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THE PRICE OF PRISNDSHIP

Spock watched Captain Kirk being taken 4o the intensive care unit of
the hospital on Starbase 3, his impassive feastures hiding any concerm he
might have felt. Dr. McCoy's voice sounded strained, but reassuring.

"He will be all right, Spock, but not yet, though, not for quite a
while!" He followed his petient and Spock went back to the bridge to hear
Uhura say,

"Message for you, sir. You are to beam down to Starbase 3 and see a
Capfain iLeaung, Administrative Officer, who will give you the next orders
for the Enterprise.Y

"T thought the normal procedure was to see the Commanding Officer - in
this instance Commodore Maynard.!

"You may see him, sir. I queried this and was told that Commodore
Maynard was sxpected back shortly.”

The Firgst Officer called Mr. Scott.toc the bridge and said in his usual
calm and unhurried tone, "Take command, Mr. Scott, and wmaintain orbit. When
will repairs be completed?!

"Approximately two hours, sir. I can't be more precise,!" he added at
Spock's raised eyebrows, "but damage was not extensive, in material, that is.
When I think that those Klingon fiends ars responsible for the Captain's
injuries during that space battle, I could strangle them slowly with my
bare hands!"

MQuite illogical, Mr. Scott, you could never strangle that number of
aliens with only two handg."

The Chief Engineer shrugged and watched Spock leave the bridge with a
sigh. Talking tc a Vuican was rather like taking a cold shower!

* R K ¥

Speck duly received fthe next orders concerning the Enterprise and dis-
cussed the details with Captain Laung, when an officer came in with a new
tape from Starfleet. The Administrative Officer ran it through quickly,
then called Spock.

"This may be of interest to you, Commander."

The Vulcan locked at the screen, but made no comment, and Captain Laung,
disappointed, took the tape out and answered his intercom, then said, "Com=
modoxre Maynard is back, and as I am due to go on leave, I have to gee to
handing over to my second in command as well as deliver those three new tapes
to the Commodore, so I hope you will understand if I cut this interview short,
Commander,"

"Yog, gir. May I be of assistance and deliver those tapes? I should
sec Commodore Maynard as a matter of courtesy."

The Administrative Officer agreed eagerly and after a few more exchanges
with Spock, handed over the tapes and said, "Thank you, Commander, and good ~
Iuck on your mission."

LR

Spock was then granted an interview with Commodore Maynard and handed
over the tape he was carrying.

"Thank you, Commander," said Maynard in his usual brusque manner. "I
see that the Enterprise’s mission is observation of a black sun, with new
scientific equipment which, it is hoped, will give us more data on that
particular phenomenon. Any queries?"
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"No, sir, but there is onc other watter I have to bring up. I wish to
make a formal application for Captaincy of the Enterprise, as is allowed under
Regulation... !

"Yes, yes. What happensd to Kirk?"

Spock explained briefly and Commodore Haynard looked at him with a distaste
the Vulcan sustained with indifference.

"Very well, Commander, make your application. The answer from Starfleet
should be here in about one hour. Come back then."

The First Officer saw to the beaming of the new equipment and other for-
malities and went back tc the Commedore's office at the reguired tims. The
Commanding Officer swiled 2t him and seaid genially,

"Congratulationg, Commander, your application has been approved. You were
ocbvicusly overdue for promotion, and perhaps overlooked in the past, so I can
understend why you seized the opportunity. Your record is impressive and you
deserve the promobtion.!

"Thank you, sir."

"You migt be pluased, at least if Vulcans... never mind, I heard that you
were the best Pirst Officer in the Fleet, so you shouldh't have any difficulty
in passing the command test. You are aware that the mission becomes a command
test, aren't yout!

"Wesg, gizr."

"31illy new Regulation in my opinion! But you know how it came about after
that newly-promoted Captain became power-mad. It was later discovered that he
had heen affected by some alien bug, but apparently the tendency was there,
according to the clever doctors, so Btarfleet is taking no chances."

