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Fello, and welcome to Log Intries 43,

My first task this issue is to extend my aplogles to Linda Hughes,
whose story, "The Lesson", appeared in Log Entries 42, Somehow, when
typing out the contents page, I forgot to include Linda's entry.

I'm sorry gbout that, Linda - it was & good story,

This is also something of a goodbye, because this is the last
issue of Log Entries I'11l be doing for STAG., After this the club zine
will be Federation Outpost, and will be put out by Sylvia and Cilla.
I'm sure you'll want to join with me in wishing them every success = I
won't wish them luck, because they don't need it, but I hope that those
elusive random factors operate in their favour.

Finally I'd like to say thank you to all of you, readers and
contributors alike, who've made my involvement with STAG and Log Entries
so much fun.

Oh yes. And a special thank you ~ I think ~ to Shella and Janet,
who got me into this madhouse in the first place.

P.8. When we announced that we were giving up STAG,; a lot of people
expressed regret that Log Tntries would be terminating, so we have
decided to continue putting it out by ScoTpress, changing the title to
Fnterprise -~ Log Entries to denote the change of publisher. mnterprise
Loz Tntries 44 will be ready concurrently with this issue.

i
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POR A SPLIT SECOND by Jo McConnell

Captein James Kirk stared down at the barven, lonely planst. Sensor sweeps
had revealed no life and no evidence of any long-dead civilisation., There were
only rocks, dust, and complete silence on the surface of this planet.

Prom behind him a voice interrupted his thoughts. "The geology survey team
are analysing their samples in the lab, Captain. T believe T shall be able to
obtain the data I require alone."

Kirk smiled at his Pirst Officer and eyed the unchanging picture of the
planet on the viewscreen., "Oh, I don't know, Mr. Spock, It must be years since
I played with a rock analysing kit, Would you have any objection to me joining
yout"

The Vulcan was about to reply when the doors swished open and McCoy marched
onto the Bridge.

n1 11 right, Chekov, Avoiding check-ups, keeping away from Sickbay and meaass
No-one escapes the deadly McCoy on this ship, you know, I'm armed and ready to
take you by force.," He waved an empty hypo menacingly and began advancing towards
Chelkov.

XKirk grinned. "Forget it, Bones. IHow do you fancy a joy-ride down to the
planett" .

"That thingl" McCoy glanced at the viewsoreen. "Jim, I could have more fun
doing an autopsy.™

"ves, I did notice the sadistic pleasure that you seem to take in doing
autopsies, Doctor.”

Yeg,McCoy decided; eying Spock, what about a joy-ride down to the planet.
He was feeling on top form today.

McCoy was beginning to wonder if this had been a good idea. Spock had dig=
appeared, and Kirk was sitting on a rock away in 2 world of his own. BStill, do
him good, he reflected, What the nell were Medical Officers supposed to do in
this Godforsaken place? Why hadn't he thought of bringing the monthly reports
down with him? '

Chekov, at the computer station, was jdly watching the sensors showing Kirk,
Spock and McCoy when one of . them disappeared. He rapidly rechecked his
ingtruments. :

nyr, Scott, something is wrong with the sensors. T'm only getting two life
readings, sir, both Human,"”

The bleep of Kirk's communicator brought him dback to 1life., "Kirk here,
Scotty. Wnat's the trouble?"

"Oh, it may be nothing, Captain, but is Mr, Spock there with you?"

"pehind those rocks, Jim." WMcCoy answered his unspoken guestion, "All that
Yulcan seif control, and he couldn't walt 'till we got back to the ship."

Kirk grinned.

Scott, who had heard the interchenge, butted in, "I think you oughta find
him just the seme, Captain. MNr. chekov can only pick up two life readings,
yourself and Dr. McCoy, sir.” ‘ '

McCoy was already heading for. the outcrop of rocks, and Kirk followed, "I'1l
get back to you, Scotty."

They ran together, following the trail of footprints which ended at a sheer
rock face. A mound of rocks was piled at the foot, pebbles and dust still
falling from sbove, Kirk skidded to & halt, taking in the situvation immediatelye.




"Rockfalll Dig him out, Bonesl"
"Tt11l eall the ship, get..."
"Mo time =~ he'll suffocatel"

Kirk was already clawing furiously through the rocks and dust. McCoy threw
down his medikit' and joined him. '

Ll )

Spock first became consecious of a sharp pain in his head, then down his neck
and across his shoulder, He rubbed his neck with his hand and felt his own
blood werm between his fingers. He opened his eyez. The sky was blue, as before,
but he was lying on grass, A hand touched his arm and he lcooked up, expscting to
see Kirk or MeCoy. Inetead he was looking into the eyes of a woman., At first he
thought she was naked, with silver skin, but she was wearing a close~fitting
silver suit. Her hair was long and silver-grey, and her eyes were deep and dark,
somehow tragic,

"ie still - you have been injured,"™ The spell was broken., She stared at
him uncertainly, net sure of his reaction.

"Who are you?"

She smiled, "I am Chamols Scalanas, a doctor, commander of the medical
centre,"

She signalled to two others, who gently lifted Spock and bhegan to carry him
across a streitch of grass fowards 2 building. He iried to 1ift his head, but
hig neck was stiff, and his shoulder was extremely painful. Was it broken?

Spock remembered collecting samples at the base of the cliff. He had heard
the movement of the rocks above him and had looked up in time to see the land-
slide coming. A falling rock had struck his shoulder and threwn him against the
rock face, but he had disappeared through it, and landed on the grass,

Not, however, before he had caught a glimpse of the creature that had stared
down at him from above. His eyesight had blurred, but he felt sure it was an
animal, not a rock or a figment of his imagination.

1f the creature had started the rockfall then its intentions were certainly
not peaceful, and the Captain and McCoy were still where he had left them. They
would have no reason to suspect that he was doing anything other than quietly
surveving., He must go back,

Spock sat up and swung his legs to the ground. They gave way beneath him,
and he was left lkneeling on the grass.

"7 must go bhackl!

"You cannot go bhack," the woman answered., '"The portal is ons way. Now
rest, or you will injure yourself further."

My friends," Spock said., "I have two companions with me,"

"They are unharmed, They are searching for your body under the rocks," She
touched his arm with an instrument.

"Nol" he cried hoarsely, and strﬁggled to get to his feet before unconsce
iousness came, He collapsed onto the grass.

B I

McCoy strugegled to his feet, panting., "I've reached dust, Jim. TIf Spock
is 8411l under there we're going to need help." He flipped open his communicator,
leaning his free hand on the rock face, The next thing he knew his arm was being
sucked into the rock, Too astonished teo do anything he simply stared at himself
ag he disappeared through the rock face, only strugzling to his senses in time
to call out to Kirk. _ :

S mIimt"  Kirk was still digging., "Jim, helpli™




Kirk whirled rouwmd. "Bones?!

MeCoy was gona, He stood up, instantly taking in 211 around him, There was
novhere McCoy could have gone - he had simply vanished.

In degperation Kirk cupped his hands. "Bonesl" he yelled acrcoss the gully,
Only an echo answered him, meking, 'Bones... Bones...Bones...’

The wind whistled around the rocks, the only scund breaking the silence.
McCoytls communicator lay in the dust., Kirk's mind was racine. A doorwayl He
ran his hands along the rock to-the point where McCoy had been standing., There
was a sudden sucking feeling, and he fell siraight through the rock on top of
MeCoy.

"Nice of you to drop in, Jim."
"Sorry, Bomes., Where the hell are we?"
"T think I can answer thatquesition.!

They stood up, toe be confronted by & tall man, zbout forty, with greying
hair, Xirk fought to control an urge to demand the return of Spock, and forced
himself to e courteous,

MNe are in search of a friend of ours,"

"Yes, he is here, but he has been injured by falling rocks. He is at present
undsrgoing medical treatment, Comey I shall take you to him, and answer any
guestiong you may have on the way."

Kirk glanced at McCeoy. The siranger seemed cooperative enough, anyway. He
introduced himgelf and McCoy, and learned that the man was the commander of the
Triada complex, but he was only interested in sceing Spock =~ alive and well -
before continuing to extend diplomatic courtsesies.

He walked across the grass towards the complex side by side with the commander.
MeCoy, falling in behind, was observing the gardens all around them. He finally
butted in.,

"Pell me, Commander, where are we exactly?"

"In the valley behind the mountains, Doctor. TYou have not moved anywhere."
i complete sensor sweep of this aree revealed no life," Kirk stated,
"Yes, Captain, beceuse you were in the same place, but not the same time."
"Explain.®

"You are actually 0°5 microseconds in the future, Captain., Your ship is now
in the pasit, When you did your sensor sweep we were not here,"

wind when we passed through the portal we passed... into the future?"
“Yeg, Captain,”

"ind when we go back through the portal the process is reversed?"
"No, Captain,!

yhat do you mean, 'No', Commander?"

"T mean there is no way back though the portal.”

T Kirk was silent as they entered the complex,

Spock lay unconscious in a room similar to the Sickbay aboard the Enterprise.
MeCoy was in deep consulation with-a girl who claimed to be a doctor. Kirk paced
back end forth along the wall, feeling too agitated to keep still. Spock had been
injured, though apparently not seriously, and they were unable to contact the
ship. '

¥irk had flipped open his communicator in the gardens, and again whilst




&

walking along the corridor, If the Commander had noticed the action, he had
ignored it, Why? Because they really were a split second into the future?
Were they here by accident, or was It intentional? And if so, for what purpose?
Aind finally, perhaps most important of all, was there really no way out?

He turned to look at Spodk, and wae greatly relieved to see the Vuican
sitting uwp and displaying distaste at McCoy's attempts to examine his neck,

Tgnoring McCoy, Spock rose and walked over to Kirk, McCoy trailing behind
him,

"Spocky, I told you to..s Oh, what's the usel"
How is he, Bones?"

“Well, Chamois here assures me that the bone is repaired., The only problem
is that they have no blood anything like Spock's, but his body should have made
up any loss by tomorrow."

"If we gtay until tomorrow, Bones.™
Mhat exactly is ocur pregent situation, Captain?"

"I'm not sure that I really know, Spock. I suggest we seek out the Commander
and discuss our present 'situation', as you call it, with him., Perhaps Dr.
Scalanas would be kind encugh to escort ust

The Commander was waiting for the party when they arrived. They seated them-
selves around & circular table and waited as the doctor cleared a few items. ©She
gat down and shook out her hair, glancing worriediy at the Commander,

"yiell, Captain Kirk, I am afraid that you pose rather a problem here, T
dontt know how you came to be at the entrance tc the portal, or where you came
from, but there is nothing I can do now that you are here." He paused. '"Vhere
did you come from?"

"Tr, McCoy and I are natives of the planet Earth, Mr, Spock is a Vulcan."

The commander shook his head, "I am afraid that means nothing to me,
Captein. We are from a double star, natives of the first planet, not the second.”
He touched a switch on the table and the surface 1it up to reveal star charts.

The Commander indicated two small specks of light in the centre.

M believe T know part of that system, Commander," . said Spock. "We have
never traveled into the system, but T have secen detailed photographs," He paused,
and locked at Kirk, "I believe that double star you indicate wag destroyed by
an implosicn. Is that correct?™

The Commander locked slowly from the face of Dr, Scalanas back to Spock. "It
has been a long time since we left our home planet, Mr. Spock, and as you can see
it is a long way away. We have never been in contact since we left,"

Kirk decided to change the subject rapidly. "Tell me, Commander, why did
you leave your home planet, travel for millions of miles, and then settle on a
barren planet like this®

The Commander was silent for 2 moment. He ran his hand down his face, and
Kirk noticed the tiny lines avound his eyes, yet he was not thai old.

He must be the same age as me, he thought to himself, Yet he carries a
constont worry, you can Seg that 1. in his face. He felt a sudden Compulsion to
know more about this strange man.

"o came here to colonise the planet, Capiain. We had with us samples of
21l the plant and animal 1ife from our world. Unfortunately much of this died
during our journey, We also brought with us the machine that we used to disrupt
the time field in this area, We moved one hundred sgquare kilometres 0+5 micro-
seconds into the future and in doing so destroyed our equipment, It wes intent-
ional, The central core of this complex holds us in the balance," ’
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"ind if you turn it off? Would we return to where we came from?"

#T am afraid not, Captain., That in itself is a paradox, We asre in the
present now, and to go anywhere elge in time is to go backwards. If we were to

turn the machine off we would go b%ckwmrds in tlme extremely qulckly because we
are in a void,"

Xirk looked at Spock. "How quickly, Commander?!

The Commander smiled, "I know what you are thinking, Cmptaln, but to just
thop offt after 0¢5 microseconds would be impossible," He paused, "In fact, we
estimate from experiments that we would travel backwards at the rate of over 100
years per minute, There is no possible way to slow that process down.”

Kirk looked back at Spock. "Well, Mr., Spock?"

"If everything the Commander says is true, Captain, I believe we are in fact
trapred here,! :

The party fell silent, Spock because he was thinking, Kirk hecause he was
worried, and McCoy because he was lost. He looked over at his fellow doctor.
She had been silent ever since Spock had declared that their home planet was no
longer there,

"Well, I guess these things are beyond us medical folk,"

She smiled back at him. "It has always been beyond me, Dr. McCoy. T just
live here.” She stood up and reached her hand out to him., "Come, I believe they
are trying to find some empty sections for you to inhabit."

McCoy jumped upe. "Come on, Jim, The rooms are ready."”

The Commander sighed, "Ge shead, Captain. We have plenty of time to talk.”

They were given a room in the far corner of the complex. It was large and
light, with three bunks placed in a triangle. Dr. Scalanas stood in the centre.

"Ity afraid it was the best we could manage for now. However, Captain, if
you would prefer to sleep somewhere else because of your rank, I expect we coulde.."”

Kirk cut her off. "It doesn't matter."

She gave him an unreadable look and backed towards the doorway to survey
the three of them together. She watched them for a mowent, then smiled at the
three of them and left. :

"T dontt think she knows what tc make of us. Bspecially you, Spock, falling
onto their lawn and pouring out green blood. The poor girl must have heen
terrified,”

"On the contrary, Doctor, she said I was a fascinating being, and has asked
me if I would object to a comprehensive study.”

"Don'tt werry, Spock -~ I expect the novelty will soon wear off "

Spock chose to ignore McCoy and instead sat down on one of the bunks, facing
Kirk, who was deep in thought.

"Damn stupid thing to dol® said Kirk.
‘Myhaty, Jim?" McCoy asked blandly,

"Yeg, Captain, it was not wise to beam the key personnel down to an unknown
planet alone.”

Damn that Vulcant thought MoCoy. Anvyone could see that Kirk was about to
indulge in his favourite pastime, self criticism, and Spock was going to help
him along.

"Rubbish, Jim%{ We've done it hundreds of times before, There wag no life -
on this planet, no possible danger. We were in contact with the ship, and all
three of us were armed.” He put his hand down to his belt. Yes, they were still




armed, He had forgotten that,
Spock raised an eyebwow. "And what do you intend to do with that, Doctor?®
"Hell damn it, Spock, I don't knowl T was just pointing out a facti

Kirk surveyed them both tiredly, "Step it, Bones. I think we can assume
that we are in fact frapped here for the time being, but there is no situation
you can't think your way out of, given encugh time., T think we must alio con-
clude that Mr. Scott will have search parties looking for usg, although if they
find us they'll be no better off than we are, I don't think the Commander wants:
us here, and T think he would send us back willingly if he knew how, but there is
gomething about this whéle thing that doesn't gquite click."

"Click, Captain?"

"Yes, click, Mr. Spock. TFit into place. The Commander sirikes me as more
of a military man, not a scientist. Why would they want to travel all this way
and zet up a small colony carefully hidden in time?™

"T don't know, Jim, Tut the Commander did say that we have the completeée
freedom of the complex. Why don't we take a look at some of this marvellous
machinery and see if we can't tamper with it?™

"7 doubt if that is a very scientific approach, Doctor."

"No, Spock, but I think Bones has a good starting point. T suggest that we
o and have a closer look at this portal.”

They got up to go, but Spock remained seated, suddenly quiet,
"What is it, Spock?" ‘
"7 pelieve T have just remembered something cfucial, Captain, 1 thought of

it while we were with the Commander, but I did not think it wise to mention it
then"

"What's the matter, Mr, Spock?"

"The rock fall which caused me fo pass through the portal, Captain., T do
not believe it was an accident. Before I threw myself against the rock face I
am sure T saw a creature of gome sort on top of the cliff,n

"Are you certain, Spock?™

"Yes, Captain. I remember it clearly now. It was dark brown in colour, and
did not resemble any ahimal T have seen before. [fnd... it wag definitely
intelligent." '

"What makes you say that, Spock?®"

"Tt was holding a weapdn,"

The three figures stepped cautiously through the doorway and out dnto the
lawn., The dusk was still and silent, the air warm, Withoul speaking they
walked slowly across the grass towards the rocks.

Kirk felt a growing uneasiness, and fought to’'dismiss the feeling. It was
an ordinery summer evening in a quiet garden, but'he could feel the tension in
every muscle, He took a deep breath and relaxed. Huge clouds were forming,
dark and portentecus. An animal scurried across his foot, and he Jjumped 'into
McCoy. : -

nTake 1t easy, Jim, TIf you think you're developimg & phobia about mice,
let me know," ' : _

Kirk grimmed. "What are you whispering for, Bones?"

