were... illogical, But there must be a way. He would have to
find it,

“He'll be all right‘how, Spock,” HecCoy said as he came into the room and
sat down heavily., “Still don't know how he made it to your cabin,"

"He is a man of strong will, Doctor, as we both know. He must be...
controlled,™ '

"How do you mean ~ ‘controlled'?" MHeCoy demanded. The look on Spock's
face was one he'd never seen before, and he was sure he didn't want to see it
again, It told a tale of grim determination, and MecCoy was sure it boded the
Captain no good,

"Perhaps I used the wrong word, Doctor,” Spock relented, cool control
slamming down over his face, "Your language is still difficult for me at
times, "

"In a pig’s eyel!" McCoy commented to himself as he watched Spock leave
Sickbay with a frown, Jim was going to be in for a iight of some kind when he
fully recovered, of that McCoy was sure,

Spock walked quietly to the bridge., XKirk's mission had been interrupted. and
the application for admittance to the Federation must still be completed and
signed and made ready for Starfleet's acceptance, He beamed down without a
moment 's hesitation after contactlng Teoka, The Captain would be safe aboard
the fLnterprise under McCoy's care, and he felt the hard knot of tension inside
him begin to loosen,
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MeCoy checked Kirk's condition one last time., The readings were still
stabilized, and Kirk was resting quietly. The stiffness had left the Captain's
stomach, although the area remained tender, It worried the doctor, but the medi-~
scanner showed no irregularities, He left orders for him to be called at the
slightest change in Kirk's readings and walked slowly to his quarters, almost
stumbling in fatigue, He had been by Kirk's side for over 56 hours, and was
almost out on his feet.

Kirk opened his eyes reluctantly, almost afraid to face McCoy or Spock again,
He sighed thankfully. No-one was standing guard over him, angrily waiting ofr hinm
to opem his eyes, He didn't blame them, but it was hard enough to think, to
unscramble his thoughts, without them yelling at him, McCoy vocally and Spock
through his thoughts., Xirk didn't have to hear Spock's anger to feel it.

His stomach was hurting, but since it was only a slight discomfort he
ignored it. Spock was probably down on the planet finishing the interrupted
meeting, McCoy, Kirk hoped, was getting some well~deserved rest., He had looked
so tired.

He bescame more aware of his stomach, It felt,,, funny. ¥Not really hurting,
but a strange unpleasant discomfort, He took some deep breaths, trying to
steady his suddenly racing heart, The indicators over the bed didn't move,
didn't set off the alarm McCoy had set if Kirk's readings changed radically, He
was going to throw up. He knew it, but before he could move his stomach heaved,

. MeQoy had been unable to sleep as an uneasiness filled him, He headed for
Sickbay to check on Kirk one more time, to satisfy himself that all was still
well, He couldn't explain the continued tenderness in Kirk's midsection, and it
haunted him., He had just entered Sickbay when he heard a choking sound, He
rushed to Kirk's side as black vomit spewed out. McCoy recognised it as old
blood and hit the emergency button, bringing two nurses and Dr. }M'Benga on the
run,

"Get the 0,R. ready. UWe've got to operate now., He's haemorrhaging,” MNc%oy
ordered as the first nurse hit the doorway, her hair dlzevelled but eyes alert,

Bright red blood was frothing from Kirk's mouth and a transfusion was set
up as he was rushed into the operating room.

Spock stirred almost rostlessly as .
Teoka stood holding out the completed "~
application, duly signed, to show ail =~ o ‘
his people, Many new and exciting thingsﬁ“fw“\mi _
would begin to happen to them now, and By
only a few dissidents were not looking
Torward to these changes eagerly,

"No, throw it in the Flames!® a
voice oried out, "We do not need the
help of outsidersf" :

"Krill, what is the meaning of
this interruption?® Teoka demanded
angrily as the man oushed his way .
through the people. "The council

decided."”

Krill pushed his way into the )
circle of the counclil to stand directlily ‘ : %
before the Chief, eyes blazing., "There ' .

are those of us who will not accept
this alllance, Teoka,”
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“Tham is your pr1v1lege Kr111 however the rest of us do wish it, and it
will be done,”™ . _

Spock stood smlently watching the two men., - "Perhaps I could help, sir,"
he said, "Just what is the difficulty with the alliance?™

Krill turned to face him, apparently not having noticed him befoxre, 4n
expression of distaste crossed his face as he turned back to the Chief,

"You converse with this alien? The other was acceptable, but this one is
not, ™ '

"He is Fixst Officer, second only to the Captain of the Enterprise. Would
you have a menial come down to talk about so important a thing?" Teoka demanded,

Krill looked at Spock again, his mouth twisting harshly, "“First Officer)
Better he and all of them were dead than allow this mockery. It is an insult!®

"Krill, you will show proper respect or suffer the consequences!" Teoka
warned,

~ Krill stared at him, his face a mask of anger, "Why did you not wait until
the other could come back? I would have raised no objection then, even though
T think this alliance is wrong, Many of the others feel the same as I on this,
Teola. He is not like us!™ :

Teoka stared at the man in front of him as if unsure what action to take., A
second man approached, placing his hand on Teoka's arm,

"He iz right, Teoka," the man said, "You must walt for the Captain to
return to finish the ceremony., The council has discussed this, and all agrce.
Krill shouwld have waited for me to tell you, but since he did not it is best you
know what thée council has decided before you go any further,™

Teoka looked at the newcomer, then sighed heavily, ®All right," he agreed,
“We will wait [or the Captain," He looked at Krill harshly, "The alliance will
be formed, Krill, Nothing can stop it.™

Krill nodded, "Deal only with your equal, Teoka, and I will xraise no
further objection.™

As Teoka turned toward Spock, the Vulcan caught a glint of cunning and
trivmph cross Krill's face before it was quickly hidden, If the racial overtones
of the conversation upset him none of it was allowed to show on his face,

"Mr, Spock, I regret we must walt with the final portion of the ceremony
until your Gaptain can be present,” Teoka's face was angry and cmbarrassed at
Krill's accusations, "Some of my people still carry prejudices."

Spock nodded, "I understand, sir, Peace must be kept even if it memns a
delay in the negotiations. I'm sure Starfleet will understand, GCaptoin Kirk
was resting when I beamed down, I'1l contact the ship and find out just when he
can beam down, if you wish."

"Thank you, Mr, Spock., That would be most apprecisted, I do not think
too much of a delay would be advisable, Krill usually does not give in so
easily.®

Spock removed his communicator. "Spock to Enterprise,®
"Bnterprise, Scott here,® came the immediate reply,

"Negotiations require the Captain's presence. What is his stabus?” There
was a perceptible hesitation, "Mr, Scott?™

"The Cgpbalin is in surgery, Mr, Spock,™

Spock was sure his face showed no sign of it, but a shock ran through him,

Surgery? "What happened, Mr, Scott?™ he Llnally nanaged to say around the
constriction in his throat. o

"Dr, McCoy hasn't been able to tell us anything except that the Captain had
a relapse of some kind, Mz, Spock,™
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"Alert the transporter room, Mr, Scott, I'l1l be beaming up shortly.®

Spock turned to Teoka, who had a concerned look on his face, ™"Your Captain
is sti1ll in danger, Mr, Spock?"

"I'm sure it has been taken care of by now, sir,” Spock replied calmly,
although he felt every nerve in his body screaning. "I'll beam back to the ship
and apprise you of his condition as soon as possible, ™

"Thank you, Mr, Spock, May the help of our Gods and youxs make what you
want be true,"” Teoka said soberly,

Spock heard the words but paid 1little attention to them as he felt the
transporter take him, He materialized on the dias of the transporter, pausing
only long enough for the unsettling phenomenon of reintegration to disperse,
then he headed directly for Sickbay,

spock waited, standing in the middle of the room, his eyes on the doors
leading into the operating room where McCoy still had the Captain,

What had happened? The nurse he had Tirst approached said the Captain
started to haemorrhage and, if HMcCoy hadn't happened to be there, could have died
if prompt action hadn't been taken, She knew nothing more, so Spock waited For
M¢Coy, '

Time passed slowly, but his thoughts raced at light speed, Again Kirk had
almost died, this time while aboard the Interprise and in Sickbay under MeCoy s
care, .

something had been said about a malfunctioning panel, It hadn't warned the
staff when the Captain experienced his First difficulties,

- Was there nowhere he could keep Kirk safe?
His thoughts screamed to a stop,

No, there was not, Kot even on boaxrd the Captain's own ship surrounded by
his friends; He felt something give inside himself and tears welled behind his
eyes, Together or apart. On board ship or on a strange planet, It made no
difference, He held back the tears, but there was a suifocating feeling inside
him, He found it hard to breathe and felt drained of all energy,

"Spock?! came a concerned voice, and he looked lethargically at McCoy, “Are
you all right?n

"The Captain?" Spock whispered, The Human inside him was screaming in
frustration as the Vulcan tried to subdue him,

"He'll be all right., The wine acted like a corrosive when it mixed with
his stomach acids, It ate pinpoint holes in the 1lining of his stomach, As small
as they were they would have healed naturally with no problem, but the strain
of getting to your quarters caused several of them to tear, He was blesding into
his stomach all this time, and we didn't know it, I thought it was funny, but the
nediscanner didn't show anything, and when the stiffness went away I didn't think
any more about it., It turns out the mediscanner was defective ~ both my hand one
and the bed panel, The chances of both going out at the same time are millios to
one," McCey sald in frustration, ™I should have used another, not relied on
Just one., Jim could have died because of my negligence,"

spock looked at the doctor in surprise, realizing MeCoy was blaming himself
when'in reality it was no-one's fault, .

No~one's fault? Not even his?

He put his hand on McCoy's shoulder. "No, Bones, it was not your fault, You
saved his life, If you hadn't been so &lert Jim would have died,"

HMeCoy ;aised his eyes to meet the dark alien ones, and saw the warmth and
compassion in them, He smiled slightly. "You were blaming yourself, weren't
you?u
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"Yes, but the fault lles on no~one, We must both accept the fact that Jim
could be taken from us at any time, and live with it."

McCoy sighed heavily., "No way to keep him safe, Spock?"

