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TENDER EXFRESSIONS

A famous Earth philosopher once said, "There is someons Ffar
gveryong. You Just need to wait until the right orne comes along.”

After all the years of looking into his friend’s syes across the
dinner table, James T. Kirk was dealing with the mixed amotions of
allowing another the privilegsa.

Their last mission had bheen over thres months age. While
gxploring Maaya, a planet the Federation bslisved to be uninhabited,
twenty three craw men and women, from security and life scisnces, had
died, The Federation Council had wanted a detailed report on the
chances for colonisation., But what they go¢ was two dozen mutilated
hodies and somse fFragmented reports.

The plamset was gquarantined, and the bodies sent home far
bhurial. It was all handled in a gquiet, orderly Fashion. But thse
loss of any parson under his command bothered Kirk., He considered
egvery one of his personnel his children. All hut s fsw, who were his
close friends.

Shore leave at Starhase 15 had brought new lifz back into the
tired veterans. After a uwesk they returned with light hearts, and
the tragic memoriss properly filed away.

Kirk also found himself staring intc the young faces of the
replacements. Either Starfleet was recruiting them youngsr these
days, or he was getting clder. They looked like childrsn - all but
one, e had been transferred from the Alliance, Follawing a rather
bad encounter with a Klingon battlecruiser on the wrong side of the
newtral zone.

She had caught Xirk’s atiention, She had also captured Spock’s,

, The Fact that she was a figld technician in 1ife scisnces as
well as a competent medical officer hadn’'t affected the Captain at
First. But it seemed as though every time he turned to ask Spock a
guestion, she was thera. On duty and of £, they sesmed to be
together. The longer it praogress=sd, the more his First OfFicer was
being drawn away from him,

Now he sat staring at them across the officers’ mess. He had no
appetite for the food he had selected, but neither did he want to
listen to another of McCoy's lectures on good sating habits. He was
bored by the simple tasks Starfleet had chosen for them recently.

Yet he was intrigued by the relaticnship building before his eyes.

Slowly, he raised a forkful of his dinnmer. He was paying so
much attentign to his First Officer that he almost stabbed hims=lf in
the chesk,

"You'd better start paying mors attention to your dinmer and
less to them." MzCoy placed 2 hand on his commanding officer’s
shoulder. He had heen ghsesrving Kirk for 2 while, waiting fFor the
time when he would be most recaptive of his friendly meddling and
advice. "I would really hates putting stitches into that lavely fFace
af yours.”




2

Kirk said nothing, Just dropped the fork back to his plate. IF

looks could kill, McCoy waould have heen dead twe times over. "May I
Join you™ he asksd, but without waiting fFor a reply dropped down on
the other side of the table. "If I didn’t know you hstter, I would

swear you were jealous.”

McCoy searched his commander’s facs, his professsional judgement
working on overtime. Kirk’s gaze was glusd an the two Vulcans. Hs
already knew the validity of his off-hand comment. James Kirk was
displayging a classic textbook cass. And it scared him.,

Leaning back in the chair, he too looked over at the unusual
couple. Personally, he found the whole thing guite enjoyable. For
years he had bandied words with Spock aver the attributses of female
caompanicnship. He was glad to see someone taking his advice - for
once.

T’Alina was beauwtiful, in anyaone’'s syes. Her long klack hair
had been drawn back and skilfully fastened in a bun at the back of
her head. Her almond-shaped eyes were a soft fawn., Her upswept
eyehrows ssemed to complement her high cheekbones.

She sat with an air of dignity, displaying the signs af her
fFamily wpbringing. Although each Vulcan child was taught the same
lessons, it was theg teacher who had the influence over an
individual’s ocutcome,

MeCoy had had occasion rseently to work beside her. Although
she possessed the formal disciplines of the Vulcan training, she had
tempered it with a softrness he had naver witnessed bhaefore. Shes gave
him a fFeeling of gsntle control whenever they were closs together,
Possibly she wowuld have the same seffect on Spock.

He tried not to stars as they passed by and went out of ths
room. Yet he noticed a8 gleam in the First Officer’s syes that showed
like flames through the rigid Uulcan mask.

Somehow, ha got the Fessling that Spock was in lova,

But then memory provided another answer. He shuddered at the
thought. A time when their cool, gentle Vulcan had heen turned into
a raving madman. He had almost Forgotten #shs¢ Time existed. It had
been nearly seven years since the diverted trip to Vulcan almost took
their Captain’s life.

That was a Time of terror and pain for more than Just Spock., IF
he was in the grip of pon farr, the Vulcan would becoms a dangerous
man. There could be no rurming to Vulcan this tims. It was too far

away .

McCoy shrugged off the thoughts. They had been spending too
much time tcgether for something as complicated as that. In his
heart, Mcloy knew she could only be an asset to their Vulcan., He
hoped Spock saw the laogic in the chaoice.

"Finish your dinmer and 1’1l play you a game aof chess.* McCoy
nudged his Captain,

The only reply was a sigh,

The main rec room was abnormally quist for this time aof night.
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Spock had Found it easier to speak with T’Alina in this placs.
Even an occasional person passing by never mattered. This was their
place.,

Many evenings had found the two Vulcans sitting side by side
before one of the viewparts. They spocke of many things. Their
conversation had grown more personal as they did. This night, they
stood hefore the lazily moving stars.

Spock’s hands were clasped tightly beshind his back, his Face a
hardened mask. He had come to a point where. he could no longer put
of f the question.

"The Time draws near, " he said soberly. "Even Nnow, I can Feel
the insanity starting to build within me." Not once did he look at
her. He closed his eyes tightly, and bowed his head, ashamed of the
natural biological processes cccurring within him.

From the time a Vulcan girl is old enough to understand, her
mother prepares her for this Time. Instruction is gxtensive, for the
male is totally dependent gn his mate. She alone has the power qf
life and death for him. To refuse one in need is unthinkable.

She knew how hard it had been For him tg reveal his Feelings to
her. It was a thing never spokan of in the presence aof another. It
was the most intimate and complex part of all Vulcan life.

Spock had told her of the fate of his cwn bondmate. The story
of T'Pring and the ritual of Kah-if-farr had come in short, painful
sentences. He told only the pisces he Felt she had a right to hear,
to know why he was in this situation. The rest was again closed out
aof his mind,

Her eyes closed tight, as she too thought of her bondmate. As
tradition dictated, she had been joined to a Yulcan male at the age
of saven. But she had never known the true Londing of pon Farr. His
life had been lost in a battle against the Xlingons. She had
prepared far so long - and suddenly thers was nathing.

"1 accept, " she whispersd, just loud enough for Uulcan sars o
hear.

Kirk had been dalighted to gst Spock'’s message, asking to sss
him. Although he had a dozen octher things that needed to be done, he
gladly made time For his old friend. But what Spock was telling him
now sent an icy chill up his back,

"I understand the problam, Spock." Kirk spouke with a gentleness
that he knew was necessary. "“But thsrs is no way that I can get you
to Vulcan., We are mors than two weeks away at our hest speed.”

"The matter has been dealt with." Spock’'s words had a tremble
to them. »T’Alina has agreed to hbe my wife." Kirk’s mouth dropped
open. "I only request that we are allowsd time off ocur duties."

"Mow much time?"

"A waek. Pgssibly ten days." Spock locked syes with his
Closest friend. "While in the grip of pon Farr, I can be szen by
no-gne.  We will leck ourselves away." His voice softensd with sach

word .
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There was a long moment of silence between ths two man, Kirk
realised that this was something very difficult for Spock to
discuss. Sense of duty as well as friendship had braught them
together this svening. it was easy enough to file his First
Officer’'s marriage, and a fsw persormnel changes would cover the
science station during the shifts normally assigrned to the Udlcan,

Yet there was something making him hesitate. He knew that the
decision would change both their lives. Spock had finally h=en drawn
away to another. This promised to be more than the short romances
that he, Kirk, had had aver the years. This was a lifstime
commitment. It brought responsibilities with it that he had never
had the courage to face.

But if he didn’t support his friend now, in his time of need, he
knsw it wouwld mean an end Lo thair Friendship. Spock meedsd his
gmotional strength right now, and hs would willingly give it.

“1°11 take cars of sverything., Starfleest will raquirs two
witnesses to the ceramony.” Speock opened his mouth to obhject, but
Kirk never allouwed him a word. YI’'ll handle that as wasll. All I
need is your weord that your ritual is completed, and that will
satisfy me. [’1l get McCoy to be the other witness., He’ll sign
whers I tell him to." Hes tried to put a little humowur into it, but
Spock wasn’t receptive,

"Jim.” Spock’'s voice was hardly audible. "Thank you."

"What slse ars friends for?" Kirk ushered his First OfFicer out
of his quartsers, and stood For a moment gathering his thoughts,
. Never before had he been faced with such a delicate matter. Spock,
being in the garly stages of pon farr, was in no condition to handle
the thousand and ona requirements Starfleset put on a prospective
bride and groaom.

He sighed as he sat down again behind his desk. He added
Spock’s request to the already long list of paperwork he had to
Face. Sometimes he wondersed why he had accepted the Captaincy.
Suraly thers wers bhetter things to do with his life than paperwork!

Then he reminded himself - thers was a ration of it with any
Jab.

The red glaow of Spock’s burning fFirepot cast an almost mystical
atmosphere on the meditation chamber. This night it would witness a
ritual shrouded in antiquity.

Although not formally pledged, thsy bhad chosen each other out of
a nmeed that stretched as far hack as Time itself. Later, when thes
need was past, they would return to Vulcan and seek the hlessings on
the honding. Right now, it was more important that the link between
the two minds be established befors pon farr stripped the reality
fFrom them,

T’Alina, dressed in a satin white gown, already knelt,
surrounded by the red glow. Spock stood for a moment, lecoking at his
bride. She was deep in meditation. He allowed himself the pleasure
of studying her. No longer did she seem liks the most logical
choice. Now she was heautiful, to his eyes and his heart.

He could feel her readiness as he drew clase to her. He struck
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a8 gong three timgs; once For each of them, and once For the united
being they would become. Then hes knglt.

Her left hand reached out to match his. She felt a touch on her
souil . Then he placed his fingers against her face. His touch was
strong, stronger tham any she had ever known. She heard his words in
Uulean throwugh the tenuous thread they now shared.

Her response was automatic.

Her breathing slowed almost to a stop as she placed herself
totally under his control. Each reply, verbkal or mental, came with
split second response. She could already feel the fire building
within him. Yet there was no fear inside her Ffor what she knew was
going to happen.

He had chosen a special link bestwesn them, ore that went dseper
than any he had ever shared. He felt it his right. They were no
longer two children with parents and a priest presiding over their
actions. They were adults who fully understood the implications of
the hond.

Pathways guided bhim down the complexity of the female's mind.
Thoughts of their future together passed through to him First. He
noted how illogical several of them appsared to be. A Human
contamination, no doubt. He let them pass and travelled deaeper.

Memariegs of the past assaulted him with a2 force he could not
gasily control., The Facs of tha Other appeared as a three
dimensional figure to him, It was a child’'s face and an immature
bonding that he felt. The thoughts were acted ocut, like scernss from
a play.

Two childran walked together upon the sands of Uulcgan. Their
bonding had served to unite two already closs beings. They sware an
undying pledge to =ach other in the shadows of the ancient city.

Years passed guickly now. The children had grown, and plans for
their future werse mada. Tggether they had laft their homewcrld for
the freedom of Space. Although separated by distancs at Starfleest
Academy, they were never more than a thought away from each other.

Fate had allowed them to be assigned to the same Starship,
Their pledge was still intact. Long off-duty hours were spent in the
company of the other. A special bond had grown between them, and she
knew the Time of Mating was soon. Leave had been granted and plans
were made For the Journsy to the place of Koon-ut-kal-iF-Fae,

But the two bodies would never be joined as tha souls had been.
Pain and grief were unleashed upon Spock’s unsuspecting mind. Ha
Felt all her anguish as the Other lay duing in her arms. The suddsn
death had torn the bond between them, leaving her receptive to all
the ugliness of hatred.

Marths in the deserts on VUulcan, spent in isolated meditation,
had purged all the hatred. It had besn locked away with the mamories
of the Other, until now. It was something so personal that she could
never have spoken of it apenly. But it was something she Felt he had
to understand.

Past the mempries was an innocent, untouched area. it fFelt
clean and rmew. It opered easily to him. It was here that he placed
his mark and sealed his bond.
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He opered his mind to her, bkut she did not spend time there. He
had rothing she truly wanted to know. She remained on a superficial
level, secure in the knowledge that he understood her reasons. The
bond he had buried deep in her was all that was necessary now.

Later, when he was in the plak-tow, she could enter the depths
of his mind. It was not necessary to make the journey twicsa.

The ritual completed, they separated. A spastic gasp for air
brought T’Alina back to reality. She felt a slight discomfort, arnd
krew it was the bond. She would grow accustomed to it in time.

Opening his syes, Spock looked into the face of his wife. Her
gyes remained closed, a single tear streaking sach chask. Slowly he
reached cut a hand, his Fingers wiping the moisture from her face.
This was a fFinal fFarewell to the Qther.

He sounded the gong once to symbolise the unity, and rose. With
a special tendsrness, he dresw his wife te her fegt. She still did
not look wpon his face. Cradling her chin in his palm, he raised her
head. He gazed into her soft eyes. They held a gentleness he had
never known hefars.

"How long?™" Her voice trembled slightly.

"Two days, maybe lass." Spock’s manner stiffened as he regainsd
the mask of logic and non-smotion.

"I will await the Tims."

Thers was nothing slse she cowld say. She had made her choice a
long time aga, and had come too Far to turn away.

Yet no mattzr how well prepared her training had made her, she
now felt Fear. Two lives depended on her responses during the
plak-tow.

Right now she could not stand to feel his touch. It only served
to confuse her. Slowly, she backad away from him. There wers so
marny things Jumbled in her mind right now. She needed time to think.

She turned and walked away.

In silencae, Spock looked after her, Finally the cabin door
separated them. But he still felt her in his mind.

The bond was good.

Fire, burning hot, hlazsd all around her. Suwueat poured From her
bady as she kicked off the blankets. Her hands pawed at her
nightgown. Sgon it lay in shreds on the floor.

She thrashed viglently, as if in the grip of a nightmare.
Brzathing was shallaow and rapid, but the air only seemed to faed the
firs. At some level of reality, she knew the Time had come. Soon
her hushband would be here, and the mating would begin. Her mind
raced with the thoughts of what she had to do.

It had been two nights since the bonding. Now the time was ripe
and there could be ro more delay. She heard her cabin door cpen ta
admit the one. Slowly, as if in a trance, she rose to meet him., Her
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hands moved over his body, removing the thin protective clothing.

She felt his touch as he lowsred her back to the bed. It was
like tiny fingers of fire, She felt the burning in her mind, through
their link. Savage passion struck out at ner through the bond. She
fought to control it.

Slowly she began to speak the words of the ritual, over and over
until his mind said them as well. The savage emotions wers still
there but now in a state where she could control them.

Tims had no meaning for her. Her mind fFloated somewhers hetween
reality and thes fantasy escape of her mind., At some point she could
Feel the climax of his actions, and the flame cocl. It gave her
littls comfort, as she knew it would repeat itself all too socon.

Her husband lay beside her now, sleeping. The flame no longsr
hurned in her mind., Slowly, she drew the sheet up zround her. She
turned away from Spock. In the silence of the room, she buried her
head in fthe pillow, and cried,.

Tha ritual uwas rapeated several times. With sach came =8
stronger control over her mate, and he hegan sleeping for hours
betwean attacks. Rest was coming easier and in greater quantity, but
she dared not leave for long snough even to get somathing to eat.
Water from the hathrocom had to serve.,

Five days had passed, and she could fesl the flame bhegin to cool
within Spock. She felt she could wait no longer. Her strength was
almost gone. It was only her strang will, and the knowledge that if
she stopped him it would mean certain death, that kept her going.

Her whole hody ached; her mind called out for rest,

It was the middie of a night shift, when the corridors weres
empty, that she slipped out of her cabin. She could barely walk, the
pain was so bad. But her hunger helped her to reach the officers’
mess, [t was deserted,

She leaned back against the door frame as dizziness swspt over
her. Then she felt the hands. She knew it was not Spock, but she
didn’'t care who they belonged to. There was nothing left of her
rigid VYulcan disciplines, and it didn’t matter any more who was
witness to the shameful display.

The chair felt hard against her aching muscles. She lowsred her
head to the table and laid it on folded arms.