McCoy fell silent and Xirk relaxed, releasing the tight grip he had uncon-
sciously taken on hig phaser. They proceeted to the entrance of the portal.
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Ag Kirk Had assumed, it was guarded. The guards, however, stocd motionless,
and took no interest in the activities of Xirk, Spock and McCloy., RBriefed
beforehend, thought Kirk. He made a mental note of the fact that the guards
faced the rock and not the complex,

Spock was gtudying the rock intently. It appeared to be nothing but rock,
and Xirk feltdisappoimtment at this discovery., He had expecied £ force~field
or barrier of some kind, but this gave nothing to work on. It was as though
there was no entrance there at all,

Above the rocks were cliffs, but the complex itself was surrounded by large
areas of grass and bushes, The gardens sloped upwards, slowly in some places
and more steeply in others, The slopes became wild-looking hills, over which
strange bushes grew in abundance,

"Beautiful, is it not, Captain? Our own valley hidden in the depths of the
universe, The redluse's dream,"

Kirk turned to face the Commander, "You fear the outside universe?™

The Commander studied the distant hills. "Yes, in a way perhaps I do,
Captain., I fear the knowledge that gives men ‘the power to destroy life and
conquer worlds, The universe is full of evil,"

"Which is overpowered by the good, If you fight it, and do not hide from it,"

"Do’ you think I hide?" He paused, deep in thought. "Yes, perhaps I doj but
in my way, I fight." He looked back at the rock. "Examine it all you please,
Captain, You will be here a long time, and as I said I fear the knowledge...
and I fear to pass it tor~others." He turned and walked into the disk, FKirk
gtood in gilence,

"yhat was that all about, Jim?"

"T don't really know, Bones." He retreated back into silence until inter=
upted by Spock,

"t does appear that there has been a timeslip of this whole valley, and T
fail to see how we can leave - that is, untll we understand the technology of
these people, Captain,"

"Do you think you could understand the workings of this system, given time,
Mr. Spock®™

vaAffirmative, Captain.”

The following morning saw Kirk, Spock and MoCoy in their quarters, They
had decided that each would investigate the area he knew best. It was mutually
agreed that Spock would study the main computer complex, eventually leading to
the time shift system.

The Vulcan sat stiffly on the edge of the bed, Kirk surveyed his friends.
Spock looked pale, but none the worge for his accident., He was obviously
anxious to begin hig study of the computer.,

McCoy was finishing his cup of the stnff that just missed being coffee,
"Don't blame you for not touching this stuff, Spock," he muttered, "Bet it
puts hairs on your chest. TI'1l take it down to the labs and analyse it. I
assume I'm studying the labs and the Slckbay, Jim? Apart frem the people that's
about all I'm qualified for."

"hat will do fine, Bones, The answer lies in the people as well as in
the computer, Walk around and talk to everybody. See if they are willing to
offer any information,"

tyhat about Spock's creature, Jim? Do you think it's wise to menition that
we know about it?H

"T'm going to start by studying the Commander, Bones, I'1l confront him
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with it when the time seems right, T don't know whether or not the Commander
has teld the people that their home planet is no longer there, so I wouldn't
mention that fact to anyone, either." '

"Okay, Jim, We could weet for lunch and compare progress.,"
"Good idea, Bones., Agreed, Spock?
"Agreed, Captain,"

The three fell eilent. There was nothing more tc say, yet nobody moved.
Finally Spock rose and departed, agreeing to meet them at a set time., Kirk and
MeCoy sat for a moment in.silence,

"Dontt worry, Jim. "The ghip isn't in any danger,"

"We can't know that, Bones. Spock's creature was on the outglde of the
pertal, you know, Scotty will conduct a thorough search, but if he finds
nothing he'll be forced to leave. If he finds that creature he'll assume it is
responsible for our disappearance,"

"That creature must have heen on a ship, Jim. There was no life on this
planet when we scanned it, and we can rule out the possibiliiy of its coming
from here if nothing can get out."

"7 think it's time I had a talk with this Commander, Bones, He has as good
~as admitted that he hasn't told us the truth, I think itt's time he did. You
see what you can find out in the Sickbay., Try chatting up that doctor.”

1T already had that in mind, Jim. See you &t lunch."
"Yezh, ses you at lunch, Bones."

*OE K R K

The alim space ship hung in orbit like a tiny black hole in the vasiness
of space. Scotty had been tracking it ever since its appearance from the dark
side of the planet, Jjust before they lost contact with the Captain's party.

Since their disappearance almost ten hours ago the alien ship had done
nothing., TFour search parties had returned from the surface of the planet,
The last three had found nothing more than the first - all equipment lying where
the migsing men had left it, and only footprints in the dust leading to the
rocks mentioned in the Captain's last message.

There was 2 pile of rubble, NMcCoy's medikit and communicator lay only a
few feet apart, No footprints led away from that spot.

Scotty didn't like it. He didn't like it at all. He had ruled out anything
destroying only Humen tissue. The Captain and Spock must still have their
communicators end phasers, and McCoy a phaser, because despite intense searching
they were not to be found. Yet if they had been captured, why had their
captors not alse taken their eguipment?

Scotty had been down %o the plernet himself, an act against all Starfleet
regulations. He had stayed only a few minutes, trying to re-enact the Captaints
last moves. Always, he came back to the barren spot in front of the rock face.

He studied the fallen equipment where 1t lay. It revealed nothing.
Scotty remembered an ancient tale his father had once told him, a tale of a sea
ship, the Mary Celeste,

The Captaints last words ran fhrough his mind, 'I'11 get back to you,
Scotty.! Scott had the unecasy feeling that he might not.

He returned to the ship, to find thet their status was the same. There was
no reply from Starfleet., He doubted that there would be. This time he was on
his own, and the thought worried him.

Uhura had sent repeated messages to the alien ship. They had received no
reply, in fact no reaction at all. Eeott sensed hostility, but the aliens had
made no hostile moves, and his feelings were no justification for an attack on
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a perhaps harmliess
alien vessel.

Chekov watched
Scott impatiently,
until he could
gtand the tension
no longer,

"Mr, Scott,
they could be tor=-
turing the Captain,
They might even
have killed him.
Why don't we do
something?"

"Patience,
laddies Are you
still trying to
raise that ship,
Lieutenant?"

"T have just
repeated the
message, sir,
through the trans-
lator., They are
receiving the
gignal, they simply
will not reply."

"™ove us in a
little closer to
that ship, Mr.
Chekov,"

"Now you are
talkingi"

"Slowly, lad -
we don't want to
provoke a fight,
Leave all hailing
frequencles open,
Lieutenant."

"Aye, sir."
¥ ¥ O R #

McCoy grew mere and more intrigued by the young doctor as the morning wore
on. She was keen to show him all the equipment, and was especially interested
to know all about the three,

"T have lived here for five years, and have never met any strangers, excepia..."
She steopped.
"hxcept whot!

Myell, I suppose you will know soon enough. There was only one other person
who ever strayed through our portal. I believe he was shipwrecked on the
surface of the planet. He had been alone for some time before he found us, and
wag in a bad mental condition even then. He could not adjust psychologleally
to the idea of being trapped here. He went mad,"

"What happened to him®™
"Well, we trusted him completely, and gave him the freedom of the complex,
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but he tried to destroy it, and in doing so committed suicide. He tried o
gctivate a certain mechanism, and he wasg killed,"

"You mean they shot him?"

"Oh no, we didn't kill him., I could have helped him. The machine wag armed
to kill." At the worried look on McCey's face she reassured him. "Don't worry,
Mr, Spock will get nowhere near it, and even if he did he would not make such a

foolish mistake,” She smiled, "There I am analysing your characters already.
Do you mindT"

MeCoy sat down. '"No, I suppose not, I must confess to doing the same thing
myself,’ He studied the girl. "And what's a girl like you doing in a place
like thig?"

She looked puzzled, and McCoy laughed., "I mean, what are you doing here?
Why did you come?!

"As the Commander told you, we came here to colonise the pianet."

"And "

"aind nothing. Just live here., It really is a long story. A world destroyed

by wars..." OShe paused. "We had to leave. We brought specimens of wildlife and
flora to start a new world."

MeCoy got up and walked over to her, "That's not the truth, is it?"

She backed away from him until she stood against the weli. "It is the truth.
T do not lie to people who do not use force to gain answers.™

"Then. it8snot the whole truth®!

"¥o. But I tell you the truth when I say you cannot leave. The Commander
does not wish you to know the truth, for your own gafety. I see no harm in
telling you the truih now, but the Commender says wait. There is no harm in
waiting if you cannot leave, now is there? It is only until we know you better."

McCoy lifted his handé to soratch his head. At once the girl turned pale

and shrank back against the wall., As she screamed he suddenly realised that he
had terrified her,

"Hey, I wasn't going to hurt youl I've never hit a woman in my life. 1T
“wonldn't hurt & fly."

She relaxed and looked into McCoy's deep blue eyes., Then she said quietly,
"Tim sorry - that was stupid of me., TFor a mement I thought you were somebody
elgse," She sat down., "I owe you an explanation."

"Tt doesn't matier,”
"Yeg it does., It's all right, really."

MeCoy punched in the mimbers for some of the coffee~like substance, and
handed it to her, ©She smiled at him,

"T have been subjected to tortuve to extract information. When I was
rescued, to help me, all memories of the incident were removed from my mind,..
~ with my permission, of course, It's just that things trigger it, and I see
flashes., It doesn't happen often, It had nothing to do with you perscnally.
Can we forget it?"

"Yes, of course,"

"Ttm,,.," She spat back into the cup, and burst out laughing., "what did
you presst"

"i1/2., Wwhat did T do wrong?"

The more she looked at him the more she laughed., "That's a medical dispen=
sor, and this is blood plasma. I can see you will have to have a course of
lessons before you cen work with me. What do I call you, anyway?"
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"Well, wy friends call me Bones."

"How did you get & name like that? Do you specialise in orthopaedics?™

Lunch, when compared with the mornings of the three, was uneventful. Spock
wags heartily eating a plateful of the local salad, Kirk was eating the local
steak, and McCoy was cautiously picking at a plateful of colorful vegetables,

They had each given an account of their morning, and towards the end of the
meal a general discussion had got underway. ZFach had discovered something they
had not known previocusly, and Kirk felt confident that the pieces would fit
together in time,

He himsélf had been to the top of the nearest hill and had found the edge
of the complex. Spock had apgreed to lock at it later and give an opinion,
McCoy had discovered that there had been another person who had strayed through
the portal and had been killed while tampering with some part of the computer,
This information would at least serve as a warning to Spock. Spock himself had
discovered an annexe circuit leading to another computer in a different part of
the complex. Questioning the technicians had led only to evasive answers,
giving Spock ne idea of the computer's whereazbouts.

Kirk pushed his plate away and leaned back thoughtfully. "I would consider
that to be of paramount importance, Spock. The very fact that they don't seem
keen to discuss it suggests to me that it is something they'd rather we didn't
know about. I think we should do some private searching of our own later on."

"hgreed, Captain,”

The three fell silent. Kirk looked at his watch, which was faithfully
showing shipts time. After a moment he took it off and placed it on the table.
He looked up, and Spock's eyes met his for a moment.

"Mr, Scott will be forced to leave tomorrow, Capiain,”
"Inless he has run up against your creature, Spock.”

McCoy turned to Spock. "We Humans are not as adaptable as you Vulcans,
Spock. Tt'1l take you a long time to get Jim and me to accept that we could be
trapped here, T mean, you have to look on the bright side of things, We're
together, and we're not in any danger at the moment. Jim, you must stop looking
so miserable or you'll offend our hosts.”

"At this moment, Bones, T don't give a damn if I offend our hosts."

MeCoy turned to Spock. "Of course, it's obvious that our Captain is having
withdrawal symptoms after being forcibly separated from hig ship."

Spock!s face never moved a muscle, "Indeed, Doctor?"
Kirk found himself smiling.

"] know it's hard ‘o face, Jim, but the Enterprise Just might be able to
make it to the nesrest Starbase without us, wm?"

"Point taken, Bones,”

McCoy rose and headed for the door. He flashed a reassurihg smile at Kirk.
"Be in the Sickbay if you want me, Jim." : ‘

"Shall T take a look at that barrier on the hill this afternoon, Captain?"

"Yes, that's not a bad idea, Spock, Then get back to the computers. T
want to get out of here as soon ag possible, and not just for our makos. I
think Scotty might be ln trouble "

Spock nodded. S0 does thL doctor. He just will not say so.”
Kirk smiled, "You've got it, Spock."

As the Vulcan rose and left Kirk saw the Commander enter and sit down at a

far table, He walked over and joined him,
¥ow ¥ oo
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The interior of the alien ghip wag 2 good deal darker than that of the
Interprise, The thin brown person who sat in the centre was horribly deformed.
He was peering at the image of the Bnterprise shown dimly on a small screen at
one side of the room. He turned to the person behind him,

"Yalt their advance, Send 2 reply to their message. Tell them the truth.
Give them no cause for suspicion, Tell them that we hunt the people in this
colony. Tell them also of the time shift., This knowledge will be of no use to
them,"

The other spoke, "It is possible that they found the complex by mistake.
The scout party reporited that the aliéns appeared tc have no knowledge of the
portal,.”

T4 makes no difference, The usual procedure still applies., We are set
to attack ithe complex?!

"A time longer."

"o break down the time shift and remove the divine weapon should take only
three times at most. They should put up no resistance if we act quickly."

ind the Captain of the alién vessel?®

111l him with the others, The vessel Enterprise will be destroyed with
the destruction of the complex., Do not waste armament now., BSend them the
message,"”

EE IR I
Kirk was just leaving the dining area and walking down the corridor when he
ran into McCoy.

"Jim, I think I wmey have stumbled on what we're looking for., I went down
the wrong passage on my way back to Sickbay, At the end of 1t there's what
looks like an elevator, but it has a guard outside."

¥irk paused in thought for a moment. "What would they want with an elev-
ator if there's only one floor? Come on, Bones."

When they reached the corner of the corridor Kirk stopped McCoy. The guard
was standing motionless, but was none the lesg alert to everything around him.
Kirk wondered whether gusrds had been needed before their arrival, He thought
not.

"T doubt if we're going to get past him peaceablywithout a few alerms going
off to alert the Commander, end I don't want to give them the chance to change
anything down there before we see it."

"You'lre going to stun him?"
"We don't have a cholce, Bones,!
"yell, they aren't going to like it."

"That's a pity! If we find what I think we might down there, then I should
say we'd be justified in our actions.”

Kirk walked around the cornmer and fired one burst at the guard, who slumped
againgt the wall instently. With McCoy's help he dragged the guard into the
circular 1ift and the doors closed automatically behind them,

"yhat happens nowt™
T don't know, Bones. I don't see any controls for working this thing.”
"Me neither."

"Do you think it might be...?" He paused in midsentence as the doors slid
silently apart. ' '

The sight that met their eyes was of a vast man-made cavern the size of
two or three shuttlecraft decks aboard the ship., It was dimly 1it compared
with the rest of the complex. Kirk stood for a few moments vhile his eyes
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became accustomed to the twilight and then stepped cautiously forward. MeCoy
followed. Every step echoed arcund the giant room, the only sound breaking the
ailence., The walls were metallic in appearence and bare of any machinery.

This was in the centre of the floor, & mass of screens and dials. Kirk walked

slowly forward, MecCoy spoke from behind him, his voice unconsciously lowered
to a whisper.

"Jim, the doors have closed behind us,"

Kirk whirled round to see that the metal doors of the 1lift had slid -
silently together, leaving a hairline join. The two exchanged glences, and with

phasers in their hands crossed the floor to the circular control panel in its
centre,

MT think we've just found Mr, Spock's auxiliary computer, Bones, and the
central core that holds time in the balance,"

He looked over the two contrel panels. Both were clearly activated, as
they were completely 1it up. They both had the same screens that were around
the rest of the complex, the ones activated only by the Commander's finger-
prints. Kirk pointed these out to McCoy,

"Yes, 1've seen them before, Jim.," But McCoy's eye had fallen on another
control panel, It was the same as the first two, but with one major difference =-
it was in toial darkness, "Jim, come and take a look at this,"

As Kirk moved to McCoy's side the doors of the elevator parted in silence,
"yhat do you make of that, Jim?"

¥irk examined the control panel carefully. "I don't, Bones, It's a
control panel of some sort, with a delay timer switch., At a guess, 1'd say
that only the Commander could activate it, The dial is set to record unlimited
amounts of power." He walked slowly around the silver box that was conmected
to the control panel, It had a set of alien symbols on one side, but had ne
visible joints, and no possible means of opening it that Kirk could see.

Kirk looked again at the symbols. "I wish Spock was here,"

"ot me have & look, Jim.," McCoy peered closely at the gymbols, One set
was black, the other white, "Well, that looks 1ike a skull and crossbones 1o
me," he offered hopefully. ‘

¥irk shook his head. "I don't know, Bones,"

"The white bush is the symbol of peace, the white man is growth and
prosperity, the white circle ie the creation of worlds, and the ten stone blocks
are the divine laws of all men.! The Commander and Dr, Scalanas walked up
behind them.

