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Hello, and welcoume to Log Entries 59,

Our longcst story in this issue is the rathor unusual 'Rainbow Trap', by
Judy Miller, which has Chris Chapel as the contral character, Good strong
stories featuring the minor charcters are very welcome — I hopoe you all
enjoy this as much as I did,

50 far I've never had the chance to captain a Starshlp, but having conduc-
ted parties of schoolchildren on tours of tho ibrary, I can vouch for the
fact that Jenny in 'Kirk's Day Cff' is very true to life, (8o, unfortun-
atcly, is Dorrin ~ I recall a certain littlesee angclee. knocking over the
issue trays and scattering four weeks issuos all over the floor. Guess
who was the lowly junior who had to sort them all out?)

Enjoy the zino.
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GRoBN T8 BRAUTINIL by Chrissie Ilary

"¥here's that Adratted Vulcan?" demanded Dre McCoy peevishly for
the tenth time in as many winutes, as he shifted his weight rest-
lessly from onae foot to the other.

"le's not late, fones," soothed Kirk, "it's just that we're early.
We arranged to meet here at 16.30 ‘hours.. You know Snock, with his
built-in chronometer - he'll be here on the dot,'

Still, ®¥irk couldn't blame McCoy for being impatlent - it wasn't
every day that the three of them were going to spend their shore leave
together, a whole week in the rugged wilderness of the planat Sherwood,
From the reports received from the computer banks, it scemed just
perfect for camping, fishing and hiking. ¥or once the Enterurise had
gstruck lucky, and her crew would enjoy a well deserved and - wmost
important of all - an uninterrupted spell of Rest and Recresation,

Not oniy was there the most welcome chance to relax and forget, at
least for a while, the strenuous responsibilities of command, but he
would be able to share 1t with his fwo best friends. What made it
even more precious was the fact that they had persuaded Spock to join
thems McCoy was dubious that he would, but Kirk was convinced that
the fresh alr and exercise would work wondsrs for hls First Officer.
Yhy, the man was getting a definite stoop from beilng hunched verman-
ently over his beloved conscles! Kirk gave an involuntary zrin of
afiection as he visualised his cerrect, over formal soccond-in-command
"letting his halr down',

The subject of his thoughts was at that wmoment striding purpose-—
fully towards the transporter roow, silently wmuttering ancient Vulcan
curses under his breath, It wes most irrationsl for a Vulean to
indulge in what amounted to an emotionnl outburst -~ albelt a quiet one -
but it made him feoel better, (He now understood why Humans frequontly -
the Captain most of 01l -~ employed the use of expletives in times of
stress.) Vel again he wondered what had prompted him fo apgres to
accompany his Captain and the Docier on thelr exvediiion when he had
50 wuch to occupy him on the Enterorise during their stopover. He
dwelt briefly on the delights of the mathematical problems awaiiting
him, the wealth of scientific data clamouring for his attention, and
concluded that his long association with Humang had finallily driven him

mad,

Spockis features softoned perceptibly ns ho recalled the roal
reason for his accoptances Capitaln Hirk had, with boyish excitement,
told him of his plans for the forthcoming vacation and had, half hosit-
antly, almost shyly, iavited him te come along Svock had besen about
to give his customsry polite rofusal when he reslised that Kirk gonuin-
ely wanted his compaonys To turn him dowa would have hurt his feelings,
and Spock valued thelr friendship too much to do that. So Spock said
yes, and was well rewarded by the look of plonsure in his Captain's
eyes, and the warmth of his swile, which had dispelled any doubts in
Spock's mind about the rnshness of his decision,

(O

That was then; now was a diifereat matter. Since that moment of
racklessness Doctor McCoy had taken greut plensure in cornering Spock
at every opportunity and recounting long, fishy tales of the ones that
invariably 'got away's Spock felt that he had berne that particular
thorn quite well, Put this! This was really the last straw! Just wait

until he got hold of Doctor McCoy!

As Spock stepped into the transporter room he instinctively braced
himsclf for the Doctor?s wverbal onslaught, So fully onrepnred was he
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for a battle of words that he was almost taken aback when the conver-
gsation ceascd abruptly and all eyes were turned on him in utiter amaze-
ment. : :

Spock, who had ftemporarily forgotten what effoct his appearance
would have on his shipmates, coolly surveyed those present in the room.
His brown eyes swepl from the Doctor, whose drovped jaw and bulging
eyeballs mnde him look more like a myopic goldfish than a medic, to
the Captain, who seemed to be in great pain, helding his hands to his
stomnch and shaking noticeably,and finally to the Transporter Chicf, who
was staring determindly in front of him and turning an interesting
shade of blue as he tried desperately not to succumb to the giggles
that threatened to engulf him,.

Spock nodded, satisfied. He had suspected, but now he knew,
Slowly and deliberately he advanced towards the person responsible
for his present predicament,

"Welli, Doctore® he asked, his right sycbrow guerying as much as
the tone of his voice did,

Well what, Mr, Spock?" bluffed McCoy.

"You know very well what, Doctor #cCoy. I take it that this..."
he indicated with o sweeping gesture of his hand, "is your pitiful idea
of a joke?" asked the Vulcan, making the last word scund positively
dirtye

"Mo, Spock? As if I'd do anything like that!" McCoy countered,
trying to by the outraged, guileless innocent and failing miserably.

"I will ask you once only. WHERE IS MY UNIFORM?Y Spock advanced
menacingly, o frightening sight to ons who was in the wrong.

Captain Kirk determined that it was wise to intervene if he wanted
to save his Chief HMedical Officer from a fate worsc than death,
Stepping between the two of them he turned to MeCoy and demanded,

"Bones, are you responsible for this prank?V

"Okay, Jim, I give up. I engineered the wholc thing. While Spock
was in the shower I sneaied in, took his uniform, nnd left that in its
place., CGoddam, Spock, 1t was only meant as a joke! I bet with Scotty
that you didn't have a sense of humour, and I was right." Rogaining
his joviality he gleefully rubbed his hands together in anticipation
and continusd, "It was worth going to the trouble of getting Stores
Yo reproduce an accurate roplica of a period costume. I've woni?

"How much was thoe stale?™ enquired Spock, with more than a hint
of mischief on his face,

“Why do you want to know?' asked a suddenly wary Dr. MeCoy.
"Come now, Doctor, Vulcans are well known for thelr curiosity.m

~"GEo con, Pohnes, tell us, Surely that won't change anything,V
urged ths Captaine.

"I'm not so0 sures IHe's up te something," muttered Hcloy., "Oh
all right. We bet sach other fifty credits that Spock wouldn't sce
the funny side of being dressed in Lincoln Groeen as Robin Hood for a
trip to the planet Sherwoodi™

NI am sorry," sald Snock softly, not looking in the least bit so,
"but you have lost and Mr. Scott has wone. You seec, I do anpreciate
your thoughtfullncss in having this outfit propared for me. Not only
is gresn becoming to ny complexion, but the style is most flaittering
for my figurc. Then there is thoe hat - 1t sets off my easrs-beavtifully,
don't you agreeiM
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With that startiing, =ost unSpocklike statoment, the Lincoln
Green clad Vulecan hustled his friocnds onto the dals and gave the order

to beam down, '

A spiit sccond beflorc he disappenred Kirk's last thought on the
Enterprise was that if thoe rest of the woeok was zoing to be as crazy
28 the begilhning - then boy, was it going to be one hell of a memorable
shore loavel

R S
AN EASY DICILSION

I watch you walk quietly out,

and the silence, '

kept back by your presence

comes flooding back,

And the words flung out to hurt,

hang uneasily, in the darkness

of this room,

There are times, 1 ¢an understand,

and possibly forgive, when in your
over-enthusiasm, you tend to simplify
the situation.

Put this time ~ there is nothing,
nothing that I caan say to you.

I'm sorry, 1 didn't mean to hurt you,
For I have played the role of comforter
far too often.

But do you truly not understand?

Or are you just side-stepping, hoping
if you do, that you will not have to face this,
that 1t will just go away?

He cares f0r YOUeew

I whisver this,

knowing that these words alone

have the power

to move mountains,

part the seas,

make all worlds collide,

O, what burdens are heaped upon your shoulders,
One more, ona more, and this, the most precious
one of all,

He cares 0T yOUses

In doing so,

he will ensure that you alone take care,
Toursell - You, who wmock the easy way out,
will do this for him,

For this was not an easy decision,

and now, there is no turning baclk,

Are you ready to accept the charge

he has laid upon you?

He cares Tor yoUsaes
For without you - what would be left?
Jayne Turner,
bt b b bbb bbb b
ticCoy : Do you have trouble maktdng up your mind?

Kirlk : Well..e yes and no.
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PASSENGER by Gladys and Rita Cliver
"fMrst Officer's log, Stardate 83091.4804..

I am able now to review the happenings aboard this vessel over
the last forty hours with clear and unclouded logical perception. It
is for my own interest that I look bhack on the curicus phenomena we
observed and experienced, for at the time of each occurence my concen-
tration was not at peak efficiency. Also, examining the situation may
help me to explain or understand the answer we reached for our most
recent problem, The answer was simple, yet profoundly disturbing in
its implications,

The first incident, wminor in ifs manifestation yet infinitely
disturbing, went almsot unnoticed in the securing of all stations from
orbit around ths planet Beta 4. This, a relatively simple procedure,
occupied our attention long encugh for the urgency of this first clue
to he misged, thereby leaving every officer and crew member of the
Enterprise open to a cold and strangely ethereal intruder.

The bridge complement, which included the Captain, Lit, Uhura,
Lte Sulu, Ensign Chekov, ¥ngineer Scott and myself, were each engaged
to the full with our respective duties and failed to completely acknow-
ledge the copening and closing of the turbolift doors., This is a common
gound to the bridge, and thus went unnoticed except by the Captain, who
turned to observe the newcomer to the bridge.

Initially I was unsurprised to hear him questioning me as I con-
tinued tc scan the receding vplanst,

”SPO Chaeal!

Something in his voice alerted me even as I turned. Like the
Captain, [ was mildiy surprised to see only the bridge complement
present., As always; the Captain's first questioning tone turned to
one of command,

"Check the 1ift out, Spock. It came up empty."

I conveyed my surprise to the Captain at this, since the turbo-
lifts are only activated by the human voice or presence., I presumed
there was a small malfunction within the circuit, and logged it to be
checked at the first opportunity. 1 did not expect the malfunction
antry to be the first of S0 MANTees

the rest of the duty period passed with little further incident,
Indeed, the efficient functioning of the bridge ¢rew made the departure
from Beta 4 secem almost skill-less. It continues to amaze me that
these curiously emotional creatures I work with daily can perform with
ease and continuity some of the hardest tasks in a starship with a
simple, automatic abandon I have seldom scen elsewhere,

However, I am straying from the point, and must concentrate on
relating the rest of the unusual occurances aboard this vessel since
our first visit to Beta L.

Because of the unusual activity in the last forty hours or more,
the Captain and I missed our usual training session in the ship's gym-
nasium; also I must still see to that wmaintenance repair to the equip-
ment damaged in our last confrontation... albe it none of our doing..."

At that moment the buzzer by his hand let out an insistent bleep.
Spock depressed the answer gode.
"Spock hore.!

"Bridge here, sir. The Captain rcguests you relieve him for an hour
or 50,
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"I shall be tThere immediately, Lieutenant," He shut off the log
tape to Thold' and left the rcom, aware that he was not going to finish
the story of the past long hours very guickly at thisg rate.

"rirst Officer's Log, Stardate 8091.824..

Recommencing commentary of personal log., It was Lt., Uhura who
first complained about ths drop in temperature around the bridge in
feneral, and as a matter of course the pressure and hneating systems
wore checked for faults. They proved to be working perfectly, In fact
I was comfortable myself, and since I am more susceptible to low temp-
eratures, the Cantaln suggested that the Lieutenant might be sickening
for a cold, (The 'cold! is a curious ailment which seems to sweep amongst
the crew leaving behind it trails of red nostrils and uheven tempers,)
HMiss Uhura replicd that she felt well, but then proceeded to look about
herself in a worried manner,

We had stopped at Beta 4 to retrieve a data read-out from the
fiorden Coliector Left there by a previcus Starfleet vessel. DBeta 4 is
a Federation planet - Ltype M - but infinitely uninviting due to the
extreme cold and thin atmosphere. It is uscful as a supply depot, and
from time to time sclence parties are sngaged in research tnere, The
Enterprise spent 24 hours there so that my sclence department could
collect the latest information from the Horden Conmputer.

Thus I had sufficient work to keep me occuplied at the science
station, and bocause I was preoccupied I was only partially aware that
the Captain gave a sudden severe shudder. 1 took time only to raise a
curious brow and cast a2 quicle look at him to Zetermine if he secmed
off colourt, It wags my concern at this point that I, or o member of
ny party, had contaminated the ship in some manner - it was possible
that miss Uhura and the Captain were exhibiting sowc of the first
symptomns.

Howsver, the Captalin mersly smiled at me and sald, "Someons
walked on oy grave..s” He then returned hisz attention to his record
board snd the numerous reports awaiting him,.

The Captain has an unplumbed hoard of such illogical sayings which
he keeps especially to tantalise my Vulcan curiosity, I om sure. Seing
unfamiliar with this particular oxvpression, I stopped briefly to enquire
its meaning - 1f any. T learned 1ittle at thaot time, but have since
discovercd thalt the Captain felt o sudden chill and depression.

Sharing my fears of a planet-to-ship contamination he apparently
reported to F¢Coy at the end of the duty period; but hcCoy could find
nothing except signs of the Captain's perfcect hoalth. The Captain did,
however, reiain his foeling of deprcssion, and retired early to his
quarters.

It was some two hours later that a distressed call came from the
Captain's guorters, Dre HeCoy and I arrived in coavey to find the
aptain staring at the wall of his work area, Ho appeared romarkably
in command of himself, but my practiced syes dotected sighs of a physicol
cffort to remain clear headed and thinking in thoe face of 2n obvious
shock,

The Doctor stele words that might have formed in oy mouthe "Jimaee.
what the hell's the matter??

The Cantailn turncd stralght to me, his eyes troubled, but well in
command of himsclf,

iSpock, I want an intruder aloert on all decksi" He saw ay nild




surprise and interpreted it well, The computer nas automatic intruder
alert, and had there been an alien presence on board it would have
sounded long before then. Tk Captain, of course, knows this, and
would not order a manual check unless something had indeed occurred,
He supplied the information with his next words,

"T was working at my desk, and felt chilly ggain, as I did on the
bridge. Having Jjust seen icCoy, I assumed that the thermostat in my
cablin was malfunctioning... As I rose to check 1t I came face to face
with a man. He wore outdated uniform coveralls -~ he did not belong to
this ship.?

From the way the Captain spoke I gathered it had heen a consider-
able shock to find such a person there. The private quarters are resp-
ected; this applies to the Captain's rooms more than anyonels, and I
cannct recall his holding ianterviews in his private guarters except
under extreme ceonditions.

I moved to the coummunicator and ordered a complete secarch of ail
decks, It was noegative.

The Captain went back to sickbay with McCoy, who was muttering
about faulty equipment that couldn't be rellied on to indicate when a
Cantain was overworked,.

I recall I foilt drritated at the Doctor, that he could not see
the truth of what Jim stated he saw. He was all to ready to lay the
blame for the Captain's 'hallucination! at the feeot of overwork.

If James Kirk sald he saw a naked Vulcan woman performing a
Sandurian palm dance as a bareback rider, and looked as he did when
we first found him,.. T would belleve him, T think,

I bogan a slow computer ssarch of the ship ayself; it too was
negative, as were MHcCoy's tests, with new equipmont, on the Captain,

Two hcurs later Lt, Uhura was found in a state of shock when the
turbolift came to the bridge. She claimed she had felt icy cold hands
upon her chogks mnd thal someons - or something ~ had called her name
as though in pain.

It was a man's volce, and it asked to be takoen homees.

Once again I checked and rechacked all the circults and sensors
that might in some way affect the conditions within the 1ift, bdut as
all the times bofore, the results were nogative,

rilss Uhura insisted she was fit to resume her duty, arguing that
she needod something to occupy her mind. Indeed, when working she
scemed to calm down, but I could tell she still laboured under a strain.

On sngaging her in conversation the Captain discovered that she
Tfelt very sad since the encountsr, to which he replied that he know
exactly how she felt; adding that 'rank has its priviieges, but hall-
ucinating is not ons of them," Thc communications officer appeared
brightened by this, but was not completely consoled, for a strnage
sense of sadness still stayed with her, and in timce was felt by the
entire bridge crew.

It was shortly after this that Dr. McCoy announced that he had
treated a further two cases of shock, and several cases of acute and
sudden dopression,

The information from the Doctor caused the Captain to call a
meeting of the senior officers, but iittle was gaincd from the discussion.
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jle could only re-examine and rearrange the facts available, drawing

no conclusion from them., Inowing there was litilo Urofit in such
circular discussions, and that his officecrs still had dutics to perform,
the Captain dismicsed us, vominding us that as senior officers we were
bound to attemplt te reduce the unease zmongst Lﬂ@ CYCWe

It was as I was about to leave that the Contain called me back
and asked 1if I would care to join him for a iraining session in the
By, ¥ had things to attend to, vut deferred to the Captain's wish,
understanding his need to unwind, I followed him to the gym, aware of
the strain he chose to dony he felt - he exuded an avra of depression,.
What was to be a simple work-out turncd into something far more thought-
provoliing.

Imuediately upon sntering the gym the Captaln commented on the
strangely low tumperature, He was correct, but had employed it as his
usual blind so that he ceould sliy in the flPSt attaclt - which he did
with roemarkable alacrity.

As T Jeined the fray I reminded mysclf not to use my entirs Vulcan
strength, since I wouWQ undoubtedly harm the Captain 4f T did. A dis-
whled Coptain would be of little usc to the ship.

I was soon givon cause to gquestion my decisicn. It scemed to me
that the usually fair {ighting skills of the Captain had found nsw,
unexplored and surprising depths. Ho seomoed possessod.

I first bocame aware of a change in attitude whan, after the
Captain neatly sidestepped a flying kdick from me, I folt the heel of
a boot conngct with my person as I foll at his feet. Amazed, I eyed
the Captain suspiciously as I sprang to mny feot - he looked femarkably
innccent. I decided that Jim Kirk had chosen not to rogard Starfleot
or ghip's rules to our workcut, and 1t sousied logical fto adjust wy
style accordingly. The Capltain was aghast - and also flat on his back -
after a non-rule book atltack on the back of his kneos.

He began to spoeak, but anpeared to decide that actions swoke
louder than words, ¥or with a merc commont of, M™okay, Swnock, if that's
how you want 1t," ho launched himself at moe with remorkable aggression.
It was with some diifficulty that I oventusaslly wmanaged to cvade his
attacks and sought tho relstive safety of the other zide of the gym.

|

I paused to comincnt that a simple workout was bscomlng a rec-room
brﬂwl Por my pains T reccived o kick on the shin from a uﬂlilnﬂ
septedine I had to adwit thaot along with the burst of pain I felt
some admiration for his technique, since I never actually mltu ssod
the act,

For indeod, ho had not novod.es

As T hcsitctcd the Coptain broke into an aswmused chuckle which
culminated dn nim saying, Stop stalliing, Svnocik, Get on with it."

It sounded likc an order, and so I obeyoed.

“ith ounc hand T took hold of his erm, with the other I grasped
& portion of his clotning. T intended to turn hiwm noatly onto his
back; I was gsomewhat astouished to observe him fly through the air to
connect loudly, and no doubt painfully, with the athlstic bars, which
I am afr2id did not stand up te the assault. The Coptain, fortunately,
farcd bottaor, though only a iittle, He slid down the woll te the
floor in stages,., My flesh crawled,

o lay stunned for o fow mowents, whilc I strood rootsda to the
spote I bhogan to stutter amy apologics when the Captaln bharkaed at me.
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"Itts not a bleoody war, Spockil

Before I could agree with him he came lithely to his feet, throbb-
ing with aféression, fHe then further mazed me by beginuing to flail
wildiy at the air,.

iSpock!it he cried., "lhere's someone herell

T assured him that we were alone, but upon observing his deter-
mined expression I began to believe him, and was further convinced as
T felt something brush by me, trailing behind it a Cold and formidable
aura, together with a strange feeling of helplessines

Tmmediately the doors to the gym swished open and shu‘c3 once again
with no apparent activation. I turned to the Captain, and could only
agree with his earlier statemont.

Mantain. .. we were not alone hers,"

Jim came towards me and rested a quick hand upon ay shoulder, then
turned to the door with frightening urgency.

" intend to get to the bottom of this, wr. Spocki™

His tone suggested that I should pity the ehtity that boarded
our vessel unasked,

However, before further investigation could be instigated a call
from the bridge occupied our atiention. It appeared that whoever or
vhatever was aboard the ship was determined to route us hack to Earth,
A computer override, understandably questioned by kr. Sulu, proved to
have been ordered by neither of us. When we triod to rectify the
altered course the attempt ended in one or all of us being physically
assaulted by this non-physical entity.

A5 Sulu aunounced in tones of resignation that we still remained
on course for Xarth, the Captain responded aggressively; striking the
arm of the command chair he declared,

Me are not talking that thing back to Darthih

£
=
o

Purther exclamations weve stilled abruptly as a hollow
polgnantly swmpty voice echoed around the bridge.