The touch of the stranger reached cut to her again. "T’Alira."

The voices penstrated her tired, aching mind, She raisad her
head to look into gentle blue syes.

"Drink this." MeoCoy held out a cup of hot tea.

She couldn’t bear to touch it. The warmth of the cup reminded
her rattled mind of the flame. Her hands shook so bedly she dropped
it to the floor. Then her entire body began to shake, as if suddenly
very cold. Mcloy reached out to hold her. She cried long and hard.
Even when she thought there were no more tears, they flowed like
streams down her cheeks.

McCoy had besn cut on an emergency call when he spotted the




g

young Yulcan. She had half stumbled along the corridor, using the
wall as support. He knew what Kirk had told him, and he pliaced the
rest of it together as T’Alina continued to scak his shirt,

He didn’'t need a medical scanner to tell him that she was aon the
point of collapse. Rest and nourishment were what she needed most,
but he cguldn’t Force them upon her. Yet he couwld give her a
fighting adge. A hypo hissad against her uppsr arm. In moments she
was calm.

He tried again to get fluid into her. This time, he handed her
cool fruit Juice., He kept a hand on the cup as she raised it to her
dry, chapped lips. She took sips at first, making sure her system
waould not reject it. Convinced that she could tolerate more, she
downed the remainder.

McCoy sat across the table, watching her consume a bowl of cold
potato soup and hread. It was a start, but he knew she had a long
way to go yet. Finally she pushed away from the tahle. She had to
get back before Spock awcke,

As much as he wanted to stop her, he krew he couldn’t.

"It is almost done, ” she whispered to the doctor as they slowly
walked the corridors back to her quartsrs.

"Well, when it is," he said in a commanding tone, "I want you in
sickbay. Orne cup of Fruit juice and a bowl of soup dossn’t Faed Yo
for a week., We’'re going to need to build you wup again bhefore I let
you back on duty.”

"Medical order, Doctor?” she asked, a strangs smils on her
face. The smile pleased him, but he would rather have seen it on a
healthy face instead of the bruised, half dead gng2 he now saw.

"You bet your pointsd ears it is,®
Then he saw pain flash across her facs. His heart Felt For her.
"Ha is beginning to stir again. I must be there when he wakes."

With great reluctance, he watched her slip back into her
guarters,

For another three days the flame burned within her hushand. She
could stand no more; she had no will left to Fight against the
raging passion. 0One more time and she would die in the attempt. She
had spent the last day in a state of unconsciocus responss,

Now she lay Face down on the bed, oblivious of the things around
her. A hand reached cut and gently brushed the sweat-soaked hair
from her face. Thsare was no more fire in his touch; the pon Farr
had passed., Tender arms reached cout to hold har, but she could not
feel them,

Spock realissed then what he had done. He laid her back down and
covered her. She was near death. He could fFeel her life slipping
away as he dressed and awaited the arrival of the medical team.

There was sorrow in his heart as he sased himself down to the
edge of the bed. She made no move this time; she had slipped into =z
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For two days McCoy fought to hold on to the thread of life still
within the young Vulcan. He sat with her by the hour, talking to
her, reading her poetry, and knowing that she could not hear him.

But he never gave up hope. His words weres as much For himself as his
patient,

Spock had not come to sss the damage he had caused. Yet sach
morning at breakfast he made an ingquiry into her condition. McCoy's
answer was the same sach day.

It was during one of his vigils on the third day that he heard
the weak voice call out. His heart jumped.

"T’Alina, can you hear me?" His voice was as soft and gantle as
he could manage through his excitement. "T’Alina, it’'s DOr. MeCay."
He put a special stress on the name.

With a flutter, her syes vpensd, but looked For a moment as if
she found it impossible to Focus.

"SpDCk."

Her lips formed the name, her voice barsly adding a whisper aof
sound.

"He's Jjust Fine." Her head turned, har syss searching his
Face. "I dom’t mind saying, goung lady, you have had us all
worried. Including Spock."” He added the last two words with a

professignal Flair,

She said nothing in response. Slowly she closed her gyss and
slipped into a Vulcan healing trance.

James Kirk watched his First QFFicer fram across the bridge.
There seemed to be something different about the stony expression,.
The more he locked, the more he was caonvinced that the Yulcan was
mellowing. There was a softness in his eyes that he, Kirk, had
rarely seen.

Marriage agreed with his friend, but it did not with Xirk. It
had been Just aover seven months since the bonding and ritual of pon
Farr. In that time, so many things had changed,

Off-duty time Found Spock and T'Alina together. They shared a
closenass that he, James XKirk, thought had no room fFor old Friends
and chess games.

And then there was yst another thing added to drive a wedge
between them. McCoy had almost exploded with excitement when he
annauneed the little bundle was gn its wat .

But he wasn’'t about to sit back and let their friemdship go. He
had never realised how much he depended on Spock’s friendship until
it seemed that it had gone. He had an idea that he hoped would
reunite the threads and rsweave what they ance had.

Kirk felt a hand tap his shoulder. He had bsen waiting for the
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shift change, and now it took him completely unawares.

"Captain, is there somgthing wrong?" Chekov's Russian accant
cut throwugh his daydream.

"No, Lieutenant. Just doing a little thinking." Easing himsaslf
out aof the command chair, he gladly turned the ship over to the young
of Ficer of ths dau.

The majority of the bridge crs=w had already changed over. Even
Spock was heading for the lift., He had to hurry, or he would losa
the Uulcan’s attention to his wife.

"Spock, can I have a word with you?" he blurted, ascending ths
steps.

"Captain, I do have an appoirtment with Or., McCoy." But thers
was a pleading lock on the Face of his friend that made Spock amend
his plans. "We can discuss what you wish as we rids down.”

"Bonas? Are youw 111, Spock?" He had waited to speak until thse
lift doors provided privacy.

"Not I, Captain. T’Alina is presently with Melow." Kirk
suddenly realised that he was hothered even by the mention of her
nams . "I have some questions [ must ask the good doctor.”

Spock studied his friend for a moment. He had not said much
about T’Alina since the might of the honding., Even now, with all the
time that had passed, Kirk seemed uncamfaortabl=a at the mention of
her,

"Have you got any plans for this svening?"

"None that I am awars of "

"I think it’'s about time I mads amends and tried to get to know

gour wife." Kirk’s voice was quist and heavy. "I'd like the two of
you to jJoin me for dinner later." His words were almost a mumble as
he finished, "I've missed your company.”

"I see,” Spock whispersd.

He hadn’t realised how much he had heen neglecting his dearsst
friend. Although the ritual of pon farr was a biological function
over which he had no control, he still fFelt distressed at causing nis
chosen one sa much pain. He had been spending time with her as
payment for her close hrush with death.

Possibly he had paid enough For thas Faelings he had allowed to
possess himT 1t was time to reach out again to the old habits, and
Kirk was giving him a helping hand.

"We would be honoured. What time would you liks us, and whers?"

"How about 18.00 hours in my guartecs?"

"We will be thers." The doors cpened and Spock stepped aut. "1
shall see you then,” hes added befars moving ofFf.

The doors to sickbay parted with their natural swiftness as
Spock approached. Beyond, McCoy and T'Alina stood speaking. Tha
Doctor was giving her his usuwal lechure an her condition. At times
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it seemed as though he hovered over her like a mothar hen. Spock
waited for them to Finish,

"Oh, Spock. I didn’t hear you come in." McCoy beamed as he
looksd at the Vulcan. He could feel T'Alina stiffening as much as he
saw 1t.

"My wife, attend." Spock’s voice was commanding as hs held out
the first two fingers of his right hand. She crossed the distance
and held her fingers to his. His voice was softer, but no less
rigid, as ne spoke to her.

"l wish to spsak to the Doctor. Yow will preEpare faor dinner
with the Captain. I shall bBe in our gquarters in ample time to
prepars mysalf."

Obediently, she le=ft.

"0.X., Spock. I'm gouing to presums that this isn’t a soccizl
call. What’s bothering you?' The formal, stiff way ths Uulcan
treated T’Alina bothered Mcloy. He had to keep reminding himself
that it was simply the Vulcan way. 5till, the knowledge didn’t make
it any easier to watch,

"First, I require a raport on my wife’s condition." Spock
stood, hands clasped bhahind his back, walting for tha reply.

"Well, things are progressing at a rate within normal
standards. Despite the way she got into this, she is & strong,
healthy woman., She’s at a point in the pregrnancy where [ begin to
pay specisal attention to the child., I like to keep a steady monitor
on the heart rate and movements, It is at this time that she could
be most susceptible to a miscarriage,

"Although the child hasn’t started to turn yet, I’'m not overly
concernad about it. There is plenty of time. [ts movements are more
Frequent, and I Find that most straighten themselves out before too
lang."

Spock listenad, and digested every word. That was McCoy’s only
indicaticn that he was indeed interested. But he still experienced
some concern, and since the ODoctor’s report omitted menticn of the
points that worried him, he knew that his wife had not mentionesd
them,

"ODoctor, may we speak somewhers that is mors privats?

"My of fice?" McCoy offered. Spock nodded, and they moved into
the tiny room, Jammed with medical Jjournals and equipment. "What is
it, Spock - pre-daddy Jitters?

McCoy laughed, but sohered as he saw the strained look on the
Vulcan’s face.

"No," ne replied sharply. "Lately I have had some anxiasty
concerning my wife. 5She has been acting rather oddly."

"Oh? She naver mentioned anything abnormal to me.” MceCoy waved

towards a chair. "$Sit down." As Spock complied, he sat behind the
desk,

"Recently, I hava freguently noticed her wseping in the middle
of the night. I feel ] could tolerate that if it wersn’t For the
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fact that she has emoticnal displaus as well. All this occurs while
she belisves I am still asleep. It is most distressing. She
attempts to shield it from me, and it puts a strain on gur bond."

"Spock, I'm going to be the fFirst to admit that I don’t have all
that much experience with VYulcans; but right now, she’s not that
much different from any other woman., Her body is going through a lot
of changes. She doesn’'t understand it, and is too proud to admit it.

"I’ve seen her arcund you. She displays the stiff facade of =a
true VUulcan. And you expect it of her., Yaou never see her whilg she
is working, or when I'm around. 3She knows then that sha doesn’t have
to be something that at ths moment she's not.

"Oneeg 1 knew she was pragnant, I pulled somae old research data
on Mulcan childhbearing. I found out something I don’t think esven you
know.

"While in the grip of pon farr, you wers stripped of all your
Vulecan dignity. You lashed out at her with savage passion. There
was ng way you could control the emotions that possessed you.

"Well, she’s got that problem now. Chemical changes in her
system have made it impossible For har to remain unchanged., It has
heen known to drive some woman insane.

"Yat when she is arowund uyou, she is the picturs of Vulcan
cantrol Her subsequent bouts of crying are only a physical release
of the tension that builds up inside her. It's tearing her apart
inside. 5She could never stand to disappoint yow." McCoy couldn’t
tell if he was getting through yst or not.

"We talk while we work and whils I sxamine her. Do you know how
much she carses for you? You might think she went through pon farr
with you simply out of some Vulcan loyalty, to save yaour life. She
went throwgh h=2ll for you because she loves you, and it almost cost
her her life." The Doctor paused to take a breath, and let his words
sink in,

Spock was albmormally quiet. McCoy had half expected the Uulcan
to stop him somswhere along the line, but he sat there and listened
to the entire ravings of a country doctor. He softened his approach
slightly, and continued.

"1 rzalisse it is hard for you to show smotion, sspecially to
her, but you must try. You’'d be surprised how easy it can be. Reach
out and touch her when she is near you at night. Feel the child.
It's yours as well. She didn't do it alone. It takes two to create

life, but it only takes one to kill it." McCoy leaned Forward on the
desk. "Any gquastions?"
"Just one thing." Spock shiftad uncomfortably. "T’Alina has

been partaking of rather abnormal food."

McCoy sighed inwardly. Spock had changed the subjsct. Hs
wondered if anything he said had reached the laogical mind., Wall, he
had tried his hest. He could do no more.,

"With some of the things she consumes, it does not amazes me that
she becomgs ill."

"Cravings." The medical officer stressed the word. “They are
normal, and express a need of the body. What ars somg of tham?
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"She consumes an enormous amount of sour cgream. That in itsslf
would not have disturbed me, but she seems to prefsr taking it with
ripe olives. aAnd what she chooses to combine with ice cream. .. "
Spock could not bring himsa2lf te utter the words,

"It sounds normal snough. Her body is demanding an increased
intake of calcium. The Fine delicate bones of the child are starting
to grow and develop. You said something about her becoming sick.
Physically i117?"

"Wiolently. "

That’s not a good sign. I think it weould be better if we try
taking her off all dairy products by mouwth and replacing it by
calcium injections. It won'’t do to have her losing weight now. UWe
can start in the morming. Do you want to tell her, or shall 17"

"] can discuss the matter with her upon arrival.” Spock stood
to leave.

"One more thing.”
Spock paused to look back.,

"I’1ll be taking T’Alina off Ffull activea duty in another month or
sg. She’ll start to slow down, getting more tired, reguiring more
slegp. If I were you, I would start thinking of where you want it
born, and who will have the honour of delivering it.®

"The matter has already been decided. The child will be born on
Vulcan. Arrangements have already been made. As For the one who
will attend T’Alina during the delivery, 1 have esvery confidence in
your ability. My wife prefers your touch to that of a stranger.

Now, if you will excuse me, we have a dinner angagement with the
Captain.®

McCoy had already guessad the preferred location For the birth,
but somshow he had never thought he would be there to deliver the
next generation. He had expected to hand T’Alina over to a Uulcan
Healer or midwife,

He shrugged the thought aside, and sat again. He had a mounrnd of
paperwork he had been putting off for far toco lang.

Jamas Kirk ran around his quarters, trying to do everything at
the last minute. Spock and T'Alina would arrive in ten minutes and
he still hadn’'t marnaged to get the table set. He was mors nervous
about this dinmer than of anything since the day he took over command
of the Enterprises,

He had literally bumped into Janice Rand, while hiding some
things from the possible view of the Uulcans.

Out of the kindness of her heart, Janice had taken pity an him
and offered her assistance. He jumped at the chance, and began
issuing orders in his most nervaus tone. He cursad himsslf Ffor the
hundredth time, for not giving himself more time,

Finally, he stood back and surveyed the results. His desk made
a rather lovely table, with a cloth amd china tc ornament it. The
Food Janice had selscted included some of Spock’s favouritss. Now
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all that remained were his guests.

Theres was a moment of silence, and Kirk eased himselFf ints a
chair to do some thinking. There was no valid reason far him to
dislike T’&lina. Although she had captursd Spock's attention, Kirk
knew he had no excuse for allowing the situation to progress to this
intolerable point,

He and Spock had shared more than just space on the Bridge.
They had a friendship that had survived and thrived over the years.
Even when separated by dangerous and secret missions, they managed to
wind up together again.

But the years had not 2!/ been gopd and Flourishing. They had
had their share of disagresements.

Spock had taken a back seat to several of his relationships over
the years - but always they managed to resume their close
friendship. And T’Alina would not be around for much longer. She
would be shipped out six weeks hefore the child was dus. Then Spock
would return to the familiar pattern of chess games and dinner. ..

His thoughts of self-reassurance wers disturbed by the door
chime,

"Come! " he called, rising from his chair. Spock enteresd, his
wife a step bahind.

Kirk hadn’t seen her much in the past few months, fFrom choice,
and was somewhat taken back by her appearance. She was beautiful -
gven he admitted it now. There was a healthy glow to her face, and a
tenderness in her syes. Motherhood definitely agreed with her.

As far as that was concerned, he noticed the size of her bally.
Much larger than he had expected. HMcCoy had not said anything about
twins. He dismissed the thought in the next instant, and decided
that the caftan shes wore exaggerated the size.

Dinnmer itsslf was consumed in a shroud of silence. Several
times, Kirk had noticed T’Alina giving guestioning looks to Spock
bafore regturning to pick at her food. She ate very little, He
chalkad it up toc a new restriction by McCoy; he had been on the end
of a few of these nimsslF.

In actuality, almost averything was combined in various ways
with dairy produce,

She had wanted to argue the point with Spock when he first told
her of the dietary changes, but the memory of her vioclent bouts of
vomiting made it easier to accept.

When Spock had quastioned her about hear neglect in not
mentioning the troubles to McCoy, she had no answer for him. She had
simply assumed that it wowld pass, as her briasf days of morning
sickness had. Then she began to wonder how many other things the two
of them had discussead in her ahsence.