"No way, Doctor; except, perhaps, that by our continued vigilance we can
save him sometimes from himself,™

"No more thoughts of controlling him, Spock? That wouldn't have worked
anyway, you know that,™

"I know that now. To control him would be to kill him mentally. That is as
unacceptable, Ye must help each other to keep him as safe as possible - at least,
as safe as his unbound spirit will let us.™

"Help each other,™ DMcCoy repeated softly, never taking his eyes from
Spock's face. Spock had never asked his help before, "Yes, I'd like that, It's
time we started working together Ffor his sake, isn't it?"

"Boneg, Hpock, you know the Federation wants this alliance, and the only
way for it to be completed is for me to go down and finish it," Kirk said
flatly,

The axrgument was getting them nowhers, Spock and Hcloy had been at him for
over an hour lrying to change his mind,

“Dr, McUoy has said you are not strong enough," Spock replied,

Kirk sighed heavily., "It won' be for vexry long, Teoka said all that
remains of the ceremony is the ritual drinking of wine, No, not the planet's
wine this time," Kirk said hurriedly at the look of protest on both faces in
front of him. "A safe wine from the ship., Ny gift for the ceremony to bind the
planet and the Federation,™

*Jim..," NecCoy began, willing to keep trying.

"I'm beaming down and that's the ehd of it, gentlemen,” Kirk said, anger
back in his eyes, "That application must be gotten back to Starfleet now, The
planet is important to the Federation, and any mowe delays could be catastrophic,”

Kirk sat up slowly, swinging his legs over the bed and standing
experimentally,

“Jim!™ McCoy warned,

“I'n beaming down, Doctor, I'm going to my quarters to change clothes, then
I'm beaning down, Teoka is waiting for me. He warned that further delay could
be dangerous,"” ,

“Capta.in. . i

. Kirk came to a stop beside Spock, looking him in the eyes, "I'11l be all
right, Spock," he said sympathetically at the worry in those dark eyes, "What
could happen in the short time I'll be there?"

Spock remained silent, but the look of cunning and triumph he had seen cross
Krill's face filled him with unease, Kirk was walting for an answer, but there
was none he could give, Nothing substantial he could say to stop him,

"Can't Spock at least come with you, Jim?" MeCoy asked.

"No, I asked. Teoka apologised for the reactions of some of his people to
Spock, but his beaming down with me could defeat my going down, TH'11 be all
right, I'll be there and back before you know I'm gone,"

Spock and Mcloy exchanged long looks as the Captain strode out of Sickbay.
// stop him?//
// Stop him!//
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Kirk changed clothes, silently
hoping that the ceremony was as short
as Teoka had said, for he didn't think
he would last through a lengthy one,
He still felt weak, and shouldn't have
over~-ridden MeCoy, but that application
was more important than one man's
comfort, It could make a vast differ~
ence to the Federation of that planet
became one of them, not only for its
strategio position between the
Romulans and the Federation, but ‘because
of the people. They were extremely
knowledgeable, gifted people and the
Federation would vastly profit from them |

just as the planet would profit from 7

the Federation, It had to be done, /;/
He headed for the door yd

and ran into it! It didn't I

opent Damn! What a time for ;.,f

it to malfunction., He went :
to the desk, "Kirk to o
Maintenance,™ ' i

"Maintenance here, P S
McCormick speaking,”

"This is the Captain, The door to my cabin is stuck, and I'm due down on
the planet, Get someone up here immediately,™

"Yes, Captain, Someone's on the way,™
"Kirk to bridge.“ '
"Bridge here,™ came Spock's voice,

"The door to my quarters is stuck, Mr, Spock, Please inform Teoka that T'll
be there as soon as I can,"™ . .

K;rk paced for a few minutes before he realized that he would Just wear
himaself out so he sat down at the desk, staring impatiently at the door that
refused to open, He had never heard of it happening before. Why him? Why
always to him? The table communicator buzzed,

"irk here,®
"McCormick here, Captain,”
"Yes, MeCormick, What's wrong with my door?™

There was a percepbtible pause, as if Mcelormick were trying to think of the
best way to put it. "There's nothing wrong with your door, sir," '

"What do you mean, nothing's wrong? It won't open,"

There was muffled talking and the intercom went dead, Kirk stared at it in
surprise, but before he could do anything the door to his guarters opened and
HeCoy and Spock entered, to stop just inside the door. Kirk rose to his feet and
faced them, ‘

"How did you get the door unstuck, Spock?™ Kirk askegd, puzzled;

"It was never stuck, Captain,® Spock said calmly,

"Never stuck?" Kirk asked, realization dawning on him slowly, “Explain,"
"I had the computer lock tho-controls.,™

"You - what?" Kirk demanded, astonishment on his face,

"I did not want you to beam down, and could think of no other way to delay
your departure,™
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"You didn't want...”" Kirk's voice faded, speechless at the audacity of
what Spock had done, '

"Jim, we were worried. We don't think you should beam down,” NMeCoy
explained, ‘

Kirk pulled his eyes away from Spockt's face to look at the doctor, Anger
washed over him and he took several deep breaths before he said anything, trying
to calm himseldf,

"You were part of this, Bones?" he asked, his voice low, trembling just
slightly.

"I didn'® know what he was going to do, but I'm backing him one hundred
percent,” BcCoy replied, meeting Kirk's angry eyes,

"I'm beaming down to the meeting with Teoka," Kirk said evenly, his face
expressionless, “When I get back I'll expect both your Requests for Trarsfer ¢n
this desk within half an hour., Is that understood?”

"Jim!" McCoy exclaimed, "Nol!" rkicCoy looked at Spock, but the Vulcan
appeared unable to move, shock showing clearly on his face, Neither man had
expected this reaction.

“I cannot have my officexrs dirvecting my actlons Doctor, There are things I
must do, even if you think they're wrong, What you VG done was mutinous, Spock,

and cannot be Forgiven,” Kirk said as he looked at his First Officer, Even .

through his anger he felt compassion for the Vulcan's distress, but to lock him
in his gquarters like an erring child was too much even for him to forgive,

"Now, &f you gautlemen have no further objections, Teoka is walting for me,
Kirk walked steadily out of his guarters, his anger remalnlng behind in the room

1ike a silent wraith,

McCoy watched Spock worriedly., The Vulcan hadn't moved since Kirk had
pronounced his verdict, for verdict it was, condemning them all to a life of
loneliness, "Spock! bpock come out of it!" McCoy said as he shook him,

The Vulean met the doctor's eyes, but McCoy saw only panic in them, "What
have I done?" Spock looked dazedly around the room., "Jim is going to send us
away. He will be alone with no~one to protect him,”

~ "We'1ll talk to him when he gets back, Spock, Wel'll make him see why we did
it. He'll understand,”

gpock's eyes cleared a little, '"Yes, perhaps we can talk him into keeping
you, then he will have someone beside him,"

* "He needs both of us, Spock,” MHeCoy objected, “You more than me, I think,®

Spock shook his head., "I have... miscalculated., My act was unforgivable,
as he stated. An act of mutiny."™ Spock clenched his trembling hands, "He will
not forgive that as I cannot,” C

"You acted out of his best interests, Spock, Surely he'll realize that when
he gets over being angry. It was no act of mutiny, but an act of love.,"

"Mutiny for whatever reason cannot be condoned, Doctor,” Spock said formally,
"I am needed on the bridge until the Captain returns., I will then hand in my
resignation,”

"Resignation? Why resignation, Spock?"

Spock paused by the door. “Starfleet would be unbearable once I left the
Enterprise, I have no wish to serve on another ship.”

"Or under another Captain, Spock?"

Spock didn't reply, but continued on out the door and to the bridge.

Kirk was back in Sickbay, none the worse for wear although he was tired from
the excitement,
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X "One of the men against the alliance tried to kill me but Teoka was ready
for him, He'd had guards staked cut looking for the man or his henchmen, The
ninute one was spotted he was” taken and locked away, The leader came the closest
to performing the act, though., If Teoka hadn't spotted him at the last minute and
leaped for him, I'd be dead, He had a Romulan phaser set for kill, If he'd had
the ghance to use it T wouldn't be here now,"

‘Spook'andimccoy had been listening in stunned silence, Spock had been right
to be worried, McCoy thought., Spock hadn't said a word since he'd entered
Sickbay, hadn't moved at all during the Captain'’s report,

"Spock told me about the man, Jim, Said he'd had the impression the man was
going to try something when he demanded you beam down to finish the signing,"
MeCoy explained,

Kirk looked at his First Officer. Spock kept his eyes on the floor, his
hands behind his back.

"hy didn't you tell me, Spock?®

"I had no proof, only specmlation,”

"Vulcans don't have intuition, Spock?” Xirk asked, almost teasing.

"Indeed, Captain, I have made this ready for your signature," Spock replied
slowly as he handed Kirk a folded papex.

Kirk locked at it, then carefully and precisely began tearing the paper into
tiny bits. "Request denled, dr. Spock,” he said simply. "I need you here,"

"Captain..."”

"I'll hear no more about it, I know why you acted as you d4id, This tine -
I'11l let it pass, but if anything 1ike it happens again - no matter what the
reason = 1'll rewrite this for you and submit it,"™ He picked up a pile of the
tiny bits and let them fall through his fingers, "That goes for you too, Bones,
I must have implicit trust in my officers,” The threat in his voice didn't need
explained, and McCoy dropped his eyes,

"Captain,,." Spock tried again.

Kirk looked at him steadily. "Aren't you due on the bridge, Mr. Spock?”

spock shut his mouth and inclined his head. "Yes, Captain." He turned to go,
pausing briefly heside HcCoy,

"Vulecans are not perfect, Doctor,” Spock said softly. 'We make mistakes, but
we do learn by them,"

"You really shook us up, Jim," »MMcCoy said as Spock disappeared through the
Sickbay doors,

Kirk looked at him before he shook his head slightly. "Not as badly as you
did me, I won't tolerate it again, Bones, Remember that." Kirk closed his eyes
with a deep sigh, "I'd like to rest now.”

dicCoy watched for several long minutes until Kirk's breathing evened out and
he knew he was asleep, The full impact of what he and Spock had done hit him, and
he grabbed the end of the bed as his legs threatened to give out.