N"please, s L

'here was such a straage pain and Llonging in the volce that we
a1l furned from our duties. Even I failed to be unaffected by the
obvious need in the pleas

For several seconds no-onc moved until the Captain and I exchanged
puzzled glances, It was the Captain who first recovered hls compos-
ure and demanded of the empty air,

Who the hell ars you?'

In repiy the bridge lights flickered and dimmed, and a softiy
whistling wind seemed to echo around us alls. Upon later dlscussion
we discovered that we were all affected similarly by what happened
next,

For myself, I felt as though I was back on Beta heee but instead
of stancing in the crisp and wintry conditions of the surface I fell
I was entowbod within the cold hard soils Hover have T felt such
sense of lous and alonenecss as I felt Lhnn. Although Barth is not
the planet of my birth I longed only to bs therc, to be at rest., I
wanted to go lLomo..s

A soft sigh from Uhura brought us all back to the present. No-
one movoed or spoke for a whilc. Again the Captain was the first to
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c¢isturb the silence,
MMr Sulu, lay in a course for Beta f... 17 you can,t

I questioned the Captain with my gaze, and his reply was as I would
have anticipated.

"ietve pgot to get to the bottom of this, and the answer is back on
Beta 4o ¥Mr Sulv, can you set that course?!

suiuts reply was in the affirmative, and we all returned to our
dutlies awaiting the sight of Beta 4 QN OUDr SCYEens.

It was a further 18 hours before we beamed down to the surface of
Beta 4, Very little else occurred during this time, and the ship adopted
some pretence of normality, but still a blanket of saduness and depression
filled the ship,

Only as we prepared to transport cown to the vlanet did we have to
acknowledge the presence of our strange passenger once more, The Chief
Engineer, ¥r. Scott, announced that the fransporter console seemed,
Mdetermined to pick its own coordinates,!

weluctantly the Captain ordered Fr., Scott to let the unit have its
way, and thus we transported down to the surface, nresumably at a place
whers the entity wished us to be. '

Although he consented to join us on the planct, Dr. #cCoy insisted
that we wore mer:ly pursuing a2 wild goose - T would have bucn of a mind
to agres with him had I not expericenced the effocts of the entity in
the gym and on the bridge.

The chosen spot anpeared to be little more distinzuised thon the
rest of the barren vlanst; but off to our loft was a deep, scrub-filled
gully; being the only landuark we nade our way towards it. 4s we drew
nearer we could malke out that something was half-Turied at ths bobttom
cf the gully,

On further inspoction we established that 1Lt was a small, obsolcote
craft which, in crashing, had half buried itself.

Fecling, somshow, a strangs need for urgency, the Captain quickly
called in Mr. Scott to exhute the outwoded craft, Sven so, it was
another twenty hours before we had fresd the sntombazd veossol,

Aithough I was greatly omployved in lecarning all 1 could about the
craft, it was the doctor who discovered the major fact that influenced
cur further acticns. 0n idly oxamining the dusty and mud-caked oxterior
of the ship ho found a grime~concualed observation wort. The first I
knew of its existoence came with his startled cxclamation, MMy God, Jim,
there's a man in thorei?

And indced, in the airloss confines of his coffin ship t?@ pilot
was perfoctly prosocrved, HNo dust or age dravned itself apou? Q}P form.
He was, in death, as he had been in 1ife, I regrottod bis death, for
I maw the remains of a brave man,

Then began thoe complicated task of sccuring the small vessol
aboard the Enterprisc. #r. Scott once more showed hisz technical ability
in bringing it inside the shuitle hangar intact, We did not dare to
disturd tho dolicate equilibrium within the craft, During 213 this
procedure we f¢lt and heard nothing of the strange intruder that had
brought ip back to Bota 4. Indeed, evorything secomed peaceful, as if
all problems had beeon rusolved,

From the code numbers inscribod on bhe small vessel's hull we
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guickly learncd that it was an Farth vessel, and that the solo passenger
must be its Captain, Commander Andrew Inskipp, lost almost ten yoars
previously,

With no real imformation wo could only assume thot Captain Inskipp
had trouble with his craft, and decided to land on Beita L to uffect
repalrs.

Captain Inskiv»p must have been a remarkable man, for despite the
damage to his ship he brought it safely downs. It was an unfortunate
accident, and thoereforoe doubly tragic that the daraged craft came to
rest upon the single entry hatch, Although nis courage and skill had
saved him, it was incvitable that he should have slowly asvhyxiated in
his tiny craft. 4 traglec loss.

Cne could not fail to be moved or stirred by the courage of tho
man as one gazed uson hls preserved features, He had obviously assessod
nis situation dispassicnately, and settled down to Jog his final moments
in his personal diary,; whnich will no doubt hold the answers to all our
gquesticns,

We cannot be sure, however, that it will provide any significant
answars to our questions about our somewhalt cthercal passenger, It is
illogical, hut somehow satisfying, to assume that his will scornfully
aenied his death, for since the vessel has lain within cur ship there &
nave boon ne further incldents,

Some will me doubt guestion the credibility of what has happened
aboard this ship, but the crew, her Captain, and even uysell - a Vulcan
are left in no doubt whatever, The presence that led us back to Beta 4
wes in some manper o manifestation of the will of Captain Inskiopye.

Indeged, Caplain Rirk is so convinced of that, that he has gone to
great lengths to arrange a method whercby the tiny ship may return to
Earth, Coaptain Inskipp is to return via a rolay of many and varied
vessels to be properly interred, His surviving fasily will at last
know why Androw Inskipp failced to return - =2nd also that he is returning
ten years out of time; bscausc he so wished it...

Whon the tiny craft finally leoft the Interprise the Captain ordered
a minute of silence as 2 sign of respoct; as the Federation cargo vessel
pulled away the whole bridge complemont was arrested for a brief mom:nt
by a suaden, half-whisncored sigh that goently swent around us all.

Wrhank yoleee

a

It was here, then gone, as though imagincd. Had T not heard it
also, T would Llhink porhaps they had,

I rocall that the Captain and the Doctor constructed some witiclisms
that gquestioned the compatability of a mind of logic and =2 beldcf in
ghosts, 1 rofraincd from commenting for fear of iwplicating myself by
their convoluted logic., It is some while later now... I still have no
anNSwer,

First Officert's piivate log. Ended Stardate 8091.45.4
R T SURTA RURSL S

Finnegan : Kirk's not as big a fool as ho used to be.

McCoy 1 Oh, you admit he's getting smarter?

Finnegan : No - thinner,.

R SR A AR RN S
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KIRK'S DAY OFF by Susan C, Broughton and Gail ¥. Clnrk

(Dedicated to Jennifer, sister, fricnd and socurce of inspiration; and
with apologies to two frionds, Nic Weston and 'Cass' Castello.)

The starship Enterprise hung in graceful orbit above the Rarth,
apparcntly motionless, like some silent, cther-wordly bird, remote from
humdrum, everyday oxistonces An outside cbserver assuming this might
have felt deccived had he been able to seo into Sick Bay, where at that
particular moment an irate James ¥irk was unburdening his problems to
his chief surgoeon.

"Burcaucratsi" he sald furiously, knocking a pile of tape cass-
ottes off McCoy's desk with an incautious wnve of the hand,

"Do you mind standing stlil for a momont, Jim?" cCoy asked,
gcrabbling up the cassettes, with one oye on the more breakable contents
of his officer. Ingaged in a lengthy catzlogue of his woes, the Captain
lgnoradl this commante.

Hilere we are, half the crew on shore leave, the rest trying to
overhoul the new systems now that the trials have shown what roally
nceods to be changed, and first Weston and Castello decide to get marriced
and hold up the proceedings even morce - and now this! Some vpen~pushing
buresaucrat who has nover even sssn a starship dreams up the idsa of
showing children round the ship when the cadet tours are onit! Kirk
swung round to faco McCoy, and narrowly avoided knocking him down.

Meloy retrsatoed hastily behind his desk,

"School childreni' Kirk said at a voluma that Spock could probably
hear from the bridgee "Cadots arce bad cnough, htut scholl childreon as
welll? He leancd wsarily back against the wall., "™What am I going to
do, Hones?!

Mrell, " McCoy said, casting a2 professional eyc ovor his Cantain,
"sunposing you let your crow get on with thailr job and doclare o day's
holiday for yourself?™ With some amusement he watched Kirk's disbelief
as he continmued, "Svnock and ths crow are guite capable of handling a fow
partics of childrun and cadets 28 well as thcir usucl duties, and
apoaking as your fricndly nwighbourhood doctor, you leook as though you
badly noesd a rost.h

"4 rest," ¥Kirk sald blankly, 2s though tho concont was a new
invantion,

"Just that,¥ Mcloy said, drosolng the bantering tone as ho canme
round the deskx and approached girk, M"lome on, Jim ~ ['ve boun watching
you for days now. Bad enough to comse up against ViGer when you've baon
stuck behind a desk for two yoars, but you'we bouon driving yoursalf to
the limit to get the ship and yoursclf back in shops during these trinls.
I'11 bot you've hardly hod o full night's sleop in wocks,. Why not take
a day off vow you've got tho chonce?!

"3ut the ship...'t Jirk protested,.

icCoy cut him short. MLet Spock Look after tho ship," he sald,
adding, "After 21ll, whot can happon in a day? HNow, suoposing I give

you something to help you slocpa™

-

Kirk nushcd himgelf off the wall and let go his indrawn dbreath
in a sudden lough. VSomething to help me sleep,? he sald. 'ionss,
right now nll T nued is a fiat surface to 1ic on.™

McCoy grinnced, reached out, and stuered him towards thoe door. "Now
don't you worry about = thing, Jim," ho said as Kirk went out., "Just
follow doctor's ordoers and take it casy.! The door slid shut on his
reassurances, and kKirk turned and headed for the turboiift,
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Tihirty minutes later Kirk was surveying the chaos in his cabin and
wondering if he could snare the time to clear it slightly before going
to bed, when the communications panel bleeped for attention, Kirk
padded bharefcoot across the littsred floor and answered it., The caln
features of his First Officer gazed out of thas screen at hinm,

"I am calling to inform you thalt the first narties of children
have been beamed aboard," Spock saide. '"Did you wish to give any tours
of the ship or lectures o any of them yourself?"

iirk shuddered faintly. '"No, Mr, Spock. Pursuant on McCoy's
orders I am taking a holiday., Don't call me unless it's extremely
urgent,¥ kirk reached for the cut-off switch and then chauged his mind.
"Oh, and Spock.s. ulle.. what happsened fp ny yeoman?' He indicated the
chaos behind him and added somewhat lamely, "y cabin seems to be in
something of a mesg.!

"So I see," Spock saild, surveying it with a faint expression of awe,
"I believe your yeoman is at present on shore leave — but I could detail
50Meone else, sl

"Don't bother,” Xirk said. "I'm not expecting any visitorsy Have
a gocd day," he added, reaching for the cut-ofsy switch, and was wick-
edly delighted to seec the pained expression which momentarily flitted
across Spock’s face hefore the nicture dissolved, Kirk glanced back at
the room, decided definitely against tidying it, and padded back to the
beds. He slid between the covers, drovping his bath robe on the floor,
dlimmed the lights, and after a moment's hesitation sot the alarm to call
him in four hours timc. fThen he rolled over and composed himself for
cleep.

Down in transporter room 5 Lieutenant-Commander Uhura was just
greeting a newly arrived narty of children when their teacher disengaged
herself from the brief securily check and c¢ried "JhuralV in tones of
amazed reccgnition, Uhura glanced up, her eyes widening in surprise
and then delight,

"Assimal" she sald. "issima Masslab - why, it must be years since
I saw you. I thought you always said you'd never go into teaching,"
She edged her way out of the group of children and hugged her friend.
"You haven't changsd a bit - and I'11l bet you still turn heads," she
acded, stepping back to gaze with appreciation at the diaphanous robe
Assima was wearing.

The other girl raughed, "Wot nuch point when T'm with this lot,"
she said, surveying her class, "iAre you helping shepherd us around??

"es - and we'd better get started before tho noxt lot arrive,"
Jhura said. #¥irst stop the bridge." She and Assima began to arrange
the group inte a rezsonably orderly linc,.

"hen are we going to see Captain Kirk?" asked a minute blonde at
the end of the line,

Aszima turned towards her. YOh, Jenny - I forgot yvou were sith
use" S8he glanced at Thura., WShe's a bit young to bs on this trip
really, but sho's just got out of hospital and we thought this might be
a treat for her - she's missed s0 muchs." She turned back to the child.
"Jeany, I exnect the Captain's very busy and we won't be able to seo
hime. But yourd like to see the bridge, wouldn't wvouz™

Uhura saw the appealing face clouded by disappointment and dig
some swWift montal calculations,

"I suppose we could go to Kirk's cabin., I know McCoy mentioned he
was going to take a rest, but I don't supwose he'd mind, and it ig on
the way to the bridge.V
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She was rewarded by a briiliant smilc from the face upturncd towards
her own, and a srall hand took hers as she led the way out,

By a process of menvtal discloline he fellt would have amazed Spock,
dirk had just succoeded in pushing all the worries about the wedding,
the re~vamped nhaser systom, and the school narties to the back of his
mind, and was drifting off to sloup when the door sigunal buzzed,
Muttering in annoyance he dragged himsclf out of bed, pulled on his
crumpled bath robe and headed for the door, In the darknsss he misjudged
his surrcundings and stubbed his toe on a nile of belongings left in the
middle of the floore. Limping painfully he reached the door, and with
ideas of avoiding a similar incident on the way back he switched on the
lights with one hand while pressing the door release vwith the other.

The door promptly siid back and Kirk found himsel?f standing spot-1lit,
facing not Spock, but a tall elegant woman and sixtcen gaping children,

The words he had framed died on his lips, In the astounded pause
which followed he grabbed for the sucurity of his balh robe and looke?d
hastily around for assistance., [fls geze met that of Thura, just as she
tried unsuccessfully to disgulse her laughter as a coush.

"Thurae.." Xirk sald, in what the crew of the Bnterprisc knew as
his dangerous volce.

"Wh, Captain... this is Assima Massiah., Wo.,. wWe were at school
tegether.e. shets brought her class... They wantod to sco the Captain
of the Daterprise,™ Uhura fisished rather hurriedly, shaking helplessly

Ty

with suppressed glggles,

L

"We donft appear to have chosen a very good tilume, I'w afpaid;®
Assima sald apologetically, "I think we'd better go, childron,®

Kirk rcached for the door control as the teachsr turncd away, only
to be stopped in his tracks as a small veice piped up from somewhere
ngar his Xknee.

"Is that the Captain?®

He iooked down into a small face framed by blonde curles and decided
to wmake the bust of a bad situation., "I'wm Captain Kirk," he said, and
gave her his most mazgnetic swile. The chlld was not deceived,

"ifhy aren't you dressed?" she asied,

"guict, Jenny," Assima said, moving to »ull the child away. Jenny
stuck grimly to her guns,.

"You esald they wore uniforimis. Why is he wearing a bath robe?" she
demanded,

Assima glanced anxiously at Uhura as the Captain's door slid shut.
The communications officer was leaning against tho wall, gasping for
breath while silent fears trickled <own her choesks,.

"Have we got you into trouble?" Assima ashkod,

Vhura shook her heads "I don't expect so," she said, straightening
up. fould you want to be rominded of that?" She sighoed and wiped her
cyes. "I sunpose L'd botter take you to the bridge.t

Assima survoyed the children, still staring wide-cyed at the door.
"After this," sho sald, Panything elsc will be an anti-climax,!

Down on the lower levsls Scotit was eying a large group of children
with an expression of extrome mistrust,

T canna show sic! a large group around,™ he =alid to the teachers
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in charge, shaking his hcad. Wye kons there's nac cnougn snace fer them
o

all, to say nothing about ietting ther seco the control systoms. Can ye
not split them upn, as it woru?”

"Well, T think 1t should be possible; my student can take round one
group and I'LIL takc tho other,™ the tenc h“r said briskly, glancing at
her younger colleague, "John, will you tako sormc of the youngsr ones
and ong or two others and I'1L take Thc rest -~ we sghould bo able to nake

it about cgual,®

There were a few minutes of organiscd chaos as thoe teachers sorted
through tholr group and split it 1nto two noear-equal parts, and then
Scott led one group away.

MT11L send ye anither gulde in o fow minutcs,” he called back to

the other Leacher as the last child crammaed into the turvo-lift.
"all right, now ju-“ stay here - all togethor," the teacher sald

an¥lously, btrying to familiarisc himself 'ith the group, which vas
already beginning to stray, It was a relicf vhen the turbe-iift decanted
the younyg engincer Scott had soent as thedr wu1ce.

Mhoere are wo going firzt?Y  fthe teachor

[ Yand

ok
from the children, who had begun to move slowly
the direction indicatoed by thelr zulde.

o, detoching himself
Long the corridor in

3l
&

Behind the group one chlld stoed still, studying. the locking panel
beside a doorway, and momentarily oblivious of the boisterous conver-
sation of his pecrs, & larger child, also Llingering behind thoe group,
slipped up boeside hiwm,.

Yhat are you dolng over here, half breed?" asikoed the nowconor,

An exnression of annoyance appeared briefly on the smaller child's
face at tno,uuo of the nlcknaome, but the face he preseunted when he
turncd was once agailn controlled and calum,

T am candeavouring to decode the locking bicy on this panel, he
gaid carcfully, "and ny noawe is Dorrin.t

Phunl -~ I bot you dontt even know wherce to start," the older child
sald, ignoring the second holf of the statoment in favour of pouring
scorn on thoe first,

Stung by the unexpocted opposition to his statement Dbrrin tuilused
back to the pancl., H"lhese three presscd in sequonce rolease the doorg®
he said calmlye Vou necd only ask the cnginecer to find if I am correct,.m

"Thore's a nuch cagsler way of scelng,®™ tho older boy sald, reaching
up a hand to the pancl. Yhe other child swung back, startled, as the
boy pressod the centrols dindicated, and the door slid owman. '

Mle were told not to touch any controls," he sald, starting towards
the doore.

Himself rather unancrved by the sudden and silent opening of the door,
and seeing Dorrints move as & threat, tho older child jJerkoed away,
throwing out his arms and °obuatnrllv pusidng Dorrin off balance and
into the black doorway. Dorpin stumbled, trippcd on the slight sill,
and fell hackwards into darkness. In front of him the door siid
simoothly into slacc.

For a moment the bully stood staring at the bland and inuccuous
nortul, exactly like 5uvk*a1 hundred othors on board the shlp. Then he
locked round to see if his actions had been obscrved, In the brief
space of the tiny drana t1o class had already moved cut of sight. ‘The
hoy looksd back at the closed doorway.

HGot out of that, brainy," ho whispered, and ran to catech up with
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the others, a glib lie ready for use when the teacher should note the
absence in his gZroupe

4s the bridge doors swung open Uhura saw ths crev members bracing
themselves for another barrage of unanswerable questions, Chekov, in
charge of the formal tour of the bridge, stevped forward as the children
flocked out of the turbo-1ift, and then wmomentarily lost track of his
prepared specch as Assiua stepped forward and gave him a dazzling smile.
Uhura saw heads turn all around the bridge, and grianred in amusemsnt as
she noticed the one head which remained deterninedly averted, Tho brief
silence slipped past, and the coveryday hur of working conversation began
again as Chekov launched bravely into a description of the functions of
the various bridge stations. Tho children, seeing in the young Lieut-
enant the image of a hero which had been missing in ¥irk, hung on his
every word, Uhura and Assima scparated themsolves a little from the
group and began a whispered oxchange of ncowg,

Jenny was bored, The nice man in the uniform was all very well, but
he was talking about things she didn't understand. She began to fidget,
twisting her heel into tho kaobuly surfacce of the floor, cxamined her
face in a shiny pancl on the wall, and finally looked around for somo-
Thing more interssting to do. Her gaze fell on a bank of wall screens
a few metres away, sach 1it with a diiferent and chaunging pattern of
lights. With a surroeptitious glance at her companicns she edged in
that directicn,

Assima looked up to check on her class and noticed the small blonde
figure making o detormined bosline for a console sot between the two
bridge doors. She was about to intercept when Uhura's light grasn on
her arm steopped her. She turaned, to see her friend's face alight with
laughter as Unura lald a finger to her lips and shook her head, Puzzled,
Asglua glancecd back at the child, now almost ot her goal, and the '
teacherts gaze flicked to the man sitting at the console, to note with
horror the cold profile with its alien fealures which proclaimed his
origin. At That momont Chekov asked for nuestions from the class, and
under cover of the nolse Uhura whispered urgeantly, "hon't do anything.
It's all right, realiy.”

¢ teacher loocked back at the bridge, noticing that
almost all the bridgoe personncl werce casting quick and covert glances
towvards the console, whore Jenny was now leoning un apainst the officer's
chair, *he man moved slightly, the dark head turning towards the child,
and at that moment the two lines of braid ho wore caught the light,

Uhura saw her friend's face light in recogniticn and sudden unholy
delight, and lcant weakly against the back of 2 chair as she tried to
stifle hor laughtar,

ihe firgt Spock knew of the child's presence was when a small
breathy sigh scunded in his right ear, and a light body snuggled up
against his right arme. Startled, he turned his hoad, and Jenuy gave
kim a wide, delighted smile,
3 &

"Hallo, " shoe said, "I'm Jenny,., Who arc you?h

"Spocle,®  the Vulcan sadd, starting to turn back te his consolea.
U1s that all?® Jonny asked., Spock lookoed back, slightly startled.
W¥es, " he sald,

"Oh, M Jonny said thoughtfuily. ™ihat are you doing, Spock?!