T’Alina assisted Janice in returning the dishes to the mess, and
returned to her husband. She sat silently listening to the general
conversation and occasiornal reminiscences bstween the two old
Friends.

When Kirk departed to get a bottls of wing and a couple of
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glasses, T’Alina fFinally spoke.

"1 would prefsr to return to our quartsers, hushand," Har Byes
pleaded with him.

"Are you feeling ill again?®

"No, I did not consume enough of the dinner to cause me
discomfort. I am merely fatigued." The truth was that she was also
starving. As soon as she left, she intendsd to hit the nearest mess
hall. Thers bhad to be semething out there that wasn’t Forbidden!

"I had not intended to lsave so sarly.”

"I had not intended you to Join ma." That would ruin all her
plans. "A chess gams or two would not hurt; +the two of Wwou should
spend time together. You have not done so in Far too long.”

Before Kirk had returned, she was gone.

Placing the tray of wine and glasses on the table, Kirk looked
around. "We seem to be missing scmeone. "

"T’Alina has rstired for the svening."
"Well... Then I guess you’ll be - "

With a raised eyebrow, Spock held out two closed hands. The
Captain stared at him for a moment then chose ths right one. The
Vulcan opened it to reveal a black pawn.

It Finmally sank in.

The first game was won by Kirk. Spock’s attention was not on
the gams, and he had taken advantage of every mistaks. Still, it was
a clase game. The second was won by Spock; mind oriented towards
the game once more, he made quick work of the pleces. This was more
like ngrmal.

The third game draggsd on, neither man giving any advantages to
the other. They uwere several moves into it befure a conversation
hegan.

"What are your plans for the Future, Spock?" Kirk had hean
dying to ask the question for some time, and now he braced himself
faor the ansuwer.

"By ths word ‘your’, I will assume you meant T’Alina as well as
myselfr!

Kirk nodded.

"My wife will resign her commission when it becomes time to head
home to Vulgan., Our child will be raised there. She will have the
suppart of both my parents, as well as her ocwn father. " Spock made a
move that produced a sigh from his opponent. "I have properties
there, and with half my earnings going to her, her needs will be
provided for."

There was a long period of silence. Kirk wanted very much to
ask about Spock’s own choice, but held back. Friendly enguiries were
ane thing, badgering for the reply he wanted was another.
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"1, on the other hand, " Spock Finmally continued, "will remain
here, on board the Enterprise. It is what we hoth want.®

You mean the three of ur, Kirk thought.

Again silence fell upon the cabin. The third game eventually
went to Kirk.

"I believe I have had enough, Captain. I shall see you on the
Bridge in the morning."” Spock spoks with a peculiar strain in his
voice. His lack of concentration had come near the end of their
game, and Kirk realised that this was a hollow victory.

As Spock drew near his cwn quarters, he could Fsel T'Alina
truing to pull back fFrom their link. He knew that she was in
emotional turmail again, and being awake when it started made the
strain worse. He had to do something - it couldn’t continue likes
this.

His cabin was dark when he entered, save for the red glow in the
meditation arsa. The figure of his wife lay still on the hed.
uietly, he removed his uniform and prepared for bed. The uwords of
Dr. McCoy made sense to him now; he saw it as his only way to reach
her.

Gently, he lowered himself betwesen the sheets. He drew closs to
her. GShe stirred slightly, and Finally settled an her back.

Reaching out a hand, he placed it gently on her belly. The
child - #Zs child - stirred within., It brought a strange sensation
to his mind, He did not remove his hand.

Thoughts flooded his mind. Memories of his childhood with
Sarek. There had besn many times when his Father had showed him the
kind of attentions that could have been understood as affsction.  Bub
he had not seen it as such - at the time.

Even when they argued about his choice of career, he knew there
was a loving resason deep inside his fFather for his attitudes. Yet
the argument had separated them for too many years.

He thought of how he would sogn have a child himself, to Follow
in the Vulcan tradition. Because of his Human mother, he had had to
make the - For him - difficult choice of following his father’s
heritage. #is child would not have such a traumatic decision to
make.

Still, there were many things that his Human half forced him to
cansider. There was a chanca that his child would have a recessive
Human gene. 0Odds weres that some part of the infant would reflesct it.

Again came a strain through the marital bond, tearing all other
thoughts from his mind. T’Alina was awakes, and trying desperately to
hold back her tears. Slowly, he reached ogut a hand and drew her
near. He whispered a single word in her ear.

Then, as if a dam had burst, the tears hegan to fFlow. She
buried her head deep into his shoulder. Her breaths were taken in
spasmedic inhalaticns. The tears flowed like water.

When she began to calm to a point where he thought she was
rational enough to hear him, he began toc speak. His vaoice held a
gentleness she had never heard before from him. It helped to calm
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her Further.

"1 understand." These were MeCoy’s words, but they would
serve. "This is a most strassful time For a woman, and I have not
been tolerant of your needs." His hand wiped a rew stream of tsars
fFrom her cheek. "But that will change. No more will you he allowsd
to act when in my presence. [ expect you to behave as your boedy
tells you is appropriate.”

T’Alina wasn’t sure what had happened to change him sa, but she
was grateful. She reached out and placed an arm around his chest.
Right now, this was what she wanted - physical contact with her mate.

Spock sensad it as well, and hs held her even tighter. The
strain on their link was completely gone now. He felt slightly
uncomfortable in that positicn, but did not try to disengage her. He
would spend the night that way, if need be...

The planet Dalmarra was a desert-like world, bheyond the
boundaries of both Federation and Romulan space. The area had been
claimed by neither side,

Not much had been known about it until a strangs messags had
come from the area, begging Ffor the Federation's help.

The plea had passed quickly through the Council, and s debate
began. It was decided that a planet sag close ta the Ramulan Empire,
yat neutral, could be a useful ally. So it was decreed that a single
Starship would be despateched to deal with the crisis.

The Enterprise had been making deliveries to the cuter planets
of Federation space, 3s part of a routine maintenance check, when the
orders came through. Kirk was delightsd when he acknowledged ths
arders; their days of long, boring milk runs were gver. His crew
thrived on excitement, and hopefully they would havs plenty to keep
them going for a lang time to come.

Kirk signed a biology department requisition, and handed it back
tc T'Alina. She hadn’'t been able to wear her uniform For some time
now. He was pleased to see that her matarnity pants and smock wers
in a fashion resembling the duty clothing. He smiled slightly, and
could have sworn she responded in kind.

Six weeks had passed since the night Spock had First reached out
to his wife. His love sesmed to grow as the child did. There was a
new softness to Spock; Kirk noticed that she reflected it also.

Marriage was hard encugh in itself to adjust toc, but when =z
child was expected sao spon, it put an added strain an any
relationship - even a Uulcan one. Then, again, he hadn’'t dorne
angthing to make it easier on Spock either.

Their friendship had returned to the point from which it had
been ‘sstranged’. Evenings - when duty shifts permitted - were again
spent an either side of a chess table. The nights, Spock spernt with
his wife in his arms.

It was some comfort to Kirk that this was the last mission
befora they returned her home to Vulcan. Her date was rapidly
getting closer, and it made him nervous. One would have thought he
was the father! Spaock sesmed to be taking it all too calmly.
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During the first Few months of the marriage, Spock’s
relationships had bsen tenuocus at best; he had paid proper attention
to his duties, but was distant and cold otherwise. Something had
happened to change his First Officer, but Spock would nesver admit
what it was. Kirk never probed beyond the second attempt. He simply
took the changes as they came along, and welcomed them.

MeCoy knew what was going on, but was as close-mouthed as the
Yulcan., He only made necte that T’Alina’s midnight tears had
stopped. He was now optimistic about a normal, healthy delivery.

"Achieving standard orbit, Captain, " Sulu announced.
"Sensor raadings, Mr. Spock.

"The atmosphere is arid. Temperature is 40.2 dsgrees Celsius.
The surface of the planst is eighty percent desert," Spock replied,
gazing into his computer display.

"A hot ong, " Kirk mutterad.

Spock rose to Finish his report. "I have located a Romulan
garrisgn, as well as a fairly large city."

"Egquip a landing party with desert gear, and assemble them in
the transporter room, UWe go down in ten minutes,”" Kirk ordarad
hefore leaving the bridge.

When the orders for this missiogn had come through, Kirk had
handed Spock the task of selecting the landing detail. He had
discussed his logical choice2 with T'Alina, and she had agreed
completely. But would his commanding officer approve?

That, he wowuld find out in nine point three seven minutes.

Spock stood, hands clasped behind his back, talking softly with
Dr., McCoy. Scott paid no attention to the pair; their affection and
tolerance For each gther was common knowladge among the hridge crew.
What he didn’t realise was that the VUulcan was trying to gain the
Doctor as an ally.

Kirk bounded into the transporter room, ready to get the
assignment aver and dons with., It wasn’'t his idea of fun, tao go
walking into a totally urknown situaticn, with an enemy as deadly as
the Romulans.

Kirk threw a puzzled look at Mcloy. He had half expected to bhe
taking his senior officers down with him. He wanted nothing but the
fFinest this time arocund. Still, he had allowed Speock to make all the
landing party decisicons. Obviously, he had felt that Mcloy would not
Fit in.

"Ngt joining wus, BonesT" he said, half laughing.

"“Not me, " MclCoy blurtsd cut. "You won’'t £ind »e Frying my
brains on those deserts." He shifted uncamfortably, glancing at
Spock., "I’'ve assigned samecne from Life Sciences that fits more than

one of the requirements.!
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No sooner had Mcloy managed to gst the words out than the doors
opened tc admit the final member of the landing party. T’Alina
strode in, and stood beside her confused Captain., She adjusted the
medical equipment, tricorder, and emergency rations slung across her
shoulder.

Xirk stood, mouth gaping open, a loogk af anger on his face.

"No," he said flatly. "I will not allow her down thers. Not in her
condition.”

"But Jim, she is — "

"Captain." T'Alina hroke off Mcloy’'s protest. "I am still a
commissicned officer in this flest, and am on active duty. There is
no valid medical reason to exclude me from this mission., Spock and I
were bormn and raised on a desert world. Then there is owur physical
resamblance to the Romulans., 1t gives us the ability to blend in
with the snemy.”

"She has a point, " fMeCoy mumbled,

Kirk shaot him a laook that would have disturkhed a laesser man.

"SpockT" he pleaded, feeling that his First OFFficer was his last
chance.,

"Captain, I would not have selectsed her if I fFelt she was not
capahle of Fulfilling her ohligations.®

"1 ssem to be ocutnumbered." Kirk sighsd desply. "All right.
Let’'s get down there.”

Before he could move onta the platfarm, the intsrcom sounded.
"Kirk here," hg announced, activating the system.

"Chekov here, sir. UWe have picked up a vesssl on long range
sensors. It is coming directly from Romulan space. It's travelling
at sub—-light speed.®

"Have they spotted us yet?" Xirk threw a glance at Spock. All
he received in reply was a pair of raised eyebrows.

"No, sir. It appears to be a small scoutship., It has not
changed direction or speed. It ssams in no hurry to get here.?

"How long, present speed, until they arcive?"
"Two daus."

"Put the planet bstwessn us and that ship. Maintain alaert
status, and radio silence for at least thirty six hours. Either Mr.
Spock or myself will contact you." He closed the communication.
"You heard him, Spock. We have fForty eight hours to Find oput what’s
going on down thers. Rememher, hoth of you, this is a disputed arsa
of unspecified space. Neither of us really has a legal right to be
here. We are only here because of a request from the planet.®

Kirk climbed the steps toc the platform. "Scotty, take cars of
my ship. Get out aof here if it logks like trouble. Contact
Starfleet and inform them of ocur situation.”

"Sir, shall we bzam youw up before leaving?™®

"Use your own Judgement, IFf you can’t get a fix on us, leavs
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without us. I don’t want this ship in danger.” & ned from the Chiesf
Engineer satisfied the apprehensive Captain.

The not dry air hit Kirk like a blast from a furnace as the
transporter released the three figures. His lungs felt as if they
were on fire. He couldn’t bear to take a breath,

T’Alina was at his side in an instant. & hypo hissed, pumping
its contents into his upper arm.

Kirk's breathing eased in a few maments, "Thanks, " he
whispered.

"Forgive me for heing so blunt, sir, " she sald, helping him to
his feet, "but possibly you should not have come. You are not suited
for it.»

"I°11 be all right." The loock she gave Spock expressad all her
Fears.

The Uulcan knew the stubborness of his Captain. Naothing was
going to keep him from heading this mission. He would make it
through an his unyielding will, if it came down to it.

The whina of Spock’s tricorder carried on the waves aof silancs
across the desesrt.

He was not encouraged by the readings. It was mid-morning, and
it would get hotter before it cogled.

"The Romulan encampment is thirtssn kilometras in that
direction." Spock pointed nerth, towards the sun. "The city is six
paint five kilometres dus east.”

"We start at the city, " Kirk said, taking one last look 'argund.

This world was mostly Fflat, harren of anything but sand. Dures
rose and fell in ever-growing mounds of sand. Rests wers taksn at
regular intervals in order to allow the Human to gather his senses
and strength.

Spock and T’Alina walksd side by side, with Kirk a step or twe
cehind. There was an unspoken communication between the tuo Vulcans,
s0 when it was time to stop for an aftsrnoon rast, Kirk never
realised that the Vulcans had planned it for his sake.

"We shall spend the hot hours of the day here."

Spock had picked ths shade of a particularly tall duna., The sun
had been heading down, past the meridian, and the shade would
increase as time passed. T’'Alina eased herself down on the sand,
while Kirk dropped, exhausted. A ration of water - and two minutes -
Faund the Human deep in sleep.

Spock scanned the horizon once more before putting away his

tricorder and gracefully easing himself to the sand beside his wife.

She stared out at the sand, lightly rubbing her abdomen.
Spock’'s hand joined hers. He looked at her tired Face,
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"You should rest . "

"At the moment, I am not tired." She sighed and closed her
eyes, lost in thought. "This place makes me leng for home. Although
a different desert, it calls to me all the same... to a place within

me that considers the wasteland hame. "

"Soon you will be back orn Vulcan, with a small ome to sit beside
yau.,"

"And you will bs gona. " She turned her Face away from him.
This was the First mention of his decision o remain in Starfleet
gince the matter had been decided., He slowly removed his hand, his
face hardening.

"You will never bes alcone. Your father will be there, and my
parents will be within walking distance." He paused Ffor a momsnt,
"But yow must guard doursslf against myg mather. She will, without a
dount, try to raiss the infant."

T'Alirna sighed, a smile tugging at the corners of her mouth,
Her eyes showed har levity. "I shall remembhsr that."

The moon had been full, sllowing the trio to use the cover and
coolness of night to reach their objsctive. Tricorder readings bad
directed them across tha endless sand.

AN engraved wooden sign hung suspended over the entrance. Four
letters were all that appeared.

1RSSO,
Kirk accepted it as the name of the city.

It was constructed fortress style, with a four-metre stone wall
around the perimeter. The huge wooden deoors uwere closed and bolted
From the inside, but Kirk felt the need to push at them nonetheless.

Kneeling down claose to the wall, Kirk prepared a packet of
dehydrated rations, intended for breakfast. He hadn’t realised it,
but T’Alina had selected the provisions with her distary restrictions
in mind. She had been doing quite well with the injunctions. Here,
however, her husband provided the service Or. McCoy had reserved for
himsalf.

With a quick word to T’Alina, Spock set of f for a little
investigative reconnaisance. He walkad the perimetsr of the wall,
listening to the sounds of the desert around him. Small animals
scurried across the sand in the predawn coolness. He studied them
for a moment, making mental notations on their appearance. He would
record his thoughts when he was able to use his scientific tricorder.

Voices caught his attention. He paused as near them as he
safely could, and pressed himself against the coolness of the stones.

"I don’t understand why the Commander is allowing these backuward
natives to celesbrats."

Spock’s translator interpreted the Romulan words.

"He wants to show them how genercus we can he. Seems they have
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been obedient lately. Frankly, I think they’'re plotting samaething,
and Jjust waiting for a weak mament to make their maove.n

"Well, they won't maks a move here. I don’t plan an letting my
guard deown for ane minutz., This may be their ancisnt Festival of
whosver that god of theirs is, but I have no intention of changing
gur alert stetus. This is one place that will not fall.”

"You’'d better get started on the assignments. Tha nomads will
be here in a couple of hours.”

