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Hello everyone, and welcome to MAKE IT S0 2. It's nice to sesa
go many writers working with the Next Generation ¢havacters -
Lorralna Goodison in particular hasn been very prolilific!

Karen Sparks has been keeplng busy; as well az having two
stoprles in thia igsue, she typed them. She has also been typing up
pome long stories for us (thanks, Karen!), and between ScaTpreas and
IDIC we hope to have two of these out 1in the next month or two,
certalnly in time for Frontiers in May.

A lot of the wrlters are still using the TNG eplsodes, or facts
given 1in one of the eplsodes, to explore the characters, and three
of the stories here typify this well; Lorraline Goodison's "Turning
Point" and Scott Carrick's "Deciegion Time" both take asg a starting
point the eplsode "Samaritan Snare", in whlch we learn that Plcard
has an artifleial heart which is malfunctioning and mustl be
replaced; however, where Lorralne explores what happened to Plaeard
ag a cadet, Scott axplores Plcard's reactions after his opervation.
The two storles show very clearly how two people, starting from the
game point - the same Informatlon, 1f you like -~ can produce two
totally different storles. And Karen's "Natasgha" is a beautiful
story asbout survival in thae most sdversge of clrcumastances.

Lort Scott's "Whatts In a Name™ wlll also be appearing in an
American zine. Lori 1s a new wrlter, and 1in all innocence she
submittaed the gtory to two aditors. When she told uzm {(after we'd
typed the story) we thought about 1t very hard, because 1t's not
really falir to veaders 1f theay buy two zines and the same gtory 1o
In baoth. Howevar, it's a nilce little story, and we felt that since
t1t'a only three pages long and the other printing will be (has
been?) in America, anly onae or two readers are likely to find
rhemasalves with two copies of 1t and we could go ahead this time.

MAKE IT S0 2 hasg been crilticieed for including a couple of

stories Ilnvolving the characters from Original Trek. Ags we already

said in the IDIC newsletter, we have a problem here. What should we
do with OT/TNG cross-over storles? As we zee Lt, we have three
options; put the story 1in the time slot where 1t occurs (which we
did); put 1t where the main character 1s 'at home', 8o to speak
{whilch, agaln, we dld); or do wa keep one zine purely for thesde
atories? Ag readers of MAKE IT S0, whilceh would you prefer? We've
already hed one or two suggestlons from IDIC membars, bhut we'd like
a wider range of opinilons. Tha problem has not arisen In thls ilssue
~ 51l the stories in 1t are pure TNG - but we know of at leasst three
wrilters who are working on cross-over stories.

We hope you enjoy this lasue.

Ag always, submisslons are welcowme; atories should he about
characters who appeared in TNG; ne death stories (excapt Yar); nnd
no explicit mpex. Submisslons c¢an be sent to elther

Shella Clark or Valerie Piliacentind
& Cralgmill Cottages 20 Ardrossan RA
Strathmartiline Saltcoats

by Dundee Avrehlre

Scotland Scotland
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TURITIIG POV

by

Lorraine Goodilson

Commander Binar Malik had, he bhelleved, seen wmore than his falr
ahare of young officers fresh from Starfleet Academy. Tha Academy
seemed to delight in sending then to Farspace Starbase Rirhart in
the bellef that a spell of final trailning on the edge of Federatilion
territory knocked them intoe shape, Mallk wag of the opinlon that
there were easier ways and he fregquently wished he had one of them
at hls disposmal. Ag it wag, hilg task of moulding these youths into
half-decent Starfleet pergonnel wag often compllcated by thelr own
mercurlal natures. A prime example wasg at thisg moment sitting
oppoglte him, walting for final words from his tutor before bouncing
aff to whatever social pursult he had planned.

Cadat Jean-Luc Picard was the kind of graduate who gave Malik
slaeepless nights, Keen as mustard, greener than a Vegan and puffed
up wilth self-lmportance, Plcard embodled the average new graduate -
aocky as hell. Intelligent, geniasl, oplnionated and stubborn,
Ploard wag top of his group with the popularity stakes. In Malilk's
axperience, that combination spelt trouble. The young man was not a
ghirker, far from it, but he was too sharp for his own good. Malik
knew there was potentlial there and felt that with a little gelf-
discipliine, Plcard could make an excellent officer. The difficulty
was in imparting this wiasdom to gomeone who thought he knew it all.

Malik eyed Cadet Pilcard thoughtfully, pondering how he could
broach the subject wilthout hitting sgalinst that Infernal
gtubborneas. Wall, in for a penny...

"That's about 1t," he sald, relaxing back into his chair.
"Your over-all assesgment for this guarter has been excellent.®
Malik winced inwardly alt the beaming smile his comment produced.
"There are one ar two rowgh avreas, but I'm sure you'll work sat
them. "

"Vag, sir."

"I thought sc... " Mallk paused, turning the words over in his
mind. "There 1s one point, however, that T think 1t'a time you
seriocusly conaidered.Y

Picard sat forward in hils geat, all attentilon. nSiret
"Paagsing all the couvse iz one thing - putting everything into
practical application is another." He stared long and havrd at the
cadet. "Tn two weeks, yvou'll bhe posted to a ship for trainiong."
Plcard nodded, eyes gleaming at the proapect.

twhat 1 want you to ask yourself is - "Am T ready?'™

Uoh, yes," Pleard blurted before looklng falntly embarrassed at
hisg exuberance.

"Riind salf-conflidence will only take you so far," Malik sald
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acldly, reminded of taoo many eaper faceg who never raeached theinr
dreang. Yin a command fituatlion, blundering ahead because you're
surae you're right won't win any pointas.*®

"Surely self-control 1l tha key to control of the situation,"
Picard suggested. "You should heve the courage of your
conviactiong. "

"Not 1f it loses you reapeat, or worsa. There's a difference
that you'll learn ag you go, but for now you have to learn self-
control or you'll never leave planetelde, much less travel deep

space.” Malik walted, wondering 1if his words were sinking in. From
the slight frown on Picard's frce, he doubted it. Rere 16 comes, he
thought.

"T have learned self-contral," Plcard asgserted. "When I took
fencing this year, T - "

"You learned all the correct moves, all the technigues, just as
you ghould,”™ Malik dnterrvupted. "Oh, you're good, or so I'm told,
but have you wondered why 1t'g included as an elective in the fourth
vaeanr?"

"Disgclpline,”" Plcard responded crisply.

"Exactly. Digoipline of mind and body, hut more importantly - ™
Malik leaned forward, wllling the cadet to take hie point - "it
teaches a disclipline which goesg beyond the gurface gloss. Can you
truly say you'wve taken what you've learned into your everyday ltife?
Have you absorhed 1ta lessong?h

For once Picard was gtuck for words. Malilk could practically
sae the wheels turning. He turned towards hils desk soreen and
called up the report on the next cadet. "That's 211 for now," he
sald quletly. "Sand the next one in as you leave, and... Jean~-Luc,
think aliout what T've sald; in the pagt and today."

Cadet Plecard left the offlce in & more subdued frame of mind
than when he'd entered, but the f£riend walting ocutside chased the
momentary blues away.

Sanyl Harredn grinned widely, walking forward to glap Plcard's
phoulder. "What kinda mood's he in today, Jean~-Luc? What did he
gaye"

"Nothing new," Plcard replied with a shrug. He pulled on a
cancillatory expression as he continued, "Bad news for you, I'm
afraid... he gaid you're destined for the garbage detall.

"Ha!" Harredn swung an arm at his colleague, who dodged it
easlly and sauntered away. The Andorian turned as he headed for the
office doorw. "Dont't forget -~ Stell's tonight.?

"am T likely to forget?" came the jaunty reply.

The merriment quleckly wore off once Jean-Luc Plcard left the
main administration bhlock. Ag hilsg feet covered the distance to hils
quarters, he pondered Mallk's words. He'd told Sanyil they were
nothing new, and neither they were; he'd heard them in as many
variatlions ag possible from widely diverse sourcas. They stlll went
against the grain. He jJust did not see why he should have to change
when he'd got along fine just as he was.
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The commant about fencing had surprigsed him, though. He had
never raeally congsldered applying ity dlscelplines outwith the
lagasans, His mind flasghad back to a frequent complaint bhellowed at
him by his Inslructor; "Restralnt! You must learn restraint. Theaere
ig more to this than throwing a blads around and looking flashyl’

Belf-dlscipline. Of course he wag digeiplilined!? He would not
have got thilas far 41f he wasn't Iin conitrol. Asg for belng over-—
confident, he would rather he that than cautlious like Martin Boyd or
diffident 1lke Tran Dl'vnon.

Picard smlled to himself. What was he worriaed ahbout? There
were Tar more important things to deal with - like the first night i
af ohore leave, starting as soon as he could wash pnd change. He
ghrugged off the faint doubts, quashing the amall veice which
lnsilsted he should lListen.

Martin Boyd waws sprawlad on hiag bed 1dn the room they shared,
one arm supporting his head while the other held a magazine. He
glanced ovar the pages as Ploard entered. HPep-talk ovepr??

"OUhuh. " Picard gurveyed the magazine with hrief Interest. AR
-~ taanage nymphomnaniacsg of Vulcan, eh?”

"You wisgh," Boyvd retorted, returning his gaze to an article on
polltics. "How did 1+ gov®

Hiag frliend made a faoca. "Ho-po. M

MThat good? What did he say - that you haven't a chance 1in
haell of making it past BEngigne?

"Oh, there were dark paortents, that's for gure," Picard evaded,
heading for the showar, "bult nothling T can't handle.™

Hollow laughter met hils comment and he retalliated with a well -
almed face flannel to Boyd's head.

The Bongtell Recreastion Faclllty, or Stell's as 1t wasa more
commonly known, was freguented by an assortment of rough company who
drank heavlly, gambled ruthlessly, and lived by rules likely to
change without prilior nobtlce. Sterbase Firhart's moat popular
wataering hole, Stell's welcomed all comers as long az their credit
wag good.

When the Starfleet cadets elbowed thealdr way 1in, there wag some
Alfficulty in finding a seat among the nolsy crowd. An eclectla
mlxture of sliens eyed the young offilcers with varying degresa of
animosgity ag they cheerfully searched for a table, and several
regulars mumbled that Stell'’s let anyone in these days.

Boyd finally spotted a table being vacated by a group of Orions
who'd concluded their business for the night. The cadets took
rosseaglon and settled down to the serlous business of drinking.

In the interests of personal safetly, an unsgpoken itruce relgned
over inter-raclal squabbles inslde Stell's. Cutalde 1t was a
different matter and many an avgument had ended bloodlly on the
pavement . Inalde, peace of a gort held sway, but gsome races weaere
afforded extra regpect, Just in case. Klingona were one, Zaranites
another, and Norsicans alwayg found asn empty seat,.
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when a trioc of Norsicans entered the har, tired and sweaty from
a long journey, they were given plenty of personal space. The crowd
parted before them and regulars watched to see who would lose theilr
seata.

The trio's leader, Venzrak by name, pushed aslde a small
Vonuglan at the bar, his 1ip curling when he noted the Starfleet
caguals. Tran D'Vnon smiled nervously and hurried away without hisg
drink.

"Do you see who's come 1n?" the Vonusian blurted as he rejoined
his friends.

Thrae palrs of eyes followed his wildly pointing finger. "Oh,
Norsicans, " Plcard said with some disdaln. “Nothing to worry about,
Tran - I dcocubt 1f they mateh up to their press."”

D'Vnon awallowed ag he gtared at the honour sword each Naorsiean
carried. The sarrated edge lookad lethal. "T wouldn't like to tast
the rumours."

"You worry too much, Now, as I was saying... "

Moments later, Tran D!'Vnon's worgt fears came true. The
Norsicang declded the cadets'! table was ldeal for them to relax at.

Iin sald corner, Jean-Luc Plcard was well Into a tale of eplec

proportions. "3s I sald, 'Why don't you just fire off e few photon
torpedoesn, let them khow we mean business?'" He paused, his voilce
affecting the deep tones of the officer he spoke of, "rge don't
just fire off photon torpedoes, Cadet Pilcard,' he sald. *We talk
fipgt.'" .

"Something you're particularly adept at,”" put in Martin Boyd.

Picard ghot him a tolerant look. "Ihut up, Martin. Anyway, T
suggested that by the time we talked, the ahip would be in tiny
pleceg - "

"Oh, no," D'Vnon interrupted nervously. "Trouble. Norglcans
on intercept course."

The four looked at the approaching allens with varying degrees
af apprehension. The leading Norsilcan, a heavy-browed, sour-faced
fellow, loomed over the table.

"Want & seat," he salid with brutal directness.

"No, thank you, we have encugh,” Picard replied with deliherate
aobhtugeness. He lgnored the outraged expresslons on his companlonsg!?
faces and dodged the kick from Sanyl Harredn,

"Yau a misthead or what?" Harredn hissed. "yYau don't anawer
back. "

Venzrak knuckled his hand on the table and leanad forward to
glare at this upgtart puppy. "Yau stupld. We want aeats, You
move.

"Right away," D'Vnon agreed eagerly, atarting to rise. "iLet's
warp out right now, guys... "

Picard stopped him with a firm grip on his arn. He sgstared down

=
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the Norglcan, buoyed Into breavado by his friends' obvious fears.
Norsicang weraen't that bad, surely. Reputations were one thing, but
he was damned 1f he wags running like a frightened Gronk becaume an
ugly Bospor sald 'Bool!l,

"No," gald the cadet, obliviocus of the chorus of groans f{rom
hig friends. "Ity in the middle of an extremely amusing story, and
I happen to llke my seat hetve. Find another."

A horny, slx-fingered hand shot out and grabbed Picard's tunic
by the nack, Plicard found himself dragged acrons the table, which
want flying along with their drinks. The thought occurred to him
that he might have a slight problem.

Vanzrak's gpittle landed on Picard's face as he pushed his
leonld features toward the Human. "You move now, or you dead.!

A stubhborn llght entered Plcard's ayes, one that Martin Boyd
would have recognised had he been able to sae them. Ag it was, he
found himself held down by three tentacles round his arms, while the
others were gsimilarly pinned. The regulars weren't about to let
their night's drinking be spoiled by a potaential riot.

Pitoard stooed toe to toe with the Norslcecan, his formidable
tamper slowly reaching eruption point. Kaeping his eyves on his
assalilant, he prised the alien's grilip from his tunie, "T don't like
loud-mouths, " he said with careful dellberation. "T don't like
bullies and T don't like alrheads wilith the disposition of a
alime-devil and the manners af a pot-bellied yargon.®

Venzrak's lip curled, ravealing hils sharp teeth. He growled
deep 1n his throat and his friends moved threateningly.

"Jaean-Lua, power down! You wanna get yourself killede" cried
Boyd, horrified hy his friend's taste for sulclde.

1t was, however, too late. By the time Pleard had called into
gquestion Venzrak's ancesiry, friends and planet, the ocutcome was no
longer in aquesatlon. The Norsicans moved as a group to teach this
Starflect upstart some manners. Pleard digappeared into a tangle of
Limbs.

"Hall!" Bayd leaped up, or tried to, but the tentacles held
firm.

"yau want dead too?" demanded the awner.

"We'tve got to help!!" cried Harredn, ducking as one af the
Norsicans stumbled back, arms flaillng.

"Tt11l be stoppad bafore 1t gets outta hand," a wman reagsured
him. Mraddaes, your friend ain't deoin' too bhadly.®

Ag 1f to emphasize his point, one of the combatanta did a
mid-air somersault, landling heavily againegt an unylelding pilillar.
The Norgsican's head went limp, and an enterprising Ferengi began to
offar bats on the ocutcome.

Jean-~Lut Plecard was having the tlme of his life. Three-to-ane
odds were nothing to worry about - he'd coped with worse in Academy
training. The Norgicans waere heavier than he, but he could use
thelr welght againast them and thelr inslstence on taking him en mass
only hindered their efforts.
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Ha alammed one 1ln the face with a backward punch, ducking out
of hig grasp to klek Venzrak off-bhalance Into a plle of chalrs.
Turning hack to the firat, he stabhed a finger into hig neck,
hitting a nerve he'd hoped wag pogsesged by Norsicans as well as by
Humansg. The alien roared, found hia arm was paralysed, and finlghed
up full-length on the Ploor, held by a jolnt lock which effectively
disabled him.

A wide grin spresd acrogs Plcard's face as he gleanced up at his
friendsg, bhut they 4did not peturn his glee. Martin Boyd struggled
forward, yalling something as he did so.

Too late.

With deadly effliclency, Venzrak drew his honour sword and
impaled the young Human on lts prazor-sharp polnt, The serrated edge
slliced through claoth, bone and sinew, nicking Plcard's heart as it
pagged through his cheat.

Pleard fell to his kneedg, dimly aware that something was wrong,
that there was a strange pressure and people were shouting. He
heard Martin's voilce - was that fear 1in 1t? TFverything was tinged
in black and a giddy warmth swapt over him as he swayed on his
kneeas., He glared down at the sword blade. There's hardly any pain,
he thought. How bad can 46 Be? and he laughed as consclousnaess
finally left him.

Venzrak wag immobilised baefore he could withdraw his sword.
Boyd threw himself down beside his friend, eyesg wilde with hotvor as
hlood spread over hils hands. "hon't touceh 1t'" he shouted with
Dtvnon made to take the aword. "You'll only dncrease the bhleeding.
We'll have toe carpy him."

"Ape yau aerazy?" asked D'vnon. "We could make things worse. ™

"and he could dle before madical help arrives,!" Boyd snapped.
"Now guppart his legs!™

Tt was s nightmare journey from Stell's to the medleal unit
Just along the road. The unlt'’'s closge proximity had smaved many a
life before this, and Plcard'e friends could only hope they were In
time.

Willing handsg rushed to ald as soon asz they staggered through
the doora and hefare the fPriends knew what wag happening, Pilcard wasz
taken from then angd rusheaed lnto an emergerncy room.

D'vnon stared anxlously after the medical sgtaff, mumbling
fervent prayers to hils ancestors. Harredn and Boyd locked at each
other, stone-cold sobaer after the avaenta,

"Y warned him he'd go tao far one day," murmured Boyd.

"Yaah. Harredn cast a look towards the closed doors. "T anly
hope the lesson's nat a fatal one.”

Uncaongsclougness can be a sirange experlence. Some gpeak of
helng 'awake' and 'aware', others know nothlng until they waken in a
gtrange dlzorientating world. For Jean-Luc Plcard, it wasgs the
latter experlance. He came round slowly, eyves travelling round hig
limlted rfleld of vision, trying to match present reality to menory.
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A head came into view; a Human woman with blonde halr and brown
ayas. "Good morning, " said the head. "It's about time you waoke
up.

Pleard blinked at her, logt for wordas as he tried to make sensge
of hils memories. "There... there waa a fight... Y he croaked.

She nodded. H"Uhuh. A stupid fight, but all fights are." Her
eyves ghifted to the readings by his hed and her volce took on a
detached taone. "You were badly hurt - the sword touched your
heart."

"My. .. heaptoe"

"Haart. Wa had to replace it." She lightly tapped hig chest,
which he galowly realilised hurt a good deal more than 1t oaught to.
"You were damn lucky,"™ the doctor continued,. Hand demn stupid."

"Dear God. "

She sniffed. "That had little to do with 1t. Now - reast is
all yvou need." She glanced acrozs her ghoulder and brack, her
exprasslion one of consideraltion. YFael like some wvisitors? I've
had three young men tripping me up for zome time now."

Picard swallowed and nodded, still dared by the whole thing.
His heart? But 1t hadn't been that palinful...

"Hey, phaser mouth, I hear you're gonna be okay." Martin
Boyd's jaunty tone belled the anxilety held in his eyes.

YT wag lucky,! Plcard replied simply, feellng toco off-halance
to come up with witty remarks.

"and dumb, "™ put in Harredn, unaware that they were echolng the
doctor's words.

D'Vnon appaeared at Bowvd's side, "I prayed to my ancesgtors,'" he
sald earnestly. "I knew you'd survive."

"Juat," Plicard said, sobering them all. There wasg a painful
gsilence while all four contemplated the inecident, then Picard
murmured, "I suppose I'm up on report. Probhably be thrown out.'"

"Not according to Commander Malilk,! Boyd assured him. noe
aourse, they'll have ta wait until you're hetter."™

"Mmmm. " Plecard moved one hand to touch his c¢chest, feeling the
staady thump, thump of the new organ, "I got a new heart, and I
hadn't aven worn out the old cone."”

HNow you'll cause oven more trouble,"™ Harredn laughed,
Picard laooked at him strangely. T don't think go... "

The doctor returned to ghoo out the vieitors and Plcard watched
them go with a detachment guite unlike him. Hig mind was coning to
tarms with what had occurred and running through his thoughts in =
continuous loop was the realimation; I could have died. But there's
a0 much to see, o much bto do. How could I die before I've gven
baegun?

It was frightening and it made Jean-Luc take a long hard look
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at himgelf and his aspirations. He seemad to have gpent hig time
going from one catasmtrophe to another, keeping on an even keel for
the most part, but wasting his ablliitles and hopes in an opinionated
lungesa for the stars. Paerhaps that was what Mallk had been getting
at.

Oh, he knew 1t all, right? Wrong. He knew nothing, and the
Norgican incldent only put substance to that doubt he'd ignored for
far too long. 2o many people had warned him —- he would never amount
to anything in Starfleet 1if he didn't discdpline himself, control
his Ilmpulse to live life to the full and damn the conseguences,
Well, there it was - he'd done that, and almost losgt hilg life In the
process, What uge was hig damn pride now?

He had potentilial, he knew he did, and up until now he had
expactad othears to see it wlthout attempting to prove it existed.
What potential was there in getting himgelf killed?

He could have died. Now he had a new heart, and was he going
to chargs on until that cone died too? No.

With the stubhorness that was his saving and his curse Jean-Luc
Pliecard came to a declsion, and the self-discipline which grew from
that turning point developed into a command ablility destined to take
him further than hils wildest dreams.

AP

Thia poem raefers to eventsg Ln the second season eplsode
"Where Silence Has lLesse"

THENTY RINOTES

Live every moment as your last because 11 may bhe.
Duty keeps ug still before the gtorm.

Trylng hard to concentrate and study,

To learn a little more - no time to mourn.

We sgee frlends die or leave - or warse, stop loving.
They see us always leaving them behind.

We alalm we can desert them - keep on moving.

They say that we ave only running blind.

A decision once it's made cannot be moulded.
The cholces narrvow down toe only one.

We walt a lifetime, years, or only moments,
Death comes at last, I meet her alt a run.

He mays T must decide for othersa' limits.

I meet him and hils torments eye to aye.

The self destruct il get for twenty minutes -
We 1live =still but are all prepared to dle.

They wonder as I gummon execution.

Thelr fear 1s conguered by thelr trust in me.
But T must ask mysgelf the awkward quesgtion,
and find 1if I deserve the trust T seae.

Angela Brown.
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ON ANOTHER'S SORROW

by

Karen Sparks

"Can I see another's gorrow
And not be in morrow too?"

from Songs of Innocence hy Willlam Blake

As the turbollft apprcached the nerve centre of the Enterprise
Coungelor Trol steeled berself to lowaer her mental barriers Just
aencugh to analysze the emotionas of the offlcers on the bridge.

Three days ago she had started her usgual shift on the bridge,
but after only an hour had heen gummoned to sickbay by Dr. Crusher
to attend to grilef-stricken children from the judo class Tasha had
taught, too distressed to be in school. Ever since then Trol's
unique services had been in constant demand in every area of the
ghip but the bridge, and she had been concerned about how the
command crew had bhaen coping through thisg difficult time.

She was pleasantly surprilsed by the generally more relaxed sir
whilich met hepr tentative probing: a diatincet improvement on the
prevalling air of sadness with which she hed heen overwhelmed on her
last vigilt. However, ag the 1ift doors opened she staggered back
involuntarily ag the powerful fovrce of ruthleasly-suppressed
feaelings of the kind that, for days she had been encouraging people

to release slammed into heyr mind. The doors closed on her,
gereening her from view, affording her precious privacy in which to
battle for saelf-control. She clutcehed at the raill for support, not

knowing her eyes ware clenched shut or that her face was beaded with
pergpliration, aware only of her demperate need to bloek out this
flaming torment before it consumed her sgoul. In that unguarded
moment the pain had been llike blinking 1n a darkened room and, in
the next Instant, staring into the lncandescence of a sun's flery
haeart. Optle nerves would be burned, causing blinded eyes to stream
with pailn. Similavly assaulted empathle senges showed ne such
vigible glgng of suffering, but the schoes of the onsglaught
reverbarated back and forth within the confines of her belatedly
tightly-ghielded mind. Digciplines learned in chilldhood enabled her
to gradually moderate the pain to a bearable intensity, and then to
regalin a measure of composure - outwardly, at least. Lending
urgency to her atruggle weas har overriliding concern for the pergon on
the other aside of the doora whosme distress this really was.

Ag poon as she cohnsldered herself suffiliceclently recovered to
continue she released the door control and stepped through onto the
bridge to pause by the guard rall. The scene of complete normalilty
whilich met her anxious saean was the last thing she had expected to
saeae. It had not occurred to her that she might not bhe able to
recognise immediately whose pain it was she had shared. Her firat
guegpicion was of young Geordl La Forge, who had Initially been the
mast obviously affected - wretched misery and depression had been
avident in every line of hig slumped posture and listless movements
whaen she had lagst geen him, but now he was apparently absorbed in
teaching some obgeoure children's poem to Data seated next to him.
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The android looked better too, she noted, hils head tililted to one
glde In conecentratlon as he listened to La Forge. Thraee days ago
aven the reliable Data had been uneasy and vrestless, darting
anxlous, asldelong glahces at hils companions -~ acting like a cat on
haot bricks In his uncertainty st how to deal with friends who were
guddenly behaving unpredlctably and were like gtrangers to him.
Trol'se gaze swept around and up to the gtolid figure of Worf hehind
the command chadr, standling exectly mid-way hetween his mtaticon and
that which had been hisgs colleague's, resdy to operate elther at an
itngtant's notice. The great Klingon was no more skilled than Data
at reacting to the intricacies of fragile, Human grief hut was
trying In his own gruff way to make her abgsence less apparent.

The Counselor's dark eyes raegted conslderingly on the two
remainling occupants of the bridge. Not Will, no, ghe would kKnow 1f
this paln was hig. He wag leanlng forward in his chair, an elbow
reating on one knee, the other arm gesturing emphatlically as hao
explained gomething to the Captain. Plcard, then, by a proceza of
elimination®? But he looked the very epltome of relaxatlon, legs
cutstretched bafore him, crossed at the ankles, forefinger and thumhb
of his left hand rubhing his chin thoughtfully as he listened to his
Fleret Offticenr.

Trol was confused. She could not he wrong about the intensity
of amotlon she had unwittingly intercepted, and vat ta be unable to
detect evan the smallesnt outward gign of 1t was hard to belleve -
suraely she had known all these people for long encough to have
learned hy now L1f any of them ware capable of such phenomenal
self-control? One Tinal sweeping glance confirmed what her eyes had
told her, but she was not prersred to risk lowering her fragille,
hurriediy-~reconstructed mental barriers to corroborate her filrst
impregalon for fear of being incapable of containing the pain a
gaecond time.

The Counselor gtrove to eradlcate any slgnse of worry or
puzzlement from her face, reasoning there was nothing she could do
other than to watch and wailt and e ready to offer her zassistance
when - not 1f, when - 1t was needed. She walked down the ramp to
her station, her movements smooth and graceful in a way whilch had
always contrasted sharply with the energetic, ranging stride of
thelyr Securlity Offilcer.

She was greeted by a welcomling ned from Plcard, while Rikenr
flashed her a warm smlle, his dark eyes searching her face with the
tender concern he had not ceasad to show her since he had stayed
with her all through that filirast night, holding her while she criled,
gharing her grief. She smlled reassurance at him and ssw him relax
and turn back to continue his conversation with the Captadn,.

"T'1l get on with 1t rilght away, than, shall I?" he asald
hopefully.

Plcard waved an arm invitingly. "Be my guest, Number One."

Riker rose to his feet with barely restralined eagerness,
grinned his thanks and strode rapidly up the ramp to disappear iIinto
the turbollft. Tral took her seat, notlicing that the undercurraent
of distress did not disappear when he left. Zhe gave her attention
to responding cheerfully to Pleard's courteocous inguilry about how mhe
felt. Ha asked faor her opinilon on the conditlion of the crew asg a
whole and she took a moment to formulate her experliences and
impraesalons of the past three days into a concise raport.
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During the pause they heard La Forge recite the last line of
hig rhyme with a triumphant flourish, hies face turned hopefully to
the android for his reaction.

Datats reply sounded cleaably. "It ig a most interesting poem,
Geordli - but please could you explaln the meaning of the words
hrillig, slithy, mimay, borogroves, frumious ~ and what precilsely 1is
a jahberwock?"

Troi amiled to herself and wilthout resligling, relaxed her guard
for a moment at the involuntary grin that asppeared on her Captain's
face. He was half-turning to glance up at the tactilical atation
behinad him -

Grey-graan eyes automatically sought the answering smile of the
one who found such great dellght in such little things, whose face
would be aglow with amugement and whose lsugh was Jjust about to ring
out across the hridge -~ Pilcard arregted hls movemaent hefore Lt wag
campletad, a searing paln borne in silence as he remembheared (God,
how could he have forgotten?) that she was not there and never would
be again.

Bagide him, Counselor Trol crumpled forward soundlessly in her
chairs his outflung arm caught her reflexlvely baefare he even
realisgaed what was happenling. Date was there in a second, one arm
effortlessly gupporting the unconsoelious woman in the chalr while
Picard bent over her in concern. It had all been tao much for her,
he surmised rapildly, the job ghe had to do of cohnsoling others when
har own grief wag probably greater than anyone's. Datat's golden
ayes were darting curiously from the glumped figure he held to the
Captain's face. He openad his mouth to ask a quastion: his
ingquisitive expression revealing to Plecard the kind of guestion 1t
was to he.

"Not noew, Mr, Data."™ Plcard forestalled him with a trace of
weariness in his volcece. Data looked disappointed but complied.

At the sound of Plcard's volce, Trol lifted her head to him,
har eyes huge and ilmpossibly black in a paper-whilte face,

"vou are relleved of duty, Counaelor,"™ Plcard told her gently.
"Mr, Data wilill egcort you to youyr - "

"MNoI" ghe whiliapered, clutcehing his aprm feebly. "Plaeage. .. your
ready rvroom.™

"Of course, Lf you prefer,” he responded, a ltittle gurprised.
"Plaase make yourself at home." He helped her to stand, Data still
gupported her awaying frame.

She smiled apologetically at the androld, not wanting to hupt
his feallings. "TL Data deesn't mind - " she looked pleadingly at
Picard - M"would you come with me, Captaln?"

He hesitated momaentarily, debating with himself. He could
hardly provide the reasgsuring, stable presence he felt his offlcers
needed at this time 1f he was hidden away in hils vready wvoom - but 1f
he dld not accompany her thay might think he did not care, and that
would not be good for thelr morale alther. And he was worried about
her.

"You have the bridge, Mr. Data," he mald crisply, replacing the
androidtas steadying arm with his own.
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Tngide the ready room Trol sank limply into the chsalr he guilded
her to, her hands lmmedlately lifting to press againgt her temples
ag if to relieve pain. Picard filled & glass with water and placed
it on the desk where zhae could veach 1t, then hovered uncertalnly,
not knowing how to deal wilth thiz sudden descent Iinto such
debllitating misery.