The Commander contimued, "The black beam is death by violence, the black
man is cell death, the black circle is the destruction of worlds, and the
broken stones are the breakdown of the moral laws of man, The yellow people
below the symbols arc us, Caplain, the two hundred people of this complex who
nave stolen the divine weapon and will die to save the regt of mankind,”

itk faced the Commander, but i% was McCoy who spoke first., "So this is
nothing but a weapon," His commonts were directed more to the girl at the
commander's side than to the man himself. "Somehow, T had thought better of
you,"

"ye didn't build it, and we aren't going to use it, while we have it
herc nobody else can use it, I sald it was a long story. Two planets side
by side, both evolving and developing at the same itime, All they could deo was
fight., Their technology stayed level, so neither planet could ever win. We
would have desiroyed each other,"

The Commender continued, "Their government developed the ultimate weapon
and carried out tests on the surface of their plenet and ours. The mutant
population are the result. VWhen they had perfected their weapon they prepared
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to launch ift.
It cost over a
million lives
to build, Cap~
tain, and would
have claimed
another one
hundred and
fifty million
had it been
launched at our
planet, We
have capiured
it, and here

it will stay.
It is the only
one of its
kind, and no
other can be
made while we
have it here,
You say the two
planets have
heen destroyed,
Perhaps they
attempted to
build another,
and 1t brought
about thelr
destruction. T
don't know,
Captain, and T
don't care,

A1l T know is
that they are
a ruthless and
murdering people. Put it this way, Captain Kirk, You say that you represent

a Pederation of worlds, that peace is your main concern. What do you think
these people will do if they have this weapon? They will head for your
Federation of peace and destroy iti®

"T doubt that, Commender.”

"You underestimate them, Captain, T have fought with them many times, but
this will be their lest battle. One ship followed in pursuit when we left our
galaxy. We have the time barrier, but that will not deter them. They will
seek us out and attack this complex. We have few weapons, but we have the one
that matters. When they come, and are in the complex, I shall detonate it,"

Kirk paused for only a second. "You'll take us with youl"
"T didn't ask you here, Captain. I'm sorry."

Kirk and McCoy stood for a while in silence before Kirk said,  "You won't
have to wait much longer, Commender, They are already here."

"yhat do you mean?!

"They are already here, outside the complex., One of them attempted to
kill Spock before he found the portal,”

#They know where the cntrance to the comﬁlex ig?™
"By now I should say they do."

The Commahder turned and headed for the 1ift. Kirk followed him. MeCoy
could see no alternative but to do the same.
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The evening was still and warm, as it had been before, The aitmosphere
felt just as portenteous to Kirk, who silently followed the Commander across
the lawn, The Commander had allowed only the fouxr of *them to leave the complex.
He had sealed the main doors behind them, to be opened only on receipt of his
or the doctor's fingerprints,

They headed cautiously towards the portal. There was no sign of any life,
and no sign either of the two guards, until they came close, The two bodies
lay side by side on the grass, horribly mutilated. Across their chests were
the black symbols of destruction and cell death burned inte their skins.

As McCoy locked on, horrified, Dr, Scalanas leaned forward from behind him
to examide the two bodies., ©She ran her fingers over the symbols and the deeper
holes in their chests where thelr hearts had been. The Commander asked no
questions, but she turned to answer him,

M{iiled with & heat ray, a time agc... by them."

Go back to the complex, Chamois. Take the Captain and Dr. McCoy with you.
Go straight across the main lawn, and shoot to kill anything that moves in
those busghes. Seal the doors behind you."

"Rtoln, please come with me."

"There.aré three female technicians in the seed storing caves, They are
unarmed, and they are not warned. I will bring them back., Don't be afraid,
Chamoig. Go., I will meet the srmed guards there,! ‘

I% was then that the realisation hit Kirk like a blow, "Bones, Spock went
up to the top of the hill., He didn't come backi"

"Has he got his phaser?!

!'INOI.N

"Tt11l come with you, Jim."

Kirk wag thinking raplidly. "No, Bones., 7You go with Dr. Scalanas."
"rim. . '. 0] )

"Don't argue, Bones -~ she might need help., I'11l warn Spock." The Comman-—
der had already set off up the hill, Kirk turned to follow him, "See you
later, Bones."

MeCoy stared at the rapidly disappesring form and muttered to no-one in
particular, "Be careful, Jim."

It took Kirk only a few mimutes to cateh the Commander, and together they
c¢limbed the hill, taking care to remain behind the cover of the many dense
bushes,

"The hills will be full of them now, Captain. Perscnally I doubt that my
people will be alive, but I shall not return until I find them."

He gsaid nothing about Spock, and Kirk remained silent. They climbed
onwards slowly as Kirk tried to remember which hill Spock had had in mind, He
wags beginning to think that perhaps coming after Spock was not such a good idea.
Perhaps the Vulcan would meke hils own way back unaided, 3Bui he was without a
weapon, and up agaimst an enemy that killed on sight., That anybody could kill
without reason was incomprehensible to Spock, and Kirk shuddered to think of
the Vulcan calmly stepping out and trying to talk to the aliens,

In front of Kirk the Commander slowed to a stop and turned to survey the
surrounding hills. Below in the valley Kirk could see the complex; the sun
glinted off the roof and shone on the surrounding rich green grass, dbut up on
the hill the sun was lost to the shadowg and the wind blew cold,

Kirk fought to suppress his shivering and the mounting panic he felt at
the lonely scene. He sensed that the Commander was feeling the same way as he
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sat beside Kirk surveying the land with 2 small rectangulsr device Kirk guessed
to be hinoculars of some kind. He handed them over to Kirk, peinting out to
him the grain sterage caverns over on the far hill, Kirk carefully scanned the
rest of the hills. There was no sign of any life, After a moment the two rose
and get off for the far hill,

It was a good half hour before they began to approach the cave they sought.
The Commander entered with caution, weapon drawn. Kirk was about to foliow
when something caught his eye. He walked over to the bush, and for a moment
thought that the body was Spock'ss but as he cleared away the bush he realised
it was a2 young woman. Her clothing had been ripped away, the symbols were right
across her body, and a hole had been burned through her chest.

Kirk turned away from the sight., The Commander leaned against the rock at
the mouth of the cave, visibly pale.

"1 can only find two people, Captain,”

"Therets dnother one over here," Xirk said quietiy. God, where was Spock?
"] see no trace of your friend.," 7

"No,"

There was a noilse behind them, and both men whirled instantly. It was
the two guards the Commander had sent for., They saluted him and stood awaiting
his instructions, but the Commander moved over 1o consult Kirk. He had begun
to respect Kirk's decisive and calm manner. He was not used to having snother
man who was prepared to share the responsibility, and he had found comfort in
the fact that it was Kirk who was with him, ' '

"yhat do you think, Captain?

"T think we must split into two groups and search both faces of this hill.
Then we'll have to head back to the complex. We must face the fact that
darkness will soon be upon us, and we can't hope to search in the dark.”

"Yes, I must agree with you, Captain, That does seem to be the most
logical course of action.”

Kirk winced involuntarily at the likeness to Spock's turn of phrase., What
if darkness fell, and he hadn't found Spock? Would he go back to the complex
alone? He dismissed the thought. He would find Spock. It seemed like hours
since he had left McCoy, although it was only two or three. 8Still, the doctor
would be getting worried by now...

His thoughts were interrupted by the guard as he reported on the situation
at the complex.

"We think there are about 30 or 40 of them surrounding the complex. They
are systematically burning their way through the outer walls, sir, They are
inte Cell One already,"

The Commander turned to Kirk, "I can't delay in getting back to the
complex, I'll take Johansin here, and search for another two hours, but no
more, Valain, go with Capitain Kirk and do everything he tells you. 11l see
vou at the complex in two hours, Captain.,"

~ Kirk nodded as the Commander turned and was gone. [e faced his guard.
The man returned his gaze with a hint of fear. - Kirk shot him a reassuring
smile and they began to search.

L

McCoy was more than worried. He paced back and forth like a caged aniwal.
He felt that he was caged, The small room in which he was confined was becoming
inoreasingly'cléﬁEQiophobic. Dr. Scalanas hed brought him here shortly after
their return and had ordered him to stay there. She had convinced him that
the Sickbay was not in a secure part of the cemplex, ond that as & visitor he
had to be protected. Apparently the enemy were attempiing to burn their way
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into the building.

The room McCoy had been ordered to stay in was apparently a swall meditate
lon room near the centre of the complex., It had no windows, only one door, and
no furniture of any kind, oniy & mat on the flcor. In desperation McCoy
decided that the floor would have to do, and shov1ng the mat behind him he sat
down, leaning against the wall,

For the thousandth tlme in the last hour he locked around the four walls,
In the far corner was & sink with 2 shower-like thing that turned on the water
when you got within two feet of it. He had spent & good ten minutes looking
for the sensor that worked it, but he had finally given uvp. Trying in vain to
keep his mind on other things he studied the pictires painted on the walls,
They were of nothing that he could make out, only coloured tunnels that seemed
to go on for ever, He wondered what Spock would make of them.

Spock. Was he with Jim? DPerhaps they couldn't get back in., It was the
inactivity that McCoy couldn't stand, In the corher of the room lay one of
Dr, Scalanas! portable medical kits. She had promised to send minor injuries
to him, but no-one had appeared,

That had been over twe hours ago now. For a moment of insanity McCoy
thought that he must be the only one left alive, He quickly dismissed the
thought and got up to walk over to the sink, where he rinsed the sweat from his
hands, He was just about to pick up the medical kit and leave when the door
swished open and the young doctor walked in, McCoy almost pounced on her.

"Ts there any news of the Captein and Mr. Spock?"

She leaned against the wall, "No., The Commander and your friends have
not returned,"

"Have many people been hurt?"

"Wo, They either escape ox die - there is little in between,” She paused,
deep in thought, "I wondexr if the Commander will return. T don't know why he
wente. 'The destruction of everything is imminent." '

McCoy gritted his teeth. He wag beginning to find her single-minded
pegsimism annoying. "Now listen to me, young lady. The Commander went because
he retains something of what's known as fighting spirit. You think of nothing
bty ed" :

"You don't understand, They must not get away. We must all die to stop
them,"

"There must be another waylh
HThere is no other way,"

McCoy opened his mouth to argue and she leaned forward and kissed him., He
wag gilenced, She turned to leave,

"ait a minute, What did you come for™

®T wanted to see you again, and to tell you that when the alarm sounds
you must go to the central core of the complex... I have to go now. I will send
your friends to you if they return, but I doubt it."

et me assure you that the Captain and Mr. Spock are highly trained and,.."

"T'm sorry. Your faith is very strong, but things will soon end for us."
The door opened as she approached, and she stood keeping it opem. "I have to
go. Please stay here., I will send your friends when they return,” She stepped
backwards and the door closed silently.

MeCoy decided to wait a few momeénts before trying to leave. He could not
k¥eep hig thoughts from Jim and Spock even for those few moments. His mind
wandered over the things the girl had said, Jim and Spock had certainly pushed
their luck very far in the past, but why should this time be any different?

Yet they all knew that sooner or later...
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Well, he wag not going to wailt any longer, He turned to the door. Right,
now to initiate some actiont The door did not move. Damnl He kicked it with

childish fury, but i1t did not even shake. He turned and furiously resumed
pacing his cell,

%W ¥ W

Dusgk fell over the valley and damp mist formed in patches on the grasg as
cold air met worm ground. Kirk's mind was in a well~controlled panic as they
made their way back to the complex, They had painstakingly searched miles of
the hills and were now forced to return as the sun disappeared behind the hills.

Kirk and his companion had seen evidence of the alien intruders everywhere.
The tame and ftrusting animals that filled the hills lay dead in their huandreds.
The more Kirk saw the more sickened he became., The killing was senseless and...
illogical. There was nothing to be gained. ‘

And what of Spock? His first reaction would te to talk to the creatures,.
Kirk had a vision of Spock walking out to meet them, only 1o bes..

Yes, from what he had seen they would certainly kill him, He fought to
dismiss the thought. Despite the evidence of the aliens' presence they had not
yet come face to face with any. Xirk's guerd, Valian, however, was constantly
tense, and kept his gun in his hand at a2}l times., Kirk was a little more calm.
A littles

Az they made their way down the hill under cover he could see the mass of
the complex spread out before them. They climbed downwards into the larger
bushes beside the complex. From their vantage point they could see the complex
cleaxrly, and as Kirk locked over to the main doorg he saw the enemy.

Before he could study the scene two of the creatures walked round from
behind the bush at his side. Obviously startled at seeing Kirk they grabbed
for their weapons, but he was faster, Firing from the hip he stumed the firsi
and swung towards the second, but not before the alién had fired a red bolt of
fiame. Stunned, it collapsed onto the grass, but behind Kirk Valian lay
motionless, He choked once, and then lay still, Kirk remained with him for
only a moment, then, appalled, he returned to the cover of the denser bushes.

The creatures appeared tc be trying to blast their way through the side of
the building. There seemed to be about twenty that Kirk could see, and their
attention was focussed on the task at hand; they obviously did not expect anyone
to be outside the complex. Xirk locked back at the two he had stunned. They
would be ocut for another five minutes or more.

Looking across at the complex he gaw a small side door in the wall. It
was a straight run across the grass, but he would have to be guick - once he
broke cover he could not help being seen. The fingerprint panel was beside the
door, Uselessl Without the Commander he could not hope to get in.

le turned back to the clearing and cautiously sat down, his phaser covering
the two aliens, He would have to wait. The surrcunding bushes were silent,
Nothing moved: not even the constant chatter of the birds and animals could be
heard.,

A twig snapped in the bush behind him, The sound was barely audible, but
¥irk whirled round in an instant. He was levelling his rphaser straight at

" Spock. He was so tense he almost fired, but Spock seemed only mildly surprised

at seeing him,

"Spockt  Where the hell have you bheenT"
"Here, Captain, for the last hour., Why do you wish to lmow?"
Kirk shook his head wearily. "Never mind, Spock."

"Any attémpt at communication with these creatures appears to provoke
instant hostility. T therefore decided that since I am unarmed, the most
logical course wag t0.ea"
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He stopped suddenly and listened, motioning Kirk to get down. They
crouched together, listening., Kirk could hear nothing, but if Spock thought
that... The Vulcan raised his hand and pointed through the leaves, One of the
creatures was standing over the body of Kirk's gusard, carefully burning the
alien symbols into the man's chest, DSmoke began to rise as he worked, and
the foul smell fl1lled the night air. :

Kirk, horrified, raised his phaser and stunned the alien with one burst.
He stood up and walked into the clearing, forgetting only for a second what he
had learned previously = that the creatures worked in pairs. The error almost
cogt him hig 1life, for the moment he stepped from the cover of the bush the
second figure raised its weapon and fired, Thered bolt was aimed at his heart,
but he was shoved violently, and it went through his shoulder, As he lay on
the grass gasping in pain Spock stood beside him, calmly facing the creature
unarmed,

¥irk grabbed for his phaser, which had fallen to the grass, dbut his right
arm refused to move, He caught i% in his left hand and fired, but the alien
had already aimed and fired at Spock, and even as it fell stunned the Vulcan was
lying on his back fighting for breath.

Kirk knelt bveside him, forein himself to look at Spock's chest. There was
a neat hole in the centre, from which green blcood welled up and spread rapidly
across the front of his shirt.

Kirk felt panic =s he fought to remember first aid, but he could think of
no way of stopping the blood flow. Spock was choking, so he raised his head
and let it rest against his chest. The Vulcan choked and coughed up blood
alarmingly as he fought to breath, Kirk had never seen him panic, but he was
clearly close to it now. '

"Spockase it's all right., Just breath slowly. In and out, slowly...
That's it, Just fake it easy. You're all right."

The words were more to calm himsgelf than Spock, but the Vulcan relaxed
slowly against Kirk's chest, and his breathing dropped %o a shallow gasp.

!'Jim‘ . .ﬂ
"Tust keep still, Don't move "

"Timese It ig better for me to die., You will not be alone, but I... You
were my only friend "

"Spock, you won't die.," He regretted the words the moment they were gaid.
How stupid to ingult a Vulcan with a lie, "I'm sorry."

Spock was too weak tc say anything, He simply lay in Kirk's arms, relaxed
and breathing so very slowly. ‘

Kirk could not siop panting. Fe looked frantically behind him at the
door. He had only to pick Spock up and run, but they would never get there,
So near and yet so far, So bloody damn farl

His anger subsiding, he gazed out across the hills. The sun had set, but
the valley was not yet in derkness. The sky was dlue-black, but he could see
no stars... and somevhere out there was his ship. He had forgotten about it.
ind now he did not care, '

The arm he kept arcund Spock was numb with cramp, bui his right arm was
strangely warm, and he could not move it. He looked down at his hand, and saw
for the first time the blood that dripped from the ends of his fingers,
forming a small pool in the grass, He could feel no paln. It was coming from
his shoulder, he realised, running down his arm. He ignored it, and locked
back to the sky. ‘ .

He felt strange, No crew to think about. Soon the stunned creature would
awaken and... kill him? He did not care. McCoy was safe,

Spock was beginning to feel cold, and his arm ached painfully now, He
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knew* that the VWulcan waa dead,but he dld not want to put him down. He laid
Spock carefully on the grasss his skin was ceold, damp and grey, but his express-
ion was peaceful, almost smiling. He was going tc raise an eyebrow, and...

¥o, nct this time,

Kirk sat back, watching, until a hand pulled at his shouider. He turned
to face the Commander, who had taken in the scene from behind Kirk, Shooting
an apologetic glance at the Captain when he saw Spock, the Commander started to
help Kirk up.

"T'm sorry. Are you hurt? Come on -~ we can make a run for it. Get up.”
"NO 'i‘i

"No? Kirk, they're right behind me. T don't have time to play games with
you. " '

"Ity staying here," Kirk sald reascrably, firmly.

"Mhere's no room for cowardly sentimentality.”