Spock took a cazroful breath, "I am at nresent using extorior scan
tosee't He stoppod, seeing the child's frown.
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Mihat does all this de?" she askod, indicating ths scicnce console
with a slightly stichy hand,

"It is a science console," Spock said, deciding to start at basics.
tinformation comes to this station to bo orocessicees’

A small finger ran along the lines of braid on his cuff, and Jonny
locked up into his faco,

"That's pretty," she said, interruvting the lecture. Yire you an
officery®

"Yes," Spock sald, fceling on safc zround, HI am a Commander,"

"he Captain doesn't wear a uniform,? Jenny confided in a loud
whisper, "HE wears a bath robe., I think you'rc much nicory" she added,
leaning heavily against his ari. Do you liks meod

Spock [c¢lt the safe ground abruptly bocome a morass, but he was
saved the attempt at an answer by the arrival ol Chekoves

"Uh, do you need any help, sir?" {he Lioutcnant asked ncrvously.
Spock drew breath to answer, and was again forsstalled as Jenny turned
oh the young officcr,

"Go away, " she ordered, "or I shall spit at youl”

There was a slight nause, and then, alwost unconsciously, Spock put
out a gentle hand and drew the child back,

"Perhaps, Licutonant, 1f you leave it until the group leaves the
bridg:," he suggestad,

"Yes, sir," said Chekov, backing off from the child's cald, bluce
eyed sterc with alacrity, He turned guickly, caught sight of Uhura's
and Assima's silent contortions, and nearly foll down tho steps as he
headed for the children now grouned around tho Capntain’s chair.

"asty man,"  sald Jenany dismissively as she turned back to Spock,
She edged a little cleoser dinto the protective shelter of his arm., "Wonat
arce all thoso buttons on the board fore"

"fhey are for me to press," Spock saild, hestily downgrading explane
ation to the lowest possibloe level,

"Yes, but why?" Jenny demanded, Spock pushsd bionde curls out of
his face and hitched the child round to a slightly more comfortable
position as he considered the gquestion.

"So that the screens will give me inforwavion,™ he explaincd.

ihy do you need it?%  she asked, Tingering a line of buttons along
the base of one panel. Snock pulled hor back a 1ittle from the panel
and up onto his lap. It was suprisingly comfortables, He shifted his
arin slightly to stop her falling oif.

UT must give thoe Captain information, so that he can tell the crow
what to do," he sald,

Jenny considered thige. #If you have to tell the Captain what to do,
why aren't you the Captain?! gho asked finally.,

Spoclts search for an answer lo that picce of logic was intorrupted
by a call from Sccurity. He shifted forward and flicked the switch.
A& simall hand trocod round his shirt insignia.,  Absently, eoyes still on
the board, he brought up his other hand and clasped the child's sticky
AW

Spock here.?

"Lieutenant Danicls of Sccurity here, sir. Uh, wo scem to have lost
a child from one of the school narticse™
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MSpocify," Spock said, the child on his lap momentarily forgotton,
The vwoice which came back over the comaunications outlet was faintly
smbarrassod,. ‘

M"h well, the teachor says it's a boy, sir, called Dorrin, He was
with a group which got split up, and cach half thought he was with the
other halfe Only, uh, the tcachsr says sheo's a bit surorised because
the boy doesn't usually run off and hide, or anything, He's, ub, he's
part Vulcan, sir," the man finished uncortainly.

ir
T

Spock's mind flicked briefly over possibilities, considering and
discarding thome With no noticable pause ho roplied, "It scoms unlikely
that a Vulcan child would deliberately absont himself from the group.

I suggest you check in the last few areas through which the group has
passed -~ it is most likely that the child has merely stopped to examine
gome feature of the ship's systems which Lnterested him, Call me again
if you cannot find him within ten minutes,?

"Yes, sir," tho sccurity man replied, with counsiderable rolicf.
3 s ' g 3 .
"0h, and sir - dr, Scott askod 1f you would comc down to Fngincoring -
some problom with the now phaser components, he said,n

"Inform him [ will come dircctly,” Spock said and released Jeany's
hand to switch the communicator off. Almost forgetting the child on
his lap hs swung thoe chalr around - and became aware of the unusual
silence on the bridge, and of tho barrage of oyes watching him. Jenny
chose that particular moment to twist around, put both arms round his
neck, and whispoer urgently in his car,

"h, yos," Spock sald, momentarily at 2 loss. He lifted the child
cown and sct her carefully on her feet, turning her townrds the right
door, MWIt's covoer thore,!

As Jenny headed gratefully in that dircction Spock stood up, gave
the incredulous bridge crew his best Vulcan stare, and turncd to Sulu,

"I shall be in Enginzering, Mr. Sulu," ho said caluly, and walkoed
stif{-backed out through the turbo-lift doors.

Down on one of the lower decks Dorrin sat in totzl Jarkness storing
unsselngly towards the now non-existent doorway, It was so unbelievable
that anyeons should actually shut him in that even when the faint sound
of footsteps died away along the corridoer hne sat waiting for the other
boy te roturn and release hime Only slowly did he come fto terms with
the fact that he had beun left - and even then the situation secemed not
to bo serious.

Carefully schooled Vulcan contrel came to his aid, The door was
in front of him, the locking w»anel to the left of the door. He scrambled
to his feot, wincing as he put woight on his bruised foot, and limpod
forward. One hand roached out and he ftouched the door, ran his hnnd
over 1ts surface until ho foun:s the wall, and thoen bhunted mothedically
along the wall edge until he found tho locking poncl. With stoady
concentration he rocalled the configuration of tho lock outside and
confidently vpressed the correct combination on the consols beneath his
hand, ¥othiag howpenede Frowning fthrough the darkness Dorrin traced
cut the panel controls with both aands, then »ressed the studs agaln,
¥hen the sccond attempt proved as futile as the first he stopped back,
considoring his prodicament, and trying te apply to it the little he had
gathered about ship-board practices in the courss of his trip. Snatches
of dnform~ticon from the introductory talk, given whon they boarded, rose
te the foreiront of his amind, 2nd he sorted through thum - 2nd hit on a
phrase that would explain the situstions. '¥ith porsonnol on shore
leave,' they had beon teld, 'life support in wmany arsns of ths ship
has been cut to a minimum - ond certaln arcas, such as thoss for cargo

1.
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storage and automatic machinery are gehnerally kopt without life support
facilitics all the timc, to conssrve sower,!

Aleng in darkncess, the youthful Vulcan mind pressed down the rising
panic and considered other possibilitics. Thoere had, in loglc, to be
some emergency control for crew members caught in & similar situation,
and the boy set himself to find it, moving along the wall in either
direction from the door, running one hand up and then down the wall from
floor level to the fvll extoent of his upward roachs, Alwmost imsediately
he found his goal, & pancl set to one side of, and above, the locking
panel, its base just within reach of his fingertipse. Trusting in his
greater Vulcan strongth he made two attempts to jump upwards and snatch
for the release handle, dbut each time the darkness dofceated him and his
hand slid uselessly down the slick and cmpty wall,

When he stonped, panting for breattk, he became aware that already
the air in the chombor was beginning to taste sinles Trying to breathe
more evenly he turncd away from tho door and moved back inte the room,
searching for some objeet which could be pushod up against the door to
provide the additional hoight he needed.

Six paces into the room hoe ran up against a canister only slightly
smaller than himsalf, and pulled it cagerly townrds the dooar, It was as
cffocetive as trying to move the ship itscif, Cargo which could be
shifted easily by anti-grave moved not at all under the urgings of sven
a Vulcan child, and the eofiort only sxhausted Dorrin further, and uscd
up more of nis vrecicus air.

Mo other itoem of cargo provaed to ko eoven slightly more movaeable,
Desporatcely the boy stumbled back to the doocr. Homentarily,Vulcan
control was broken, and he pounded his fists on the stubborn panels in
a futile and ongry gusture as inceficctlive as all the other attempts at
oscone - and more shawing to the Vulcon minds A whimper cscaped his
lips before hard-won contrel took over again and brought him sinking to
the floor tv lean ageinst the Jgor, his lips scalced, but his mind
crying out in fear and distress which his training woull not pormit him
to volice.

Kirk relaxed biissfully back into the willows and shut out of his
mind all awarcness of hig surroundings, accepting subconsciously all the
tiny, admost unhsard sounds which mads up the doy-to-uay backgrouna of
his 1ifc. He was fleoating into his own porscnnl Nirvana when the
strident call of the door buzzer brought him jerking uvpright in bod,
Furiously scooping up his robe from the flocr by his bod he switched
on.the lights and navigated bhis way to the door, remombering this time
to switch on the cowunicator insct by the door and incgulre the identity
af his visitor., The only answer was a haavy sobe.

Miho ig 1t?"  he saacped agaln, beginning to lose patiucnco.
Me, " -said a feminine voice, and there was another huavy sob.

Despairing of over getting a sensible answer Kirk activated the door
contrcl. The moment the door began to slilde open a uniformed female
figure hurled itsclf through and into his arms. Kirk staggered,
roegaincd his feet, glanced out inte the corridor, and mct the glazed
expression of a crow member escorting a dozoen Starfleet cadets past
the Captain's quarters. Froelng onc arm, Kirk hastily slemzed the-door.
shut again, cutting a numbor of porsonal comments off In mic-word,
Then he looked down at the sobbing bundis in his arms, recognising
Lisutcenant %Weston, the ship's bride-to~be., Rather more aware of his
stato of undross than she was, he put her hastily at arms-length and
tried to swmeon his most paternal attitude. Lt wasn't casy.
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"Now suppose you stop crying and tell me what's bapaened?" he
suggested, after a few minutes had brought no change in her behaviocur,

She sniffed loudly, raised a woebegone and tearstained face to hig
gaze, and in a tone of despair explained, We've had a terrible argue~
ment, The weading'’s off," With thet she promptly burst into tears again,

gut in the ¢orridor a rather rattled young security man was meeting
up with a fellow crew member and a group of dazed cadets,

"Hey, Castello," asked the crewman, '"are you looking for Ann
Weston? "

"How did you guess?" Castello asked., "We just had a flaming row
and she called the whole thing off, Did you seo where she went??

ih huh," said the crewman, anpearing to derive great amusement
from the situation. Le Jjerked a thumb over his shovlder, indicating the
corridor leading to the officers' quarters, %Try the Captain's cabin,!

Castello looked at him and the grinning cadetes with growing
susplcions, "The Captain's cabin?¥ he asked incredulously. "I thought
he was supposed to be having a day off?h

"Some psople never rest," the crewman said with mock seriousness.
Castello pushed past him and started off down the corridor.

Mey!l® one of the cadets called after him. #Is it true what they
gay abcut Security?h

"ol Castello yelled, turning his head to answer, and in doing
so walked full tilt intc the corner of the corridor. The laughter from
the group behind him did nothing to hely his annoyance, ¥%ith a show of
determination he didn't feel he pushed himself away from the wall and
headed for the Caplain's door.

",es and he deoesn't want my mother to be at the wedding, Weston
added miserably, "so I told him it was all off, and he salid that was
fine, and I stormed out.” She looked up at Wirk, who was now well into
his paternal role. Mind now I foel absolutely awfuli' she finished,

Kirk took a deep breath of reiief and put a fathorly arm arcund her
shoulders, "Look, take it from me - everyonhe has argucments like this
befores ithey get marrisds, I'm sure that cnce you've both calmed down
we'lll bs able to get something sorted out, I'il swpeak to Castello, 4Lf
you like, He summoned un an engasing grin. %in a yearis timo you'll
be laughing about this on your anniverscery, and I'm willing to bst on
that,®

She looked up uncertainly, and thsn slowly began to grin bhack, VI
suppose it is pretty silly when you think about it," she said, starting
to laugh, With suuden affection she reiturned his hug, adding, "Thanks,
I feel a lot botlter nowe

Behind Kirk the door slid abruntly opsie Kirk swung round, still
holding the girl, and came face to face with Castelloc. With disastrous
timing Weston bogan to giggle.

For one ¢f the few timaes in his life Kirk found himself with
avsolutely nothing to say that would be anvropriate to the moment; but
fortunately Castello saved him the trouble. Surveying Hirk's state of
dress, and the unbszlievable chaos of tho room, he commented sxpression-
lessly,

"7 thought they abolished 'droit de selgneur'! years ago,’’

Kirk felt himself go red all over as Westrn pulled free of his arm
and headed for the door, her giggles now turning into outright laughter.
As Castello moved to follow her out she turned in the corridor, executed
a graceful and feminine curiscoy and added, "Morcl, non scigneur,?
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Kirk watched as a second astounded groun of cadoels crossed in front
of his doorway, sighod, =znd consignecd his revputation to oblivion,

"We ken what I mean, Mr, Spock," Scectt sald grimly to the First
Officer., He indicated a schematic sprsad out on his desk. "If we run
the new system through here we'll need to rip out half ths panelling in
Exgineering to put it in,".

"Indecd,¥ Spock agresd. He tapped the chart thoughtfully.
"Supposing we institute a simple fail-safe in the present phaser systenm,
however, with a sccondary bypass ciruit to take effect only when power to
the warp drive is cut?t

"Ye mean, leave the dreuit intact and add extra circuitry to operate
the phasers only when the ship 1s on impulse?™ Bcoti ashked slowly. VIt
would work better than that full system bypass Declter and I knocked up,"

"It also has merits in installation,®™ Spock peointed out., He
indicated the schematic., "ITL fhe new circult was Taken through horca..."
The discussion lapsed into technicalities., 1t was dnterrupted by a call
from Sccurity.

"ieutenant Chckov here," said Chekov in answer to Spock's identif-
ication. "8ir, the boy who was missing from the school party still ~
hasn't becn found, ILicutonant Daniels wondersed 1f he might have stopped
to fiddle with something, and be lying hurt somewherce.!

"Walcan children do not fidadle," BSpock sald glacially., 'However,
the gituation ig now scoricus. There is still ne clue as te which area
he wag scen in last?M

oy, sir," Chokov sald after a swift, low-voiced discugsion with
gomcone out of communicator range,

Wery well,V Snpock said. *issuming the child is hurt &dnd unable
to respond, lunstitutc a full Security scarch of all areas open to the
school partics, HMr. Scott,' he added, turning to the Enginecr, I'the
installation of the new phasecer circuitry will have to walte This takes
precedence, and since the Intersrise is at present undermanned, Security
will have to araw on Engincering and Scionce staff to wrovide a comnletce
Security check.®

Wave, M Scott agresd, ML'A1 tell them,?

Reaching for hisg wrist comwmunicator he gave the necoessary order,
and in a certain innocuous corridor, before a certain innocuous door,
2 crewnan turned rezrotfully away from his scarch for a specific batch
of compenents, and hzaded back to Fngincering, his Humen sconscs oblivious
both of the faint sounds of movement and the soundless cry for help
coming from nearby.

Having falled to reach iirk on his wrist communicator, and mindful
of McCoy's instructions Lo the Captain, Spock moved to activate tho
waln communlcator link with Rirk's quarters. Slowly and unwillingly
Kirk sat up again, draggoed on his crumpled robo, and then, with a sudden
excass of fury, stormed into his office, bruising his shoulder on the
cdge of the door as he woente

Yihat the hell is it nowi®™ he shoutod, opening the comwaunications
Link vith a blow that alwost fractured the nanel. The astonishsd faco
0f his First Officer gazod back at him from the scrcoen,

MCaptain, do you fesl quito well?™ Spock asked with a trace of
anxiety.




25

"Yes, " Kirk saild wearil sitting dovn abruvntly on the odgs of his
b} . 5 O o &
desks, "Somothing wrong, Spock?!

"ile appear to have 2 slight problem," Spock soids ¥4 child is
missing from onc oi the school parties," Secing the growing 'T told you
so! expression on Hirk's face the Vulcan added hostily, "Jim, it is
unusual. The child is part Vulcan, It is aighly unlikely that he is
merely hiding in order to cause alarm. I suspect he may be injured and
unable to call for help.n

Bilave you dnstituted a Security search?® irk askod, his mind
quickly turaning to the situation at hand.

The Vulcan noddeod, "MAffirmative,” he said, "and I have also
directed Engincering and Science to liase with Sceeurity persconnel. We
are severcly undermanned for a Sccurity scarch of this nature,n

Kirk frowned, "hre all our other visitors still sceattered over the
ship?® he askad.

HAt nresent the tours are still continuing,” Spock saide.

PALL right, " Kirk said briskly, ‘get them all together in the Roc
room, and have all the groups do 2 guick head count to chock that no-onc
else is missings They can get refreshmonts while thoey wait, and it'll
give us a chance to search the ship with a fow less people underfoot,
Oh, and tell the teachors to guestion their groups again gomeone's got
to remember whore they saw that child last, After all, he must be the
most memorable child sboard,™ Kirk added with 2 quick grin,

For a2 momunt Spock's face took on a rather curious expression which
Kirk could not quito identify, "I would doubt that nyself, " the Vulcan
said obscurely. I will inform you when the grouvs arc all gathercd in
the Rec room," he added in his customary tono of voice. "Spock out,t

Kirk switched off his scrcen and watched absently as the plcture
dissolved back into a copy of his favourite painting. Then he turned and
waded back to the bed, threw off the robe, and s51id gratefully back
hetwecen the coverss, One groping hand reached up and ¢immed the lights,
and the Captain of th. Enterprise closed hiz oyes.

On the shelf above his hoad the diglts on his clock flinped to a new
configuration, and obedlent to moechanical com .ands the nlarm beagan to
ring,

Spock's return to the bridge was almost imeediatsly foliowed by
Kirk's ecntry, The Vulcan, sngaged in convorsation with Choekov and
Danicls, turncd in surprise as the Captain walkoed over.

MNot all the groups are gathered in Rocreation as Jet, CoptaingM
Spock saide Ho looked closoly at Kirk and added, "I was under the
impression you had decided to romain in your quarters to slcep.®

Mem, M Hirk said forbiddingly, and changed the subji.ct, "iny traco
of that cnild yeton

"Wo o haven't completed the search of all the livinzg quartsrs yet, i
Chekov said, "It71l1 take several hours to search the whole shiyp
thoroughly, and cven then we might mics hin if hs's unconscious or
hiding."n

Mic is not hiding, Idcutenant," Spock saild wositively. Xirk glanced
at him and the Velean aot bhis gaze, "It would be totnlly illogical, Jim,
Vulean childron do not oven know how to play games of that kind,d

(o)

"So ho must be unconsclous, or hurt in some way," Kirk said. Miow
whot arcas,. "
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He was intoreupted by the insistent buzmz of the main coumunications
pangl., "girk here, he sald, leaning past the communications officer to
speak into the grid.

"Security, Licutenant Castello hore, sir,Y was ths reply. Kirk
hoped no-one could sce his suddenly burning checks, "8ir, there's no
sign of the child yet - welve worked through most of tho living quartors
and we're starting teams on the lower decks,® Castello continued,

"And the groups visiting the ship?" Kirlk askod,

MALL in the Rec¢ roow;*" Castellc assured him. "Ho~onec clsc has
turned up nissing, and we'rc just auestioning the class now to sec if
anyone remembers seeing the boy gol.t

Down on the Rue deck an organised cheos prevailoed, Cadets stood
around, chatting znd drinking coffee, while the children wmade the most
of this uncxpected opportunity to eat what thoy liked, The noise lovel
was dncredible,

Over in the far corncr the depleted group huddled nervously in the
shadow of two Sccurity officers as the teacher went cver the quostions
for the umpteenth tinme,

"Okay," she gaid wearily, "this ftime try and remombor. Someonc
must have secn Dorrin leave the group. At luast you must remember which
group he originnlly went with whon wo split up.?

Uncertainly one c¢hild put up her hand, "lease, Miss,® sho sald,
"he was with Steve Loast time T saw himlM

The teacher turned round, VFinally we'roe gotting somcwhere," she
satds  "Steve, i1s this truez®

Steve lookod up and adopted an air of olaborate unconcern. "ebbe, "
he admitted, shrugging, ‘He was boring,"

g
"Well, 4f you were with him, why didn't you say so earlior?! the
teacher asked furiounsly. "™hore is ho nowptt
"I dunno,™ the boy said, and looked back down =zt his shocs.
The woman stewped forward, swung the boy to face her, and dropped to
his level.