"Shall T call Dr. Crushaer?" he asked, adding delicately, "or
wiiie"

The dark haead shook; no. Tt gmeemed a long Time to Plcard
before she let her fingers fall away from her face and ralsed
haunted, black eyves to him. Then, digconcertingly, & falint smile
Plestingly touched her lilps and she glancad aver hear shoulder hack
towards the door. "ooncern for my waellbeing out there," she told
him.

Ploard astralghtenad up. "oancaern for your waellbeing Iin here, "
he assured her flrmly.

"Enough concern to help me?" she asked gquletly.

"OP cauraoe - tell me what you need,"™ he responded, bhils bhand
moving to hig communicator to summon anything or anyona the ship
could provida.

She shook her head. "only you can help, Captain." She closed
her eyes agalngt the tears £11ling them.

"What 1s 1t, Counselor?" asked Pleoard gently. "How can I help
voueh

Ihe drew a deep breath and tried to speak calmly but her volae
caught aon the words. "How can you gtand this paln?”

"What?" The exclamation was involuntary. Hieg exprezsgsion became
guardead. "Yeour mean all this 1sg to do with me?"

"Tf '3 been on the bhridge these past days I wouldn't have let
it get this bad,"” Troi sald ahakilly.

Picard moved atiffly away f{ram hewr. "My apologles 1f I am the
cause of your distress, Counaeaelaor. ¥You have my permigsion tao he
relieved of dulty for as long as you congider it necessavy.”

"Please don't, Captain.” Tears spillled down her pale cheeks,
"What vou are trying to deny to yourself{ that you are faeling will
become more and more palnful unless you release some of 1t." He
looked at her stonlly and she reachad begeechingly towards him.,

"You have bheen a tower of straength to your peopla. No Captaln could
have bheen more sensltlive to the needs of his crew or glven them more
gupport. T know what you've dona for them - the tactful ways you
found to halp them without their realising, the tagks you gave them
to oeccupy thalr attention so they could forget for a Iittle while
and so i1t didn't seem quite so bad when they remembered again. T
admire and commend your actiong, slr; you've been atrong faor them
and kept tham all going, but you can ease up now. Their grief ie
atarting to heal. Yours 1s buried mo deep 1t hasn't had a chance."

Picard looked away f£from her, not knowing what ta do. He had
remained at his statlon for the whole of his shifts, strongly
belleving it his duty to be sean to bae continuling with routine. Am
he had worked his way up through the ranks of Starfleet 1t had
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become inereaslingly obvious to him that 1t was the Captain to whom
offlcers and crew looked for example, hevar more important than in
times of criois. In hia time he had geen a good Captailn hold a
battle-torn, grief-shattered crew together wiith no more than
personal example and force of character, and converseaely he had seen
a good crew drift apart at the slightest stress under an indlfferent
commander. The Captain was the anchor of the ship's crew and wasg
allowed no weakness; any depsrture from established behaviour on hisg
part sent ripples of uneasiness radisting down through the ranks,.
Thug Plcard had been careful to maintain an exterior of abpolutely
normal behaviour, falling back on the experience of his many yearsg
in command to do mo - successafully, he thought, until now.

"Please help me," Troi whigpered. "Talk to me."

"Ittty not pogsible.™ Picard wished she was not trembling =zo
badly; it made him feel brutal refuslng her regquest. He couldn’'t
expaect her to underatand thls wasg the only way he had ever been able
to deal with the loas of a friend and yet 8tlill function in
cammand. Thig refusal to acknowledge grief had become a habit bullt
up over long years of service, through the loss of too many friends
and, latsr, as a Captaln, when they were not only friends but fine
cerawmembars for whoge lives - and deathg - Starfleet {(and his own
congelence) held him reaponsible.

"Because you are my Captaln you feel 1t your duty to be strong
for me tooc." She lookad up when she felt him flineh at her words.
"I am your Counselor," she reminded him, "and it is my duty to kKnow
whan you need to share some of your bhurden.™

"Then it seems we have reached an Iimpasse," he gaid stiffly.

She shook her head, the Jewelled band in her hair sparkling as
1t caught the light. "Not at all, Captaln. We gimply have to find
a compromisze.” Whan he did not answer, she continued, "You have
alwaya given me the courtesy of consldering my advice. Is my advice
any lesa valid now because 1t concerns you? I know it's not that
you don't trust my discretion.™

Plcard gestuved impatiently. "Of course your digoeretion is not
in gquastion.” He began to pace the room vestlessly, hands c¢lasped
behind his back. Trol shifted uneasily in her chair, as 17 1in echo
of his inner turmoil. He atoppeaed, hla back to her. "You dontt know
what you're asking."

Very quletly she sald, "Oh, yes, Captain, I do. And I would
not put you Through this 1f I dld not feel abmolutely certalin that
it would ease the pain.™

He spun round to face her. "Whosge pain, Counselor?"
"It im the same thing."

He looked away uncomfortably from dark eyep pleading for his
acgulegcenae. Was thils just some psychological play on her part
bhecause she was worried about him, or wag it the truth? He wag
convinced he could handle hig feelings; he had done sgo before and 1€
1t somehow got a little harder every time, well, doubtless he could
handle that as well. But 1f his feelings truly were so painful to
haer, it would hardly be falr to deny her this help; 1t was not her
fault 1f the kind of help she needed from him required him to act
againgt all his long years of rigld self-digcipline and wasm
Infinditely maore dlfficult for him to give than that which he had
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glivaen to his othetr officers. He remembered how precisely her
callapse on the bridge had colneilided with hisg own sudden increase 1In
pain. He looked at her face, white andgd sti1l1l wet with tears ghe had
not managed to stop completaly . He noticed the tension in hen
posture az she leaned forward in the chelr with hunched shoulders
and arms wrapped protectively across her stomach, almost as 1f 1t
hurt her to braeathe. Unconsiciously hias hand moved to the relentless
ache under his ribeage which wams the asccumulated tension of days of
amothering emotionsg and which made breathing deeply palnful. He
knew then that she was right, and he would have to give in, but even
knowing she was right did not gtop the approach of almost-panic at
the thought of talking about hilsg feellngs, something he never did.

"T know 1t'y vary hard Pfor yvou," cama Trol's soft volece, "hut
please try." She tried to amlie. "You don't want your Coungelor
fallling apart, do yout"

Ha saw hear agalin asg he had when Avmus had finally allowed him
into the crashed shuttlecraft, trapped heneath and surrounded by
fallen debris, paln lining her dellicate face and strain in her voice
ag mhe had asked him, "Were you able to help Tagha?!

'Na, ! he'd thaed to tell her, and even with the dreaded
conflrmatlon of what she’d falt happen in her mind, she'™d stlill been
hrave enough to fight back her her distress and give him the
information he'd neaded about tha evil ereature holding her
caphtlve. He had come so close to losgslng her as well. Hig attempt
at an angwering smile was even more stralned. UNe, T certainly
don't want my Counselor falliling apact.®

Trol wilished for the thousandth time in her life that she could
project emotiong to help peopls, instead of just recelving them.
The Captailn turned away from her to try and compose himself for the
coming ordeal, not able to fully understand - as no Human could
underastand - that what she felt from his mind was far mnore revealing
than any faclal expression could ever be. he looked at the lean
fligure profilled agalnst the blacknessa of deep space. "What troubles
you the most?" she prompted gently.

His shoulders roge and fall in a shrug, one arm gestured
helplegsly. Eventually, he spoke,. "Tt will sound absurd. There
are - aspects of her 1llfe that I can't stop thinking about, that T
find mygelf unahle to come to terms with.,?

"And until yvou can accept her 1ife, you cannat accept her
death."™ There was an Iinfinlty of compassion and understanding in
Trol's volee. "which aspaects In particulare"

Picard shifted nhig welght from one foot to the other. He
gtared out at the moving starvfield. "Wwhen the Traveller and
Kosingki came aboard and the shilp was hurled mlillions of light yesars
through gpace to the Quter Rim - you remember we all had
hallucinations. Qurs weare almost all of belng reuntted with lost
loved ones, af living out fantasilies and fulfililling ambltlons. Nat
go Tasha.™ Hisg veolece cracked on her namne. Troli sat very still.
"Geordl told me that her halluclination was of running away from rape
gangs. " Traoli shivered at the bleakness in her Captain’s mind. When
he continued hls normally expresaive volee was utterly toneless.
"She loved 1life more than anyone I've aver kKhnown. She peemad
datermined to enjoy every moment, rajoicing in the freadom from the
hell of her homeworld - but she never wasg truly free of 1t. Some
dayg she would come on duty locklng strained, haunted, as I1f she'd
hardly slept. I think her past came bhack in her dreams. On thoge
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days she would be exira-Tashas — she would laugh more often, work
harder, be more determined in everything she did as if it might
banish the memories of the bad times.?

Trol nodded, impressed by the depth of his ingight. "I had
thoge feaelingg too. "

"I hate what happened to her!" declared Pilcard with sudden
vahemence. He folded hisg armas tilightly against his chest, as 1f
trying to physically contalin his outburst. He continued 1n a low,
tanse volce, "It never ceased to amaze me how anyone could survive
what she did and still be so caring and loyal. She wap mature
beyond her yesrs in so many sad ways - and yet at other times she
gseemaed more of a c¢hilld than Wesley - more like Data iz gometimes.
She showed a nalve delilight at so many minor things the rest of um
have taken for granted all cur lives,. She experienced everything so
Intensely, she couldn't hear aeeing people suffer. I always hoped
she developed that sensitivity of feeling afber she joilnad

Starfleet. Tt's unbearable to think that she might have alwayvs... "
He stopped and swallowed hard; some fears could never be volced.
"The only person ahe was ever hard on wag heprgelf. She geemed to

think she wasn't permitted normal, Human failings." He paused and
Trol felt anger rising withilin him. "You weren't with us when ©
honoured uas wilith his second vigit, were youo"

Traol shook her head. "No, T wasg visiting my hone. Will told
me aftarwards what happened between bhim and Q. He didn'*t mention
Tasha.

"Ha didnt't know. Q@ whisked all the bridge officers, myazelf
excepted, off to some planet to play hila damned gamed. I was
trapped alone on the bridge, no communication with anyone. I
started cursing when I discovered I couldn'’t even make a log entry.

Then T heard Tesha'g volce behlnd me. Do you know what ghe saldwe
'T wiah I could help you, Captain.'"™ His expresslon darkened. "rt
seemed an orvdinary enough thing for her tc say at the time - but

then ghe tald me why she was there." Hig fists c¢lenched in anger at
remembared cruelty, digglng into his ribeage. "The omnipotent Q had
put her in a 'penalty box', if you can imagine anything so
ridiculcous. One mistake from any of the others fighting for Q's
amusement down on the planet and abhe would die - just wink out of
existenca, Can you 1lmagine bhow frustrated she felt?" Plicard began
to gtride up and down in front of the viewscreen, sharp, rapild
hand-movaments punctuating his words. "It was viclous and cruel to
put her 1in a pomlition whers she could do nothing to defend herself.
She must have faelt ag helplesgs as she had as a child, back on her
homeworld, where her survival depended on the whim of some sadistic
haeing."

"How did you feel?" asked Troi in the brooding smilence that
followed.

Picard spun on his heel to face her, angulsh etched on higp

features, "How do you think I felt?" he demanded. "How wag 1
suppoaed to feel? This barbarian was victimlising my Security Chief
and I was powerless to protect her. I was furious ~ and I atlll

am. Of all the things G has done to all of uz, what he put Tasgha
through that day is the only thing I will never forgive him for. He
made her cry, Deannat!"” Trol closed her eyes agalngt the torment on
hig face; she wished she could shut out that in his mind ag eesily.
He continued with an effort, "She wam angry with herself for what
she saw ag weakness on her part - she made no allowance for the fear
and frustratlon she must have bean feelilng. She had more reazon to
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cry than juat about anyone IT've ever known and that was the only
time T ever saw her do it.M"

"Hut you let her gsee that it didn’t matter to you?h

"of courase, I knew she hated for me to see her cerylng but 7T
couldan't Just i1gnore 11. I went over to her and flrat of all she
shook me off, too angry to bear 1t, but I tried again and then sghe
listened to me, "

"Zhe always would ligten to you," salid Troi quietly, "and your
kKindness at a tilme ahe was 5o vulnerable would have meant mare to
her than you could ever imagine.®

Plcard's pacing had teken him to his desk. He dropped tiredly
into the chalr and began to toy with a stylus, his gaze locked onto
his ever-moving fingers. "1 auppoge 1t had hecome s habit with her
ta pretend to be tough all the time."™

"T think you understood that about her better than snyone, ™
venturaed Troel, "because 1t was a tralt you both zshared, to gome
axtent. ™

Pleard ralsed hils eyebrows, sternly warning her not to know him
teo well.

Trol sald earefully, "The difference is she learned to hlde her
feallingas to protect hevself - you do it to protect others."

"We are not here to talk about me," he sald gtiffly, avolding
her garnae.

Trol accepted the rebuke wilithout srgument, not wanting to push
him into revealing wmore of himeelf than she already had; that was
her parit of the compromise. "Tagha learned early Iin her childhood
not to show when she was hurt. It made her A little lems vulnerable
o her tormentors. Tt's a defensive mechaniesm that's very hard to
unlearn." Ag you are Ffinding out now, she added silently, in
sympathy.

"I wish she'd had time to unilearn it," Plcard sald almost
inaudibly.

"So do I," agreed Troi. She looked at his howed head. Yoy
must know, Captain, how very much she loved her l1life here."™

"T hope that she dig. "

"You must believe me when T gsay that I know she did."™ Troil
gspoke wlth conviction. "Your regret that she had to suffer what she
dld 1in her past is natural, but you could do nothing to change
that. What you could do was make her time here happy, and you did
that. Yau trusted her, you gave her dignity and reaspect, you gave
haer vroam to develop and grow. You made her feel gecure, and ta
sameone from a background like hers, that 1s a very preclous
feeling. ™

"She was - very dear to me," Plcard admitted quietly. "T wish
I had toild her."

"That's not the gort of thing Captalns can say to thelr
Security Chiefs," Trol sald gently. She felt a flash of gratitude
from hls mind, and a simultaneous lesgening of the gullt. She
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continued, "But you showed her, and that's Just ag important. And
you ¢do know she cared deeply for you almo, don't you?"

In his guestioning glance she read the universal need of all
hereaved to be reassured that the lost soul for whom they mourned
had cared for fthem. "Aa Captain of the Enterprise, part of
Starfleet and all that positilion repregents, you were a hero to her.
Ag Jean~-Luc Pilecard, a friend, you were - well," Trol broke the
eya-contact, looking falntly embarrassed, a smile curving her Lips.
"I cannot, even now, break confidences T was inadvertently exposed
to, but I ¢an assure you that you waere very speclal toe her.!

Plcard leaned back In his zhair snd she breathed deeply,
feeling a release of the aching tension irn the abdominal muscles
that had been restricting hie breathing for dayvs. The gtylus wasg
rolled batween hils fingers again, but only with mild embarragssment
at the admiasslon she could feal him steeling himself to make, not
wilth the tenslon he had displayed earlier.

"You know, I always thought one of the hardest parts of loslng

a... crewmanber wss the letter T have to write to the next-of-kin.
Now I've digscovered that somehow 1t's even harder when there's
no-ana out there toe write to. To think we are the only ones

griaving for hepr.?

"What's 'only' about a family of over a2 thousand?" agked Troi
aoftly.

Plecard looked at her in astonishment. "I never thought of it
like that.”

"Oh, but you must, because she dild and that's what matters, ™
Trot gald with confidence.

Picard's features relaxed into a genuine smile pt the slender,
blue-olad figure seated before him. "Thank you.,”

Tral dipped her head. "Thank you, Captsin,™ ashe replied,
stresging the pronocun.

Hiz hands rested in a loose clasp on the desk, s8ti111 for the
firat time since enterling the room. "Thig hag heen difficult for
you too, hasn't it?" he assked gently. "You muat be very tired.'

"It has been... precigsly as difficult as it has been faor you,"
ghe told him with a2 amile. "If that offer of a little time off imn
8till open, I would accept it now. T advige you to do the same -
vou ahould find sleep will come more easily now."™

"Raally?!

She laughed aloud as hils surprise tickled her mind; he truly
could not see the connection between having unburdened himself of
hia most haunting worries and the prospect of asleeping beltter as a
reault. "Try it and see."

He studied the woman for a moment, noticing that tha deathly
pallor had left her skin, and that gshe now looked comfortable 1in the
chalr, sitting upright and relaxed. 48 he wasg. He marvelled again
at her ampathy. "May Y ask you a question?®

"do ahead." Bhe gave no hint that she knew what 1t would he.
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"You don't have ta answer -~ but how <o you cope with all thig?
I can only imagine how painful 1t all muat be for you, coming on top
of your dreadful experilience of being held captive in the
shuttlecraft by aArmus, and fealing everything that happened. You
warae closer to Tasha than anyone else, 1T think, and yet you always
have time to help all of us. Who helps you, Deanna? Who do you
talk to?" Flcard opened hls handes apologetlcally. "1 don't mean to
pry but I really would like to undergtand."

Trol returned the dlrect, honest garze of the man whoge
unceasing quest to learn all he could about thoste in hig care made
him, in her oplnion, the finest commander Starfleet had ever had.

"I did 211 my crying for myself in the flrat night. BEvar zgsince theaen
- you forget, Captailn, that 1t lgn't anly negative emotions T
recalive from those around me. Thare isg an abundance of love for
Tasha on this ship that ls very beautiful to experience. The crew
haa drawn more ologely together in thias tragedy; T draw strength
from all of your atrength, and 1 am sustained by the support and
compasaion being shown to thosme moat deeply affected hy her loss. "

He nceddad thoughtfully. "T very much appreciate your telling
me that.™ He lifted his clagped hands to rest hisg chin upon, the
Lines arcund hisg eves crinkling with good humour asg he dealared,
"Well, Counsalor, you avre looking better, 1€ T may aay so. How am T
feallngs"

She amiled at the old joke. I know how you are feeling more
accurately than T ever wowld hoave belieuved pogsible. I onily hope
For both our sakes that this wulbra-sensitivibty to your thoughts
digappears when T'uve had time to rest and sort myself oub. You are
feeling exhausbted but much calmer. Your headoche 4s getliing
better. You misa Tasha very much and the sadness hag not gone bub
gome of the anger hag - wyow can bhink of the good times now. Yo
are mildly surprised that I am w411 here, not Ltreating you any
differently after having seen a @ide of vou you've never Left anyone
gea, and that discipline on the ship has not collapsed instantly as
a resulb. You are thinking that admibfing to wyour Ffeelings was one
of the hardest things you've ewar done but you consider the
restlting Zmprovement in my condition Justifies the effort 4t cost -
thanle you. You are hoping fervently thab a Captain's duty will not
regquire such self-revelation again - bubt Z2F 4t ever does, you have
the comfort of knowing thalt you oare capable of 26.

Realiging that he was walting with genuine curloslty for her
angwer, she axtracted the most mallent point from her thoughts with
a smlle. "You are feeling better, sip.™
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PPENSTANCE
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Whaen Captain Jean-lLuc Pleard beamed down from the USE Stavgarzer
that nizght, 1t was with the sole intentlon of losing himself for an
undafined pariod. As he left the maln treansporter lterminal and
mingled with the thinning crowds of commuters he congldered the fact
that, out of unlfaorm, he could be anyone, an anonymous figure hell-
Lant on fTorgetfulness. But he was not anonymous, naver acould be.
The communicator in his pooket was slleant testimony to the fact
thal, even here, he was not entirely forgotten. Mot thaet anyone was
likely to call nim back from this particular respilte. The
Stargazaer, his well-worn, comforting workplace and home, had
suddanliy become anclosing. He had felt the need of fresh air, of
urneven sround undar hils boots and the unknown round hidden corners.
S0 he came here, and found the same claustrophobla as before,

Rraeden Nine was & pleagant enough place ag bases wenit; a
mlah-mash of funcilonal Starfleet design and native merchantry all
crouched topether under the dublous designation of spaceport. A
centre for brading, arrival and departure, 1t had a slightly gseedy
fecl, like a lady of the sirsets who'd seen better daysg bult was not
about to lat the side down. Tt suited Plecavrd jJust fine.

The Stargarer's Captaln bad no particular destination in ming,
o hae wtrolled away from the modern area Into the suburbs where
Starfleet persomnal ware fewar and locals pursued the business of
daily living. He had gome vague ldea of finding a bar where he
could nurge a drink and watceh the local colour, but each plerce he
approachead seemed too raw, too Javring, and he finally had to adwlt
that sccialising was not the cure for him tenight. He did nolt want
to bhe alone with his thoughts, however, 350 he contlnued wandering,
Tost in unacceustomead lndecislon.

Pleoard was violently jolted from his grey moodiness by the
impact of bona on bhone as gomaonae orashed into his shoulder blade
and ricochated on past hilm. He smoowlaed at the running group of
hoys, sorely tempted te upbraid the young pup who'd left him brolaed
and dlisorientated.

The group an an, laughing and calllng with exubarant
avaercontldence, crisg-crossing through themselves as they trushaed on
to nowhere in particular. A woman walkling up ahead was caught ap In
theaelr flurvy and they danced round her before moving on. One of
their number decided to add to his monatary store by taking her
purse.

Outraged, Pleard rcoarved, "You! Drop that at once!" hefore
hraaking into = run.

Flugtered by the stentorian order, the youth complied with
wide-eyvaed haste, fear lending speed to his retreating form. Picard
swept up the discarded pursasa, turning to the woman as she caught up
whth him.
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She was small, wilth cocoa-dark gkin and a round homely fsoe.
Her heavy-1idded eyes haeld a spark of humour and a wide smlle
thanked hig efforlts. "Thank you. I didn't even feel hlm take 1t.0Y

"Damned kida," Plcard grumbled, giving her the purse.

Her face wag mombre but nmerriment danced in her eyes. "The
voung have o he erazny every now and again.™

"Humph, " grunted Plcard with an expression that spoke volumes.
"You certalnly madae him fJump. ™
"Camesn with the job.™

Sha geemad to absorb the Lrelief comment befora lightly
remarking, "Well, thanks apgaln for your help. Can T reward you with
a dvinkeh

Picard sericusaly cansldered her aoffer, hbut - "No - bthank you,
T'm... not the bhast of company tonight. "

"I'm a good listaner.”

He aswmilead. "T'm sure you are, but the answer Is gtli1ll no." He
inelinad hls head and bade her a gracious Tarswell.

"Goodhye, "

The woman watohed her champion depart, shrugged lightly, tucked
tha purse back Into the pocket of her volumlinous dress and took a
different path.

The incldent was a bright spot 1n an otherwise dismal evening.
Plicard began to regret hiz soliltude. The momantapry 1ift glven to
his splrits faded guickly, leaving 8 darker mood than bhefore. The
reason for hils sojourn orept bhack, although 1t had never really been
further than thea peariphery of his thoughts. If he go much ag dwelt
on the knowledge, the Images floaded bhack, agpleced by the numbing
grief which had deriven him from his aebip.

Jack Crushear was dead. Gone forever, save In memory, and the
only memorlas he could £ind now were the moat painful and final. He
gtill remembared the horrifying news of the returning away team; his
total losas of self-caontrol when hia Sacurity Chief would not let him

heam down to Ludros - he would have to make amends to Peale for
that. Most terrible of all, the endless hours of walting for
nightfall to come so he could recover Jack's abumed body. If he

thought abhout 1t, he could still feel the limp welght of his friend
in hig arms, He trled not to think.

An image came to mind - the face of Beverly Crugher, composeact,
tost in her own unwraeachahle hell. He well remembereaed his own
conflicting emotliong during that visglt. Ha wighed he could have
ghared them, buf she held him at bay and he could not plerce her
defences. Then he had to rveturn to noermal duties and he buried his
feellngs so well he could pretend they never existed until the
pogting of a naw Firast Offlcer jerked him back to reality. Mot
long, he wondarvred, 444 T manage ko deceive myself?

Trving tao ghake off hia despair, Plcerd came to a halt and
forced himself to take stock of hig surroundings.

2R
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He gstood In a trapezold, the central point for five narvrow
streats. There was an old dry fountain close by and the surrcunding
agad houses opened gleepy eyes on thelr degevited view. It was
gqulet, but the hush wasg lightly embroidered by a zoft melody lessuing
from an orange-llit doorwry.

Plicard found hia feet taking him that way and, giving himself
up to Intuition, let himsalf enter the bar.

Tt was compact and gave the lmpression that 1t digdained the
arowdas more well-fraguented venuaes stuffed themselves with. The
outside hush extended within, where soft shadows hild the low ceiling
and creapt over the edpges of comfortabhle furnishingsa. There were
around elght people thare who minded their own business whan Plcard
acrossad the floor to the bhar.

He glanced over the counteaer as he walted for the bartendar to
appesr and noted the orderliness of the bar, There was an alr of
famillarity about the place, as 1f he'd walked into a comfortable
home and the owner did not care to remingd the clientele of the
indellcate procedurae of ftransactlon.

"Hallo agaln.®

To his surprlise, the Captain found himself facing the woman
from the streat.

"It must bhe fate," pha qguipped, and Plecard realised he’d beean
staring.

"ol - ah - yes, T suppose Lt muat be,” he raplled lamely.

" opuess I ooan bhuy you that reward after all," ghe continueaed
with that gsame twinkle in her eyes.

"Miim . What would you recommend?™

She congldered him for a moment. "The local wine is pretty
good. "

"Fine."

With an economy of movement and scarcely a sound, the woman
filled a lilac glassa with bhurgeandy red wine. Picard accepted 1t
with a sgsmile, ralsing his eyebrows sllghtly when he took hisg first
aslp. He turned on his atool, hig garze sweaping the vroom. Pla 4t
always this gquiet?®

"Thig is busy."

Haer expression was deadpan and Ploeard was nol completely sure
1f she was gerious opr not. He grave her a shrewd glance. "4 melect

cllentelae.

"T like to think sao. M She watahaed him savour the drink.
"Guinan.®

"7 beg yvour pardon?®
"Gulnan. It'a my name."

Plcard returned the soclal honour, surprising himgelf 1n the
pronans. N"iean-Luc. "



240

Guinan nodded as Lf he'd confilrmed something although she was
unlilkely to know who he was. She drifted off to merve anotherpr
cuatomer, leaving him to wateh the small gathering in silence. He
did wvet notice hevr return untll he soft deep volca said, "I'm still
a wood listener.™

The Captaln eyed her over the rim of his glass. "What 1f T
don*t want to talk?e"

"Silence can ba intereating too.™

Plcard conzideraed this for a moment. "Only when there's
nothlng to think about, he murnured sadly.

"Aare your thoughts so tervible?™
"Some of them.'™

Guinan leanad her folded arms on the counter, regardiang her
cugtomar quizzically. "I have terrible thoughta too. Want to trade
soma?"

Once axaln Plcecard checked to see 1€ she wasg beling flippant, but
there was ne humour in Guinan'ts ayes, only patience and a
willingness to llgten. The Captalin let go a sigh, turning the glase
In hils hand as he gtered at hig own dmperfections. "Iltts gullt,
mastly, " he aduitiecd. "Gullt that snother man died in my place. ..
gullt that T wasn't there to do somethlng.™

"Guitlt’s a powerful enmotion,'™ Gulanan remarked. "Eapeclially 11
1t's miaplaced."

"You think minge tagon

"I Adidn't say that," she replied evasively. "lLat's just say
T'va met a few 1pn my time who should feel gullty and don't, andg
those wha da feel gullty rarely deaarve that condemnation.” She
paused, reaching out to £111 hig empty glass. "T*ve found that
life'a too complicated as 1t 1s to waste energy on gelf-
raecriminatlion. Tt naevear haelps the situation.t

Pleard studied her, a small part of him marvelling at her
ablility to put hilwm at ease so gulokly. Her words sank into his
conaclousness, permeating through to the layer of pragmatilsm he'd
buried under gelf-~reproach. "The worst thing weas... I couldn't do
anythlng. I was complaetely helpless to save hilim or even regovear hila
body. "

"Wasg he a frilende"®

Picard nodded, hils expression clouding. Hoh yves.. . a very good
friend. "

Gulnan walited a regpectful space before murmuring, "1 lost a
good friand onae. There aren't encugh as it d=s.%

Plicard falt the grey moodiness retucening as he contemplated bhils
logea., 1111 never forglve myself."

"Mavbe, maybe not. Forgivenegs ls part of the grieving
praocaess. It comes when 1t wighes, not bascause you want 1t to."

"I dont't want it to," he sBald hltterly.
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"MNow rou dontth, Maybe poi'll change your mind lLater.™

Picard made a disbelieving noeise and swirled the wine round his
glang as he regarded Guinan. Do you often do thig?™

"You'd be surprised."  She shrugred, smillng warmly. M HOW
about you?"

He returned the smile, feelilng a lightnesns of splerit whioh
seemad Lo come from Guinan as much as from himself. "I'm not one
for regulariy baring my soul, if that's what vou mean — which
reminds me - Y he waggled a FPlinger at her ~ "the deal weg we GWap
thoughts. Your turn.

Guinan's smile widened and her dark eyes swivellad away  and
hrack agaln. Sha laaned forwsard confidentially. "Sometimes 1 draam
of running away."

Picard's ayebrows rose. "Running away? Whevre, and whyo!
HEvaryvwhere. Just away. Over tha hordzon. ™
He gestured towards their calming surroundings., Y"What about

thiage?h

Aulnan grimaced. "Tt's nlce but T wouldn't say {t's parfact,
Somatimas T get this wanderlust. Contentment's Ffine but 1L can

change into stagnation 1€ vou're not careful.™

"T smee your point," agreed Plcard, remembering hilws origlnal
fears all those years ago Iin Parils. He ocoasgionally wondaered i€
theose fesrs were the continuing impetus for his 1ife. It seemad
Tlkely. "anad what 1f you get the chance tTo rune®

"Noew challenges are belter than heing it a put.n

With a amlle, Pleard nodded agreement and ralsed his wlans.
"Here's to new challenges, than.™

"And beautiful memorics.™

They exchanged a look of mutual understanding which cemented
their regard for each other.

The razt of the evening pazsed in pleasant conversation with ne
further reference to Jean~Luc Pleard's motive for helng there.
Walking bhack to the terminal afterwards, he found himmeif unable to
aay exactly what they had talked about,., but momehow the words had
eaged his depresalion, leaving him unburdenad hy gullt. The pain for
dack's death was stlll there, but during the aovenling aceeptanca had
Daegpun to creep In and he knew he could return to his ship wlth &
llightar heart.

Picard dld not retuern to the Starbase that particular shuorae
laave and as months baecame yvearas there was naverp agalin the same
opportuntity to visit the sectorn. Hae hung on to the memory though,
a3 a mind stores the essence of such momentes. on occasfon he would
recall Guinan's glft for putting people at eade and wander how she'd
come Lo Braden Nine, and £ she wam st11]l there.

Time pasged In a stream of faces and events: the loss of the
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Stavgarer and the resulting court-martial; the painful process of
proving hig worth to hilmaself, i€ not to Starfleet; the news that he
wasn to command the Enterprise and all the doubts and hopes which
want with such a triumph.

Bhe was magnificent, this new shilp, welcoming him with verve
and beauty. Much had been written asbout the line of shlips called
Enterprige, but Jean-luc Piecard knew mere words did not encompaas
the gsheer personality held 1in her lines. She was apecial from thea
moment he get ayes on her., Every ship was speclal to her Capteiln,
but this one... this one was a swan hullt to glide impericusly
through sgspace. When he stepped onto the hridge, he felt at home in
a way he had not done slnce losging the Stargazer.