Mutiny. Insuboxdination,

They had nearly driven Kirk beyond his capacity to forgive, had almost dug a
chasm between them that could never be bridged, He controlled his trembling
enough to make it into his office before he all but fell into his chair, He
reached for the bottle of brandy in the desk and filled a glass to the brinm,
swallowing it all before he paused for breath,

//S0 close, So very close.// He shuddered and filled his glass again., He
could still see the long empty years that had threatened, empty of Kirk and Spock
and Starfleet, for he couldn’'t have served under another Captain either,

He set about deliberately, purposély; to get drunk,
0 o o e o
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THE: DECTISTION by Patricia Keen

The hand that replaced the white knight on the table had a slight tinge of
green, The body to which the hand belonged, having deposited the fallen chess
piece, turned abruptly and marched away from the table, Clenching his fists, a
Human gesture which was not performed unconsciously, the Vulcan activ #:d the
door lock of his quarters, an act he had not performed for many years.

Something would have to be done, he mused, A conclusion needed to be
swiftly sought, Spock moved silently around the room, neither touching nor seeing
the familiar objects around him. He was aware only of a selection of random
thoughts, and a build-up of useless psychological energy within,

such a mood was dangerous for him, and had caused the unusual extreme of
locking the door to his quarters, Unable to allow the risk of being seen in such
a disturbed state, Spock was willing to take the risk that someone would find
his door locked, Fortunately, it was unlikely that at this hour of the evening he
would have visitors, Kirk had left some time earlier, unaware of his friend's
well~disguised discomfiture, MeCoy was unlikely to visit, and there was no-one
else who would try his door, Everyone respected his privacy too much, a situation
for which he had often been grateful, although just occasionally he found it hard
to bear, '

Now that a decision had become not.onlynecessary, but vital to his existence,
Spock found himself in such a disturbed, frustrated state of mind that meditation
was impossible, Somehow he had to calm himself sufficiently to permit a close
critical scrutiny of the past five years., Five years in which so much had
happened, and which had changed him so much,

Finally finding himself able to sit down, Spock began to review the 1life he
had led during that ~ for him - brief period of time, A feeling of claustrophobia
overwhelmed him as he recalled the variety of events,

Captain Pike had certainly been an able Captain, but able as he was he had
not been able to arouse more than the strong sense of duty with which Spock had
been brought up, a sense of duty that had made the young Vulcan officer a loyal
follower, willing even to allow his own career to be placed in jeopardy as a final
act of loyalty to his former Captain.

But that period had come to an end at the start of the last five~year
mission, It had been a prelude, the first act of an unfolding drama; a drama
that Spock, even at this time of crisis, had a strong suspiclon would come to
fruition whatever he might or might not do,

Predestination aside, that idea was illogical, 4nd that, basically, was the
problem ~ Humans were illogical, They did not consider either logic, or a deter-
mination to behave or think logically, to be a relevant part of their lives,

MceCoy continually ribbed him about his logic, and used the slightest discrep-
ancy to great effect at the Vulcan's expense, TFor the past five years Spock had
found himself able to deal adequately with such mild verbal abuse; many times he
had even enjoyed the intellectual stimulation of this well~accepted and even
expected game. But now the joke was wearing thin, It was difficult continually
to £ind an acceptable logical reply when one's mind was split between wanting to
laugh at the Doctor's idiocy, and screaming with pain at its own amusement, The
split between his genetic makeup was growing stronger all the time.

When Captain Pike left the Anterprise Spock had found himself promoted to
First Officer under a new, young, Human Captain, A new Captain for a new fivee
year mission; away from both Earth and Vulcan, far away, on & mission which
required the utmost from the crew as a single working unit,

But 1f the mission required a lot from the crew, then it requirved the
absolute devotion of her young Captain., Spock had soon found that the Captain
was quiet, at times mildly introverted, at other times guite extroverted, A
Captain who kept himself in touch with, but nevertheless part from, the majority
of the crew, As such Kirk needed to rely on his officers for company, and he had
soon discovered a quiet officer who kept himself very much to himself, who worked
hard, and who enjoyed playing chess,
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Spock was mildly amused as he considered himself at that time. Despite the
years he had spent in Human company since leaving Vulcan against his father's
will, both at Starfleet Academy and more recently under Captain Pike on the
Enterprise, the Spock who first attracted the attention of the new Captain was
still in many ways brash and disinclined to empathise with Humans., What Kirk had
seen in him at that time Spock couldn't imagine, but then Kirk had been younger
too, Over the past five years they had grown up together, Many times Spock had
had cause to bless this period of undersitanding and friendship with the Human,
But now things had changed; he was in danger of straining the pleasant relationw-
ship that had grown up between them, In order to avoid a painful split such as
the one he had had with Sarek, he would have to tread carefully when mentioning a
permanent farewell, For to return to Vulecan was becoming the only way out of his
emotional situation, Meantime he would have to return to his now-accustomed act
of unchangability,

- It was at moments like this that over the past few months Spock had found
himself wishing for +the tranquility of the state of Kolinahr, Many years
previously, while still a small child tormented by his friends, Spock could
remenber seeing Master Sunar. The Grand Master had been aceonpaniced by lcsser
Meaters of the Kolinahr disciplines, At the time he had been struck forecibly by
the alr of calm acceptance and intellectual accomplishment that the Masters had
radiated, ¥ven at thal early age Spock had envied their calm and sense of
presence, Now, so nany years later, Spock found himself again in need of peace,
and the opportunity to undexrtake intellectual advancement on his own terms.

So it was that gradually the concept of undertaking the disciplines of the
Kolinahr formed in Spock's mind, A4As time passed towards the end of the mission

and the triumphant return home (which was well publicised b Starfleet) Spock
found himself continually re-assessing the Human habits he believed himself to be

forming., Continually on guard for the slightest hint of emotion =~ caught like an
illness from the infectious Humans - Spock spent the time of the weturn journey to
Barth illeogically longing for the time when he would again stand on Vulcan sand,

Once there he felt that the discipline of XKolinahr would remove all vestiges
of the Human half of his character, Then at long last he, Spock, the product of
a Human mother and a Vulcan father, brought up in a Vulcan household as a Vulcan
child - then he would truly be a Vulecan, A Vulcan on the plamet of his birth,

Despite his own choice at an early age to follow the ways of his father's
people, and despite his Vulcan appearance, Spock had always been regarded as
Human by all full-blooded Vulcans, Since his earliest childhood he had been
mercilessly taunted about being Human by his peers, Then, as a youth, deciding to
enter Starfleet and be a Vulcan among Humans rather than a Human at the Vulcan
Science Academy, he had been accused of being Human by Savek, his own father.

During his pexriod at Starfleet Spock found himself considered very much a
Vulcan by the Humans he worked with; however some, though accepting his Vulcan
ancestry, wanted to change him, make him into the Human he had no wish to become,
and which he had long worked hard to avoid,

Now the time to say farewell to Kirk, McCoy, and to Humans in general was
drawing nearer, Soon would come the time when Vulcan itself would beckon him to
a harsh if profitable fubure. Once the challenge of the Kolinahr had been accepted,
then there would at last be a chance to leave Barth and Humanity behind, and to
finally prove himself{ a Vulcan, A Vulecan among Vulcans,

But what was more important was that such associations as to the nature of
his. racial being would no longer be relevant, Race had no relevance in a trans-
cendental state such as could be achieved through a perfect devotion to logic =
such as was the Kolinahr,

Now nine Vulcan seasons had passed, and it was the hour before Vulcan's twin
suns turned the sky to its familiar vermilion hue, This time Spock's desire to
neditate was rapidly fulfilled, and he felt the physical and psionic peace that he
had so long sought, :

Carefully, on this most important of days, Spock searched for any last
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vestiges of the Human side to his character and personality,

It was as he turned to say a goodbye 0 Earth and all it stood for that
V'Ger called, A call which, along with that thought-wish of Kirk's, re-awoke the
Human within him and lost hlm the peace of the Kolinahr for ever,

Master T'sal removed her fingers from the face of the one who knolt before
her, In that brief time of mindmeld during the Kolinahr ceremony she had relived
the half-Human's thoughts, and she knew ‘that he had failed - that Spock could
never be a Vulcan,

Dropping the symbol of success onto the ancient carved floor of the Place of
Gol, T'sal intoned, "Your answer lics elsewhere, Spock," Then she turned and
left followed by the two lesser Mastexs.

Spock was alone again,

Picking up the dropped medallion Spock turned to face the sky, and what lay
beyond. And the future, No full-blooded Vulcan would ever understand, but if he
had been Human he would have wept.

Spock was a Vulecan -~ and his face was dry,
bbb
THE VELVET SKY, THE JEWELLED STARS by Linda Green

The boy turned away.

The night air was cold, and the window
Had to be closed.

But still his eyes were drawn.

The sky was velvet dark, and studded
With the Jewelled stars.

A sigh escaped him,
He was young, &0 young, and all the stars
Were First~born of Creation.
The hazel eyes shut tight.
Imagination's ecstasy would serve =
- The boy was soon in Starflight,

A call - His mother.

"Jim, are you in bed yet?" With a sigh
He turned, climbed into bed.

The "Goodnight" drifted over him.

Again he sighed, for he was young, and yet
His sleep was full of dreans,

The velvet sky was peaceful.
Yet all the stars were questionings How long
Before the boy became a man? '

- They watched him from the darkness.
Soon his sleep was gquiet, untroubled, for he knew
As they knew, where his future lay.

Frt et bbby
Chapel : How old would you say the Captain'’s new yeoman is?
Uhura ¢ Oh, somewhere in the middle flirties.

e AR
Mcﬂoy : Don't you know my consulting hours are from 9 to 12¢
Socurity Guard ¢ Yes, but the Klingon who shot me didn't,

bttt
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HIND SNATCH by Mark G. Gregory

- Captain's Log, Stardate 8001.31 The Enterprise is in orbit around Fhania IIT,
a newly=-discovered planet which preliminary
surface probes indicate to be a rich source of Cytocyeate, a rare drug which
" in its refined form will halt the terminal disease Miphronnitis, The drug
: %sduigently needed due to an outbreak of said disease on the bllerby Colony,
nd log.