At the word tcowardly', Kirk-'stared. Then the Commander hit him,
"GET UPLY

Something in ¥irk snapped as he jumped to his feet and got ready to run
for the door., The Commander pushed him forward,

HGOT.H

e started to vun, and stopped. Spock's bodyl They were not going to
have that. His mind now back in action he grabbed the phaser and rammed the
dial uy to the top of the scale,

The Commander ran back to him. "what the hell...?"

Kirk fired, and Spock's body vapourised. The next two creatures to
appear from the bush went the same way, then he turned and ran blindly towards
the docr. They would shoot him in the back.., but no. He reached the door,
and then he was on the other side, It closed silently behind him., He leaned
against the wall, not sure if he could move., Without speaking, the Commander
left hime.

The young man who pulled at his arm was insigtent. "Captain Xirk? T have
been ordered to take you to Dr. McCoy, sir, Can you walk?"

"Of course I can walki" he snapped,
The young man stood his ground., "Will you please follow me, then, sir?"

Kirk stepped away from the wall confidently, and almost collapsed. The
man at his side caught him, then tock his arm and led him along the corwidor
for what seemed like miles, They stopped at & door which he opened with a
magnetised key, and pushed Kirk through. The door closed behind him and he
leaned ageinst the wall.

. McCoy leaped to his feet and ran- to him. "Jiml Are you all right? My .
god, look at youl What happened? Where's Spock?"

Kirk just stood agaisnt the wall with his eyes closed. He could see
colours as his head swam, For & moment he thought he was on the floor, but he
could feel the wall behind him. His head was bursting, and his lungs and
shoulder were agony,,his stomach turning over,

McCoy continued, "It's not like Spock to leave you in a state like this,
Jim. ©No, don't tell me ~ he's with that bloody computer. Can you stand there
While I‘..."

¥irk opened his eyes and 1ookod McCoy'ts gaze., His eyes filled and
blurred his vision. -
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Tty all right, Jim - 1111 give you a shot." PRut sensing it was more than
that he stood silently, supporiing Kirk against the wall., He had never seen
the Captain like this.

"Spock ig... dead, Bones."

McCoy looked at the floor, noticing for the first time the deep olive
stains across the front of Kirk's shirt. His concern for the Captain pulled
him together rapidly.

"THte okay, Jim, Just sit down slowly., That's it. I'1l get you that
shot."

MeCoy worked quickly and silently on Kirk's shoulder, trying to give no
indication in his face of what he was feeling. When he had finished he sat
down next to Kirk, who was still sitting motionless. He could not feel his arm
at all, and deep breaths were so painful he only tock in shallow gasps,

"yhat happens now, Bonest™
"You stay right vhere you are. 7You're in shock, Jim."

"I didn't mean that, I meant, what happens ‘o us? The creatures are into
the complex by now,"

¥T don't know, They have some kind of stupid magter plan, They told me
to go to the cavern when the alarm sounds. I've been locked in here for hours,
gso I don't know what's going on,"

Kirk tried to move, and the room swam, He leaned back against the wall and
drew his hand across his forehead, surprised to sce that his hand was shaking.
His shirt was sosking, green, warm and sticky. He looked at it, and his
stomach turned over again. He stood up and barely made it to the sink in the
corner before he was violently sick. Afterwards he splashed water on his face,
letting it run down his neck, McCoy was at his side,

Tty gorry about that, Bones."

McCoy forced & smile, "Jim, i've seen more patients being sick than
even..." He stopped, He'd almost sald, 'than Spock could caleulate', "I'm
scrry, Jim."

"Ittty ckay, Bones." Thelr eyes met.
"You feel better?"

"Much," They sat down together, and Kirk wes silent for a long time
before he said, "You have a right to know what happened, Bones."

nTf you want to tell me, Jim.%

Hesitantly, he told McCoy everything., WeCoy said nothing.
"+ was my fault, Bones. I froze... I got him killed,"

"T don't believe that, Jim,"

"You weren't there. You don't know what happenedl®

T know you, Jim,"

Kirk put his head in his arms, faking exhaustion., He fought to keep his
breathing steady., He couldn't let McCoy sce him crya...

But Bones had never been easily fooled. He put his hand on Kirk's
shoulder and gripped it tightly. That shattered his control completely.

It was only twenty minutes later that the alarm gounded, The door of their
small room opened and an armed guard stood facing them, motioning them out of
the door,

Seeing no other course of action they rose and followed him to the central
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compieX,

The cavern was now brightly 1it, and filled with the inhabitants of the
conplex, They were ail sitiing cross-leggmed on the floor and facing the column
in the centre, Not one of the two hundred locked up at the entrance of Kirk
and McCov, '

The Commander stood at the third contrel panel, I+ was now 1it up, and
emitted a barely aundible low-pitched whine, ¥irk walked slowly up to him.

Myhat are you going to do?V

The Commander turned to face him, "They have filled the valley and the
complex, Our mission wag to teke the weapon from them and hide it, WNow they
have found it, but they are not going tc have it,"

"T fail 4o see how you are going to stop them."

T would have thought the answer was obvious. I shall activate it before
they get here,”

vind destroy the whole planet®™

"To mave the universe from them - ves. This was our mission. We are all
prepared {0 end it this way."

Xirk turned on him. "If you blow up this complex your time displacement
no longer applies - and MY SHIP IS CRBITING THIS PLANETL

"Captain, I shall turn off the time displacement, We will continue back=-
wards in time until the weapon implodes. They will be destroyed, and we will
die, but your ship will be unharmed, As for you and Dr, McCoy, you were not
really here to begin with, You may return to your own time, you may not - I
camnmot say, I'm sorry."

He turned to face the people, 2nd then laid his fingertipe on the panel in
front of him, "Aictivation completed, Implosion in three minutes,"

Kirk and McCoy exchanged glances. "Can't we stop him, Jim®?"

"T'm not sure we should, Bones.," He looked around him at the people, the
cavern, and the Commander. "We don't belong here, Bones. It's not our fight.”

The Commander laid his fingertips on the next panel. The covern was
plunged into darkpess, "Central core shut down.”

Kirk reached out and iouched McCoy beside him. They could see and feel
nothing. £A second ticked by, then another, and after that there was nothing.

* o3 %% #

Captain Jmes Kirk stoared down at the barren, lonely planet. Sensor sweeps
had revealed no life and no evidence of any long-dead civilisation, There were
only rocks, dust and complete silence on the surface of this planet.

From behind him a voice interrupted his thoughis. "The geology survey team
are analysing their samples in the lab, Captain., T believe I shall be able to
obtain the data T require alone," ’

Kirk smiled at his First 0fficer and eyed the unchanging picture of the
planet on the viewscreen, "Oh, I don't know, Mr. Spock. Tt must be years since
T played with a rock analysing kit, Would you have any objection to me joining
you ™ _ :

The Vulcan was about to reply when the doors swished open and McCoy marched
onto the Bridge.

"A1l right, Chekov. Avoiding check-ups, keeping away from Sickbay and Me.ee
Wo-one escapes the deadly McCoy on this ship, you know. I'm armed and ready to
take you by force,” He waved an enpty hypo menacingly and began advancing
towards Chekov.

Kirk grimmed, "Forget it, Bones. How do you fancya..e™
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"Captainl® Chekov interrupted him, "The planet, sir. TIt's... GONEL"

511 eyes turned to the screen. It.showed nothing but stars, All eyes
turned to ¥irk,
"inalysis, Mr. Spock?"

He half turned towards the First 0fficer, and his heart missed a beat,
Sweat broke out 2ll over him. Fe had felt... 2 terrifying premonitisn of death,.
Por a split sccond he had felt sure that when he turned round..., Spock would
not be there,

The voice spoke from behind him. "Fascinating, Captain,®
He turned to see Spock peering into his viewer,

"Records show thot the planet was destroyed by a massive unexplained
catastrophe over six hundred years ago, What caused us to see it now I do not
know," e frowned,

“Mihat is it, Spock? Kirk asked, hoping that the Vulecan could put his
strange feeling into words,

T feel that there is something more I sghould add about the planet, but...
I cannot remember what it ig.™

They both locked to MeCoy, who was also frowning, but not for long., His
expression changed, and he proceeded fto break up the whole Dridge by seizning
Chekov and dragging hin screaming towards the elevator.

B e T e L o 1

LOGICAL, MR, SPOCK? by Lynette Percy

You see things of beauty,

But can you find it in you

o know?

You behold many changes,

But there are no colours to your sights
No glow, .

You watch the joy of youth,

Bat do you know what drives them
To succeed?

You see the wonder of love,

But do you feel the warmth

Of spirits freed?

Your fathers banished feelings
To live by order and logic -
In the cold,

But are you really like them,
Or do you know the emctions
That you're told?

Though you try to hide it,
Thoge who see the Human in you
Believe

You feel the warmth of loving,
And care about their friendships...
And grieve.

Fede SR SIS AT KA R

Kevin Riley : Hey, anybody know the address of the Home for Retired Security
Guards?
Kyle s Tits at 999 letsbe Avenue,
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CHECKMATE by Josie Rutherford

The watch had just changed and Captain Kirk, now off duty, was in the
turbo-1ift with his Pirst Officer.

"How about a game of chess, Spock?' he said., "We haven't played for a
couple of days, and I'm in the mood fo give you a real beating.,"

"Perhaps later, Captain,”" the Vulcan replied. "For the present I have
some rescarch which T have been attempting to complete for the Federation
Scientific Conference being held on Starbase 6 next week, I have two papers
which still have to be written up, and I would prefer to finish them before
giving you the benefit of my undivided attention.”

¥irk smiled, and shook his head slightly., He knew his friend spent most
of his spare time researching, or studying something or other, but he had seemed
unusually tense lately. A game of chess would perhaps have relaxed him a
little, and also given the opportunity for some private conversation. However,
he decided not to press the matter, knowing Spock could handle most of his own
inner tensions, and only said, "All right, Spock - I can walt. I'll have a
shower, go and get something to eat, and I'1l meet you in the rec room in...
two hours?"

Spock nodded agreement, The elevator doors opened and the two men
stepped into the corridor that led to their respective guarters.

Leila was on the bed in her gquarters trying to sleep. She turned over
onto her back for what seemed like the hundtredth time, but though her body was
tired her head ached from the turmoil of her thoughts, and she knew that sleep
would evade her as it had done since she had come aboard the Entexrprise. Every
time she closed her eyes images of Spock filled her mind, wemories which could
not be ignored or forgotten. She knew the Vulcan was off duty, probably in
his quarters, If she could see him, talk to him...

She rolled off the bed, went to the door; she hesitated, then, her
decision made, she peered out into the corridor to make sure it was empty
before she quickly made her way to the turbo-lift,

She found the corridor leading to Spock's guarters without difficulty,
but as she approached the docr her determination wavered and she stood
uncertainly outside, Then the voices of two approching crewmen gpurred her to
action, and she pressed the buzzer,

Spock's voice said, "Comel" The door slid open, and Leila stepped
inside,
He was sitting studying his desk viewer and did not look up immediately.

TLeila stood silently, unsure of what the Vulean's reaction would be, thinking
that she shouldn't have come, yet at the same time wanting to be near him,

Then Spock raised his head, ond his eyes widened in surprise as he saw
her,

"T know I shouldn't be here," Leila mumbled before Spock could say
anything, "but I have to talk to you. 1 can't eat or sleep or even think
straight any more. I want to try to tell you..." Her voice shook so that she
couldn't say anything else, She tried to smile, but her mouth became a tight
line which locked more like a grimace,

Spock noted Leila's increasing agitation. She was very tense, her eyes
glittered unnatarally, and her breathing was extremely rapid and shallow.

. He said, "It is completely illogical for you to attempt to continue cur
relationship. 1 have already explained that what was between us is now in the
past, T was not responsible for my actions..."

"Don't lie to me, Spock,” Leila vwhigpered, "Me, of 2ll people. I've
never believed you don't have feelings. You do - you did down there at the
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colony., You can't deny that." She moved clossr to him.

Spock stood up and walked round the desk patting it between Leila and
himself,

"What are you afraid of, Spock?' she asked, "Showing how Human you
really are?"

He shook his head, "Emotion is alien to my race..." he began to say,
but stopped, seeing the look on Leila's face,

Tears began to stream down her cheeks., Scbbing like & child, she came
round the desk, looking up at him with such a lost, pitiful expression that
Spock, for once, wag lost for words, As he reached for the intercom to contact
Sickbay Leila threw herself towards him, and her arms came up arcund his neck.
She pressed her face against his chest, and Spock could feel the trembiing of
her body and her rapid heartbeat.

"Please don't send me awayl" ghe cried. "I love youl"

Slowly, the Vulcan disentangled himself from Leila, and holding her away
from him at armts length said gently, "You must realise that what you wish for
is not possible. T cannot be other than I am - A Vulcan by birth and training.
I regret the distress I have cauged you. Now, let me contact Sickbay. Dr.
McCoy will help you. I obviously cannot.™

TLeila pulled away from him and collapsed onto the floor, sobbing hyster-
ically. "So you think I'm sick, do you? You're the one who's sick, not me.
Hot mel"

When Spock moved to 1ift her, Leila backed up against the cabin wall.
S5till crying, she screamed, "No, don't touch me! If you can't love me, don't
touch mel I dont't want your... Volean pityi"

then to Spock's amazement she began to laugh. He went to her, and
quickly applied the nerve pinch., £4s she fell forward into his arms, Spock
decided that he could help her, more than McCoy or a rehabilitiation colony
could., He 1lifted her, carried her over to the bed, and sitting beside her moved
his outstretched fingers to the pressure points at the side of her head,

Tater Leila awcke in her own quarters. She stretched lazily, feeling
refreshed and relaxed, I must have fallen asleep after all, she thought. It
seemed to her that she must have slept for a long time, though actually only
three hours had passed, She vaguely remembered having had a strange dream.
Something to do with the shipts First 0fficer. She shrugged, and put it from
her mind ~ she didn't even like the man, he seemed so strange and cold. She
shivered silghtly, as if a chilly hand had touched her, then slid back under
the cover and fell aglesp again,.

The ship's Firet Officer was playing chess with his Captain, and playing
very badly. His mind was only pertly on the game. Spock knew that Leila's
mind was ®@im and clear now. The wmemories which trombled her had been sraeed,
as they muet now be erased from his own thoughts.,

Kirk moved a plece across the board, said, "Checki" smugly, and leaned
back in his chair, watching the Vulcan staring pensively at the game,

Spock was still thinking about Leila. He felt a pong of... regret? What
if he had been able to return her feelings? He put that thought from him,
leaned forward, and moved his queen, 'If', he decided, was a question best
left unanswered., _

mate, I think," Kirk saild.

RIS HRA WIS A
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MARQOWEDY by Ann Preece

Kirk lesned back in his command
chair, yawned, and stretched. FBvery-
thing was normal, quiet, rcutine almost
to the point of boredom, a definite
change from the arduous demands of the
last few weeks, The Interprise was on
course for Starbase 11, where the crew
could enjoy a well-deserved and long
overdue rest, Their last mission had
been difficult and dengerous, both

- physically and mentally, and had
taken its toll on the crew.

Kirk let his gaze wander over the
Bridge. Sulu and Chekov, at Helm and
Navigation respectively, were talking
quietly to each other while keeping
watch over thelr controlsy behind him,.
at Commugicaticons, Uhura. sat with her
chin cupped in her hands, a dreany,
far-away look in her eyes, and her
mind on matiers far removed from the
Enterprise, To a casual cbserver
only Mr. Spock appeared to he his
usual alert self, but to someone like
Kirk, who knew his friend well, even
the Vulcan was beginning to show signs
of strain,

Yes, XKirk mused, they were & good crew., It was time they enjoyed a spell
of sghore leave away from the worries of hostile alléns, menacing forces and
diplomatic conferences. He was confident that thls time he would be able to
persuade Spock to join him -~ even he needed a rest from duty.

Kirk's thoughts were interrupted by a persistent bheeping from Uhura's
station, a sound which rudely shattered the peace on the Bridge. Immediately
alert, all day-dreams forgotten, Uhura's busy hands flew over her console,
pressing switches and dials, She listened intently for a few seconds, and
then turned to face Kirk,

"Priority message coming in from Starfieet Command, Captain.”

Inwardly, Kirk grosned, A priority message from Cimmand Headguarters
could mean one thing only ¢ ftrouble. And Kirk had had sncugh of that over the
last few weeks to last him for a long time,

Resigning himself to the inevitable, he ordered, "Put it on visual,
Lieutenant., Let's find out what they want with us this time."

The stars on the viewscreen were instantly replaced by the friendly
features of Admiral William Henderson, and old friend of Kirk's.

"ello, Jim, TIt's been a long time."

"Billt This is a surprise —'it must be at least five years since we last
met, How has life been treating you? .1 see you're an Admiral now."

"Can't complain, Jim," Henderson replied, smiling., "Although there are
times when T'd willingly change this desk Job for one more trip in space.
Care to change places with me?" . .

Kirk grinmed, "Thanks for the offer, Biil, but no." Then'he becanme
sericus. "What can we do for you? T take it this isn't & social call?"

‘Henderson shock his head, "I'm afraid not, Jim. I'll come straight to
the point, Does the name Egonia mean anything to yout"
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Kirk thought for a moment, "I don't think so... no, wait a minute,
Weren't the Bgonians involved in a civil war some time ago?!

The Admiral nodded, "Yes, and it lasted for a period of twenty years,
ending with the total destruction of both sides. By the time the Federation
heard about it, it was too late to do anything. Egonia itself 1s now a stark,
barren world, incapable of supporting life - or so we thought.”