The shake-down corulse was eventful, to gay the least, and ovenr
thae faoallowing monthg Plcecard got to know hisg ship intimately. Az he
settlad Into his new asslignment, he cvame to reallime that one extira
touch was neaded to make the ambience complete. Fate Ilntervened
once again, with the result that, one night, Captaln Plecard left hism
ahip and beamed down to Breden Nine.

Tt was much the same. The fountaeln still didn't work and the
palnted wallg were faded and peeling. Weedsa peeked through the
aracks 1n the paving and across the way a modern tavern had opened,
but Guinan's bhar was as welcoming as Plcard remembered.

Ha found Guilinan serving behind the bar. He mat unobtrusively,
walting for her to turn hils way. When sthe did, her face showed only
faint surprise and obvious pleasure.

"Wall, hello! Tt'as been a long time.Y

T wasn't sure you'd remamber.?

"I never forget faces, especially thoge of Starehip Captainag.®

"Hmm . "

"a drinke™

"What would you recommend?"

Guinan chuckled and poured two glasses of the game winhe mhe'd
glven him years ago. She pulled up A stool on her side of the
counter and holsted herself onto 1t while Pilcard surveyed the room.

"Tt hasn't changed," commanted the Captain.

"Some things are flne asz they are,'" Guinan told him serenely.
30 what brings you to thisg neck of the woodas?™

"Oh... an 1mportant errand.™

"Really?" Guinan said wlth interest. "Tell me more.h

Hlater.® Picard aswallowed his drink, letting the atmosphere of
the place soak inte his skin. "Bid you ever f£find those new
challengea?!

A few, mostly small. I can't cowplain. You?h

"Much the same," he answered, wlth a rogulsh glint in hils eye.
"In fact, T've recently taken on perhaps the biggest challenge of my
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YA new ghilip?"™ came her ahrewd observation.

Piloard nadded, pride evident in hia face. "She's a besuty.
Thea's a marvellous bar loungs for The aorew, w»ight at the front of
the majin sauceap. ™

MMM . Soundg nice.

HTH's extremely pleagant. Thea windows have the besgst view on
the entire ahilp, and that includes the Cagptaln's cabin.”

Gutnan grinned. " That good, huh?"

Miliee, However... " Pileoard pausad, putting down bhlyg glass.

HThareae 10 one anag. Tt needs a host."

"I tm sure theve are plenty to go raoaund.®

"on, there are," Plcard agreed lightly, apparaentliy examinling
his drdink, "Thay!re... not gulte suitable, though.”

Guinan l11ftad her heaad knowledgeably. "Not made aof the right
stufp??

"You could say that." Pleard vubbed his ehin thoughtfully,
zaring past Guinan at the Lack wall. "What the bar needg 1s somecne
whtth @ calming influence, somesns who's welaoming, experlaenaed,
thaughttul... anvd above all, not frightened of new challiangeas. "

Therae wan a pevrceptible pausa untll Guinan remarked, "I know
somaona who might f£it the pi13."

"paally?®"  Picard tuvned his wry smile an her. "1 had hoped as

muah,

"Of coursa, she couldn't just up and go,” Guinan continuad,
toying with her drink,

"T wouldn't aexpect 1t. Besldes, a fTew stringse might have to bhe
pulled.” )

She gave himnm a sldeways glance. "I bet yvou've good al that
whan you want to be., "

"7 have my moments, " Fleard answered seraenely. He ralsged his
slass. Ml bthe new hastass, and all the horizons she'll see from

Taen-Forward. "

Gultnan maet the toast, a gduestlioning look on her ace. Miht
one enaulre the name of this beaulcous shilp??

"The USS Enterprise.”

he turned the name over in her mindg, found 1t fitted quite
wall, and smlled warmly. PThattll sult me just fine.™

The Captain relaxed agalnast the har. T thought 1t wmight, ™ he
sald.
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What state of progresas does 1t gignlfy when one can create, In
a single room, a mlerocosm of the world with 211 its apparently
finlte detall, and then, lilike so many neatly folded clothes in a
sultcase, pack 1t away idnto a cluster of the minutest mlaerochips by
reducing all of Iltsg elements toe a string of numerdcal variables?

Andg, 1r 1t dzx all so 'real' when one entersg itg fray, what
hecomaes of the perpetiual wheal of 1ife's fortunes and the eternal
time and tide of nature when the gams isg over and that little hlack
hutton is pressed?

Does 1t make any difference when that innocent computer volce
Inquires. ..

Do oyols wWish to zave the present gcenorio?®
L

'Da you wiagh to sungpend lndefinitely the consequences of those
life-changing events you have perpetuated wlthing!

Should we ask how 'realt can we allow the most realistlc of
fantaslias to get?

The Chief of 3tavfleet Medlcal Corps, wilth all his expariences
behind him, had asked himeelf thig guestiocn numercus times. Indeed,
gince he had never had absolute faith in the transporter system, by
the mame token he had never patrtlcipated in any of the holodecks’
glorifled pantomlmes. Nor had he even seen inside one, for that
mattear. His averslion however was basged more upon a gut revulasion
for the ildea of belng swept away by an sbortive computer program,
than by the fear of molecular disgruption, sguch as might occur in the
Jee~cold vold of space. Considering the often-mooted revolt of
Man's superior subgervient technology, 1t svemed to him a case of
putting onae's head In the llion's mouth. He had himpelf never made a
gecraet of his dlgtrust of computers, and fancied that those
operating the holodecks milight just bhe waiting for an cpportunity to
gllence his digsenting volece, having lulled him, once inside, Into a
false sense of gsecurity.

When, therefore, hls presence was reguested in the off-gstage
area of thia ship's own artificlally intelligent, spontaneously
Intaractive playhouss by the two bridge officers, he felt decldedly
gceeptlaal about thelr motives and inclined to decline. Howaevar he
liked the young navigator (feeling the android was Iin all
probabllity merely an e@ccentrie automaiton) and Geordl La Forge had
been moat inslstent that what he had to exhliblt would be of
interest, though he wouldn't be specilfic as to what 1t wan, opr why.

Baesides, tha Admiral reflected, he dldn't have to actually go
int

Thous 1t was that he found himself hobbtiling down the corridor
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deliverately subdued with a ¢cinema-like dinge towards the two young
affleaers who stood outslde the large double doors accessing the main
taraena' itself. Geardl was finding 1t hard to subdue a smile,
whilat Data merely locked quizzilecal, trying to work oul what it wagp
that his companion and frisnd might filind so unacceptably amusing.

"Well, here T am." McCoy stopped before them and leaned bhoth
hands upon hig cans of twilsted bhulamayna.

Geordl La Forge, who stood neavaest the entrance, geatured
towards the control panel. "Tf vou'd care to press the black
button, sirxr."

The Admlral twistad hilzg head and stared susplcelously Iinta his
face. Why can't I see hiz domn eyes? he thought to himsell., And
why tae he trying so damm hard not o smile? After a brief pause,
waving his stlcek in the general direction of the doors, he satid, "I
won't go in thevre."

"7 gure can't make you," the young navigator resgponded,.

MeCoy studlied hlm a moment longer. Then, asg 1f tiraed of
waiting around. he abruptly lunged forward and thrust his finger at
the control. There was a audden hias, a loud clunk and a heavy
whoosh asg the thick doors slid agide, flooding the artificisl dusk
with a widenilng ahaft of bright light.

MoCoy mtepped back and sgulinted Into the glarve. What he saw
took hig breath away and made hls heart beat three times faster.
Half a winute, seeming llke twoa, parsed before he turned his stunned
facae and wide eves upon the anxious Junlor Grade Lieutenant standing
three feset away.

But the glance was only momentary.

Tan secands later he had hobbled into the '1illusion' and five
sesconds aftar that the hig doors slid shut behind him...

"welocome boack, Bones, 4t aeems Lo have been a long Lame " Jamees
Kirk said.

Leonard MoCoy Ffound himself on the bridge of the USS
Bntarpriaa. The BEnterprise he had known over a cenbtury ago, now bub
a distant memory. Like o Great War soldier's homecoming, recalled
today. Crosaing that threshold had been like stepping again upon
the country roads trodden in one's wvoubh. Whaen he had entered L&
had been Like walking into o museum piece. The whole place had been
empty, but bthe doors closing behind him had cauged him to turn
arcund, and upon his reburning his attention to the front, bthe area
head miraculously become a hive of activity, with the Ffamiliar faces
of long dead friends all around. But Kirk wag greeting him as 41f he
had fust returnaed from off-ship duty. James Kirvk, his oldest ard
dearaest Ffriend, whom he had not seen and always misaad in 80 many
days gone by. Days that now seemad to peossess a hidden lonelines:s,
blacker thon ever beforea.

Thig hridge he had not looked upon since returning Ffrom that
Fateful Ffive-year voyage of exploration. A ploce nand a time thab
doubt: leas held more precious memories for him Lhan any obhear. From
this wvery position he had seen bhrough that Fforward viewscrean S0
many strange phenomera, o viewscreen that row showed the moah
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Ffamiliar image of all. An Itnfinite expanse of brightly glowing
astarg, aach one promiging adventure and discovery to Lthese pioneers,
united by o common cause and a need to survive amid the great
unknownr . From bhig very spot he had witnessed the ecceniric
precociousness of Balok, observed the systenalic pursuit and
destruction of a Romulan crew 4n the name of dubty and heard Charlie
Evoana' pleas for a second chance as he dissolved into the apeciral
nonaubstance of the Thagian entity he had to become in order Lo
aalvage hig Human Life.

and this James Kirk, o man 4in the prime of hig wouth, had
witnegzed them all with him. A James EKirk who was now turned 4in his
centre seat Ffacing him, smiling that instanftly likeable asmile. A
waeird and embtracrdinardly wonderful bhought occurred to the aged man
very suddenly. Could this Figure really be seeing him? What did he
gee him as? MeCoy lLooked down at himself, Leaning on his stick, his
back now permanently alightly bowed, his slow stiff sandalled feet
poking out from beneath the bobtom of his full-length robe. He falkh
the hard dry skin of his Fingertipe and saw the same ancient
parchment stretched over the knuckles ag he reached up one hand Lo
hia face, Ffeeling the deep-ploughed Ffurrows of unnoturally old
wrinkles. Yet all the time he knew not guite why he did this, for
he knew that the Zllusion, however convincing, could not change
him. But could thia man befora him be seeing him as this, or as he
had appeared ninety three years ago? Was he in fact seaeing at. all?
He cerbainly Looked as iF he were. And spoke asm 1F he were, too.

Leonard 'Bones'! MolCoy suddenly felt wery much younger.
niimt" he Ffound himself whigpering.

Another fFamiliar voice made him turn his head slightly to the
right. It was Flat, almost monotondo, yeb stronpgely agreesable. nTk
i1g good to gee you bhack, Doector."

"grockt”  This time a little louder. He Ffelt a compulsive wurge
and he could nobt resist 46, It suggested Ffalse composure Lo hig
overwhe lmed consciousness. "pow can it be 'good!', Mr. Spock?! he
half emiled. He had intended 46 Just as o thought, hubt the words
must have alid past the drugged sentries of his privoate mind. It
wag Like the dream. He seemed to know 4t wae unrecl, yelb be equally
logt 4in dtm owver-riding reality.

Spock'a own compoaure di4d nothing Lo surface his Ffrom immersion
in a flood of long-hidden, deeply carved sentiments, seemingly
suddenly released From behind deoors bolted and all but seized up by
the neceassary rabtionalities of mundane every-day life. Tha Chief of
Starfleet Medical Corps could no more cry daily over past glories in
the broom cupboard than could the rebired war veteran with nought
but the goarden and the neighboura' gosasip Lo concern him. That
right was reserved only for the supposedly 'mod! tramp on the citty
abreect, laughing ot the shoppers az he walked through the precincth,
sneered at by those who could only wish Ffor guch an oceoastonal
momant of innocent private "'madness!.,

For Leonard MoeCoy, though... that dream had come Lrue/!

"T use bthe term 'good' 4n a purely logical context, Doctor,”
Epock was saying. neince moat of bhhe crew Find some digscernihle
pleagure in your rebwn, 1t can only hove a poaitive, therefore

'good!, effect upon thedr morale.’

MoCoy, hie head a Jumble of all those Ghoughts, Just lListened
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arnd saquinted at the impassive Vulaoan.
What Sl aaid goave MoCoy a gtart.

"Youu know, Doc, wou haven'ht changed a bitr" His face wore bhat
hig broad Zrrepressible smile, always o complement to the freshness
and enthusiasm Ffovr Life in his woung votce. And 2t was a Sulu-type
Jolce .

Bubk was Th Erue?

Nongenae. It coculdn't be, any more than the white =sailing
boats on the pale blue hedspread of his Georgia dream.

Sulu's Fface glowed with the blood of wyoubh.,

Choekens had always Lookad woung, right up to beyond middle ape.
Me:Corvy saw Bhat now beblter thon ever, beoouse the absurdly bovish
Locking Russion was aseated, of course, ab the navigator's conscole,
and not Llooking where he woes going. Boy, what a life you had ahead
of you, MaoCoy thought, searching Lhose schoolboy eyes Ffor...
momething, he knew not quite what. More memories flashed Chrough
hia head, like reviewing bthe Llife of o close friend Ffrom anapshotbs
of Fuvendile odventure the doy ofter his funeral.

A meysement bo his dmmediate right made him burn agaedin, all
comprehension of his own Erue apge owverwhelmed. nevitably, Uhura
was there, o greeting made up of o half rise Ffrom her seal. Hezp
bright eyes rarely clowudled, and they spoke a welcome all of thedir
CWITL . MceCoy raached up o hond and Lhouchead her amooth cheek very
alightly. He realissd ot once tThere were tears in his eves,
aparkling Ffrom the plare of the bridge Lights. "I haven't seen you
Like bthis 4n over sdinty weara, " he whispered with the gruffness of
emobtion.

"Whity, bLhanlk wyoe, Dootor, ! ahe answered in perfectly aincerae
gantiliby.

He turned back to survey then all os o whole and Inspect the
reat of the room. They were all at work agadin as 4F nothing had
chongead. Jim Kirk wos gigning o doata tablel, hisg back to the !'good
doctor! now. Spock was making caloulations ab his science station.

PTALL clear Ffor departure now, sir." a voice of a Ffamiliar deep
Calaedontian brogue abruptly announced over Lhe intercom,

Jim Kirlk returned the tablet to Z1ts owner, business-lilke as
evear. "ery good, Mr. Scobh. Mr. Chekowr, lay 4in new heading and
execute. Ahead warp Ffactor three.”" Altogether 2t was, to MoCoy, as
1 he had rediscovered some dusty old lebtfers to home in a rusty tin
box 2tn the abtbic. The Captain again swung his chadr round abruptly
to face him agaidn, his cheeks exaggerating that grin. Do 't wou
think you gshouwld get down to sdickbay, Bonea?”

His image blurred in McCoy's tear-Filled eyes. He tried Lo
focus beavond them, looking for something, anything, within the face
of hig Ffriend, bthat his emotionally bludgeoned reason cowld labch
onbo one way or another., What he found was nothing. Ancl yeb
everybthing.

"T guega, " he replied in words he barely heard and did not



really know why he sadd.

The 4idea of leawing seemed to shake him back to a dazed
CONSBCLOUSNERS .

Wheaere did he go Ffrom here?

Az he turned, he Lthought the bridge turbo-Llift doors were
opening to accommodate him. But fneteccd, their image seemed to
digaolie before hise eyes Lo revecl the backwoash Lit corridor of the
holodeck bevond and the ftwo officers Ffacing him Ffrom within 26,
Reality Flooded back o arxorcise his hewdlderment. .. but nob it e
emoation. He half turned to look back, and almost as 2F by magic, or
simth sansea, James Kick roundad bo him again, this time frowndng.

"probhlem, Doctor?? he asked plaoiniy.

Aftar o moment apent aktaring, MoCoy answered, "No, T pusas
nobk " He turned nhig back an the saene and walked awkwardly into the
corridnr, hearing the doors hissg and olank shut bhebhind him but rnot
1looking round.

ITr the dim light of veslity he 4ried to stare beyond Geordi's
VIRKOR aas 1f attempting to contrive an tmage of the other's eyes by
shear force of will.

T mea what he was thinking, or to pasg on his own wordlaess
thoughts gomehow?

Hae nelther knew nor cared. Whatever, he gave up after the
briefeat of aefforts, tutrned awasw and hagan to hobble down the
passageway towards the elevator. He utterasd not a sound, the
emational swell behind his unreleased tears washing away any effort
at speech.

Onaee he was out of hearing distance, Data, for once
parceptively roastralned, turnad to hils frilend and asked, "Dao wvou
takae that as a slgn of approvalth

Geaordi lLa Forge was no longer smlling. He stood watcehing the
old man limplng with hisg stick, his expression a mixture of gurprl=se
and Incomprehension, glving way to 2 craepling understandling. Bince
raceliving that enhanced close up of the Admiral's litterling eyves an
unusual atmosphere of sericusztess had pervaded him.

"Abgalutely,™ was all he finally sald.

st
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LONELY Wi%d

hy

Lorralne Goodison

Har room wag emnpity. Solitude gtood by the door, casting 1its
grey degpalr over everylhing familiar. Cutwith these walls ahe
aoeuld pretend and fovget. Within, she remembered; and remembering,
griaved.

She aohlded herself, the trailned logicnl part of her mind
asserting that hepr reaction was quite valid, glven the
clvrocumstances, but it was time to let go. She could hear her valce
as she would counseal another in the msame situation; TAocept your
griaf. It will pasa and one day you'll bhe able to look back with
happy thoughtsas. ! How trua, but her training d1d not prepare har for
thia desolation, thia feallng that strangled every meaningful
attempt to place her grief in the box where 11t belonged and cloge
the 11id.

The door-chime startled bher from her introgspection. Zhe Jjumped
up guitlitily, resching up to ensure her halr was In place. & dry
cynlecal volece murmured that it would not do for the Counselar to
appear flustared. She told 4t to shut up.

"Come In... "

Har visltor was Captaln Picard, as she had expected. T anyonea
would notice her precccupation, it would be him, even with hia
attention given to theilr urgent misalon. Onece, she would have
expacted another to note her need, but that was long ago and she
bitterly remlinded hevaelf that she could no longer expect Blll
Riker's support in anything.

Jean~Lue Plcard entered on gteady tread, hils expression open
but neutral, hizs tone warm and supportlivae. "Coungelor ~ 7 noeitlaed
yvou waere... somewhat subdued earlier. T wondered 1t you were
unwell. ™

Neanna Trol hesitataed, reluctant to unbhburden her thoughts,
whiach seemed foollsh and sgelf-centred. "I am... not my usual self,
it's true, Captaln."

"That's understandablie. "

Zhe felt his compasslon and 1t almost tipped her control over
the adge. Hetr bhands curled into tenme halls. "1 wag... deeply
affaected by Tan's... departure." How clinical you sound, she
thought. How detached. ey you nob pub words to your logae?

Picard absorbed her words and the meaning hehlnd them, pacing
acroeg the floor as he congldered what to say. He wag not ane to
interfere unduly, but 1t wasg ¢lesr she needed momeone to talk to.
Ag he drew near, thaelr eyes met. BT think T can undersgtand some of
what you must feel,™ he gald softly. "It can't have been aeaay."

Troi shook her head, wighing she could respond to hia sllent
offar. She looked away, her hands moving to twisglt together In an
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unconscelous nasd for toach. "It wasn't," she admitted, staring
blindly at the couch. "7t wasn very painfoal."™

"Would it halp to talk about 1te" Ficard smiled wryly as he
continuead, PT'm sure aven Counselors need somaone to Lalk things
over with occasgionally."

Shea wanted to. She wanted to speak of all the hurt and fear
and angar and degolation she felt, but all ghe sald was, "T will,
later, bubt... T think T tneed some tlme to come to tarms with 1t
myvaelf. "

Plicard clearly Jd1d not balieve her, but he Adld not push the
1ssue. He 1nclined hvig head slightly In assent. "Vary well. ¢ -
when - you widgh to talk, you know ecan to me, Deanna."

"Thank you.'

When the door claosead, Deanna Trol tasted the restralnt so many
athers had exerciged againsgt har In aimllar confrontations. Tt mode
no sensae then, and no sense now. Whal was wrong with her? Thea man
wanted to help and she alosmed him off, erecting polite words as
shlaelds against hilg bhumantity. He: cared, but she could not bring
hersaelf to asccaept that siving.

Sha slowly turned vound, looking at Lthe empty table, the upace
wheare for a while a small bed had stood. Healer, heal Physelrp.

Plcard walked slowly Cfrom Deanna Trol's guarters, troubled hy
her obvious turmaill. He did not reguire empathle ablldtlaes to know
ghe was deaeply dlastressed by the death of her ohilld.

Death.

Tt wag not even that, for thsa belng which was the heart and
goul of ITan Andrew Trol had simply cancelled its Human sceeming and
revarted to lLta true embodiment. Where 18 446 now? he wondered. DAcd
4t truly compreherwd the repercussions of 4ta brief brush with
humanity?

He st1ll found the whole Incldent unbelievable; Deanna's
announcement of her pregnancy, her comling to term within a matter of
hours and - gtranger still - the child's growth from baby to boy in
an egqually ahort tlime. Who - what - was 1t, and why had 1t coms
among the mambers of this StarshlpT In a short communication with
Trol, 1t had passed on zome of iltg reasons, bul the fundamental
questions of 1tz origin and evenltual Intent would remain unanswered.

Pleard paused by a atring of windows, armg folded and chin
gupported by one hand as he stared at the star-studded vacuum. A
Liny fraown creasead her forehead. The mlien - he atill could not
attribute 1tg glven name to 1t - wanted to experience Human
exiatence, ov go it had sald. Why then did it accelerate that
exlagtence to an ahbnormal rate? How could 1t truly appreclate what
it was to be mortal 1£f 1t did not experience 1t as others did? Wasg
ita dntent to graw 'old!' and 'die' in order to encapsulate the
assence of being Human withaut the emotional baggage that went with
1t If g0, 1t ¢hosne a probably problematical parentage 1in an empath
whoge abllities it would surely possesa. Or wag that its conaclous
declmsion; did 1t deliberataely choose Deanna Troal?
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Plcard breathed heavily, frownling davkly at his failnt
reflaectlon. ALl this conjecture, stimulating though 1t weas, got him
nowhearea. Hig immedliate concern wss the well-belng of his Ship's
Counagelor. She was aloging him off, which was unexpected but
underatandable. Tt was too pergonal, too delicate an event to talk
over wlth your 0, however sympathetic he might be, Perhaps a
Pampale polnt of view was needed; she had gone to Pulaski f£lrst.

somaething in Pleard balked at the thought of going 1o ask Kate
Pulaskl to lontervene. He could see the faint mockery 1n her eyes,
hear the gulet surprise 1In her voice asg pompous Plecard confessed to
caoncarn for a crawmember. Her pursed his lipa. No, definltely not
Dr. Puolaski.

Whao, then? The answer came immeadiately, surprising him with
1ta ohviaousness,. At ald friend might bae better than all the
profagslional interast in the world. He turned on hia heel, heading
for the Firgt Officer's guarters.

Commander Willlam Riker blinked wwllshly at Captalin Plecard, as
well he might, having only recently wakaned up. M"Talk to Deanna?™
he achoeaed,. "What aboute!

"1 would havae thought it aelf evident," Plcard replied evenly.

Riker regarded hiom thoughtfully. Picard had clearly set his
nilnd an a detrermined course. Protesta were lilkely to fall on deaf
ears, especlally 1L accompanied by feehble excuges. "The boy?" he
anked, taking a glass of grapefrult julce from the food dispensev.
"T know mhe's still upset about it, but T hardly think I'm the
ona - "

"That's whare vou're weong, Will," Pleard gently lntevvupted.
F

"I am awate you and Deanna were on... Intimate terms for a while.

You are bagt gualdfliad.”

Riker took a2 sip of his juice, usging 1t to cover hia chagrin at
belng found out. He and Deanna had baaen careful to keep thetinr
previous relatlonship quiet, but he might have guessed Plcard would
put two and two togather, The Captaln was the master of the 'Yaou
learn a lot by watehing' phllosaphy. "That was a long time ago," he
hedgead. "Things have changed.?

"Rut yvou're stlll friends, st least," countered Plcard.
Fiker had to nod agreement.

"Then talk to her on that basisa. She neads a gsounding board.
T'm asking you to take on that role."

Wonderful, thought Riker, but he wasg trapped. To refuse would
maka him appear uncaring, thoughtless. Ta accept... "1 can't
promiase she will open up to me."

"yt give it a try," Plcard smiled, turnlng to leave. L A |
cover for you ot the brildge."

Riker slumpad into a chailr, sighing as he thought of hisa
agsligned task. It would not he oasy.
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Deanna Trol had dimmed her cabin lights to a subdued glow and
lay back in a chalr listening to a somewhat melancholy melody whileh
sulted her mood. She wasg revelling in self-plty, she kneéw, but she
did not care. It wasg past time she answered haer own neeaeds. All she
wanted to do wag swim in the depression, allowing it to have its way
hbefore gshe forced it into a dark corner along with the other doubts.

She locked up, her empathy tapping in to the mixed feelings of
gomeone hegitatling cutside. Bill. Of course. Her voiced
scknowledgement mingled with the chime, causing momentary confuszlon
while he declded 1f he'd heard correctly. Deanna 4dld nhot hother to
repeat her words.

Riker was chastising himself as he aentered. This was stupld -
he shouldn't feel this awkward. He sgshouldn't feel awkward at all,
but he did, and the knowledge that she would gense 1t made 1t twice
rg bad,

"Hello, BL11l. Shouldn't you be on duty?"

There wag a neutrality to her tone; neither a walcome nor a
denial. He wag not gure how to take 1t. "7 have some fgpare time -
thought I'd find cut how you were."™

"Fine. M

She was doing 1t to him, too, keeping him at bay, testing him.
Why? "That's kind of non-committal.®

"Tg 1t? Perhaps that's the way T feel.™ Trol looked away,
indulging in non-regponsge.

Riker stifled a algh, walking slowly into her private space.
"We haven't had muech chance to talk lately... " he raemavrked,. YAfter
all that's happened, I - "

Troi's dark alien gaze held him, drowning him in its direct-
ness. "You couldn't come yourself - Jean-Luac had to ask you. I
thought wa were friends, B111."

"We are. Deanna, T dldn*'t - ¢

"Forgat 1t, I'm too mengitive." She broke contact, dismlesing
&
his protest.

"T'd never say you were that," he countered gently.

It was a while before she answered and when she did, her words
were nolt what he expected.

"Sometilimen., .. Sometlmes T wish T weren't so sensitive. Sonea -
times I wish I took more from my father'ts heritage ingtead of my
mother's.” She stared at a pool of shadow, remembering palnful days
of youth. "By Betazoid standards I'm crippled, a half pevson. By
Human standards I'm a miracle worker, a pocket gulde to hidden
emotiong. M

"No one seaes you that way."

"How can you be so sure?" She felt intense emotions rising
like =& bubble to the surface and for once did not deny themn. "You
can't know that, Bill. Even 1n our closent moments, you could not
know how T truly feel. You never will know, becaume you are Human



and even our mesgt intimaste communication peled beside the pveal
thing. "

"I& that my fault?" Riker asked gently, minking into goft
cushions beside har.

Trol shook her haead, distracted by the rebirth of laong-buriled
truths. "No, af course not."™

"Deanna." He lilghtly touched her arm, wishing she would let
hilm ¢ross the barviers. "Deanna, you demean yourself because you're
nat perfect, because you're nelther aone nor the other. You ghould
remamber you'lre unlgue. You have a place ~ N

"Den't tell me that again, Blll, not now!" She Plung herself
Ffrom hilg side, covevring the distance to the window in swift atrides,
features croeased with dlogtress. "Ian Andrew waeg unigue... "™ Haer
volee gquavered, grew strong with a biltter edge. "Juast as I am. T
felt him, BL11. T knew him baetter than T know myself. And right
now I wigh T had aslmply been Humant!"

"Do you truly think that would have changed anything? Waitsl
belng Human make i1t legsg palnful?”

The questlons echoed in her head, bounaing off the win and vang
of her dual heritage. Haer eyes c¢losed 1in sovrow. HNoL .. "

Rikar went to her, reaching out to hold her as he'd wanted to
wheaen her onhdld dled. She pore hig touch for thae briefast of
moments, moving out of reach when the intimacy hecama too palnful.
How could one ache for phyalcal comfort that wam too agonising to
haar?

"I want to help," Riker told her, knowing she could feel hisg
gympathy.

Troi spun round to face him, her eyes bprim-full with tears.
"Then make me Tarvget it ever happenad! Help me flight the griefit

"I'm trying to, but you won't laet me.h

They stared at each other over a gulf of half forgoetten
promises and polite distances. How had 4t come to this? How could
they have shared zo much yet be further apart than at the beglnning?

This has gone Ffor enough, Riker thought. She's Lebttding 46 get
to her, and all I'm doing e encourcging 16. He tried to hridge the
gap between maudlin self-plty and fell head-first into a pit of good
Intantions. "Deanna, " he began qguiletly, "wvou're upset ahout Tan'sm
daath. T don't completely understand why, but — "

"You don't underastand?! smhe repeated, pain in her voice. "He
waa my child!? T logt - M

"No," Riker interrupted, trying to stall her spiralling
morbidity. "He was an allen, who forcefully used you to further his
own aexperiment.”

Trol stared at him, eves wide, mouth open in a shocked 'a'.
"How can you #ay that?" she whilspered. "You saw hilm born - vou gaw

him diern

For once Riker's tact degerted him sas desperation overtook good
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SENEe. T truly don't understand yvou, Deanna. You gel yourself
upael over gome - soue {ntruwdaer whao usad you. The same Uhing
happenad sl th Wyasthi?

"What has that to do with anything? Wyatt was a3 gentle, giving
man who "

"Wyatt was a kid who never khnew what hée was belng handed on a
plate!® -

Trol stared at him, her empathy stirred by a spark of dark
emotiaon behind the aoutburst. "von were Jealous of Wyatrt, Were youl -
Jealous of Tan alsoe?"

"No, of course - "

"You ware! Terol Interruptaed, remeambaring the bhriaf conferonoa
cancarning har unaxpoeatad pragnanay, You accusad mea. Mot in
words, but dn taone and thought. ™

T was not jealoust™ Riker thundered, losing control of the
situation and his obhjectivity.

Trol oeleariv odld not belleva nim. She haeld harvgaelf stralasht,
taarsg couraing down her chaaka. "RIL1, T'd like you te 1save now.!

"ODeagnna, T didn't wmeaan to - M

"Now, Plaamgea, "

He dld as she bade him, leaving her alone in a gtorm of
emotiong and acaougationyg, battered hy thelr dntensity. Wrappling her
arms abaout heraelf, sbe gave in to tha whierlwlnd.

Riker stood in the corridor far a whlile, sgtaring at the closed
door, breathing deeply to gebt hlmaelf under countrol. Where the hell
had that come €rom? He meant to help her, and Ingtead hae off-loaded
hia aehildish resentment into her lap like a busmz of angry baeesn. He
wlahaed he could retract his words, his thouaghtsas. Tt was too late -
on oh, 80 many levels. Sighing., he turned towards the turholift.

Picard's silent enqgulry zgreeted him as he atrode down the ramp
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and took his seat at the Captaln's silde. Sitting on the edge, palmg
rubhbing together ss he sgtared at the carpet, Rikeyr murmursed, "It
dlidn't work."

Plieard 1Lifted an engulring ayvebrow. nohen
Mortiflaed, Riker looked al him. "T lost my tempar.!