"Perhaps a wise precaution, sir."

"Mayhe. Anyway the Enterprise officers and crew know you and you should
encounter no difficulty. T am sure Dr. MceCoy will give, you an excellent report,
both on yourself and on your command.!

"Dr. McCoy is very predictable, sir, and can be relied on to co-operste."
Tdood. You are of course entitled to wear Captain's uniform from now on,'
Weg, gir."

"Right. Good luck on your coumand test, Captain.”

"Thank you, sir."

E

Spock went on to the hospital and was 2llowed to see his Captain for only
five minutes. Kirk's features were pale and sxhauvsted, but he managed a smile.

"Thank you for coming, Spock, I wanted to wish you luck."

Had Kirk been his usual self, he would have noticed the sudden tension in
hig Pirst Officer, but he had beern pumped full ‘of too many drugs to be alert,
and Spock's voice was as calm as usual when he asked, "Iluck, sir?"

Wour command test, of course! McCoy told me the rumour that you were on
a command $est, and I am sure Bones will give you an excellent report.”

"I can rely on Dr. MceCov o do what is expected of him," replied Spock.

"e'll miss you, Spocls, but it would be selfish of me not to wish you
success. Take cazre of the Enterprise for me, there's no officer I would feel
happier to entrust her to than you, but please bring her back in one piéce § I
don't want to be stuck herc for everi

"How long are you expected to stay here, Captain?
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"The doctors don't know yet, but I should be £it by the time you get back
in any case. I shall probsbly be sent to that ghastly convalescent home after

this hospital, and only the prospect of sitting in my command chair agsin in
the near future will keep me sane.!

A doctor entered to signal that the visit was over and Kirk smiled. '"Ewven
if you don't believe in it, good luck, Captain.M

M"Thanl you, sir."

Spock left and Kirk tried to sleep, but felt a slight uneasiness. He had
sensed something in Spock, but even though he knew hise First Officer well by
now, there were still times when he could not read the expressionless features
of the Vulcan. Tll as he was, he could not rely on his senses or intuition and
pushed the thought away. He also refused to think of the Enterprisec bridge
without Spock; this would have to be faced when he was better, and sleep at
the moment was the guickest way of getting back to his ship, not worries,
imaginary or otherwise.

* oK W ¥

Spock beamed back aboard the Enterprise wearing his new Capitain's unifor,
and was met by a cordial McCoy. "Spock, I heard all about it! You're getting
the Captainey of another Stership as soon as Jim's back - congratulations!mn

"Your information, Doctor, is inaccurate. Strange as it may scem, however,
inaccuracy sometimes has its uses,V

"What are you talking about? Is this next mission not o command test,
thent!

"Tes, Doctor, it is - for the command of the Enterprise.”

He ignored the shocked incredulity on the Medical Officer's face and went
to the bridge where he sat down in the command chair and opened all channels to
the ship, then announced in his usual calm and metifer—of-fact voice,

"This is the Captain speaking. As you way or may not know, this mission
is to proceed under my command, a command which will become permanent in the
near futurs. During this brief perioed of transition, I intend to bring the
personnel of this ship up to the peak of efficiency I require, and I expect an
immediate response to my orders. That is all." He put the controls back into
position and continued, "Take us out of orbit, Mr. Sulu.

The navigator was too shoockod to register the order, but an icy voice soon
shook him up. "Mr. Sulu, I gave you 2 clsar and definite order. If you suffer
from intermittent deufness, please report o Dr. Mcloy for treatment and leave
your post to an officer endowed with normal hearing.!

Mr. Sulu accomplished the necessary manoeuvers quickly as Spock continued,
"Our destination is the Epsilon Apodis system. I have plotited a course you will
check and execute, Mr. Chekov."

"Wes, sir," answered o dazed ensign.
"and T expect absolute accuracy in your calculations, is that clear?"
"Wes, sir.!

Spock got up and went to stand near the navigator. "I do hope your deaf-
ness will not recur. It would be most unfortunate if it did - for you, that is."