Spock looked gut over the desert as he listensd to the guards
moving away. It was almost dawn,

Their best chance of contacting the ones who had requested their
help still lay in the city. They had been hahded the perfect way to
slip in undetected.

He began moving in the shadows of the wall again. He would
finish his reconnaisance before returning to his companions.

A thin line of purple stretched from end to and of the sky,
across the horizon., Uibrant reds arched high into the sky, giving it
the illusicn of fire., It reminded T’'Alina of how soon she would be
returning to her own ancient world.

She had a formal ritual to perform upon arcrival. Through the
bonding and pon farr, she was considered Spock’'s wife. But in the
place of Koon-ut-kal-i-fes, they would speak the ancient words once
more, and she would be formally accepted as cne of his Family.

She closed her esyes and dozed. McCoy had warned her of the
Fatigue that would grow. It had been getting worse aver the past
wesk,

Catching her action - or lack of it - Kirk claosed his syes to
sleep as well.

Hands, with a gentleness she knew so well, shook T’Alina’s
shoulders. Her eyes lazily opened. Spock’s head was framed by the
golden sun,

"It is time tao move."

With his assistancs, she made it to her Feet.

Spaock had awakaned his Captain first, and relayed the
information he had gathered. Quickly, he gave T’Alina an edited
version,

People in white, lcocoss~-fitting cloaks Filed in an orderly
Fashion through the open gates. Kirk waited until the guacds were
facing away before making their move. The three Federation officers
slipped in, sanduiched between several natives,

Curicsity made T’Alina study the people as they passed.

They were definitely humancid. They were several inches taller,
on average, that she herself - the fsmales by three or four inches,
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the males by upwards of a foot. Their skin had been darkesned by
years of life in the desert. But their gars were what really caught
ner attention. They were enormous, almost four times ths size of the
avarages Human’'s,

A strange discomfort hit her as several natives pushed and
shoved her into cthers. She set her mind against it, but in doing so
lost contact with her two companions. Suddenly a hand grasped hers
and pulled her From the group.

A pair of unfamiliar arms held her clase for a moment in the
shadow of a tall building. "Are you all right?" Kirk asked,
releasing her. "You loock awfully pale.”

"Just the close confines of the crowd. All that is needed is 3

little air." She breathed deeply. '"Where is Spock?"

"I don’t know. We got separated by ssveral natives." They
waited for a momant to a2llow the bulk of the crowd to pass. "He
can’'t be very far sway. We just have to locate him.”

Peering round the carner, Kirk studied the sights beyond.

A courtyard, almost Fifty metres across, was lined with
merchants and Jjammed with peopls. A group of musicians with strange
instruments began assembling on a platform in the centres of the
chaos. '

Thers was no sign of Spock.

Several Romulan guards milled throughout the natives in the
crowd. Even mors walked the perimeter of the selling area. It
wasn’t going to be easy to get past them to search For his First
Officer, '

Kirk glanced at his companion, and groansed. “Wait right hers.
I'll be back in a moment.” Before she could reply, he was gone.

It was exactly two point three minutes before Kirk returned. He
handed her a white robe, with an order to put it on. She took it, a
puzzled look on her face. He replied to the unspoken question as he
donned a robe himself.

"You may blend in with the Romulans, but right now I need you
inconspicucgus.”

She threw the robe over her hsad in one Fluid moticn. She
didn’t dare question him on how he got it. Positioning the hood to
cover her ears and most of her face, she was ready to jain him in
re-entering the craowd.

Following her commander’s lead, T’Alina eased herself back into
the throng of natives.

They wandered around for nearly two hours, weaving in and out af
various displays and attractions. Occasionally, XKirk would pick up
an object and examine it, then gently replace it before moving on.

T’Alina paid little attention to the native articles; she kept
a watchful eys out for her husband. She could Feel her mate through
their link, and knew that he was safe. Unfartwnately, she could not
Lse it to tell exactly where he was.
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More wandering provided nothing. Kirk listerned to piscess of
savaral conversaticons as he passed. The translator embedded baside
his left ear did its best to provide him with the bits, but it was
difficult to catech mors than the basic drift. 0Only orne thing was
certain - a hatred of the Romulans,

Than something caught his eys. With a sideways glancs, he knew
T’Alina had sesn it as well. Her expression stiffened as she watched
Spock, surroundad by Four Romulans, being pulled from the sguare.

She oniy had time For a quick scream as a hand clasped over her
mouth and she was pulled frem the crowd. Kirk scrambled to follow;
he had lost orne officer, he had mo intention of losing the other.

T'Alina’s advanced state of pregrancy did not allow her to
struggle. She was pullied into an alley.

She held her silence until she was released. "Who ars you, and
what do you intend to do with me?' The two who had grabbed her did
not reply.

She hagan toc study them and her new surroundings. The tuo were
adolescents, little more than children; they had to be mo mors than
Fifteen. Although they had not hesn averly rough with her, the clubs
they held gave her the impression that they wouldn’t hesitate to
strike aut if they thought it necessary.

The slley was dark and dirty. The sun was hidden by the
Five-storey huwildings whose backs gpened to tha narrow passageway .
Papers and other litter blew about in the wind.

"Ossa, Afet!" someone callaed out. Her two guards backad away.

An alder man, with a ssasoned face and gray hair, stepped

forward. "They will not hurt gcu,” he sald drawing near. A woman
in your condition is sacred heres."

Reaching wp, the old man removed her hongd., He stepped back ang
gasped.

"You ars one of them! You ars a Raomulan!" The two young men
closed in on her again.

"I am nmot a Romulan. I am from a race known as Yulcan., We are
distant brothers of the Romulans - centuriss ago, a portion of my
race ventured out into the stars. 1t is believed that they were the

fathers of the race who live by viclenca., I and my people are
devoted to psacs."

"l saw you travelling with an QFFf~worlder.™

"He is my commanding officer.”

"All right, everyons, freeze," Kirk ordersd, stepping out from
the concealment of a building, phaser in hand. "Come over hers,
Lieutenant." He motioned, and she cgheysd. "I want to know what is

going on around here .

"Excuse me for the awkward way of contasting you, bBut 1 could

not risk your reaction alsrting the enemy." The elder man held out a
hand to them., "1 am Davii, Leader of all who Fight against the
Romulans." He did not back down in the Facs of Kirk’s phaser, "You

ara nat of this world. I can eonly hope that you have came in reply
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to my reaguest."

“We have, " T’Alina replied. A hand on her Captain’s arm brought
the lowering of his weapan. "Oo you know where they have taken our
othar companian®!

"They will take him to their encampment. He will bhe gquestioned,
then put to death." Kirk felt a slight tightening of the grip an his
arm., '"We will see that that does not happen. My home is not Far
fFrom hers. We will waif there until dark."

He turnsd and walked down the allsy. The two afficers followsd.

The hame was little mare than a shack aut in the desert. Three
rooms made up the adobe-stule hut. Davii's idea of a ‘shaort!
distance bad taken them over an hour to cross. There was a reception
committee waiting upon their arrcival,

Davii’s wife had prepared foed, and stood in the dooruway

watching their approach. It had been a2 leng time since strangsrs had
shared a meal in theirc home. It felt good to have the chance to do
so again.

T'Alina sat next to her commanding officer, watching him stuff
the freshly cocked meat into his mowuth. She passed on everything but
the bread, and soma fruit juice. This caught Davii’'s attention.
Nevaer being one to hold his tongue, he questioned her acgtions.

"l do not partake of animal flesh," she replisd coldly. The
wards sounded so much like Spock’s that it made Kirk grin.

"Captain, " she continued, "I am very tired. I wonder if there is
possibly anywhere I might meditate for a while, then sleep?!

Kirk looked at Bavii. With & wave of his hand, he summoned his
wife Necra to his side. "Takg the Lisutenant to our son’s rocom.  She
needs rgst.”

With a nod, she was gone,

As soon as T’Alina was out of hearing range, Kirk continued the
canversation he had besgun aout in the desert. '"You said that you
learned about the Federation from passing merchants. UWhat made you
Finally contact us?"

"Twa years ago, ths Romulans came to our waorld., At First thers
were few af them. They said they wished us tp become part of their
Empire. When we turned down their ‘offer’, they began to bring more
people here - and forced war. We Found ourselves fighting against
gach other.

"Onz side was composed of those who believed promises of great
riches from the Romulan mother world. The rest of us just wanted to
be free. Civil war raged for the first time in two thousand years.
When we heard that the Federation was opposed to the Romulan rule, we
sent an urgent plea for help.®

"Just what is it that you want from us?
"We have a plan to rid our world of the disease, but ws nesad a

show of strength. Each time we tried to bring an uprising against
them, a ship wowld arrive and bring mors men. We would be
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slaughtered. Now, with your ship and men..."

Mye will not fight your battles for you,”" Kirk snapped. "Wa
have laws against such things. IFf that is what you summaoned us here
For, then I must disappoint you."

"Wou do net understand, Captain, We ars guite capable of
Fighting owr own battles. We merely want your ship to circle our
world and fFrighten of f thaose who would comz from the sky.”

“"Oo you mean tg tell me that yow had no other use for us than as
a decoy?' Kirk jumped to his fset and began to paca. His anger was
reflected in his words. "One of my men faces dsath at the hands of
the Romulans, the other has pushed herself beyond the limits of what
her body is presently capable of, just so that you could play
scldiers?!

“Captain, calm yoursalf. Te=ll me one thing. How would Jyou feel
if your world was in the hands of the Romulans? What would you try,
to erase the memory of your only child?" Kirk stopped and stared at
the native. "I saw my son bound in the courtyard of Iaso, and put to
death because he dared to speak ouwt against them." He paused to
bridge the memories and control his ocwn rage.

"We are desperate people. 1 am sorry about yowr two officers -
but [ saw this as s last chance to save millions of my peocple.”

Kirk returned to his chair and sat down hard. He couldn’t
condemn Davii for his cause, Just his method.

"How long do you nsad my ship?™.

"When you were discoveresd, messages were sent out to all my
people., By sundown, they will gather here. We will reach the
encampment just after dawn., You and the female will he2 permitted to
sgarch Ffor the other. But be warned - we will conly be able to allow
youw thirty minutes to Find him and leave. We intend to destroy the
gncampment totally."

"1 see." Kirk began to rub his syes with the heel of his hand,
Moping to rid himself of his own tiredness.

"You need rest. I will have Negra show you to a room."

"1 would prefer to check on T’Alins first. !

"Surely." A second wave, and Kirk was shown the way.

T’Alina lay stretched out on a straw-stuffed mattress. A thin
sheet covered her large form., Kirk pulled an over—-stuffed chair up
beside the bed. He sat staring into the pale face. Hsg knew he
should have forbidden her from coming., If the physical strain didn’t
break her, the mental one would. He couldn’t see how she was taking
Spock’s capture so well.

He closed his suyes and leansd back. He would spend a feuw
minutes here befcore moving to a bed of his own,

Soon he was aslsep.

Spock’'s hands had besn bound behind his back as he was dragged
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from the courtyard. A rather bumpy ride in a land vehicle deposited
him at the garrison. Taken through the corriders at a quick pace, he
was left in a cell.

Tuo and a half hours passed befoure anyone returred Ffor him., A
door at the far end of the building was opened, and the Uulcan was
pushed into an office.

Behind a huge wooden desk sat a Romulan Commander. The prisorer
was forced down into a seat and the guards took up positions by the
door.,

"Well, we ars honoured by your presence. [t is not often we get
a Federation officer in our midst. @and such a famous one at that.

"You are Spock of the Enterprise."
Spock gave no reaction.

"You don’t need to confirm it. We have alrsady procassed your
identity.

"We know you never go anywhere without your Captain. I have
issued extra men to search for him. You could save yourself a lot of
punishment - tall me why you are here, why thes Enterprise circles
this plarnet.®

Spaock sat silent.

"We have methaods of getting answers. Thsy can strip sven a
Vulcan mind.

"We bhorrowed a little daevice from the Klingons., You may have
been exposed to their mindsifter - but we have made impravaements they
never thought possible. We have adjusted it for Vulcan brain waves.
I assure you, it will not be pleasant."

Still Spock said nothing. There was no way he would sver hetray
the Federation. He didn’t know where his Captain and his wife uwere,
but he could Feel that she was safe.

"Take him away."

Spock’s hands and feet were strapped to a chair, and slectrodss
were attached to his head. His Fface was as if it were carved from
granite.

The Romulan Commander stood by and watchad his men prepars the
prisoner. "I am giving you one last chance o answer my questigns.”

Spock only closed his eyss in concentration.
Slowly, he withdrew into his mind. If he could reach a deep
encugh point before the electrical disrupticn reached him, he would

be safe. Level by lavel, he could Feel the serenity of his mind..

Suddenly, he was struck by & pain, greater than anything he had
gver sxperignced.

He straired for control, withdrawing further and fFurther into
his subconsciocus mind. But the pain fFollowed him, increasing the
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more he tried to resist.

Outside, his body went limp.

T'Alina woke with a scream of pain. In an instant, Kirk was
there. Sitting on the edge of the hed, he cradled her in his arms.
She shook viglerntly all over. He wasn’t sure what to do gther than
hold her, st hs2 continusd to do that,

Slowly, the shaking subsided. Xirk waited a few moments longsr
until he pulled her away to guestion her. Before he could say
anything, she softly volunteesred an answer.

"1 Falt a8 gresat unshielded pain through ocur bond." Her words
were shaky. "It was a sharp, burning tortures."

"I didn’t fFeel it." Kirk’s thread of contact with Spock had
always heen sensitive. It had formed after ssveral mind melds

betwuesn them. Still, recently it hed besn pretty silsnt. Possibly
hers was fFar more sensitive than his.

T’Alina drew a few deep breaths, gaining control over ths link.
She Fforced the ssnsation totally from her mind, arnd built a barrier
te hold it at bhay.

"Bettar?"

"Yes, Captain.®

"Is ha dead?" Kirk could hardly bring himseslf to spsak the
words,

"Na, Captain. Injured in soms way, but not dead. He probably
dossn’t even realise that his mind called out to me in his agony."

"T'Alima."

She was startled for a second. He had never used her nama, to
her knowledge, before, unless prefixed by her rank.

“"I'm cponcerned far you.”

I will be all right, Captain.” He could hear the strain in her
voice.

"I hope you aren’t offended by what I'm about to say..." He
paused to make sure she was listening. "But Spock is my bast

Friend., With him gone, [ intend to take aover your care and
protection.”

"I do hope you don't intend to treat me like a Frail Human

fFemale. I could nct tolerate that.,®
"I will do as I Feel appropriate at the time2." He looksd into
soft eyes. "But I will try not to gver-indulge my fears.” Thers was

a distant, far-away pain in her eyes, and he fF=lt far her. He knew
what was causing that pain.

"We're about to move out, " Davii said from the doorway. He had
been drawn to the rcem by the scream, and stood silently watching the
two of f-worlders., His piecs said, he moved away.




23

"Oo yow neesd samething for the pain?" The look on her fFace as
he helped her to her fest was cne that he had ssen all toco aften on
Spock’s. She still felt his pain, and was trying to hide it.

"I think not. If my senses are dulled row, it could hamper the
autcome. I would refer to stay alert.!

Kirk nodded acceptance of her wishes, but silently vowed to keep
a close sye on her,

The night was cold, and the small band stopped only conce to
rest. It didn’t seem long enough baefore they moved off again. At
some point, Kirk noticed that the pained lock was gone from T’Alina’s
face. She said simply that Spock had achieved a healing trance and
was no longer in pain,

Tan metres outside the garrison, the group stopped. After
sgettling T’'Alina in the sand, XKirk moved forward to speak with
favii. Orders were being given, and he lant his military sxperisncs
to polish the details.

Davii waved his arm through the air, and two young men moved
over the crest of the dure and across the sand.

Kirk watched in an amazed silence as the two scrambled up behind
the two ssntries. With one slice of a knife from each, they Fell;
all remained gquiet. Angther wave, and the rest moved across the
sand .,

The garrison was gnormous, Twenty prefabricated buildings had
been assembled at right angles to esach othar It was designed for
mare than Jjust a temporary stay.

"Your man should be thers." Davii pointed to a far, isoclated
building. “Whan my pecple wers taksn they wers left thers hefore
bheing put to death.v

"Thank youw, " Kirk replied, gathering his equipment and rousing
T'Alina.

"Remembar the plan. I will give you as much time as I can, but
I cannoct speak for my men. They have waited a long time for this
day, and hatred will rule their actions."