Curtosity turned to concern. "I think you'd better tell me
about 1%,"™ Plcard remarked, rising from hils chalr to stride to hila
Ready Room. "Dbata, vou have the brldge... ™

After Riker had gilven a brilef, awkward resume of hils talk with
Deanna Trail, Plcard breathed gsharply through hils nosge and looked at
hig Firgt Offlceanr. "T must apologlse, Will. T wouldn't have
suggentaed thig had T known 1%t might go awry. T read your relation-
ahip with Counselor Trol completely wrongly."

"No, you didn't,"” Riker assured him. "We had a close
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ralatlonship oncse and there are stlll tles, but much of that cloge-
hass has dled. He ¢1d not add that he was ingtrumental in making
aurae 1t dtd.

Plecard perched on the edge of the desk, arms folded as he
watched Riker. He would never pry into the private affalrs of his
arew, but he was curlous as to why Riker and Trol had broken thelr
hondsg. Then he rememberad a glirl in Parls, who became a woman naot
completely forgotten 1in hig heart, and he understoad. "Some chaoalces
bring just as much heavtache as they're Intended to prevent, don't
they? HEspeclally 1f they return to haunt you,"

Rikaer nodded his agreement.

"T{ gseems to ma," Pleoard continuaed, "That I have compounded a
problem by craating a new one, and T sincerely regret that. However
- T ¢an hardly set things vight now, and I can't apologlse on your
hehalf. You will have to be the one to solve this, Will."

"T know. I'1.l mpeak to Deanna later on when she's... not =o
gensitlve. "

They looked at each other, aware of the aptnesgs of theaet
dageription when applied to Deanna Trol.

Will Riker found the RBetaroid Counselor later, when hisg shift
had ended and hers begun. Ha traced her whereabouts to an
obzervatlon lounge where she stood garing at the stars sllpping by.
She did not turn at his approach but asked in a low volece, "Are we
nearliy thera?"

He nodded, forgetting she would not seae the gesture. HTwo
houts HBTA. Off-loading of the virumes will begln as goon An
posaible after that.”

"Good. !

The silence between them wag not unwelcomlng, merely distant,
and so Riker took the opportunity to apologlise. "Daanna - I1'm soryry
for what I smald. T had no right.”

She turned to look at him, but he could not mee her aexpresaslion
in the shadow. HOnee you had every right."

He had no ready answar and as she glanced bhack at the stars
Riker reachaed out to her. "Deanna, don't close me off. Stop trying
to pretend you'lre perfeat. I know you're hurting, I know T hurt you
evan more, but halleve me, T do gtill cara."

Her carefullyv-outlined lips gtretched lnto a smile. "T know
that, Biil, and T understand, but T cannot let myself go. You of
all people should know that."™

"ae o you hilde 1t all away and pretend 1t never happened?”

MNa - not this." Thig was too close to hide. Trol faelt a neead
welling ingslde her to tell of the paln and joy of her brief
motharhood. Shae wanted someone to know and share and so ahe turned
te the man who once loved her. "Tmzadl... it 1s go difficult. My
hady wag used, yveaet there is no trace of pregnancy. T carried the
child for a few mcant hours, but I touched him wilith my mind and knew
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hig love. When he was horn, I loved him as my own... and for the
firgt time in a very long while, T was not alone.”™ She paused,
raeating one hand on the windowaslll while her eyes were drawn
unwillingly to the outer view. "Than - then he left me and once
agaln I had te face that unbearabhle loneliness."

Hloneliness aan be avercome,"™ Riker sald after a long silence.

"T know that, but ~ thisg 1is almost too much to bear."

Riker moved closer to her and this time she did not refuse his
tauch. PlLet me help," he murmured intoe her hair. Hl.et me chasge the

lonelineas away."

Trol cloged haer ayes and laaned agsinat hils strength. "Oh,
Tmzadi... T have no right to ask this of you."

"Whao's asking?  And who sald anything about rlghtas”

She looked up at him, ligquid dark eyes meeting frank blue
oneg, "Why did we have to part?"

"You know the reasons, bhut for now - all deals are off. lLet's
be friends."

"For evaer."
Rikar chuockled. "That's a long tina."
"T+1'11l do for me.” Her smile mirrored hisg and for a while she

allowad heraelf to accept hils support. Aftar all, whalt were friends
Por?

NEW SHIP. OLD NAAE

Titt'a strange to be back after so many years.

She is no longer the 'Silver Lady' T knew

For so long and so well -~ engineers love toe change thinga!
But she bhesars the same name. Sheae has

A proud heriltage, a2 reputatlon to live up to.

A new, older Captaln, vot so impulsive as Jim,

But aone T know will be gentle with that Lady

Called the Enterprise.

I ahall return to haunt him, 1f he is not!

Oriel Coopen
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THINGS THAT 4O BUMP

iy

Ann Nellson

He was lost, completely lost and 1t was hisg own fault. How
long had it bheen now? Tt smeeamed like an eternity, but laogie tolad
him that 1t had only been a couple of hours at most. Hia ayes
atrained in the opprassive blackness trying desperately to find some
recognlisable signs to help gulde him out of this labyrinth of
tunnels. Hig ewars llstened for the tiniest sound but all he could
hear wag the steady plip-plop of water as 1t dripped from the roof
of the cave to land In the pools of water collecting below, and the
gound of hls own laboured breathing.

He was exhausted; had to rest, yeat was afrald to, Afraid that
17 he cloged hig eyes even for a second the darkness might claim him
completely.

"Keep together.'" That had been the ovder. "Tt's easy to get
last down here."

What a laugh! One minute he was with the others, the next he
wag on his own. He had ne-~one to blame but himself; it was hig own
stupld fault. Gnece agaln his curioslity had got the better of bhim;
dlidn't he slways have to know bettar than everyone elge? He had
stopped for a few saeconds, perhaps just a little longer, to study
his tricorder readings in the dim lLight from his toreh and when bhe
looked up the others ware gone. He hurried in the dilrectlion he
thought they had taken, but soon came to a dead end. Trying to
ratrace his steps, he stepped into the ever-present shadows, hisa
feet began to alip and he feall...

That had been hours ago, or was 1t only minutean? He had no way
of knowing how laong he had lain unconsclous. In the darkness he had
heen unable to locate his tricorder or his torceh, and when he felt
at his chest for hig communicator 1t wag to diliscover that it was
mlaging, the cloth of his tunic ripped. Without these he was blind
- no way of finding his way to the surface and no way of alerting
the othaersa to his predlcament. The Enterprigse would have been able
to locate him gulekly uslng her powarful sansors but at pregent ahe
wag lilight-years away dropping off emergency medlcal supplies at the
Federatlon colony on Delphinlus 5H. He would have to rely on luck,
and go far that had not been on his agide.

Hea shivered in the cold, damp ailr. His bhody ached from the
fall, and as 1f to add to his misery, he wasg hungry... maybe he
would starve to death! Worse gtill he would glawly go mad and roam
the gseemlingly e@ndless tunnels for aver! He faelt the fear waell up,
gnawling at hils Insldes. He shouted for help, agesin and again. An
act of desperatlion or defiance? He dld not know which, and he
dAidn't even care as he lilistened to the fading echo of his volce,
prayving for a reply which naver came.

He sgank to hig knees, gradually dbringing the fear under
control, a very tenuocus control which threatened to cvack at the

gsglightaest cause.
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A tear glowly rolled down hils face. So thisg was 1t, then, the
end? Funny, he had never really thought about dying befovre,
although he had always aggsumed that he would meet hla end in
agpace. .. wlth hlg eyves open, ag the Klingonm would say... gqulickly,
not alone, not like thia. Anger born of desperation filled him and
he foreced himself to his feeat. He had to go on: he couldn't just
lie down and give up!?

Stopping dead in hisg tracks he Btood holdlng hils breath so hard
hisg lungs hurt.

What waa that?

He listened... Nothing. Hlowly he tet oult his hreath.
Nothing. Just his lmaginatlon running riot 1dn the dark llke that of
a four-vear-old. He tried to relax and took another slap.

There 16 was againt
Something was following him... no, stalking him!

He backed away from the sound hut gtunbhled over a rock and fell
haeavily. The thing stopped then begsan to advance on him agaln.
Degparately he gropaed around in the darkness trying to find a
weapon, Hig handa closed on the rock he had fallen ovaer and without
pausing for thought he heaved 1t with 211 bis might in the direction
of the amound. There was a dull thud as the rock gtruck home,
followed by a groan, and the thing fell. He ran for hisg life,
crashing agalnst the tunnel walls like a rilcocheting bullet aeg he
went,

Evantually he stumbled and fell. He had no sirength left. Hea
would walt here for whatever was following him; perhaps hla end
waould he gquiock after all. Then came the spound. Thig waa 1t... but
no, 1t came from up ahead! Waere there two of them, mates perhapaf?
He became awarae of a llght, very falnt bhut definitely there and
coming closer all the time.

"Waeslaey!" He racognlasad that volcoe. "Where the hell did you
gat to? We'lve been looking for you for hourasth

"Geordi.,.. Geoprdil® Ta that pou?" he nsked, scarcely able Lo
helliave 114,

"Who elsa?™"

"Gaardl, T... I got lost." His volece was a mere whisper, on
the verge of breaking as a huge surge of relief swept through him.

"Hey, Wes, are you all wlght?® He could only nod, not daring
to speak. "War, T don't fancy belng in your ghoes right now. Yoy
mother hasg been worrisd sick about you, and Captaln Plceard... well,
let's just gay he's more than a little annoyed."

"The Fnterprise is I1n orbit? But howe?

"Nepe, but she wlll be in about forty minutes.”

"actually, that should bhe thirty eight minutes twenty -~ "

"Data, enough already! When we repovited you missilng, they

Inereased warp gpeed to get back here quickly. Far all we knew you
cauld have been lying somewhere sevriously injured... Boy, 1 sure

s
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hopae you c¢an think up something good bhefore you report to the
Captaint?

"Something was after me hack there." He polnted down the
tunneal.

"Romething? Do you know what 1t was? According to our scans,
with the exception af courselves there 1s no l1ilfe on this planet.n

"I heard it." He saw the look of doubt on their faces. "T hit
it with a rock!? T heard 1t fall!?

"Eagy, Wes, aagy. We beallieve you. Lat's go take a look. Do
¥ou want to come, or would you rather stay hepre?"

"Not No, TI'1ll come with ywout" If the truth were to be told,
he was terriflied at the thought of helng left alone again.

"How far baak 1ig 1ton

"Not far... I'm not sure."

They walked for almost half a mile, La Forge uging his heat
viglon toe plek the path taken by Wesley in his panic-stricken flight
through the tunnels. After a while, they came to an intersection
wharae the ground had been disturbed. A rock lay in the centre.

"Thiag 1 14! But... but I don't gee where... Tt must have
crawled away."

La Farge lookad at Data who was conducting a tricorder sweep of
the area, "Data? Anything?"

"No, we are the only life forms registering."

"But that can't het! The tricorder must he wrong! Let me gee!"
He snatched the tricorder from Data's hand and stared at the
readlings in disgbellef. "Thisg must be wrong!t®

"Wegley, dld you amctually seae this creature?"

"No, 1t waz too dark." He looked from one to the other. MM,
Data, Lt. La Forge, 1 know how 1t moundsa, but I did hear it. There
was gsomething here. It followed me asnd I hit it with that rock!t
He pointed at the rock to emphasrise his last statement.

La Forge plcecked up the rock and turnaed it over in his hands.
"Wes, I've examined this rock mlicroscopleally and seen no sign that
it hit anything, Deta's tricorder daoesan't reglister any other life
formag, and ours are the only tracks here."”

"Aare you trying to say that I imaglined all thig?"

"Well, what else are we gupposed to think? There's abpolutely
nothing to indicate that there wasm ever anything or anyone here
apart from ug." He paused, trylng to choose hlg next words
carefully. "You know, Wes, being down heare in the dark with all
those ashadows... on your own and all... Well, your imagination
could have playved tricks on you... " He wag interrupted by a heep
from Data's communicator.
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"Thia is Commandey Data."”
"Have you located Tnslign Crusher yet?" It waa Plcard's volce.
"Yeg, gir, he's guilite gafe.M

"Vary good. Beam up at once... and have him report to me
immediately he ia on hoard. Picard out."

"Wall, you heard what the man sald. Let's get out of harae."

“Gecrdl, Mr. Data, siev... er... wilill you tell my mom or Captaln
Plicard what T told you" He looked at them pleadingly.

"We should; after all wa would he falling in our duty as
Starfleet aofflcera 1f we didn’t. What do you think, Data?"

Data cocked hils head to one side and appeared to conaslder the
matter very seviously. Y"Indaeda, ™

Wasley interrvupted. PRut you salid 1t was Just my dimagination.
Couldn't you juat say T got losgt or something? That's the truth,
after all - 1%t war after that T thought T was followed."

"Wall. .. ckay by me. Data?h

"Pleage, Data."

"agreed - on one conditlon. T have been practlieging some new
Jjokes,.. "

"That'ys blackmall!"

Data asmilled. HIndeed; that 1a gomethlng else I have heen
practising. Ig 1t a deal?"

"Daal. ™

Dr. Beverley Crusher anxicusly awalted her son's return in the
transportar room. She sprang onto the platform the second he
materialised and hugged him in relilef. "Wagley! Are you all right?
What happenad down Tthere?"

"Yen, mom, IT'm all rigzht really. I got loat, that'm all. No
blg deal.™

"That's all? That'a all? Wesley, ['ve been worried slok about
you." She paused, reaching out to brush the halr from his forehead,
to reveal a large brulse. "What happened to your head?"

"Tt'g nothing, honest. I just bumped it."

"Wall, I want toe check you out after you've seen the Captaln.®

"Now?H

"Now! And 1€ I were wyou, I'd hurry before I have to gilve him

something for high blood pressure! He's steamed up enough ag it
iagrn
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Plcard listened in gilence to hig hesitant explanation. Whean
he had finlshed, the Captain got to hisg feet and walked around the
deak to stand in front of him.

"So you got lost. Perhaps, Enslgn Crusher, you would care to
axplalin exactly how you came to be separated from the rest of the
away team?"

"I'm not sure, sir. I guegs I wasn't paying attentiaon.®

"You weren't paylng asttention. Don't you know that the first
rulae of being a membaer of an away team 1s that you must remain alert
at all timegs?"

"Yea, gir.™

"HBut do you underatand why? Don't you realise that as part of
guch a team other pauple are asm dependent upon you far thelr safety
ag you are on them for yours? A lapse of concentratlion for even a
second could cost a life or lilves, perhaps even your own. You mugst
ramain alert at all timesm. Now do you understands?! Picard
emphasised every syllable of this last question.

He swallowaed nervously. "Yeag, glr, I do understand, It won't
happen again.”

"It had better not, poung man. You learned a valuable lesson
today; remember 1t well. The next time you may not be so0
fortunate. Now raport tao slckbay and get that injury tanded to."®

"It'y really nothing gir, just a bump.™

"Neverthelaesg, 1t will give your mother something to fuss
over!t?

"Yag, sir. Thank vou, sir." He headed for the door; as he
raachad 1t 1t g8lid open to reveal Data and La Forge walting to
antar.,

"Oh, Fnalgn, one last thing."

He turned back. n"Sipey

"When you were alone in those tunnels did you by any chance, ..
ahem, .. gee,.., " Picard's volece trallad off; he looked falntly
embarrassed.

"glpet

"Did you... er... Bee or hear anything... er...sgtrange?"

He glanced accusingly at Dats and La Forge. Had they told?
No, he declded; they had bheen with him r»ight up until he reporited to
the Captaln, so they couldn’t have without his hearing.

"No, sailr. Why do you ask?"

"oOh, well, no reazson really. It*'s just that there are
gtorlies... legends of... ghogts." He paused, growing even more
embarragsed. "When I was a young englgn, not much older than you, T

thought TI... er... wall, T thought I saw one."

"You saw o ghost 4n thoge tunnels?/’?!" He 1looked victorlougly
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at Data and La Forge.

"Yeg... well, the imagination of youfh, I suppose, though i{t
certalinly put the wind up me at the tlime.” Pleard cleared his
throat. "Send dn Commander Data and Lt. La Forge, please.™

"Yagalre!"™

Gratefully, he headed for the corridor.

A VISITTOR

Zuddenly he is there bheslde me,
A gtrange Inscrutable Belng
Radiating a sense of enormous, indifferent power.

Like a cat wlth s toy, he plays with me
Seaming to enjoy my helplessness.

Who 13 this creature 'Q' and
What is hig real {form?
If T were to probe bheneath hies disgulses,

What would I find - my future onr
The vast unfathomahle Universa?

Oriel Cooper

B SEHEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE
EEEEEEEEEEEEE
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NNER DATIE

by

p
Lorraine Goodison

{a follow-up ta 'Measure of a Man'®

Jean-luwe Ploard was not surprised to fMnd Phillipa Lowusols
wenditdng For him 4n Starbaoasge 173 's new restourand. It waa haer atyle,
o arrive early 90 he wouwld Ffeal guiliy Ffor baing late. The only
thing that aurprised him waa that e owas about to sid down wWwith o
womarn he once regarded as an agoravating thorn 4n hig aide. St rangea
how relatdonahilips changed.

"You're early, " he remarked as he approached the table.
Youlre puncbual, " Louvoods retordad. "Y ewpected ag much.

"ottt pel coocky. ”

Pilooard goave her an appraismding look and wos wreraecauntal Ly
ramlindaed of another time they Ffoced each other; when he wis
courd -marvtial led For the loss of Lthe Stargazer.

Phoard remaembered that doy well.

The entire procedure had a dream-~like guallty, as 1f he wan
stlll dmagining the acene while advift in the J[tavearer
ahuttiecraltt. Gad knew he'd had plenty of time to consider the
conzegquenaces, but his mind persisted In trying to reject bthe
pragent, dnalstding 1t could naot end this way.

Wan 1t an ending? he guestioned. Wan he allowlng himselt to
conaider defeal befors the battle began? Tt was not 1ike him, but
lately rnothiling was ag 1t sahoauld b, Despite his certainty of hig
acgulittal, a knot of unaease formed in hils stomach.

"lean-Lua. ™

He turvned toward the speakar, an older man whose face mapped
hia life experiences in lauvghter and worery linesn.

"o releden

Picard 4id not allow the gquestion time to filter through.
"Navar, " he anawered instantly.

"Good, because thare's nothing to werry about." Mark Cameran
rurvaeyeaed the courtroom. "Plenty to aweat oaver," he added absently,
"but certalnly not worry about." He nadded to a new arrival just
acraoss the fflocr from them. HPhillipa Louvols. She'll be a tough
act to beat."

Pleard watechad the slender brunette take her place. Hae'd heard
geveral oplnions of her, all bad. "I heard she gave Viko a devil af
a time,®

"Himmm, " agreaed Cameron. A very determined lady. She pursues
her law with ultra devotlon, trampling egoes along the way. She'a
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made some anamiea. ™
A problem?'™

"Nah. I love a challenge. Your cape s water~-tight. Just
dont't let her trlip you up.?

Thi words echoed in Picard's mind, Ffading as he notdcad that
Phillipa Louvods was ateadlly meeling his paze in much the same wiay
ag she had 4n fHhat courdroom ten years baefore.

"wonderful, " ahe saldd with fusmt a touch of drony. T meet you
For dinner and you 21t gtaring pensdwvely into Znfinddyg.”

Picard shook off the memories. fSorry. I waa., .. thinking.”

"Dontt Laet me abop wvou, " Louods commented archly. She
Fingered her glass, TThe hearing??

He nodded, neglecting o aspecdfyu which hearing. T oruerver
thanked you properly.”

"Dontt - I owaa simply doding my JFobh."  She amiled to take the
ating Ffrom the words. "Your Mr. Data Zs o remarkable being. I can
underatansd why you didn't want. to loge him, 7

FH@z s o waluoabhle bridge offfcer, ¥ Pilicard answered uaaively.
"hoat Maddoxr proposed was. .. distoagtaeful oY

brrll sy, You made a damn good {fob of defending Data - euer
thoupht of taking 1t up profaasadonalliy??

"rhat ta wour Line, not mine.

"aAh - the pasgionate atarship Captain, never happy unless he'sg
amorng the atars. '

"ITttag the only worthwhile place o be, " Piloard replied,
ratterating thae phrase ashe'd once usaed Lo descoribe her return Lo
Starfilieet.

Lousods chose to Lgnore thae opening, Fedoning interest 4in the
approaahing waedtar. T puesias we'd better order.”

Picard followed her lead, recalling as he did =0 a tima wher
thaey hod been on opposing sides and Phillipa Louwoda was leas
inclinaed to be Friendly.

"Oh come now, Captaint You aeaxpact this court to belleve that
an unidantlifiaed ahip auddenly appeared from nowhere and fired on a
Starfleet veassel without provocatlon?"®

"Yeomg I do, becauge that's the way 1t happened. ™

Louvols paured, arching an eyebrow at him. "No need to ahaout,
Picard. We can all hear perfectly well.™

Picard gritted his teeth, guletly meething as he met the
Prosecutor'a mocking gaze. She'd goaded him all the way through
thie examination, ¢alling inte doubt hig Iintegrity, his command
ability. .. Tt was too much, dammit?

Cameron cleared hla throat, a polite signal to Plcard to keep
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hias tempar bottled, Cameraon had warned him Louvoils waould do thia;
make him angvry, try to trip him up so the court daubtaed his
ratiocnality. Picard awallowed, unclaenching hias figte.

Phillldipa Louvois turned from a calm examination of her notes.
She straolled across, the pleoture of scol deltachment. "Captain
Picard... you sald thinm... unknown vessel fiped without warning,
taking wou by surprise and badly damaging your ghip bhefare you were
able ta return flprae.n

"That ia what happened, yesa,® Picard canfirmed evanly,
"a little sloppy, wouldn'®t you mnaye™
"T beag yout pardon?®

Shae met hia eyes, a subtle power play accompanled by verbal
naeadling. "Yau are an exparienced commandiling officaer, I1f your
recorda are to be believed. Experiencaed, yet you lort a good part
of your crew and ynur ahip. s there no atandard procedure for such
an ancauntare™

"It 48 not procedure to assume unidentified ghips are enemies.
When the ahip's internt became clear, T aordered - "

"Ah, procedura,™ Louvola interrupteaed. "I'm gurse no-ons herae
haa ta be reminded of Startfleet procedurs - " hap guze swept the
efficers pregent - "but, Captaln, 1s i1t procedure to complaetely
destroy an unidentifisd shipe™

"When that ahilp threatens destruction of my ghip, yest™ Picard
repliaed hotly.

"Did 1t?Y arnapped Louvols. "Was 1t truly about to destroay pou
ar was 1t attempting to glve assistance to rectify an unfortunate
mialaka?®

"There wanp ne miatake.™
A murmur ran round the court, seasonasd offleers exoehanging
words aver Louwvaia' approach. Mark Cameron roge to addrens Admiliral

Tlvaeusn. "Your Honour, T fall to npee bthe necansity for such
adveraerial gqueatloning.®

Louvols swung to meat the Jjudge's guestioning gawe, "It dism
pertinent, Your Honour.®

Ulvaeus nodded, but her face showed slight displeasurae.

"No mistake... " Louvals repeated,. continuing her examination,
She turaed on her hesl, her expression one of determined resolutdon.
"laptaln Pileard, T put (L ta you that therve was a mistalke.

T oput it tu you that the Starvgsarer was disabled becauns of a
fatal error in Judgement and that in order to covar R daur bHlunder
you destroyed the unknown vaegael. '™

HThat'a notbt teus!™

Agairn the mocking gaze, "You'lrs losing your temper again,
Picard. iz 1t becauge T am closge to the truthsh

Picard glared at her, aware that he was nob doldng himself any
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gaod at o all. He fToarcaed back the vage, btaking a deep breath to calm
himmsel .

"Hotter?” Louvoeis askaed provokingly. Zhe lacaed her {ingern
behind her back, taking a step Lowards the wlitness stand. Hlaptain
Picard... wou mera on good terms with your araw, vea?'t

Frownlng at the sudden change of tack, Plcard angwetraed In the
affirmative.

T thought aa. How. .. how Long waevre yoau adeylft in the
targaraer shuthlacrate?®

i3

"Iyt over thees weaka, "

T ey wWoeKA. Thpeas, .. Long. .. weeaks," The APPOgAn o
raetuarnaed. "o anough ta stralghten out o a atorw.

Something stuck in Ploard’s thepaat as disbellaf siowly dawnad.
"D Aon’t understand your masniog. .. "

Tlaet me pub LU anabtbher wisy. Woald you say »our orew fe lapal
bt woudh

o, Mt

"Then 1t would be ungderstandable that they ahould Follow your
lead, fall In wlth your vevaisn - 0

"That'a propostercust™
"Oobhdectiont™

The tws voilceas rang out as onae, Cameron jumping to hia feet,
"vour Honour, Captain Louvoelsn is haraspsiog my clilent and calling his
raputation into disrepute with no gourd hasla for her accusations.
May I remind you that this Ia nolt the Plrast tlme."™

"Ohjection suatained. '  Admiral Ulvasus atared lmperlously at
the Frosecutor. "oaptalin Louvola, I remind you that tha crew of the
Stargarzer have made lthelr statements and the pecords conflrm their
repovrta. Unlezsa you have evidence to aupport your acecusations, I'4
advipe you to atick to fmota and not wild conjecturs.™

Louvais replled with a alight alr of deflancs. T am saimply
trylng to find the truth, Your Honour.

MAara you indeed. I think Lt betbter that we disregard that last
1ine of guestiosnling.™

Louvola acgulesced, ravesling ne hint of her innuy rage.

17 never radaliged I waz ago bordng.”

Once again Phillipa Louvoids’' Light mockery browught Jaan-Laug:

o

Plenird back to pregent-day realiiy.
"sorry, " he apolaogised. "iom I omiles quay agatin®?

Yoz, I'd sau,’ she replied with some inaight. Yot ez
remembering the court martial??

"TE has croaaed my mind, yes.”



"No wow gkdll bloame me?

She actually sounded as iF she wanted his Fforgiveness. "EOr
what ? You ware doing wour duty, ranember?’ Ploard anaguwaraed with
delicate Lrony.

Louseala stared at him 4in sidience, wraestling with conflicting
amot tong . Dbt . The Last tims she'd exerciged her duby, her whole
world had coltapased. Like Picard, she found hereelfl remembering
that Ffateful time.

She walkaed cut of the couritroom - stralght Iinto Cameron and his
eliant. ane smiled, perhaps a little losincerely, but sha had a lot
on har mind. Myell, Captalin Plceard, 4t seems you’ve been
exanaratsad. Caongratulationg.®

pliecard returned her handshake in tight-lipped allence.

"Weren't you a ilttile excemsive dn there, Philldpa®™ Mark
Cameron querisd with a hint of reprimand in his tone.

BT don't think me, " she replied confildently, meating Picard's
obvious animoalbty. T always pearch for the truth.®

"Youp truth or the actual factat" Plcard chsasllenged.

Hig tone angared Louvols. “yay Lost your ship, Pleard,™ asha
remindaed him sharply. "My job was to find out why. I look for the
facta.™

"An you aee them.™
"Now whaoa's sweesalve?®

" pugpect you have move experlence of that than I.%" Jempn-Luc
Picard sitroda by her, hias dismissal more effectlve than angry words.

Louveils watcehed him go, angered by his reactlon. Anothey ane
wha refuzed to see 1f her way. Sha wan only dolng her job in the
haal way aha Knaw. What right did he have to judge hart™

she bhlinked, siiding back to the here and now. Now, afier
regioning bacousae ahe 21t her integrity war being compromiged and
than returning to Starfleest Ffor reasons ahe had not examined Loo
clogely, now ahe congidered that Picard might have bhaen right.
Perhaps she had been btoo ceriain of her right to mealously pursaue
the path of Justice as shae saw L. Parhaps that was why she wanded
him as Frisnd rather than enemny. She would never let him know <&,
howeuear,

"Much good 4t did me.? She lifted her chin, defuing him bo aay
angthing to conbradict her. Handgd before wvou aop 1t again, wou're
wrong - I did hove to leave. Thay gave mne no cholce.

H¥eon could have backed down.’

M Qon't aanpromise my prénciples.V

woh, I can believe that... " vicard murmuraed, Liftding one
eyebrow to reflect his sardontc tone. He atpped hia drink, wailiing

for her retaliation.

vgure, easy ta be magnanimous neow. " Louvods leanad boack 1n her
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chair, the light of battle 4n her 2ayueg. "admit 2t - T had wou on
the run.”

"You had me angry. !
Ui . Court marttal or not, 4& certainly didn't cramg wour
gtyle, It might have done wvour career some good, piven you a aash

of herodsm.”

Coldneasa crept 4into Picard's even gaze. "That was uncalled
For. "

"You'lre right."” she answeraed quickly, wiping aff her sarcastic
amile. "Sorry. I shouldn't have sadd rhat.” She adghed, a alight
amirk returning ta her Lipe. "We had one helluva good Fight 4in that
courtroom. It'g kinda nice to bnow the posaibility'a gtill there.”

"It doesn't have o he. !

"Don't be so sure. My grandma alwaya aaid - put Hwe
Firecrackers together, there's sure £o hbe gparks.”

"Did we meet For dinner or an argument e

She cocked her head, half amdling. "I don't knouw., Whal do you
thinke"

T think <4&'s sidme o bury the hatchet, Picard told her
geriougiy.

Lowvoias Lidlted haer head o look each aide of him. "Don't see
an oliwve branch,” she murmured Lidghtly.

"Ta ane necagaary?”
"Nope. !

Both Ffell gilent, Ffeeling the unapoken curraenta of the moment
flow between bhen. Perhaps 4t was pogsible to put the rast aside
and be frienda, at least.

Pieard cagt hia mind back to the encounter in the office. rr
wiah things were difFferent, " she'd said. Al the time he had doubted
haer sincerdty, but now...

Lowwodia abudied the man who emhodied o part of her life she had
determinedly latd aside. It was inoredible how much of an 1impact
ha'd had on her coareer. Being here now, with him, she was reluctant
to return to their mubtual antmoaity. "I guesa T can call you
Jean-Luc now, ¥ ahe remarked.

"T dare gsay you can, Phitlipa.”

She laughed delightediy at the alightly pompous reply. FYou!t Ll
never change! Bub I'LL tell you thig - U

Hiwhat p

Her glasas was raised 4n a toosts. "I'm serfously considering a
baelief 4n miracleg.

R S o S i o N B
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WHAT 'S IN A NAME/
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Lorl Scatt

He had bean coughling steadily for the last ten minutes, and
Beverly had begun to suspect he was dolng {1t just to annoy herv, Aa
he began ancther fake coughing Fit ahe gshot him a laook that would
have made a phaser r»Iifle locogk Criendly.

QFf course, shae thought, pig-headed man that he 1z, he doesn't
aven have the decency to notice. She began to cough heraelf an a
cloud of dust rose 1ln front of her face, and Beverly could hear Jack
gnoftly lauvughing behlind her. Gh, well... ahe silghed, after being
ampty Ffor two yeara bthe place 48 owfully dustdy. Turning slowly ahe
surveysd the dingy grime that covered most of her home's living room
and then let her eyer come to rest on her husgband's back.

Jack glanaced over his sheulder at her arnd amiled. "Hev, £ you
don’'t atop looking at me 1llke that we'll never finish getting this
room alaaned.™

"7 dontt ming 1€ you dantt, And bersidesn, Wesley did say he
wanted a baby asilister for his birthday."