Captain Kirk stared at the large screzn before him and mused, A pleasant
little planet, similar to Barth, but generally colder and with a lesser gravity.
Perhaps if there was time before the ship was scheduled to leave some badly-needed

shore leave might be arranged,..
"Mr, Sulu, orbital status, please."”

Sulu answered without looking around, continuing to monitor his board, "At
present, Captain, 30,000 Km above the planet's surface, We'll be directly over
one of the Cytocyeate deposits found by the CGeology section.®

Satisfied that all was well, Kirk turned to Spock, who was currently
studying a text in higher mathematics, a form of escape from the emotions that
were constantly around him,

"Mr., Spock?”
The Vulcan looked up, instantly alert, "Yes, Captain?®

"Landing party is to beam down to Phania IIT at 0100 hours ship's time,
Party i= to consist of myself, you, Dr, McCoy, and Geologists O'Havy and D'Moto,
Type 1 phasers will be,,."

"Captainl!™ Sulu interrupted, puzzlement in his voice, "There's some strange
energy anomoly growing on the planet's surface. It just appeared out of nowhere,"

Kirk was worried, Evidence of unnatural energy emission was totally unexw
pected, He turned to Spock,

"Spock, Tind out what it is, I want a complete sensor scan and analysis,
We're not moving until we know what it is,”

There was a pause while Spock bent over the hooded viewer on the library
computer and absorbed all the incoming data. He checked, then turned to Kirk,

It would appear, Captain, that the energy source detected by Mr., Sulu is a
Form of transporter energy, and it appears to be sufficiently powerful to dwarf
our own, It seems that our appearvance on the scene initiated the release of
ensrgy, Sensor scans also show that the machinery releasing the enexgy is fully
automated, and located exactly 29,24 Km below the surface of the planet,®

Kirk considered Spock's evaluation. It could be nothing, but cynical exper-
ience told him it was trouble,

"Is there any danger from it, Spock, in its present form?®

Spock answered, "No, Captain, thers is no evidence to suggest that the
energy could have any adverse effects on the ship or crew, However, data supplied
does suggest that 1f we use our own transporter the resultant energies may interact
and prevent the materialisation of anyone or any object put through it."

"Well;" exclaimed Kirk, "It appears that there's not going to be any landing
party after all, ILt, Unura, inform the rest of the landing party of the fact, and
contact Mr. Scott in Engineering; have him check Mr, Spock's theory about the
transpowtér,

It wag a difficult situation, It was vital that the drug supply reach the
Fllerby Colony within two weeks or there would be 30% fatalities at least - and
that meant possibly seven million men, women and children dead. There Just had to
be some way to get at the Cytocyeate deposits,
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Ordinarily in a situation such as this he would have made use of one of the
shuttlecraft, but en route to Phania TITI from Starbase 14, fnsign Roly had
contracted a peculiar form of space sickness ; he had set all the Enterprise's
shuttlecraft on automatic pilot and had launched them into deep space to explode
once they had reached a critical wvelocity. Unfortunately Ensign Roly had sealed
his own fate when in his madness he neglected to don a life-support belt before
the shuttlebay dooxs opened to let in the cold vacuum of space,

Kirk remembered the incident with regret but breaking off from his morose
train of thought addressed Spock.

"Any additional data on that transporter enexrgy, Spock? Maybe it's gone and
we can get down to Phania III and do what we came here foxr,"

"Negative, Captain, The energy is still apparently the same,,. Wait! Sensors
are beginning to register an unexpected surge of power,,."

"Heading?"

"It appears to be dirscted at the ship, Captain,®
"Scereens up, Mr, Sulul® |

“Soreens up, Captain,”

Spock concluded, "To be exact ~ the bridge.,”

Suddenly Kirk stood rigid; a yellow nimbus of shifting energy completely
enveloped him, Tt turned white and faded into opagueness, then totally disappeared,

Spock blinked, Kirk was no longer there,

Six hours had passed since Captain Kirvk had disappeared, and Spock found
hinself in the ship's malin briefing room watching the tense faces of the rest of
the bridge crew, as well as Lt, Commanders 3cott and leCoy,

Spock spoke, "“Computer,”
ORKING, ™

"following is an investigation into the unprecedented disappearance of Captain
James T, Kixk, Commanding Officer, Record,™

The mask-like face and the controlled voice betrayed no emotion as Spock
continued, "Gentlemen, you have been briefed, You are.all familiar with the
circumstances leading to Captain Kirk's disappearance, As yet no information
leading to his whereabouts has been uncovered, but it is assumed that he is some-
where on the planet below.,"

"Or in the plénet," interrupted Dxr, McCoy,

tt?qulte Doctor, Or, as you say, inside the planet. Any suggestions, Mr,
Seo

It, Commander Scott was uncomfortable at the disruption of ship's routine,
and did not like the present situation at all,

"lell, laddie, I've been con51der1n the problem, an' it's tricky., You seg,
it's ma theory - and I ken it's no' the best ~ that the Uaptain has been Snatched
away by yon alien transporter. If we're to got the Captaln back we're goin' to
have to go for the machine and put it out of action = &§6 rememberin' it could
whisk ancther one of us awa' at any moment,"

"Thank you, Mr. Scott, Your theory runs along similar lines to mine., It
seems a plausible train of reasoning, and so I have already taken steps to act
on 1t "

The discussion went on for another hour before it ended, and McCoy stopped
Spock as he was about to leave the briefing room.

"Jell, Spock, Jjust how do you plan to get Jim back?™
Spock eyed MeCoy warily, but knew he would sympathise with the loss of Kirk,
“Simple, Dr, McCoy, We are beaming down to the planet.™
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HMeCoy was exasperated, “Damn it, Spock, do you really expect this to work?
It's bad enough having my molecules scrambled all over space by our own trans-—
porter, but now by an alien one as well! I give up!®

HeCoy was referring to Spock's plan., He and Scotty had discovered the
frequency of the alein transporter field, and with a little improvisation and
much modification had aligned the Enterprise's transporter frequency with its
alien counterpart, thus setting up a resonating field that allowed them to make
use of the alien transporter via their own, and then beam down to the same spot
to which Qaptain Kirk had - presunably = been transported,

In reply to McCoy's question Spock answered calmly, "Doctor, your constant
exhibitlion of excessive emotion never fails to astound me, It is indeed unfor-
tunate for you that you are not gifted with the Vulcan ability to combrol your
own emotions., OFf course it will work, Mr, Scopt and I have thoroughly satisfied
ourselves as to the feasability of tapping into the alien transporter." Spock
raised a questioning eyebrow as if to challenge McCoy to continue with his
sarcasm,

They stood in the main transporter room waiting for Scotty and two Security
guards to arrive to accompany them to the planet. McCoy looked at Spock, sensing
his anxiety, After the first few years with Spock as First Officer of the
IEnterprise McCoy had finally, after numerous psychological studies, begun to
understand Spock's mentality, and could tell to some extent when he was acting
under stress, Now was one of those times,

God. thought McCoy, He's as worried as I am!

He watched Spock as the Vulecan carried out laste-minute adjustments to the
transporter, "What do you think we'll find when we beam down there, Spock?™

"Impossible to guess, Doctor, Suffice it to say, however, that we are beaning
down into a cavern of sorts, You have your phaser, I hope? There is a high
probability that the landing party may run into some kind of trouble - I would
indeed regret your being incapacitated before we find the Captain,"

MeCoy was txying to flgure out whether or not to feel insulted when Scotty
and the two Security guards enbtered the transporter room.

"Hello, Scotty," greeted McCoy, ™What do you make of this crazy idea?"

"I dinna ken whit tae think, Doctor, but we've %ot priorities and we must
get the qutain back, It's a funny business, and I Tor one will be glad when it's
all overx,'

Spock checked that the transporters were completely aligned, then left it to
Kyle to supervise the beam~down,

"Ready, gentlemen, VYe shall be beaming down immediately, Be prepared for
any eventuality, and have your phasers set on stun,® '

He stepped onto the transporter platform where the other four had already
assenbled, and took up his position,

"Energise, Mr, Kyle,"

"Aye aye, sir." XKyle's fingers slowly began to move the three levers that
would disassemble the landing party's component atoms, and reassemble then
inside the interior of the planet below,

Spock, McCoy, Gecotty and the two Security guards materialised within a
gigantic chamber, Spock had been right -~ it was similar to a cavern, but there
the resemblance ended, The walle were smooth and well-1it; they soared up
several hundred metres to meet at a common point in the centxe.

The Tive men surveyed tho chamber, and noticed that all round the walls
were roectangular cases, the outlines of their contents undefined and indistinct,

Spock moved towards the nearest, followed by the remainder of the landing
paxrty, Heloy was the first to break the silence,

"What do you suppose they are?" His questidh was directed to everyone in
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general, bub surprisingly one of the Security gusrds answered him,

"I think I know, sir," said Delsax, a recent addition to the crew; he was a
native of Canston, a frontier planet,

spock turned to him, ‘"ould you enlighten us, Mr, Delsax,"

"Yes, sir., While I was a Security cadet at the Academy I was interested in
xenoaxrchaeology, and T once came across a text that dealt with the extinet race
that had once existed on Tweblevia, Archaeologists who had studied the ruins on
the planet had come across a device which was supposed to carry out the same
function as a Suspended Animation Unit doess, Tests were carwved out on laboratory
animals, and 1t was discovered that while this device kept the body preserved
pexfectly, it also severef the mind from the body, leaving it virtually a
vegetable." He paused, trying to remember more, "One more point, sir, There
was a footnote with the text = something about the discovery of another device
which could return the mind to the body, Unfortunately one ef the scientists on
the project realised the implications of such a device and destroyed it, wiping
out any usefullness it might have had, The text was several hundred years cld,
about the time of the Bugenics Wars, That's about it, sir,™

Spock consldered the information and reached a conclusion, "I what you say
is correct, lir, Delsax, then these may be duplicates of those devices; and
judging by their apparent condition it appears that they are still functional and
contain life~forms within, Will you confirm, Doctor,™

Spock and Scott moved towards the next case while McCoy stepped c¢loser with
his medical tricorder and took the necessary readings, He fiddled with the
controls for a moment then rechecked his findings, concerned about those he was
getting, BSomething was wrong -~ very wrong,

“Spock, Scotby, come here! I want your opinion,"

As Spock appreached lMeCoy handed the tricorder to him, The Vulcan raised a
quizzical eyebrow, "Is there something wrong, Dr, McCoy?!