The Vulecan went to his post ag Sulu visibly shivered. That icy stare and
the tone of quiet menace was enough to give him gnose pimples, apart from making
him feel very inadequate. Spock was now working at his computer, and Chekov wasg
trying to stop his hands from shaking; he knew he was bound o make mistakes
in those calculationsi

"Cossak!" he muitersd under his breath.
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"Mr. Chekov," said Spock's volice; the more deadly because of its guiceiness,
"$hat term you used refers to a Russian horseman, am I right?"
"Wea, sir.”

"Would you pleagse tell me the coanection between a Russizn horseman and oun
course o the Hipsilon Apodis system.m

"L..o thot is... There is none, sir," stammered Chekov.

"Then explain." The hard voice laghed like a whip and the poor ensign
visibly trombled and looked around him desperately for inspiration.

"Perhaps you were thinking of your great greast grondfather," said Sulu
seriously, getting his revenge for Russian boasting.

"Yes, I wasl" said Chekov, not without a black look at the navigator.

"Pagecinating as it may be that your great great grandfather was a Cossack,™
sald Spock, "is this a suitable time %o think about family matters, Mr. Chekov?"

"No, sir.”

"Don't let it happen again., Let me have your caleulations in exectly
thirty mimutes."

"Yes, sir," said the onsign, wiping his forchead with o shaking hand.

Spock went back to the commnand chair and opened the channsl to Engincering.
"Mr. Scott, your engines were slow taking us out of orbit. Please rectify the
malfunction."

"What malfunction, sir? There wes none, & time of adjustment is necessary
beforcs,. "

"Illogical, ¥r. Bcott. Yo time of adjustment is necessary if you have the
power taped and ready for my order."

"Ryt gire.s !

"Any logical process of thought should have told you that our departure
was imminent end it was up to you to be ready. In ceses such as this, Mr.
Scott, I expect my orders anticipatsd.t

"Sir, some strain on the engines could occour... "

"It is your problem to sece that it does not, and none of my concern. Don't
let such an occurrence happen again, Mr. Scott; a most inefficient performance.!

"Welre not telepathic, Captain," said an outraged Chief Fngineer, "And
can'tee. ¥

"4 great misfortune, perheps, Mr. Scott, but irrelevant. I am on my way to
your department for an inspecition, after which I shall expect full assistance in
the setting up of the scientific eguipment.!

"Captain," protested the Scotsman, "an inspection is never done so soon
after departure, we've been working hard and... "

"Regulation 17, paragraph 5 stipulates that you have to be rendy at any
time the Commanding Officer may choose. I am on my way."

The new Captain left the bridge, to the velief of the officers there, while
the Chiel Engineer swore profusely and alerted his section.

FlE
When the Captain cawms back 4o the bridge, tension became tangible, and
Uhura herself saw Spock approach her with some apprehension.
"Please scnd that message to Starbase 3 Secience Research Centre, Licutenant.!
"Yeg, sir. Should it be in code?"

"on't you know?"
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"We only use code for Starflest commnications, sir."
"Is this a civilian vessel®"
"No, siz."
"You do know that the Snterprise is a Starflect vessel, don't you?"
"Wes, sir."

"Then code should be used, we arc under Starflect orders ~ and I fail to
see why it took twenty seconds to settle a matter which should have been settled
in ten seconds at most. Your efficiency is seriously under par, Lieutenant, and
will be over looked this once only."

® K K ¥

It was not long before Dr. McCoy started %o get several very angry officers
rushing into his surgery, and it was a Chief Bngineer boiling with rage who
appeared first. "What's the matter with that $in-pot dictator? We have to oboy
orders before he gives them now! And would you believe that he managed to find
seven faults during his inspsction and I've actually been told that I run an
inefficient section! Wretched Vulcan Sassenach... "

McCoy might have laughed at the incongruous expression had he folt in the
mood, but he was very upsct himself. "Calm down, Scotty, and let me tell you... "

"I can't calm down, Doctor! Do you know he actually reduced two of my lads
to tears? And dared criticise my engines? I didn't think power went to Vulcans!
heads, but he has flippedi"

"Stop it a minute, will you? and look at this on my screen! It gives me
the horrors - pleasc tell me I'm seeing things and that it's not thersi®

The Chief Lngineer noticed at last that McCoy was staring at a soreen as
though faced with some indescribable and awful menace. Mr. Scott saw Spock! o
application for command and exclaimed, "I don't believe it!"