"Baverly Arme Crusher! I'm shacked. What would your father
gay . Such wanton behaviour.'" He ddd his beast to look shacked by
hisa wife's behaviour, but couldn't quite pull it off. "My moather
warned me about women like you,. But then agaln I never did do what
mamma told me ta." By now they were laughing, their 1ips met and...

War broke aut 1dn the kitchen.

"DADIY

A collectlve plgh f1illed the air. "Oh no. Not agaln. ™

Bev smiled sympathetically as Jack's shoulders drooped in
resigned acceptance of the inevitable. "1 worder what he brake this

tima?"

"MOM-DAD!? Halp! Theytre fallling!"™ Ancother crash could
clearly be heard comilng from the direction of the kitcehen.

"You'ld better go help him before he desntroys the antire
kitohen. !

"1 guesgs I'd better.® Flashing Beverly a guick asmile he went
to the door of the kitchen and taking a deep hreath, walked into the
war zone.

Beverly resumaed her dusting; s#ll the while singing out of tune
under hear braath,

A small fire burned in the hearth of a now gpotless living
room. Wegley, long asleep, dresamed of adventures on far away
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worlds, while Beverly lay on the couch sataring Iinto the fire.
"So... " oashe pald between yawns. Yiahat did he break taday?"

“"Four dishar and two glasses.Y He paused. "Thig time!"™ Bev
could feel Jack's legs shaking glightly under her head. "He wasn 8o
ambarvagsed.”" He gpoke in a pitiful little volice with Just the
alightest hint of mirxrth. "T 4idn't have the heart to yell at him.
T wag twice as clumsy at his age, so I'm sure he’ll grow out of 1t.
Tt always amazesn me that Westley can take a computer apart and put
1t back together again, but can't do the dishes without breaking
one." As he spoke his volee got progresslvely guieter, and Beverly -
realiased he had fallen asleep.

She amiliad to herself as she recalled the reason that Jack had

called thelr son Wast. Thinking hack to the firast present thalt he -
had ever glven her, she remembered that 1t had been thelr one month
anniveraary. Gne month sBlince they had become an official 'couple'.

She had surpriszed him with dinner for two at the Bay Bridge
Restaurant Iin San Franclsco; he had given her something much more
apaclial. And he had been B0 nNervaus.

"Yell., .. you see... L... Well... Ch't Bev, louk, you remember
how I told you that my mother died when I was still just a kid and
how my father bhasically went off the deep end; well, I wound up
living with my grandfather for a couple of months. He had this old
haok that his father had read to him when he was a little boy, and

whaen I went to stay with him he read 1t to me. Well, sometlimesn I
think that my grandfather and that book are the anly things that
aaved my sanity when my mom died. And well, I Kknow how much you

like to read, and... Ah, hellt Here, T hope you like i1t. 111l mee
you later."

He'd walked away before Bev could thank him and, for the
langeast time she’d just stood there at the copy of "The Princess
Bride™ resting so sallidly in her hands. "What am I golng to do with
that man?™

Two years later thelr son had been barn. Jack had been so
excited when she told him she wanted to name the boy after his
favourite character in the book, Westley. It waan!t until Weat

enrollad 1n school that they reallsed that a mistake had heen made
on his birth certificate. They'!d left the 'T' out of Westley. Than
Wenley, at the ripe old age of Ffour, announced that he liked
tWealay'! anyway!t Sa they declded not to correct the errvor and
aventually everyone fell inte the habit of calling him Wesley or
Wasg. Evaryona, that 1s, except Jack. Deapite averything he
cantinued to call thelr son 'West', and even more surprisingly
Wesley tolerated his father'as little quirk. Bev had no doubt that
1f anyone alse had dared to call him 'Weast' he would have corrected
them guite fivmly. Whenever anyone enquired as to Jack's nilckname
af Wesley, Jack waould just amile and say, "What a boring place the
univergae would be without secreta." And po no—one but the three of
them ever knew the Yruth about Wesley's name.

The day hefore Wasley's ninth blrthdeay, Jack recelved a call
from Captaln Plaard. There was an emergency and the Stargazer had
to leave orbit immedlataly. With barely enough tlime for goodbyes he
grabbed his uniform, kissed Beverly goodbys and promised West he's
have a gpecial surprise for him when he got back.
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Threa waekas later Baverly was changing out of her hospltal
uniform wheaen the doorball vang.

“laan? What are you dolng hepee??

"Baverly. .. I'm asorrvy... T... May I come ine®

A ploeture of thelr wedding, an old palr of hiking boota, a
pleture Warlaey draw. It had taken all of the courage she could
mugtar but Beverly had finally bogun to ascyt through some of Jackta
things.

Offecta, she thought agalin. Bffacts. Not things. Theaey ocall
them effacta when gomeone., . . Guit thinking! Just oleaan. S0 far
she had not been able to throw away a single thing.

Lifting the 11d off ancther box, ahe saw something that made
haer heart jump Into her throat. Tt was Jack's birthday present for
Waaley. Harnda shaking, she picked up the old leather bound, flirst
adition copy of "The Princasas Bride" that had been Iin Jack'n family
for over three hundred ysesya. Spening the bhook's cover she reallaed
that there was an Insoeription in the bhook. Thera In Jack?’ns elegarnt
goeript ware two asimple aentances.

Naever forget, my Barn, that the most important thing to
be in 1ife 1is happy. May thils book bring you all the
happineaa Lt brought me, and move.

Love always,
Dad.

Suddenly the tears that Beverly bhad bheen holding Inelide since
Jarkts funeral began to Plow as ghe reallsad that he would rnever be
able to share thig very sapecial glft with hisg son. Later that
night, after ahe had read Wesley his firast chapter af "“The Princess
Bride', Beverly sat guletly by his badside contemplsasting the Kkind of
love that could go intao a book, and... Into a name.
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DECISION TIME

by

Secott Carrick

(NB - Thisa story ls set during the second season episade
"Samaritan Snare™)

The shuttlecraft moved through gpace at maximum impulue spead,
ite engines silent in the vacuum, leaving a faint l1on trail behind
1t.

On board, Captaln Jean-Lue Plcard was lost in thought, gazing
aut of one of the side windows at the surrcunding darkness.

Much had happened in the last twenty-four haurs; much that he
dldn't care to remember. He had Jjourneyed to Starbase (KlE in the
shuttle with Wesley Crusher; thinking back on the events that had
taken place since, 1t was hard to bellieve that it was only twenty-
four haurs since he had left the ahip. A lot could happen 1n a day
~ and in his case, his past had almost caught up with him - in =
terminal way.

Untill he told Wesley about 1t, Dy. Kate Pulaski had heen the
only one on board the Enterprise who knew he had an artificlal heart
- it was a seawret that he lLoaked to keep to himself, as he dldn't
want to appear less than perfaect -~ or indestructible - 1in the eyas
of the craw. But Kate Pulask]l was the kind aof woman who liked to
aspeak her mind; and when his heart had hegun to malfunction several
waeks previously, she had, in no uncertain terms, told him that it
wauld have to be replaced - and quieckly.

She aseured him that 1t would be a routine operation -
parthenogenetic transplants usually only lasted thirty to farty
yaars, and the slight malfunction that wasg beginning to manifest
iteal? in the valves of hils heart was simply the early warning algn
that 1t needed to be veplaced. As he had only besen twenty at the
time of the itnecident, Lt slmply meant that 1t wan happening slightly
aarlier in his casge.

When he told her bluntly that he didn*t want the operation
carried out on board, Pulaski had commented on the fact that he did
have an ago after all. And, in a way, i1t was the truth. It waan't
that he was egotistical - it was just that he didn't want the crew
to find out; as Captain, he had to be atrong, not Just for himsels
but for all the people on hoard, and he feared that L1f they knew of
his physical weakness there would always be some doubt in the back
af thelr minde that under pressure he might collapre at a critical
moment,

Plicard starved at hisg reflection Iin the window of the
ahuttlecralt.

Damn woul he thought. Whyw 44d vou hawve %o be so0 rash,
hot-heaaded and impetuous that you dnsulted those thugs in the firgt
place?

He was remembering the incident in the bar on Starbase Eirhart
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as thaough 1t was yesterday. Fe had insulted three Naoraloans, who
had proceeded to lay into him - and before he knew {t, a zerrated
knife had b&en thrust through hie chest, serisualy damaging hin
heart. Luckilly there was an smergency medloal centre nearby,
stharwlise ho woeuld have died from the physicsl traums and losa of
bload. He had been Taken inte the accldent and emergencoy building,
and warp operated on within the hour. Two daya later, he walked out
aon his awn two feet, asg good as ever.

Maybe the Implant had not been up to atandard right €from the
gtart -~ that was probably the reason 1t needed to be raplacaed now,
soonar than most implants. In fact, he was doubly lucky az 1t was
the only artificial heart they had in the whole medicnl centre.

Juast o my luck, he thought, fo need anobther transplant nob, Just when
the Intarprias 49 heading of f Yo survey the Epsilon Pulasar Olugter -
aomething ha had wanted to aee for montha.

The events of the lagt twenty-four hours were extremaely hawny in
his mind, but he tried to remember them as best he could. After
refusing to have the opervation an board, he had left in the ahuttle
wlth Tngign Crushaer for the alx hour jaurney to Starbase 515,

The Enterprise had headed off to wlitness and recard the
Cluster, with Commander Riker in charge. Picard hadn't told Riker
the reason for his urgent jaurney; he didn't want to have his Firat
Cfficer warrylng unnecessarily.

Although he wag iIntensgely curious about the reasan for the
Captain’'s viplt to the Starbare, Riker didn't pry - 1 Plcavrd waan't
forthceoming with the Information, he wasn't golng to preas - and
anyway, 1t was Pilcard's own busniness.

Sa Picard and Crusher had left in the ahuttlecraft, while the
Enterprise sped off at Warp 2.

During the Journey to Starbase 515 Pleard had tolg Wesley the
reagon far his btelp and the story hehidnd it. What: the haell, he
thought - maybe 4&'LL prevent him From making the same silly misbake
himaels. But Plecard wan surae that Enasign Crusher wouldn't bhe oo
81l ly; he was a fine young man who would make an exocellaent officar
gome day, and Wesley's reaction at the end of hip ptory confilrmad
Plaard's feelings - he knew the stary, and his secret, wevre asafe
with the bhay.

They had reachead the Starbase uneventfully alx hours latern.
Meanwhile, urnkrnown to them, the Enterprise had plecked up a distress
signal and diverted to the Rhombold Droregar Sectop, There they
encountered a drifting, powerlesns shilip, manmed by some extremely
dim-~witted aliens who asked fovr assintance to repair thelr ship.
Chief Englineer Geordl La Forge had beamed over to assist, bhut after
completing the wepalrs he was held hostage - to the aliseng, he had
become a valuable commodity that they couldn't do withaout.

Through rome brillliant Improvisatfion and thinking hy Wovrrf,
Riker, Data and La Forge hilimself, the aliens sverntually gave up
thaelr hoatage. Howeaver, during the kidnapping incident they
recelved an urgent message from Starbage 515 to say that Captaln
Plecard wag in a critical conditilon, and regueating Dr. Pulagki'tse
madical expearilise immediately. Sa as soon as La Forge was back on
board, they headed back to the Starbase at maximum warp aspead,

During the hour~-long jaourney, Riker anked Kate Pulaski to £ill
him in an the Captain's conditilian. Bhe reallised the cat was now cut
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of the bag, and told the story of the Captain's artificial heart to
the whale bridge orew.

The genlor officerz reallised that what they were hearing was
being told to them in confidence; but Pulaskil had nat realised that
on the bridge was 2 Junior officer who regarded thisg piece of
information azs too good to keep to himpelf, and by the time the ship
aspumad orbilt around Itarbasge BlE, theae whole crew knew Plcard's story.

Pulaskil bheasmed down to the base'’s medlcal centre, where the
Captain's operation was taking place. She asrrived just din time to
gave hias life - 1t took her over an hour to stabllise the implant, @
cauterise the bleeding and seal the bloocd vessels and nerve endlings.
Eventually the worst wag over angd Plcecard wag wheeled Into the
paoat—-ap recoveaery room.

%

All this had taken place less than ten hours previcusly; due to
the impraovements 1n modern drugn and post-op care, Plecard was able
ta take the shuttle fllght back to the Enterprise with Crusher and
Pulaskl within a few hours, weak, bhut well, and thankful to be alive.

He knew he had a lot to thank Kate Pulaskl for, but he didn'*t
know how tao gay 1t, after the way he had snespped at her on the aship
hefore he left; 1t meant that the half hour Journey back to the ship
took place mainly in sililence, for Plcard didn't feel like inditiating
a conversatlon, Wasley was engrossed 1in piloting the shuttle and
Kate Pulaski was reading some new medical journals she had pilicked up
an the Starbase.

Hell - why 48 44 ao hard to gay thank you? he thought hitterly.
He had, rather tamely, sald "Thanka! when he had first wakened up in
post-ap to see a concerned Kate Pulasgkl leaning over him, but
somahow he knew 1t wasn't enough - aould never be enough - for what
ghe had just done.

Picard sighed to himaself and turned away {from the window. He
meant to say something o Pulaski, but seeing her absorbed in her
JjJournal, he turned to Wesley Instead.

"M, Crusher,' he mpald briskly, adopting hilis offlclal tone,
"what'a our ETA with the Enterprisee"™

"Only another five minutes, sir - ashe should be coming into
view any moment."

Plcard nodded, turning agaln to resume gazing out of the
windaow, Although he 4d4idn't lilke to admit 1t, he was growing fond of
Wesley - at first he had felt uncomfartable around him, but that was -
more of an Inbullt uneasiness with children than any asctive dislike
aof the boy. But 1n raecent months the young Enaighn had been growlng
into a mature and resgponsible young adult, and Plicard could sBee the
haeginninga of an Intellilgent and responslible bridge officer 1n him,
egpecially after his succege In the Starfleet exams he had Just
taken on the Starbase whille Plcard was undergoing his operation,.

Paerhaps I'm breating him Llike the son I never had, he thought,
smiling slightly to himself. Or Zfa 4t because I still Ffeel
reapongthle to hig mother? Plecard knew that Lf anything happened to
Wesnley under hisg command, Beverly Crusher would never forgive him,
even though she was milliong of mlles away at Starfleet Medical
Headquarters. Plaard sighed. I do think of him am my son, he
admitted ta himself. I owe Jack Crusher Sthalt much.
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He was avoussd from his peverias by Weslaey's voloe.
"Thare ashae 19 now, aie - jJuat baecoming vislble.®
Pleard glancaed up, To sse thae small but distinaet outlinge of the
Entarprise appear around the curve of the planetalsd on which

Htarbase B1H wasn constructed.

"ETA three minutes, ™ Waslsy intorned, hie valee asounding as 1f

he waft z2paakling auvtomsatically. HOn course for automatio conrtraoalled
lLtand ing. " Her apernead communications, PShuttlecraft Galileo to
Entarpriaos - come in please."

The asubspace radlo corackled into 11 fe. "We read you,
Shuttlacralt. shuttlebay force fliald 13 on, shutitle bay doars
opaning. Tractaor beaams atanding by - rveaady for automatic msbhiutitle
landing. ™

Pliard turned to the young Fnasign, a sllight amile on hig face.
"Would you like fto pllot her dvn wmanually, Mr. Cruasher?™

Waslay'ta face 11t up. "Really, sir? Yas, sir, T would?l®
TALL right, Infarm the Entarprisse that the tractor bheams are

unnecansary ~ youtre bringing her din manually under my
ilnagtructiaons.

Wasley relayaed Pleard?s orders ho the Bnterprise, buli Pulasikcl,
whao had put her madical Journal down whaevn she heard Ploard's
atatement, unow Intervuptad. "o you really think thie 1g a good
ldea, Captaln?" she asked, loaoking at Plieard but glancing anwiouasly
at Wenley.

"Dacotor, calm yoursal . Tt'a a parfectly safe and alwmple
pracedure,

"That'as not the polnt,"™ Pulaskl aald acldly, her volce rilalog
in proteast.

"Daoctort!"  Picard, who was not totally confident himaelf that
Wealay was ready for thia manoeuvre, fflixaed her with what he haopad
wasn a4 commandling stare. "7 have complete trust In Englgn Crusherta
abflities - and you farget aone very important thing. "

"Ang what's thaten
"Evaepryvone'ts gobt to learn gaome timea, ™

Pulaakl matcehad hia gteren gasze, bhut gald naothing; she mepraely
alighad, exasperated, and settled baclk into hey seat, double-ahaaking
her seat helt as obtrunlvely as posaibly.

Picard smililad, glad that she hadn't declded to continue
complalning, and turned to Wealey. "all right, Enslgn - take ua in. "

"Yea, sirt" Woepnley contacted the ship for filnal instructions,
made several small adjustments to the controls whiceh were not oan
manual, arnd manosuveed the shuttle aracurnd hehind the looming hulk of
the ahip, whioh now £illed the entire front window of the shuttle.

The angine nolse dropped tao a low hum as Wesley cut powar to a
bare mindimum, uaing byalking jets and thrusgters dellcately 1o
pagltlon the graft In Pfrovt of the capaen bay dogrs. He then gently
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nudged her forward, and a moment later cut power completely as the
ghuttle passed through the open bay doors to touch down in the
centre of the landing area,

Haesley followad the lLanding procedure to the letter, switching
off all systems one by aone. Flicking the lagmt gwitch, he whigtled
through clenched teeth, and relaxed.

"Well done, Ensign ~ that was one of the bept landings I've
aevar gsean., '

Wealey smililed, delighted at the Captaln's compliment but still
rather shaky, and thankful that he had gat them down wlithout any
majoer mishap.

The shuttlecraft doorsa apened, and the three occcupants
degscended to the deck, which was now taeeming with technicians and
ghuttlebay engineeras.

"ALL right, Wesley -~ you can ga arnd change, freshen up, and
I'11 ses you an the bridge Iin fifteen minutes. I'm sure Commander
Riker will be pleassed to gee uan agaln, even 1f it is only mo that he
can go off duty.

"Weag, sir, I'm sure he will.®

"Not sa fast, Captain!™ Dr. Pulaaki'sa valee froze Plcard in
hisa tracks. "First of all I want you to come to Sickbay with me.
T'va got to gilve you a thorough physical to make sure that new
ticker of youra 1la funationing corresctly.™

Ploard groaned audibly. "Doetar, the medical team on Starbase
518 gave me a thorough check up after the operation. Don't wou
think they would have discoveraed any problema?™

"Frankly, Captain, the answer ig no, I don?®t, Ramember, T had
to beam down to save your Lifet!"

"For which I am sternally grateful, Doctor, but - ®

Pulaskl cut him off Iin mid-sentence. "Captain, I am the only
person who can relieve you of command on this ghip - and urless you
accompany me to slokbay dmmediately, T will state that you are
medically unfilt to take command of this vensel., Now are you coming
or nat?"  She fixed him with hep gteel graey eyes, hard and
unflinching.

Picard sighed, beaten, "ALL right, Doctor, £ yvou insist.
Waesley, 1 I'm not out in fiftaen minutes, report to Commander Rilker
on the bridge and vesume your navigational positian. I'1l be there
ag aooan zaa the good Dactor leats me., M

"Aye, glr."™ Wanley turned and ptrode aff to the nearest
turballift.

Tapping his comm-~badge, the Captain gpoke. "Plcard to bridge."™

A weary Filrst OCfficer anawaered. "Riker here, asir. It's gaoocd
ta have you hack agaln, sir."?

From the concerned tone in his valee, Pleard knew that Pulaski
must have told him about his artificial heart. Damn 4t - dttg
impoagible to keep anvbhing secret on Lthia ship/ he thought,
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arinayasd.,

"I'm going to sickbay for 'a chatbt' with Dr. Pulagki." Ploard
glared at her: she glared back, "Hopefully T won't be vary long -
after that T'1l go to my cabilin and change, and then I1'L1 come
ghtralght tao the bhridge. Pleard out.

"Awa, Rlr - understood.®

Geaturing 4t the doov leadlng to the corridor, he allowad
Pulaakd ta walk In front of him, Without a asingle word, they iaft
the ahuttiabay and headed for aickbiay.

I slckbay, Pulaski ordered the Captaln to remove his top and
lie on orne of the diagnostic beds. Thanks to the mivaclesn of
twenty-fourth century mediclne, i1t was virtually impossible to tell
that Plcard had just been through a heart vreplacement aopervation -
all that was visible wasa a falnlt plnk scar running round the vight
afde of his chest - and due ta the adminiatration of coagulantn and
arvti{ficlal skin grafts, within a few days aven the acars would
diagappaear and 1t would be impossible tao tall that he had been
aparated on at all.

"Ia this really neceseary, Doctar?® he pleaded as Pulaald
attached various devicas to his chagt and laooked at the dliagnoatice
readout sareen abave the bad,

Mlust shut up and lie atill," ahe commanded. Pleard did as he
was tald; he knew he could walk out if he wanted to, but he bellsved
har threat to declare hilm medically unfilt 1f he left. He krneaew that
behind thaae cold grey eyes was a warm, cariling Human beling ~ and
that ahe was daolng all this Por his own goad. He didn't have to
like being what he called 'fussed aover', though.

After maveral minuatas of instrument readings and tricorder
seans, Pulaskl began ta remaove the inptruments from Picard's chaent.

Miader 1] Dactaor?™ he askaed, interaented. "What'sg your prognopig?™
' Y E

She finlshad remaoving the heart eeadout devices and turned to
walk back ta her desk, allowlmg Pleard to sit up and put his top
back on.

"Yaour new heart g working at 9R% efficlency - your hody has
aceaptad Lt totally, there is no tispue rejection, no intarnal
hasmovehaging - dn short, Lt Ls functioning perfectly -~ much hebter
han youyr coriginal implant.™

"Excellant! Waell, Doetor, 1F that's =s1l, T*d better get
changed and then get up to the bridge - "

"Not so fast!'"  She ralged her right hand to shop bl
"AlLthaugh your heavt Ls fina, and physically you are fina, T want to
talk to you ~ peracornallyt!™

Ploard looked at her, faintly amused. "All right, Doctor,
Five away."

"I'm glad you flind this all so amusing, ' she nald through
gritted teath, hew eyes glaring at him. Ploard caouldn't beliewve 1t
- she was ahtill mad at him? He shut up and lel haer speak. Hlean-
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Lue, you area an excellent leader and Starshilp Captain -~ and you're
even oavarcoming your peraonal awkwardness around children.®

Plecard looked up, surprised. How had she known that? Then it
dawned on him ~ Wesley,

Pulaskl continued. MRuk. .. Frankly, a4r, I think you take too
many riasks for someone your age. Youl new heart should last you faor
the rest of your Llife -~ at least another thirty to forty years.
Howaver, tha gtress and strain of command could shorten f1te life -
and yours - by dgqulte a bit; anything from ten to twenty years. I'm
telling you this 8o you can make up your own mind, You could retire
naw to pafeguard your health, or carry aon as Captalin and risk
killing yourself some time in the Puture. It's totally up to wou.

I can’t make you retire, but I can put in a medical report to
Starfleat Medlcal Hsadquarters, and they could make you resign on
madical grounds.™

Picard opened his mouth to protest, bhut Pulaski cut him off.
"I won't do that unless you want me to. I'm only telling you thia
for your own goaoad. The final decision 18 totally up to you.™

Pleard was gazing down at the floor, leat in thought.

"l muppose you've lived on the adge all your 1life," ahe went
on. "Whao Knows - pogslbly 1f you hadn't taken risks you'td nevar
have reached the Captain's seat,. But frankly, you're reckless. You
wouldn't evan hava needed an artificial heart at all 1f pou hadn't
baen =zo damn cock~-pure ag a young Bnglignt™

Picard intevrupted. "But that wag over thirty y=ara ago,
Dactort™

"Yeg -~ but you've stilill the same. T wouldn't have hean having
thils conversatlon with you 1f something hadn’'t happened ta convince
me you're at{ill as reckless as you uaad to be.™

"What?" Plicard enquired, although he knew what ahe was going to
s8ay.

"Allowlng Wesley to pllat the shuttle in manually. You Kkrnaw
how dangearous that procedure can be, yet you gtill let him do i1t,
putting all our lives at riak. T know why you did 1t, as well - wou
can't experilence the danger of living on the edge yourself any more, w
go youlre doing 4t through athaera.?

It was Pleard'’s turn to get angry, and although he knew ahe was

at least partially right, he gave as good as he got. "That's not #
true, Doctor. That wap a perfectly safe procedure, and Eunsgilign
Crusher hasgs a tralnae pilot's lilicence, Manual landing 18 merely a

practlical extenslon of what he has learned up to now.™

"32 that was 1t - educational tralning? I've never heard such
rubbish in my life. T could tell you ware Ltching to deo 1t
youraself, aven though you forced Wesley to do 1t. Yen, forced -

would you have refused such an 'offer' at his age?®

Plcard was fuming, but decided not to antagonise the Doctor any
maore; he kept zilent, lips pursed, staring at a apot an the wall
behind her head.

Pulaskil paused, notlicing how guiet he had become; slowly her
angar began to subslde, and her tone asoftened.
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"ALL right, Jean-Luc, T think I've sald enough." She atill met
hias gare unflinchlngly, hut her eyes had softened and her volce was
guiet and soft. "I realise that you must have a lot to do, mo I*Ll
lat you go and get changed and veport to the bridree. Ap T said, no
part of this conversation will be repeated elsewhere and T will not
be making out a report to Starfleet Command unlesmsa you want me to.
Buf Captain - ¥

Plcard, heading towards the door, stopped, turned and listened,

W - please conalder what T*ve jJust said. You'lre not twenty
years old any more - retlre before the straln of command kills wau.
The decislon las entlirely up to you; but please let me know as soon
as possible what you'we going to do. Specech endad. "™

Picard nodded, grim-faced and ailant, then turned and left
aiackbay. Ag the door <¢losed behind him, Pulaskd put hie file to one
alde and returnaed to her medical Jouvnals.

When he reschad his cabin, Plezrd dmmediately went to the smonic
ahower, atripped off, washed angd then put on n fresh uniform.
Faeling alean and refrashed, he sat down at his desk and began ta
think back over old times, Faces swam bafore hia viglan -~ most were
of old Prlends, goms of whom he had not seen fopr years. Hir mind
began to asak him "YWhat 1P... "

What 1f he had married Janics Mannhelm all thosa years agoe In
Paria? What 1f Beverly Crushaer had remained shoard the Enterprisa?

Nex. He pushed the thoughts away. Don't ged maudlint Thoee
declalong were in the past; 1t was no use thinking about them. But
he couldn't help it. Suddeniy he rvealised why ha wapg dwelling on
aueh thoughts.,

Thay were all declislions bhe hed made {(n the past - a stark
aholca betwean family and aaresar, Arid he had put hils career flrat
evaery time. If he had marrerled Janlce, he would probably never have
mada 1t to the Captainey; he would have become a desk-bound
bursaucrat in zome dingy backwater somewheras, with family prablems
on hia mind,

They were all decisions, Juet 1Tike the decision he had €9 make
now. Differant circumstancaes, but a aimblar cholce - to remain on
hoard an Captaln, oar to rvetire while he was z2tlll healthy ernoumh to
anjoy 1t.

Bub I wouldn't enfoy 48, he thought. My Life 4w here. Fure, I
wowld be healthy arud Financially saeoure, and T could go and Live
ocutadde Pards as Tlwe beaen planning Ffor years.. . but what would F
dor Thirdy to Fforty wears, Kate aald - aa loag o T look after
myaell. BRBulbl what aort of Life would I have? ITL would bae Livdng
daath for someone Like me. Stagnation, I would bae better off dead.

Piecard paused in his thoughts, head cradled In his hands, eyesn
clonead. Moy, he veagaoned. It 'a not for me. My LiEiFfe da out haere
amang the stara - and therela eidll]l ao very, very much Lo see and
a0 .

Pleard saighed, leansad over and pregaed his desk {ntercom.
"Pleard to alcekbay."
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After a slight pause, Pulaski's volce filled the wroom. ",
Pulaski here. What can I do for you, Captaine® Her volce wasa
tense, expectant - she knew that he had come to a declalon.

"TI'ye made up my mind, Doctor. I'm staying on board.
Retirement's nat for me - not yet, anyway. My 1life 1is here - and
I'm willing to accept the riaks. Life <4g risk, Doctor - 1t's the
whole point of living. Paaople who don't take risks aren't Living;

they're merely axisating. I'm staying on as Captain."

Pulaski aighed, sasnd nodded to hersaelf. "Vary well, Jean-Luc,
it's your life. I have to admilt I knew that you weran't ready to
retire; 1Lt was obvious. Yau'll never change - mayhe 1f you dld you
wouldn't be the same person, ALl right: the matter'’'s clased. But T
had ta try, and JT'11 be keeplng a close eye on you. It I feel
vou'rae taking umnecessary riskas T'1ll come down on you - hard. Is

that clear?"
"Paprfaectly clear, Doctor. And. .. Kate?"
tyga, Captaline®
"1 Just wanted to say thank you properly. Faor everything."

She knaw how hard 1t was for him to gay that; the statement was
fallawed by an embarrassed sillence from his end.

"Think nothing of 1t, Jean-~Luc. That's what I'm here for.
Qickbay out."

Pulasgki aswitched off the intercom, then reached cover and ploked
up Plcard's medical file. ricking up a red code marker she wrote
across the top right hand corneér FILE FOR FUTURE USE, and then
droppaed 1t into place in the ship's medical flile cablnet. There
weuld be no latter to Starfleet {ommand; the Captaln had made his
choice, and it was, after sll, his lLife.

She looked down on his file one last time before cloeslng the
drawer. Qhe haped that she never had to open that file agaln.

Pieard left his cabin snd walked to the nearest turbolift. Hex
was surpriszed to see Wesley {rusher walting for him. Although
Wesley's cabhin was on the same deck, it was several corridora away,
and thig was not the clasgest turbolift to Lt. Picard knew instantly
that Wesley wanted to speak to him, because he should have been on
the bridge at leant ten minutes previously.

Wesley sald, "Hello, sir,"™ ss they entered the turbalift.

Picard just nodded, and ordered "Bridge," as the door clasaed.
The Lift bhegan to movea. There was sllence for a moment, then Wealey
apake.

"T juast wanted to say thank you, silr, for allowing me to bring
the shuttle in on manual. It was acary, but guite an experlence."

"Phink nathing af 1%, Ensign. It's just part af your shutile
pllot tralining programme. vYou would have got a chance to do it
soonar or later."

"prohahly, but not for another yesr or so. Thank you for the
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Pleard smlliaed, noddiang.

"Captain... "

"Yan, Weslay?"

H"l'm morey -~ avaryons Knows about your. .. your medlcal problem.
I know pou wanted to keaep 1t quiet. Seuttlebutt hapn't got hald af
the whole atory - the orew doegnt't know exactly why you have that. .
problem, but. .. T'm glad you taold me the whola story anyway. ™

"That's all right. An poon as I kKnew Mer. Riker knew about it T

raealianaed that Lt must now ba cammon knowledge. I'm repigned to the
fact. As Tor yau, BErnagign -~ hopefully 1t'11 pravent you from making

the sama aort of mliatake yoursslf - though T'm sure you won't."
Wedlay grinned from aar to ear. T - ubh - certainly hope not,
ale."

Picard turn=sd to the door az tha turbolift s)lowed dawn. Now
Just what did he moan by that? Hsa couldn't tall Lf Wenley was
Jaking or not. Thare was 3 moment of embarrassed slleance, and then
thae door opened onta the brldge.

A they sntepped out of the 11ft, Commandar Riker rose from the
Captaln’a ochalr and bagan to clap. Immadiataely the reat of tha
brldge orew Jolned in; thaey ware all pleased to see Pleard alive and
well,

"I bag your pardon?” Ploard said, pretending to be annoyed.