Misten Stove, this is dmporiant, It's ne joke. Dorrin may bo
purt; now where is ho?t

L answer Steve yanked free of her grip and stopped away. "I don't

know and I don't carci" he sihouted, turning to push his way out of tho
5 e X

clrcie., 4 firm hand droppod on his shoulder, and held him stiil. The

h?

woman stroightencd up and Llooked at the Sccurity wan,
"I think we should take him to the Ceptedn," Castello sald gently,

The woman nodded, tight-lipped., "Palke charge here, John," she said
to her colloague, ¥iand as for you, young awnn, you come: along this way, "
she added, and with Castello as a guide she hoaded for the turbo-lift,
dragging o reluctant Stoeve with her,

Cn the bridge the negative Security reports were still coming in as
the Sccurity teams moved slowly from deck to deck in their almost
impossible sanrch. With the knowledge that he was doing 21l that could
be done, but feeling futile and helnless all thoe sase, Kirk was pacing
up and down by his chair, Tveryon: clse kept rather silent, and out of
hls woy. It was relief when the turbo-1ift <decanted Castello and bhis
two charges, ’

of 57
@
[@ROR
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"This little monster seems to have becn the last one to see Dorrin,"
the teacher saic without preamble, "The Lieutenant suggested you should
guestion him." ‘

"ALl right, son, where did you lat ses him?" Kirk said, trying to
keep a reasonable tone of voice.

Steve just looked at the floor. Mdunno,! he said finallY.

MHell, what was he doing? VYou must remember when he left the group.
And look at me when you're talking to mei®

The anger succeeded where the reasonable approach had not. The
boy left oif starinzg at the floor and glanced up at Kirk.,

"T don't remember," he said archly,
3

"Well, maybe forty-eight hours in the brig will help you remember, "
Kirk saild, his precaricus hold on his temper slippng fast.

"You wouldn't dare," Steve salid scornfully.
?

Kirk looked round at Chekove. "Lieutenant Checkov, you and Castello
are hereby detailed to take the prisoner to the brig," he said, and
walked away.

As Castello's large hand closed over his shoulder the first signs
of panic showed in Steve's face. He looked wildly around for help, and
met oniy the cold stares of the crew., Castello pulled him towards the
turbo~1ift doors.

"Hol" Steve shrieked, his nerve breaking. It isn't fair! It was

&

his fault?! And he's not even Human! He's only a hal f-breedi

Castello stopped in wmid-step. For a moment there was total, iey
silence on the bridge, and ther Kirk whipped round and came up the steps
at full specd. HNow utterly panicked by the exnression on Kirk's face,
Steve tried to break away from Castello and avoid the Captain, but he
was held fast, "Kirk stopped in front of him.

"ihere 1s he?" he snanped in the command tone,

T don't remcmber,”" Steve sobbod, "I locked him in - I thought
he could get out. I don't remember where 1t was, it was just in a
corridor somewhare,!

Kirk looked down at the boy in disgust. "3 boy four years your
Junior end you locked him in somewhere and left him there," he said
coldly.

M thought he could goet out," Steve repeated. "He lknew how to get
ing I didn't know he wouldn't be able to get out,?

"Shall I take him to the brig, sir?® Castello asked as Hirk
stepred away.

Mo, Kirk said, Yijust get him off my ship., And if you remembor
anything else I want to be informed - at oncel¥ he added to Steve, In

stony silence the whole bridge complement watched the little group leave,

"sll right, #re. Chekov," Hirk sald, swinging round on his Chief
Security Cificer, ¥Uorder the SBcurity teams to retrace scarch procedures
in all the sealed arsas of the ship - this time assuming that the child
is trapped and may be unable to respond,!

"But that could take all day," Chekov said, aghast. "With half the
3 ?
crew on shore leavae, .«

"I don't want excuses, Lieuterant, Jjust get moving!® Kirk snapped.
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Chekov swallowed hiz protests and headed for the Sceurity console -
and finally Kirk swung to face Spock. Tha Vulcan was sitting unnatur-
ally stiill, With a conscious offort Kirk fought down the edge of his
anger and schooled some gentlensss into his tone,

"Spock, is there any othor approach we've missed?™ Kirk hesitated
P 3 op ] s
uncertain of how to proceed, ¥If it was you," he said finally, ©Pif
you were trapped somewhere, what would you do?M

Spocik steepled his fingers, turning his mind inwards to consider
the probleme He dismissed all the obvious actions which would have led
to the finding of the child long agee. He dismissed the actions which
were beyond the child's strength aud ability, That left only one
possible course of action. With absolute certainty he lowercd his - .
persenal barriers, and reached oulwards with his mind,

Alone; in sllence and darkness, deprivad of hearing and of sight,
and awarc that he was dying, Vulcan -control still held back ths useless
and shamcful tears Dorrin could feel wolling up within him, PRBut if
physical controls still held, the mental ones did not. With greater and
greater desperation Dorrin sent out a mental call for help, and met
only the blank wall of untrained minds, closed to his own. To an obser=-
ver he would have appearcd te be unconscious, his breathing slowed to a
minimum; his whole being turned and tuncd to the mental search. And
with hope gone, with nothing loft but stubborn determination and the will
to live, his mind touched another, open and receptive, Despair, physical
distress, the need for comfort and reassurance and rescuc, all overflowed
into an unending cry for help, flung out to the one mind it could reach,

To the Bridge croew, Spock scemoed on the instant to have Zone insanc,
At onc moment he was sitting in silent thought at the science consolo,
the next he had stumbled to his feet, gasping for brzath, and hurlesd
himself at the turbo-lift doors, The action held them all for one
moment of frozen surprisc, bofore Kirk charged forward and joincd the
Vulcan as the doors slid shut, Jleaving the rest of the crow standing in
baffled silaoncao.

Withing the descending 1ift Kirk stood momentarily anpalied, Spock
leaned against the far wall, hands flat to the metal, his wholo body
shuddering in an agonising effort at control. Uncertainly Kirk steppod
forward, caught the slim shoulders, and swung his fricnd around. Spock
stared blindly at him, his pupils. dilatced as though he stared into
darkness, his breathing coming in encuven toaring gasps,

"Spock!  What 1s 1t? What's happened? 4Are you i111?  Spock!™ Kirk
shouted, his fecar growing when no ciffort on his part brought the slight-
est reaction from the Vulcan, Around them the hum of the turbo-lift
suddenly slowed and ceaseds The door behind Kirk slid open, and Spock
lunged forward, knocking Kirk violently aside, cannonsd off the corridor
wall, and made off down the corridor at a dcad run,

dindful of the dangers of losing Spock while he was in what Kirk
could only explain as somc state of Vulcan trance, the Captain headed
after him - to coms up against the Vulcan trying to claw his way mind-
iessly through a locked door, Kirk caught at Spock's wrists, struggling
te pull him away.

"Spock, it's locked;™ he said., MYou can't go in thore anyway =
there's no life support.®

His own words stonped hinm dcad, staring at tho door, and at Sypock,
still battering futilely at the pansls. With a sudden and cqual desper-
ation Kirk slammed down ths correct sequence on the locking pancl, and
pressed the lover which would hold the door open, The door s1id back,
and as the child's body tumbled through Sypock swayced, roelecascd, then
buckled into the doorframe and s1id on down to the floor,
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Already on his knecs beside thoe child, XKirk locked across at the
Vulcan in growing alarm, which only abatoed slightly when he noticed the
steady rise and fall of Spock's chest, He glaanced back down at Dorrin,
rolling the light flgure over and into his arms. The boy's face was
groy, his lips an unhcaithy bluey-grocn, and his broathing sounded
laboured and uncerisine Cradling the limp body against his own, Kirk
raised his wrist communicator and switched 1t on,

n3ick Bay!i" he yelled, "Bonesity

Ouce again thce Captain of the Enterprisc was pacing restlessly up
and down McCoy's offices The door from Siclk Bay slid open abruptly, and
Kirk spun on his heel and started forward as McCoy came through the
doorway.,.

"Pake 1t wasy,™ ticCoy said before Kirk could speak. "They're both
all right, o," he added, 25 irk startced to go past him, “sit down
for a momcnte I've got a few quostions I want to ask - primarily about
Spocke Dorrin's condition I can understand - he's asleep now and breath-
ing nermally, but he nearly asphyxiated, and if he'd beoen fully Human
he'd be dead. But what hapocened to Spock? When I got down therce he
looked 1ikeo he'd boen poloaxoedl™

Kirk sat slowly down on the cdge of the desks I don't really know,
Bones,"™ ho said after a moment., "I was heoping youw could tell me. Wheb
it became obvious, back there on the bridge, that the search could take
all day, I asked Spock what he'd do in Dorrin's place." ¥irk looked up,
to mect McCoy's concerncd gaze. "He Jjust went crazy, charged off the
bridge at top sypeed and hoaded straight to the boy. It was telopathy,
wasn't it -~ but why did it aficet him like thate®

teCoy turned away from Kirk and began to pace the cabin in his
turn, "I iwmagine," hsz said, stopping finally to regard Kirk, "that
Spock will teoll you in his own good time, but would you cors to listen
to an cducated guoss?h

"I'd liston to any oxplanation," KHirk said with sudden violohces.
Whones — it scrrod mo. He was unreachable, not dgnoring mo, just unaware
g g 9
of me,M

¥MeCoy nodded, UIf my guess is righit he would have been unavare, Jinte
You know Spock's tendency to losa his sense of idontity in the mind meld !
X J

"OFf course," Kirk said., "lut dammit, Soncs, hu was on the bridge!
The boy was nowhol2 Nealseee!t

"I know, " }McCoy sala., He stoppod for a momunt to thiak of a way to
phrase his cxplanation. PPut yourself in Dorrin's nlace,™ he wont on,
"trapped in a scaled compartment, in the dark, with no physical means of
comaunication - and romember that he's half Vulcan, and trainzd as a
Vulcane. Ie's not golng to start screaming, the way a Buman child would,
He's poing to usc the only cutlaet open to him @ tolepathy. But Vulcans
aren't normally rocontive to teloepathy, thoy kcep cutomatic defences
uy against tho nroessure of other minds,.®

"And when I asked Spock what hie would do...? Kirk began, with
comprohoension davning iLn his eyes.

e lowered those burriors,' HMcloy said. #iils wind bscame totally
recoptive ~ and what Lt rocolved was o mental scream, so powerful it
wag irresistable... and agonising,

MecCoy lookod ncross nd saw the shock in Nirk's oxpression. PIt
wasn't your fault, Jim,and it did save the boy'ls 1ife, sAnd Spock is
fine, 2ll he necds is rest. Tolking of roest," he ndded, with o ftouch
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of acerbity coming into his tone, "you look terrible. I thought I told
you to get a few hours sleop! Why don't you cver listen to whot I say?®

"Bones," Hirk soid dangerously, "if you KNoWeee®

"Hers," McCoy sald, giving Kirk no chonce to finish, Maoke these
pills - nnd go to bedly

Firk drow breath to'spenk, looked at McCoy, turned, and headed for
the door. Ia the doorway he hesitated, looking back over his shoulder,

MGet outi? Mcloy shouted,

girk grinpned, "™rhank you, Bones," he said gently, and the coor
slid shut benind him.

MeCoy turncd, ”fumollno, and hoaded back into Sick Bay. Dorrin was
still asluep, but in the further bed the slim, uniformed figure of the
First Officer was provpped up on one elbow as the Vulcan looked Across at
the sloeping child,

"He's going to recover complotely," McCoy sald, following the
Vulcan's gaze. "You should be getting some sleep as well, " he added
grumplly. "You're both supposed to be asleep.”

Spock swung hi‘ legs off the edge of the bed and stood up. "It is
not sleep which I reguire, Doctor," he sald, "I can rest as efficiently
in my quarters as here.”

"Well - I suppose so,'"  HcCoy conceeded grudgingly. "But no golng
back on duty. Here.,.." he picked up a hypo, HI'll give Jyou a vitamin
shot as well, You're looling what in a Human I'd call peaked,®

McCoy apnroached the Vulcan, and the door into Sick Bay slid open.
McCoy saw Spock's eyes widen as his gaze switched to a point beyond
McCoyts shoulder, and a clear treble voice sald accusingly,

"I've boen looking all cover for youin
MceCoy jerked round, the hypo temporarily qugotton5 to find himself
face to face with a d1m11ucmva bilionde,

Als he going to give you an injection?' she asked, and McCoy
realised that it was not. hu,but Spocik, who was b01n5 audressed "7 had
one of them in hospital,” the child continued confidingly, ‘Would you
like me to hold your hand?"

Somehow McCoy regained his equilibrium as the 1ittle figure
pattered forward, "iriend of yours, Spock?" he asked irvnocently.

"Wrecigely, Docter," Spock said seclemnly, & small hand =slid into
his own.

"You can give him the dinjection now," Jenny said,

McCoy swallowed nis comuents and brought up the hypo. Snock nodded
his thanks and stood up, his hand still firamly clasped. He looked down
and met the wide-eyed gaze unflinchingly.

"ihy is everything on this ship all control bhoards and boring stuff
Like that?" Jenny dewanded.

Spock raised an eyebrow at the complaint., "You have not yet been
shown the window looking out of the ship?" he aslhed,

The child's face 1it up, “You have windows?" she dsked, #Can
we go therei?t

MHaturally," Soock saids He glanced at McCoye. "I presume, Doctor,
that you do not consider a visit to the officers'! lounge too unrestful?™
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MJh - no," McCoy said, at a loss for words,

Spock turned and headed for the door, with Jenny in tow, 4s .they
reached tho door it opencd,and Dres Chapel looked in,

"Doctor, Uhurd and her party are here -~ I wondered how Mr. Spock..."
he voice slowly trailed off into silence,

Spock ralsed an eyebrow at her and stepped past as she moved out of
the doorway, McCoy caught a glimpse of Uhura's dumbfounded face in the
room beyond, ‘

"My guest and I will be in the officers' lounge when you have
finsihed with the tour, Lieutenant-Commandoer,”™ Spock said calmly. "Now,
if you will excusc USe..s?" He headed for the door, matching his stride
to the shorter stens of the child., 4As they went out of the further door
the treble voice drifted back fTo then.

“I'm going to marry you when I grow up," Jenny announcede

The silence after they left Sick Bay was eventually broken by
McCoy., M"Something you wanted to ask wme, Christine?® ho asked,

"Yes," Chapel said, "out don't bother to answer. T don't think I
want to know."

Hirk surveyed his still chaotic cabin, shrugged, and padded over to
his bed. He reached out for the wrist comsiunicator on the bedside sholf
and noticed the pills McCoy had handed him. For a second he debatad
taking thom, then left them lylng there and picked up the communicator.

PKirk to bridgeJM
Mridge - Sulu horol!

"Mr, Sulu, I shall be in my quartoers for the rest of the day, but
don't call me unless..." iirk paused, trying to think of a disaster
which could possibly demand hils attention. "Just don't call wme," he
sald finalily.

Wnderstcood, sir," Sulu sald,

The communicator clicked off and Kirk put it down., Yawning, he sat
down on the cdge of the bed, put out a hand, and dimmed the lights. 4s
though on cue, the door signal buzzed.

Kirk sat quite still and considersd the floor in front of him. "It's
a nallucination," he muttered to himself. "The signal buzzed again,

Without bothering to switch on the iights Kirk got up and walked
slowly across to thoe door. fe was unsurprised when, halfway there, he
stubbed his toe on a pair of boots which were lying arcund, Fueling too
tired to swear he comploted his Jjourney to the door, reached out, and
pressed Lhe comiunilcator switch,

"Who is it now?" hu asked wearily.
e, sgald & delighted female voice.

Kirk sighed heavily, strzightened up from an cxamination of his
bruised foot, and operated the door control, "Lt. Weston crupted through
the deor in full view of eighteen cadets and five crewnombers. Kirk
sighed again and walked back to the bed,

"I'm so happy," Weston was saying. "We had a long talk, and made
up, and I got the dress out of the processor, and it looks lovelye.o!

Kirk reached out, picked up the pills McCoy had given him, and
downed them in onse He leaned back and pulled up the covers,
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"soo and he said he doesn't mind if my mother comes, and he was
only teasing," Weston continucd, and then hositated as sho noticed

Kirk's prone forms '"Captain, I'm not disturbing you, am I%" she asked.

"ot at all," Xirk sald courteously. "o go on."

Weston sighed and gased rapturously at the opposite wall. "Oh
Captain," she said, beginning to cry, "Isn't it a wondorful day? i

"fJonderful," Kirk said, closing his eyes and letting her voice
fade out of his mind. "4 simply wonderful day,"

N R I

SHADES OF A DREAM

The sun-rippled shadows
Sweelt fragrances
Pine, honeysuckle
My weary mind devours it all
So hungrily
My eyes meet with unaccountable
Reauty
My soul, worry-torn,
Ig stilled
The asteroid is far away
flar From my memory
Then ny memory matters Little
Apprehended by the obslisk
I care not
Lverything is so peaceful
And beauty is everywherec
Miramanee, so noble
So regal
Love
It takes not long to establish
Qur love
Consummated in marriage in
A happiness I never dreamed
Possible
A child - sc happy
The dreams still invade
But I find thom secondary
Now
Storms, winds, terror
I cannot help for I know not how
The stones meant for ne
Put dear Miramanee sacrifices
Herself
Sparkling... friends? Help
At last
She dies, my wife
God, no
Deflector operational, planet safe
Iut not her., Not Hiramanece
She dicSsee fOr me
Can thore be anything else for me now?
Why .. i
aid
JOU pave
Leave u o 09229292
Karen Hayden

Fptddrbt bbb bbb+
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MO TURNING BACK by #lizaboth Futler

The slim dark figure seated at the Library Computer Station of the
U.5.8, Enterprise fellt more alone that at any time In his 1life beforo.
hls dark eyes moved slowly cver ths people agsembled on the wridge, and
he felt & pang of what could only be described as hoartache, a feeling
he wouldn't ever admit to, but which nevertheless existed,

He could not fall to be affected by the general atmosphere of
suppre~sed excitement on the bridge, but this only served to heighten
ais feeling of isolation.

the Enterprise was on her way home after five years in deep space,
on a Jjourney of exploration to the far~flung reachas of the universe,
In a matter of moments the Tarth's solar system would be viszible to the
nakedeye, bringing to an end the long:st spell of active duty any crew
had ever undertaken,
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Barth! IHome to the entire crew of over four hundred people,
returning to families and friends, to start picking up the threads of
their former lives.

There was, however, ons exception. Mr. Spock, the First Officer of
the Enterprise, was not coming home,

In fact, in a literal sense, he had no home, TFor as far back as
his memory could reach, Spock had been intensaly aware oif the fact that
he did not, in truth, ‘belong! anywhere, His Vulcan father had broken
all tradition by wmarrying an Rarthwoman, with the result that Spock could
claim to be neither Vulcan nor buman, but a confusing amalgamation of
the twe, thus alienating him from both worlas, He had always regarded
himself as Vulcan, and indeed in both physical appearance and mental
cutlook he was, which was why he fcund the nresent circumstances so
distressing. dis normal Vulcan detachment was under considerable strain
a8 he fought to control his rising sense of despair at the imminent loss
of his friends,

Friends? Yes, he had to admit to himself that thess people were
mucn more to him than rere colleagues.

Uhura, the dark-skinned communications officer, the only female
crew member with whom Swock Telt completely ot sase; an undemanding
friendship, enhanced by thelr mutual interest in music,.

9

Chekov, the volatile young Russian navigatcr, whom Spock had found
to be such an apt and willing pupil in his own field of computer science,
albeit a little exhuberant for Spock's taste,.

Sulyd, the Qriental helumsman, a man of diverse interests and talents,
including botany and various forms of martail arts, in the latter of
which Spock had often participated.

Scotty, the chief engincer, a Scotsman, as his name would iuply.
Not an casy wman to gat Lo know, being almost totally wrapped up in his
tbairns', an aiffeciionate term he used to describs his engines,

Christine Chapel, the head nurse, who really had no business to
bz on the bridge at 211, but no-one was insisting on formalities at
this time. 48 his eyes rested on her briefly Snock felt a rush of
compassion for this woman. He was aware of the fact tiaat she was in
love with him, a situation -“oomed te failure from the stert, as they
both knew he could never reciprocate har love,

His gaze moved to tha command chalr, where Cantain James Kirk was
valiantly endeavouring to waintain hils professional polse, and, failing
utterly, he too being caught up in the gencral suphoria of homecoming.
veCoy, chicf medical officer, was not even trying as he lesaned over the
back of Jim's chair, gripping his shoulder, = huge grin splitting his
faceo,
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Yes, [Uor the first time in his 1ife he could lock on his fellow
crew members as friends,

Spock had never known real friendship before, although he had
worked closely with Humans for sevoral years in Starfleete He had never
set ocut to make friends, in fact guite the reversc, ¥From early child-~
hood he had boen raised in the Vulcan tradition of tetal logic, unhamp-
ered by emotilon., Being only half Vulcan, he had fought a continual
battle within himgelf against emotion of any kind, determined to subjug-
ate his Human helf once and for alls

Entering Starfleet Academy had been a vital factor in this inner
conflict, desplte the fact that his sctions in deing so had caused a
rift between himself and his father that had lastoed for eighteen years,
his father having exnected him to follow in his own footsteps at the
Vulcan Scilence fcademy. Spock nad reasoned that working exclusively
with Humans would help ndm to fully understand fHuman emotions, thus
enabling him to analysc his own feelings and sco, finally, eradicate thom.

And it had worked, he told himsclf. For a good many ycars he had
served abonrd the Entorprise, snfe and socure behind his Vulcan nask,

He had & good working relationship with his collengues; though sone
tiiought him rathor odd and cold, they nevertheless respccted his supremc
intelligence and efificioncy., Thus, for the first time in his 1ife, he
had felt thet he really belonged somewhers, that he wos needoed; and he
was, in his own way, contoent.