"You bet your cotbon socksithewe ig, Spoek! Check my readings and see what
you got,"

Spock aimed the tricorder at the case, tock the readings, and studied the.
"Pascinating!" he muttered, half to himself, half to the others,

"iell?" asked McCoy.

"There is some discrepancy here indeed, Doctor, The life-form in this
particular case registers as dead, but the case is still functional," He paused
to consider, "It might be more enlightening if we were to open the case.™

Spock's hand moved towards the opening mechanism, but was restrained by
McCoy, who looked' at him with worry in his face.

“Do you think this wise, Spock? e don't know what to expect. I think we
should leave it,® :

"lou are correct of course, Doctor, Shall we move on?"

The landing party began to explore more of the cavern's circumference when
Scott noticed something, "That's odd!" he exclaimed,

"Yes, Mr, Scott?" Spock responded,

"Have you noticed that as we move further on the capsules appear to be in
better condition, IFf you look over there,™ he pointed to the other side of the
camber, "the capsules are old and dirty, most of them have cobwebs, But if you
look forward,™ and he indicated in front of them, “the reverse is true, They
seem 1o be in better condition, as if,,."

suddenly they heard a noise, "What was. that?®
"Look!" whispered Scotty, “Over there!™

They looked in the direction he pointed, Ahead of them two large doors
were s1iding aside to reveal another room beyond, and out of it trundled a small
robot truck carrying a capsule identical to the ohes that dotted the circumference
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of the cavern., They dartodiquickly behind the nearest capsules to conceal them~
selves and watched the truck's movements. It moved slowly to the end of the line
of the newer looking capsules and discharged its burden into a groove in the wall,
locking it into place, The truck then turned and headed back towards the doors
through which it had come, and the landing party silently began to follow it.

As it drew close to the doors Spock and the two Security men began to run
faster; the doors were steadily closing, and Spock realiséd they would not reach
them in time, '

"Quickly!" he orxdered, “We must try to reach the doors before they close,®

The landing party moved even faster, with Spock and Secuxrity guard Thompson
in front, Suddenly Spock tripped and fell, but Thompson continued to run on,
The others had begun to fall behind and were slowing down, having realised that
they would be unable to reach the doors before they closed.

Thompson, unaware that Spock had trippsed and that. the others had fallen
behind, reached a spot exactly ten metres from the doors when a beam of energy
lanced out from the cavern wall in front of him, hitting him squarely in the chest,
He folded and was flung in the air, to land with a sickening thud on the hard
floor,

By this time Spock had regained his feet and was turning to Thompson with
McCoy close behind, It was obvious from the unnatural angle of his head that the
guard was dead, bub McCoy confirmed it., His facewas creased with anxiety as he
turned to the others,

"Dead; Dead before he hit the ground, Vhat the hell got him = it disrupted
his whole cellular structurel!™

Thompson's chest was a mess; most of his trunk had been blasted away, and
vhat was leit showed signs of massive burns and bruising,

Scotty replayed the readings taken during the accident, "Ii's a form'of
laser energy, similar to that used in the late 2lst century to destroy the nuclei
of defective cells in brain tissue,™

"Whatever its nature, Me, Scott,™ Spock added, *it is evident that it is
lethal, Such a device would be incorporated as a precautionazy measure, a defence
to prevent anyone entering the room beyond the doors." He turned to MeCoy., "Doctor,
contact the linterprise and have the corpse beamed up for an autopsy, It will be
interesting to learn the exact capabilities of the enersy beanm,"

McCoy glared at Spock, his face red with suppressed faury., "Is that all it is
to you, Spock? A cdérpse? A man has just died and you act as if it were some
laboratory experiment. Blast you, Spock ~ and damn your insensitivity!®

- Spock answered with hiz usual coolness, "Doctor, you will discipline youp=
seli, Remember that you are still my subordinate, Thompson's death was unfor-
tunate, but the fact remains that he is dead, and there is nothing we can do to
bring him back to life, Carry out your duties, Docbor - that is all that is
required of you,"

Jeotty interrupted, "It's a pity that Thompson's dead, Doctor, but now is
no' the time to grieve, He was a good man, hut Spock's right - we've got to be
objective for the time being, T suppose we should see whalt was in that capsule

the robot truck brought through,™

"My thoughts entirely, Mr, Scott, Mr, Delsax, you will accompany us, Doctor,
there is no need for you to remain on board ship, Delegate the autopsy +to one of
your staff and then report back, Yo will be of much more use down here,®

Spock, Scotty and Delsax moved off towards the newest capsule while McCoy
took out his communicator to contact the ship for beam-up.

The three men reached the new capsule and stood close, observing it. Spock
and Scotty took initial readings with their tricorders while Delsax stood to one
side and drew his phaser, assuming a stance of readiness. Scotty noticed this
but sald nothing =~ it was the mark of a good Security man to be constantly alert,
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spock glanced up from his tricorder and motioned to Scott, “Readings indicate
that the life-form within this capsule is alive and apparently humanoid, Mr,
Scott, will you release the lock mechanism; I will continue to take tricorder
readings,®

Scott nodded and stepped Forward, reaching out to release the lock, Slowly
the front of the capsule swing open to reveal a transparent rectangular block of
naterial which housed & body, :

Spock stared at it, not believing what he saw., Scott looked closer, as did
Delsax,

"Tt's Capbain Kirk, Mr. Spock! The Captain's been placed in suspended anim-
ationt" ' :

Scott looked from Spock to Delsax, and then again at the capsule,
"My GodJ " he whispered,

Minutes went by and the initial shock passed as the three men accustomed
themselves to the situation, By this time McCoy had completed the round trip to
the Enterprise, and was already materialising beside them, He was still fuming at
Spock's callous attitude, and was about to confront him when he saw Kirk's body
in the capsule, as pale as death,

"What.,.®" He looked at Scott for an answer , and when none was forthcoming,
turned to Spock, "Spock, what's happened? Why is Jim in the capsule?”

Spock, very aware of McCoy's worry and concern for their mutual friend,
answered., "It would seem that the Captain was beamed to the surface as a prelude
to being placed in one of these capsules,® Spock turned to look again into the
capsule, and continued, "Doctor, please employ your tricorder and determine the
Captain's state of health,®

HeCoy quickly took the readings, "He's in perfect health, but there's no
brain activity. DEven in such a state there should be slight traces,"™ He looked
at Spock, &@eplﬂ_ooncerned, "Spock, his mind's gonet He's a living vegetable,

We can bring him back to consciousness without causing massive shock and possible
death, If we're to bring him back to consciousness we have only one course of
action, Somehow we must restore his mind, And Spock = there's a time limit, We
have just 48 hours,™

“lixplain, Doctor,®

"It's a well-established fact that - contrary to the layman's bolief -~ the
mind and the body are interdependent on one another. While the mind, or what we
think of as the non-physical part of an individual's brain, may be able to
survive without the body for any period of time, the body cannot survive indefin~
itely without the mind, If Jim's mind 1s not restored soon, he'll die ~ already
decay is apparent, If the same thing has happened to the life-~forms in these
other capsules then that explains why they are all dead.™

Scodt, who was still recovering from the rvecent shock, tore his eyes from
the capsule which housed Kirk's body, and locked at Spock.

"Well, Kr, Spock, what are you going to do?" His accent was noticably absent
under stress, _ .

Spock considered for a moment, "It would appear that our first objective is
to locate the machinery that runs this complex, From what I saw beyond the doors
ahead 1 would estimate a 98% probability that the machinery =~ or at least the
central nexus = is to be found there, Therefore we must find a way in, and it is
obviously out of the question to repeat our previous attempt. Your opinions ox
suggestions would be more than welcome,™

The four Enterprise men lapsed into silence, thinking, ©ilence prevailed for
a few moments until Scobtt spoke., Already an idea was beginning to form at the
back of his mind,

"I have an idea, Mr, 8pock, It's a bit tricky, but it stands some chance of
success, " '
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The others listened intently, "Continue, Mr, Scott,” Spock intoned.
"ell, look about ye ~ dae ye no' see anything o' significance?”

fverybody glanced around the cavern; none of them had any idea of what Scott
was talking about except Spock, who was rapidly catching up with Scott's train of
thought,

"0f course, Mr. Scott - the capsuwles and their attendant life-suppoft
machinexy, "

"Exactly," said Scotty, pleased that someone knew what he was talking about,
"Now, Dr, McCoy claims that all the other beings in the capsules are dead, so if
we destroy their life~support syetems thers'll be ne ¢amse for alarm, See. how
they're in parallels of five? If we destroy some of the units - exceptin' the
Captain's, o' course ~ it's logical to assume that there will be repair systems to
fix any damage, Once these repair systems appear on the scene we'll use that
chance to get through the doors,"

Delsax had a question, "But how? Ve saw what happened to Thompson = we
can't risk the same.®

"But that's just it, laddie, Usining our tricorders we can pinpoint the
locations of the laser mounts - thexe's bound to be more than one = and put then
out of commisslon, Once that's done we wait until the repiar systems show up, and
then when the doors are opening we fuse them to the floor with our phasers,

Simple but effective, Any questions?™

*Just one, Scotty," said McCoy, "hat you suggest is all very well, bubt have
you considered what might happen even if we do manage to get through those doors?
Suppose there are more laser mounts to take pot-shots at us?"

"An illogical assumption, Dr. McCoy," interrupted Spock. "The presence of any
defence system within the room beyond the doors is extremely unlikely, If one was
present it would afford a risk of destroying the intricate machinery within,"

"Couldn'*t you have just said it'd be safe?"
"I did, Doctor,™
"Ckay, I suppose it's our only chance, so we had better get started,®

Spock indicated five capsules, "Fire phasers at the Five capsules preceeding
the Captain's, At the count of three,fire. One... two.,. three, Fizel"

The four men aligned their phasers with the target and Ffirves simultaneously,
Four intense blue-white beams of phaser energy lanced out, disintegrating the
life=-support units and blasting a good portion of the rock behind thenm away.