"Loaoka like things ara back to normalt!" interjected La Forge
from the Frngineering agectlon at the back of the bridge.

"T'm pleased to raport that Enaslgn Crushar's exam resul ta
permit him to continue hils studies on board the Enterprise.
Furthermare — " Picard cantinued - Many reports yau might hear of my
Brush with death have been greatly exaggerated. In that clear?™ he
finlahed starnly.

"Yag, sirt" Riker replied.

"Trn that case - Engign Crushew, aet oeourse for the Epallon
Sectaor, Warp h. Engage. M

Riker was plsased that the Captain was back with them agalin,
quite wall and ablsa to resume command. He turnaed and spoke diractly
ta Picard. "T'm glad you're back whth us, sler; thlogs got a bilt out
af conntrol while you ware away."

"Oh, really, Number Omne? Well, paou'll have to tell ma all
abaut it ~ later." Flcard turnad and amiled. "and - T'm oglad to be
back. T*ve bean laoking forward to seeling the Bpallon Pulsar
Cluater Cor gquite some tilime."

Ficard turned baclk towards the main viewnereen, staplight
reflaecting of f hia faoea.

Arnvd Tl'we never felt ao glad Lo be alive, he thought asg the
Enterprise want on har way.

e TN T+ S+ - A e e,




DURTION

Synda Surgenor

When I wasg a boy, 1f T wam troubled about anything, I used to
go outside when the skies were clear, and lie on my back and look at

the atarg. On a starshlp, of course, one cannct go outside - but
there ave always the great obhgervation ports. On every ship on
which I have served I have made one of them my own, and to 1t I have
brought the emotlons I could not deal with elgsewhere - the
disillusionmant with myself when I falled to meet my owh exacting
standards, Tthe anger - or regret - or ghame..

And always - always! - I have looked out on the cold, deep,

Infinity of space, and the stars have gazed back at me, and in time
the turmoll wilthin has been soothed and I have been enabled to look,
if not kindly, then at least with understanding, upon myself agaln.

Not this time.

I have been standing here ever alnce I heamed back on board the
Enterprise at the end of the hearing, and the astars still accuse me
ag much ag T do myaelf.

"Pinocchio dg brokent! Itg strings hove been cutt!
Cruel words.
Harsh words.

Worda that repeat themmelves agsailn and again 1In my head, as
does the Beene in which they were uttered; Deta glumping lifeless in
his meat; the expressions of shock on the faces of the others,
agpeclally on the Captain'sg; myself, walking back to my chalr and
aitting down, amidet the most deafening silence I have avar
axpaerienced.

"Cinoocchio 18 broken!?!

At that moment I was convinced that T had won, and the tagte of
victory was like aghes in my mouth. For the firgt time in my life I
damned that ilnner urge that has always driven me to search for
perfectlon, that will not allow me to do lese than my best. There
had been no need for Captain LeBols' warning. That urge alone had
forced me to search for the one flaw in Data's makeup, even though I
did not want to f£find 1t; that urge a2lone had forced me to uge that
flaw to such dramatle effect when I did find 41t.

By swilteching him off I had proven, beyond the shadow of a
doubt, that Datm wag indeed, as Maddox inslsted, a *'thing' - an
object ~ with no more right to choose what happened to him than any
other 'thing' on board the Enterprise.

And T hated myself for having done go.

I loocked across the room at Pleard and saw digmay replacing the
ahock In hisg expresslon, and I knew hisg thoughts had to be the same
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as mine. How could he possibly refute my argument, Lthe
demonstration I had just glvean? How could he posaibly prove to
anyona now that that broken creature bhefore wus wag entitled to be
treated with dignity, glven the cholces accovrded to humanity?

rednoechio s bhrokent”

Thosgse ocruel words, and the aven more oruel action precaeding
them, had destroyed any chance Deta mlight have had, had condamned
him to & future that Aild not bhear thinking about.

Whaen Pleard asked faor and was given a recess T beamed back to
the ship and gpent the time untll ¥ was recalled alone 1n my
quarters. T could not face anyona, least of all another member af
the oraew. T knew how they all folit about Data - I knew how 7 felt -
and T knew how T would feel - did feel - about someona who had done
to him what T had done.

If gomeons had told mae bafore 1T jolnhed the Enterprisge, or even
during thase flrat few weeks on hoard, that T would grow to first
reapect, then like, then love an androld as a valued friend and
comrade T would have lavughed alt them.

An androdid, for God's sake!

But -~ Lt happened! How, T don't know. T have never madsa
friends eazlly, have always bean satlisfled with belng a loner, bhut
therae is something about Data that somehow penetrated my soul whaen T
waan't looking. When T eventually discovered 1t there, 1t was too
late to do anything about it ~ not that T wanted to, anyway,. Ha had
proven himsgelf worthy of my trust time after time by tThen, and his
fouter than Human raeflexes had saved my skin more than once on sway
teams. Who would not want a friend like that? Android or Haman,
auach digtlinetdion no longer mattered.

Until today.

God, why dld Captain LeBols force me into such an invidious
posltion? Why couldn't ahe simply have found someone else tao play
the progecutor's role? Zhe knew my feelilngs, knew he was my frlend
- wvat she flunslistad, threatened a summary judgement there and then 1f
T cantinuad to refuse.

"r ghall Ff4ind that Data 4z a toastear, and he will report
Immediately for an axperimental refib. v

Damn the woman! And damn Maddox, who started the whole thing
with his crvazy plang!

When the hearing reconvened he sat down hesglde me wearing the
flioker of a triumphant smille, o ceritrin was he that we had won. T
saw hls eyes gettle on Data, consldering, calceulating, and T saw the
way Data studiously avolded meetling thoge eyes, and something struck
me for the first tlme. Data did noet want to be the subject of
Maddox's experiments simply because he balieved them to be 111-

concalved ~ he was also afrald of what they might de to nhim. T have
nevaer geaen him afrald before - cautious, yes, but never friszhtenad.

Suddenly, I shared hia Tear.

Then Pleard opened hls defence. He aspoke softly, alwmost
naervously, without amphasis, looklng down at his hands. At fipat 1
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thought he was only going through the motions because he Kknew he had
nothing to fight wilth, but then I thought, This 4sn't like him.

Bven with nothing, he'd put up o betier Fight than thist and I began
to pay more attention,

Wheaen he put Data on the stand, T had a sudden gllimmer of an
Jdea of what he might be up to, and under cover of the table I found
mysalf crossing my fingers. When he called Maddox and began
quastioning him, firast guletly then more forcefully, I knew I was
right.

Sentlence ~ 1t a2ll hinged on sentience. Data 1s a machine - he
admlttead it, I had proved 1t - but if Plcard could prove that
although he lz not Human Data 1ls sentlent, there was no way Captaln
LeBole could find thait he was the property of Starfleet. A pentdent
heing, be he Human, allen or androeild, cannot be owned; a pentient
being haz the right to choose hia own life, his own future.

Abruptly Pleard stopped tearing into Maddox, abandoning him in
the witnesgs chalr as though he was no longer worthy of attention,
and began to sum up hig casne. I don't know where he found the
words, but they were masterly. Looking at Captaln LeBols ag she
listened to him, T felt success beginning to slip away from me, and
the senge of rellef was overwhelming.

"Searfleet," Plcard ended, Ywag founded to seek out new life."
He flung out one arm, pointing at Data. "Well, there 1t silts -
walting. " He paused, then took A couple of steps to sgtand directly
in front of Captaln LeBoclas, garling down at her. After a moment he
added quietly, "You wanted the chance to make law. Well, here it
is. Make it a gocd cne.®

There was a long, long sllence that I thought would never end.
Data glanced once at Picard as he resumed hils seat, then fixed bhis
eyes pteadily on the woman upon whom go much depended. Plcard
looked at no-one. He clasped his hands together on the table in
front of him and looked down at them. He appesared totally relaxed,
but I could see the stress he was feelling in the stiffness of his
shoulders. Maddox was gazing at Date as though he had never seen
him hefore - or perhaps, although seeing him, had never really
consldered him. It seemed Plcard's words had touched one person at
least.

Then Captain LeBols began gliving her judgement, and even before -
she sald the words the tension started to drain from me. Picard had
aleo touched the one who mattered; Data was safe, now and In the
future, and knowing that I had falled was the most wonderful thing
that has ever happaened to me.

But it wag 80 close - so damnably close. A hair's breadth, a
mere heartbeat's span. So naar - g0 very, very near did I come to
degtroying him,

What would I have done, had I succeeded?

dod knowa!

Falling is bad encugh. Evan the stare that have always helpead
bafore simply stare back at me, cald, digtant, unforglving, as I

cannot forgive myself.

"pinocchio 418 brokent! Its sbtrings have been cut?”
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To do sach a thing to an enemy, that T can understand and
condone ~ bult knowing T caould Infllct that kind of humiliation on
gomaone I ocalled ferlend i1g what really hurts. Tt 18 that whiaoh T
£ind haerdaest bto forglve 1n myself. that whioch makes Lt dAlfficult to
laook myself atralght In the aeyas.

Thereae la the soft whoosh of the door aliding cpen, a moment's
haasitation, then the sound of footateps crosgsing the room. I know
who ig theaere, aven baefore he gpeaaks.

"L ? Thare 1is a celaebratlon on the holodeck,™

T turn #lowly, reluctant tao face hiim. He gares biack al me,
compaosed as always.

T have no tight to be there.!

"RBacaugae you falled in your tazks?"

He musgt not bellave that! I cantt allow him to believe that
Tr'm upseat because T logh, Lelleve that T did what T dld bhecause T
wantad to, becaugse T agree with Maddox. 7 take two or three lLurried
stops toward him, holding up wy bhand, thumb and forefinger almost
touching.

"

"on, God, no! T ¢ame that cloge to winning, Data - fLhat
clogath

He nods mglightly. "Yeas, sir."

T'm not gotting through ta bhiim. Making him anderstand 1as the
magt ilmportant thing T have aver done, and adges my voice with
desperation.

"I oalmost cost you your Lifet®

He blinks, and bis arpression alters. T thought T had grown
able ta read him most of the LTime, but now, when 1t matters, T
cannot.

T 1t net true that had you refused to prosecute, Captain
LaeBols would have ruled summarily against met"

Yo,

Whao told him about that? Plcard? Tt muat have Laen. Him
axpragslon changes yet again, softeng - and suddeniy T can pead 1L,
and rellief almoat awamps me.

"That action injured you, and saved mea. T will not forget 1t.M

He doecs underatand ~ everything. He understands better than
many Humans would, in the same clrcecumstancesn, Tt 1w a astrange
fealing, reallzing that someone knows you llke that. And he
faovgives. I#f oanly I understood him half as well as he does ma, I
would have known he would react in this way, and would not have
gpent go much time cagtigatling myself. If he can forgive me for
what T put him through, surely now T can start Lo forgive myself?

T take & deap hraeath and, relaxing, let 1t go in a wide smlle.

"You'lre s wige man, my €rlend.
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In answaer his mouth twiltches into the beginning of that shy,
almort mischilevous smile that I1s so unlquely his own.

"Not yet, sir. But with your help -~ I am learning.™

He gestures toward the door in invitation, and I laugh and
ghake my head and clap him on the back, and go with him to Jjein in
celebrating his return to us, once agaln at peace with myself.

There are those out thera who, with Maddox, would zay that
hecaumse Data ig not made of flesh and blood he is lesg than Human.
They do not know how wrong they sre, nor how much they are missing,
baecause they do not know him as we on the Enterprise have come to
know him.

And theay would never, Iin a2 million years, undersgtand how
delighted T am that Pinocchilio is not broken, after all.

DENI AL

"T111 tell you this just once - 1t never happenad."
I do not undergtand. I shall never understand.

How can she have changed so guilckly, so completely?
How 18 i1t pogsible that she can deny

A thing from which she garnered such delight?

She assked for loﬁe, and joy, and gentleness,

And that 18 what I gave her in full measure.

And in return I saw

A Tasha Yar no—oha hag ever seen before:

Warm and kind and loving, soft and feminine,

And happler than gshe hasg ever beaen.

- I @ay that without beasting; I mede her happy! -
Yat now she looks upon me coldly, turns away
Oblivious of all my hurt confusion.

T thought that what we shared was beautliful,

A memory to be treasured always,

Not deniled as never having happened.

I thought I knew her better, but 1t seemsg T was mlgtaken.
And 1f that 1is true, 1t makes me wonder:

Would she s8tlll have sald those words if I were Human?
Or 18 it Just an androld's loving

That was such a shameful thing?

Synda Surgenor
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Karan Sparks

Natasaha. Hevr name was Natasha, and 1t was the besgt, the
longest name of any of the kids horn on the wretched colony. Hear
pavents had glven her that name; 1t waz all she had laft Of them and
no-ona - no-ong coultd take 1t away from hen, Natasha. Her name wan
her most trassured posaecssion, gomathing to he proud of 1n a place
whara her gort owned only what they could steal and carry with theaem,
and in a time when there was 1ittle anough cause for prilde.

Shae always travelled alone, She kept to herspelf. She had seen
the othar kids who travellad 1o groups for protection, and cceamlon-—
ally, watchling them from hidden viewpolnts, had felt zome vearning
deep within to Joln them -~ with her skllls she would be an aospgat to
any group, sha knew. But she had always held back, had not glven 1in
to the weaknass she Ald not understand and despised In herself, and
timae and time again had proved heraelf right. When atie of a group
hacame injured or saparated Prom the orthers, declding what to do
Inevitably caused argument and dilissenslon among the rest and, often
as not, meant trouable - or even capture - for all of thenm. She
observed with a detached curlozity the bhonds whiceh Zrew bhetween
mambears of a group, makling rational behaviour apparently impossible
when one of thelr number was 1n danger. No, she had proved i1hat
travelling alone was thae best way. No-one to slow you down, prgue
with wyour decisilons, eat your faod. Natasha didn't need anybody.

The brlef summer was over, Auvtumn would not last long; on this
warld it served mevely as a depressing prelude to the dreaded wintarnr
which would return to hold the planet hogstage 1in dlts {cey grip.
Everyonae knew that wlnter lasted lornger aeveary yeaear; somne of the
older kKilds clailmed to remember having been told by their parents
that 1t was something to do with the earthguakes. The unspoken fear
wag that each time winter arrived might bhe the vear 1t would never
exnel,

Natasha sat crosa~leggead at the entrance of a shallow cave as
dusk fell rapldly over the surraunding foraest, She finlshed
akinning the lavge rodent and speared 1t expartly wilth the sharpaened
atlak, balancing 1t between the prongs of the two forked stlcoks dug
ITntn tha aoll each side of the small fire. She knew there would not
bhe many more such meals before winter get in, sending aereatures like
this Into hibernation and stripping the land bare of food whicach
could bhe plekad or dug up. Soon she - and all the other kids -
would be forced into the annual, unwllliog migratlon towards The
Clty In search of faod.

Sha cleanaed the blood from her knilfe with a handful of meoss and
then examinad 1t ecritically, turning 1t this way and that to catoh
the 1ight from the firve. Tt must have been a truly splendid weampon
when 1t had its handle, she thought. The blade had been encrusted
wilith dirt and rust when ashe'd found it, yaars ago, but many hourz of
patlant work had rastored its ugefulneas, 1f not its beauty. She
had bound the broad end thilckly with rough twine which gave a good
grin and protected her hand Prom 4te cutting edge,
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The filire {flared up as a rivulet of greasse dripped from the
cookling maat. Her gstomach rumbled noisilly in hungry antlicipation ag
the gavoury smell wafted to her nostrila. She rolled the gpit
betwean the supporting sticks to allow the other gide direct asccesem
to the heat, then froze asg her aculte hearing caught a distant rustle
in the undergrowth. Shae scocoped up her cloak over one arm and
plekaed up the knilfe which wars never out of reach, and melted
"gllently into the cover of the surrounding dark forest, well heyond
the flickering light of her fire. She walted tensely, where she
could gsee but not be saeen, her senses gtralning into the darkhness.
The ahuffling did not sound like any animal she was familisr with,
and yet none of the other kidsg would make o much nolse moving
through the foregt — on this world, you learned the hard way to
travel quiletly. It was certainly not loud encugh for any of Them,
and anywey, thls was too far from The City for Them to venture. The
rustling drew nearer in short bursts interspersed wilth pauses which
wara even harder to endure than the noise. Natasgha tightened her
grip on the knife asg finally a figure stumbled Iinto the cilircle of
feaebly flickering flrelight and fell to 1ts knees there. She walted
to msee 1f anyone else would appear, but when several minutes brought
no mare gounds from the forest and no further movement from the
shadowy figure collapsed by her fire, she advanced cautiocusly
towards it, weapon in hand. Only when she sitood over the filgure
huddled on the ground 4did it finally raige 1ts heead with obhvious
affoert to look up at her,. Natasha saw a girl of about her own age,
but slilighter of builld and dressed 1n even shabbler ragg than those
ghae wore hersgeaelf. The gtranger's left arm lay twisted and useless
at her sgilde, the other was 1ifted in feeble defence against
Natasha's ingtincetively raimed knife.

"I'm not sgtealing anything," she whispered. "T Just smaw the
fire." She wag shivering uncontrollably.

"Aare there any more of you?" demanded Natasha. Her volce
gounded hoarse and strange Iin her ears; travellling slone gave her
little reason to use i1it.

The gzirl shook her head and tugged her threadbare cloak
protectilively arocund her sgscrawny frame. "T'm alone." She mounded
utterly defeated, asg 1f she hardly cered what happened to her.

Natasha relaxed her aggressive stance and tucked her knife
through her crudely-woven helt. She dropped to a crouch, keeplhg
the fire betwsen the stranger and herself. "You can ashare the
fire," ghe gsaid curtly. It would deprive her of nothing, she
reagoned; the flre was already 1it and she would lose none of its
warmth by sharing Lt. The girl'se eyes closed Iin grateful
acknowledgemant; she looked amas 1f she could not have moved even if
her 1life had depended on 1t.

Natasha extended an arm ftc ramove the gpit from the flre, =and
hlew on the charred meat to coal 1t. She tore off a leg and bagan
to ehew at 1t, still regarding her unlnvited companion warily. The
girl watched her eating as if mesmerised, her face pale and plnched
and drawn in the flickering firelight. Natagha recognised hunger
when ashe gaw 1t; had experienced 1t too many times not to. It was
an unremarkable fact of 1life on thlg colony, something to be
andured. She tore ancother chunk aff the spilt but hemitated with the
meat half-way to her mouth, disturbed by some strange feeling ahe
could not itdentify. She told herself that thils unknown kid'sa hunger
wag no concern of hers, as her own hunger had never heen the cancern
of anyone else -~ then faound herself diffidently offering her the
ment. After all, she had eaten at least once a day for a week, and
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ro close to winter that was a bonug.

Her companion eved the proffered food longingly but shook her
heaad. "T haven’'t anyvthing to trade," ghe sald with some
aembarragsmnaent,

"Oh," Natasha was nonplussed, There was no voom for charlty
In this harsh world; trading of goods or knowledge was the only way
food ever changaed hands between kilds who were strangara here. Jusgt
bacausae she lived alone did not mesmn she wags ignorant of the customns
which represented civiilsed behaviour. She toak another mouthful of
meat and chewad 1t thoughtfully. She swallowed, "Tall me wvour
name. "  The giving of one's name to a stranger was a sublect taken
zariously here, and while 1t would be gtrataohing a paolnt to consider
tt worthy of food, 1t was not unheard of.

"My nama 1l Kit," came the shy response.
"EKEARY excelalmaed Matasha. "That's not a namat"
"Kit, not kid,?” the othar glrl corracted her.

Natazha nodded and held out the untouched meatl an the spit.
Kit healtated.

"You told me vour nams, " Natasha sadtd in cupt axplanatlion.

"Tula f4."

Digbelliaf reglistered on the smaller givl's face. She resched
out timidly for the meat, ag if she expected il to he gnatohed AWAY
from her, but when she was allowed to take it, she fell upaon it
hungrily, almoat choking in her haste.

"Not so fast," gnapped Natasha. "It's fFull of bonas." Ag 1f
to {llustrate her point ghe apat out a sliver she had Inadvertently
almost awallowed, They ate in allence, the only sounds coming from
the flames crackling betwean them and an occasional mournful call
from a digtant onilighthird in the forest. Wheaen they tad gtrippeaed
avery adible shred {from the carcass, Natasha uged a stick to dig a
shallow plt to bury 1t. Thaen she felt In her pocket and withdrew a
handful of alightly sgquashed orange hevrvies. She bDeagan to divide
them Ilnto two heaps, then paused, lookling searchingly at the
dark-haired girl. "Can you tell me anything elaa?™

Kit froawned in furious aconcentration. "T'm ten sunmers ala,
gsha sald hopefully.

Natazha leooked doubtful. Laaraing that her compenlon was onea
summar younger than herself was hardly worth several lorka harrles,
@spaecially nat thilas late In the autumn. Kit realigaed this too, and
sank into deep thought again. This strict ritual of equal exchange
between astrangers had developead among the refugee kide ag defiant
protest agalnst the violent ways of the adults in The City wha
almply took everything They wanted by forae. The fact that the two
Zirls ware alone and that the exchange would be witnessad hy no-one
d1d not lessen the importance of keeping to thelr oustoms.

"You could tell me where you'lve come fraom," suppested Natasha.
3he thought she maw Kit'a face contort as 1f In pain, but decided it
must have been a shadow cast by the £ire. She was curlous about her
visitor; she knew there were very few llke hevself who travellad
alone, and Kit's obvious exhsustion and her genaral demsanour told
Natasha 1t was nol a satate she was accustomed to. Flnally Kit
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nodded her agreement and accepted a small handful of the berries.
She began to relate her story hesitantly, her narratlve punctuated
by both girle spltting the tough skins of the large berrvies Into the
firae when they had sucked out all the Juilce.

"My parentg were kllled in the earthguekes that destroyed
Second Clty."

Natasha nodded almost impatiently; everyone's parents had been
killed, one way or ancther. Her own father had dled In an accldent
before she was born. She had beaen in her fifth summer that day when
all thelr lives had changed. The transport ship Black Maria had
erash-landed on thia world after guffering massive systems fallure
months esrlier during a barrage of lon storms which had hurled it
wildly off its intended course to the remote Fedaeration Penal
Rahablilitation Colony. Although the ship hed been destroyed by the
fire which gutted 1t after the crash, most of the convicted
eriminals 1t carried survived to seize with relish the opportunity
ffor freedom. The guards and crew were greatly outnumbered and were
killed, as were many of the colonlsts who had seen the ship's
burning trall through the atmosphere and had hastened to the
crash~alte to help. The criminale had retraced the coloniegts’
Journey back to the place known affectlonately as The City - in
raasllty a congregation of wooden and prefabricated bulldings
surrounded by fields they had claimed from the forest and planted
with crops or grazed by desgcendants of Terren farm animals. The
occupants of The City had heen totally unprepared for the brutal
attack launched upon them by the intrudersa. Natasha took an obsgcure
pride in the knowledge that her mother had been among the small band
who had stayed to try to defend The Clty. She had diled filghting,
unlike the majority of the colonists who had fled In fesar with thelr
famllies, eventually settling far away in a network of caves sget 1n
the silver-grey cliffs overlooking the sea. The community had
gurvived there for two more years untll one of the increasingly
frequent earthquakes destroyed the place they called Second City,
crumbling the cliffs into the raging sea. The adults who had been
out fishilng drowned Iin the enguing tidal waves and those who had
beaen worklng in the caves were crushed. Mosgt of the children were
gaved by belng inland at the time, on a food-gathering trip
suparviged by several of the older kids.

"1 was trapped by some fallen rocks and it took my brother Joe
two days to get me out. That's when I got hurt." Kit indicated her
withered arm matter-aof~factly. Natasha thought the breadth of her
gagture included more than her arm but, covered by her cloak as she
wag, she could detect no other abnormalities. "Joe wasg two pgummers
older than me. He was. .. I couldn't walk for a whole moon after I
was trapped, and Joe carried me. He toock me into the hills where
the other kids had headed. They'd apiit up into groups. At first
nane of them would take ug hecause of me, but then we found a group
that would. They let uz gstay ag long as Joe took care of me and I
wasn't a2 burden to them. We ware a8 group of seven. We got on well
and were taogether a long time."™ She paused, lost in memories.
Natasha stirred to ease stlff muscles and Kit started at the
movaemant, then went on, "Thanh, half a moon ago they decldad to make
a foray Iinto The Cility."

Natasha frowned. "Tn autumn?”  Such an carly rald was
foolhardy. In deep winter, when living off the frozen land became
ilmposailble, stealing from The Clty bhecame necesgary for gurvival,
but in the autumn?

"Wa'ld been in the Northern Forest,!" explained Kit, "but the
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game there has some dlsease that makes thelr fur fall ocut, and we
became sick whenever we ate anythilng. There weren't encugh roota
and berries for all af us." Natasha nodded; this was further proof
that travelling alone was best. "Zo the aothers decided to stop off
at The City to get some gsupplies to last us untll we could reach =z
naw place.” Sha stopped, staring lnto the flames, and Natasha could
see two tiny reflectlons of the fire danclng in the glistening, dark
ayes. Something in the other girl's face made her shiver suddaenly.
She pulled her cloak more tighitly around herself. ;

"What happened?™

"Only the boysg want," Kit began. Natasgha nodded, knowing this
was custonary among the groups in an attempt to protect the girils
from the hovrror of thelr inevitable fate should they be captured.
Boys ware perceived as a bthrealt and ware killed, usually quickiy.
Thias was conaldered preferable by the majority of the groups to what
happenad to the glrls if they were caught.

Kit continued heavily, "They were caught. My braother an<d Ben,
the leader, ware both killed."™ She fell into silence, her face
averted and coverad with her hand. Natasha could gee har shoulders
heaving convulsilvely asz 1f she was crying, but ne gound escaped from
the ghaking figurae. She dld not know what to say. It was a common
anough gtoary, although 1t didn't explain why Kit had become
separated from the others; 1t usually took more than the death of
only twoe membarg ta break up a8 group. Perhapa they had rejected har
when her brother was no longer there o take regpongibility for
hetr? She tried vaguely to ilmagine how 1t must feel to loze a
bhrother, Pavents dldn’t count for everyone had lost their parents:
here on this world aiblings and group members were all that anyone
had. she wondered 1f grief wag worse than being very hungry.

She looked at Kit again, trying not to stare. Her faca wasg
st112 hidden. Something cold drilpped onto Natasha'g cheek, making
har glance upwards into the nlght aky. The flre hilgsed asg aleet
spatterad onto 1t through the trees. She bilt her lip: winter would
e here before long. She scattered the dying ambers with a gtiok
and then roseae to her fTeet. Kit looked up at her.

"Come on," asald Natssha lmpatiently. Hinalde." 8She gasturead
towarda the shallow cave in the ¢liff wall. Ohedlently, Kit hauled
hergaell o her faeet and hobbled palnfully towards the entrance.
Natasha stared after her in astonishment, understanding now why shea
had gpoken of belng a burden to her group. She could hardly walk;
her lefli leg was Inches ghorter than her right and she took alil her
walght on the gide of her foot. She walted deferentially for hop
hostess to choosa which wall to sleep agalnst. Wheaen Natasha
gesturad hrusqualy to her to sit anywhere, wshe zaid shyly., "T have
nothing to trade for a night's sheltar.”

"Ti's Lig enough Tor two," growled Natasha, togsiong aside laooge
stonay from the area she had choasen to sleap on. Klt usad the rough
wall for support to lower hersaelf olumaeily to the ground. Facthy girl
wrappad haersel?® In the ublguitous cloak ~ the most {mpartant {tem of
alothing posaasagad by aven the youngest kids, cobbled togathar from
whatavaer was avallable, and used as coat, hlankel, cushion or sack,
as reaegulred - and settled down, easch with a wall at her baolk, Thean
Natasha 11fted hear haad.

"1 forgot,” sha sald into the Jdavkneass. "My mame ds Natasha. "
Har valce held 1ts ugual note of detfiant pride when introducing
haersealf to a strangar. This tTima 11 was naot ta be the ohlacht of
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ridicule.

"It's a beautliful name," amaid Kit wonderingly. Then she said,
"Sleep safely, Natasha."™

The elder girl settled down again, inexplicably pleased.
"Sleep safaly, Kit."

Natasha's last act before preparing for sleep wag, ag always,
to check the posltion of her knife. She lay awake for a long time
and wag surprised at how gquickly her companion's breathing assumed
the soft regularity of gleep. Perhapg 1t came more eagily to those
in groups, she thought, trying to imesgine how it must be to have
athers to share the regponsilbility of protecting yoursgelf - other
ayes to watch the night, other ears to ligten for danger. An
Interesting thought, but she knew she could never trust another with
her safety; she had bean alone for too long.

She always slept lightly and awoke fregquently but thils night 1t
wag the slightest movement or sound from her uninvited guepgt which
disturbed her iInstead of distant bird calls or animals rustling in
the forest undergrowth. She bore the sleeping girli no resgentment
for thisg; 1t was dangerous to sleep more than one dream at o time,
Bo 1t mattered iittle what awoke hear asg long as something diqg.

Ag the filrst gllimmer of light filtered into the cave, Natasha
aet out into the sleety raln to gesrch for food. It was daylight
proper by the time she returned, sgatisfied with the pocketful of
sweet roota she had dug up, and ashe found Kit huddlad miserahly
agalngt the cave-wall. The younger girl loocked up at her aentranca
and Natasha noticed two things simultanecusly: the degpair on her
face which wag swept away by a smile of relisf, and the faded
brulges whlch had not been vigible in lagt night's shadowy light.

"Nataghat I thought you'd gonet™n

"1 would not have left you while you were slaeeping
unprataected, " Natasha told her, sgshocked. She held out some of the
rootg. "I only went to get these. Have some.™

She maw the customary shyness spread over the younger girl's
face, but guddenly her expression brightaned as an ildea came to
her. "There might be something I can trade! Can you wpead?"

Natagha scowled as ghe removed her wet cloak. "Of course not."

"But I can! I'1l teach youl'" cried Kit, her frmce allght with
engerness,

Natasha regarded her suspilcicusmly. "*Kids can't pead.n

"1 can,”™ inslisted Kit. "My parents taught us when wa ware
young, and Joa - " ghe faltered, then went on, "Joe and me used to
practise together. You can play games with writing."

"T couldn't learn,” Natasha said, glowering with
embarragsment. She cut out a votten portion from her root with a
savage twisgt of her knife. "IT¢'ys too hard."

"Na, 1t dsn't," argued Kit, "I could show you 1if you lilke. To
trade for the shelter last night, and thege roots."




Nataaha considered. ohawing houghtfuliy. Shea sgudnted at the
curtaln of gleat falling past Lhe cave entrance. Then ghe ahpruggead
aff~handadly, "T o thought T'd stey hora for a few more dayve -
thaera's still some food saoound, You can shtay 1 you'll teach me tea

raas), M

Kit's 1ntenste expressliaon was saftenad by & pleased smilao. Shea
Tavaored the small plle of roots Natasha had glven haer [n favour of a
atlek with which sha beushad an area of graound clear of dead leaves
and dabavig, She used the atick to sketoh a few marks in the sodil.
Natasha astared incomprehendd

o’

nE .