That was befors the advent of Captain James T. Kirk, This young man
hzd taken over command of the Fnteorprisc a little over five yenrs ago,
shortly bafore the commencemoent of the Tive year missione. About the
same time the chief modical officer had declared that he was too cld to
embark on such a wissicon, and was subscquently replaced by ons Dr,
Leonard *Bonces® McCoy.
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Yhose two men, Spock reflacted, had donc more to strip away his
carefully-constructed mask of non-omotion than anyone ha had met in his
ontire lidfc.

He let his thoughts drift over the last five yoars, mentally
reliving countless instances when either one or the othosr of thom had
ol through his defences,

McCoy had employed a straightforward attacking strategy 'to sec
what makes this fella tick'y, to use his own words, His aclid sarcasm had
nade Spock rise teo the bait with his own brand of barbed wit, resulting
in numerous exchanges of often violent arguement, at least on McCoy's
part. Strangers coming scross these twe during one of thoir verbal
enslaughts would have been convinced of o faeling of mutunl hatred
petween them, Soth Svock nad McCoy were awsre of this interprctation of
thelr relationship, but neither felt inclined to correct the goneral
misconception, both Ucing content te hide thelr true feolings behind the
constant banter. In reality, each felt a deev sense of loyalty and
respect for thoe cother, LT not actual friendship,.

Birk was a vory differcnt proposition. Hisvas a warm and vory
outgoing natube dedicated to-seecking out and nurturing the’ fipcr points
of his fellow men, Spock was an unknown guantity, and Jim Eirk deter-
wined to employ all of his considerable resources to break through that
cold; logical Vulcan exterior to the sensitive, compassionate human being
he felt sure lay deeply hidden benenti.

Prom that very first day of their messeiing Spock hnd recognised that
here was n man vwho reprssented o very renld threat to his self-iwmposed
venser of cold detachment. There was an affinity between them right
from the very sitart, an affinity which had developed over the years into
a close, almost toangible bond of loyalty, friendship - even, Spock fell
compelled to acknowledge, love.
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Many were tho oconsions when one had willingly;popardiggd his carcer,
and often his life, to save the other; and their close frisendship had
become a legend in the ranks of Starfleet, being unprecoedentod betwenn
a Vulcan and a Human,

The sponancous cheer from the bridge croew jolted Spock back to the
present, nnd his eyes involuntarily went the the main Vicwscreen, Where
Earth's solar system had st last become visible. The moment he had beoen
secretly dreading for the past few woecks had at last arrived, hringing
with 1t the certain knowledge that his wholo lifestyle wns going to
change drastically. .

Spock knew in his heart that regardless of his close rclationship
with Kirk and McCoy within the confines of the Enterprise, cut off for
so long from all they know, there was no place for him on Rarth,

There was a very distinct probvrbility that Captain Kirk would bhe
promoted to the rank of Commodore, cvan HGdmiral, in recognition of his
services over the last five years., This would in effect mean that he
would be confined to the ranks of officialdonm and adninistration, being
permanently based at Starflect Command Headquoarters, 4 groot honour, and
one which Jim would uadoubtodly welcome after the ordeals just past,
Spock had tricd to visualise himself in a somewhat similar role, but had
failed. e was as much an alien on Earth as he had ever been.

o, he would have to make the break now, » decision arrived at after
much soul-searching and heartache,

His future stretched before him; blesk and uninviting., There was,
of course, the possibility of his being offercd the Captaincy of his own
Starship, but thoughts of such a contingency filled him with such deap
sorrow that he dismissed thom abruptly,

He could not envisage scrving on a Starship without Jim Xirk by his
sideo.

Spocis had pondered long and hard these past few weeks about his
future. His 1life had come full circle, and he was once again the victim
of an inner turmoil which threatened to engulf him,

He was still essentially Vulcan, and intensely proud of that fact,
but he also had to come to terms with the fact that his fuman half was
by no means subjugated. In fact, the situation was now far more critical
than the circumstances which had compelled him to enter Starfleet all
those yoars ago,.

Tnoen, he had never known what it was to car:z for someons so much
that 1ife without them held no meaning, no purposc, His Triondship
with Jim Kirk was far closer than ho would ever admit to. He had 2llowed
himself to become far too dependent on this one man, and the thought
frightened hinm,

Where was his Vulcan logic, his practical, impersonal approach?

Spock had painstakingly come to the conclusion that thers was only
cne possible solution to his diléma, He had always known that it would
come to this ia the end, though tho thought caused him so much pain that
he almost cricd out,

is tumultuous Human emotions had escalated far beyond his ability
to control them. Returning to Vulcan and undertaking the long, hard
trial of Kolinzhy was his only hope; the ancient Vulcan tradition of
Kolinahr, a long, arduous trizl of endurance out in the wastes of the hot,
arid Vulcan descrts Long months of solitary medliation, & purging of
the soul, and the final extinguishing of all emotions,

The final solution, and one which had taken a great deal of heart
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searching to arrive at. Now the decision was made, and he would carry
it through with his customary singlo-mindedness,

There wore still several days to cndure in the company of these people
who had come to mean so wuch to him, and h¢ would have to call on all
his inner rescrves tc maintain his usual air of calm efficiency.

He caught Jim Kirk's ogye and managed a faint half-smile., Kirk
grinned back, unwittingly twisting the knife in Spock's heart,

Saying goodbye, cspecially to Jim, was an ordeal that he could not
contemplate, As Kirk turned again to the viewscreen, Spock allowed his
gare to remaln on him for several seconds,

No, ho could never say goodbyces

He would slip away unobtrusively, after the formalitics of de-
briefing, and make arrangeuents for his return to Vulecan.
4 heavy weight lay on his hesart., Thoere would be no turning back,
RS R R
STARSHIP CAPTAIN'S LAMENT, or, THAT DAMNED ENTLRPRISH
You all do know the Enterprise,
Its length, its width and all its size,

Its Captain brave and all its crow
None of this is very new,

You all know Kirk the wonderboy,
Spock and Scotty and McCoy.

Do you know the General ILee?
She's the one bhelongs to me.

If you don't it's no surprise,

They only mention the Enterprise.
The Enterprise gets all the fame,
To other Captains that's a shane.

After all, we do our share

And we hardly think it's fair

That Captain Kirk gets all the fuss,
And nc-one ever thinks of us,

The Enterprise is always there,
Making treaties with such fiair,
Fighting Klingons, oh so brave -
And look at ail the GIRLS they save!

They carry diplomats to Babel,
When every ship is Jjust as able
Te do it egually as well,

You just watch us give 'em hell!

The Enterprise is always sent.
We think itis time another went,
I'm just an ordinary man,

I do my Jjob as best I can.

I dc not have a wonder crew,
My ship's cxec, 1s Human too,
But my ship is just as good,
Or try the Lexington or Hocd,

I Jike Jim Kirk, he's a fricnd of mine,
And even Vulcans too are fine.
They do monopolise sach job that's fun -
Please, oh please, can I have onel
Barbara Wright,
bbb b b b b
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$HE RATNBOW TRAP by J. Miller

Uhura twisted away from the rec room's main serviator and narrowly
avolded a collision with a yellow-shirted Ensign. Smiling her apologies,
ghe dashed off to a nearby table, longing for ths mouwent when she could
settle down comfortably, stretch out hor legs, and sipk her teeth into
the multi-layered sandwich she had just conjured up from the processors.
Collapsing gracefully into a chalr, Uhura gazed adoringly at her snack,
bid goodbye to her diet (adhered to for all of twenty-four hours) and
said with awe, 'You know, computers are wonderful thingsgiM

It wasn't spoken with the aim of provoking comment, but when there
came no response of any kind, Uhura glanced curlously at her companion,
Swallowing he first mouthful, she ashked, "What's up, Chrisg®

This direct question scored a hit, and Christine Chapel locked up
sharply from the depths of her coffee cupe.

"Sovry, Whurs, What did you say?t

Uhura smiied. "Jjust think - I could have said something of wind-
shattering import and you wmight have missed it forever.Y The humour was
lost on Christine, so Uhura good-naturedly repeated, "I asked what was
up. You were a milllion parsecs away."

Christine shyugped her shoulders. "I['m fihe. [y mind was alsewhere,
thatt's all.® Then defensively, T wasn't being rude.t
Fl

T odidn't thinlk that, anyway,” said UThura, surprised. Desnite her
friend’s denial, Thura suspected that she was not being totally honest.
Altnough a little morose oi late, it was unlile Chrisiine to be so glum.
She was norwally the epitome of cheeriness, ready with her sunny smile,
Jhura was sure the nurse was the reason why the majority of the male
complement aboard the Daternrise were not averse to visiting Sickbay when
necessity called for it. Christine was extrenmely popular, and although
her heart was not open to offers, it ‘did not prevent the gentlomen
tryings. Ani  Uhura's quicksilver brain dld a rapid computation. What
would be the likeliest thing to give Christine the blues? Or rather, who?

Uhura wondered how to broach the subject, She sympaithised with
Christine, even though her practical nature often despaired of hsr, and
sne konew she had to be ftactful. Sipping her coffe, Uhura coasidered, and
unable to think of an opening gambit, decided to jump straight in and
keep her fingers crossed she wouldn't make too blg a splash.

"ir... how's Spock these days?h

Uhura saw ths watoer closing in over her head., Christine slasmed
down her coffue cup and sprang to her feet, glowerinz at the startled
Thura,.

Mihy does evoeryons assume.ee? Why can't people justees? Oh hellil
And Christine stormed out of the rec room, her anger leaving a trail
that would have registered on the ship's sonsors.

Jhurats sandwlch lay forgotten on tho plate and her coffee was in
peril of enduring the same fate. The licutenant sat bewildered.
Christine was occasionally sensitive over Spock,; but the topic had not,
as far as Uhura was awure, become taboo. Uhura sigheds Oh, happy
lunchirodik!

"Hi, Uhura, What's the matter with Chris? I've just passed her
in the corridor and she looks as if she's about to declare war on the
entire shipi?

Uhura greeted Sulu distractedly. 'Me, maybe, but not the Bnternrise.
At least, not yot. She was down in the dusmps, and I askcod hor.e..!

"i¥hat?" w»robed Sulu,
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It was Uhurats turn to be on the defensive., "Don't ask '"What?' in
that tonet T dicn't set out to annoy her; I merely thought her mood
might be connccted with Spockds!

"L sze," Sulu said knowingly. He eyes the barely touched sandwich
by Uhura's arm with intecrest. "Do you mean to eat that, or are you
saving it for posterity?®

Uhura pushed the plate towards hime. She was concerned, thought Sulu;
not even a whisper of Mpigi®

Hind you asked hers.e?'" Sulu prompted,.
T asked her how Svock was these days,™ Uhura confesscd,

Sulu halted in mid-bitc. "iHow that is a stupid question! You sec
him more than Christ! You eould tell her the answer!"™ Resuming his bonus

snack, he shook his head accusingly.

"It was said casually - I hoped it'd make her pour cut her troubles,"
explained Uhura,

Sulu was sceptical, "ind it was so successful that she marched out
of here in high dudgeon, probably never to speak to you again"

Uhura raised her e¢yebrows in a superb Spockian imitation. "Could
you have done botter?" When no reply was forthcowing, Uhura sniffed.
"Thought not. Well, when I come off duty tonight I'll go and sce her,
and apologisc, ant try to do a better job of finding out exactly what
is wrong with her - without a single mention of Spocks"

"She might have Jjust a touch of the doldrums," said Sulu., "Isn't
she due for shore-leave? She could be tired, overduc for rclaxation. It
happens to us all."

Uhura nodded, but Sulu could tell she wasn't placateds. He stood up,
brushing breadcrumbs from his shirt, "I wish you luck, anyhow., I don't
like to Chris uptight or unhappye. She's had enough sorrow in the past."

At this, Uhura's nod was of complete agrosmoent, Sheo glanced at the
cleancd plate, "I supposce now you've eaten my lunch, you're off fo tend
those weeds of yours in Botany."

Sulu refused to take offences M"Your lunch was freely glven, and
didn't you tell me you wers on a dioet? First time ['ve hcard of someone
on a dliet cating = Starship Spocial,®™

"There are all manner of diets,”" Uhura rcetortaod,

Sulu grinnsd. "If you say so." Coming close to her he bent his
head in order to converse as privately as ons could in a rec room.
"Talking of shore-leave, you and 1 arc also in linc for some when we got
to Starbase 21, I've hoard they have a couplc of specially designed
roesarts therces. Cater For cvery taste in vacations,

"Really?" s=ald Uhura lightlye.

"Roally, ™ affirmed Sulue. "I wondorcds., that is, if you haven't
anything else plannasde.. 1f wo could honour one of the resorts with our
patronngcees™ '

"ihe idea merits further consideraticn,™ sald Uhura loftily. 5She
smileds M"Do you think they'd supply us with Starship Specials??

sulu chuckled, "I'd make it a condition of booking."

Watching him as he left the rec room, Uhura kneow she would consider
the idea very carcfully indecd, once she sorted Christinc Chavcl out.

The objcct of Uhura's concern was at that moment venting her temper
on a junior nursc who had made a simple, but harmlcss mistale whilst
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carrying out'an inventory which Christine had sct lher to do. The junior,
newly gualified and on hor first space assignment, was vislbly quaking,
and though her dignity had thus far stemmed her tears, her rcesolve was
crumbling fagt,

"I am sorry, Hurse Chapel..."

Christine swept aside the junior's words impatiently. "Sorry? If
you had carried out your dities proporly, you wouldn't have to apologisel
What are they sending us nowadays? We nced nurscs, not fumbling cretins
who nrobably haventt the fogglest idea which way up you hold a medi-
gcanncrit

- S0 engrossed was Christine in her tirade tnat she didn't notice
Loonard McCoy come into the rooms. McCoy was dumbfounded., That didn't
sound like the Christine Chapcl he knsw! Chris was a marvellous nurse,
and organisad her subcerdinateos precisely and efficiﬂntly, but her quest
for perfection was always liberally laced with patience and understanding.
McCoy had never know hor address a grecnhorn nursce in this way. It was
completely out of character - but there, the Chris Chapel he'd worked
with lately was fast becomding a stranger to hime He'd tricd to get
behing the barrier she'd crected, but she'd resisted 2ll his best efforts,
Now it had ecome to this stamge, he was driven to change his tactics. A4s
2 rule he would not challenge Chris's suthority, but...

"urse Travis, you may go," he said, his calm voice in sharp -
contrast to Chris's

His Head thurse syun and faced him defiantly. 'Doctor, 1f you don't
mindease'

"in a momont, Wurse Chapel," dntcrrupted kHcCoye. If looks could
kill, he thought, he'd be 1aid out in the morgue. "Of{ you go, HNurse
Travis, You can tszlke your break now,"

The junitor's relief was tangible. "Phank you, Doctor," =shs
murnured, and rushed from the room baefore either of her seniors could
chango their minds,

When they were alone, McCoy indicated a chailre. "Sit down, -Chris,®

MeCoy had the impression Christine would decline hoatedly, but she

sat and grzsed stonily at him, McCoy pulled up enother chair snd sat
opposite her

"You had no right to usurp ny cuthorityi®™ Christine saild furiously.
Wihoe girl made an errolees

ML o gorious orrorth McCoy askods

"No, " Christinc adwmittsd, Ybut it wasg still an error. She has to
be: taughtee ¥ '

"By receiving a repriaand that would have cdone justice to the
bellowing of the sternust Academy disciplinarian? Come on, Chris, that
isntt your style!® JcCoy's voice softened, Wihat's wrong, Chris?h

"Tim sick snd tired of vweople asking me thot quastionl!" Christine
shapped.

"1f they do, it's only bocause they're worried about you - as I am,"
gald Heloye. _ :

Christine ignored this statement. Sitting raurcd straigat she
enquired, "Is this a professional interview, Doctor, to be zanpended to
my record?i

"Chris, stop i1t! How in hell cnn I help you iIf you won't let ne
near youeh

N

Vigsually measuring the distance between thelr respoective chairs
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Christine said icily, "You're guite closc as it is, Doctore?

"You know what I mean, Chris. 2And don't kooep calling mo 'Doctor? as
though you're using it as an insult, putting our ranks botween us. In
the medical field, it isa't eoven true, You'roe as qualified as T am.™

"How kind of you to recognisc my training," said Christine sarcase
tically. ™And if you beliove I am as capablc as you, then perhaps you
will accpst my word that ncthing is wrong, ond lat me go,"

"I will not," said McCoy emphatically. "I want to holpi®

Christine's rigidity and affronted air did not give McCoy much hope
that he coulds "Okay," he said resignsdly, "if you won't lot me help,
then the only other thing I can do is to dismiss you to your guarters and
order you to rest,h

"Not® cried Christine, "I refuse to be packaged off to my room like
a naugnty child, Thorc's work to d0eee!

"Such as tearing strips off junior nurses?" McCoy asked.

Christine's cxpression was impenctrable. With a shake of his head
MeCoy had to own he was at a loss. In a final effort to destroy the
barrier, McCoy graspoed her shoulders, and with concern marking cvery word
sald; M"Can't you tell me, Chris? Not as a doctor or a collcague or a
senior officer, but as a friend "

"ihere's nothing to telll!"™ repested Christine, but McCoy saw the
wlsery in her cyes besforo she hastily averted them. Christine shrugged
horself frec of him and stocds "Will that be alle®

McCoy also rose and pushed back his chair, "It's all you'll permit,n
he said sadly. #You are to remain off duty until further notice." He
lifted a hand to dam the flow of protests, "It's an order., If necessary,
I'1: have it seconded by the Captain. You understand?®

Christine's nod was hoer odly affirmation and she loft the room withe-
out another word or backward glance, McCoy resumed his scat, muttering
under his breath, How could he get through to Christine? He'd have to
tell Jim, of course - any problem invelving a crewmembor had to be brought
to his immediate attention., On that, the Captain was insistent,

Too insistent, McCoy sometimes thought, The collicctive troublos of
over four hundred men and women were a burden to be rockoned with,

But he was digressing. McCoy's reasoning argusd that Christine's
proscent disposition had nothing to do with Spocks She had had the odd
spell of melancholy ovor tha futility of her unrcguited love for the
Vulcan, buit it had noever pluitleted her to this deop 2 deprossion. 4 day
or 80, and Christine was her old gelf. She was a ssnsible woman, hardy
and rescurceful, '

That could be it, MceCoy delibernted, She'd been too sensible, too
hardy and rescurceful, and was inwnrdly rebelling. Thoeraetd been the
business with Rozor Corby - a dreadful blow ~ and now thers wers the
tensions of unrccuited loves Why had she fallen for Spock? The
psychiatrist in lcCoy told him it was ono of the poculiarities of Human
nature; the fact that Spock couldn’t; or wouldn't, return Christinc's
feelings made the love safe, albelt hopeless. Christine coulda't be hurt
agoin.  She could fantasize and build vain dreoms, but because ths love
wasn't reciprocated she wouldn't suffer the actusl pain of having it torn
asunder, But analysing Christine's complox feelings for Spock was of no
aid to her now., Unfortunatsly, McCoy did not know what was,

Christine Chapel walked to her quartors with the mechanical movemonts
and homing tochnique of an automaton. She ontered her guarters and throw
herself face down on the bed, blocking out the rost of the universe which
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had become unbearable for her to 1ive with, Several minutes passed,
Christine turncd ontce hor back and star.d at tho nnlnsplrlng ceiling,
unshed tezars brighteninsg her oyes. Bveryons osked her, "™What's the
natter?™ How could she make them believe she didn't know? She hadn't
meant to be so abrupt with Len, nor had she with Uhura, but sharpness
came naturally to her lztely, and she found it impossible to stom the
narsh words that came to he lips. And at the root of it was the terrible
dopreszsion that had settled upon her and would not be shaken off,

When had 1t started? A fortnight ago fiust bo, Then it had been

a mere forerunnsr of this current black mood. She'd been tired, run down

as the obligue megdical diagnosis ran, following o wmonth of gruclling hard
work which had Left ne time for the rest essontial Tor - healthy mind and
body. When the work load had cased, habit over the past month prcvented
hor from relaxing sufficilently to catch up en hor sleep, and her dislike
of sedatives had kept hoer from seeking their refuges Lying awake for
countless hours she had brooded, filling her slocpless wind with regurg-
itated memorics of thwarted droams and old hurts.

Whilst in this frame of mind sho had c;ompnni «d the landing porty

whoen the Entvrn%ig: had called at Della Trl a planet PVanLly admittod
to the Fedoratio The Human contingont on LFL rlanet urgently reguired

certain modical suppliesg and McCoy had requested Christihe to assist him
in their transpertation, It was a tasic any junior could have undertaken Ny
but McCoy hnd sensed that Christine ncoded the change of scene, and :
thought the visit to Della Triag might do the trick.

It hads Once the suppliocs hed been handed over to the administrator
of the Human colony, there had becn an oppoertunity to sight-gsec and
explors the capiftal ¢ity's major attractions. She and HeCoy had roamed
for a’'counlc of hours; stonning to cat at a vast cosmopelitan diner, then
they'd strolled through the market in the city's heart. She'd bought
several ltému, incloding tho rainbow-hucd cube which now sal on her desk,
By the timc they'd beamed back to the ship she had picked up considerably.