With a hand clasped firmly on T’'Alina’s upper arm, Kirk urged
her towards the indicated building. Davii watched fFor a maomsent then
moved off to juoin his men.

Hard-saled bcots struck an even rhythm against the concraste
nallways. Pulling back into the shadow of a doorway, they waited for
three Romulan soldiers to pass. They were getting nowhere fast,

Then T’Alina took matters into her own hands.

"Trust me, Captain," she said hefaore stepping out into the

light.

"Guards! " Her voice was filled with authority, and they reacted
appropriately. "I have captured the othar Federation pig. Come, he
must be taken to the Commander." She drew Xirk out so they could see
him,

"Well done. The Cammander will he pleassd." So excited about

having the Human handed aver to them, the guards never took a real
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good lock at T’Alina.

Kirk’s hands wers bound behind his back, his communicator and
phaser confiscated. T’alina couwld hear the soldier talking to his
prisoner as she drifted back, out of sight. "Since the Lommander is
out right now, we’ll give you a little time to rensw an old
acgquaintance.”

Thay walked along several corridors and into a sgecend building.
An ordsr was given to get the cell key. It was then that T'Alina
made hesr move.

"Now! ' she shouted., From beneath her cleoak she produced a
phaser. She Fired, bringing down the guard who had separated from
the group. As she turned back, she caught sight of Kirk’s flying
kick to a Romulan chest. The guard slammed against a far wall and
slumped to the fFloor,

The third guard was taken down by her phaser. In a moment sha
was at her Captain’s side, helping him to his feet.

"The restraints — hurry!" he commandsd. A single shot, placed
directly at the locking mechanism, snapped the bindings from his

wrists. "Thanks . "

Slowly, he rubbed the slight burn the phaser blast had produced
on his wrist. "Spock can’t be far." He scooped up his phaser and
communicator.

She once again had mental contact with hesr mate, and his calm
presence pleased her.

Kirk peered round a distant corner and found their objective.
Two guards stood watch on either side of a door.

"I £hink that’s it."

"I believe you are corrsct, Captain,” T’Alina said, pulling hack
from her own look. "What ws need is a way to disposs of the guards
and Force open the door at the same time.”

A small explosicn fram the fighting cutside gave her an idea.

"Give me your phaser." She held out her hand and he dropped the
phaser into it. Carefully, she set it to overload, and waited to
throw it.

It exploded in an enormous roar directly in front of the two
guards. It accomplished both tasks.

The sight of the mutilat=d bodies and the walls, spotted with
green blood, made her ill. One hand grabbed her stomach, the ogther
her mouth, as she tried to hold back ths urge to vomit.

Kirk never saw her action; he pushed through the smoke tcowards
the free-swinging door.

From within the cell, the tall figure of his First Officer
emerged., Kirk rushed forward to greet him.

"Captain. Although I approve of the rescue itself, I do have
some reservations as to the method chossn., It could have heen very
dangerous.”
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"ot talk to me about it," Kirk replisd, half laughing. "It
was your wife’s idea."

“Indeed." Spock lifted one eyebrow as he looked towards his
mate. She straightened under his stare. Her mind was, For the
moment, in controcl of her hody.

"Come on, we have to get out of here. The natives plan on
bringing the house down around us.®

"That would he most unwise, " Spock said, starting to run. "I
spernt a little time listening to the talk ameng my guards. It seems
that this is also a fuesl storage Facility. If the mnatives should

ignite it, this entire area would be destroyed.”

Kirk acknowledged the warning and quickened his own pace. But
as he ran, it became apparent to him that T'Alina was lagging
pehind., By the time they reached the outer door she was more than
two corridors behind. Spock noticed it as well,

1011l wait For her," Kirk said breathlessly. "GBet out to the
dessrt and contact tha ship!" He shoved his communicator into
Spock’s hand. "Have then lock on to uouw, sSo we can gst out of hers
in a hurry." He noticed a slight hesitation in his First officer.
50 on - I can handle it from hers on out."

With a reassuring smile from his Captain, Spock took off at a
trot.

Kirk leaned back against the door jamb and watched the Vulcan
go. He was grateful for the chance to rest. The hot desert air was
beginning to strain his breathing again.

A Few moments brought his gther officer. She came to a
standstill beside him.

"] fear you uwere correct, Captain," she whispsred. "I was not
as well suited For this mission as 1 first thaought.”

"Nonsensa, " he reassured hsr. WIF it weren’t for you, I might
never have found Spock. You were a greater help than you know.,"

"But I can run no Further." Suddenly she grabbed at her bslly.
A wave of pain spread acraoss her face. Kirk reached out and grasped
her shoulders. He fFearsd she was going intoc labowr.

"Can you walk?™®

She nodded. Kirk sst a brisk but tolerabls pace towards the
distant sand. He could see Spock standing cut against the brown
sand., He guided T’Alima tpwards him,

Kirk felt the blast more than heard it. There was a laoud
roaring noise, a forceful rush of super-heated air, and a stinging
pain in his right arm. He could feel himself falling face forward
towards the sand, and there was no way to stop it. Darkness swept
over his mind as he lost consciousness.

Sensations returned to Kirk in lethargic movements. First came
the muffled screams of the people around him, then the pain. He lay
there For long moments, Fighting for consciocusness.

Suddenly he ramembered T’Alina.
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Farcing his eyes open, he strainsd to see her.

There, lying on tha sand haside him, was her inart form.
Slowly, he pulled his aching body up ta his knees. Ignoring the
rebellious pain and seeping hlocd, he reached out an arm and turned
her over.

Her face was still, as if in death. He searched for a pulse.
His heart sank. He could barely Fesl it, it was so weak. He placed
a hand on her ahdaomsn; the child was still.

Then Spock was thers. Kirk looked up at him. His First
Officer’'s fFace was a display of the horror he felt. Spock’s knees
buckled under him. @& trembling hand reached out to brush the dark
hair from her dead-uwhite face.

Gently, he eased a hand around her, and lifted her into his
strong arms. Flipping open the communicator, he choked out a single
word.

"Enargise. "

Scott’s brogue broke through ths thunderous sounds around them
as the transport togk held. "Emergency medical team standing by "

The transporter room was in an ordered statz when the three
appeared. A gurney was pushed forward, and with great reluctance
Spock lowered his wife to the clean sheets.

Without hesitation, McCouy torse open the matasrial surrounding her
belly. He would trust only his touch this time to give him answars.
Gently, he placed his hands on the swell. The foetus moved
sluggishly under the slight pressure. He didn’t like that. His
exprassicn was ane of total concentration as he moved his hands
several times.

Finally, he straightesned and began shouting. "Bat her to C.R,
Two. Hang two wunits and start an I.V. Prepare foetal monitors, with
a constant readout on heartheats. 1 want her prepped by the time I
arrive." Softly, he addsd to Chapel, "Prepare an incubator - and
hope we’'re in time."

With an efficiency he had rarely seen, the gurney was gone.
Spock had no intention of leaving T'Alina’'s side until they actually
taook her into surgery.

Mcloy turned his attention to his Captain. Kirk sat on the
steps, cradling his right arm in his left.

"How ars you doing?®"

"Fina, " he lied. "i1s she going to be all right?" Kirk inclinsd
his head towards the departing medical team,

"It’s top early to tell." MeCoy tried mot to let his doubt
creep into his words. "But it’s not good. Come on — 1711 get
somebody to look at that arm for gou.”

Gathering the last of his equipment, McCoy steered his Captain
towards the 1ift.
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Or. Leonard MeCoy listened to two sets of hearthesats as he
scruhbed for surgery. No fancy electrical machinery or tricks couwld
save the two of them now. Only skill and a steady hand would give
gven the slightest chance for life. He hated the odds, and he didn’t
need Spock to guote them for him,

“We'rz ready, Doctor," Chapel annowunced quistly.

He paused for a mament to search the peaceful face of his
patient. She looked as if there was no pain. He was thankful that
she had not regained conscicusness., Her cold, pale skin told him how
she really was. She stood on the threshold of death.

"Tha infant’s heart rate is 3% and steady." Chapel read the
monitor forc him. It wasn't all that good, but at least it had
stablised. He glanced around, half expscting Spock to be still
hanging arcund. It had taken two crderliss to pry the very logical
First OFfficer from his wife’s sides.

With a Flutter, T'Alina opened her syes, shocking McCoy. She
tried to maove, but Ffound herself rastrairned by a pair of very
determined hands.

"Don’t move."

The doctor’s voice was gentle as he moved to a better position
for her ta sse him.,

"How bad?"

"I won’t krow until I get in there.” He saw the pained look in
her syes and knew she was already mentally checking her ocwn body.

A labour pain tore through her abdomen. She gasped and tried to
roll onto her side. Mcloy toock her in his arms and held her till it
passed.

"Doctor, you know as well as I do what is happening. Tell me
gverything. I really want to know.”

"Premature labour was triggersd by your over-exertion and ths
shock. There was tremsndous damage done by the explosion. There is
massive haemorraging around the liver and spleen. The uterus is
daefinitely ruptursd, but we have managed to stop the seepage of
amniotic fluid."

"Lennard, if it comes down to a choice, save the chiid."

Again a labour pain gripped her entire body. Mcloy fFelt for
her, but thers was nothing he cowuld de but heold her until it passed.

"1 never told Spock that we tested For the sax of the child,
Only you and I know."

"Heart heat dropping, Doctor." Chapel’s voics was almost a
shout. "Foetal rate now B6.°"
"No more talk." McCloy turned quickly back to T'Alina. "Or 1711

have mno choice either way."
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"My bond with Spock must ke severed hefore [ am put to slsep.”

She saw a strange look in his eyes, He knew there was no time.,
"IF I donm’t, he will dies algng with me."

"And what if you should survive? 1 don’t intend to give wup on
you sc easily.”

"1 know the chances as well as you do. IF I should make it, the
link can always he restorsd. This is only a precaution.®

"Is therg anything [ can do to help?™"
"Wo, Just give me a few momants. ™

Cancentration was hard as a third labour pain gripped her.
Fighting against it she continuad as the pain dissipated.

Drawing into her mind, she sought the thread that mentally
Jeined her with her mate. Slowly, she willed the disscolution, and
fFelt it ercding. Her strength ebbed away with the bond,

A deep unconscicusness claimed hsr mind now. MolCoy locksd down
into her bone-white face. With a ned, he began surgery.

With the numerous abhrasions covered with a synthetic skin, and
the arm properly placed in a sling, Kirk was raelsased from sickbay.
Emerging from a treatment room, he saw Spock sitting alone on the far
side of the rocom.

He felt for his friend. There had heen no word since McocCoy topk
T’Alina into surgery more than two hours previously.

n Spgck R H
The Vulcan looked up.

"I’'m sure Bones is doing all he man, Just remember, he’'s the

best we’ve got." He half expectsd z retort about the doctor’s
medical ability, but nothing cams.

Kirk sat down heside him, wishing there was something he could
say - or do - ta make the pain go away. He hadr’'t realised until now
how really close Spock and his wife had hecome.

"Have you heard anything abkout the Romulan ship?" He had bsen
wondering about it all through the examination and treatment, but
no—one would allow him contact with the Bridgs.

"According to Mr. Scott, thesy d=tected us only minutes befors
the garrison exploded. They had rno wish to Fight once their ground
forces had beesn destroged. They turnsd about and headed for hame
spaces .

"Well, that’s one thing less I have to worry about."” His
comment did not ease the pain in the other’s eyes. "Spock, ars you
blaming yourself?"

The Uulecan closed his eyes and bowad his head. Kirk knew then
that he was, "It’'s not ycur fault."
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"I should not have asked her to go."©

"You couldn’t have known what was going to happan down there,
Every mission is a gamble, and you know it. You takes your most
competent people down with you, and hope for the hest." He +tried not
to appear toog harsh, hut he had no intention of allowing his First
Officer to sink into a self-tormented state. "“What about the
natives? Have we had any contact with them?"

"They thanked us far coming, and declined cur further
assistance, even with their casualties.”

Remembering Davii’'s sttitude, Kirk was rnot surprised.

The next hour was spent in a horrible, lingering silance. The
pain killers M’'Banga had given him were really taking hold. He had
to fight to stay awake. But when MeCoy entersd the room, Kirk's mind
snapped alert.

He could tell MeCoy’s news by the lock on his fFace. He had
spant many years with the Chief Medical Officer, and could read him
like a hook.

"I'm sorry, Spock. I couldn’t save them both. "

The Vulcan shook ever so slightly. He would grieve, no matter
which one had been laost.

"1 really had no choice in the mattesr. T’Alina was simply
injured too badly. By the time I got her into surgery, she was
haemgrraging too much. 1 tried everything humanly possibles. ™

Kirk knew McCoy was hurting as well. He and T’Alina had hecome
very closa, The Journsy to Vulcan and the delivery of the little one
was all he had talked about Far the past week.,

"The child?" Spock asked. The words wsre strained.

"I had to take him by caesarian section. Ha is savarely

premature, of course."”" Mgloy trisd to sound a touch maore
optimistic., "But if ha is as stubborn as his father, thers may be
hope . "

Finally, it sank into Kirk's drugged mind. McCoy had taken an
gvasive way of spilling the news, but the message was received all
the sams,

" son!" He wore a kroad smils,

Spock was silent, His mind wasn’t agn what he still had but an
what he had lost. Even what he had didn't seem to be all that stabls
at the moment.

He had felt the severing of the hond, and knew McCoy’s reply
before it was said. [t hurt nonetheless. "fMay I see her?"

"I thought you might want to..." McCoy pointed towards another
room, and Spock followed.,

T'Alina lay on an examining table at the Ffar snd aof sickbay.
Slowly, Spock drew n=ar. For long moments he stood staring into her
death-white face. He was totally unaware of the doctor’s actions as
he continued to Ffight back the hurt and pain.
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IF it wers anyong but Speock, Mcocfloy would have stood by, waiting
fFor the Ffall out. But the Yulcan he had to leave alons., With a
touch gn his Captain’s arm, he would give his friend peace.

McCoy steered Kirk towards his office. Tuws brandies were poured
and they sat silent for a while.

"A son, " Kirk mutterad, the smile returning slowly. "How is he,
really?"
McCoy just shook his head and looked down into the glass. "It's

not goaod. T’Alina caught a lot of flying debris fFrom the explosian,
One severed the utsrus and lodged in the child. I had to psrform
surgery on him the moment he was horn, or lose him."

Kirk winced, and downed the last of his brandy. McCoy creached
agver and poured him another.

"Christine is monitoring him right now. Tha next fsw days
should tell us if he’ll make it or not. I only hape, for Spock’'s
sake, that he does." DOrawing the last drop from his glass, the
surgson prepared to leave.

"I've got to call Starfleet Command, and 1’'d prefer to do it
From hers."

"No problem, Jim, I[’ll ssal the door bshind me2." He placed a
light touch on his commander’s shoulder. "If you’re too tiresd to
wander all the way back to yaour quarters, Just crawl into one of the
beds out thers2. Nobody will notice." With a nod, McCoy was gones.

The part Kirk hated most about being Captain was the job he had
to perform right row. The loss of any crew personngl was hard, but
when it was someons close, it was almost unbearable. He ogpened the
intercom and asked Uhura to make the commection., He had to hurry.
The combination of pain killers and brandy was quickly claiming him,

1t was half an hour later befors McCoy went back to check an the
Yulcan. He found the latter still standing beside the bed, his
wife’s limp hand grasped in his, There was a slight bow to his
head, and he saw 1t stiffen again.

"Leonard." Spock’s voice was tender, and it torg at Melay
inside. "Will yow see that she is prepared for burial on Vulcan?"
"Sure." He drew closs and put a sympathetic hand on the other’s

shoulder. It was then that he saw the tears that wet Spock’s face.
He had scmething to say, and knew he had to spit it out before the
emotign chokad him.

"Jim has alrsady contactsd Starflest Command, and recaived
permissiaon For the Enterprise to proceed dirsctly to Vulcan, UWe will
be there in Five days.”

Spock only nodded.

Kirk sat in the quiest of his guarters to make this call. Uhura
signalled the contact and patchesd it through.
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Faour days had passed since the death, and he made the call to
try and save another life,

The image of a2 beautiful woman in her Fifties Filled his
screen. She smiled brightly at him.

"Hello, Captain," Amanda chimed. "What can [ do for you?"

“Is Sarsk thsrs?"

"Na; he is attending a confersnce on Jatrin, and wan’t be back
For ancther two days." Then shs became as sober as Kirk. ‘"Captain,
what is 1it? What's happened?™

"There has besn an accident. . . "

"Oh my god - not my san?” Amanda gasped.