Henderson paused, then continued slowly, "Over the past few months, -
certain Federation vessels have disappeared in the area around Egonia, Starfleet
Command is of +the opinion that someone is using the planet for their own
purposes, and there are fears that elither the Romulans or the Klingons are
involved., This is where the Enterprise comes in. TYour orders are to proceed
te Bgonia at once, and...”

"Just 2 minute,"” ¥irk interrupted angrily. "I realise that this is
important tc the Federation, but we've just returned from one long, arduous
mission. My crew is tired, my ship needs a complete overhaul... Bill, do me a
favour - give us a break, Surely there's someone else you can send?"

"Infortunately, no, there isn'ts and even if there was, we wouldn't send
them," Henderson's tome was apologetic. "I understand how you feel, Jim, but
try to lock at it from our point of view, We're dealing with an unknown
situation; from what has happened so far it could become extremely difficult,
to say nothing of being dangerous. TFor something like this we need the best
man and the best crew ~ we have them both in you and the crew of the Enterprise.
I'm sorry, Jim. If there was some other way.es"

"Tttg all right, Bill - I understand. Scrry I flew coff the handle like
that, Put it down to tiredness."

Henderson smiled. "Think nothing of it, Jim ~ I'd feel exactly the same
in your position. Well, I think I've given you all the relevant details - the
rest of the information has been fed into your computer banks., A1l that remains
is for me to wish you lueck, and remember Jim - we're counting on you."

Hendersonts face was replaced once more by the normal view of familiarx
star patterns.

"Transmission ended, Captain,” Uhura anncunced softly from behind the
command chair,

"Thank you, Lieutenant. Mr. Sulu, lay in a course for Egonia, warp factor
Six-"

®hiye, sir.” Sulu hurried to comply with the request.

Kirk left hie chair and moved to stand by the Communications console.
“Uhura, contact Engineering and Sickbay and reve Mr, Scott and Ir. MeCoy meet
us in the Briefing Room. Coming, Mr. Spock?"

The two men hurried from the Bridge.

The Captain and his three senior officers remained closeted in the Briefing
Room for scme time.

"Well, gentlemen,” Kirk sesid, "that is the situation we now find our-
selves in, I'm afraid that our scheduled stop at Starbase 11 will have to be
pogtponed -~ at least for the time being." He glanced around the table before
continuing, "Now that Mr. Spock has acquainted you with = all the relevant
information, cen I have your opinions?"

Tr. McCoy was the first to spesk, "I think you already know how I feel,
TJim. As Chief Medical Officer it's only natural that I should have the welfare
of the crew 2t heart. In my opinion, these orders couldn't have come at a
worse time. The morale of the crew is at a low ebb, their efficiency has been
impaired by’ the burden of over-work, To inflict another mission on them, and
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in addition a possibly dangerous one... Well, T wouldn't like to predict the
outcome, Althoughs.." and he smiled, "I think there's one person in this
room whe isn't toc upset that cur criginal plans have been altered, What do
you say, Spock?™ "

Spock raised an eyebrow. "Really, Doctor, I fail to see what that has to
do with our present situation.”

"Come on, Spock - admit ity TYou're quite relieved that our R and R has
heen cancelled, aren't you?"

"On the contrary, Dr, McCoy, I was,.. looking forward, I believe is the
appropriate term,.. to & period of rest and recreation myself,"

"Spockl T don't believe itl Why, that's..."

"Gentlemenl Gentlemeni" Kirk interrupted, trying to inject a note of
apnoyance into his veoice, and failing = miserably, He couldn't stop himself
from smilings no matter how serious the situation, his two friends could
always be relied upon to enter into one of thelr famous arguements. "Can we
please get back to the watter in hand? Are there any other comments?

EBe caught the attention of his Chief Fngineer, "Scotty? You've been very
gquiet, Have you anything to say?™™

Scotty shrugged, & worried frown crossing his face. "I don't like it,
Captain -~ T don't like it at all.® ’

"Heither de I, Scotty. Andy . I think T can safely say, neither does anyone
else in this roomi but as you can see, our hands are tied." He hesitated for
a moment, and then added, "Well, if no~one has anything further ‘o add, I'li
outline my plan, Once we enter orbit arcund Egonia, Mr. Spock and I, together
with two Security guards, intend to beam down to the planet's surface and,.."

"Jiml You're not serious?" The exclamation came from MeCeoy.
"Boneg T

"You and Spock are not seriocusly consildering beaming down +to that planet
alone, without the support of a back-up crew? You have no idea of the dangers
you could be facing.”

"T appreciate your concern, Bones, but that's precisely why Speck and T
must go alone, Until we discover exactly what we are up against, 1 cannct
take the #isk of jeopardising more lives. Surely you can see that? We'll
make conitact with the ship at regular intervals, and at the slightest sign of
trouble we'll radio for help. As soon as we find out what 1s happening on
Bgonia I'11 reconsider = but not until then.," He surveyed his senior officers
once more., "Is there anything else? he asked.

McCoy opened his mouth to argue further, and then thought better of it.
He knew from past experience that when the Captaln was in this mood it was
useless to argue. He'd try again later,

"Well, then, I suggest we return to work., There's nothing further to be
done until we reach Fgonia. Thank you, gentlemen = T'1ll see you all later,"

The three men followed their Captain from the room.

The Enterprise entered orbit around Fgonla approximately six hours later.
A sensor scan revealed one area which gave back readings which differed
slightly, but inexplicably,from the norm, and for lack of anything else to go
on, Kirk decided that this would be their beam=down point. Leaving Chief
Engineer Scott in temporary command, Kirk, Spock, and itwo Security guards,
Mendez and Rogers, took up their positions on the transporter platform.

"T gee you're still determined to go shead with this fool-headed scheme?"

Kirk glanced across at the figure framed in the doorway. "'Fraid so, Bones.
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I wish there wag some cther way, but..." He shrugged,

"Can't you...?" McCoy begen, then, "Oh hell, what's the usel TYou'll go
whatever 1 say. Just see that you take care of yourselves, do you hear?"

Kirk was touched by the doctor's obvicus concern. "Don't worry, Bones, we
intend to. And remember, I'm counting on you and Scotty to lonk after things
until this is over." He turned to hisg First O0fficer, who was waiting patiently
alongside. "Ready, Mr. Spock?

WAffirmative, Captain,"
"Then shall we go? Bnergise, Mr. Scott,"
The room was filled with the famlliar hum of the transporter.

"Good luck, Jim," muttered McCoy as the four figures shimmered and
disappeared from view,

For 2 long moment McCoy siocd and stared at the empty platform, a worried
frown creasing his rugges features, his blue eyes troubled. He murmured softly
to himself, "I hope they know what they're doing," Them with an almost imper-~
ceptible sigh, he turned to Scotty. "Come on, Scotty, you heard the Captain -
we'lve got work to doJm

The desert plain on which the landing party materialised confirmed the
information provided by the library comptuer. Egonia epitomised a world
totally devagtated by years of senseless warfare. Stark, barren, even the
native plants and animals had long since given up the struggle to survive on
such a desert world., And it was hot - almost suffocatingly hot.

Spock had moved to one gide, scanning the area with his tricorder, but no
life~forms registered, There was nothing and no-one to be seen.

Kirk gestured to his First Officer to join him. "Feel like a walk, Mr,
Spock?

"CaptainT™"

Shielding his eyes from the glare of the sun, Kirk pointed to a mountain
range several kilometeres in the distance. "I have a feeling that the answers
to gome of our guestiong could lie in that direction.”

Spock remained silent, He had long since ceased to question Kirk's
tfeelings', knowing that the Captain's intuition had often proved correct in
the past = he hoped that Kirk's judgement would prove sound on this occasion.

Instead he remarked, "I concur, Captain, since my tricorder has failed to
register any life-form readings within this immediate vicinity."

Kirk called over to the two Secirity men. "We'll head in that direction.,
Keep your eyes and ears open. We're on unknown ground, and we don't want to
take any chances,”

Rogers and Mendez nodded and fanned out, phasers at the ready. Kirk and
Spock followed, and the four men began to walk resolutely towards their distant
destination, 7

The mountain range proved to be further away than they had estimated, and
they hadn't covered many kilometers when the planet's merciless sun hegan to
meke its presence felt, adding to their already growing discomfort. What
wouldnt+ they have given for a cool drink, or a few moments rest in the ghade
away from the oppressive, almost unbearable heat, As they pressed on, Kirk
thought longingly of the delights of Starbase 11,

Progress was siow, and tiring., Spock, ever mindful of his Coptain's
welfare, threw a worried glance in Kirk's direction. Although physically fit,
Spock knew that the heat was making progress difficult for Kirk, sapping his
strength,
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Kirk caught a glimpsge of tne
worried expression on Spock's face, and
although no word passed between them
he could read the unspoken question in
his friend's eyes, Are you all right?

How many times, and on how many
different occasions, had Kirk heard
that question, bhoth spoken and = _ -
unspoken? He felt a sudden surge of
warmth for this quiet, controlled man
whose friemdship had come to mean so
‘much to him, He nodded briefly, and
gave his friend what he hoped was a
reagssuring smile,

"It's okay," he said quietly.

Worry was replaced by reliéf as
Spock turned once more to concentrate
on the dusty, seemingly interminable
journey, and they continued on in
gilence,

, Nothing impeded their progress -
- Egonia was, to all intents and purposes,
“a totally lifeless world.

At last the endless Jjourney across
the hot, dry plain came o an end, and
the EInterprise men found themselves
standing at the food of the forbidding
rock face to which their walk had
brought them. Kirk glanced around
anxiously, but still there was no sign
of life, no sound, and no movement of
any kind,

Spock stepped back, his gaze
fixed on an chscure point of reference about halfway up the mountain sideg his
keen eyesight had detected the entrance to a carefully~concealed cave., Touching
Kirk's arm to attract his attention, he pointed upwards,

"A cave, Captain - halfway up."

Kirk's gaze followed Spock's pointing finger, znd he nodded, "Seems as
good a place as any to begin our search," he said, although’inwardly he groaned
at the prospect before them. Mountain c¢limbing, in any shape or form, had not
been a favourite pastime during his days at the Academy, and under these
conditions, and in this heat, Kirk fervently wished that there was another
course of action open to him, But there wasn't., He would have to 'grin and
bear ittt .

He called across to Rogers and Mendez, "Mr. Spock has noticed a cave
situated about halfway up - 1t seems an appropriate place to start searching.
But vhatever you do, take care, The climb looks straightforwerd, dbut I don't
want you to.take any unnecessary chances. The last thing I want is a couple of
casnalties on my hands, Besides," he muttered to himself, "Bones is already
mad at me - it wouldn't take much for him o be able to say, 'I told you so'."

Only Spock was close enough to hear the last remark, and he said nothing,
merely raised a questioning eyebrow. Kirk grinned, somewhat sheepishly, and
moved to begin The ascent.

Wearily, Kirk climbed., The journey across the d esert had weakened them
more than they had realised, and it was with increasing effort that they




33

forced themsclves upwards, only Spock appearing unaffected by the conditions,
Dugt=-grimed, soaked with pérspiration, his tired limbs aching under the strain,
Kirk almost envied hig friend's seemingly tireless energy. The Vulcan climbed
effortlessly, with apparent eagse - even the heat did not seem o worry him
unduiy.

Spock had taken the lead, Now, he turneéd to call back over his shoulder,
"We are almost there, Captain,”

Was there just a hint of encouragement in the well-modulated volce? As
though Spock was really saying, "Come on, you can do it. Don't give up now."

Xirk looked up to see hig friend standing on a wide ledge. He steeled
himegdlf to cover the last remaining meteres, and noticed wiith gratitude that
Spock was exitending 2 willing hand, coupled with a silent plea of, "Let me
help you."

Willingly, Kirk took the proffered hand, and felt strong arms pulling him
to safety, Leaving his Captain to rest for a moment, Spock moved away to i
. assist Rogers and Mendez, who were also experiencing some difficulties.
Within minutes the four men were standing in the entrance to the cave.

Kirk faced his two Security men., "Mr. Spock and I will investigate the
interior of the cave, I want you both to remsin on guard here. At the slight-
est sign of trouble we'll contact you, but be on the alert at all times. I
know we haven't found any evidence of other inhabitants as yet, but that doesn't
mean to say that we are alone here,"

As he finished speaking he pulled out his comminicator and flipped it
open, "Kirk to Enterprige. Kirk to Enterprise,”

There was no reply, the only sound being a burst of static. Adjusting the
controls, he tried again,

"Kirk to Enterprisel Come in, Enterprisel"”

Thig +ime he was rewarded by the familiar sound of his Chief Engineer's
soft Scots burr. "Scott here, Captain,"

Relléf flooded through him. The last thing he wanted was to be stranded
on this hot~house of a planet., "Scotty, what happened?"

"Iy not sure, sir. We had a little trouble receiving your transmission.
Just for an instant there appeared to be interference from the planet's surface,
although our sensors have detected nothing cut of the ordinary., Everything
appears to be all right now. How are things with you?"

"Gverything's quiet down here at the moment, We've discovered a cave,
which we hope will provide some of the answers we're looking for. Mr. Spock
and J intend..."

Kivk's speech was cut off by anocother, louder, burst of static. Adjusting
switches only served to increase the volume of nolse.

"Secottyl Scottyl" he shouted = to no avail,

He motioned to Spock to test his communicator, Spock did so, to be
greeted by the same sound,

"Tnteresting,” Spock remarked, "It is almost as if someone does not
want us to contact the ship."

Despite the heat Kirk suddenly felt very cold. Involuntarily, he shivered.
The thought that someone could interfere with their comminications system was
not & pleasant one, He did not want to dwell on the possibility that perhaps
they were being watched -~ had been waiched - ever since they arrived, The
sooner they completed this mission and left, the better, he thought. At the
moment, however, there was little they could do - the Fnterprise wag there,
somewhere, but there was no way the orew could be contacted.

With a sigh of resignation Kirk replaced his communicator on his belt,
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Perhaps there was o simple explanation for the sudden loss of contact; perhaps
the planet's atmosphere was causing the interference; then again, perhaps there
wags a fault in the communications system on the ghip,., VWhatever 1t was, Kirk
knew he could rely on Scotty to try his hardest to rectify matters.

Meanwhile, there was no sense 1n waiting., They might as well continue

with their plan, Silently, the Captain and First O0fficer moved towards the
C?«VE‘;" -

LR

The scene on the Fridge of the Enterprise was one of intense activity.
Uhura tried in vain to re~establish contact with the landing party, while
Scotty peered anxiously over her shoulder, BEach minute seemed like an hour,
vet he knew that Uhurs was trying her best, At last he could contain his
anxiety no longer,

"Anything at all, lass?™ he asked.

Thura turned a troubled face to her superior, her shoulders slumped in
defeat. "Nothing, Mr. Scott," she replied, & note of desperation in her voice.
"7 can't understand it ~ one minute they were transmitting clearly, the next...
nothing at all, It's almost as though a force field of some kind is success—~
fully blocking any attempts we make to contact the Captain. But if that's the
case..s" She paused, unwilling to voice such a thought,

"Ave, lass," Scott finished soberly, "if that's the case, then the
Captain and Mr, Spock are marooned down there, and there's naught we can do
akout it,"

DL S I

Approaching the cave, Kirk and Spock peered in., At first they could see
nothing,as their eyes, accustomed to the bright sunlighty had not yet adapted
to the gloomy interior of the cave.

Cautiously, they moved inside, thankful that at least in here it was cool,
and grateful %o escape the brilliamt glare of the planet's sun. As their eyes
adapted to the half light they glanced round anxiously, and found... nothing.
Kirk felt overwhelmed with disappointment., Having come this far, he had felt
confident that, at last, they would begin to find some of the answers to their
questions, He was unprepared for such empiiness.

~ The cave was roughly spherical in shape, with no hint of any opemings or
concealed passageways. The walls, instead of being rough and jagged as one
would expeet, had been smoothed down, and - which was even more interesting -
were covered with strange signs and symbols, a legacy undoubtedly remaining
from bygone days.

~ Spock moved to examine the symbols, his immate curiosity aroused by the
unfamiliar patterns. ¥irk crossed to join him,

Fngrossed in their discovery, the two men falled to notice that a part of
the roclk face behind them had slid quietly open to reveal five robed figures,
Silently, they closed im on the unsuspecting Federation officers.

Kirk was suddenly aware that he and Spock were no longer alone. He turned
sharply, and the sight of the silent figures momentarily stunned him.

Rousing himself almost immediately, he shouted, "Spock} Look outi!
Put the warning come too late,

Tnstantly, they were surrcunded. Before they could move to defend
themselves, strong hands had pinioned their arms behind their backs, and they
were roughly drageged, struggling, through the opening end deep into the
mountain side. One of the robed figures pressed a lever and the panel closed
silently behind them., '

Thus, when Rogers and Mendez, having been alerted by Kirk's shout, entered




" 35

the cave at a run, they found no-one at all. Tt wag as though Kirk and Spock
had never existed. '

Hurriedly fumbling for his communicator a panic-siricken Rogers tried
desperately to contact the Enterprise, hoping ~ yet not believing that he
would receive an answer. ‘

ntanding party to EBnterprisct Loending party to Enterprisel"

At first he was met with the same static they had experienced before, but
aimost instantly it cleared, and he heard Uhurals welcome voice answering his
Ca11 - .

"Enterprise here." Thura sounded almost stunned with disbelief. &he
couldn't believe that they had regained contact with the landing party after
such a long ellence.

Rogers' voice came over the air, trembling with barely-controlled penic.
nT must speak to Mr. Scfotti"

njust a mimute, Mr. Rogexs."