"Thal says "Kit?', " axplained her toachar. "Anad thilis," a more
srolongad garataohing at thoe earth, "says *Nabtasha' . ™

The: Poir-hatred girt's Cace glowed with pride. Not only did
har name sound longar than all the other kKida', 1t looked lTanger
too.,

The next two dayvs passzed mobea guickly for Natasha than any she
could raemeonbar. Sher proved to be an eagan puptl, determinaed ta
learn as much as hor patient {nstruoctor could teamch heap. Shsa became
actcustomnad to Kit'sa prasance and withoutl raal lging, avan began to
anjoy her company - entartalned by har stories of l1ife with her
group and faaling a growlng respect For tThe Partdtuds and gZoad
humaour with which ghe bare her dlsabillitieg.

On the third morning Natasha made 5 foray tnto the forest in
the hope of finding mara larka berriaes, but had to bhe contant whth a
fow of the rad nuasheooms. On her return to the cave shea gpvead hear

2loalk out on the ¥loor to dny. She shook her head to dislades
clinging water droplets, then released her haipr from 1tz ususl
confinaement tucked inside her ragged jersey. Abaently she haogan Lo

comb har fingers thraough the tangles and to remove ontwined bite of
twig, har head tiltad 1n concantrarion as ashe caraefully studiad thea
new lettars Kit had scratohed 1n the eaarth.

"Natashal!" axclaimed her teascherp admiringly, digtvaasted £rom

her dutian. "T dldn't know hailr could grow so long., ™
Natasiha held out a length of 1t roafully. Tt wanr mattod and

dirty bult 1t reached half way down hanp hack, and 1t was anothar way
In which she was different from all the obbaer kido. She remambatrad
ag a small ohild dlaying with her mother's hatr whioh had baan soft
and baautifal, the colour of somathing uhs oalled aorn,  and reachead

to har watsh, Not even Natasha undarsbtood why she so stubbornly
wanted hers to e 1T1ike that. The ather kids more practically kapt

their hale short - Kit's was hackad agf unaevenliy in the acceptad
manneaerr,

"Tt could bhe so pretty," mused Kit, theon her face 11+ up. "y
know!t? She seavchad feverishly through her pockets amd avantually
axtractad a amall white hlock which she held out trtumphantly o the
othear #{erl.

Natawsha took 1t uncertalnly and aniffed 14t. "What f¢ tLo"

1 her. "Ioe pot 1t for me onco. T'va gaved 1t

"Joap," Kit told
h waour hafre, ™

for agen. Laet'ts wan

Natasha protestad that it was too eold, that 1t would never
dry, but was lnwardly curdous and finalliy pave 1o o the vounganr
il 's persgussion and submitted to having Rer head soaked Iin the

o
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Falliny agleaat, Kir vigorausly worked up a leather witn t he soap and
then rinsed 160 411 of f apsin - which seemad an Incomprehensinl e
waste of tUime to Nataoha, more used to oo auilick slulce in a
conventaent stroan whan she could baar the ldea of poatting 10 a8o
wer i . Afterwards Kit teased out all the + anglasr with a gentlane:
that was surprising since ahe could omn) vouse one hand.,

By Ihe time dusk fall the hair was Yy and spresd over her
shouldars in a4 ghlning mantle the colour of afternoon sun. Natmutha
held cut s gleaming strand and stared at 16 dlabalioav ingiv. "Trty
V. T never knaew it

Just like my mothar's," she said wonderd FaRh
could Taok Tiee thimg, ™

Kit smilead, as pleasad at the results of haer efforts an Natasha

wan, TR Ta oo woap, ™ sha tald her wisel W "TEty mapio. ™

Aand somehow Kit never left. Fresendd
et dinto winter, and Kid swoke

DPayvs passad, and then weels,

bacame havidear to Pind as autumn me
one morning to Nalaaha antering the onva emplty-handed, a 1ilpghy

dusting of snow

Pnging to her hade and har olohhos,

"Tr e o time Por o us to wmove an ' declared Natasha, ahakin o the
snowlf lakoas Prom e oloak. She wasn '™ sure Just when TYoo and 11
had bhecome 'HUs' hoat Lthe preogreassion hed seoened gulte natural,

Sha was surpreisad Yheratfore, when hep COMPANION askead her
quiatlv, "Whare will wvoun gao?

"Naarer Lo Thae by, of course, ™ raepliad Naltasuaha, MW o
elaa? Thare's nob ancueh Pood Taft arcnnd hare, M

Kit hald oot nar hand, s stratned omiie on heery fface., H3oad

Tuek, Natanlbs, Travel safals. ™

Matasha stared blankly at fhe proffearsd hand. "ehall do vou

meanT You'lra comlng ton,
Kit shaok her head. "NoL " omher sadd, hae voldoe suddent Y hart in
B way Nalbasha bad net hoarvd bhefore. "Thio i as near as T opeo e The
4k "
O,
"But thaet's «i111v," came the protant, "Where will woag gof

Whottl Toak attar voudh

"T'I1 stay heve,™ HKit gstated defisnt] v, her fzace bwioted with
embarraagment . "T can manage.™

TNa, you can't," avgued Natasha, 1 ghting a auddan,
lnexplieanle faar at Lhe thought of Toaid ng her companion. TYoutve
nevar ltived alonea, Wit, You don't know what it 's 11ke. Yoy can 't
hunt for yourself - yon can bare] ¥ oavan walli, "

The younger glri's face was crimson with shame st thege things
Natasha had never refarred +o until now, but she did nol waver,
"T'"11 he a1l pight. T ecan £find rootn. M

"Don't you understand?” Natasha was unsware Lhat she wssa
shouting with Tfrugltration, "Thare fan't any food! T T can't find
any, T know you won't bhe ahls Lo, M She maw KIit hang her head
misarably and realisned with a shoek that she roenll Y wag intending

viak starvation in staying here alone than Tace whatoven frightenad

e




-

79

her go much naaraer The Cfty. SZhe dropped to her kneeosg and clutcehed
the youngeaer giri's arm urgantly. "Piease, ¥WitlL. I'11 take care of
vou - T want To. T thought we were friends now - we've heen asharing
for agaen, instead of trading. Friands stay together, don't fthay?"

"W are Triends, Natasha, and T'11 mless you very much. But
1t's not falr to depend on vou all the time, and - and T know you
have to go and T can't come wlith you.Y

Natasha laocked at her haelplesgly, hardly able to belleve that
Kit - always so amenable, ao wllling to follow Natasha's lesd, to
abide hy her slightegt wlsh - could suddenly turn so obstinate.
"T've come to depernd oan you tooa," she admitted, only now realising

iLt. "You'tve taught me s lat. If've baeen... happy since yvou aane. T
didn't kKnow having a friavd could ba l1lke this. ™ She atruggled with
faallings ghe could not undarstand. She Pound she had come ta cara

deaply for this girl whose cheerful company and qgulet wisdon,
couragacus apirit, and gentle sensa of humour had bhrought a Joy and
a purpaona ftnta har 1ife asha'd nevear known bhefore, and she could nat
hear the thouehit of losing tep. "Kit, what happenaed to Joa was vaery

sad, but 1t woulde’™t happan to us, T'm alwaysn very caraful - T've
tean Iinto The City lota of times. T won't gat caught."

Kit maved wretcochadly. "It 1mn't Just what happened to Joe."
"Then what 14 14?2 Tell me, Kit,'" bhegpgad Natasha,

Het sthoulders situmpeaed In sudden defoeast. Sheae bhegan to speak, 80
guietly thalt Natasha had ta lean close to acatoh har words. "You
never asked what happonaed after Joe and Ben were killed,. Thareae was
a younger bhoy with them, called lLeea. They besnt hilm to make him tell
Tham whare we glrls ware walting, He wasg veary brave. He took Tham
in the wrong dilirectlon the first tlime but They realised and beat him
some more and he had to glive in and he brought Them toe our cave.™
Har hand gripped her friend's prninfully, and Natagha felt siok with
apprehenslion ag sha sensad what was comling. Elt continued unavaenly,
"Thera wera elght of Theam. We: heard Theam coming ~ Thelr shouting
and laughing and the daogs barking -~ and there waa nowhare we could
go to; we couldn't get away. Do you know what They do when Theay
aatah yvou<" Her haead bowed and she was suddenly choking on the
tears gtreamling down her face. Natasha stared at her, numb with
horror, and didn't know what to do. A1l thaese weeks they'd heen
togaether she'd naver glven any hint of this. And Nataaha had
thought she was tha strong one.

"You wouldnt't think They'd have wanted me, would you?™ oried
Kit, thumping her ltwigted leg angrils. Nateaba found haer armsg
unaccountahly full of ber sobbing friend and she rocked haere
alumsily, holding another person for the fivst time Iin her 11 Pe.
She was blting her lip worriedly. fhe had always been guick enough
and clever «nough to avoeld the rape ganms bhut she Knew there weare no
guarantees; 1t was a rlsk they all took. Whan the aoanly alternative
was starvaltion Iin the hillag 1t tended 1o glve one confidence in
one's own abilltlies.

Natasha apent all af that dav trying to persuade her frightaened
companion o accompany her jJust a little nesrer ta The City. She
cajoled and begeed and shouted and they bhoth crled, and none of 1t
made any difference. In the end, degparate, Ltherae was only one
thing left for her to say. She declared that since Kit would not
leave the cave, shae would stay there with her.

"Rut Natasha, wou already smald there dan't any Tood," praotested
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Kit, too weary Lo aory any mopre,

"T know," said Natasha grimly. "But IT'm not leaving vou
alonea. You'll dle, Kit, wlthoult me. Wa'll bhoth die 1f we stay
herea, hut 1f wou won't come with me to a cave just near enough for
me to steal food from The Clity, then thisg isg where we’ll hoth
stay.?" Her chin met wilith the stubborness K1t had leasarned to
recognise, and Pinally, with a heavy heart, she gave 1n. She knew
Natasha meant what ushe sald, and she could not candemn hor frlond to
death becausae of har own cowasndloo,
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The younger girl shrugged, undaunted. "You nevear kKnow. Tt
might come ITn umaeful for gomaething. "

The weather cantinued hard throughout the winter, but not
unbaearanly 30, and they were sheltered encugh 1in the cave. The hill
wag shaken occemsionally by mhock-waves from dlistant earthquakes
whioh gsent Kit, white-faced with mepories she never sghared of helng
huried under rubbie for two dawvs, close to Natasha's slde, but their
raock walls navar avan oracked. The bond of friendship betweaan the
twao glrls strengthened a1l the tilme, and thay hecame ag close ag Kl
had bean to her brotheaer. Natasha cherished theilr relatlonship and
looked back on the yaars she had spent alone with s kind of amazead
horror that she had nevar realiged how lonely she had really heen.
Having someona ta care for was what made 1life worthwhile, to have a
friend to laugh with, to hold you when bhad dreams disgturbed yvour
alaasp, to share your discoverles and minor achilevements with, ta bhe
thete with thae samae cheaprful welcome whan you wmeturned from hunting,
whether you hagd been successful or not. They talked of theilr drveams
far the future lanz fnta the nighta. Thay wera slmple encough
Areans, of having encugh to eat, of helng warm all the time and
waaring clothen that f£1t....always thay dreamead of freaedom from
Cant. The bagls af many of their discussions of the future was a
atory JToa had often told his sister - that soon after The City had
baan taken over, one af the escaped colonists had {ired somaething
called a 'dilstresabaacon' into apace. None of the group had known
what a 'dlatregsgheacon’ wasg, but they were all sure it was pomeaethilng
magical and wondrous, and that one day 1t would bring a Stership to
take all tha kKida away to some planet where it was warm and thera
wai alwavs enaough o =at. Natashse visualilised thae Starshlp as
glowing golden in the =mun, and the rescuers wauld all have long halr
arnd the facae of har mothear.

On thae Tlvagt of her forave this winter into The City, Natashea
waa struck anew by its continuing deterioration. Evapry yvear 1t
hecame shabbler and more sprawling, and the preclous store shads
saemed to he lemgs full each winter. Tt hore lLittle rvesemblance to
the cheerful, industrious comnunlty sahe remembered dimly from har

very early ohlldhoad. By now mozt of the lamps lining the maln
atrests were hroken and many of the huilldings were In neasd of
extensive rvepair. Preafabriacsted and waoden wallg lesaned at

impossible angles, dJdoors swung on broken hinges and smashed windows
bore zilent testlmony to drunken gangs that had passed this way. Ty
one of her vigita thare ware sheep and cattle roamlng through the
gstraets, having obviocusly broken through waak fencing enclosing
thalir flields. When the eacaped animals were notlced, a dozen or o
inebriated men stragglad out from one of the evar-~full, hrightly-11¢%
hars to chase unsteadily after them, waving stilcks ineffectually,
with much shoutling and laughltar. That night Natasha had to hide
ingide one of the demerted bulldings for hours which straetched
endlesnly, until The Clty guietened down enough for her to dara
vanture oult agpain.

Durlng her night-time ralds she bacane accustomed to the
prasance of a scraggy, glnger cat which alwayas arrived ahevetly after
aha did. The firat few times she maw 1t, they lgnoread sach other
totally; she concentrating on gathering har supplies and it occupled
in expertly cataeblng the shrew-llke rodents dipturbed from the graln
sacks by har movemanis, Ovar s perlod of tims, however, the cat
hacame lese wary of her and sometimes, after 1t had fed, 1t would
approach har to rub against her ankles, demanding attantion. Tf the
night was quiet and she knew she had the time, shae would pause Lo



B2

paet {1t for a minute or twa, gmeoathing the soft fur over the
protruding bonas and smlling at 1ts regponding pure.

Tha Journay Lonto The ity took Natasha a full day each way, and
the Intervening nilght provided the protection of darkness naecessary
to allow her to collect suppliaes withoutlt being detected. Enach time
gha raturnaed to the cave she found it keeping an unceasiung vigil at
tha antrance, and could see by the lines of fatigue around her eyves
that she never alapt while she was alone. The time Natasha had baan
dalaved saveral houry by having ta bilde, Kit had been almost frantic
with worry when shatd Cinaglly raturnad. Sha’d Lean unable fto
regtraln hapr sobys of rellef whan ghae'd huggad her friaend asg 1f shetd
nevar lot hear o, and sven Natasha's proud recounting of the signg
ahea'd bieon abtd Lo vasd in The 21ty di1d little to ocheer haer up that
nlght.

£2

ane day worea Lhan half-way through the long winter, Natashs
raturned from onae of the regular hunting trips she s#t111 made to
supplament the stolen supplleas, She dropped the scrawny vock-pigaeon
onto the cave floor and emptiaed her pockets of nutg and an
assortment of tubaery, Klt bhegan sortliog them with exclamatlong of
admiration at her friend's wakili. She d1d not sea the trouble dn
Natasha's blue ayew, nor the grim set of her Jaw asg ghe looked down
at her orippled aharge, She had diascovered taday that another pgroup
had moved inta a cave harely twa hours travel from thelr own, whiah
wag dangerously alose in Natasgha's estimestion. She did not want to
worry hor friend wlth the newsg yet, but she knew shae would have to
try to find apothar locatlon for them to move to. She war not
praparad ko risk haviong a group living so near by - not onity would
the meagrae hunting be reducad still further bubt Lt only needed one
iTngtanca of olumsiness an aone of thale vislite toe The Clity and she
and Kit might e dlscoverad too. She considered and rejected the
1den of confronting them to ¢lalm prior ownerchlp of territory, for
they wera five and she wag only one, and shea praferred to keap
knowledge of her existence from them for as long as possible. M¢s,
she would have Lo tTry to £find another base for Kit and hevsaslf.

¥1t glanced up from cracking the hard nutshellsa open with o
gharp stone and frowned as she gplimpsed the tension in her friend’a
face. Mahat's wrong, Natashao!

The older girl dropped down beside her, amiling reassaurancae.
"Nothing. Duite s 2ood haul today, wasn't 189" Kit atil]l Taokeard

uneasy and Natasha sought to dligtract her, "iook, these faeathers
can go wlth gour collection for the piliow youlesa making - you've

got neariy enouih now, havan't wou? T'11 see 1 T can catceh anothar
hird tomarrow.”

She apant much af the following few davs exploring further
afleld 1in directions away from The City but acould find nowhears
suttable for spending the rast of the winter, Sha soeoutad arouand
the arasa tha group had taken over and detectaed traces of thelr
presance ~ an area of trampled snow by Tthe stream, and animal hiones
not huriad properlty, but no sign of the klds, and deduced that thaey
must have gone into The Jity. “he returnad to Kit that doy winth
only a few roots to show for her day's Tabour, and worry deep i bome
heart. g+111l without Kit'a knowledge, ushe kKept watoh on the other
cave from a distance and did rnot r»elax until several days bad pasesad
after the group's safe return, proving that thay had naot baan
followead,

It did rnot take muah longer to confirm that there was vowhere
near enouzh for her to take Kit, not oow In the bitterest cald of
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the winter, 50 zhe made the only declsion she could, to do nothing;
but she increased her vigllance, keeping a distant wateh on the
other group and becomling more cautlious about lighting fires (mueh to
Kit's pum=lemant}, and covaring her btracks on her trips cutaide the
cave,

Another moon passaed, and Natasha made anather succasufyl
Journay into The City, and her fears hegan to fade gradually tao the
back of her mind. Zhe noted as a matter of routlne each time the
group went into The City, and when three such trips passad without
inclidant, came to the concluslon that thalr new neighbours were more
expaerienced than shse had gliven them copredlt for, She had no roason
suppose that thelir fourth trip would bhe any dlfferent from the

praeceding arnes.

Kit presented Natasha with a halrband she had made for haer fProm
crimmon and soft green vine creaeperg twined into a saplral pattern.
She perguaded Natasha to allow her hair fto be waghed hefore ahe
tried out her new presaent, and laughter from both givls rang out
ovar thae hillside as she sgulrmad protestingly beneath Kit's
application of maltad snow to rub the fast-dwindling bar of goap
inta a lather. Ag the afternoon sun set, Kit patiently combed the
drying hair through with hepr fingers, taking a personal pride in its
shean and sofitnaess, and then plaited it loorely baack from her face,
pacuring the end with the bhand of twisted vines. When Kit daeclared
her handiwork finlshed and Natasha bad duly admivred the end raesul t,
the older glrl moved to the cave entrance to part the hush brancher
for a routine check of thea hil1ll,

What wshe saw fturned her skin ley~cold and started a knot of
siek terror growling in the plt of her gstomach. Sha leaned sgainat
the rock wall for asupport, unabhle toe turn her eyves away from the
glght she had boen dreadﬁng‘fow most of her life, and aven more
Ilontensely since she'd known Kit. A& small group of men, dark blobs
againagt the white snow, was straggling its way along the faot of the
h11l, shoving a small chlld along in fFront of them. Ax the child's
Tace turned fleatingly dn her direction she recognised him as the
voungeast of the nelghhourlng group. There was no douht that they
ware headling for her cave. She triad to think fast but har brain
seamad almast paralysed by a sickening faar. She could not get the
memory of Kit's screams out of hear mind, Thaere was no time to take
it teo mafety, and na safety to lead her to. She oould naot move
fast enough aeaven undaer normal conditions, let alone the ztate she
would he in 1f whe knew what was coming. Ag Natasha watched, the
party of men halted and a wild hope surged through har, but she saw
they were only pausing to light the lanternsa they carried. She tool
ona last look at the approaching gaug, then forced hergelf ta turn
resalutely Lack 1nto the cave, withdrawing from a hidden pociet
gamething she was puddenly thankful she had somehow never mantioned
to her friaend.

Kit glanced up from writing in thae earth. "Everything qulaet?”

"Sure. Laok, T found us gomething to eat aearilier an.®

KLt took the praffered handful of gmaoth, grey berries and
gtudied tham with interest. "Haven't seen these hefors,'" ahe

commantead. "I thought there waren't any berries 1eft now.!

"Thase are probably tha last," sald Natasha off-handedly. Ty
them."

Kit tried a couple, chawling cautliousliy, "Not bhad, "™ wag hear
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s,

verdiot. A Bib Litter, thougsh."

O, have same mora - they'rea good for vou," urged Natasha.
She apparentiy popped some Into her own mouth, munching with avery

appaaranca of enthusiasm. it ste a fow morea as hHidden, then lToohked
mare closely al har compantan. Tare vou 211 rieht, Nalbaasha? o1’

don't lTook very walli."

Natasha gwallowaed hard against a wave of naugeaea. "T'm justh
tireaed. Teat's hurry and findlesh aating and rthaen we'll settle down,

ghall wev"

Kit abadiently awallowed hhe vest of the berries and Nataaha
watcehad noer discresatly, willing bthem to take affect guiakle. Theat
time sha had enban Ltham acoidentally hersel T, thay had worked aimost
at once, ... v

Har acuhte hearlng cadght a soungd carriad faintly on the wind.
Shea laookad anxiously at har companion to see whether she had bhaard
14, and maw her leaning Jdiezily against the wall, har face suddenly
pale. Az Natasha touched her shoulder, Kit's head lolled sleaopily
AV I There wag na ftime Lo

to one agide and her eovelids oloseaed b
sparae for wondering 17 she had sasten too many of the ber ER R
Natasha bent down Lo grasp her frlend under har arms and dragged henr
te he bhack of the cave. Theras was a cleepy amtie on Wit's Faoce and
her aveaelids d4id not £11ocker. With a2 mapgive affort, Natashao bauleds
her up In her arms and pushed har into the hidden recess in the
waill, Panting with the «ffort Tt bhad cost her, she tuckead Kit'w
cloalk around hear uncon=aiong form, dreawing s fold of 11 cver bher
face which was slaaming palely In the darknens. Shea brasthead o
awift plea for protectlion aver hoer Prelard, then hastiiy Rioked over
the sorape marks the dragging had laft dn the oarith,

A nedse Prom outside drew bher haeck Lo bthe cave entranos. Thee:
glowlng lighta Prom the bobblng Janterns were berprlfyingly aolorse,

sher ol hear drunken aingdong sl jeering. We heard theaem ooming -
wer conldn 't el o, Mok mtetatle troe in her own case - bthare wan

g possthillty thet she might he able To secaps into the dorbness.
“Aher had only szoeonds Lo deodidss. To run ard Riddo, and hope thay
wontld nobt find Hib. ... or stay, and ftey to defend hersel o, ..
Something Kit had said that day thay'd spent avguing ahoutl comnlng
hats menmar iz, Dot omadae me, Natbtasha, [ owoarld

haere surtaced in MNal:
rother ddie thon Fooe Ehoal ogodn. But mhe hod made her oomea,  had

“

promised to take carvae of her, ...

This waz the only cava in tha ares - They had no dogs with
Them, o They would nol find it £ she shtayed to bhe Found €iest,
hut 1€ she lafht They woeuld not stop searching, not after having comea
211 this way, antll They found the sport They wanted, ard KL wonld
he digscoverad. Hatsahn atifled a falnt maan of fear as nearhy
hushes warae (liuminated by the beams from Tanterns and torches, the
Jleht reflectad hack off the white snow. She conld make onl
individusl voicaes, hoar harsh laughter and drunken cateoalls. Oonly
tive ot tham, she told herself despearately. Hey hody was btrying o
give her away, her heart pounding so loudly They must surely haar
it, her hresthing rasping harshly 1n her ears. Natasha, bher nene
wag HNatasha. She PFlattened hersel? agalnst the cave wall amnd deew
har kntfe, Natashn. She Plew At the {lrat one as he puashed
elumsltly throush the bushes, and she felt her kndfse po in deep and
he fall to thae sround, groanlag. Than there was a blinding 1ight 1n
har eyes and shouting and a afokaning smell of alcobol and she
Poupht and hit and kickad but she was knocked fto the ground wi th
bone bruising forcs and she conldntt move and ane of tham reachad
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frr her shining hair. ..,

Homathing dripped onta her face. She opened one ave: the other
was swollen shut, Ty wag daylilght. Har body was on fire with
paln. Zhe had never imagined auch pain as this. and wvet the
brutally claar mamoary of the horror that had bheen done to her burned
daeper into her soul than the phyvsical hurt. She faeebly licked a
aplltt Tip and Lasted dried blood.

"Dreink this," urged a sofif, trembhling voilce. Cold waterp
triceckled Ifnto bar parched mouth. Shae choked a 1lttle and turned haer

faoa away. Kit's hand was gantle on her wrenoched astouldar.
"Natagha, " she sobbad. "T'm owmo sorry. Why did vou do [t¢ TP

naevetr Porglve mysgeif .

Nataagha shrugslaed painlfully to g1t up; Kit helped har ta lean

agalinst the wall. She tucked Natasha's oloak protectively avound
har shaklog body and wrappaoad her own over the top of it. Matasha
gllimpsad the pila of hioody clething pushed tao the baack of the cave
and wasz saddenly, violently slcok. Kit held her through the

gut-tearing spaswms of vomlting, murmuring reassurances, tears
rolling unceasingly and unnoticed down her cheels.

"Whaera's my knife?" croaked Natashas ag soon as she could speak.
"Tt's hera.” Kit handed 1t ta her. "T cleaned 14,7

Natasha hefted 1t in her hand, her head howed to examline 1ta
condltion as 1f 1t was the only thing in the world that mattered. A
strand of hair fall forward to brush her brulsed feace. She
gtiffanaed. The flest thing They'd ftouched had been her halrer. ...,
Thay'd vrurn Thelr £11lthy hande through it....

Moving so suddenly that it mede Kit recoll In shock, Natagha
grabbed a fiatful of halr and sawad at 1t savagely with her knife,
clora to her goalp.

"Natasba, don't - we'll wash 1t - 1t'11 be all right," begped
Kit, vreaching to hold her. Hovr outstretched arm was knocked aside
as Natasha hacked singlemindedly at the remalning length of hair and
huried 1t dilisgustedly towards the entrancs.

She loockad at Kit. "Tt's all vight," she mald, in an oddiy
normatl vaioe. HDoan't crpy. That!'s all T wanted to do.™

"1 know," whispered Kit brokenly. T know." Bhe reached into
a pockelt and extracted the last preclous allver of acap. She held
Tt out. "Yon'tli want thias, Natamshea. T'11 get you some snow, ™

Time passed. Some things changed:; some things d4id not change.
Brulsas faded and cuta healed mlowly. The bleeding took & long time
to stop. For many days aflterwards, Kit could not stop herself from
digsclving into tears for no reason at all. Natasha never cried.
Somatimaea Klt tried fto encourage her friend to speak of what had
happened but Natasha always refused, beacoming withdraswn 1f pressed,
burying the memaries deep ingside hergelf and insisting that 1t diad
not matter, ahe was all right, talking would change nothing. S0 Kit
soon learned never to allude to it and Natasha became determinedly
chearful, alwayvs looking for new ways o disgstract Kit when she




lapsed Inte brooding spells of depraesgssion. Neatasha senged dimly
that something had died Inside Kit that day she had discovered what
she had done Tfor her. Naltacsha falt guilty for the change In her
friend, for bhedimming her sparkling asplerit, and developaed a nhew
tendaernass towards hear, hecomling more gentle and patient than she
had ever bhean. She also becama more flercely protective of her
friend, FPighting for survival for both of them bhecause Kit no longer
saamad able to. Morae than ever, Kibt hecame Natasha'as reagon for
survival,

The winters baecame longer and drsardlier but competition for the
bagt caves to gpand them in dacreased drastically. Kit appeared not
to notloe tThat each year they found a cave safer and warmear and
drier than the winter biefora, There was only ona concluzion o b -
dArawn, and Natasgha kKeph thae 2Wlaalk knoewlaodee to haorgelf that the kids

wore dying out.

Kit hegan to get sick wlith incoreasing f{reqgquency, and aven on
her good davs sha sufferad from a dry cough whioch seemaed to weakeaen
har, Natasha knew it must De becaude aha wasn't finding enough
food, and deasperataely she increased her already sitrenuous efforhts at
hunting. She becanme skilled 1in the art of giving Kit mogt of the
food without her reallaing. Oftaen she gald she had eaten while out
huntinge. Kit appavrently believaed her, although sometimes she choked
on her food and couild nol fintsh 1t Natagha worried more abhout
leaving Kit alone while she hunted, knowing how teveibly afraid she
was to he left, hut the only other option was for them to starve and
that was no optlon at all. Time apent togelther tallking, working,
playing aimple games, became doubly precious for both of thoem.

Tnevitanty, Natassha got tired; & bone-—-deep weariness get in
which would not fade, caused partly by *the laong nights she spent
awake worrying ceaselessly ahoul how ta keep them both alive. Bhe
struggled on bacause she had to, and dld har bhegt to hide her
flagging spleits from Kit. Pavrtings for Natasha's trlps dnto The
City beacane more palnful for both of them, with each girl's private
dread that this might be the last time thay would see each other
hidden bhenaath a bright, cheerful manner.

On the second trlp of Natasha'sa fifteenth winter, her fabigue
made her lass alert than usual untll a nolge from outzside warned har
sha wase trapped inside the storehouse. She put down the ginger cat
gshe'd bhaan atroking and whispered, "Run, this place dlsn't gafe atb i
ali." The animal melted silently away into the darkness, but there
was no time for her to hide and she turned to gae one of Them
swaylng drunkenly in the doorway, the lantern he held up making -
shadows dance on Ltha walls. Natasha aronched defengively, her ayve
massuring the distance baetween them. She gritted har teeth, cursing
hergel® hitterly for her carelessness, Trying to think aolsarly above
her mounting terrvar. He lurched towards her and she darted to one
aide, hut not gulekly enough to avold his meaty flst closing around
her upper aim. She kiocked out agatin and agailn st the legs as thick
and solidly planted as tree trunksg, and tried unsucceggsfully To
raeach her knlfe. She unbalanced him enough to make him drop the
lamp, but nat hergel. Spllt fuel trickled over the broken glaan
onto old sacking and hurst Into flames, He ignored the flre and
1ifted the glight givl easlily into the alr by her arm to draw her
close to his pudgy face. She felt something snap 1n the arm bearing
all her welght and the pain was almogt blinding but, as rancid
breath from a learing grin blew 'into her face, terror gave har
satrength to overcoma her pain and she struggled frantiecally in his
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grip. Hig fat lips parted in a dirty-toothed smile and he drooled
In antlalpation at the pleassure he Iintended to get from his vietim.

A kilck, directed as wmuch by panic as intention, finally hit
home and her attacker dropped her to band double, wheeazing. His
flailling flet caught her acrosse the side of the head but she was
free and she staggered outslide, choking on the billowlng smoke. The
darkness wag 1lluminated hy flickering shadows from the gpreading
flre and ghe ran along the street desperately away, away, clamping
har broken avrm close Yo her haoady. Zhe had tTo dive hehlnd a ahed
when she heard shouting and running footsteps coming near but they
want on past towarda the blazning storehouse. She left The City and
ran and ran, forcing herself on by sheer willpower when her taees
trembled and threatenad to glve way and when ahe got so dlzeyv and
aieck that she bhegan to weave from side ta side. She was more than
an hour's staggering run from The Clty when she #lipped on lce and
crashead to the ground, The pain In her arm exploded inte flery
raedness behind her ayes and she lost congciliousness.

Shae awoke In the awirling grey mist of dawn, Tnstantly she was
swampaed by pania whiceh would not be easily subdued. No~-aone 1in
gight, she told herself severely, much too far from The Clty to be
gaan. No tracks other than her own in the hplf-frozen snow. When
she moved Ice crackled on her clothas where they had heen wet with
swant and gnow. Her head hurt and the pain In her arm was sickening
hut she had encaped, and aghe hoped her attacker had died 1in the
flrea. She got to her feet, setting her teeth agalnst the pain and
nalaea and trudged on ungteadily through the gnow. She was anxious
to get back to Klt, longing to see her dear, familiar face and make
sure she was all right. She tried to think up a pleusible excuse to
explaln away her Injuries - and more lmportantly, her lack of food -
wlthout worrying Kit.