1,

But on hor return to the Enternrise the depression had desconded
once mors, and had intensificd. Christine wos too good a nurse to think
an aftorann’ﬁ Jount would be ~n dinstant cure, but sho had hoped that

Della Triax would be the turning point. Instead, the threads of
depression wove themscelves in her mind, and it had como to this. Sho had
alienated horsclf from hor friends; cut hersclf off, rejecting their help
and comfort,

It was probably a false comfort, anyway. Nonz of ther really carcd,
but fhey had to naintsin the ‘?DLGHCL. "heling thoir futy." Well, damn
the lot of them! She could be as independent ns the next woman!  She had
no ties, no obligations. She no longer hod Rugsr to love, and Spock
troated hsr with the dntercst he'd spore for a laboratory SPCCLMOI,

Damn thond Slipbing off her boots and loosening her ciothing, she
tossed and turncd until she fell into o fretful doze.
And the glitteringly beaotiiul, may-coloured box sat stolidly on
hor desk, .

The change of wateh cume, nnd as soon as (hura's roliut appoeared the

Licutonant mlwn‘u gmartly inte the turbolift, ovdering it to take her to
Deck 5, whers Christinc had hor GUEPLETS .

1

A5 taec 11ft sped to iLts destination Uhurs, for the hundrodth time
in the past few hours, bersted horself for her tactlessness in the rec
room.  kven 1f Spock {132 the causo of Chris's blues ( though the noure
Uhura mulled it over the moroe improbable it bocame - not even a frustrated
love would male Christine net iike this) she still shouldn't hove

L

plunderedin ne sho dids  Ho wonder Chris had got her hackles up!  The
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first thing Uhura intended to do was to patch up thelr friendship, for
she didn’'t want to lose the almost sisterly relationship that had grown
hetween them. And the second thing...? Hopefully, to find out what was
really bethoring Chris,

Uhura arrived ocutside Christine’s quarters and thumbed the door
buzzer, There was no answer, Uhura knew she was there, for she'd checked
vith #cCoy before the end of her cduty period, Her curiosity had been
aroused by the doctor's tone, although he hadn't dissuvaded her from
visiting Christine, and it had been further compounded by his request
that Kirk call into Sickbay when he was ables

Uhura pressed the door buzzer again, and was rewarded with the same
silence, Siie was about to press a third time when the door comm unit
hummed into life and Christine's voice, the strain very apparent, asked,
"Yes, whe is ito®

"Ittg Uhura, Chris, bearing an olive branch."

The door remained sealed. From the comr unit came a puzzled, 'What?
Whyon

The veteran of years of verbal exchanges with Starbases and other
federation installations, with alien powers and emissaries, of decoding
computer chatter and star cacophony, Uhura still couldn't purge herself
of a weird feeling when talking to a disembodied entity aboard her own
Shlp -

"Recavse of what happened at lunch,® she sald al last,
"Forget it, Uhura, please," sald Christine,
"Look, why won't you open the door, Chris? We cught to tall.,."

"l don't want te talki"™ Dbarked Christine, "I just want you and
everycne else to leave me the hell alone!?" And the cowm unit was snapped
;Offo .

Uhura looked blankly at the closed door, and sighed, ignorant of the
curious glances her brief conversation with Christine had attracted from
a passing crewmember, Damn!  She couldn't buzz again, it'd only aggrav-
ate Chrisgtine more, and Mcloy was obviously in the picturs, s0 a word in
his ear was superflucus. Perhaps Chris needed more time to cool down,
Would overnight do? Shetd try agaln in the morning. Rueing her failure,
Uhura made her way to her own cabin,

Christine lald her burning check against the cool metal of the
speaker grid. Would they ncver lst her bo?  Fussing, prying, invading
her privacy - and all carried out with the sawce fabricated air of solic-
itude...

She turned, lcaned against the wall, & hand wmassaging the tonse
muscies in the back of her necks. %he bedside chronometer told her shetd
been asleop for four hours. Was that all? Shoe fclt she could slecp for
a iifetime, an cternlly...

Her drecams had besen sudconsclous echoces of her waking thoughts,
images dark and morbld, and when she'd emergoed, unrefroeshed, from her
slecp moments before, summoned by Ubhura's call, she'd felt as though a
great weight was upon hoer. It oushed and suffocated her, belpg the
weight on an immense dopression, and 1f Christine had belicved her meod
to be black bofore, it was insignificant compared with what she was
eXperichcing now, '

FMisoery mingled with bitterness, melancholia with anger,; nunbing
weariness with dreadful desolation.




41

ternal slesp. Vhat a glorious prospect! Wo-one to bother or pester
her, and abcve all, no-one to make her unhappy. Her 1ife? What a Jokel
A meaningless jumble of events and entanglements. Her work? What did
that have teo offer? 4 runarvound, that's all shs was, alwvays assisting
others in their work, and supervising juniors who oughtn't to be let out
of medical schools She had nothing? Zternal s5leepee.

Christine shook her head, moving towards the dask. Dangerous
thoughts, She wustn't think like this. She picked up the rainbow box,
twisting it over and over in her nervously restless hands. Her eyes were
unseeing, she was too caught up within herself to be aware of her surpe-
oundings. Those dangercus thoughts, once born, grew and thrived at an
obscene rate, The depression sank a little heavier upen har. Why would
1t be so wrong to sleep and not awaken? Christine chuckled bitterliy,
She'd be doing them a favour! They wouldn't have to 'worry' over her any
more, Theyid be better off without her. And she? She'd be better off
without them.

Well, why not, cammit! What was therc to reconsider for? She had
no dependents, no person or persons who relied on her. There'd be no-
one to mourn her. Christine set the box cown and covered her face with
both hands, blotting out everything for a moment so as to think clearly,
carefully, spacing her thoughts against a backdrop swept momentarily
clean. There was no yason in 30ing on, that was certain. Giva it un
now. Don't oroiong the wmisery,

-

Christine straightened, her arms listless at her sices, The decision
was made ant 1t fllled her with a strange, indiffsrent resignstions  She
gave her cuarters a cursery glance, There were no objects, no mementos
to bid goodbye to. She turncd slowly and ieft her rooms, the lights in
the empty corridor reflected in the tears that had begun to tumble sil-
ently over onto hor chesks,

"If only I could get her to talk to me! Get her to tell me how she
feels, release a 1ittle of what's bottled up inside her! I1'd welcomo
anything, Jim - anything! At least it would be a start,™

Kirk was scated on a chair in MceCoy's office whils the doctor hinm-
self took out a degrec of tho frustration he felt by striding the length
of the room. As McCoy's stride was fairly long and his office not over-
large, the exercise was coapleted quickly. Knowin- that onec man's pacing
made ancther man jumpy, he sabt on his chair and willsd himself to relax
as he sipped at his drink, a glass of which he had poured for Zirk and
himgelf woon the Captaints arvival,

Kirk was engaged in tho sams practice, cognizant of the fact that he
would, as usual, turn a Llind eve to how Louncs and beotty tach managed
to have a cache of the best booze on the ship. He had excused himself
from the bridge mimztes after Ukura's departurc, puzzled as .to why ticCoy
wanted to sco him, Thoe doctor wouldn't swsmon him unless it was Lapor-
tant; and Kirk, always on the alert where his ship and ¢row were concer-
ned, decided to make the visit lmuediately rather than wait until the
end of his watch. Distening to ¥cCoy, Hirk sporeciatod his anxlaty,

"You'lvs no idea what's wrong with her?' asked Kirk.

McCoy gave a vigorous head-shhkes., "Nons at all,n

Kirk toyed with his glacs before tentatively sugEesting, "ir...
could she bs love-lorng?

HeCoy's exprossion was such that Hirk wisloed he'd kept his suggestion
to himself, M"You mean Spock??

Mell, yes. Oh, come on, Bones, don't look at me like thati It's



the first thing te occur to anyong," sald kKirk,

McCoy, reluctantly, conceded this. "icah, you'lre right. I'm sorry,
Jim. But it isn't Swvock, I'm sure of that.” e cocked his hcad to one
side. M"And what you and plenty of other people don't reallss is that
Chris has got over much of her infatuation with Spock, Oh, she still
carcs. She!'d willingly give her all to him 1f he asked, having had a
trausformation overnight and bucome the humanised lover she wants him to
be; but I think, in her own way shis accented the situation for what it
ise Poor Chrisi Unwittingly sho's become the brunt of jokes and idle
chatter and the occasional bet of '"will she and Syock...?' or 'won't she
and Spock..a?' - and don't pretend you didnit know that existedin

"It exists all right, Bones, I don't deny it, but unless I discover
who the amatour bookmaker 1s I can't stamp it out; and what sort of
Captain, would I beg, anyway, if T acted the heavy on every two-bit illicit
activity on this shipe?

McCoy dumbly agreed, and in ths censuing silence Kirk measured the
depth of worry on his friend's face, '"You think it's serious, don't you,
Benes?!

"Wog, Jim, I do., I've come to know Chris protty well over the four
years I've worked with her, both professionally and as a fricnd, and I'm
of the opinion her mental health is a causc for concern,"

Mou would be able to find cut much more with drugs or hynnosis,
woulda't you?z!

"Pithout doubt,?" said McCoy,"but Chris wouldn't submit to such
treatment as things stand, and the alternative,.." #McCoy's words hung
in the air as hc drained his glass. He went on, "It'd be a betrayal of
the trust betweon us to trzat her by those methods withouti her conscont.
Itts all very woell to say it's for her own good and any actionfs accept-
able 1f Chris is returned to hor old self as a result, but I'd preofor
not te treat her without her agreement, even 1f it isn't whole-hcartad,
I'11 talk to her again and try to obtalm hur permission bafore even
considering the alternatives,?

"In thesc matters, Bones,; you'ro the expert,” saild Kirk, #I'm
glad you teold me. T like Chris emormously, and I raegspect and admire her
too ~ she's a valugble menber of this croew,” He finished his drink and
set his cmpty glass ncxt to McCoy's. M"What will you do?it

ticCoy stood, stretched, and straightened his wayward tunic, "I711
call in at the rec room, got Chris something to cat - 1 doubt if she's
had foad or drink for a good while - and take it to her - and I hope T'1l
fare a damn sight bettor this time.?

"Thura might b therc, Benes,” sald Eirk, recalling the Licuten-
ant's contact wlth McCoye

"With any luck, she might have made somc sort of ilmprossion on
Christincs If Uhura is there, and she's made any laeoway, I'1l retire
unobtrusively and leave her to it; 1f she hasn't, it'1) be a variation on
fonce more into the breach...t.™ '

Kirk rose to his feet and followed Meloy cut of his oifices "I
wish you success, Bones," he sald sincerely. 'c¢ hate to lose Chris,
and in this way mosgt of ail."

The turbolift depositad Christine within steps of the door giving
access to the hangar cecke. In the time it had taken her to reoach this
deck the ceorridors had been dimmed, and in the artificial puaco of the
ship's night, only a skeloton crow worksd at these lovels, Christine
encountoraed not a soul.
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Vaguely, distantly, as if it were another person planning her domisae,
she had chosen hor form of suicide, Boyond the door, in the vast hangar
deck, stood the shuttlocraft Columbus. It was non-operational, Christine
knew, She'd neard Scotty telling McCoy when the Bngincer had bsen obliged
to come to Sickbay for pills to combat a blianding headache aftor hours
spent tinkerding and labouring azand cursiang over it. The shuttlecraft
needed spociclied cquipment which even the sophisticated manufacturing
units avoard the Enterprise could not provide, Starbase 21, where the
ship was duc to dock in a woeck, would have the roplaccment parts, but
until then the Columbus was out of commission.

PThe hangar deck was prossurised as per standard opsrating procedura,
and Christine oponed the door and steppod through, the door sliding shut
behind her. She glanced upward to the observation gallery, but only one
crewnan was visible, and his back was to Christine, a hand waving in
gosticulation as he spoke with an unsecn companion, Christine skipned
nimbly across the deck to the Columbus and entcred the opon hatchway,
that side boing hidden from the crowmanis line of vision had he chanced
to turp and look down.

Christinc closcd tho hatch and paused, Yes, sha thought in that
other-person fashion, the shuttle would make o fitting tomb, She moved
towards the pilotts and co-pilot's seats, the navigation console a gaping
hole, inner wiring and circultry exposcd. Christine dangloed her fingers
over the osancl, coming te rost when shoe saw the dial that controlied the
atmosphoere inside the Columbus,

Baglc compulsory Starflect dldentification courses had proven their
worths Christinc altcersd the dial from its normal vositioning and set
the atmosphere on release, It would toke no wmore than five winutes,
fer task done, she went into the passengor section, sat ‘down, and
walted to dics

Up in the observation gallery de Vant asked, MWhat's up?i

Rurtz,

his hands on the rail that ran along the wall, his gaze on
the deck below, chowed on his bottom lips. VI thought I saw something,
that's 211,70

stand beside him,
hoe sadd,

de Vant cawme to
"Ho-one uown thoro,t
okay?n

The brawny sutchman frownad.

Ho glanced et furtz. '"Your eyesizht

Kurtz looked offended, "Perfect,®™ ho said succinetly, Strangc.
Out of tho corncr of his eye he could have sworn he'd seen a movement
below, A4 flash of blue. Dut de Vant could be right. Whatover he'd
said to the contrary, his cyesight might noced chockinge. He'd been . e
working with Scotty a weok ago on the Columbus, using thin boam welders.
Admittedly, they'd worn nrotective gogrles, but who knew what damaie
wight have beon caused by nrolonged use and was only now surfacing? ilis
medical was in three days, but it mightn't be 2 bad idea to go alony to
Sickbay bafore thoen and have his cyes tosmtaed. Y

urtz srianed at de Vant. "Ckay, whers was 190

MWou were in tho bar on Rigel Three with the multi-armed belly
dancer and a kalmordan lady wrestlorese.!

MeCoy, & covercd tray in ons hand, stood outside Christinc Chapédl's

guarters.,
gnforcod

e

Lt would be great, he thought, if the past few hours of

st

UESene?

had made Christine ready to talk and boe helped without
resorting to those muthods mentioned by Jim,.
ald, but dr
or just the cranky old medic, but he sbhorroed

Hypnosis was o permissible

Hu imegined 1t was the 'old country deoctor' in him,

he use of drugs to enable
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a psychiatrist to get inside another person's head; 1t was gross violats,
ion. He could understand Spock's reluctance to mind-meld unless the
circumstances demanded 1t, for it was simply not ethical to tamper with
ancther's consciousness. hcCoy pressed the door buzzer, mouthing a
silent mrayer that Christine would not require any treatment other than

a sympathetic ear and a broad shouldsr.

Getting no resvonssz, McCoy buzzed againe. Fear clamped over his
heart, but he couldn't begin to explain why, He laid the try on the
floor and banged on the door. “Christine!" hs called., "Crigtinet™"

Silence. Urgently rcCoy used his override, the doors parted,; and
he hurried in, He searched the limited confines, psering into tne bath-
room, even into the cuphoards bulilt into the bulkhnads - crazy, mayde,
but McCoy had dealt with disturbed patients Before and was all too aware
of the odd things they could do., And while McCoy searched he swore at
himself in anger, He shouldntt have left her alone?

He went out into the corridor again, looked up and down its length,
and brought himself up sharp. Perhaps she wasn't alonc! Uhura,.., Chris
could be with her,

cCoy ran the dozen metres to Ubkura's quarters and impatiently
jabbed at the buzmer, It was a full minute bLefore the Lisutenant
answered it.

"Who is 1it?" Uhoe tone was tetchy; McCoy had abvicusly interrupted
her, buit he ignored it,.

"hure, it's McCoy. Is Christine with you??

He could alimost sense the mute query. P#Christine? Noes. She...
Walt a minute.,? The doors opened and McCoy had to take a step inside in
order to see Uhura, for she had melted partwsay inte the shadows. Under-
standably, for she was draped in nothing but a towel, the moisture
trickling form he body and saturated hailr making neat pools on the floor,

"Ign't ghe in her cabin?® asked Uhura.

"Wo - I wondered 1f she was with you, saild McCoys. At aany other
tims the doctor’s total lack of intsrest in her state of undress night
have niggled at Thura's szo, bhut she was too alarmed by the worry he was

exuding to take umbrage,

"I spoke with her not ften uinutes ago," said Uhura, "I asked her
to let me in, but she wouldnit., She told me to leavs her the hell alons,
and I did, 1 didn't wani to upoet her further.® Uhural s fingers twisted
in the ends of the towel. . “Len, where could she bae? [ wouldn't have
thougnt the rec room, not in her mood."

a1 mtoo ed off at the rec room to grah hor sowe food, She isn't
there.n

Uhura's rising alarm was mirrored by his own. #cCoy walked to the
Ligutenant's desk intercom and sgwitched it on, "™dcCoy to bridgs.”

The acknowledgoment was swift, Mliriz here., What is it, Bones?!

McCoy hesitated, The channel was not‘private, and the entire hridge
crew were within hearing. It would be like publicly proclaiming his
Chief NMurse unstablo,

Which shf very likely was, McCoy remindec himself, MIt's Christine,
Jime She's missing from her guarters, and she isn't with Unurad!

A statemont of few vords, yet Rirk recognised the tension and fear
in them, "™ou want wme to put out an slert, Bones?®

Jhura, now at ¥cCoy's shoulder, did not have to gpeak to convey her
support. "Wes, Jim," he saild, and heard Wirk crder Lt, Palmer, Uhura's
relief, to give him gZensral broadcast,.



L5

Kurtz drummed his fingers on the wall of the turbolift, With mech-
anical servitude it waited patiently for its occupantts instructions,
His story-telliing over (a very short tale, but enough to satisfy de Vant,
the conncisseur of reminiscences) Xurtz's intention had been to go to
Sickbay for an eye test. One of the night-shift medical staff would see
to it - they were always complaining they had precious 1little to do
during these hours, iiowever, his resolve was waning, Some sixth sense,
perhaps even what Scotty termed an enginesr's 'inner sight' nagged his
consclence about checking out the hangar deck, Just in case, It probably
was a trick of the light, the retina playing games, but Xurtz felt he had
to make sure, to satisfy himself,

"Hangar deck," he commnanded, and the left sped from its mooring,
splicing through decks and aiong shafts,

Kurtz had reached the access door when the Captain's volce filtered
from a nearby comnunications outlet,

"Attention all hands! This is the Captain. All crewmembers are
asked to be on the lookout for Head Nurse Christine Chapel. Anvone
seeing Nurse Chapel, or knowing of her whereabouts, should report at once,
repeat at once, to either myself or Dr, McCoy. Security will be alerted,
but crewmembers are asked to make a thorough search of their immediate
vicinity. Hirk out."

Kurtz listened to the familiar tone and his forshead creased in
puzzlement, What the hell had Christine Chapel been up to to warrant a
ship-wide alert? Kurtz knew the pretty blonde nurse from a couple of
visits he had made to Sickbay because of injuries sustained in his work,

"Clumsiness?™ Christine had remarked amusedly on the second « NS
occasiones

"Drawback of the trade," Xurtz had countered,

He'd rather taken to her, had even venturad so far as to - in 014
Barth vernacular - 'chat her up', but with no result, What was the fuss
about? Suddenly a suspicion clicked into nlace, 'Two and two became a
'what 1f..,%' A flash of blue... {urtz tutted at himself for jumping
to rash conclusions, but nevertheless, he hastened his step.

« Through the access door... His eyes widened as he saw the closed
hatchway of the Columbus. Closed. The last time he'd besn here with
Scotty, earlier today, both of them lamenting at the shuttle's cond-
ition, they had left it opens Wihe navigation system was dead, no injury
could be had from the lifeless wires snaking from its innards. Xurtzm
pounded across to the Columbus, lifted a hand to open the hatch, and
stoppeds The atuwospheric indicator was touching zero.

‘ "Oh God!" breathed Kurtz, The shuttle's intcrior has all bdbut
emptied of oxygon. He couldn't just open the hatch without securing the
atmosphere; to have the pressurised clash with the deprossurised... He
must reversc the air flow first! He adjusted the dial, cursing his
stuplidly trembling fingers, and blessing Starfleetts ever~handy -safoety
overrides, Some called it an obsession. Not Xurtad

He found hc was holding his breath as the indicator hoversd, then
climbods "Un! UPYY  he prompteds It reached mid-way mark, past anid-way
mark, Kurtz decmed 1t safe to open the hatch, Tt slid to, and he hopved
insides |

Christine Chapel was slumpcd in one of the passenger scats, Kurtsz
tilted her head back. She wasn't breathing., He lowerod her to the
ghuttle's floor, frantically bringing to wind elementary first-aid, and
mumbling each sten before he actuslly hegan mouth-to-mouth resuscitation.
All those hours spent nracticing on dumsies, all the corany, lowd jokes
about plastic dolls and 'what an excuse to kiss your favourtite girl! -
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but you knew it was really serious, knew how lnportant it was to loarne..
but you never damn well believed you'd put theory into practice.