The silence was broken seconds later by the comforting sound of Bnginser
Scottts volice, safe and seocure. "what's happeningdown there, laddie®™

mir, Scott, you must help usi It's the Captain and Mr. Spock} Sir,
they'!ve disappeared, and, «s"

Scotty could hear the mounting hysteria in Rogers' voice. He interrupted
sharply, "Get a grip on yourself, mant This is no time to go to piecesi”
He paused, allowing the distraught Security guard time to pull himself together,
and then continued, more guietly this time, "How, try again. Tell me slowly
and clearly exactly what has happened.”

Rogers tock a deep breath before recounting the events of the last few
mimites, finishing with, n"put Mr. Scotd, there was only one way out of that
cave, so k-w could they vanish like +hat? Whatt!s happened to them? And why?™
He fell silent,

Scotty said nothing. He couldr't - for he too was asking the same .
gquestionS.e. and he was unable to find the answers.

Eventw 11y he spoke., "Stay exactly where you are, Let me have the
coordinates for the area, and 7111 have a2 landing party with you in ten
minutes. Enterprise out."

Scotty turned to meet Uhurats dark, troubled eyes. He placed a comforting
hand on her shoulder,

npon't worry - we'll find them," he said reassuringly. It was a reassure
ance he was very far from feeling. ‘

tyho will we find?" asked a voice from behind.

Scotty looked rmound and came face to face with Dr. McCoy. He swallowed -
thig was going to be difficult. Choosing hisg words carefully he qrickly
imparted the upsetting news to the doctor.

The reaction was as expected., McCoy launched into a verbal onslaught
which would nave made Kirk cringe had he been near enough to hear it.

nT knew itt I knew there'd be troublet I tried to persuade him... but he
wouldn't listen, And now this has to happen. That stubborn, hot~headed

foolss." He broke off, turning away in o vain attempt to hide his concern,
control his mounting anxiety. '

Put who was he kidding, he thought._‘ﬁe couldn't fool anyone - not
ScottVe.. least of all himself. R egaining some semblance of control he turned
to Scotty, an apologetic lock on his face, '

n"gorry, Scobty. I shouldn't have exploded 1ike that. It's just thate.."




"I knowy Leonard," Scotty interrupted softly. "You don't have to
apélogise to me. I know how you feel," He turned to Uhura, "Uhura, would you
arrange for a Security team to meet us in Transporter Room 1, please?! Then
turning to the worried man beside him he said, "I think our presence is
required elsewhere, Doctor, TLet's go and find them,m

Silently the two men left the Bridge and headed for the transporter.

I

On Egonia the objects of their concern were being taken deeper into the
mountain side. In spite of their present predicament Spock glanced arocund
curiously, ™*king a mental note of the direction in which they were travelling,
and storing the information away for future reference, It was quite probable
that this information would prove invaluable when the time came for them to
escape, and he wanted to be prepared, He did not wish to compute the odds
against them should they lose themselves in the maze of passageways while
finding their way back to the cave,

They continued on, their destination as yet unknown. They had long since
left behind the rough, rock-hewn pathways which had led them from the cave.
Now their footsteps resounded on a smooth, metallic surface, and Kirk caught
sight of hig reflection in the metal-lined walls. Lighting was provided by
fluorescent strips positioned at intervals along the ceiling, thus proving
that a certain amount of power was being provided by an underground generator
of considerable size.

As they moved deeper into the planet's interior, it became obvious to the
two men that Egonle was being used as a2 bage for a technologically advanced
culture, But by whom? And for what purpose? Kirk felt that he would receive
no answers from their captors. The robed figures had not uttered a sound at
any time during the journey. Kirk's one atiempt at communication had met with
2 wall of sllence and a back-Handed slap that had almost senmt him reeling. He
wag, therefore, in no hurry to repeat the experience. His questions would have
to walt untll later,

Almest without warning the corridor came to an end, and the two men and
their 'escorts' found themselives in a central complex, obvicusly the core of
this unknown civilisation., Kirk had sufficient time to caich a brief glimpse
of a conglomoration of machinery before he and Spock were hustled, none too
gently, from the area,

As they continued onwards they passed several individuals, Humans, all
dressed alike in what appeared to be regulaiion overalls. But what made a
lasting impression on Kirk was the fact that each person wore the same blank,
expressionless look on his or her face. It was as though each one functioned
a8 an automaton, Who were these people?

Kirk felt that he had remained silent long enocugh. He had to find
answers to some of the questions teeming in his brain. Twisting sharply, he
successfully wrenched himself free of the strong arms holding him. Darting
Torward he caught the shoulders of one of the passing Humane, and turning the
man round to face him, shouted, "Who are you? What are you deing here?
What's happened to you®™

He was met with the same impenetrable wall of silence. The man before
him turned vacant, impassive eyes to meet Kirk's questioning gaze, Without
uttering & word he freed himself from Kirk's grasp and, sliipping away, had
soon disappeared into the ses of grey uniforms.

A brutal blow to the back of Kirk's head sent him sprawling to the grounds
a viclous kick was aimed at his side, Through a haze of pain he heard sounds
of a struggle, and then Spock's volce, filled with undisguised concern,
filtered through the darkness which threatened fo engulf him.

®Jimt Are you all right? Pledse, let me help him...™

But the hands which dragged him to his feet were not the gentle hands of
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his friend, but the rcugh ones of their captors., BDBarely conscious, he allowed
himselfl to he pulled Into'li)e; and they continued on their way,

For Kirk, the rest of the Journey was a blur. BHe was vaguély'aware of
being thrown into some kind of cell, and a2 metal door slamming behind him.
Then the blackness came up to meet him, and he lost consciousness,

Lifting ¥Kirk carefully, Spock cartied his frimd over to a rough couch
which would have to serve as & makeshift bed, and settled him as comfortably as
he could. A cursory glance around their prison told him all thai he needed to
know =~ there was no hope of escape. He settled back to wait for Kirk to
regain consciousness, conserving his strength for whatever danger still awaited
them,

While he waited, he had time to think. He could only hope that Kirk was
not too badly hurt, If only McCoy was with them. Spock shook himself mentally.
Such a line of thought was highly illogical =~ two of them in this predicament
was quite sufficient, without involving the good doctor,

The hours passed slowly. HEventually Kirk stirred and groaned., Instantly
Spock moved to his side. Kirk's eyes fluttered open, and when his vision
cleared he found himself meeting Spock's dark eyes., The familiar features
were unshuttereds gone was the mask behind which Spock tried to hide his
emotions, and in its place concern for his Captain and his friend was clearly
written for Kirk to see.

"ow do you feel, Jim?"

Kirk tried to sit up, and winced as a stab of pain shot through him. He
gave Spock a wry grin,

"Very sore, and very bruised. How long have I been out?"
"Several hours,"
"Hag anything happened?"

Spock shook his head. "Wo. In fact, I was beginning to wonder if our
captors had forgotten about us."

Even as Spock finished speaking there was the sound of heavy footsteps in
the corridor outside the cell.

"What was that you were saying? Kirk asked.
The door opened to reveal -~ four officers of the Imperial Klingon Guardt

Totally stunned by the sight which confronted them - neither man had
been prepared for such a revelation = Kirk and Spock were ordered from the
cell, Almost at once they came to a halt outside another metal door, and
one of the guards activated a switch on the wall. The door slid silently
open.,

The two men were unceremoniously pushed through the opening and found
themselves in a room similar to the one they had left seconds earlier. I%
was empty save for a table and chair in the centre, Pehind these stood 2
tall, commanding figure, his back tirned towards the Enterprise men., He
turned slowly, and Kirk and Spock came face to face with the unmistakable
features of a Commander of the Klingon Impire, the deadliest enemy of the
Federation.

nCome in, gentlemen, come in. I must apologise for keeping you walting.
T am afraid that I was otherwise engaged when news of your arrival reached me.
We have been monitoring your every move since you came to Egonia, so as you
can see, your arrival was expected.”

M"are we to understand that you were the one responsiﬁle for our inabllity
to contact the ship?' Spock asked,
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The Klingon nodded, "I see you are most perceptive., It was a necessary
action, but you will be able %o contact your ship later - when I give you my
permission.”™ He glanced across at the four officers., "You have done well, to
capture no less a persconage than a Starship Captain and cne of his senior
officers., Such an action will not go unrewarded," Turning once more to the
two prisoners he continued smoothly, "But how rude of me = allow me to
introduce myself, T am Xorak - Commander Korak -~ of the Imperial Klingon
Ileet, And you are...?™

With armed guards watching their every move, Kirk felt that evasion was
useless at this point in the preceesdings.

"I am Captain James T, Kirk of the U,5,3., Interprise. This is my First
Cfficer, Commander Spock."

At the sound of ¥Kirk's name a flagh of recognition crossed Korak's face,
and a malicious smile twisted the corners of his mouth,.

"Ah yes, the redoubiable Captain Kirk, I have heard much about you -
your name and reputation are well-known on my world., Ii is gratifying to know
that one who has caused the Empire so much trouble is now safe within my
'protective! custody."

Something in Korak's tae sent a shiver down Kirk's spine. What had he
meant by that last remark? Kirk, however, was in no mood for threats, veiled
or otherwise, and he was fast running out of patience.

"Can we dispense with the chit-chat? If you have heen monitoring us, as
you claim, then you will know why we are here,"

A look of feigned innocence crossed the Klingon's face. "I am at some~
thing of 2 loss to understand what you mean, Captain,"

"Don't play games with me, Korak," Kirk retorted angrily. "You know
what I mean, What are you doing here? What possible interest can a back-
water world like Egonia have for the Klingon Fmpire? What is the meaning of
all this? Kirk made a sweeping gestire with his arm to encompass their
present surroundings and the complex beyond,

A dangercus light gleamed in Korak's eyes, "Haven't you learned that it
is dangerous to interfere in matters which are none of your business?™ he
asked.

"Vone of my business?" exploded Kirk, his anger boiling over. "Federation
shipg have disappeared in this area, and you say it's none of my business! 1
want answers, Commander - and T want them nowl" FHe slammed his fist on the
table.

At Kirk's outburst two of the Klingon guards had moved forward to
restrain him, but Korak halted them with a wave of his hand,

"You forget, Captain, that you are not in & position to demand anything
of me," A sly grin spread slowly across his features., "But no matter, You
say you want answers? Very well, I shall provide the answers you seek,
However, you will find that the information T give you will prove useless, for
when I have finished with jyou you will be transported to the Empire ~ as a
willing slave," :

Totally‘taken aback by this revelation, Kirk stammered, "A... 2 slave?"

"But of course. You are not so naive as to believe that once I have
told you of our purpose here we would be so foolish as to let you and your
friend go? No, Captain. You were not aware of it at the time, but the instant
vou set foot on this planet you relinquished all your rights to freedom.
Such a pity - had you arrived & few days later you would have found... precisely
nothing. As it is..." Korak laughed, but it was a laugh totally devold of
mirth. Then he sobered and continued, "Foritunately for us, our work here
is almost completed, so what I am about to reveal to you cannot harm us in any
way. 1 believe you called Egonia a 'backwater'? That is true, to a certain
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extent, but it is not & fact that has worried us unduly. Rather, it has
helped our mission here. We needed somewhere relatively close to the Empire
from which we could carry out ocur opérations, yet far enough away that our
actions would not arouse the suspiclons of our enemies, namely the Federation,

Neither you, nor the Romulans, had shown much interest in the planet,
the Egonians having been left to their own devices, so it was decided to uge
Fgonia for cur own purposes. We had heard, of course, of the eivil war which
had continued intermittently for many years, but we felt that this would not
harm our plan in apy way. In fact, 1t would serve to keep people away from
the area,

When we arrived over a year age we found few survivors, The..."

"But," Kirk interrupted, "there were no survivors. We were informed
that the entire population of Egonia had died as a vesult of this war."

"Not @o, Captain, I am afraid your information has proved incorrect., I
can assure you that there were survivors. When we arrived they came to
welcome us to their weorld, believing that we had come to help them., They were
eager to show us this underground complex they had designed, As you can
imagine, this complex was ideally suited to ocur needs. It was an easy tasgk
to take control - there was little opposition to us - and we were able to...
persuade,.. the Egonians to work for us.”

Kirk cringed &t the use of the word 'persuade's he knew, only too well,
the Klingon wethods of persuasion.,

"Their help has proved invaluable to us,"” Korak continued, "We are
quite convinced that the time will soon come when the FEmpire will be at war
with the Pederation for the ilast ftime ~ we want to be prepared for that
eventuality. With cur technology, and the new weapons we have designed and
built, the glories will be ours. This will be a war toc end all wars, and one
which the PFederation cannot hope to win,."

"Haven't you forgotten something®™ Kirk reminded him. "Any action by
the Klingon Hnpire against the Federation contravenes the Organian Peace
Treaty. Surely I have no need 1o remind you of the conseguences of such an
action?

Koral laughed. "YPBut Captain, no~one knows of our presence here, Our
mission has been condicited with the utmest secrecy.”

"The Federation suspects that scmething ls going on here - has been going
on for gome time," Xirk retorted.

"Suspects, yes. But suspicion is one thing - proof is quite a different
matter M

Kirk glanced uneasily at Spocki it was a look that did not escape Korak's
notice,

"] gee that you are worried -~ you have every reason to be, If we are
guccessful in our plans, it will mean the end of the Federationr as you know it.
You see, Captain, Egonia has been used by us as a base in our programme of
re=armament, Certain new weapons have been designed by the Empire, and have
been congtructed here, in this very complex in which you now stand. Tf this
work had been conducted on our own world it might have aroused the suspicions
of the FPederation., A% least here we have been able to work undisturbed -
well, comparatively undisturbed,”

Korak paused, allowing the two listening men sufficient time to digest
thig information., Spock asked the question that had been troubling both
himself and Kirk, :

"The missing Federation vessele - are we to understand that you arranged
their disappearanceT! ‘ '

The Commander reamined silent. Spock nodded. "Your very silence confirms
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this to be true."”
"What happened to them?" Kirk asked.
"Happened?® queried Korak,
"Yes, Commander, What did you do to them?"
"ihy, nothing, Captain. They came to Egonia of their own volition.,"
"T find that very hard to believe," Xirk said,

"T assure vou that it is the truth,.. although I will admit that they may
have been attracted by our distress call,”

"y think you'd vetter explain, Korak," snapped Kirk, "why did you lure
immocent people to Bgonia®! .

"Simple, Captain, We needed extra man-~power if our mission was to be
completed in time. Those of our people who were not involved in the actual
constructicn of weapons were involved in the itranportation of the armaments %o
the Empire,.and although we had the assistance of the Egonians it was not
enough. Then, some months ago, our scanners detected a ship in the area; we 1
investigated, and discovered it to be a freighter ship of the Federation. With
the aid of a hastily rigged distress signal, a landing parity was lured 1o the
planet's surface, They were captured ~ just as you were - and brought here,
When their colleagues failed to make contact, more landing parties followed.

Tt was the answer to our problem., As more ships were detected, the same
thing happened, We persuaded them that it would be better for them if they
gave their allegiance to us instead of the FPederation. It proved a difficult
task, but eventually most of them agreed, A few, however, were not convinced ~
unfortunately, they paid a high price for their stubborness."”

Realisation growing stronger with every work Korak uttered, Kirk asked
the question to which he already knew the answer,

"Those men out thele... they are Federation men?!

"They were Federation men. Now they owe their allegiance tc me and to
the Empire, Don't you find it rather ironie, Captain, that your people and
your ships should be used to assist with a plan that can only mean the
destruction of their world? <You should be proud of them - they have proved to
be excellent workerss they are loyal, obedient..., and subservient. My willing
slaves, I control them - az I will control you.”

Mlevert” Kirk spat out. "You won't get away with this, Koraki"

"And how do you propose to stop me? You forget that you are now my
prisoners. There is no escape, Soon you will not be in a position fo oppose
me."

"yhat have you done to them?' Kirk muttered through clenched teeth,

"T have drained their minds," Xorak stated simply, as though it were an
every-day occurrence. "We have a useful device for such purposes - perhaps
you have heard of it. Itt's called the mind-sifter."”

Kirk stiffened, The very mention of the mind-sifter conjured up night-
marish pictures of wvictims completely broken by that inmman device. Set at
high levels of intensity & Human being could not hope %o survive such
treatment., Kirk had seen such victims -~ Human vegetables forced to live out a
tortured, insane existence until death provided a welcome release. -He looked
across at Spock, and knew that the Vulcan was remembering the occasion on
Organia vhen he had been subjected to the horrors of the mihd-sgifter. He had
resisted it then, but he had no wish to vrepeat the experience,

"Well, gentlemen," the Klingon remarked, "I see by the expressions on
your faces that you have heard of our little 'toy'." He moved towards Spock,
his face alive with anticipation. "I have not had occasion to use the mind-
sifter on a vulcan = the experience should prove... interesting, Take him
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away and prepare him."
"oL" Kirk shouted. "I won't let you do this - it's barbaricin

T am touched by your concern for your fellow-officer, Captain, but
sentimentality is not a weakness of mine., Do not attempt to interfere. As you
can see, you are outnumbered, Why not admit that you are beaten? This is
one fight you cannot possibly hope to win."

"Wever, XKorak., 1'11 do everything in my power tc stdp you."

"An idle threat, Captain - what harm can you possibly do us? A glorious
future awaits the Klingon Empire, and nc-one, not even you, Captain Kirk, can
thwart us this time," He turned to his &fficers., "Take the Vulcan to the
interrogation room, and take him..." he nodded towards Kirk, "back to his
cell

The guards moved towards Spock.