Once they were certain they had totally destroyed the units they ceased fire and
inspected the damage.

"The damage is extensive, and should be sufficient to arouse the attention of
any repair system, Our first concern is to conceal ourselves and wait, Mr., Scott
and Mr, Delsax, you will both fire phasers to fuse the right-hand door, taking
care that your phaser beams do not destroy any of the machinery beyond the doors.,
Docto€, you will come with me, We will concentrate our fire on the right~hand
door, *

The two palrs of men separated, moving off to their respective positions,
They did not wait long before the large doors slowly began to move apart to let
through two six-wheeled vehicles with various optical and radio antennae protruding
from thelr gleaming suxrfaces. :

In their concealed position Spock spoke to McCoy, “aApparently these are the
nachines that will repalr the damage we caused, It would seem that the doors are
only opening sufficiently to let them through, Doctor, get ready - I am about to
give the oxder to fire, FIRE!" he shouted, loudly enough for the others to hear.

Once again four beams of blue~white light lamced out, Almost immediately
the beams touched the doors they began to close; but not nearly fast enough, for
the phasers were already fusing the metal doors to the floor., The doors ground to
a halt, no longer able to move, with less than a metre between them., The repalir
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vehicles remained oblivious to what had happened and continued with their work.
Spock noticed this, and assumed that they were only programmed for repalr work
and nothing else, .

The four men stepped from their places of concealment and began to advance on
the doors, UWhen they reached a point twelve metres from them they stopped.

Spock turned to Scotty., ™Mr. Scott, would you locate the laser mounts,
please,™

“"Aye aye, sir," Scotiy aimed his tricorder at the wall, scanning it, "There
are three in all, Mr, Spock, . I'll give 'the cooxdirgtes for each one. The first
is twelve metres, bearing 87, angle of elevation 7 ."

With almost mechanical accuracy Spock almed his phaser at the coordinates
given to him and fired. There was an abrupt explosion, then silence, Subsequently
Spock neatly and efficiently destroyed the other two laser mounts,

Once Scotty confirmed there was no possibility of danger to them, the Enterp~
rise men stepped forward into the large room before them, _

Like the cavern behind them it was circular in shape, but instead of a dome~
like ceiling it was flat here, and approximately six metres from the floor. In a
series of rows were various machines or computers each with flashing lights as
evidence that they were still working., The room was Ffilled with ‘the sound of
relays snapping into place, and the occasional whirr of tape movement,

"fascinating!™ murmured Spock, eyeing a prominent computer to their left.
"Obviously the central control terminal." He moved towards it, "Tn all probab-
ility this computer is the control board.™

He studied the computer intently for a few moments, and then pressed a series
of buttons, Instantly this initiated a response from the computer in the form of
an electronic whistle, Followed by the sliding back of a small dise, revealing a
large black stud, the pressing of which presumably started some unknown process,

MeCoy and Scott joined Spock; Delsax was on guard at the doors. Scotty
looked at the board Spock had been operating with a critical glint in his eye,
while McGoy, not knowing much about Federation computer ftechnology, much less its
alien equivalent, just locked on with curious interest. '

"Mr, Spock," said Scott, "as we came through I noticed a bank of computers on
that far wall which bear a remarkable similarity to Federation data banks, and
Mr, Delsax commented that it's almost a duplicate of the computer series that held
the minds of the aliens in that text he read, It might be worth trying to tie the
information stoved there into the Enterprise's computer, Chances are the Captain's
mind is locked in the wee beastie,"

"Quite unnecessary, Nr, Scott, I have been attempting to fathom the operation
of this board, and I believe I am now ffilly conversant with it, It is possible
to obtain the information we require via this computer, Observe,"

Spock pressed the black stud, and instantly a small screen flickered to life,
depicting a floor plan of the room they were in, On the screen there were block
diagrams showing the various computers in the room, cach one colour-coded, Below
the screen was a set of bubttons, each with a different colour, corresponding to
the computer it represented on the screen, Spock pressed the button that corres-
ponded to the data bank, and the picture on the screen changed to show another
diagram; there were several small rectangles arranged in a circle, and each
rectangle was split up into five segments, Apparently these represented the
capsules in the cavern behind them. There were ninety rectangles in all, eighty~
nine of them dark, but the ninetieth was flashing on and off at what sesmod to be
a decreasing rate, '

Suddenly the full implication of what they saw on the screen hit MeCoy. "Oh
Godl" he said in a strangled whisper, "Do you realise what we've done? Do you
know what that means?® he pointed at the screen, Spock and Scotty were beginning
to guess the awful truth,

"If11 tell you what it means,™ oontinuéd McCoy, “We've as good as signed
Jim's death cerxtificate, When the light is on on the capsules, the monitors
indicate he is still alive; but when the light dies so does Jim, When we destroyed

Y

2



45

the capsule's life~support units they must have 211 been connected to a main
governor, 50 we also affected the life~support unit on Jim's capsule, Unless we
do something soon he'll be dead within hours,®

spock reacted quickly, his decision already made. “Doctor, before.,. when'my
brain was stolen by the Matriaxchs of the Sigma Draconis system, you placed my
body in a life-support unit, Can we do this to the Captain without any more risk
to his life?"

McCoy rubbed his chin, considering, "I don't know, Spock, I'm not sure,
Perhaps it's possible to tranfer his body from the capsule,.,., Hell! We haven't any
choice, it's his only chance, First, though, I'll need a medical team down here
to help me remove his body and keep it alive,”

spock was relieved that Kirk had a chance - a small one, granted, but still
a chance,

"Contact the ship, Doctor, and order what you need, Mr, Delsax, accompany
Dr, McCoy to the Captain's capsule. Mr., Scott and I will remain here,”

TAye aye, sir," acknowledged Delsax,

Both McCoy and Delsax moved off back to the large cavern in which Kirk's body
lay. Mgﬂoy too% out his communicator, and flipped it open, “Enterprise, McCoy
here, ome in,’

"Yes, sir?" responded Li. Ubhura,

"Lieutenant, contact Nurse Chapel and Dr, M'Benga., Have them beam down with
two ordexlies and a life~support unit, We've found the Captain, and we'll be
beaming up soon, This is not for general release among the crew = I wepeat, it is
not for general release, McCoy out,™ ‘

There would be an interval of a few minutes before the medical team beamed
down, so the time could best be employed by re-opening Kirk's capsule, Once they
had opened the transparent shiegld between them and Kirk a blast of cold air struck
them, They looked at Kirk's naked body; already there were signs that his temper—
ature was rising, His breathing was gradually increasing in pace, and the skin
tone was becoming more and more flushed,

McCoy dared not let him regain any semblence of consclousness - not that it
would be consciousness in the normal sense, he reflected ~ so he produced a hypo
of general anacsthetic and injected it into Kirk's arm,

Beside the capsule the familiar whine of the transporter began to grow in
pitch, indicating that the medical team was already in transit., Within a few
moments they had fully materialised, and the whine of the transporter faded avay.

MceCoy ilmmediately began to issuc directions to maintain Kirk's life Ffunctions
while they transferred his bedy from the capsule to the lifewsupport unit, It was
not a complicated task, but they took their time, naking sure at each step that
all was still well, Once the job was complete McCoy again took out his communica~
tor to contact Spock,

“Spock, we've transferred Jim to the life-support unit and we're going to,
beam up now, Do you need me back down here once I've got Jim in the ship's main
life~support unit?"

"Spock here, Doctor. Negative. Remain on board ship, Mr. Scott and I are
beginning to make progress with the computer, We have made scme important
discoveries,” _

McCoy repiied, “Okay, Spock, McCoy out,” He paused to check Kirk again,
satisfying himself that everything was as well as could be expected considering
the circumstances, then he contacted the Enterprise, "Enterprise, come in, plcase."

"L, Uhura here, Doctor., Ready to beam up?"

"Yes, Licutenant. Inform Hr., Kyle we'll be coming through transporter room
K8 2 = it's nearer Sickbay., Have all corridors from there to Sickbay cleared of
personnel - and Lieutenant,.. tell Kyle to beam us up casy. I don't know what
effect transport may have on the Captain, MeCoy out,"

"Yes, sir., BEnterprise out,”
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On board ship Kyle's fingers deftly began to operate the transporter, He
watched the alcove and saw the ghostlike outline of the medical team begin to
form, then shimmer, before it vanished altogether.

Realising that something was drastically wrong he checked the board for any
tell-tales., The gauges indicated that energy was being used by the transporter,
but obviously with no results, It was as if the transporter beam had been inter~
cepted, then deflected, He decided to check with the bridge.

"Bridge, Kyle here, I've got some kind of trouble with the transporter, and
it's preventing beam-up, I think there might be something on the planet blocking
our beam, GCan you check?”

On the bridge Sulu, who was in command in the absence of the senior officers,
turned to Chekov, "Mr. Chekov, see if the sensors are picking up anything that
night explain the transporter malfunction,"

Chekov bent over the hooded viewer, coaxing the library computer to divulge
the required information, He answered, "There is a force~field, type unknown,
Tt covers a substantial radius with the landing party located at the centre; it
seems very strange that we did not detect the forcefield when it first appeared."

Sulu considered, He never really enjoyed having to assume command, fox when
he d4id anything and everything scemed to happen, He pressed the button on the
command chair that would link him with the transporter room,

"Wr, Kyle, I'm afraid you won't be able to use the transporter for some time,
Sensors indicate a field of encrgy of some kind on the planet, Stand by - the
bridge will inform you if and when the force-field disappears. MNeanwhile we're at
an impasse, Bridge out, Mr, Chekov, tie in an alarm circuit in case the fileld
drops, e may need to beam up the landing party fast.™

Chekov turned to the boaxrd to comply. "Right away, ﬁr. Sulw,®

Sulu next turned his attention to L#. Uhura, "Uhura, see if we still have
contact with the landing party,”

"I'm afraid not ~ I've alveady tried., The field is blocking signals on all
frequencies, They're totally isolated.®

This last piece of news gave everyone on the bridge grave doubts as to the
final outcome of the landing party’s plight.