"No, Spock is alive." The words still stuck in his throat.
"It’'s T’Alina. We beamed down into an unknown situation, and she was
injured very badly." He could see the pain in her eyss, and knew hs
had to tell her the rest. "She died four days ago.'

"Were they ables to save the child?®

"Yes; Spock has a son. His caondition is stable, and McCoy has
gvery haope he’ll make it. At the moment, my concern is Ffor Spock. 1
must get in touch with Sarek as soan as pgssible.”

"I sea. Well, as I told you, he is on Satrin., The confarsnce
gnds later today, and he was planning to spend an extra day wrapping
up some personal business before coming home. I can give you the
call numbers of the hotel he is staying at. I'm sure he can
interrupt his scheduls to speak to you.”

A series of digits flashed on the screen, and he gquickly wrote

then down. "Thank yow. The Enterprise is en route to Uulcan right
now, and should be there in thirty-six hours.”

"As alwads, Captain, you and Dr. McCoy are weslcome in this
houss "

"Thanks., Thers are so many things still to do that I'm not sure
where to start., Spock wants T’Alina buried on Yulcan. Arrangements
have to be made at your end.”

"T will deal with them., Everything will bs prepared by the time
you arrive," She gave him a quick smile that Filled him with
confidence and eased his tension.

Coodbyss were said and the transmission endaed. This had besn
the easy one, and as much as it needed to be done, he dreaded making
the next call.

The Enterprise slowly slid into crbit arcund Satrin. Thay were
taking an a single passenger. It was Kirk'’'s last-ditch effort to
reach his First Officer and friend.

In the days since T’Alina’s death, Spock had isolated himszlf in
his guarters. 7To several attempts at contact, he had given no
respanse.,
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Dr. iMcCoy had left numerous trays of food in the corridor
outside the VUulcan’s gquarters. Each orme hagd had a medical order
attached to it. But when he returned lzater, none had bhesn touched,

The shimmering of the transporter solidified into a tall stiff
Figure. Kirk stepped forward, holding his hand in the traditional
Vulecan salute.

"Parmission to come aboard, Captain.”
"Welcome, Ambassadoar Sarsk.”

He sunrs that this man had ngt changed in all tha ysars since
their fFirst meeting. That Babel conference ssemsd like a lifetimse
now.

M, Sulu." Kirk addressed ths helm officer. "Take us qut.
warp factor ore. On course for Vulcan.!

"Where is he?"

"Your son?" Sarsk nodded. "Spock has locked himsslf in his
gquarters."

"Locked?" That one wocrd gave him a hetter grasp of what was
happening, than all of the Capiain’s long transmission, "I wish to
see my grandson, then I will face my son.”

Kirk acknowledged and led the way.

All the nurses, from the three shifts, had gathered around one
very small bundle in the intansive care unit of sickbay. 1t was an
important momant for all whe had looked after the latsst additiaon to
the crew. DOr. Mcloy reached into the incubator and gently sased out
the eightu-hour-gld infant., A gasp drew his First good breath of
non-spacially-oxygenated air. It brought a smile to the doctor as he
held him close.

Mooy cradled the infant in his arm and bundlsad the hlanket
tightly about him. He had given in to his nurses’ constant nagging
to hold the child., Still, the child was Far too small to be laft out
For mgre than a couple of minutes.

He had only gained an ounce in the last few days, and the doctor
hoped that the loving attention would make the child thrive,

As he handed the tiny bundle to Chapel, MclCoy saw Kirk and Sarsek
enter. There was a broad smile on his Fface as he drew near., Kirk
noticed the commotion.

"What's going an aver thers? That's more activity than a toy
sale at Christmas time."

"I decided that a couple of minutes cut of the incubator

wouldn’t hurt the little fellow." He glanced at the group of cooing
Females. "They drew straws to see who was going to be the First to
hold him. If you want my gpinion, I think Christine pulled rank an

all of them.*"
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"Dogs the child not have a name?" Sarek askesd, Tradition
dictated that a name should be given within the first day aof life,

“No. We felt that was Spock’s right, and since we haven't heard
a ward fram him since the birth, we Jjust refer to him as ‘little
fellow’,"” McCoy replied soberly. He waved Chapel over so that the
Ambassador could get a good look.

Sarek never reached out for the child, but as Mcloy drew back
the blanket, he saw a sparkle in the old Yulcan's eyes. The infant
stirred slightly and locked up at his grandfFather. Sarek studisd him
with loving euyes.

Black hair was already thick against his head. His Lpswept
eyehrows and pointed ears were well defined, and pleased the ocldear
Vulean. His skin colour was horribly pale, hut Sarek reminded
himself how premature the infapt was. Its tiny size confirmed it.

What really caught his attention were his grandson’s eyes. It
was natural for Human babies, but Vulcans always had brown |yes,
They were borm with them. These weren’t just any shade of bius, they
were a de=ep, radiant colour like Amanda’s.

McCoy hated to break the touching scene, but he had left the
infant out longer than he had first intended. It protested slightly
as it was lowered back into the cosy snvironment of the incubator.
Although it Fussed slightly, it settled in nicely.

Kirk drew McCoy away from the crowd sa that the three of them
could talk.

"How is the child’s physical condition, Doctar?" Saresk gquickly
enguired.,

"I wish I had bastter news for you., He's not gaining weight the
way he should be. The repair werk I had to do on his digestive
system is healing quite well. But I have a bigger corncern. Two days
ago I began hearing a heart murmur. It is fairly comman in prematurs
babies born eight weeks early.

"I'm afraid if it doesn’t improve soon, I may have ne choice hut
to perform mors surgery.”

Sargk had a genuine lock of sorrow in his Byes,

"It wouldn’t worry me so much if the child wers stronger. At
this paint, he would never survive."

For a long while Sarek stood logking down at the now-sleesping
infant. It brought back sc many memories of whenm his own san was
born. Therse wers no life-threatening circumstarces then, Just a lot
of pride and anticipation. There was neither of these this time.
Only sorrow and grief.

He set his mind against the unpleasant things Kirk had told
him. He was going to fFind a way to break through to his son. There
was a strength only he could give the child.

OFF he went, guided by Kirk, to face his saon. There was
determination set in his cold Face.
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Kirk stood at Sarek’s side as he agtivated the daoaor chime for
the third time.

"Spock, it is I, your father. You have never closed me out
before. May I enter?"

The words were spoken with a8 firmness that Kirk knew well. As
Sarek raised his hand tg chime ong last time, the pansl slid open.
The Captain threw Sarsk a guick nod, and left.

The room beyond was dark. He could see no-one. Then his syess
settled on a figure surrounded by the red glow of a2 meditation
flame. Bensath the heavy black robe was a withered figure. The
clder Vulcan paused a few moments before drawing near.

The face he looked into was a stranger to him. Dehydration and
fasting had taken their toll. Sarek matched his son’s knegling pose
and waited in the silence as he gathered his thoughts., This was not
going to be easy for either man. In all his sxperisnce as an
Ambassador, he had naver had to deal with anything this difficult.,

"GBrief is an smotion I can share with you now, my son." Spock
closed his eyes even tighter. "But hate and self-persescution are
not . n

Tha younger man bowed his head. His father had read him sog
easily...

"It was [ who..." Spock’s vaoics wavered as he tried to speak.
"It was not you. She made her own choice." He let moments pass
in silence. "Did she not know of the danger to her own life when she

agreed to serve you during the pon farr? Did she not put your lifs
above her own? DBid she not risk that life and the ones of her unborn
child to save yow again on Dalmarca?™”

"I1f she had rnot gans - ¢

"You would have disd, leaving her alone to raise the child. I
can see the logic in her choice. Although she could better provide
Fer the child’s needs in a maternal manner, it is youw who offer him a
better life, and she knew it. It is very difficult, and sometimes
impossible, for a woman to bring a son to maturity.

"Dr. MclCoy informs me youw have not seen your san. [ have., As I
looked down into the innocent Face, it reminded me of the day when
you were born., It was difficult for me to understand how semething
as bmautiful as life had come from such a viglent act. I was proud
of you, as I am now of your son,

Again Sarek let silence force the words into his son’s mind.,
"You must 1lst go of the hatred that is within you. Grieve faor your
laoss, and start to build the nsw life that is within your son.*

At First there was no reaction. Then Sarek saw a tezar spill
from his son’s sys. Then a second ard a thircd.

He reached out to his child and drew him ne=ar.

Spock buried his face deep in his Father'’'s shouldsr, and wept.
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A very weary Sarek programmed his sslection into the Food
processar in the officer’s mess. With a stifled yawn, he resached for
the tray. His actions wers being obsarved by the Captain, who waited
patiently for a chance to speak with him.

"Ambassador, "

The Vulcan turned to grsst him.

"How'’s Spock this morning?"

"Better, Captain." Sarek tried to suppress another yawn,

"Excuse me, but I got very little sleep last night. There were many
things to discuss and sclutions to be found.®

"I did a littls arranging myself. I Just finished talking to
Starfleet Command. Spock has thirty days’ home leave, starting
today.®

"1 thank you, Captain. That will bs of great help."

"Did you discuss the child at all?"

"Yes, my grandson took a lot of time. I think my views fimally
won out - due to the fact that Spock fell asleep halfway through."
Kirk couldrn’t help but giggle. "My grandsan has a nams now. It is
Senra."

"That’s heautiful. What does it mean?"

"It means ‘blessed one’." Sarek began to shift the tray in his
nands. "Excuss me, Captain, but I wish to return to Spock before he
wakes. I shall see you and Or. McCoy later, after we have arrived."

With a courteous bow, he stepped out intg the hall.

Oress uniforms, bright with gold braiding and decorations, lined
either side of the casket. An honour guard detachment and the two
senior Federation officers were all that wers allowed to beam down to
the planet’s surface with the bereaved Family.

Since the Vulcan government had restrictsd the number of
attanding personnel, Kirk had agreed to a memorial and funsral meal
For all confined aboard the ship. The pecple in Life Sciences had
begun the request, but almost everyone planned to attend.

A United Federation of Planets flag, as well as the Uulcan flag,
lay draped aver the coffin. McCoy eyed them with the same discerning
glance as he did the attsndants.

Kirk locksd drawn and tired, as did Sarek. Amanda’s Byes ueres
slightly swollen and red, from obvious haours of crying. And Spock
Just stood, a blank expressicn an his Face, as if he didn’'t Feel
anything.

The funeral was winding to a close, and Pane too saon to suit
Meloy. Heat and the high collar of a dress uniform did not mix well.

The ancient words were spoken in Uulcan by a priestess af the
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Temple of Gol. With a final blessing, she was carrisd away. Kirk
dismissed the guards and took McCoy by the arm, to fFollow Sarek and
Amanda,

Spock stayed behind tao perform his fFinal act as hushand ard
father. For nearly ten minutes he stood locking down at the one who
had touched his soul.

"You gave to me so much.” His voice was calm as he spoke his
thoughts. "I knew frisndship befors yow, but never the kind ue
shared, 1 shall carry it in my heart Ffor etsrnity.” Lightly, he

brushed his hand against her gown. McCoy had chosen the one she wore
on the night of their bonding.

"1 saw our san for the first time this mormning. Graat things
shall hscome of him. My father statss that he is most like me, but
then he never had the chance tc know you. He has my mother’s syss,
but your facs., I thank you for giving life to me through him. I
know you would raspect the decision I have made cencerning his
immediate welfare."

Four acolytes drew near, and Spock backed away. His final
moments with his mate seemed all too short. He stood in silence as
they folded the flags and handed them back to him. Then they moved
with the casket through the main temple. He knew sha would always be
here,

A special place had been arranged for her in the Family area.
Her ashes would one day be Joined by his, and foresver they would be
together.

The back gardens of his father’s house uwere silent as Spock
Firmally walked towards the building. It was the winter season, and
recent rains had brouwght on the native Flowers. The sky was
beginning to cloud aver; rain would come again by nightfall.

Kirk and McCoy stood in the light of the solarium, with his
parents. All turned to logk his way as he entered. Sarsk handed him
a glass with a small amount of brandy in the bottom. He took a
single sip, and put it down.

"Gentlemen, " he began, placing the flags on a nearby tabla.
"Many things havs occurred in the past feuw days.

"Among all the urgent needs at the moment, that of my son is
uppermost in my thoughts. Therefore, with the aid of my grandmather
T’Pau, I have secured the privats services of a doctor to ba
tempaorarily assigned to the hospital here on Uulcan. I believe him
to be highly competent, and the choice I know T’Alina would have
madsa . "

Kirk shifted nervously. Sometimes he wished that Spock would
splt out his decisions before they turned intao one of the lecturss
during which he used to fall asleep in his Academy days.

"Or . MeCoy, I wish you to know that you are welcame in the house
For the duration of your stay."

McCoy almost choked on his drink., Kirk stared dumbfounded.
Never in his wildest dreams did the Doctor think he would he serving
in a Uulcan hospital. "Now wait a minute..."”
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"1 do not understand your appreEhension, Doctor. You are the
best suited for the task. You were there during the pregnancy and
the delivery, " Speck reminded him, "You alsgo pecfaormed the initial
surgery. You have follouwed his progress for the past Five days.”

Spock's hands clenched behind his back. "Since you were already
cleared by Starfleest Command to he here for the delivery, the terms
Just nesded to be altered slightly. Is there a specific reason that
you wish to hand my son cover to a strangec?!

"Spock, we wowld be at =ach other’s throats over what was best
fFor him."

“I will not be here, 1 leave first thing in the morning For
Four weeks in the desert. After that, 1 shall be ahgard the

Enterprise.”

"Just how long do youw intend to keep me here?" McCoy snapped.
"I have dutiss to attend toc back on the ship.”

"Thers will he someong arriving within the next few days to take
over your dutiss aboard the ship. You are assigned hers until you
petition the Federation Council and request a return.”

"AL which time, " Sarek interrupted, "Amanda ard I will take over
the child’s welfare.”

This decision had net heen an easy one for Spock to acocept. He
Felt his own childhood speoiled by his Ffather. He felt Senra neesded a
stable set of parents. His Human half had always conflicted with his
Vulcan training. His son would have it easier. Since he was only
one quarter Human, the ancient ways would be =zasier for him to
accept. Then, too, Sarek had developed a leniency in the uyears since
his youth.

"Whila I am away, my father will be lsgal guardian. If anything
should arise, and you cannat contact me, he holds powsr cver the
child. His decisians speak Ffor me as well. "

MeCoy found himself at a loss for words., It appearsd as though
the two Vulcans had it all planned. No doubt they had the child’s
life mapped out until his cwn bonding and marriage.

There was nothing laft to argue about., The two Vulcans had
planned things too well. All that was left to him was to pack up his
persgnal items, gather up the infant and transport everything down to
the planet.

As the shuttle was being preparesd, McCoy stared down into the
incubator., Senra was sleeping peacefully, unaware of the transfar he
was abowt to become part of, The only home he had known was the
protection of the Enterpriss.

Now he would be thrust into 2 whols new snvironment; ocne to
which he belonged, but which was still alien tao him. McCoy was glad,
deep in his he=art, that Spock had arrangsd for him to attend the
infant. One familiar face would help, even at this early age.

Kirk entered sickbay, and paused a moment to watch his Chigf
Madical Officer. He had developed such a personal attachment for the
infant that it wouwld bes difficult tc separate them when the final
break had to coms.
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"Bonas ., "

His voice was commanding, drawing the doctor’s attention away
From the child.

"Scotty says the shuttle is all prspared. The things Spock
requested were packed and loaded first. Your stuff has also been
taken care of." Kirk looked intoc the gentle face of his friend.
"mil that’s left is the twa of yau.”

"Non’t look that way, Jim. I'1ll he hack. I den’t plan an
spending the rast of my life there. [ Just feel as if 1 can’t leave
him yst. 7T’Alina meant a lot to me. I'm doing this for her."

Kirk knew he was doing it for Spock as well, though he would
never admit it. It had surprissd severyons when Spock mads his
announcement., For all their bickering over the years, the Vulcan had
still turmned to McCoy and placed his son in the Doctor’s arms.

The technicians had arrived to move the incubator. MeCoy gently
gased his hands around the infant, and rolled him into his arms,
Extra blankets were wrapped round the still-sleeping child., It had
begun to thrive just from the brief contact he had allowed the nurses
to havs.