"There is no need  to restrain me, I am quite capable of walking without
any assistance from you,"

Helplessly, Kirk could only watch with fear in his eyes as his friend
walked, unhurried, to the door. For a moment Spock paused in the opening, his
dark eyes meeting and holding Kixrk's gaze in a silent message of reassurance.
Then he was gone.,

Unreeisting, Kirk allowed himself te be led back to the cell, worry for
Spock having replaced his desire to fight.

S

On the planet!s surface the second landing party was engaged in yet
another fruitiess search for their missing Captain and First Officer. It was
one of many such searches, and Scotty knew, in his heart of hearts, that this
one also was destined to fail, They had been on Egonia for several hours, and
were no nearer finding Xirk and Spock.

The gearch party emerged from the cave, and Security Chief Thompson shoolk
his head at Scotty's ungpoken question.

"Nothing, sir."

Dejectedly Scotty turned away. He felt so helpless ~ there was nothing
more he could do. He heard a sound from behind, and turned as a hand was
placed on his shoulder,

"Anything at all, Scotty? asked McCoy, for the umpteenth time that day.

Wearly, Scotty shook his head, "I just don't understand it, Len., I've
lost count of the mumber of times we've searched that cave, and each time
we've drawvn a blank, What could possibly have happened te them? How can two
men just disappear like that? It doesn't make any sense."

"Nothing makes sense on thils god-~forsaken planet,” mutiered MeCoy
angrily. He moved away from Scotty and headed for the cave,

"Len, where are you going?®™ shouted the Chief Engineer.,
" 'm going to take another look round in there, that's where I'm going.”
"What good is that going to do?"

"I don't know, Scotty, But I do know that I'm sired of siftlng around
out here with nothing to do, wailting... thinking... Scotty, I feel sc damn
uselesst If I don't do something soon, I'll go mad."

Scotty smiled, understanding how the doctor felt, "If you don't mind a
little company, I' d be happy to join you."

Ulthout another word McCoy eatered the cave, hoplng that this tlme they
might ~ just might - find something that the previous search parties had
overlooked,




Leaving Scotty to study the
gtrange symbols that had attracted
Spock's attention eariler, McCoy began
to examine the opposite wall, lmmed-
iately struck by its smooth appearance,
Hope riging, he began to feel very
carefully along the length of the
wall. Then, he felt it - a seam so
unobtrusive that it was almost imposs—
ible to see with the naked eye.

Excitedly he called across to his
companion, "Scottyl Over herel 1T
believe I've found something."

Instantly Scotty was at his side,
rurming his hand along the almost
invigible join. "There must be a
concealed passageway behind there -
that accounts for the sudden disapp-
earance of the Captain and Mr. Spock,"
he said. "But we're going to need
high=powered cutting equipment if
we're going to make any impression on
that." He gestured at the rock face,

Quickly, he contacted the Enter-
prigse, Within minutes an engineering
team had arrived on the scene and
had begun the arduous task of cutting
through solid rock.

* KK X X

Iriven almost to the edge of
despair, Kirk paced his cell like a
caged animal, his concern for Spock
growing with eact passing moment, In
sheer frustration he slammed his
hand against the metal door of his
prison =~ a futile gesture, but it did much to alleviate his pent-up emotions,

Wearily he sat down on the edge of the couch and buried his face in his
hands. It was hours since Spock had been taken away by the guards. Where was
his friend? What was happening to Him? If only he could see him - know that
he was all right,

Then from outside the cell, heavy footsteps reverberaited in the corridor.
Instantly alert, 2ll tiredness forgotten, Kirk leaped to his feet. He walted,
nardly daring to breath, as the door was opened and Spock was unceremoniously
thrown in his direction. As the door closed again Kirk moved swiftly forward
to catch his friend as he crumpled to the flioor. ‘

"Spockess"  He murmured brokenly., "What have they done to you?"

Mercifully, the Vulean wasphysically unharmed — but what of his mind?
Pushing such a bharrowing thought away, Kirk carefully lifted Spock in his arms
and cerried him over %o the couch, settling him comfortably. Then, sitting
down, he reached out with an unsteady hand and gently touched hisjfriend's
face, : oo s | |

Spock's eyes opened, instantly alight with recognition, and soundlessly
his lips formed the name, "Jim," : - : A

Relief flooded through Kirk, and he gripped his friend's shoulders.

"Spocksss thank godl I thought..." He paused, not wanting %o give voice to
his fear that Korak had succeeded in his plan to break the Vulcan, a plan
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which, if successful, would mean the end for them both.

T know, Spdck said quietly, "But there was no need to worﬁy. I resisted
their mind~zifter onces fortunately I was also able to resist it this time.n

"You are sure that you're all right?®

Spock nodded., "Quite sure, Jim, I must admit to feeling a little wealk,
but otherwise T am unharmed, But we must escape from here, Korak's first
attempt to control me has failed, This had angered him, and it will not be
long before he makes another attempt. If he fails a second time, He will turn
his attention to you - and you could not possible hope to resist such
treatment,. Jimes.e. I cammot stand by and watch that happen to you, We must
egcape,”

"Don't worry, Spocki somehow we'lre going to get out of here., The next
opportunity that presents itself..."

Kirk paused - Spock wasn't listening to him, Instead his attention was
caught by & sound outside the cell,

"I believe they are returning," he said quietly,

The door opened, An order wag snapped out., "Take the prisoners to the
interrogation roomy Commander Korak awaits them there,"

Roughly, Kirk and Spock were dragged to their feet and hustled from the
cell, Kirk surveyed their escort with an expressionless eye. The enemy was
glipping up - onily three guwardshad been sent to bring the two capitives to
Korak. Thig would, perhaps, he the only opportunity they would have to
egcape - they had to try.

With a cry of "Now, Spocki" Kirk leaped forward and dealt the surprised
Xlingon nearest to him 2 crushing blow to the stomachi the guard crumpled %o
the floor deeply winded, and Kirk turned his attention to the next attacker.

Spock, meanwhile, had despatched his guard with a well-executed Vulcan
nerve pinch, and then turned to see how Kirk was faring, T+t was obvious, from
the scene that met his eyes, that his Captain required no assistance from him.
Kirk had succeeded in rendering the third Klingon tnconscious. The element of
surprise in their attack had worked in their favour,

Without = moment's hesitation Kirk and Spock retrieved two fallen disrupiors
and ran desperately in the direction they had been brought the previous day,
They had to put as great a digtance as possible between themselves and the
guards quickly, and they alsc had to find the way out of their prison, To
hesitate now would mean certain capture, and nelther man welcomed the thought
of being taken back for further interrogation.

Already their pursuers were gaining on thems there was the sound of
voices, heavy footsteps resounded in the passageway behind them. The noise of
the scuffle had alerted the Klingone in the immediate area sconer than they
had expected.

So intent were they on finding their way out of the maze of passageways,
they failed to notice the Klingon officer behind them, He had left the main
contingent and continued on shead, For a brief second he caught a glimpse of
Kirk's gold shirt before the two men rounded a corner and disappeared.from
view., The ¥lingon's eyes were alight with anticipation as he hurried to
shorted the distance hetween them.

The two men ceme into view once more. Stealthily the Klingon came up
behind, weaport at the ready, his mind full of the rewards he would receive
when he delivered the priscners to his Commander.

Spock's keen hearing detected = sound behind them. He turned in time to
see the Klingon take aim with his weapon and flre at Kirk.

Frantlcally he tried to push his friend to safety, but he was a fraction
too lates the blast hit Kirk, and with 2 cry of paj. he slumped to the ground,
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Toking 2im with his weapon Spock fired at the Klingon, temporarily
stunning him., TImmediately the Vulcan dropped to his knees ot Xirk's side,
concern showing on his face,

?!Jimt.'li‘

Thankfully the woapert had not been set on kill., Kirk tried to move, but
failed,

"Spock; L
"Tt is all right ~ I am here," came the soft veice.

"Spockees it's my right side... I can't movel" There was a note of panic
in Kirk's voice.

Spock spoke guietly. YTry not to worry, Jim - it is the effect of the dis-
raptor tlast, The paralysis is only tempdrary, end will wear off in a few
hours., TIf I help you, do you think you could stand? It is imperative that we
leave this area without further delay., Now that Korak hag discovered that we
have escaped, he will undoubtedly send more men after us,”

Kirk nodded, and with Spock's help was able to drag himself to his feet.
They moved forward, their minds filled with one thought ~ escape. They had to
find their way back to the cave, Tt was their only chance of being found by
the Enterprise.

They trudged on for what seemed like hours, moving slowly, Kirk's injury
impeding their progress, Several times he stumbled, and would have fallen had
it not been for Spock's strong support. Grimly, he jushed himself on.

Vaguely, they were aware of voices and footsteps behind them, but
eventually these faded as they put a greater distance between themselves and
their pursuers.

Pighting the effects of thepainful dlast had begun to tell on Kirk. Eis
breathing became laboured, and he felt so tired it was an effort to put cne
foot in front of the other. Yet he knew that if they paused, even for a second,
they were in danger of being recaptured.

Spock had been watching Kirk closely for some time., The shadows under
his eyes, and the lines of pain etched around Kirk's mouth had not escaped his
notice. He knew that it was up to him to suggest that they rest, before Kizk
pushed himself to the very limit of his endurance.

He galnced round for a suiiable resting place, and saw one to the left of
their present pathway. Hopefully, the surrounding rocks would hide them from
view, He guided Kirk over, and settled him as comfortably as he could,

e will remain here for & short time., Try to rest.”

Kirk nodded thankfully, too tired to argue, too tired to point out the
dangers which faced them if the Klingons were to find them.

The two men were silent for a long moment, each lost in his own thoughts.
Then Kirk spoke.

"Spockaess I1've been thinking., Leave me here, I'm no use to you like this -
in fact, I'm slowing you down. It would be far more logical if you were to go
on alone, try to find help... at least one of us would have a chance of
escaping.®

"io.® Although Spock had not raised his voice, Kirk could sense the
determination in that one word, "How could you ask me to do such a thing?
Surely you know by now that I would NEVEeTrsse"

Kirk could see the hurt in Spock's eyes. YSpock, pleaée - 8GEe TenS0on,
T'm only a burden to you., You must leave me = thatts an orderi"

Spock's dark éyes surveyed his Captain's face, anc he said qﬁietly, "I
am sorry, Jim, but that is one order I cannot obey. To expect me to do so
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would be unreascnable, We leave here together = T am not leaving you behind,"
He stared intently at Xirk. "If our roles were reversed, and it was I who
had bheen injured, would you leave met"

Kirk did not have to speak. The lock in his eyes was there for Spock to
read, You know I would not.

"Jim, you know that, whatever the danger, I would never leave you here,"
Spock paused before continuing slowly, hesitenily, "You have taught me so
mich, given me so much, You offered friendship; you showed me that I need
never be alone again, If anything was to happen to you I..." He turned away,
struggling to control his emotions. Perhaps he had said too much.

Kirk reached out and squeezed Spock's shoulder, Imperceptibly the muscles
relaxed, the tenseness disappeared, So deep was the empathy between them
that words were often unnecessary, Yet Kirk wanted his friend to know that he
understood completely, He knew what it had cost Spock to reveal so much of
his inner self,

"Wy Vulcan friend," Kirk said softly. "What have I done to deserve
such a friend as you®

They fell silent, each man savouring the warmth of feeling which existed
beiween them.

A1l %00 soon the silence was rudely shattered by the gound of footsteps
in the distance, footsteps which grew dangerously near with each passing
second. They knew that they could dslay no longer - to do so would mean
certain recapture,

With one swift movement Spock was on his feet, "They are gaining on us.
We must move, on." :

Leaning forward he helped Kirk to stand, and supparting his Captain's
weight with his own lean frame, they moved cautiously forward,

They had long since left the complex behind, Now, as they climbed
upwards in what Spock hoped was the right direction, their pathway wag rough
and strewn with rocks and boulders which made progress slow and difficult.
Several times Spock paused, surveying the area ahead for remembered landmarks
before continmuing on. Not once did Kirk guestion the Vulcan's judgement.
Indeed, his confidence in Spock was unwaverings he knew, without any doubt,
that his friend would lead them to safety.

Nor was that confidence mispilaced, After another brief pause Spock
leaned forward and whispered, "I believe we are almost there. TIf I am
correct in my assumption, the entrance to the cave should lie arcund the
next bend,"

With reneved strength they hurried on, There was nota moment to lose =~
already Korak's men were closing in on them. The knowledge spurred them on.

They rounded the bend to be greeted by a most welcome sight « Scotty and
his men had just succeeded in their task of cutting through the solid rock
which separated the outer cave from the inner passageways.

"Captainl Mr., Spockl" Scotty exclaimed, hardly daring to beiieve the
evidence of his own eyes. Then relief was replaced by concern as his gaze
regsted on Kirk, Explanations would have to wait until later,

Urgently, he called over his shoulder, "Doctor MceCoyht Quickly - we
need your help."

Kirk barely remembered taking the remaining steps. He was vaguely aware.
of gentle arme lowering him carefully to the ground. Brilliant blue
eyes peered anxiously down at him.

"He head Spock's voice, soft, quiet. "Take care of him for me, Doctor.”

MeCoy's voice, questioning. "Spock - where are you going?"
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"There is a matter of great urgency which reguires my attention.!
"But Jim needs you."
"I know ~ but he will understand,”

The voices began to fade there was the hisgs of a hypo, and the welcome
darkness of unconsciousness claimed him.

R

Kirk regained consciousness several hours later in the safe, peaceful
haven of Sickbay, Struggling against the sleepiness which threatened to hold
him, he opened his eyes, and as his vigion .cledred he searched the room for
the one person he knew would be there,

"Spockese?” he murmured scoftly.

And as before the well-loved volce came back. "I am here."
"Thanks," Kirk said simply.

Spock looked at him quizzically.

"You brought us out of there.,,. If it hadn't been for you..."

"Hush, Jim," Spock placed a restraining hand on Kirk's arm., "Try not to
talk - you need rest, Besides, there is no need to say anything.”

"But it's frue,"” Kirk persisted. "I wouldn't have made it without your
help. Fow can I ever repay YOUess "

"To know that you sre safe ~ that is the only payment I reguire,”

Simple words, yet they contained a warmth and sincerity which could not
be doubted, and the dark eyes which met Kirk's gaze were smiling.

HGPOCK e oo

"ow then, what's all this?" came a familiar voice from the doorway,
and McCoy entered the room, shaking his head in exasperation. "Spock, I'm
surprised at youl Disturbing my patient like that.,” But the tone of volce
was belied by the warm expression on his face,.

"Spock isn't disturbing me, Bones," Xirk was quick to leap to his friend's
defence, and McCoy, whose keen gaze had taken in the peaceful scene at a
glance, was forced to agree,

"No, T can see that," he said softly.

Changing the subject, Kirk turned to Spock. "Everything all right?' he
asked,

Affirmative, Captain,"” replied Spock, returning to formality.
"Haven't you told him yet®™" MeCoy interrupted.
Puzzled, Kirk asked, "Told me what?"

"You mean you haven't %old him how you captured Korak and his associates
almost single=handed?"

"Really, Doctor, you do have a tendency to exaggerate matters, It was
not like that, as you very well know," retorted Spock,

Kirk chuckled inwardly, enjoying the familiar bickering., Could he detect
a note of annoyance in Spock's voice? He saw the playful gleam in McCoy's
8Yas. '

vell, T just thought..." McCoy began, and then gstopped when he saw the
warning look on Kirk's face, "All right, Jim =T won't say another word," he_
gaid, grimming.

"Try to ignofe him, Spock,” Kirk'advised, a smile pulling at the eorners
of his mouth,
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"I do try, Captain, but it is extremely difficult at times," replied
Spock,

McCoy wasn't going to take any more of this. FHe interrupted hurriedly,
"Will you two steop talking about me as though I wasn't here?' he asked
indignantly.

"Okay, Bones, we'll call a truce. Carry on, Spock," Kirk said, "What
happened after we reached the cave? I must have blacked out, because I can't
remember much about it,"

Spock nodded, "That is correct., 7You were unconscious when I left, but
once I knew you were safe with MeCoy, Mr. Scott and I took A Security team
into the passageway. It was imperative that we find Korak and put an end to
his plan before he attempted to escape, It would have been so easy to lose
him in the maze of passageways.

We had not travelled far when we came face to face with our pursuers -
the Commander was with them. I do not think that I have ever seen anyone lock
as surprised as he did. T was the last person he expecrted to see walking
towards him,"

Kirk laughed, imagining all too clearly the expression on Korak's face,

Spock continued, "I had given our coordinates to Chief Kyle. Once we
had restrained Korak and his men and brought them to the surface, I contacted
the Enterprise and they were beamed aboard. T had arranged for a suitable
reception committe to meet them on arrival.

With the Commander safely in ouwyr custodyweg returned to the central complex.
It was an easy matter to apprehend the remaining Klingons, We also confis-—
cated the wepaons which were under construction - Starfleet will require
proof of the Empirets plan.®

"Where ig Korak now?" Kirk wanted o know.

"In the brig. Security Chief Thompson has informed me that the Commander
is already complaining about his treatment =~ I do not think that he is
particularly impressed by our hospitality.”

"T bet he isn'tl" McCoy chucklad.
"What of the others? Kirk asked anxiously. "Our men? The Egonians®!

"They are being well looked after. Before leaving I arranged for a
medical team to remain with them until they can receive more permansnt help.
When I notified Starfleet of the situation, I took the opportunity to ask for
medical personnel to be sent to Egonia as soon as possible.”