Meanwhile in the planet's interior McCoy and the rest of his medical team
had realised that something was wrong if the Enterprise couldn't beam them up.
Perhaps a transporter malfunction... but then why the radio silence as well? The
breakdown of primary and secondary systems in both transporter and communications
was certainly no coincidence ~ at least, he was not going to accegpt it as such,

The situation was becoming desperate now as far as Kirk was concerned; the
batteries in the portable life=-support unit would only last a few hours, so they
were, in effect, back at square one, With no replacemengs the batteries would
soon be exhausted -~ leaving no power foxr the 1life support unit,

Mooy considered the problem, and decided that the only thing to do was to
see if Spock had any suggestions, "Spock?™ he said into his communicator.

"Spock here, Dr, McCoy, Is everything satisfactory on board ship?"
"No, Spock = we haven't even beamed up yet, Something's wrong, I guess,"
"Have you tried your communicator?®

"Yes, that's no good either, Spock, we've got problems =~ big problems,
Consider, The batteried powering the Cpatain's L.5,U, were only designed to last
a few hours, He'll die if we don't get him to Sickbay ~ and we can't beam up,
Got any ideas? The situation is critical.® *

There was a pause while Mcloy waited for Spock's answer. "I have a possible
solution, Doctor, It involves a high degree of risk, but it should work., I am
hesitant even to suggest it, but in the current circumstances and with no other
solubion in the forsseeable future it is our only chance of restoring the Captain

to full consciousness, Can you and your medical team join Mr. Scott and ne,
3pock out,®
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MeCoy turned to the rest of the medical team. "Okay, Spock wants us in there,®
He indicated the room he had only recently left, "iollow me." '

"Do you think it can be done, Spock? It doesn't scem right, somehow, Uhat
you are proposing may kill him,®

"There are no alternatives, Doctor, If ny suggestion is not carried out Jin
will die « and that, Doctor, is a fact, Tt is his only chance for survival,®

McGoy was torn between his desire to help Kirk, and the possible breach of
medical ethics that arose from Spock'’s suggestion. ihile he and Delsax had been
in the cavern behind them Spock and Scotty had located the computer that housed the
storage tapes - the same tapes that had Kirk's engrams imprinted on them, They had
discovered the manner in which the engrams could be re-impressed into Kirk's brain,

In Spock's own words, "The idea is basically a simple one, It has been
theorised for centuries that anything that is know to exist can be recorded if the
means by vhich to do it can be found, As in the prosent case = this computer
annex you see before you can and does record the engrams of the individual's
braing it then translates these engrams into a sophisticated computer code which
is incredibly complex in form, Once this is done, the computer then imprints this
code onto a special kind of tape which is then stored in its data banks.®

Previously Spock and Scotty had been able to retrieve the tape on which Kirk's
engrams were Imprinted,

spock was finding it hard to convince Dr, MeCoy to agree., Of course, he
could understand the reason for his hesitation, but he also realised that it was
imperative that they should waste no time,

The rest of the medical team remained silent while MeCoy made his decision,
Although Dr, ii'Benga and Nurse Chapel were well qualified to make such a decision,
they both knew that the final word rested with Dr, MeCoy. UWhen it came down to i%,
it zas he who was responsible for the welfare of any crewmember, especially the
Captain,

McCoy's face twisted with indecisiong then, finally, “Okay, Spock, you win,
Tet's tl‘y it,*®

Spock was visible relieved, “Thank you, Doctor, M. Scott, please prepare
the Captain,'

"Yes, Mr, Spock.," Scott motioned the medical team to bring the Captain nearer
while he activated the console before hinm, punching the necessary sequence that
would bring the tape on which Kirk's engrams were to be found,

There was a click, and then a small cassette, alien in appearance, popped out
of a slot., SBeotty took it, placing it into another slot which was similar o the
first, Immediately the light flashed, indicating that the computer was now ready
to carry out ites function,

McCoy watched as Dr, M’Benga and Nurse Chapel prepared Kirk, They placed his
body on a’high couch with the tubes that maintained his body functions still
attachod to him,

Now came the final moment, the point of no return., Scott looked to MeCoy,
waiting for the order that would start the process,

"You can start the thing now, Scotty."

Scott hesitated for a second, and then threw the switch, Immediately there
vas a response from Kirk; a low moan escaped his lips and his eyes began to nove
under his eyelids.

Nurse Chapel was monitoring Kirk with her medical tricorder while everyone
else looked on with concern, It was already apparent that the machine was beginning
to fulfill its function, that of restoring Kirk's mind to his body.

Kirk's moaning continued, with the occasional twitch or spasm of a muscle,
indicating that he was beginning to return to consclousness, Unnoticed by the
others, a frown was beginning to spread across Nurse Chapel's face, finally turning
t0 a look of grave concern,
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Dr., MeCoy, there secems to be something wrong, For a few moments I got a
reading indicating a decrease in brain activity... It's starting again! It's as
if..."

MeCoy acted quickly, "iet me sce." He practically snatched the tricorder
from her, "She's right, Spock, Jim's beginning to sllp, He can't hold on, he
can't retain the input Tor some reason, That blasted machine's killing him]"

Prustration and anger set in, Frustration at his inability to help Kirk,
and anger because it had happened in the first place, Then an idea struck hinm,
and he turned to Spock,

"Spock...?"

The Vulcan had already guessed what McCoy had in mind., "The mind-neld, .
Doctor?”

"Yes, Spock, Could you? It may be his only hope,™
Spock nodded, *I am xeady."

He visibly straightened, beginning to concentrate his thoughts to achieve the
correct state of mind, He reached with strong but firm hands and placed them on
Kirk's face, The others could see the effort he was applying to establish mental

contact with Kirk, He began,

T am Spock. You are James Kirk, We are becoming unity; our minds are as
one. We are one mind, My mind is your mind; we are together in our minds, Ve
are now one mind,"

Spock was totally oblivious to the others, and sweat was beginning to trickle
from his brow, He continued,

“James Kirk, ZListen to me., Draw on ny strength, Draw sitrength from my
mind, We are CONE,™ : :

Bven now Kirk was beginning to show visible signs of recovery, but Spock
carried on,

"Tames Kirk, fight against death, Fight! 7Take my strength and become whole
once nore, Ye are one, We cannot die as one mind., Fight)"

Suddenly Spock broke contact, unable to sustain the effort mindmelding
involved, He seemed to be in a severc state of shock; he looked around as though

he recogniscd nothing, and then his eyes rested on MeCoy, tried to focus, but
falled, ’

"Spock, what's wrong?!

"Nothing, Doctor,™ he stammered. "The Captain will recover, However,,, T
fear that... T am about to... lose consciousness,,,"

With that he swayed and fell into the walting grasp of the two orderlies,
exhaustion etched across his long face,

Scotty was the first te react, ™Dr., McCoy, I think you should check the
Captain now, He seems to be on the verge of regaining consciousness.”™ He reached
for the wires that were attached to Kirk's head from the computer, first checking
that the tape had completely run its course. Satisfied, he removed them,

Yhile McCoy and M'Benga started to examine Kirk, Nurse Chapel knelt down
where Spock lay and took his pulse,

“Mr, Spock's all right, Doctor, he's just in a statc of severe shock,®

She had the orderlies place Spock in a comfortable position, and then s
began to administer the necessary stimulants. P ! n she.

spock was certainly going to recover, but what about Kirk? The answer to her
unasked question came as Kirk's eyes opened,

*Jim!® cried MeCoy with a peculiar blen of excitement and relief. "Jim!
You'tre all right! You son of a ... We weren't sure you were going to make it."
Kirk tried to move, "Stay still till I {finish checking you out,®

Kirk was still dazed, and very puzzled, He glanced around him, his confusion
dcepening, "What.,.? What's going on? Where am I, Bones?"
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"You don't know??

"No,™ came Kirk's reply., "The last thing T remember was Spock saying somow
thing on the bridge, and then,,, Wham! Nothing!"

"You were snatched from the bridge by an alien transporter system, and then
incarcerated in a cryogenic L.3.U. by the automatics down herc, After we figured
Wwhere you'd been transported to, Spock organised a rescue party to beam down,

e eventually found you - and believe me, we had a problew reviving youl"

"Spock,,, Spock! Yhere is he? Is he here?" Kirk looked around and saw
Spock unconscious on the floor, ™Is he all right?"

"He's okay," McCoy answered soothingly, "I said we'd had problems reviving
you - well, things started to go wrong and you began to slip, Spock used the
rind-meld to help you. It took a lot out of him, but he'll recover gquick enough,
That damn Vulcan stamina of his, you know,"

Kirk was gratified that Spock was all right - the last thing he wanted was a
dead friend, He turned his attention to Scotty, already feeling his faculties
returning to hin,

"Scotty, can you give me an update on our status?"

"Aye, sir, The maln problem's over now, but we've got another - how to get
back to the ship, Dr, McCoy said earlier that any transport capability or chance
of communication was out. It's my theory that there's some sort of screen
surrounding this complex which blocks any incoming or outgoing signals., If we
can find the source and put it out of action we can contact the ship and beam up,™

Kirk considered. “Any idea where the shield generator is, Scotty?"