"Bores, " Kirk said quistly, logking down at the ting bundle.
"Can I hold him?" His voice was timid, and MeCoy almost missed it.

"I don’'t ses why not. You can carry him down to the shuttle."

The transfer was mads without waking Senra. Cradling the tinyg
head in his bent elbow, Kirk smiled with pleasurs. But hes hurt
inside.,

He had not treated T'Alina well, and he had Jjust finally
accepted her when she had died. Senra looked so much like her, it
was heart-breaking.

It didn’t take long to reach the shuttle, and he had to hand the
baby back to McCoy. There would b no more midnight trips down to
sickbay to check on the infant - nor would there be the
heart-stopping agony every time MoCoy was callad to sickbay Fer an
emergency .

"The Enterprise has heen called out as soan as the shuttle
returns,® Kirk said, watching the twoe of them settle intc place.
"We’'ve been assigned to this quadrant for the next six months., I
therse’'s anything uouw mneed, don’'t hesitate to call."

"T won’t" MzCoy still F=lt a2 tug betwsen his head and his
heart. "I’11 see youw in 8 couple cof months., Don't forget,
caommunications works both ways." A guick farswell was sxchanged, and
Kirk moved away.

The hatch ssaled, and the shuttls was off, Kirk stood back and
watched it disappear into the darkness of space. Both his friends
were gone, One for thirty days, the other indefinitely.

He turned From the sight of the closing hangar doors and headed
Faor the bridge. He still had his ship and four hundred lives
depending on him.
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The equipment was installsd and Senra settled conce mors. MeCoy
decided to check out the rest of the hospital facilities befares
heading to his temporary home.

The pediatric department amazed him. He had made a spscial
requast that Senra be placed in intensive care, with round the clock
pbservation, but what he saw in the regular ward told him it would
have sufficed. There wers only a couple of children in the ward, and
he didn’t intrude on their privacy.

Orders given, he departsd. As he walked, he thought of the two
Healers who had heen assigned to him to help fellow Senra’s case.
They were both VYulcan, What eslse could he have expected? Orne was a
woman in her late thirties and the aother a man in his early sixties,
Thay would function under the Human doctor or in his absance.

Amanda had prepared him a lovely meal of Earth dishes. Soon
after ne finished, Mcloy excused himself and returned to his rcom.
His persaornal things had bsen cdumped in the centrs of the roam. It
would takes him hours te urnpack everything.

Having placed his things exactly where he wanted them, he
prepared for bed., Lying on top of the thin blarkets, he began
reading a file of medical reports. Since Sgenrnra had heen literally
handed over to him, he had dug up everything he could on Vulcan
physiology and child development.

A knock on the door drew his attention sway From the papsrs.

"Com=, " he callad ocuwt, pulling himself up to sit on the edge of
tha hed.

The door swung open, and Amanda stocd in the hall beyornd. "1
thought you might like some tea hefore retiring."” She placed a tray
on the table beside his bed.

"Thanks. That’s very kind of you," McCaoy replied, pouring some
milk and sugar into the dark liguid. “Is Spock hers yst?"

"Yes, as a matter of Fact, he Just came in. UWould yow likes m=
to send him up here?"

"No. Just let him know the transfer went well, and Senra is in
the I.C.U. aon the second fFlogr., 1 don’t sxpect him to spemnd any time
with his son, I Jjust think he should know.”

"Oocter, you must try to understand Spock, ” Amanda said gently,
sitting in a chair opposite him. "Being brought up in the Uulcan
way, he was taught to hide his Feelings, and deny them. [ have gone
through this with Sarsk. Both of them carz For the child, but ars
not allowed to express it.

"Right now, my son is hurting for his loss. Her desath was the
hardest thing for him to accept. Since Senra is still close to death
himself, Spock is trying to shield himself against the possible grief
cf the laoss of his son as well., I saw Sarek go through the same pain
years ago.
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"What I’m about to tell you must not go any Further than this
room." She paused and Mcocloy nodded acknowledgment, "When Spack was
six, Sarek again fFelt the fire of pon farr. I became pregnant with
ogur second child., As difficult as my fFirst pregnancy was, the second
Was worse.

"1 was ill almost from the First day. Ne matter what the
Healars did, I kept losing weight, and was having great difficulty
carrying the child. It was born prematurely, more so than Senra.
They convinced Sarek to bond with his daughter., Despite that bend,
she lived aonly two days. :

"When she died, it almost killed Sarsk. In the Fifty twa hours
af her life he had become so attached to her that not even his logic
stopped him from sinking into depression. We told Spock, but I Fear
he could only understand his fFather’s pain and loss. The memory has
remained with him to this day. "

McCoy sipped his tea as he listensd and understood. It
explained so many things about Spock. Still, his concerns uwere with
Senra and the hattls he was having toc keep the boy alive.

"The problem with premature infants at Sernra’s stage is that
they fail to survive because they don’t want to," he Finally said.
"They need physical attention to stimulats tham intg living, and hs=
has laost that with his mother. A parsntal bond means nothing without
the attention to follow through on it.*®

Amanda smiled at him "That is what we are here For." She rose
to leave., "I shall ses you in ths mocning.”
"Bogdnight.” Finishing his tea, McCoy lay back to sleep. He

wauld mneed all his parental instincts as well as his medical
Judgement to win this Fight.

"Ooctor." A hand reached out and shook his shoulder. "S-,
McCoy . UWake up.®

McCoy opened one eys than the othsr,. Spock stocd aver him in a
sliver of light from the halluay.

"Spock? What do you want?" he asked sleepily.

"It concerns my son.” The VUulcan’s voice was grave.

With a snap, the doctor was fully awake. "What's wrong? Did
the haospital leave any word?!

"No." Spock sat gently on the edge of the bed. MeCoy looksd
at the window to try and Judge the time. It was totally dark
cutside. "I want down to see my son before 1 left, and I was denied

entry to his room.®
“What?"

"I was infaormed that you left no orders allowing me to ses
Senra.’

"But I left no orders saying you couldr’t seEe him," He saw a
hurt look in Spock’s eges. "I’1l1 take care of it first thing in the
morning." He started to lie back, but a hand rszached cut for him.
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"Plmase, I would like to see him before [ lsave. I had planned
on bheing gone before dawn."

McCeoy kicked back the sheet and stood. No matter how much he
wanted his slesp, Spock was asking for something he had hoped for.
He dressed in his hospital whites and departed, Spock in tow.

The walk to the hospital was made in silence. The calm of the
intensive care unit was about to bs shattered. McCeoy argued with the
nurse on duty while Spock slipped intg the other room.

Monitors of all sorts gave constant readouts on the ting
infant. The Uulcan ignored them and moved directly to the
incubator. Senra was awake and appesared to lock up at him. Long
slender fingers reached up and releasad tha clasps, opening the side
of the unit.

An alarm sounded at the nurse’s station, and the gyaung woman
beside MecCoy ruse. With a steady grasp on her arm, he said, "Sit
down, T’Ella.” He knew what was happening, and a gquick glance at the
monitors confirmed it. "And for god’s sakes, turn of f that alarm. "

She complied without a word.

Far long moment, Spock stared at his son. The child’s movements
were swift and Jerky, so unlike the fluid ones Spock had Felt inside
T’alina.

Years ago, Or. McCoy had tried tc show him the proper way to
hold an infant. He thought it would be easier now if he had paid
attention then.

One hand eased under Senra’s head and neck, the other his back.
Slowly, he drew the infant to himself. It squirmed, but did not cry
out. Spock louwered his son gently ta his lap. He paused fFor a
moment, looking into the bright blue eyes.

Reaching out, Spock placed the Fingers of his cight hand along
the forehead and side of Senra’s faca. There was no hesitation or
fear in entering the infant’s mind., It was pure and untouchesd., Yet
he chose a special bond for the tws of them.

Then he gave his son a gift. A bit of strangth from his ouwn
consciousness, and 2 will to live from his soul. He tried to let
Senra know haw much he cared For him, ard that he would always he
there for him. To Spock these were Human concerns, yet iF it helped
to give life to his son, it would be permitted. No-one but he would
sver know the feelings they had shared.

Withdrawing back into himseslf, he Felt the tenuous bond hetueen
them. He would always be nsar his son in thought. Sturdy hands
replaced the now sleeping child.

Spock didn’t see McCoy standing in the doorway until he turned
to leave. Immediately, he Froze. :

"Ready to go bhack?®

"Doctor..." Spock’s voice stiffened as his sping had. "What I
did..."
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"Wom't go any Ffurther than this room.” MeCoy was gentle and
understanding. "Come an., [ want to get a few mora hours of sleesp;
and you have a date in the desert." He turned to go, and Spock
followed.

The giant gaseous blaze of the Vulcan sun hlazad down an the
single figure marching across the sand. It was dawn on the sixth
day, and Spock finally stood staring at the temple. This was the
place aof Kogon—-ut-kal-i-fse.

The temple stood as a ruin, memory to an ancient ritual,
Enarmaus stones were worn intog add shapes by the thousands of years
of desert punishment. In the centre a raging fire blazed in deep
pit. Above it hung a wind chime a stone mallet,

Spock loweresd his pack to the ground, and drew close to the
ceremanizal chimes. ® breeze swept in from the desert, and rung tiny
bells fixed into ope stone., Pausing a moment, he let tha peace and
serenity Fill him. He alsoc felt the presence of anather among the
ruins.

His syes could sse no-aone.

Than he felt a stirring deep within him. He shuddered in a
reflex actign. Bathering the stone mallet, he struck the wind
chimes.

He waited, Ffor what, he didn’t know. Then he slowly recited the
words of the marriage ceremony. But they felt ampty without his
chosen one by his side.

The ritual completsd, he erected his shelter and prepared a camp
For the duration of his stay. When the sun was directly overhesad, he
sat in the= shade of his tant and dozed.

”SpDCk . 1]

f voice called out to him., It was soft and gentle, not unlikes
that of his wife.

"Spock! " it called again; this time slightly loudsr.

He tossed about, trying to wake from what was cbviously a
dream. His eyes parted a fraction. Standing on the sand before him
was a Figure in white. The wind ruffled the ankle-length gown.

"Baloved.? It called out to him once mors. This tima he knaw
the voice was T’Alima’s. She held gut a hand to him. He made no
move .

"Why have you come to the place of mating? Have you come
seeking me?" the figure asked.

“That is illagical. 1 could not come seeking youw, as you ars
dead and ng longer sxist.”

"But I live through gwur bond; in your heart and mirnd., Remember
the words of our bonding. You Just said them in the place of
Koon—ut-kal-i-fee.”

"Parted From me and never parted., Never and always touching and
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touched."

“You have come toc perform the ritual, then say guoadbye. Howsver
illogical it is, you Feel cheated at not being able to hold me at the
and . Your mind has conjured me up, toc make peace with ygur heart."
The figure drew near and sat on the sand beside him.

There was a pleasant smile in her sues as she stared at him.
Spock sat studying her For a moment. At the time MeCoy had allowsd
him a few minutzs with his already dead wife, there had heern a laook
ef pain and death on her face. They were no langer present. The
distortion of her figure through pregnancy was also gone., She
appeared as she had the night of their bonding.

Slowly he resached out to touch her hand. It was solid. There
was a stirring in his mind, a stirring her touch had always brought.
His hand raisad to hesr Face, their bond Joined them as one, and he
drew physically close to her. He Felt as if he could stay in her
pressnce for ever,

Amanda sat amid the monitors, rocking her grandson, and singing
saft Earth lullabies. Mcloy watched a mement fram the doorway, than
drew close to the loving scene.

Senra turned toc look up at him as he came into the infant’'s
Field of vision, He followed the doctor with his still blue Byes.
They showed no sign of changing.

“Mow’s my little Fellow today?"

Senra sguirmed slightly as McCoy reached gut to him. The doctor
wore the same pleasing smile he always did around the child,

"MHow is he doing, Lesonard?" Amanda asked,

"Well, he’s gained almost an ounce a day sincs we arrived., He
has heen taking his farmula well, and keeping most of it down." His
expression gquickly schered.

"What is it? There is something you’re not talling me.

"It’s his heart. I had heped the defect would corcect itself as
he grew. But the latest tests shouw it pregressively worse. I am
sericusly considering surgery."

"Is there no other way?"

"Surgery on an infant as small as Senra carries numeraus risks,
['11 make my decision after this aftarnoon’s tests, However, as in
the case of Sarek’'s heart operation, fresh bleced is nesded. This
little one - " he reached out with a smile again - "will need a
direct source from his father or grandfather. Though an ample supply
of T~-negative is on hand in the bank hereg, it is always better to
have a direct descending match.

"Since Spock is who only knows wheres in the desert, [ was hoping
Sarek would ahlige."

"I will discuss the matter with him as soon as I return home.
Will you he Joining us for dinnerc?"
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"Yeasg, I haven’t anything to kesp me2 here late tonight.*”

Amanda began to rise, hut a hand on her shoulder eased her back
down. "Take a few more minutes with him. It won’'t hurt.®

As mmanda started rocking again, Mcloy made & smooth exit. He
had tried to sound optimistic regarding Senra’s health, but actually
he was scared. He would allow her all the time she wanted to spend
with her grandson. She might not have the privilege for much longer.

Surgery was performed two days later. Despite his skill and
experizsnce on a VYulcan heart, it took McCoy nearly eight hours to
corract tha defective valve and stabilize the infant,

Amanda and Sarek were waiting for him in an outer room when he
Finally left Senra to the recovery team,

"How is he, Or. McCoy?" Amanda guickly blurted aut,

“He’'s in recovery right now. They should be hringing him back
to I.C.U, in 28 few hours.™

"What are his chances, Doctor?!" Sarsek asked soberly.

"Well, at the moment they stand at Fifty-Fifty. It he survives
the night, they will improve to saventy five-twenty five.,”

"Acceptable. " Sarek fell silent for a moment. "Contact us if
my presence is needed Further.®

"1°11 spend the night here. I want to be close in case angthing

happens.” He saw the strain on Amanda’s face. "Has anyone heard
fFram Spock?!

"Not since he left,” Amanda replied. "He's not dup hack For
ancther three weeks.'

"Let’s hops he has som2ore to come homs o, I'1)1 see you in the
morning." Mcloy turned and walked kack into the recovery room,

There was nothing further for the grandparents to do, so Sarsk
skilfully guided his wife towards the front door. Heg knew she would
not slesp, but it was better to have her at home worrying than out in
public. Irn the privacy of their hedroom, it could be tolerated.

Slawly, McCoy rocked in the chair beside the incubator. Senra
slept peacefully inside the environmentally controlled chamber. The
geven rhythm of the heart momitor hupnotised the doctor into a restful
state, Leaning his head back, he closed his tired eyss. Silantly,
he slipped into a relaxed slesep

On occasion a night nurse would enter to check ths Ffunction of
the I.VU. and certain monitors. No-one bothered him, He never aven
fFelt the blanket that was carefully draped ocover him.

A gentle voice fFiltered through the tirsd mind as Amanda placed
a steady hand on McCoy'’'s shoulder.
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"Leonard, " she called again softly.

Like a shot, he was alert and sitting forward. The blarket Fell
to his lap. He hastily looked around the room. Amandas wore a
strangs smile,

"I thought twelve hours was long encugh to let you slesenp.”
McCoy dropped back in the chair and closed his eyss again.
"Would youw like some coffees?d

“Yeg, I feel as if [ could use several right now, Just to wake
up." The sound of the stesady rhyuthm gresetsd his ears, It was a
good, strong beat and it brought a warm feeling to the old doctor.

A hot cup was placed in his grip, and he lifted it to his lips.
It felt good going down. With a sigh, he sat up again. Senra
stirred slightly in the incubator. McCoy drew close and starsad down
at him.

He set aside the half cup of coffee and reached in through the
hand holes. Gently he reached cut a finger to the infant’s fFace.
Senra graspad it Firmly and held tight. It brought a startled
reaction from McCoy. That in turn frightensd the child.

A surprised scregam and ory hrought tears to the doctor’s eyss.
Amanda started whispering soothing things to her grandson, but Found
the effort stopped by MeCoy. When guestioned abaut his strange
behaviour he replied simply, "It is the best thing these old ears
have sver heard. You see, he has never cried besfore. I think he is
gaoing to be Just Fimng now."

Spock lazily stretched stiff, sore muscles. The shadow of the
temple extended far beyaond him. His clothes were sogaked with
perspiration.

A hand rubbed alang his chin, confirming thes suspicicon that he
had been asleep faor days.