Mihat are thelr chances?®™

Spock shrugged. "I would not like to say. They will be given the best
treatment Starfleet can provide., To use one of your own saylngs, we shall
have to 'wait and seel.

We are now on course for Starbase 11, Captain, as originally planned. On
arrival our prisoners will be handed over to the authorities. I do not think
we shall be hearing from Commander XKorak for a very long time."

Kirk nodded., "I agree, Spock. Not only has he to answer to the
Federation for his treatment of our people, but he has almost violated the
Orgenian Peace Treaty, and interfered with an alien culture, We will never
know what progress the Egoniens might have made had they been allowed to
develop in their own way, especially now that the war has ended, By the time
he has answered to Starfleet for his actions, he'll wish he'd never set foot
on Egonia."

#and," Spock reminded him, "do not forget about the Klingons them~
selves., When he is returned to the Fmpire he will not receive an enthusiastic
welcome, It is a well known fact that they do not foleraie failures,"
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"The sconer we reach Starbase 11, the hetter I'11 like it," Kirk
commented. "I have no wish to renew my acquaintance with Korak. When I think
what could have happened..." He shuddered.

"Try not to think of it, Jim -~ it is over now."
T know - thanks to you," Kirk smiled.

After a short pause McCoy glanced across at Spock. "Spock... you haven't
forgotten your promise?

"No, Docter." Spock stood up, preparing to leave.

"Promise? What promise?" Kirk asked, his gaze switching from one friend
to the other.

McCoy spoke. "Spock promised me that once he knew you were going to be
all right, he'd get some rest, He's been on his feet for hours now, and as I
reminded him, if he's not careful he'll end up in Sickbay too, suffering from
exhaustion, Spock as a patient is the last thing I need at the moment - Lord
knows, hets difficult enocugh to live with when he's healthyl"

Spock, however, chose to ignore the last remark.

He must be tired, Xirk thought, if he can pass up a chence to argue
with Bones.

Before leaving, Spock turned to his Captain., "I will sce you later, Jim,"
he said, his voice sofiening as it always did when he spoke to Kirk.

¥irk nodded, "Go and rest. And Spock... thanks for bringing me home."
. Spock inclined his head slightly and moved to the door.

Silently Xirk and McCoy watched the tall figure leave the room. Once
Spock had left, Kirk glanced up at the doctor,.

"id you know that if it hadn't been for Spock we might not have made 1t
hack to the cave® he asked,

"] guessed as much,” replied MeCoy.

"When T was injured by that damn, Blast I asked him - almost pleaded
with him in fact - to leave me, and try %o find the way cut by himself., He
wouldn't... He was prepared to endanger himself rather then leave me,.." Kirk
fell silent, toc cheoked te say anything more.

"That doesn't surprise me in the slightest," McCoy sald softly. "Ever
since he came back on board he's reisted all my attempts to persuade him to
rest. As soon as he'd fulfilled his duties he came here, to Sickbay. He
hasn't left your side since - not until he was sure you'd be all right."”

Both men fell silent, thinking with affection of the quiet man they were
proud to call 'friend!, and remembering the occasions in the past when Spock
nad been prepered to sacrifice his own life in order to save theirs.

Settling himself comfortably against the pillowé, Kirk murmured softly,
"He's quite a guy." ‘

And although MeCoy didn't spesk, Kirk could see by the expression on
the doctor's face that this time, at least, Bones agreed with him whole=-
heartedly, ’ ‘

B S L S E )
sulu 3 Can I make an appoiniment to see the doctor?
Chapel : Sorry, he's just gone off duty.

Suln : Good. When do you expect him to be off duty agein?

ISR ISR S8
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FIRST WATCH by Meg Wright

Ensign Chekov pulled his shirt down nervously as the turbo-lift slowed to
a halt, His first spell of duty on the Bridge of the most famous ship in the
Fleet, and to make things worse, under the eyes of those two almost legendary
officers, Captain James T, Kirk and Commander Spock, He gulped back his fright
as the doors opened, stepping out on legs that sesmed no longer his, The Bridge
was guiet, only the hum of the equipment endlessly maintaining the great ship
broke & silence that seemed, impossibly, 49 swell as He hovered uncertainly.

The Captain was cver at the Library Conscle, looking over his First
Officer's shoulder, but he straightened to nod a welcome,

"Good morning, Ensign,"

"Good morning, sir." Q0h, Ged, his volce had cracked! It hadn't done that
in years.

The Communications Officer looked up from her console and gave him a
brilliant smile and a wink. "You're nice and early, Mr. Chekov," she whigpered
conspiratorially., "WMaking a good impression?"

He gave her a sheepish grin and went down into the well, tapping the-
navigator on the shoulder. "Relieving you, Mr, Farrel,"

The older man gave a pleaged grunt and stood up. Chekov slid into the
vacated chair and listened to the take-over report with apprehensive concen=
tration. It seemed to be straightforward, but he'd better check it all again
Just to bhe sure.

He flicked over ihe conscle, hearing in his mind the calm voice of the
Vulcan in the training sessions. Memory of that voice calmed him down and
the world seemed to sieady arcund him,

Certain at last that all was well, he relaxed in the seat, to find that
Sulu had taken over the helm, and was waitching him,

"Not bad," the helwmsman said, grinning broadly. "Not bad at all. You
only checked it over four times, They told me I went over it seven times
before I looked up.”

Chekov gave him a wavering smile, wondering if he'd ever be able to speak
in such 2 normal voice. Most likely he's be reprimanded for inaudibility.

"Mr, Chekovi"

He nearly shot off hig chair, "S-sir?"

Kirk was in the command chair now., "Position, please, Ensign.”
246218 parsecs out of Benecia, sir, heading 24 mark 312."

The words were out before he'd had time to think - had it been correct?
Worriedly, he checked the console. Had that last decimal point been right?
No-cne had corrected him. Perhaps Commander Spock had been too dbusy to
listen,

The hours ticked slowly away. Routine., o surprises. A hand touched his
shoulder,

"Relieving you, Mr, Chekov."

End of watch? Blindly, he realised that others were moving towards the
turbo-1lift, and he followed them, stumbling awkwardly up the steps.

Standing in the 1ift with Uhura, Spock, Captain Kirk - he, Pavel Chekov,
going off watch with those three, Daring, he lifted his eyes to find Kirk
watching him, asmused.

"It gets easier, Fnsign,"” he said kindly, "Doesn't it, Spock?"

Uhura gave a stifled giggle as Spock raised an eyebrow in mild surprise.
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"Well, it does for the rest of us," Kirk told him. "I'll never forget
my own first day on the Bridge. I messed up the course change, and had us
28 light years off course before 1 realised., Boy, did I ever wanit to diei"

Chekov's jaw sagged in amazement.

"Strange how fallible Humans can be," Spock said, poker-faced, "4 pify
you didn't train under a Vulean, Captain, or your own performance might have
been as satisfactory as Mr. Chekov'ls,"

"Th-thank you, siri"
The eyebrows moved infinitesimally.

"You don't thank him," Kirk translated, Yor if you do, it's only for
your own satisfaction." He grinned at the Vulcan. "Mr. Spock never praises,
he only states the case ag he gees it." ‘

Chekov caught the teasing tone, and looked from one man to the other,
Suddenly the friendliness in the small elevator seemed to gather him in like
a pair of warm arms. /fnd he was a part of it, a part of the Interprise team.
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SILENT ICOVE by Susan Meek

Love is an emotion with many foxms.

One that must have constant reassurance,

Affection. shown openly for security tc be realised,
Fven a love that shows i1tself by cpposition,

That needs the stimulation of congtant conflict,
But there iz alzo a love,..

That is not gpoken.

Its expression is in its silence,

It ig not always necessary

Tor g heart to be worn on the sleeve.

4 tiny gesture, a slight touch,

Even the miniscule raising of an eyebrow,
A smile not shown on the face,

But still reflects in dark and hazel eyes,

A silence can say;
"You are needed., You are welcome.
Here you can find a home."

When for years .

Troubles and dangers have been shared,

When losses have been faced,

And triumphs gained side by side,

There comes a point

When a trust is discovered,

A complete understanding of differences grovs.

A richness is gained,

A depths

When minds have Jjoined
Words become superfluous.

This is not only love =

It is empathys

It is silencee..

ind yet it is the perhape the greatest love of all,
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McCoy to Spock @ Drink this potion of bat's wing, lizard's tail, and dragon's
blood. If that doesn't work, take two aspring twice a day.
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SPOCK'S MYSTERY. by Linda Hughes

Captain James T. Kirk was sitting in his chalr on the Bridge of the
Interprise as usual when the mystery started. First 0fficer Spock got up
siowly and walked across the deck to stand beside Kirk., There was nothing
unusual in that, so Kirk continued to read the report in his hand. The Vulcan
coughed, somewhat selfconsciously, making Kirk lonk up.

"May I have & word with you in private, sir?™ Spock stood stiffly,
suppressing a look of pain which didn't fool his commanding officer = they had
served together far too long for Kirk not to notice.

- Kirk stood up. "Take the con, Mr., Sulu. I won'it be long." He motioned
for Spock to follow him intoe the turbo-lift., In the privacy of the 1lifi,
Kirk looked at Spock.

"Do you want to tell me here, or in my office?

"It won't take long, Captain,'" Spock took a deep breath. "Way I respect-
fully request transportation to my home planet, gir?

Kirk's eyes widened in suxrprise. "Why do you wigh to go home, Spock?"
Spock swallowed., "itd rather not say, sir,"

Xirk closed his eyes and slumped against the elevator wall, bringing &
hand up tc his forehead as realisation hit him,

Dear godl" he groaned. He was remembering the last time Spock had
asked to be taken home. PFoor Spock had very nearly died on the journey there,
and when they had arrived he had almost kililed Kirk himself in the fight that
had followed the ceremony. 1t had been Spock'!s marriage ceremony, when he
and his wife had been drawn together by a force which had reached Spock across
the galaxy., The marriage had been broken, Spock's wife, T'Pring, preferring
Stonn, another Vulcan. She had chosen Kirk for the Challenge, and Spock,
driven by an ancient force of violence, had nearly killed his commanding
of ficer and friend, who had been unused to the strange werpon h. had been
given to defend himself,

As the elevator stopped Kirk stood up straight and prepared to alight.
Spock stood back to allow his Captain in front of him.

In ¥irk's office Spock stood rigidly in front of the desk.
"3i4 down, Spock.”
"o, thank you, sir."

Kirk, trying to be kind, ordered him to sit in the chair facing the
desk. Spock obeyed, sitting cautiously on the edge of the seat,

"411 right, Spock," Kirk said gently, turning to press the iniercom
button, "Mr. Chekov, how long will it take us to get to the Eridani system
at maximum warp speed?!

Kirk waited, glancing vack at Spock, who moved uncemfortably,
"Phree weeks and four days, Captain,”

Kirk winced. "Very well, Mr. Chekov., Lay in a course, Warp Factor 8,
dropping to Warp Fecior 6 in three hours time,"

YAve, sir "
Kirk pressed the 'off' tutton and walked towards Spock.
"Thank you, Captain.”

"ow, Spock,” Kirk looked sympathetically at his friend. "Is there
anything I can do for you?" '

"o, sir,"

"How 1ong have you got?" Xirk asked with a sinking feeling.
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"It is not urgent at the moment, sir, I think I can make it."

Kirk sighed with relief., 9"You'd better go to your gquarters and rest.
Would you like NMurse Chapel fo make you some Plomeek soup?? Kirk knew that this
was the Vulecan's faveurite food, and that Christine Chapel had made it her
business to he the only person on board who could coock it the way Spock liked it.

"hat will not be necessary, Captain. I breakfasted not long ago, and
my appetite has not diminished.”

¥irk thought this rather strange. Last time, Spock had gone completely
off his food, but maybe it was going to be different this time. Being the firsi
hybrid vulcan, seven Spock had not been able to tell, previously, what would
happen next time - if, indeed, there would be & next time,

But apparently there was to be a next time, and it was happening right
now. Xirk fervently hoped that it would not be as bad as it had been a few
years ago, Ee did not like to see anyone suffer, least of all Spock, who over
the yvears had become a closer friend to him than his brother had been. Kirk
locked up compassionately as Spock rose and walked awkwardly towards the door.

T think T will rest for a while, sir, if you don't mind., T will return
to duty after lunch,”

"Ag you wish, Spock. Take as long as you want - you know what's best for
you."

Kirk sat a2lone for o few minutes, trying to think of some way to help
Spock, but eventually he gave up. Not being a Vulcan, he had no idea of what to
do, He only knew how he felt when faced with the Human version of this problem,
but that was not even remotely similar to what Spock was feeling now. He felt
very inadequate, Coming to a decision he got up and headed towards Sickbay.
One thing was certain - Dr. McCoy had to be warned.

Spock entered his cabin and locked the door. Walking across to the bed
he undid his trousers and lay down. He knew he hadn't gained any weight, but
the trousers were becoming increasingly uncomfortable, The pain had dulled to
an ache, and he crossed one foot over the cther. This made him gasp as a fresh
hout of agony seared through him,

"7 feel no pain." He tried to concentrate on the Vulcan way of blocking
out pain, but it didn't really work. He was beginning to wonder how long he
could go on like this. The Captain knew something was radically wrong, and soon
everyone would know that their First Officer was ill. His tremendous pride
would not let him go to McCoy, who would only make scme scathing remark, and
Spock knew that he could not take the doctor's jibes - he was too depressed.

Strange, that ~ a2 Vulcan shouldn't be depressed.., but perhaps it was his
condition, After all, Pumans became very emotional when znything went wrong
in that department, and he had to face the fact that he was half-Human.

The days passed, and Kirk became very worried about his friend. It was
obvious that Spock was in 2 great deal of pain, and Kirk felt so helpless.

Spock was beginning tc feel anxious that he wouldn't make it to his home
planety they were now two weeks and five days away, and only this morning
someone had accidentally knocked into him in the corridor, and he had almoet
passed ocut with the pain, Tt had made him feel quite sick,

Kirk had suggested that he go to see Dr., McCoys perhaps the doctor
could find some form of tranquiliser that would help. But Spock had almost
bitten his head off, he had been so angry. The Captain haed promptly gone to
Sickbay to report the incident. Roth he and McCoy were somewhat puzzled at
the Vulcan's reactions, since they had been there with him the last time, and
Spock must have known that they understood what he was going through.
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] really don't understand what's come over him," the exasperated doctor
gaid to Kirk later that day. "I've got tranguilisers and pain klllers here,
and I'm sure one of them weuld help him." McCoy sat at his desk, head in hands.
"7 daren't go to his quarters again. Only last week he bawled me out - he was
in a terrible temper. I tried ordering him to report to me, but he wouldn't
come. Jim, something has got to be donejy if it isn't, he'll kill himself, I'm
only frightened that I'11 go in there one day and find he's used that awful
dagger he's got hanging on the wall.," McCoy shook his head sadly.

"Well, Bones, I'11 give it a couple of days, and if he's no better T'll
order him to report to you. He'll have to obey me - I'm his commanding officer,
and T'11 uge force if necesgsary."

As it heppened this was not necessary, because the next morning the whole
problem was resolved, Spock was at his station on the Lridge, standing beside
his chair, as he had taken to doing for the last few days. XKirk sat in the
command chair, glancing occasionally in Spock's direction %o make sure that he
was still upright, and not flat out on the deck, Kirk had kept the ship
moving a2t the maximum speed possible, which meent &ltering the speed from time
to time, was the warp drive engines could not keep up Waxrp 8 for very long.

walter speed, Mr. Sulu., Warp Factor 6," Xirk ordered.

Sulu moved to press the button, but someone was passing behind him at that
very moment and mudged the Helmsman's arm. Sulu's finger hit the wrong bution,
and the ghip gave a lirch.

"Ahhhhhhhbhhi!  The scream was the most horrifying noise Kirk had ever
heard. Spock was on the deck, doubled up in pain,

nGet Dre McCoyy" Kirk shouted as he leaped ocut of his chaeir and vaulted
the rail 4o get to Spock. The Vulean gave a teeth-rattling shudder, groaned,
and pasged out.

Kirk paced the office in Sickbay. What was McCoy doing in there? He and
Murse Chapel had been with Spock in the Intensive Care Unit for over 30 minutes,
and Kirk was walking round in civcles like a demented animal, THe was imagining
21l kinds of terrifying things happening to poor Spock. '

Five minutes later McCoy emerged, beaming.

"How is he, Bones?' Kirk grabbed McCoy by the shoulders and almost shook
him, he was so anxious.

Mie11l be 21l right now, Jim. He's just putting his trousers back on.
Ttve told him to go and rest for today, but he'll be back to normal by tomorrow."

Kirk could hardly believe his ears, but as if to confirm these statements
Spock appeared in the doorway, relief showing in every line of his face.

"Spocki" Kirk choked.
#] am vecovered now, Captain, Thank you, Doctor."
when Kirk had calmed down enough to speak he asked, "what was 1t7"

McCoy's face grew serious. "Something that could sound very funny, but in
fact was extremely painful, If this ever got out he'd be the laughing~stock of
the Fleet, so it's not going to get out - is it, Jim?M

Kirk shook his head, bewildered. "But, what was it?"

McCoy procrastinated again. "He's been in terrible pain for nearly three
weeks, and he wouldn't come to me because he thought Itd laugh at him., Said he
was going to see some Vulcan specialist.”

¥irk had had enough., "For god's sake, Bones, tell me what it wasl"

Spock lowered his head in embarrassment.
"Just about the biggest boll T ever sawh!
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