Let it work! he silontly implored. Lot it work! He blew deeply
into Christinc's lungs, watched the rise of her chest, and removed his
mouth as the lungs deflated, but it wasn't snough to start her breathing
naturally. Again, And again. And again, How long was it before brain
damage occurrcd? Once more, Christine gaspcd and gagged, and Xurtz
groaned with relicfs, She took in great gulps of air and Xurtz cascd her
onto her side t¢ assist her breathing. Satisfied she was in no danger of
choking Kurtz hauled himself up by means of a chalir, and stretching out
his hand, slammed 1t down on the comm switchs

WBridgae!”" was all he managed to say.

Christine woke to be dazzled by bright lights., She quickly shut her
eyos. Bright lights. Was heaven that garishly illumineted? The didea
amused heres She opened her eyes once more, and focuseds o, not heaven.
This place was too familiar to hers She was back in her own private holl,

Tears flocded her csyes. MWhy?" she murmured., ‘"Why didn't they let
me die?" A sob convulscd her and her voice rose to a pitch, '"Why? Why?"

McCoy was there, and he tecok firm hold of her, but Christine swatted
him away with an eeric strongth. She was desperate, she had to finish
the job she khad started out to do. Shs didn't want to live, and thoey
had no right, no right whatsoever, to kcep her alive! She yelled and
screamed as she struck out at those who attempted to restrain her, damning
them with svery other word; then she felt a silght pressure against her
forearn and the contents of the hyposyray sent her spinning into
cblivion. ,

When Christine woke again it was with a feeling of unbelievable caln.
Her body was re¢laxed, her mind clear, With the back of a hand she
brushed at the strands of hair that had fallen across her forchecad in
slcepe Lifting the other, she rubbed the heels of both over her eyes,
swaeplng away the dull edge of slumber. She glanced about the Sickbay
and saw McCoy by a cabinct, stacking the wmedical instruments within,
He turned and smilcd whon he noticed she was awake, a zmile gentle and
warth and affectionate.

As he advanced towards the bed he said, "I know avery aquack since
the year dot has asked this when bis pat¢gnt wakes, bul how are you
feeling?®

With o wan suile of her own Christine replicd, "¢ use anothsr
expression much favoured by the guacks, I'm o8 well as can be expocted.

It was then she saw the scratchos on MeCoy's Left checks A recollw
ection cane to her of a woman scroeawming, hitting out at people and
objects... “he screams still rang in her cars, 1t was so real...

The credit droppeds Christine moaned softly and raised hor finger-
tips to McCoy's wouixis as the doctor holsted himself to sit on the cdge
of her bed.

#hid I do that?"™ she asked,

McCoy touched the scrateiics gingerly and knew it was absurd to
concoct a story for Christine's benefit, He noddeds "You sure did,"
ho sadd, and there was a special teasing Lilt in his volce. ''You're
going to have to got those nails filed down a 1ittlc more, Nurse Chapel,!
McCoy grinnsde W"It's the first time I've becn struck by a woman strictly
in the céursoc of By work, and aot through trying anything onih
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Christinég couldn't respon to his humoure "0h Len!' she said. "I'nm
sorryl!t

YcCoy patted her hands "Don't give it another theought, They'll
neal soon .encugh, and my inherent good looks won't be marred a bit." He
bent his head conspiratorally, "My main worry was that you'd get to the
~booze in my office and smash those bottles before I could stop you! You'd
have had hell to pay from Sc¢otty if you hadin

Christine had to smile at that. "And all the work he put into pro=-
gramming the drink processors for the finest malt whisky would have been
for nothing," she said quietly.

McCoy was stunned., "How did you KNoWe..?"
Christine winkoed. "I promisc I'1ll keep it a secret.?
"You don't have to promise. I know you will,®

A pause developed between them and lengthened. McCoy could sense
Christine's embarrassment and shame, bui he didatt want to rush her by
asking questions, She had to speak first,

Christine looked away from his blue eyes; they were too knowledge-
able, and they plerced too deeply.

"I wanted to die," she said at last., A thought occurred to her.
n\ﬁjho st

McCoy intercepted and understood the broken quustion. MKurtz," he
answered, "A Lieutonant from Engincering, a maintcnance specialist...!

"He had a fractured tibia about six months ago," interrupted
Christine, She chucklcd at hersclf. "lhat isn't how I really sce ny
men friends, you know - just as an assortuont of bonecs and sundry
anatomical constructions, I can remember Kurtz's face as wolle. Did he
give me the kiss of Life® '

"Yes,!  saild pMceCoys. VHe saved your life by doing so.!
b4

And he'd received a commendation; Christine would have died but for
his quick, efiicicnt actions. McCoy was still trying to puzzle out his
comment, though, as ho loft Sickbay having oscorted tho medical trolily
bearing Christinc there. %4t least I don't need a bloody eye.testin

Christine traced a pattern on the bed-covering with a long, slim
fingere ™I couldn't see any point in living," she said, "It all scemed
go damn worthless,!

"Because of anything in particular?? askoed McCove

Christine shot a warning glance at him, ‘"Don't you darc suggest it
was Spock, Loni?

McCoy spread his hands in dofence, "I wasn't going to! lon't
forget how closcly I work with youw, Chris, and I know how things arc in
that respect,”

"I'm sorry, Len," said Christine with a sigh.

McCoy grinned, '"And will you step avologisingi™

"Oh, I'm sorry; I..." Christine ground to & halt as she realised
what she had salds She laughed. "What's a good curc for repctition,
Docen

"A new dictionary," sad licCoy, dead-pan, and Christine groaned, but
not with pain, Maybe he ought to scek a cure for his terrible PULLG »
Gently he encouraged Christinc. "Go cnel."

Christinc shook hor head as 1f in mild cxasperation. "It wasn't
conpected with Spock, not really. I thought of hime.. I thought of
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Roger. too, but only in the context that they weren't thore. T mean, not
there to care, No-one cared, I believed, and as therc wasn't a single
worthwhilce thing to carry on for, I docided to opt cut." It was spoken
oh-so-casually, but McCoy was witnoss to the quivering of Christine's
hands., "I was depressed, and 1t got too much for me to handie.”

"why didn't you come to me, Chris?" McCoy asked, but not chidingly.

"What's the paradox of mental disturbance?" Christine returncd.

McCoy was briefly taken aback by the answering of o question with a
question, but he mon twigged Christine's mceaning. He noddede '"The
individual doesn't consider himself ill,."

Christine shruggeds "I just regonted the fact that everyonc was
prying into what didn't conccrn thems I wanted to bs alone,™

"Death is an extreme form of solitude," salkd #cloy.
"It seemcd the ideal solution.®
"And now?"

Christine smiled reassuringly at HMcCoy. "ow it scoms zn extrame
form of solituds," she cchoed,

McCoy squeczed her hand, pleased and relieved, "Phings got out of
proportion, Chris., It's happoned before in the annals of medicine, and
it'1l happen againe Sometimes the Human brain isn't capable of coping
with the oxtra load "

"And you don't think I'm s hystcrical female, giving vent to the
nistrionics men always believe to be bubbling below the surface?"
queried Christinc.

McCoy snobteds "Don't give me that male and female crap! It dsn't
true, Thorc may be a few uninformed bigots in Starflect, but there arc
none on this ship. #omen have proven a thousand timcs over that femalo
inferiority is defunct,! .

Christince scrubbod at her tired eyes. "I know. Ifm still a iittlc
sorry for mysolf.®

¥eCoy caught the tell-tales 3 weariness, a touch of irritability.
"Nonscnse! You need rest, thatis all, I'm rccomuending medical leave
for you when we gobt to Starbase 21, and until we do you take it casy
aboard this ship. No duty for you - znd no protests, citheri®

Christinc strove to look suitahly afraid, but she couldn't - not
with this man. "I woulun't dare protest," she saids "You're a terror
when crossedl!

McCoy pinncd her with an dnnocent stare as he rose from the bed,
then he suddenly growled, 'So be warned!®

"Len, onc thing," said Christinc., "If I'm to rost, can I do so in
my own auartors?i Beneath his gnze, she shifted awkwardly.. 7It's silly

G & ’ - 3
but I don't focl iike being in Sickbay as a pabicnt,M

McCoy grinned from sar to car. "I know exactly how you feel!" he
gsaid, "Okay, it's a deal. Goet in another hour herec, and I'1lil get some-
one to foteh your clothes when you wake. Did you know you worce walking
around in your bare foet??

"1 obviously didn't want to die with my boots on,' wsald Christine,
and sho didn't hositate over her jokes She could speak about her
attempted suicide without faltoring - it was a move dn the risght
direction., ‘'Len, if it's possible, could you ask Uhura to deliver my
clothes? ‘'there's some aplogising I'd like to do thered"

7111l talk sweet in the Captainl!s ear,” said MceCoy, fully awarc
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the reguest wouldn't be denicds He leancd over and kissed Christine's pale
choek, "4 physician's perk," hc explained and retrecated to the door before
she could quory why h¢ didn't adopt the same gesture with his othor fomale
charges.

Back in her own quarters Christine could shake off the weird sensation
at being attended rather than tending to. There had been a feeling of
near-profanity when she'd occupied a bed’in Sickbay!

She had learned she'd been asleep for nearly forty-eight hours prior
to her talk with ricCoy, and following their chat she'd slept for another
two before waking to scc Uhura's broad smile. Their amends had beon made,
and Uhura had walked with hoer to her quarters, stopping a few moments before
- talking her lcaves Uhura had seen the fatigue behind Christine's assumed
buoyancy, and sc had retired before the nursc became over-taxed, Christine
was gratoful for her friend's understanding. The fatigue was a nuisance,
but it was to be expected, and it did make McCoy's prescription easier to
follow, :

Christine changed into her nightwear, sclected a book from her meagre
collection of ancient, cloth-bound volumes, and climbed into bed, McCoy
nad handed her a sedative upon her discharge from Sickbay to take if she
couldn't sleep, but Christine was loathe to down it unless she had to; maore,
she had a dinner date with McCoy at six, and she didn't relish the prospect
of nodding off over her main course becausec of the draught's after-effects,
She'd read for a while, and doze naturally.

4 dozoen pages later, she laid the book aside, unable to concentrate,
She had tried to push her suicide bid to the furthermost regions of her
mind as McCoy had advised, but it kept cropping up, betweon pages ong and
two of the book, then pages threc and four,..

Perhans she ought to bring her thoughts out into the open instead of
locking them inside her, Shc had talked about it, now it was time to
forget, McCoy had said, It was logical - %o coin a phrase - but if she
was still troubled, surcly she shouldn't bottle it up?

She looked at the rainbow box on her desk; it shimmored and sparkled
in the overhead light. It was a heautiful ornament. She and MeCoy had
asked the vendor if the box had any purposc other than to gracc a table or
shelf, Ho'd replicd that it had none he knew of, He had bought several
of the boxes on a planct catering solely for the hedonist. The natives
were not interested in waking things for a purpose, just so long as they
gave pleasurc,

Nothing wrong with that, mused Christinc. UWNothing at all..., She
yawned and sank further into the cosy bed, hor eyes on the box; hor thoughts,
despite her resolution not to brood, centred around her actions of two days
SZ0a s

+se Laughter, an evil sound, cruel and without a hint of humour., It
reverberated until she thought hor head would split with its thunder. Sho
whirled, straining t¢ sce through the thick, dank-smelling fog, TFog? Why
was there fog in hor room? More laughter, louder and even more wicked,

Mho 1s 1t?" she asked., She spun as a shadow loomed there, and thecre,
and thercess "Please!™ she besceched, "Who is 1toh
"It certainly isn't I, Christinc."

She turncd slowly, afraid of who it would be, yet;'perversoly, knowing
his identity. The laughter dwindled fo a low, hollow chuckle;, a wmcnacing
accompanimont to this confrontation, Christinc camc face ‘to fa%e with tho
cne who had addressed her,
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"Roger," sho said flatly, with no trace of question, for it was
Corby all right, She had been cngaged to him, and you didn't forget a man
you had lovoed,.

"You're still alive, Christine," Corby stated,
She frowned., "Of course, Rogore"
"They wouldn't let you die,, thent"

Christince shook her head. "They didn't want me to dica They care,
Roger.n

Corby regarded her pityingly. 'Care? Arc you sco blind you can't sce
though their 1ittle gamc, Christine?™

"Game?2" she repeated, "What game? Roger, pleasce doan't tormont met®

"Torment you? I'm telling you the truth!™ Corby's voice was caressing,
loving, Jjust as she remembercd it from their years together, during their
courtship and cngagcments Years of companionship, of application to work,
of lecarning and discovery, and of happincss and joy through the bond
forged between them by their respective professions and in their private
intimacys. But now, there was also a persuasive note which spoke of a
talent in manipuiation,

"Tt's a gamc, Christine - a pretence, 2 shield, How would it have
looked if they had docked at Starbasc 2L with a suicide logged in their
rocords? Hardly a trophy to be carriced by the best ship in the fleet! It
was necessary to save your life so they could protect thoeir precious image!!

UNo!" cried Christine,
"Yosi!  peaffirmed Corby. "It's truc.”
"You're wrong! What kind of a man are you to tell such liecs??

"But I'm not a man, am I?" mocked Corby, and hc scemed to ripple,
the outlines of his body wavering, becoming fluild, and suddenly all that
stood before Christine was an assocmbly of wires and terminals and cogs and
wheels. e

She ran, flecing from the androlid Corby and his lics, But... were
they lies? Noy NO! She wouldn't, mustntj,bolicve him, Wouldn't...
mustn?'te..

She ran, faster and faster., Through the smokey whirls of fog she saw
people, faces sho recogniseds MclCoy, Kirk, Uhura, Scotty, Sulu, ChckovVe..
Ber friends and colleagues, but as she ncared them they turncd away, oo
refusing to lock at her or heed hoer calls for helps. She brushced past them,
but they moved away, hurrying from hor as though she was discasced and
dangerous to touch,

She couldn't undorstand! Why wouldn't they help her? Well, she.
wouldn't plcad with them! Probably because thoy had helped her once they
now thought they had fulfiiled their obligations and wantcd no more to do
with her. She was an inconvenience, to bz got rid of at the earliest
opportunity. She'd not.amll out again; her pride would forbid it,

She was now running at a breakneck pace, surrounded by the cloying
fog, and its odour wade her want to retch, Then she stumbled and was sent
sprawling face~down on the hard ground, grazing her facs and kneese. She
couldn't get up; she was too weary. :

The laughter rumbled around her, assaulting her cars, and she. was
cold - cold as icees She pressed her facc to the ground, but the foul fog
pervaded her nostrils and she coughed on the fumocs. '

"ehristine." ,
She wouldn't 1ift her head. He couldn't make here. Put he laughed at
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possessed, she couldn't resist him. Her head was wrenched back and she
was forced te gaze at the one who owned that cruel laugh.

Spock!
But Vulcans don't laugh...!
Vulcans don't laughe..!

Don't laughees!

Christine threw horself up and flung her arms across her face, shaking
viclcontly. She drew in a shuddering breath, but her trembling wouldn't
ccase, and she cowered behind tho barricade formed by her arms, scarcd to
look out, scarced of what she might sc¢e and of the way she knew she would
feels Several minutes passed, and she lowercd her arus cautiously, but
there was no fog, no domonical laughters. WNo Corby, no Spock.., But oh God!
The terror, the loncliness and the misery... thoy remained, It was exactly
as before, the samc hellish depr:ssion, Christine shook her head, but the
ronewed morbidity wouldn't be expelied.

She crawled out of the tangle of bedclothes, planting bare feet on
the floor. She ought to call Len, ask him to comc and helpe.. 4 wry laugh
caught in her throat. Help! They had holped, and wherc had it left her?
Back to squarc one, back in this godawful depression, Much good thoir
help had been! Roger was right., They didn't really care, they didn't
give a damn for her, but they had tricked hers She had been beguiled by
their false affection in Sickbay, but here, in her quartcers, she couldn't
hide from the truth., They shouldn't have bothered to save her. Damn Kurtz
and his interferenccl :

She stepped to the mirror and stared bloakly at her reflection, a white,
haggard face with cyes ringoed by dark smudgcse She blotted out her rofloce—
tion with a palm and winced as a fingornail raked tho mirror's surface, the
screech magnified ten-fold as the aughtcor had been,.,

Vulcans don't laugh...! But Spock had, and at hor, ridiculing her for
her hopeless love for him. She clenched her hand, wanting to smash the
fist into the glass and shattor it, and with it the imagce it held.

An odd smile curved Christine's lips. Thoe glasse. She took the mirror
from the wall and dropped it with blank deliberation on the floor., Jagged
fragments skidded away in cvery direction, Christine bent and picked up
ong of the plcces. She ran the sharp peint lightly over the tip of a
fingor and watchod as a bead of blood welled up from the tiny cute. She
held the makeshift blade to hor wrist, her expression contemplative. She
was a nurse, she knew how to cut and where. First this wrist, then the
cthers,e It would bo simplceas

She took a stop backwards towards the bed, and tho a hoel caught in
the hom of her long nightdress, and she toppled over. Her hoad hit the
edge of the dressing-table stool with a sickening thud, the room became a
blur, and she lapsed into unconsciousncss; but the shard of glass, poised
at her wrist, was filipped up and across by the jerk of her body ‘as she fell,
and the first fatal incision was made., A crimson stain bugan to spread
slowly from her limp £hguzpc. -

McCoy got out of the turbelift and walked towards Christine's quartcrs,
a bounciness in his step that had not been there the last time he'd made
this particular journcy, [urthcr along the corridor, Uhura was Jjust
leaving her quarters and she smiled a grecting at McCoy, meeting him just
outside Christine's door. McCoy cyed hor appreciatively, She was dresscd
in an anklce-longth gown of a design she ofton wore whon off duty, much to
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the delight of her crewmates who cnjoyed the varicty of colours and prints,
and the mcmorics they evoked of homc,

"tEvening," sald McCoye "I likc tho dresse!

Uhura bowed slightly in accoptance of the complimoent and twirled, the
brightly-pattcrned fabric a cascade of colour. "rhank youy, ' she sald,
"I got my mother to sond me the material, then had the computer put this
together from an cstablished designe®

"Most effective," sald McCoy. He scratched the lobe of an QAT
"Come to think of it, though, I prefer you in what you wore a couple of
days back."!

The merest trace of a blush heightenced Uhura's soft, dark skine "So
vyou did noticort

"My dear," McCoy drawled, "I'm a doctor, and doc¢tors notice cvery-
thing," He grinned lopsidcdlys: MiAre y-u going to join me and Chris for
dinner?t : :

Uhura's oyes oponed wide. ™"Do you think you c¢an handle us both?M
"It'1ll be a pleasure to tryi®

Thura linked her arm in McCoy's. "You'wve got a double date, Let's
gcet Chris.M

For McCoy it was as if somcone had maliciously rewound the hands of
time, or as if he was suffering from a ghastly deja vu. Once again he was
buzzing at the door; once again, Christine did not answer,

He glanced at Ubura. "She probably took the sedative I gave her.
She's still asleep, I'd bete" He wondered who he was trying to convince,
himself or Uhura?

The licutenant nodded, with little conviction,

McCoy buzzed for the fourth times. The draught hadn't been that potent!
Chrisitne should have awakened by now. He didn't want to think The worst -
there were alternatives - but he'd be damned if any of thosc alternatives
occured to him now, Ho reached past Uhura to activate his override; as
soon as the door oponed he strode into the room.

Uhura lagged behind suddenly,... Frightoned? Apprchensive? Perhaps a
mixture of bothe She heard McCoy's anguished, "Oh noi" and rushed forward,
her primary fears discardeds McCoy was crouching beside Christine's
motionless, lemon~clad figurc, his hands out of view, but the muscles of
his arms were taut, as though he was applying prossure, She ook anothor
step and saw the floor - and McCoy's hands, glistening wetly with blood.

Her hand was already at the intercom as McCoy yclled, M"Call Sickbay, Uhura!
Fastin -

Spock hovered, uncharacteristically, outside McCoy's officc., It was
&n old Joke, and not strictly true, that Spock would only visit Sickbay if
it werc on an e¢rrand of utter necessity, or if chased there by a rabid
le-natya, Actually, Spock came herc more oftecn than the perpctustors of
the jokce would carce to admit.

At thls moment, however, Spock could not bt sure his visit was a good
idea, Humane had the tendency to rotire into thomselves, sceking within
for a salve to thelr troublesy whethor they be born of guilt, grief or
lrndecision. Spock was no stranger to travelling inward, he did so during
meditiation, but Human isoclation of this naturc could be unpredictshle and
often volatiles. He had to tread most carefully.

Permission came for him to onter. McCoy sat at his desk, shoulders
hunched, stylo hanging from his fingers, but the writing tablet before him
was revealingly blank. Spock had beon in the company of Eumans for too
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long not to be aware of the niceties of their relationships, the courtesies
they observed, How would Kirk behave now? Or Scott? But he was himself,
Spock, Vulcan, and could pretend to be nothing else,

"Doctor.!

McCoy glanced up. His eyes were red-rimmed and lustreless through
lack of sleep and hours of toil. "Spock," he acknowledged,

Spock moved to stand in front of the desk, adopting his customary
posture; feet slightly apart, hands clasped behind his backs It was a
posture learned as a child, and never forgotten., He regarded the cup on
the desk, filled with a black, cold liquid he suspected had once been a
hot, reviving beverage.

"Your coffee is cold, Doctor. Do you wish another?"