"I didn't either; but the reply from Starfleet is gonuine. Spock is to get
the Enterprise afterthismission.!

"¥hat about Captain Kirkey

"I don't know! Jim is unfit for anything at the moment anyway, so he's not
cur immediate worry, but that egomeniac up there is! 4nd yet whoen I disregard
the evidence, I would have sworn Spock incapsble of taking advantage of Jim's
enforced absence to tzke his command away,; a2nd he always said he didn't want it."

"If the Captain knows, he'll never recover from the shock, in his poor
state of hcalth.!

"Let's hope he doesn't knowi" said MceCoy fervently.

Chekov burst in then, practically in tears. "Please, Doctor, give me some—
thing to keep me awake."

"y Ph

"I have to finish thosc caloulations during my off-duty time, and I'm so
tired... "

"But you should have donc them on duty! What are you talking about?"

"I didn't get them accurate enough for hig lordship, and have to find
the error.t

"If those calculations are for our course, you're late, lad," said Scotty.

"He did them himself long ago, of course, and told me in no uncertain terms
that 1f everyone was as inefficient as myself, we would still be in orbit around
Starbase 3. I've only got the last two decimals wrong, but it's not good enoughtt

"Go and rest,;" said McCoy, "in your state you could never work.!
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"I could never face him if it wore not done," said Chekov with real
anguish.
"I take the responsibility," ssid the Doctor.

After having heard many other complaints, among them Sulu's and Uhura's,
Mooy said resolutely, "I'm gzoing to have it out with Spock, and get under
that mask of his if I can.!

"Begt of luck, Doctor, better you than mel" gaid Mr. Scott.

The Chief Enginser left, and MoCoy culled the bridge. '"Capiain, I would
like tc see you in my gquarters at once, please."

"Indeed, Doctor? Why?"

"T will explain here.n

"Doctor,™ sald Spock in a tone of insulting patisnce, "if there is an

emergency, it is your duty to inform me ot once so that I can take steps to
remedy it."

"There is no immediate cmergency," replied an angry NeCoy, "but I must
gee you."

"In wmy quarters, in one hour, when I ghall be off duty. Captain out."

"You pointed-eared freak," shouted McCoy to no-one in particular. "IF
you think I shall be less angry by then... "

He paced his surgery feverishly, trying to think what, if anything, was
at the back of Spock's actiong; but could discover no reason, logical or
otherwise.

* ¥ ¥ ¥

He had sat wearily down, discouraged and Frustrated, when he was startled
by the intercom.

"Dr. McCoy," said the well-known cold voice, "I said one hour, in my
guarters. As you requested the interview, punctuality would seem logical to
expect, yet you arse already one minute and thirty seconds late.™

teCoy rushed out to Spock's cabin, only to find it empty and deserted.
Puzzled at first, truth dawned on him and he ran to Captain Kirk's quarters
with new fuel added to his anger.

"Three minutes late, Doctor," said Spock before he could spesk. "I deduce
from this that no serious emergency can exist, except perhaps in your mind."

"Wou couldn't wait, could you?" said MeCoy in 2 strangled voice.
"Walt, Doctor? I did wait, for three minutes."

"Wou know very well what I mean, Spock. You could not wait to settle in
Jim's cabin, and most of his things still here! How could you?"

Thers was real pain on McCoy's face, but the new Captain's features
betrayed nothing. The Doctor mastered his emotion with difficulty, but master
it he did.” . He had %o keep o clear head. "Spock, why?"