"Aye, Captain, I have a notion, All the evidence seems %o suggest it's yon
machine,” He indicated a small, squat computer inset into the wall. To the
untrained eye the computer looked very unimpressive, but to Scotty it was obvious
that it had an important function,

Scotty walked ovexr to the computer and pointed to a gauge, "Look, Captain,
I canna tell whit thesc alien squiggles mean, but it's evident that the gauge
shows that energy is being used somewhere, When we first got in here the gauge
was showing no reading, but shortly after Dr, Mcloy last contacted the ship I
noticed the reading climb to its present level.™

Kirk took it all in, "Couldn't we just pull the plug, Scotty? The computer
seenms to be independent of the othexrs,"

Scotty answered, "Tt's no' as simple as that, Captain., We'll have to Ffind
ancthexr way,"

“"Hey) I've got 11" exclaimed an excited McCoy, The others turned to listen,
“What is it, Bones?" asked Kirk,
"I onot sure, Jim - it's only an idea, Beotty will know if it'll work or

not, =cotty, from'the 1little I know about the physics of force~field phenomena,
they are all generated by pulse synchronisation = that is, they are all basically
pulses of energy immediately followed by another and so generating a force~Tield,
Am T right?" '

"Aye, Doctor = but it's a bit of an oversimplification,®

"Is it possible to slow down the rate at which these pulses -are emitited so
that we can get a signal to the ship and beam up between the pulsest”

It's an idea, Doctor, but it won't work =~ we wouldn't be able to slow the
pulses down enough to get a signal through, much lasg bean up., But you've given
me an idea, .There might be ancther way to contact the ship. I could see if
it's possible to control the regularity of the pulses and use the shield generator
as o tronsmitter, We won't be able to achieve voice contact, only a code « and
that will be just so much static unless those on the bridge can recognise it for
vwhat it is, Anyway, it's worth a try,®

"Good man, Scotty, Go to it,™
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It was four hours later that Scobtty and Spock completed the necessary alter-
ations to the computer., Spock had regained consciousness earlier and had been able
to assist Scotty, effectively speeding the work, Finally they finished the last
alteration, ' - :

"Finished, Captain. We should be able to send a signal now,"

"Okay, Spock, Scotty = go ahead!™ . S

Immediately Spock began to transmit the message for help, repeating it
contimiously, _ . .

Kirk crossed his fingers, "Let's hope it works,™

" Back on board the Enterprise the bridge was in a turmoil of excitement,

"Mr, Sulu,” called Chekov, "I'm getting an altered xreading from the sensors
on that force~field., 1I's strength remains the same, but its phasing is -
irregular,™

Sulu sat up, alert, He crossed to the science console, "let me ses, Yes,
you're right,” He studied the new readings., "There's something odd here. Uhura,
are you getting anything through your station?"

"Only irregular static, probably white noise generated by the alien force~
field, Just a side effect.™.

Sulu thought hard, "Maybe,” he said to himself, "“Just maybe, Chekov, I
want Lo vlay a hunch,"

"Yes, Mr, Sulu?®

"Get the computer to plot a wave diagram of both the readings from the force=
field, and the white noise Uhura is getting through her station,®

"Aye aye, Mr, Sulu,®

sulu watched the screen, The computer was projecting two wave diagrams onto
it, "Now superimpose them,®

As this was done everyone on the bridge saw that they matched exactly,

“As I thought,” muttered Sulu, "It's a code,  Lieutenant, do you recognise
the pulses as any sort of code?"

Uhiura, studied the screen, “Yes, Mr, Sulu, now that you mention it, I do. At
the Academy we had to learn every code ever known to have existed, It appears to
be a very simple code that was used on Earth several centuries ago =~ sopne planets
2411l vse it, TIt's called Morse Code,"

in She turned to‘her b%ardé 1“1'%1 ses ifh% ca% decgde it :d In %hfew minutes

@ answer cane Weg, Mr. Sulu was ri it is Morse 2! e message
roads, ‘ENTERPRISH, OIRNET PRTMMARY PHASERS AP FORCE FIRID, FULL STRENGTH DISRUP-
TION, ATTEMPT TO OVARLOAD FORCE FIELD, END OF MESSAGE. SPOCK,' ®

“Verify that, Lieutenant,® said Sulu,
"I have, sir., The message continually repeats itself,”

Sulu made his decision, "Bnsign Tanson, arm forward phasexs,_full.power.
Lock onto the force~field and fire on my order." He comtacted Englneerlng.

"Engineering, "
"Engineering, Gabler here, six,"

"Gablexr, we're going to fire forward phasers. Be prepared to divert as much
power to them as you can, Bridge out. Okay,:Ensign, fire phasers 1 and 2,"

"Phasers 1 and 2 fired, sir," I ' | '

Inmediately two immense beams of phaser energy shot from the ship's hull,

tearing through space, meking contact with Phania's atmosphere, and passing through
it to strike the force-field.

"Any effect on the force-field yet, Mr. Chekov?™
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"*Yes, sir, it's showing signs of strain,”
"Maintain phaser fire, and tie in a circuit to halt firing as soon as the
shield collapses,”

The powerful barrage of phaser fire continued remorselessly for several
minutes, and as each second passed the force~field grew gradually weaker intil
finally it winked out of existance,

Success was theirs, but they had other things to contend with as well,

"Lieutenant, see if we have contact with the landing party."

"No need to, Mr, Sulw, they've already contacted the ship and are requesting
bean-~up, I'll contact Chief XKyle,®

"Okay, Lieutenant, I'11l be in the transporter room if I'm needed,”

By the time Sulu reached the transporter room Captain Kirk and the others
were already aboard, :

"Weloome back, Captain,™ Sulu fairly radiated pleasure at seeing Kirk again,
"We were worrled, What happened down there, Captain?®

Kirk smiled, acknowledging Sulu's welcome, "You'll find it all in the weport,
Mr, Sulu, Right now I'm going to my cabin for a shower and change of uniform,

"No you're not, Jim, It's Sickbay for you, I'm afraid,”

'"But' LI o

“No 'buts', Jim. Remember, your health is my responsibility.®

"Okay, Bones, you win, Sickbay it is,” Kirk smiled, resigning himself to
the inevitabla,

Spock addressed Kirk, "With your permission, Captain, I will now resume my
duties.,”

"Okay Spock, you can go,™

. "Oh, but he can't,” interjected McCloy, “He hasn't been certified fit yet -

so Spock, it's Sickbay for you too,”

"Dr, McCoy, I hardly feel that...® _

"Don't argue, Spock, You're going to Sickbay for a checkup with Jim,"

Spock began to protest.

. '"Don't even try% Spock, " sighed Kirk, "Bones rules supreme, He's really
enjoying this - aren't you, Bones?"

Spock eyes!McCoy.. "Indeed, Captain, I believe you are right, The good doctor
does seem to enjoy giving us both ordexrs,®

, McCoy, exasperated, cried, "ihy Spock,.. You'll see just how much I'm
enjoying this when I run every test in the book on your Vulcan hide, Oh yes -
you'll see, all right,"

Upon conclusion of the affair of the mindsnatching computer, and of course
the delivery of the Cytocyeate to the Bllerby Colony, the Enterprise was currently
en route to Omicron, the pleasure planet, It was during the trip that Kirk
cornered Spock in a gquilet area of the recreation room,

"jell, Spock,” Kirk eyes him, ™"A satisfactory conclusion to an unsatisfactory
course of events, There are a few things that are bothering me, though, If, as
ou say, the computer 'stored' the individual's engrams, why didn't we find any
apes containg the minds of other beings?™
"Simple, Captain, Iet me elucidate, Ordinarily, every time the computer
'snatched’ an alien's mind it would commit it to tape and then store it, However,
the mechanism that should have removed the tape already used and replace 1t
with a blank tape was defective., The tape was never repaced, and so each time
the computer snatched a mind it would erase the previous being's engrams snd replace
them with those of its next vistim, As a result, the alien's body would perash,”

“But from what I gather from Bones, the bodies of the victims should never
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have died, bacause after all it vas still only a form of suspended animation ﬁhey
were in,"

"ys," answered Spock, "that is one point that offers some speculation, Ve
will never be certain, but we can assume that the computer's builders never Foresaw
that their process would be used on other beings with adverse cffects, After all,
it was used without 111 effect on themselves, As to why the Treblevians ever
decided to set up the computers just to abduct alien minds -~ there does not seem
to have been any reason behind it.,"

At least,” sald Kirk, “they don't pepresent a danger to space~faring races
any longer, The Federation is cordoning off the planet with a beacon and a space
gtation; once that's done, 1 expect research teams will be moving in. All that
aside, Spock,.,." Kirk grinned, aware that the Vulean could sense what was coming

next, "I want to thank you for what you did on Phania ITI,"

"Captain, I..,."

Kirk waved him aside, "You don't have to admit to anything, Spock. Bones
told me the enormity of the risk you took to save my 1life," 4 crafty twinkle
came into Kirk's eyes, "Your decision to fuse your mind ¥ith mine wasn'i motivated
by emotion by any chance, Spock?"

Spock raised an eyebrow, feigning surprise., "Indeed not, Captain., What facts
led you to such a conclusion? My decision was based purely on logic, not on an
emotional outburst as you surmise,"

Kirk smiled imnwardly, He knew that Spock would never admit to feeling an
emotion, so he let the subject pass.

"Whatever the reason, Spock, I'm glad you did it,*
Spock stood up po leave, and allowed a slight smile to form on his lips,
"So am I, Jim. So am L%
B 1o a2 e O O
CAPTAIN JAMES T, KIRK by Gillian Catchpole

"Enjoys the challenge of fresh problems - adventure.
While pressures are such that he needs to relax
Would easily be hored
In a less active, demanding job,"
Dr, Leonard McCey, Senior Ship's Surgeon.

"Vigorous in the training of his crew

He maintains a strict but easy discipline.

Severe with stupidity that endangers the ship,

He expects high standards, giving pralse where due.”
Sulu, Chief Helmsmen.

"Few people resist his easy-going charm
Or Tind it difficult to respond,
He smiles so disarmingly you have to relax,
Talks so enthusiastically you have to ansver,”
Janice Rand, Yeoman.

"T admire how he copes with the unexpected,
Training helps, but his enexrgy and purpose
Icepire confidence, ease tension,
Make you believe in your own ability."
Pavel Chekov, Ensign.

"Popsesees ar .aglile, foroeful mind
Capable of concise assessment.
Commands decisively in a crisis
Combining strength of will with creative thought."”
Commander Spoek, First Officer.
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"Cares deeply Tor the safety of his crew,
Bitterly regrets any loss of lives.
Many times he has risked his own

To ensure the safety of hie ship."

Lt. Uhura, Commumnications Officer,

Planet~Hop Media gratefully acknowledges the following

Sterfleet Command, for granting us permission to record this edition of
"Portraits", and for the release of data concerning the edge of the galaxy phenom-
enon, silicon life on Janus VI, and the Organian Peace Treaby.

Captain Kirk, for his co-operation in allowling us access to his personal
record file.

The officers and crew of the USS Interprise, for their assistance and
hospitality.

NOTE., The above is only an extract. Complete transcripts available from
PLANET-HOP MEDIA
Price 3 Credits.
N It A 2 e o o o e o e




V¢ gagiu3 oo