That produced a reaction from McCoy, but he hid his startlement well.
"Er.e.. no thanks, Spock,"

The Vulcan nodded., "“How is HNurse Chapel, Doctor??

McCoy ran his fingers through his halr. "She's alive... bareiy; but
I don't know if ghe'll pull through, if that was your next questicon.”" He
turned palned eyes on Spocke. "I shouldn't have discharged her from Sick-
bay. tt

Spock had anticipated this. Not an hour before, Kirk had spoken to
him of his concern over McCoy, and his failure at not having been able to
pierce the doctor's armour of guilt. Spock could not imagine how he could
succeed where Jim Kirk had failed, but he did understand McCoy better than
he was given credit for, an although he would never admit it openly, he
held great stock by him, and much warmth., Spock seated himself, his back
straight and his hands folded in his lap; one more childhood pose, hoiding
many memoriss of lectures conducted by Sarek in the wake of childish mis-
demeanours.

"It was a second suicide attempt?" Spock asked,

"Yeah, there's no doubt. She had cobviously fallen, how I'm unsure,
and her head was cracked pretty badly, but the slashed wrist was intentional.
She meant to kill herself, Spock; she might yet have succeeded," McCoy's
fist slammed onto the desk top. "Dammit! Why did I let her go?®

"You had every reason to believe she had lost her sulcidal intent,
Doctor," placated Spock.

WLest it?" McCoy was sceptical. "If a person attempts sulcide once,
it's highly probable they'll try again. DBut... but I did think she'd be
okay. She'd been in Sickbay for forty-eight hours, had had a complete
rest under supervision, and the scans showed she was relaxed, oh an even
keel; before leaV1ng Slckbay she even consented to recelving treatment.
T'm p031tlve it wasn't the agreement of ohe who capitulates just to escape
thelir keeper's clutches., She wasn't lying, Spock, and I honestly thought
she'd be happler and more content in her quarters." He laughed bitterly.
"I say that, yet ask me why I only gave her a single dose of sedativey
and didn't trust her with a box of pills,"

"You were exercising caution, Doctor.™

McCoy's face hardened. "If I felt the need to exercise caution, there
must have been a doubt in my mind, and if there was  doubt I shouldn't have
lgt her goi" he rasped,

Spock was silent. McCoy was shrouded in worry and gullt, and it would
be no mean feat to rid him of it., Self-recrimination was destructive and
wasteful, and as a Vulcan he should be unsympathetic to such montai
torture, but he did sympathise, :

Because he called McCoy tfriend'? Or because he had learned to
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tolerate, and often appreciate, Human traits? He had a leaning to the
former, but the latter... that was applicable too. HoW casy it was to
dismiss Humans out-of-hand because of thelr extreme comotionalism and 'hotw
headedness' (a particularly misleading collogquialism) but they had survived
a turbulcent history to accomplish much, and that surely stood them in

good stead., Spock had to confess that at times he found Humans disturbing,
irrational, illogical, and = yecs - irritating, bwt he would also have to
confess that offered the choice, he would not exchange his shipmates or
fricends for the greatest scicentific honour or discovery imaginable. He
synpathised, but was sympathy as far as his help could oxtond?

"You have no grounds on which to blame yourself," =sald Spock quietly,
his gentle voice the odl on the troubled watcrs of McCoy's remorse,

o2

Spock changed his tack., "Doctor, :if you were the party on the side-
lines, and another ocaipied your place now, what would be your advice?"

McCoy parried the Vulcan's steady gaze, and gradually his countenance
relaxeds, A brief flame of amusenment 1it his eyes.

©_"I'G tell him he should stop acting like a damn f£ool,"
"Then, Doctor, if I may borrow your wordsS..e"

McCoy raiscd a hands "“No, don't go on, Spocke. I get your point, and
I wouldn't wanit you to insult the traditions of your fathers by uttering
a well-worn Terran epithet. I'm scorry, Spock, I've been wallowing, I'm
worried, and I suppose I'd hoped that by concentrating on the pros and cons
of my actions it would take my mind off Christine's condition.! He looked
to the door dividing his office from the main Sickbay where Christine lay
in an Intensive Care Unit, "It isn't working very well,Y

Spock lcft McCoy alone with his thoughts for a moment, then asked,
"Doctor, why did Miss Chapel try to kill herself initialiy?"

"Depression, It isn't a common ailment these days, but in its own
way it can be as deadly a killer as any disease. Christine was deeply
depressed, and couldn't cope, It might he difficult for you to understand
~ and please don't take that wrongly, Spock -~ but your mental capabilities
and reliance far exceeds that of we faliible Humans; occasionally we can
be tipped over the edge, and not be able to climb back, And she was
lonely, but that is something you'd know about, disn't iten

Spock regarded the tips of his highly polished boots, choesing not to
reply. McCoy did not press him; this was not the time to needie the First
Officer into declaring the handicaps of his dual parentage.

"Spock,ss!" began McCoy, and hesitated. "Spock, has anyone said to
YOUsee I mean, have yoUse.?" :

Spock'!s boot tips losgt their appeal, and his sudden stiffiness masked
his discomfiture, "You wish to know, Doctor, 1f I have been accused of
_being the cause of Miss Chapel's sulcide bide No, I have not ~ at least,
not directly; and anyhow, I have more respect for Miss Chapel's good sense
that these idle theories give credence to."

McCoy grimaceds '"People will always speculaste. You weren't the
cause, Spocke Christine told me..." The Vulcan's eyebrows rose spectac-
ularly, and McCoy elaborated, "She told me because she was determined to
quash any of those 'lLdle theories' you mentioned, that due to the love she
had felte.e" McCoy saw the emerald tinge on Spock's checks., "Hell, I
don't mean to embarrass you,"

"Embarrassment 15 Ases’

", . Human emotion. Yeah, I know, Spock," said McCo¥, and his half-
smile was indulgent, YBut Christine.,.. well, she was at her lowest ebb,
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and suiclde seemed the only release for her. Later, when we tallked about
it in Sickbay, she was over the worst of the depression, I'd swear it.
Talking is often the only therapy required, and once the first obstacle
was past, 1 was convincod she was on the mends I discharged her, and,..
you know what happened next,n

"Miss Chapel was, in your estimation, guite well in Sickbay?®

McCoy shrugged. "She appeared to be fine, Tired, of course, but as
I sald, there was no sign of her previous acute depression. God knows what
went on in her head when she was in her quarters! She must have brooded,
and then slipped right back into that black melanchoely. Why she didn't
contact me, I haven't the faintest idea," McCoy sighed heavily, "Step by
step, 1t was the same as bofore. Pressing the damn buzzer; getting no
answers Before, though, Christine wasn't in her room; this time she WaSe.e
I'm a doctory, and shouldn't be affected by what I saw, but the blood.,.."
McCoy shook his head at the memory.

Spock was QSSimilating his thoughts. "Both suicide attempts were made
after Miss Chapel had spent a lengthy period in her guarters," he said
almost to himself,.

But McCoy had heards "Both attempts were precceded by a period of
isolation, yss," he concurred, then he muttered bleakly, "and on both
occasions I sent her to her quarters.," He pulled back the sieove of his
tunic and glanced at his wrist chronometer. "I'm going to check on Chrise
tine," He pushed the virgin writing tablet into the middle of the desk,
amid the pile of paperwork he hadn't had the heart to start on. He made
for the door; then halted and looked at Spock, WThanks,.! )

"Doctor?? Spock quizzed, apparently puzzled,

McCoy smiled, sceing through the masquerade. "That's my boy!". he
murmured, and left,

At a slower pace, Spock followed, He stopped just outside the I.C.Uuy
watching as McCoy bravely donned a professional air and bsnt to examine
Christine Chapel, Bvenr Spock, the supposedly unshockable Vulcan, was
taken aback by the nurse's pallor and her fragility., The diagnostic panel
was no encouragement eclther, displaying the barest of life signs, and its
low beeping was the only sound in thel husbdd roon.

McCoy straightencd, and his professional air was distinctly strained.
If Spock had been fully Huyman he would have turned away, but as a Vulcan
he couldn't permit himself the weakness., That alien fortitude, however,
could not prevent the tightening in his stomach. He couldn't properly
identify the contraction, perhaps hc did not want to. It was tco akin to
regret; regret that he couldn't have helped in some way. But how? He
could not... carc, as Christine had longed for him to do. He was not
totally immune to the female gender; there had been toe many inrstances to
sunstantiate any claim he might make that ho was; but he wouldn't have
been able to respond to Christine cven if he were liborated from his Vulcan
half - that he was sure of., It was chemistry, maybe, the subtle force which
drew two people together, but no matter how he explained it, where Christine
Chapel was concerncd he could give nothing of himself. The regret lingered,
though.,

Spock stepped out into the corridor bordering Sickbay. He couldn't
free himself of a susplcion over the fact that the suicide attempts had
both occurred after Christinc had been loft alone in Her stateroom, Whilst
in Sickbay, in the interval between the attempts, Christine had been
virtually her normal self. Strange, Spoclk would not call the suspicion
a 'foeling' or an 'intuition', but he did not altogether disregard the
merit of theses. The Captain was a prime example that intuition did exist
and was worthy of analysis, but Spock preferrsd his suspicicen to be
labelled as simply that, He was suspicious, bhis curiosity was aroused, and,
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as usual, ho could not rest until it was satisfied,

_ A3 he neared Christine Chapel's guartors, Spock's conscicence troubled
him about entering them univitedsd But, he inwardly dobated, the onc person
who could issue the invitation was lying seriously i1l in Sickbay, and if
he were to seck permission elsewhere - from the Captain, for instance -
how could he veice his request? Hc couldn't put his susplcion into words,
for thesc mental irritants were not based on words but on sensations far
less tangible than specch could describee Spock had to assure himself
that 1f his actions were construed as overstcopping the boundarices of
etiquctte, they were taken with the best of intentions,

As soon as he stood before the door, he felt it.

He had no rcason to walk in this direction as a rule; his guarters
were situated ncarer the turbolift than Christine's,; and so this section
of corridor nover witnessed the light tread of his fecete, If ho had walked
here in the last few weeks he would have experienced this boefore, but he
had obviously been cutside its range. It was a tingling at the fringoes of
his perception; an clusive disturbance which he couldn't guitc grasp or pin
down, and its origins lay within Christine's cabin.

Spock opened the door, and immediately the tingling was stronger,
more defined, no longer clusive., It did not pain him, but it seecmed to
heighten his awarcness strangely. He surveyed the room, a hand at his
left temple., His eyes alighted on the box thnt held pride of place on the
desk,

That was it., 'The focus of these emanations, He advanced,; and the
tingling groew more acutc, Still there was no pain, but Spock was uncomfort-
able. He was a Vulcan;:he had no fcelings, he had often sald, and he
suspected that those who had listened had long since ceased to believe him,
but whatever foclings he did own worce privates The emanations were making
him all too awarc of thosc Vvory private feoelings, and it was not something
he savourcd.

He reached the desk and laid a hand on the box's rainbow surface; he
found he was breathing deeply, as though to calm himself, Without preambile
and with some irritsitionle controlled his labourced breathing and tricd to
master tho prickliness that enveloped him as he held the box, and the
crawling of his nervese This box, he thoughty, was connccted with Chris=.
tine's bids to ond her lifee He could not completely piece it together, his
reasoning was boelng tampered with by the scnsations coursing through him,
but without doubt the answer was hero,.

He had to move the box,; take it to Sickbay and place it bencath a
protective shield, but that mcant he would have to hold it and stay within
its power, Already the emotions brought forth by the box were causing him
some distress, Things he would rather contain beneath a cover of non-
cmotion were emerging, and it was decidedly not to his liking.

Inwardly, he scowleds, He was not thinking clearly, sensibly! Why
take the box out? He should lcave it here, post the room off-limits, bring
the shield back to this room, and once its effects were nullified, 1t could
be properly investigated.

Spock withdrew his hand from the boxX and stepped ~way, cager to be
freccees and yet.,s. And yet there was a peculiar, unsettling enticement
in this sharpening of the senses; like the evil voice of temptation
wheedling itself into one's brain, luring with scnsual promiscSees

Spock wre¢nched himself away and out of the room, deploring his lack
of control., In the corridor he rested briefly; the invisible cords to the
box brokens. Slowly the crawling ceased and the surge of emotion receeded,
the feelings, the dreams and the uncertainties buried once more inside,
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Spock crossed to the necarcst wall intercom, 2nd signalling Sickray, saild
to McCoy in typical understatement whon the doctor came to the comm, "I
believe I have found somcthing to intecrest youiee

Kirk, nose up against the transparent case, sald, "It goes to prove
yvet agaln that just because a thing is beautiful, it isn't necessarily
goody"

"T do not think its creators intended the box to be malevelent,
Captain," said Spocks. MIndeed, as my research has uncovered, 1t purpose
was benign,™

Kirk straightened and looked at Spock,; his brow furrowed., "“How do you
mean? "

Spock shifted, transferring his weight Trom one foot to the other and
back, and Kirk was surprised to find that the Vulcan was reiuttant to meet
his eyes. Fortunately for Spock, the discussion was temporarily put aside,
for McCoy entered the laboratory and the smile on his craggy face was
gvicdence that he had been called to the I.C.U. to hear some good news, and
not a report to cast & greater shadow over them all,

"Christine?" asked Kirk, aware that it was an irrelevancy, for who
else was at present in the T.C.U,.'s?

, McCoy noddeds "For the log, Captain, she is officlally off the danger
list,.n

McCoy's grin was contagious, and Kirk, beaming, gripped the doctor's
shoulder, showing his pleasure by the physical gesture even as he spoke of
his relief. Spock's face registered nothing, which was a sign tc the
Doctor and the Captain -~ who both knew him too well -~ that he was feeling
nuche

"I am gratified tc hear that," was all Spock said, and Kirk and HcCoy
traded glances.

McCoy sat down at the desk upon which stocd the rainbow box, encased,
shielded, impotent., He laid his head in his hands for a few minutes, as
though to allow all the pent-up tensions and anxieties of the past days to
drain from him before speaking further, When he lowered his hands it was to
see Kirk sitting at a crazy anglo on the cornsr of the desk, and Spock
standing straight but relaxed, '

"She'll be in Sickbay for a long time, of course, but she's going to
be all right., I'1l koep her sedated for a while, let her rest without
interruption.” His gaze fell on the box, as colourful as an exotic bird in
plunage, and he tapped its cage with a finger,

"At least row we have this under wraps I can be confident her mind
will heal, Spock, ftell me again. When you brought this damn box in here
I was so preocccupied with Christine I didn't guite get 211 of it, Is this
box really to blame?"

"Yes, Doctor, it is," replied Spock., "The box, to put it simply, is
an ampiifier, It picks up feelings, emOtL0n55 and magnifics them; heightens
and enhances them., In Nurse Chapel's case, it obviously picked up on her
unhappiness and depression, and increased them until they became unbearable,
You did mention, Doctor, that Nurse Chapel was not aL her best when you and
she Luamed down to Della Triax.

"That's right, I took Christine tc the planet with me bescause I thought
she could do with a change., We'd been working flat-out on those experiments
ahd drug research, and the ship was also producing a spate of minor accid-
ents that kept everyone on thelr toss., Chris worked harder than most, I'd
say; you both know how she throws herseif intc a Jjob, and bic~chemistry is




58
her forte., Whilst on Della Triax she secmed beititer..s!

"But, Spock took up McCoy's narrative, "affer rcturning to the
Entornrlse5 her state of mind deteriorated. The box which she had purchased
orn the planct cultivated the seeds of morbidity still in her thoughts, and
it led her to take her own life by suffocation in the damaged Columbus,!

"I suppose, then, that while Christine was in Sickbay recovering from
that incident, she was much more stable because she was away from the box's
influence," Iinterjected Kirk. -

"Exactly, Captain," Spock agreed. "And Dr, McCoy, correct in his
assumption that Miss Chapel was mentally capable, discharged her to her
quarters,. . ,

McCoy sighed; Mhere she tried to slash her wrists and finish the
job she'd started," he said.

Spock dnclined his head towards the box. M"Naturally, Doctor, it would
have taken time for her to recover completely, but this amplifier did not
permit it, HNurse Chapel would have pondered on events, and again those
morbid thoughts would have been magnified, doubled, trebled - and again,
the burden would have been o great for her to bear,

"It's incredible," said McCoy. He frowned., "But why??®
A slanted eyebrow rose. '"Why, Doctor? Spock repeatoed.
"I know what Bones means, Spock," said Kirk, "Why was the box desige-

ned and made to promote these amplifications? What is its purpose?" He
smiled., "You wore about to explain when Bones came in,"

Spock cleared his throat, but he could only procrestinate so longe.
"Once I discoverced the box's properties I contacted Della Triax, and the
authorities there in turn contacted the trader who had sold Miss Chapel the
box. He was, to our good fortune, still there., He was apparently enjoylng
excellent sales in many of the towns and cities - his range of wares is
guite extensivees."

"Spockess said Kirk, warningly.

The First Officery quick-thinking, <fficiont, prompt tc follow orders,
could take a hint. Y"The trader informed us that he had bought several such
boxes on a planct deecp in the Alliastia reglon, a world where catering for
pleasure-seckers is an indusiry in itself.so!

NNot uncommon among the spaceways,ﬁ sald Kirk, a momory or twe popping
into his hcad of plancts he had visited that had similar industries.
"Inpleasant' was ax adjective he'd not readily apply to those worlds,

"But what are the boxes for, Spock?" insisted McCoy.

Spock stared at a point just past Kirk's shoulder and just to the right
0f a visual display unit fixed to the wall, "Roferring the matter to the
council on the aforementioned planet, I was told that the boxes are utilised
inss.." Spock floundered,",,, in what were euphemistically called on 01ld
Earth, 'houses of ill repute',”

Silence, Kirk and McCoy digested this, glanced at each other, and
Kirk asked, "What?" '

McCoy caught on a little fasters Aftcr all, he did have a chronological
advantage over Kirk., "I believe Spock means bordollos, Jima Mt

Understanding dawned. "I'm beginning to see," said Kirk.

"The boxes are placed in the rooms wWhore... e€le.. business is conducted,
to increcase the pleasure derived from the oxperience," concluded Spock,
and his cycs dropped from thc point on the wall to meet the knowing ones
of Kirk and McCoye.
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"I can sce theses Um,.. logic in it, begging your pardon, Spoci,"
sald Kirk, hiding a smilei

"I bet it brings in the credits from the satisficed customers," satd
McCoye His expression clouded, "Sadly, our Christine's thoughts were the
farthest possible from the type the box's manufacturers had in mind., But
the box still carried out its job, catching and awmplifying the emotions of
the one with whom it was confined. But L didn't feel anything, Spockt®

"You were hardly in the room long enough, Doctor, and your perception
is not so attuned that the emanations would have been felt dircctly,"
said Spock,

"But you, with your telepathic abilities, were able to scnse the box's
power once you were in its proximity," said Xirk,.

Spock noddeds "It 1s my regret that I did not chance in that dircction
a week ago, before this entire business came about. Hurse Chapel would not
have suffored as she did,"

"How werc you to know, Spock?" askoed McCoy, and the doctor's oyes
were compassionate, as the roles of adviser and advisce were reversed,

"Were many of tho boxoes sold, Spock?" asked Kirk, thinking of the
repercussions thosc devices would spark off amongst those innocent in their
USC.

"Fortunately no, Captain, In fact, Nurse Chapel was the first to buy
oney, and only onc other was sold., That box has been traced and procured
by the authorities on Della Triax; it had not been responsible for any
trouble., I was told it had been concealced, as it was to bo a surprisc
birthday pgift."

"One hell of a surprisc!™ said Kirk, "The boxes ought to be classcd
as harmful, and not for transportation.™

"fhey arce only harmful when used incorrecctly, Captain," Spock reminded
him. "In much the samc way as tribbles." The Vulcan immediately regretted
his choice of simile when Kirk shuddercd at the mention of thoso prolific
and dreaded creaturcs, "But I understand warning will be issued with the
boxes."

"Good," sald McCoy.e "We don't want a repstition of Christine's
ordeal." Ie glared at the innocuous-locking box, hating it for the heart-
ache 1t had wrought, Hc could only be thankful that Christine had survived,
and there wouldn't bo any after~-effocts, as far as they could determine,

It would help, ¢f course, for her fo know that her acute cespondancy
and attempts at sulcide had beon spurrced on by external forces, Her mind
was not scarrcd. Shc nced have no fear she was disturbed, or a 'risk',
MeCoy knew Christine - she'd bounce back, aided by her fricnds, and those
she ownced in abundance, He'd be there, and maybe hc could seize the oppor-
tunity to get closer to Christince than before,

There was never cnough time on this ship! He loved spacce=faring, but
you couldn't get totally away from work; you couldn't just hop inte a
skimmer and drive somcplace, or take the public transport and ride right to
the end of the line. McCoy resolved then and there ho'd carry out his
intentions as sooh as ho could, And NOW...

McCoy got up and turned his back on the box, shutting it from his
thoughts, and waved towards thc door. "I think we ought to cclebratog
gentlemen, and don't you excuse yourself, Spock! TYou'ro coming for a Arimk
in my office, tooll

4s they went out Kirk's veoice could b hcard. M"Thero's something I've
been meaning to ask you about this booze, Bones,.."

"Jime, T can't think what you mean,.,.!
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