He was alone again,

He knew it was all a heat induced hallucination. Still, deep in
his mind stirred the memoriss of his wife. He would never be without
her; she would live on in his thoughts.

Thersa was another consciousness amgng his thoughts., [t was not
the bornd to his son, but to his Ffather. Theirs had not been Felt in
mare years than he could rememher. VYet the message was being
received clearly. His son had passed a crisis, and was expected to
live,

The threads that Jjoinsed him to his cwn son confirmed the
knowledge brought by his father. Hs could senses the tiny infant
growing in strength.

Quickly hs changed arnd packed his camp onca more, He still had
three weeks, and there weres several octher places he wanted to visit
hefore returning toc the Enterprise. [t was not often that he toak
leave, and home leave was rares.



52

Slinging the pack across his shoulders and onto his back, Spock
headed gut into the desert. He had Fulfilled his pledge here, and it
was time to move on,

Senra’s strength grew as the days passed. Two weeks to the day
after surgery, he was strong encugh to lsave his incubator and the
1.C.4. For the gpen spaces of a crib and a private room.

McCoy still spent leong hours with him, but on occasion thers
were other matters that drsw his attention. Like the time the
three-year-old daughter of the Earth Ambassador had to be admitted
with viral prneumonia.

Vulean Healers, although on occasion expossd to Humans, never
truly knew how to act towards them, McCoy slipped in and reassured
the nervous young parents and gave some necessary attantion to the
child.

More and marz, he found the Healers coming to him with bizarrs
cases, and requesting his input., It was all beccming a routine he
Felt he could live with for ever; Sarsk noted it as well.

Amanda spent what time she could at the hospital, taking reports
home to her hushband., Since the Uulcan Council was in session, his
time was pretty much gccupied by other things. But never was the
child out of his thoughts.

1t was an ane of his afternoon strolls home that Mcloy spotted a
familiar Figure in thes back gardens of the houss. He almost broke
the wooden gate down as he burst through it at a trot.,

"Iim! " he yelled, drawing near. "Am I esver glad to sss youw. "
One hand clasped his Captain’s arm, the other slapped him on the

hack.

"Well, Bones, yJou sssm in pretty high spirits. Have an sasy day
at the office?™

"Not bad; not bad at all." Amanda entered the gardsen with a
tray containing three tall glasses of Fruit Juice. "So tell m=, what
orings you to this neck of the woods? The Enterprise isn’t due to
pick up Spock For two more days."

"Well, " Kirk replisd, taking his juicg and sitting on a stone
bench; slowly he sipped the liquid. "I got a message from a Captain
Dalma of the Freighter Itaska. Seems she had rather a large crate
with yowur name on it, and orders to have it here by today.

"When she ran into a littles delay, she callsd me with a plea to
get it here quickly. Since we had no cother pressing business, 1 made
the detour.”

Meloy wore a broad smila. "Great; where is ig?!

"Still sboard the Enterprise. I wasn’t sure where you wantad
it, and I had no interntion of trying to help you cart it all cver
while you decids. Now, where should Scotty beam it7?V

McCoy threw a quick glance at #manda. "It’s for you. ™

llme? 38
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"Mll right - where would you like it7?" Kirk gquickly asked.
"But I don't zven know what it ist”

With wisdom and grace, she finally decided on the living room.

Scott was glad to have it cut of the transportzsr room at last,
and made Kirk promise to divulge the secret contents as soon as he
returned.

Amanda studied the huge wooden crate with enthusiasm, Befaore
they had & chance to cpan it, Sarek entersd. "what is this, my
wife?™ mhe asked sobherly, inspecting it from a distance.,

"1 don’t know. Or. McCoy had something shipped from Earth, then
said it belonged to me.®

"Open it and see what it contains.”

Sarek and Kirk worked at the bindings for nearly half an hour
hefore the lid was free and the sides fell open. Straw, used as
packing material, was carefully removed and placed in bags, to be
spread on the garden beds later.

There was a gleam in Amanda’s syss when the cantants wers
Finally revealead.

"Do youw like it?M

"I have never ssen anything so bheautiful in my 1ife.”

It was a cradle, hung fram pins on a U-shaped frama. Intricates
designs had been carved intg the frame and basket. An aoff-white

satin blanket lay neatly folded on the tiny mattrass.

"It was mire when I was a child, It’s an antigque dating hack
two hundred years."

Lightly, Amanda reached out and swung the baskst.

"Thank yocu for the generous gift, " Sarsk said. "But such a
thing must have sentimental memories for you."

"It does. My dawughter Joanna spent her Ffirst few nights of life
in that cradle.” There was a faraway look of loss in Mcloy's syss.
"I have no further use for it. Besides, you’re going o neesd
something for Senra to slieep in when he comes home.!

Now Kirk undsrstood the reason behind the rush order. "When,
Bongs?"

"Is tomorrow soon noughtT”
“Tomorrow?" Amanda almost shouted. "Couldn’t you have given me
more warning? [ have so many things to do." Muttering to herself,

she left the men alone.

"fire you certain the child is well enough to come home ta wus?!
Sarek asked, watching Kirk removing the portions of the crate.

"I think he is, and yowr own Healers agreese with me., His u=sight
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was up this morning, and his heart is strong enough. OF course, I
will be here for = while to make sure he settles in without
camplications. I don't krow how lang it will take for my ‘petitian
of reinstatement to active duty’ to clear the Federation Council and
Starfleet Command.”

"Mow long wauld you like it to take, Doctoer?! Sarsk asked,
loaking up frem his inspection of the cradle.

"IFf yow're offering to give it a helping hand, don’t. I'm in no
hurry to ship out. I can wait as long as they want.”

"I wonder, Doctor, if your desire for a lengthy delay in
processing your orders is focused on one being." He gave the cradle
a slight rock.

Now XKirk was back, and waiting for the reply.

"l can’t deny that he has something to do with it. But not
averything. When I first started my practice, it was small, and I
dealt with a great many country people with large families. [ saw a
lat of life in thoss= days; I mven helped deliver some of it.

"But on the Enterpriss, I ss= mostly death, Mutilatsd bodies of
men and women young encugh to be my children parade by me in nameless
order. These hands — " he held them aut - "were not meant to give
peaceful ends to suffering children, they are for giving and
presgrving tifs.

“Yhern [ saw T'Alina die, it hurt mare than the countlsess lives I
saw wasted against our enemies. 1 was terrified that everything I
touched weculd dis. That’'s why I fFought so hard to kesp her child
alive; to give it 2 decent chance at life,

"I don’t Feel as if [ am ready ta go back to that meat factory
uet . n

Kirk listensd and tried to understand. There had bzan times
when he felt the same, and ng-one had given him the chance to sscape
for a while and gather himself back together.

"I understand, ¥ Sarek firmally said. "You are welcoms in my
house for as long as your stay proves tao be.”

"Thank uouw."” With & grin and a slap of his hands, Mcloy said,
"Where shall we put the nursecy?™"

Amanda and Sarek had decided on the small room at the snd of the
upstairs hall; next to their room. It wcould maks it easier for
Amanda to tend the child during the night. Sg bhetwsen tham Kirk and
McCoy managed to to struggle the cradls up the stairs. Sarsk gave
axcellent diresctioms and had Ffigured owut the sxact angles neesded to
wedge it through the narrow turn at the top of the steps.

When the nursery door swung cpen, Sarsk stood at the thrashold
staring at his wife. She sat in the middle of the fleoor, pulling
tiny baby items out af a box. Kirk nearly backesd intao the Vulcan,
unaware that he had stapped.

"Where did you get thosaeT?" Saresk demanded, a hint of irritation
in his normal even tone.
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“They wers Spock’s’ she replied innocently.
"I thought them gone a long tims ago.”

"Forgive me for the deception, hut I couldn’t part with them. I
always hoped to have another child in this house, and I couldn’t see
buying new things when ue already had usabhle items availabhle.”

"Logical." His irritation faded against her rgasoning. "You
may keep them."

With the placement of the cradle, it was time for Kirk to
leave. McCoy walked him back gut to the garden.

"Bones - tell Spock we will be back For him tha day after
tomorrow." Xirk looked desp intc his friend’s =syes. "lon't get sg
used to this place that you’ll want to stay a lifetime. It gets
pretty lonely out there without you."

"Oon't warry, Jim. By the time Starflset gets around to my
request, 1’1l be mors than ready to come haoma.”

McCoy stepped back as Kirk cantacted the ship. An instant
later, he was alone again.

Spock heard a voice out of his childhood, a38s he drew ngar his
Father’'s house. In the back garden, he fFound his mother sitting
among the flowering plants, a tiny object cradled in her arms. H=s
krew it was Senra. Shs was singing te him as she had to her own son
SO many years ago.

He was silent as he drew closer. Amanda didn’t need toc see him
tg krnow that her san was near.

“"Welcome home, Spock," she said, abruptly cutting the scng
shart.

Spock’s shadow fell across her as he leaned over her shoulder,
Senra was asleep, bundled in several blankets. The night air was
heginnming to cool. It would be a cold night, Spock noted.

"Come inside. I shall put Senra to bed and maks your dinner.”
In one smooth graceful motion, she rose and headed fFor the houss.
Spock followed.

He took note of the room chosen for the nursery. It had been
his as an infant. Once he had begun to grow, a8 larger room was
demanded. He noticed the intricate designs on the cradle, and kneuw
that it had come fFrom Earth. MeCoy, no doubt. There would be time
later to request an explanation from the doctor.

Seated at the dining room table, Spock tock bhites of food
between his questions. He had been gone a long time, and thare was
much to catch up an.

"Or. McCoy brought Senra home early this afternoon. Ha was
called back to the hospital soon aftar," Amanda explained. "It sesams
they wanted his help with an semergsncy.”

"He sesms to be settling in rather well here. I wonder if he
will be able to return to the Enterprise when the time to leave
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presents itself."

“Your Ffather has also voiced that concern. He and Kirk spoks at
length with him, and seemed satisfisd with the answar.”

"Tim? When was the Captain here?’
"Twg days ago, " she replied, pouring her son another cup of

herbal tea. "He brought the cradle. Seems Lesonard wanted it here
neforse Senra came home from the hospital.”

So he was right, Mcfow had provided the piece of Furniture. It
scared him slightly to think he could predict the doctor’s acticns so
accurately. "It is a most generous gift.”

"wes. Too generous, your father thinks. Leonard has bescame
very attached to the child. It will be hard for him to leave. It
would be worss if he were not allowed to kesep in touch with Senra’s
progress.' There was a stress in her tone.

"My, McCoy had a close relationship with T’Alina. It is only
nmatural that he has transferred that attention to my san. It will be
permissible for him to check on Senra’s condition when the nesd
arises. VUisits can alsg he arranged through you."

"Thank you, Spock." There was a warm smile on her face, but he
still had not determined the resascn why she aluays felt it necessary
to thank lagic.

amanda rose to lsave, then looked down at her child. "“Your
Father and I must attend a recaption this evening.”

Spock’'s fFace was quite panic-stricken. His mother noticed it
immediately. "Senra is asleep, and should remain that way until
someone returns, [ do not expect Lecrnard to be out very lates."

"1F something should arise and demand attention..." Spock
almost stammered out the words, but held control lang encugh to get
his pmint across. '

"Eyerything that is needed is in the chest of drauwers in the
nursery. His formula is in bottles in the kitchen," she replied,
trying to hold back the giggle growing within her. "I’'m surs ycou
will have no trouble. Should you really need help, Leognard is only
as far away as the communications terminal.”

With 3 last word of encowragement, she ascended the stairs, to
prapare herself For the evening. Sarek wouwld be home scon, and she
nesded to be ready hefore then,

Spock sat in the solarium playing his lyretts when his parents
departed for the evening. There was a sense of loss in his heart as
he plaued a special tune. It had been T’Alina’s favourite. The
soul-crushing grief he had felt at her death was little more than a
memory now.

He played until he could no langsr fight of f the growing
Fatigue. The Enterprise would be there early in the morning, and he
did not expect to get much rest gnce he tock charge of the science
department again. Swurely leaving it tao the young officers under his
command had undone all his logical preparations.
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Mcloy entered the house to the scunds of screamsd cries. With
great speed he was up the stairs and heading for Senra’s room.

Spock’'s voice made him stop at the door ard watch with
amusamant.,

The Vulcan bad a gentle edge to his rigid words. “"Your
grandmother assured me that you would remain asleep until samecne
glse returned home. "

Senra continued to vaice himself.

"You have proved her in errcor."

The older Vulcan’s large hands Fumbled with the Fasterers of the
infant’s diapers. McCoy had to stifle a laugh. 1t confused Spock

how Humans made it look so sasy. He found nothing simple about it,
"Screaming will not improve the situation in any way. I am not
the one who soaked my linens." There was o irritation in his tone

as he continued to fumble with a clean sleeping gown.

Ory once more, Senra settled to a calmer state. Now Spock kneuw
he had to prepare his son’s Food. His mother had made a paint of
informing him where the Formula was kept. He hesitated as to what to
do with the infant while he went downstairs.

He could nat place him back in the cradle, and he did not Feel
like changing the wet sheets yet. The logical saolution presentad
itself. Spreading the satin bplanket gut on the floor, he placed
Senra atop it, an his stomach.,

McCoy ducked into his room as Spock left the nursery and headead
down the stairs. The child was quiet now and he decided to ratire
For the night. He would keep an esar open faor any sign that Spock
needed his help, but he ssemed to have gverything under control.

Spock sat in a chair beside the bed, his son in one bkent arm,
the bottle of formula in a steady hand. Senra downed the thraes
ounces quickly, and Spaock skilfully relisved his son of the trapped
air, It took only moments For Senra to Fall asleep, and Spock soan
found himself dozing as well.

Since he had no desire at all to changs the bedding in the
cradle, he wrapped the hlankat tightly around his son and lesaned back
in the chair. The quiet of his gwn room helped to close his weary
ayes. Soon he joined his son in sleep,

It was in this strange position that James Kirk Found his First
OFficer the next morning. McCoy had risen egarly to Finish with the
emergency laid in his lap the night befors.

Kirk paused a moment at the door, Amanda by his side, and peered
in at the homely sight. He smiled at his campanion. She maoved
Farward, and gently picked up the sleeping infant,

Speck stirred and opened his gyes with a flutter. Kirk’s
smiling face greeted him., He stiffened as he sat straight again.




SB
"Good morning, Spock. Ready to goe?"

"It owill taks me a faw minutes." Spock stiffly arcssa, his
muscles not responding properly.

“Ye have time yet. Have some breakfast, the Enterprise isn’t
dus to leave For three hours.

In silence Spock laeft his side, heading for the bathroom.
Kirk joined PAmanda in the kitchen,

With breakfast consumed, it was time te return to the ship.
Spock had already said goodbye to his father, and stood with his
mother and Kirk in the back garden. In her arms, Amanda held Senra.

“I’'m sorry the visit has bessn so short, Jim,"

"I wish it could have hesn happier circumstances that brought me
this time. Maybe when we return to pick up Bones, we can work a few
more hours in."

"You know you ares always welcomse in this house. "

"Goodbye, Mother.'" Spock said nothing to his son. The gsntle,
peaceful expression Spock had worn when Kirk fFound him hours before
was gone. His stone mask was again in place, the barriers strong.

"I will keep ucu informed on Sanra’s progress. " Amanda stepped
back as Kirk opened his communicator.

Spock’s last sight as the transporter beam caught him was his
son’'s face. Despite his still bright blue eyes, he was the image of
T'Alina.

The Enterprise returned two months latar to retrieve its
newly—activated Chief Medical Officer.

Kirk waited patiently in the transporter room for the familiar
Figure to appear. It was taking an abnormally long time, even for
MzCoy. He shot another look at Scott, who simply shrugged in
response., Finally the signal was received, and the unit was
activatsad.

Moments later MoCoy stepped From the transporter platform and
said in a stiff vaoice, "Permission to come aboard, Captain."

"Granted . ®

Neot sven Kirk’s warm smile sesmed to melt ths icy sxpression on
the doctor’s face. McCoy turned slcwly and walked out of the room.

He was home, and although he had longed for it at times, he
cauldn’t help but Feel a deep loss at having to say goaodbue to
Senra. It had been as hard on him as watching bis cuwn daughter heing
dragged from his life.

Yet Sarek had said that his home was always open to him. Leava
could be taken thers, but there was a Fear that he could never truly
be a part of that ygung life. The years would find them drifting
apart and he would b no mores than a story told by Senra’s Human
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grandmother.

But no-one could ever erase the memories he had of a very
special child.