It was evenilng hy the time the cave came into sight and
Natasha's pace guickened 1n eager anticipation of seeing her
companlon. She gave her customary greeting whistle as ahe
approached the entrance, and astrove to quell the surge of coid fear
at the unnerving silence which met it. Klt was inside amgleep, she
desperately triled to convince hergelf as she covered the last daren
vardsa. Just bhecesuse Kit had never glept before while Watasha wasa
away adldn't mean she couldn't change her habits 1If she felt 1like
1+, She entered the cave, unconsciously holding her hreath, and saw
Kit curled up at the far end. She hurried over to kneel basgide her
friend and the dread that gomething was wrong gellad into
certalnty. Kit's face was flushed brightly, her gkin dry and hot
although she was shivering. Her breathing rasped betweaen parted
Tips. Natasha shook her shoulder urgently.

"Rt Kltty, wake upt!"

The younger glrl shifted restlesely but her eyes dild not apean
and her ghoulder felt impossibly thin and fragile bheneath Natagsha'sa
tough. 3he choked back her fear, telllng herself resalutely that
this had happened before, it was only another of her chllls, of
course she would be all right. She took off her own cloak (worn to
holes In several places by now, but better than nothing) and spread
it aver haer frlend. She tucked the pillow Kit had made years ago
baneath her head to try to ease the lahoured breathing. She want
out into the cold twililght to f11ll the bowl wilth water from the
gpring and ugead 1t to molgten Kit's dry lips and to sponge her
burning face. When she had done all she could, she lay down beside
her {riend, broken arm restlng acrosg her own stomach, with her
other hand holding Kit's for reagsurance, as muach for her own ag for
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her friaend'a.

Thig Tever did not follow the pabtitern of previous ones. Ferr
three davs andg nightg Klit dreifted in and out of consclousness.
Often she crliaed out in dellpriuam and Natasha hugged ber and reagsured
har, and Kit was usually calmed by her prasence, bhul lThere were also
heart-rendlng tlmes when her friend dld not recognise her and was
terrifTied »and fought off her soothing towch, Natasha did not dare
to leave her for long enough to try to hunt go she did not eat
during her lonely vigil, saving what little food there was for Kil's
TECOVAaTrY . She managed to get har friend to drink a 1ittle during
har fleating momenta of Tucidlty. Once she cohoked on the water snd
coughad up blood, and made Natasha nearly ory when sghe apologiaead
for 1it.

On the third day K1t seemed to be reating more guletiy, and
Natasha creapl asway from the fragile figure whilceh meant all the world
to her and sat by the entrance. She leanead hack agalnst the cold
rock wall, auvtomatically supporting her arm which had turned into a
gpongay mass of violet bruilsing. Shea was past being hungry but she
was tlred, so tlred, and ghe did nat know how mueh longaer she could
go on Plighting to keep them both allve. She krnew deep down thaet 1f
Kit.... 1P K11t ever wasn't there {and that thought felt 1Tike romeone
had takenrn hold of her heart and squeersed 1t hard) she would have no
reason to flight for her own survival. T+ wenuld he so eawy o just
stop ateugeline againgt the fnevitableae. Woirld 1% he so bad to alip
quietly into death whan the alternative was to die DRloedily In a
drunken attack by Them? Her chin sank onto her chest and she let
her heavy evelids rlose faor just a moment to reast them.

She thought tThe sound was part of her dream; 1t penetrated her
mindg @0 slowly and geamed to mean s0 1Tittlie. Then reallasation
dawned and ahockead her awake with o jolt that set her aem pounding
aickeningly. She darted a look at Kit but ghe knew 1t had not bean
har wvaolcoea, She looked outside. Two flpures were cllimbing the hil)l
tao the cave. The all-too-familiar terwvor rose with the bhile in her
throat.

"Plaasea, na, not any more, T can't stand any mare," she
whispered, tears of frustration and helplessness stinging her eyves.
Tven oo ahe Cound havsaelf vlelng Instincetively to her feet, resching
awkwardly Ffor har knife wlth her left hand. Jugt 1Tike hefore,
axcapt there were oanly two instead of five, and 1t was afternoon,
not eventng. That only meant dayvlight to see Thelir faces by when
Theay. .. She triled to think throush her terraor, to evaluate the
gltuation. Shea would not have to drug Kit with bevrles this time. ..
but there was nowherae 1in thia cave hto hide her and Tittle ahance of
haingy able to mave her wilith only one hand even 1f therae had heean.

Burning hatred of Them fired Natasgha becnuse she knew thal mere
unconsielousness would ha no dafence againet Their brutality. Shez
head fadled K4k, Yeot... thare was one taslh thing she counld 4o for
her friend. ...

A glance outglde showed her the FPlpures comling neapar. The ona
at the front cavried a2 amall, hlack baoax, Shae wondered lrraelevanily
haw They had found the cave - 1f she had bean followsd on her flight
from The ity she would have known hefare this. But 1t dddntt
matter. Only one thing matteread now, Voices sounded outatde and
she moved to the back of the cave to orouch protectively beglde
Kit. She grippaed the knlfe Tightly. Tf sshe could not defend Kit
and herself, she could at least make sure they dled by her own hand.
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", LLreadings In there,"™ she heard from outgidea.

Shadows blocked the feahle sunltight shining through the
entrance and They were inside her cave, two of Them. bub...
Natasha's Jaw dropped with astonilishment at Thelr appearance which
wna quite unlike any she'd seen hefore. They looked clesan and Their
halr was short and They wore one-piace sgsuits, one red, one blue.
Theay dlidn't eaven look drunk... but doubtless the end result would he
The wamea. She swalloweaed convuisively and gripped the knife norve
Pirmly., meeting thelr eyves deflantly.

The one in red moved forward, his arms outstretehed towards
her, asmiling, saying, "Don't be afraild, we're here to haelp you. How

about gilving wme the knifa?"™

He stopped abruphtly as sghe raisad the weapon threateningly.

Nataahats throsat constricted with tearnymop, Thig wag 11. Hhe wag
going to have to - Kit stirrvsd and muttered feverishly. A few more

gsaconds, Naltasha promiged her silently, and then T will do 246,

"Ttrrta all right, klddy,"™ the man in red btold her. MNo-one s
golng to hurt wou.”

Natasha shrunk back against Kiit. "Daon't come near us,” ahe
higged, almoast more afrafid than if Thay'd bhegun the attack vight
away instead of tormanting her with games firat.

"Pleoase don't bhe scaraed," the man sald Iin the same tone of
valoe Wit uged to her when Natasha had nightmares. "My name 1g Paul
Ryan, Flirgt OFfficer of IThe TT.3.5. Challenger. Wea'tre hoth from the
Starahip. " He indiecated his colleague with a guick hand mobtion
whioeh made Natasha flinah. Contritlon showed on his face. "T'm
gorry, T didn't measn to stavtle you. Wae've come to fTake you away
from thig place. You're going to ba safe how.,"

Natasgha could not anderstand him. She could see hig lips
maving and hear words belng spoken, bhut they were surely in her own

e, She shaoaol her hesd to clear the buzzing In her @sapg, buaib
rafaand the knifa warningly as Ryan moved towards bher again. Hex

haltead at once, lTooking halplessly at his falr-headed collaague who
took aver, samiling at Natasha.

"Please believe us - we really are here to help yvou,™ he aaid.
"My name s Lars Jonson, T'moa doctor. Your friend looks sick - oan

T take a look?"

Natasha glanaaed Pfearfully from him to Kit's white face and
gtrugsrled aralnst the dizsinegs washlng over har. Kit, T cdon't Jeron
whenfs B ey

"Yauy don't look tos good yonrgelf," commented the deochor,
Natagha jJumped, her nerves taul almost fo scereaming point as the
small obiect he held towards her made a humming nolse. He smtopped

the sound as soon se he saw her reaction. "T'm sorry, Lt won't hurt
WO Tt's only a goAannar. Tt tells me 1Lf peaople are (11,7
"Why did woir coma?' Natasha asked hazily. Nothing made seanse

and there was only her to declde what to do for Kit, She mitat not
by wrong.

"Watll tell you evaerything yvou want tTao know, but won't vou pat
the knife down? You might nurt your friand.™ Her auddenly bared
Taeeth showad Ryan bBhat she had no Intention of parting with her
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The rocks beneath her ware unacocountably goft and she could
hear distant voices and subhdoued heaping nolses. Thias wayg a strange
dream. Then hands touched hear bhody and panic exploded in her mind.
She writhed sideways., lashing out with her fist, and half~-fell off
the bhed toe YTand heavilily on the floor. Faces stared at her, voioces

spoke ta har., Natasha reallsed two things which Tncreased her
Perar., They had taken her knife, and Kit's bed was surrounded hy
people. They weare Galcing her clothes off.

Sneriing, Natasha hurtled across the intervening digstance o
Kit, acattering medioal staff on the way. The people arcund the hed
hacked off, all but the one called Jongon who stayed to press
somaething metal which hiased agapinst Kit'g throat. Natashe flung
heraaelf arn him, a kicking, scratcehing, biting whirl of blaring,
Purious tarror for haer friaend. He did not retallate with hlows, hot
maraly ralaed an arm to protact himself fram her tacth and nalls as
he retreated Prom her, still talking reasaguringly.

Naltasha almost passaed oul with the paln that craashidng into him
had caunsed her avm, and her terror inocreased aven more at what she

had done. She praegsasad herself against Kit's bad, bittaer in the
certainty that even 1f sghe dled defendling her friend (a5 ghe was
fully prepared to do) 1t would not he enough to save hep. She

should have kiilad thaem both when she'd had the chance.

Blood deipped from a bite-wound on the doctor's arm.
Tnaeradihly, though, he did not beat her, he did not even shout.
Trngtead all the people 1n the room hegan to talk to her. Thery
caaxed and pleaded, they told her over and over again that Kit wasg
very slok and they only wanted te help. They askaed her name, hthey
affarad her foad, thay told her the other kids were agleep in s room
nevt door and Jidnt't gahe want 1o see how well-caraed Por they'd
heaan? Theay sald thay would stop her arm hurting.

Natasha d1d not aspank. Their worda d1d nal make sense Lo hear,
She fall sick and dizzy and terrihly sfrald and her arm was agony.
Har aesxhaustiaon preciuded any attempt alt rational thought. Her firsl
priority, always, was to protact Kit, and she revevrted to that now,
doing so in the only way shae had ever known how — by allowing no-one
nesr her.

Then at a murmuraed command from Ryvan, thelr tactios changed.
The group aof people lToasely surroundlng her, making her feal so
trapped, withdrew ta the other end of the large room, leaving her
aAlone with Wit. The nevrve-racking discord of their meaaninglesa
soundsg ceased; the confusion of people gpeaking constantly or
glmultaneously, offering conflicting ideas and advice was exhausting
to someone wha had naver apoken to more than one perason al oa time,

Natasha watoched them warily. Two poopls laft IThe poom
altogathar, Jonaan leaned sgainst a table while hils arve was traspiad
and bhandaged hy one of the others drassaed in blue. Rvan spoke with

him 1n 1Tow tonas, and once Natasha hesard the daoctor ask, "When i
the Captain oxpacted hack?™ and Ryan tald him, "Not for a couple of
hours yet, T'm afraid. ™ Thay bhath looked disappolnted. The fourih
parson sat st A desk and woerked at a sorean with words on 1.

Natasha falt gllightly less preassarised after thelr sudden
raetraeat, bt she guassad they weare haping she would drop heaer guard
if they Teflt her alone. She was not fooled so easily. Wi lh
determination born af despaeration she hattled against her hody's
uncaasing demand to sleep, forcing herseld to remain alert, to he
acutely awarea of the exact position of each person In the room at
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all Ttimes, and to watch the thraee exits. Minutes dragged Iinto
hours. Her rwomie wos Nabtosho.

One of the doors openad and Natasha tensed almost rigid,

axpecting an onslaught of viclence. A lone flgure enteraed, dreased
In a red uniform like Ryan's. Relief showed 1In the glances the

medlcal personnel exchanged with each other as the newecomer'n aeves
swapt the room, taking In the scane of the dirty, wild-ayed, Injured
ehild haolding the entlre medical department at bhay, apparently evaen
wlthout » weapoan, while the other ochild on the bhed behind her 1oackead
altarmingly frail.

N7 1ike to make a raport, Captaln," =maid Jonaon, stepping
forward.

An ayaehrow archad anguiringly 1n response. "7 othink you had
hattar. "

The +two leaft the room together, and Ryvan followed fhem outl.
Natasha watohed the remaining two ococupants carefully.

Saveral minutes 1star the Captain returned alone and noddad ta
the officera. "Olaar the room, plaease.”

The crisp arder was obeyed instantly, even though they did nok

appeaar apenly afrald of this Captaln person. Natasha shiftaed her
posltlon uneanily.

The newcomar made no attempt to move near Natasha but melected
a chalr several bedlangths away, wsufficiently distant to take the
ahavrpaest edge off har apprehension.

"Vo nead have no fear, child. 7 know i1t's hard for you to
beliaeve, but there is no danger here. This I my ship and I will
allow no harm to come to you or your friend.'™ The tone was calm,
the votloce pleasantly low-pltehed and the factal expression 1ass
atern than when the othars had bheen in the room.

Nataaha felt less threatened by such a gulet approach and faint
curiosity stirred withln her as she looked abt The old lady sitting
there an serenely, not at all upset or anxious as the otheaers had
haen. Sha wan tall and stately, sitting absoelutely stralght
although her spine d1¢ not touch the hack of the chair. The
age~-lines on her face dld not detract frow her elagant appaarance.
Her dark hair wasg Jightly streaked with grey and gleamead in plalte
twined arociund her head tn an intricate arrangement. Natasha's hand
reached uncohgciougly to touch har own dirty, unevenly hacked-of £
hair. She swallowed a lump In her throat, renembering what simple,
renuine plesaure Kit had used ho take in playing with hepr hair whean
it had heen that lengih. Rack before.... She would love to gsee
thias craeation. Natomha hoped she would weke up soon o sghe ol
The lady's eyes weare dark too, as ahe looked at Natasha.

"VYou are not batng held here against your will," she saild
quietly. "yen are fFree to choose to return to your planet 1 yau
wilish." Natasha gulped faintly. "Howevear, our scannaera show that
the planet ias entering an lce age with abnormal reapidity, possibly
due to the build up of velcanle dust in the atmosphereo. Such &
tectonicslly unsound planet should never have bean reported as fit
Por colonisation; T am already making Investlgatlions Iinta the gurvey
team respongible. Tt would have heen hard encougzh living hers, even
1f the calony had remalned dintasct, T have haeen to see for mysalf
the city and the caves whera you Lilwved, We heve hrought all the
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ahildren aboard. Az Por the man, " the Captain'sg volee suddenly
hardenad as she spoke of Them, and a shudder racked HNatasha's akinny
Frama, "thay wiltl he left thera until Starfleet decides what 13 to

he done with theam. Franably another ahip will be gent to deal with
thae aitueation. There 1s nowhere Thay can go.l

"T hope They diat™ Natasgha declared viclously.

The Taphaln did not appear ahocked. T+ 1a understandable that
vou fael thal way., Ba assnraed thet youn will never guffer aoalin asg

vou Mad o at thetr handa. ™

Matasha's sare dropped in embarrassment from the dark eyeas
whiah mav so muoh,

"Thare 18 no resson for ghame, ™ the Captain sald softly, with a
dapth of undargtandling in her voice such as Natasha hed never

imagrinad anvone in the world, apart from Kit, possessead, Whet
happenad o gou wers Lthings no-one should eaver have to endurae, ohild
o adult., Boane of {11t was your fault,”

iow cdo you know what happened?™ Natasha whispeaered,

The dark ayes lowaered o the faintly wrinkled hands saddenly

¢clenchad in herr lap. T know haecauze 1t happened Lo me."™  Her face
wad shadowead with mamories ag ahea mat Natashats ineredulous
expraession, "My aarly 110 wan not onlike ygour own. T toos suffared
hungor and anld, a2nd bhratal treatmant at Tthae hands of othears for
AN MEarE . T knew what 6 12 1ike to heve known only tarrvor dnring

chiladhood.

"Rut o wvon're. .. o voutre o lady 't stammered Nataashas, ashockedd,

A alieht smila softencsd the austare face fleetinsly. '"How,
perhaps - T ey to ha, Ravanty vesrs ago T wes a frightened. savage
achiled, @sxpecrting onty violence from averyoons, Not soe vepry i flaorant

From vou, T think.®

Strony, unknown ameotions raged inside Natasha. isbyesl feaf,
wondar, aven a tThread of haope. A degperate, namelessgs vaearning. Ther

tinieast bheginning of retief from the burden horne for a 1{ifalimea,

She counld notl gpaesk,

The Captalin raftsed an avehrow. "T am truasting you with That
Informat ion, ohtld, Theare sare nat many aboard who know my stopw.

¥

"T will never btell " vowed Natasha,

Y"Thank you. Will youa trugt me in ratarn? T wiligh tao help
yvou.tm She walted patiently while the ochild considerad this and was
gratiftied at the eventual, hasitant nod, "That s moaod. T think
parhaps yon would feesl more comfortable In a smallier room, would you
net? With your friend, of coureea,’ ahie added hashlily ap smhae sasw har
ctutceh Kit's hand in suddaen distress,

hly know how
h o®o raany

Then Natasha nodded, wondaring how she could posai
axhaunating 11 was trving to wateh such a Jarge area wit

aentrances.,

"Vary wall. Come with me. ™

MNaltasha followed her at s cantlous distance, with many glances
hack ovaer har shoulder at FKitt's st111 form. The Opeptaldln opened the
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Anor to o a anall rooa which held more of the gtrange madical
equlpment and two narrow haeds. Natasha watched her glide the two
hads together againgt thea wall., Jusht as if she knew vou had to have
A wall at vour hack while yaou siaeph.

"Now mav T bring your Friend in®"

Wartily, Natasha gave ber cansenlt and ahadowead har closely as

i
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ahe taturneaed to sickhay aad gently gathersd the frat] child into her
arms. Thea Captaln wlancad down at the pltifully thin face, the
agkln stretohad trangtuacant ovaer beilttie bones, and muttaered some
oath in arobhmre languame., She maw the snviety on Natasha'ls face at
her elbhow and satd, "She la Tucky to hsve a probtactor as bhpave and

laoval as voua. "

"apa ja omy friesnd, ' asid Matasha, as i# that explalned

avarvinhing. "1 took after hero M
She laid the enlid carefully on aona of the heads, Natamha

alimbad up onto the next one And automatically took Kit's band in
hars.

"Ry ghall be wvaour voam, "™ the O W
"Nowane wiil antaer wlthout yvour permissic
admigmion thev will sound tha door ohime thus.™ She demonstrabed
and a musical note sounded sofitly in the roomw, This was as much for
her erew!'s benefil as for the ohild's; she had no wiagh for har ataff
ta he attacked by & child startied from sleep 1n & strange place,
"ey must permlt sccess to medical personnal whanaever they reaguers
it. e wou understand?!

aptalin teold haer gravely.

s - whan Tthey raqguire

Matanhma fldgeted uneasiliyv.

"7 prequire yonr word that yvou will allow the doctors toy tend to

vour friend, and to vou, Shae 1z very sick and nesds their healp,
Thayv are good people, shilliad in the aariance of haaling. You may
trust btham. "

Pinmlly, Natasha noddad raluctant agpreemeant. The Caphtadn’ s
dark aveds shone in peasponsea, ag {0 aha was pleansad. Natasha Ffound

Ehat ahe wanted to plessa this gquiet lady who undarastoond o many
things withount baing teld, who had not rried to touch her ar even b
near her, who did not smile all the time to confuse her, who
axplainsd evarything so cleariy.

"uhan dt1d vou Lagt eat?" she was asking now.

Matasha twisted uncomfartabl . "7 nad hta took after Eit," she

explalned daefensivelyr, "T senidn't leave her to hunt. "
The Tine Yinres arcund the ltady's eves deepanad. "T maant no
criticliam, ohild. T will fetch you a meal.”

Sha laft the room and Natssha turned fo smooth Kitt's halr off
her face, whigpering reassgurances to hawv, supposing vaguely that
Food would not arrive for hours yvet, what with hunting and making a2
five. No-one had ever hunted for her hafore. She wag amared,
thereforea, when the Captain returned anly moments later with a tray
haaring a amall plate of appetiaingly gteaming stew, a dish of frult

and n glass af white 11aquid. The tray was placed in front of
Natasha and a strong wave of dlzziness washed over her at the sipght
and amell of thea food. “Uhe pushed the tray away and avarhtaed bar

faca.
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"wWhat 1s wrong?" came the concerned guegtion. "Is 1t not to
vour 1tking?"

"T have nothing to trade for food." whispered Natasha in an
agony of embarrassment.

She giimpaad some terrible paln on the ltady's face asg she
turned it away birlefly, but her features were quite composed agaln

momants later when she spoke with gqulet intenstty. UHeaar my words,
antld, and believe them, Food, waermth and c¢loething are the natural
and inelienable riphtas of all cehildren under the Federatlon's
protection. You have been under that protection, and Starfleset's,
gince the momant yvou arvivead on my ship, Aand you will he for always
unless vou decitde obtherwisea. You will never he hungry agaln. "

Natasha starad at her wide-ayad. Tt sounded like the dresms

ahe sand Kit used to share. Coulad it poapsibly he the truth? SHhe
acooped up A handful of the atew. Gravy dripped bhattween her fingears
and down her obhin. Tt was tha most wond=rfunl food she had ever

taated. Than the lady reached acrces and offerad her 2 metal
Imptement from the Yoy,

UThi{s 1 called a fork,”™ she sald gravely. "Tt 1w nsed to
trangfer food from the plate taoe the mounth.™

Natasha took the fork, holding 14 awkwardly in her leafl hand
and made a oreditable attenst at using 1t as she was shown, dropping
no more than a third of each 1Toad onta the tahte. She sltopped
aating Jeas than half-way through and carefully arrangeaed what
ramalned on the plate inte a neat pile.

"Dy vou not wish to Pindan 142" anguived the Captain, ralsing a
pursled ayabrow.

M"TE g Pop Kit," explained Natasha, adding earnestly, "T will
teach hetr to usge the Fforlkc. ™

"Onhiled, thisg is wour meal. Wil may have one juunt like it - or
anvthing elae she prafars - whan she awakens. fbater T will show yvou

hew to operate the food processor so bthat yon may fetch meals for
bhoth of yoit whenever you wiah, '

Natasha 1ifted a suddenly shaking hand to rub her forehead
tiredliy.

"T know 1t is all very strange to you, but you willl become
accustomad ta many of the changes sconer than you can imagine."

Natasha continuaed with the meal, savouring every mouthfnl, and
the Captain Adld not need to cautlon her to est =lowly asx she had
thonpht she wonld; evidently the ohild had learned fthrough
expariaence the danger of eating too fast on an empty stomach. By
the +ime sha'd Pinlahed, her avellds were droopling heavily bot she
kept foreing them opeéen.

"Now, " sald the Captaln matter-of-factiy, '"one of the doctors
will come to strap up yvour arm and stop 1t hurting. T will show wvau
how To use the showers so Tthat you may clean yoursalf. The nursas
will wash Kit; 1f you wish, yvoun may atay wlith her while they do rno,
although thara Is no neead. Har conditlion will be assessed, she will
be glven medicine and made comfortable. Thean thav will leave you
alone with her to sleep. Ta this acceptabia?®
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Natagsha made herseaelf nod. Tntellectually she was beginning to
helieve they had reachad a safe place, bubt s Fifetime's Inatinctlive
Paar of adults wonld not bhe overconoe eastiiy and she loathed the 1Tdern

of them touching Kit.

"What de vou wish for most, ohild?" asked the 1 ady
unaexpactaedl v.

Mo Kit to be wall,!" answarad Natasha simply.

tand for yvonrsal £e!

Natasha geshturad halpleazly, She had never consildered what she
warthed. Than wha fonnd hersel? studying the glim Figure with The:
ghintng haly and calm face. MTe her 1Tike wvou, '™ smhe saltd sghyly.

v T{tEla?! A faint emlle curved the lady's 1Tipu. "You nan
he, 17 wvou ohoosea. "

"How?" anskaed Natasha, ths cuestlon hurning in har eyes. "H W
Ald yvaou?"

Tha Captalints sipression became dlstant as ahie rememhobeadd. v
had a wige, patlent, kind teacher whom [ come to truet and rewverea -

and atl1l do. He gpave me the best popgsible start. And then, when T
was old enougph, Starfleet training gave me the digcipltine and
sacurity [ neaded. T have had a very hsppy caresr.” She looked
into the eves of the chlld wha reminded her so vividly af harsalf at
the gamea sage. nry ods posgible ta live a nopmal 11fe after wuoch @
start asa we have hoth had. You must helieve that. T will ha vour

teachar, £ you wigh it."
T o, " treathed Natashs.

"Then 16 will he ol An Humans sav, 'Tadsy 18 Tthe iret day of
T

the raasbt of wour 1ifa'.
Natmaha consddered the wordnr and a amlie apreaesd shyly over her

P ace, Sives Tiladl that dides.,

“"Oan wvou hear to face the madlcal statf nowe" the Captain ackod
het.

Natasha souared her shoulders reasclotaly and nadded, knowing

ahe mat.

Than the Captain tilted hear head enaulreringiy. t"ay the teacher

know her pupt!'s name?"
Naltasha drew hersael? up stralehh. With grave disnitbty, she
aaid, "My nama Ts Natasha."

The lady's hand rome In a palred-fingered galute, "lue long
and proagpar, Natasha.'" Slendar fingers Fraekaed a smhray halr hehing
an alecant, pointed ear,

"My name s Saavilol!

She screamed ond acreamed as she never had af the fime.  She
werss crusled up RAghb iy, oreasing ogodnst Lhe wa L. She oould heor
somenne aoreaning and she Rhouoht §F was K4t oand she cou Ldntd raach
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hear aned she couldnt't bkear 40, 3o she olamped her honds owver her aoes
toy shul out the awfuel aemod, ond still she couldntld stop soreaoming.

The door orened ond Light Flooded fhe room and help was here 4n
thea Form of the Shipls Counselor. Dressed 4n whita @241k, her daork
hadr tumbling 2n curls owver her shouldaers aond bringdng o scent of
swaet, alian Fflowers, Trod lnelt down to gather the ferrified
security of fiocer dnto her orms. Sha held her close, rocking her

gent iy and spaakding soffly to her, and the soreaming oboted to o
padrnful, gulodng sobbding.

nr o Feld weur dreoam, Tasho, bubt 28 's gone now. Thts all 4n Ehe
past o Lemg Bidme cge. Yool re moafe bhere, wou don't hove Lo hea
afrerdd crvg omore, Foeruthing s all vrioht, Tosha, '

The woungar woncn clung Lo her, LTryéing o concenteonda on Bl
gentle voioe, holding onto 46 bhrough surging waves of tarrdFfuing
menordes which woeald nol release her, Tashoa, Tasha. Decrinur ' s f
tone and axobdo aooent gavte har nome o whole new sound, and in $he
bacleground the Fomildior ahip's nodses were o soobthtng Tul laby, The
Covnselor held the sobhbdng woemaon, fFfeeldng her become groduclly
caltmer +n bhe woarmth and security of her arme, desparale Ffor he
remfort which she hod needed and never hod os o chid ld. The drecdful
LErembLing Leasaned oandgd Trod smoobthed the oropped hodr bacle From Ghe
faarstainead Fooe.

TR nesar goes awad, Deoannoa, " Yar whispered brokenly. "rocan'd
ever forpet. " She never descoribed har dreeams or spoke of hoar posh
to Bhe Counsalor, fealing thalt someone s0 beaubiful ond pgentle and
gracaful would be horridfiad and disgushaed by the kind of life she
had Ldwved, and wonuld Hthink less of her becouse of 2. What she il
not renlise was Fhat as Shipts Counseaelor, Trod haod the some aooess
oy confidential personnel f1les thalt the Captodn and Chief Mediconl
OFfFicar had, ond knew as much o8 anyone about Yar's background, She
knew even the saddest and most closely-guarded of her scorets) bhaob
as a reault of the serious Znternal infuries she hod suffered as o
crhiled, she could never baar ohildran. She sensed Yorts reluctance
oy holk Lo her ond guessed fhe reason behidnd 26, and respeched here
wiashas, newver pushing her. She hed lLeoarned that ocomfort and
PEROLSSUIOTICE Were whol wos neaded mosh ot these Simes when her post
haunted her dreams.

e can't deny 46 happened, Tasha, " @add Trod softily, stroking

the spiky haie, MTE e part of wou -~ as everyona's poast da o part of
Ghem; wer must bry oand accert £h. The ndghtmares are coming Lass

oftan now, aren't thaye!

Var nodded dreardly; Deoannao was ridght, 06 hoad been several

moons since thae Last Line. Thart, withouf warning, Lhoare were teadrs
in her evess oagotr, and Trod aould Feel sadness and grief
owarwheaelming hery loneldness, o greal sense of Loses, Quiaber

wemobtdons Lhan Bhe earlier pando and terror, bub Just as padnful in
fhadr way.

"t da ih?Y the Counaalor asked genbli. MWk cdes wone weandh e
Yarle eyes squeezed shub, "F oawant Kib, " she whispered. "y

mias her, !
et KAk, Tasha??

The aecurity officer bwisted around 4n Trod's arms Lo face her,
eyes widened as LFf in surpedse bhab angone could nob knoot A R
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my fFriend, ! she soadid sdmply. My frilend who died in my arms on the
Y s b h

Challanger. My friend whoe struggled bravely to gurviva through all
+the bad times but didn't have the strength to live for more than a
few waaks aflrter we ware rasotied. My friend who dreamad with me

about our future in a heautiful world but couldn't live lTong enacugh
to share 1t with me, hat who dfed warm, wall-fed and Ffree 0F paln,
and at pesce bhecsuse T promized her to eanjoy Lt for bhoth of us after
sheae was ponea. T Ao enjow 1t, Kitty; 7 love my 1ife hera as pavt of
this vary spacial zroup, whare friends carve for me, and T for them,
and T wotld give my 11Ffe o protect them, but T still mlss you so
muah,

Trod ta arma Hhghtened around her ocompondon 4n adlent sympobhy.
MWA LT U ey s oo subshdbube?”

Ve smid led bheouch her poin. "You ore mu friend, Deanno,
ye ' v ot a subsbifute. Ttm very grateful Lo ogonu For. ..
everything. Bk weotr see, Kib was. .. she was my first - my only -

Friend beforae... " Her arm moved in o vague gesture which meant fhe
warmbth of bhe room and fhe Lucury of har possesadona b contodned,
the gecuribu of the ship which was har home, bhe glory of Starfleel
and fhe Faderation which wags her L4Ffa noaw,

nT tRink T understoand.  Treod held her o while Tonger, nedther
of them apedking, and =he Ffalt sleepdiness ahaaling graoduclly over
Mar chorge as Lhe horror and the grief foaded omay. .. untdl the next

tdme . Then Trod anaxed her up onto the bad and drew bthe sheelbs ouar
huar. Shea aat on bBhe edoe of the hed and ook one of Yar's ocold

Rands 4n hers, resting the obther on her forehead.

MTELL atay wWAER yon unb Al wen 2lesn, " she promised, o= she
atwrtus did, fand wow wonth drsam ogodi bondghtt, deor Tawshea, "

1. Yeoe amidilead hear thoanks ornd relamed bowards gleep under har
soothing toush, Sher wim 80Lfe rome, Nevbosha with fhae Lorng heedr woes

From arbher Life.

Tervedver . e nerne wxeess Towrbae
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