"Specify, Doctor. Your wind cannot be so vague that you cammot ask a
clear question.”

"Wou're trying to make me angry, aren't you? A strangs tactic for some-
one whose command depends largely on my report! Or don't you want the command?"
added the Doctor with a start, looking at the Vulean piercingly.

But the dark eyes under slanting eyebrows remained steady and not one
muscle moved in the cold and impassive mask as Spock asked,

"Is it 2 habit of mine to behave illogically, Doctor?!

”NO."
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"Then where would be the leglc in applying for a command I did not want?
Where would be the logic in staying in wy old quarters when [ am in fact Capbain
of this vegsel?"

"But you always said you didn't want to be Captaini"

"Life, events, situations, people, change all the time, Doctor, ncthing
remaing static. I do not escape that law any more than you or anyone else."

"But why now? I don't like it."

"Ien't it logical to apply for Captainey of a vessel without a Captain?
Whether you like it or not is irrelevant, Doctor, I am the Taptain of the
Enterprise."

"Perhaps not for long! The crew is not reacting favourably fo the change,
and you aren't making it easy for anyone. Why?"

"is logiec is missing from your mind pattern, Doctor, I have to explain in
simpie words. I want command of this vessel on wy own terms, that is, I want a
shi» with a crew as efficient as I can meke 1t. I intend to start my commend as
I want it to be in the future.m

"But surely you don't have to antagonise everyone in the processiY

"Doctor, once and for all I will commend my ship ag I see fit, and make it
an efficient unit if possible. The means are not important.”

"They are when they drive men to limits of endurance. Scotiy told me that
two of his men were reduced to tears, and what about Chekov? I sent him to rest,
and he will not get those calculations done.!

"T will not tolerate excuses from duty or orders unless on specific and
genuing medical grounds, Doctor, and you will not pamper the crew as you did in
the past. Or would you have me believe that Barth people are fragile beings
without the necessary stamina to submit 4o discipline? I am well aware that
their lack of legic is a serious lmpediment to... "

"A11 right, all right! Don't say I didn't warn you when they start hating
your guts, thought!

Hlrrelevant. 1 require efficiency, not emotion. Any other questions?"
"What will happen to Jim? Have you thoughit about that?!

Spock's eyebrows lifted and he replied coldly, "Starfleet did not have to
take my application into consideration, Doctor.!

"No, I suppose not, and the Enterprise couldn't remein inective while Jim
recovered. I expect they will give him another ship. If the orew must have
ancther Captain, I'm sure they would rather have you... "

"Better the devil you know, as I believe the saying goes."

"If you want to put it that way," replied McCoy with a smile. "But you
mist co-operate and give them time to get used to the change. Don't push thenm
too hard - and don't forget that my report will be a major factor... " MeCoy
got up to leave, and added, "Do you know, Spock, I never thought you were Human
enough to want a commandi®

"Really, Doctor, do you have to insult me? There are times when it is
perfectly logical to change one's mind.!

"Spock... I am accepting for the moment that you do want this command.
This mission is therefore important.. I will help, and I'm sure the crew will,
if you c¢ollaborate. It iz up to you, and you alone."

"Yesg, Doctor," said Spock quietly. "It is, as you put it, up to me."

MeCoy thought he smensed socmething in that tone, but as ususl Spock's eyes
never faltered under Lis scrutiny and showed nothing. Shaome I can't read that
Vulcan like Jim can, thought McCoy as he left with a shrug. We'll just have to




walit and sec...

He Jjoined the Chief Engineer in his guarters and said firmly, "We must be
patient and give Spock a chance, he can't help it thaet he's a Vulcan.™

"I suppose not," sighed Mr. Scott, "and after thinking it over, I can see
that it is logical for him %o want to be Captain - even though I think he should
not have applied for it.M

"Botter the devil we know, as Spock himself said.!
"Aye, there is something in that, Doctor.m

® R X X

Lg days went by, however, resentment against the new Captain built up.
The Vulcan seemed to be everywhere and see everything, and the slightest ineff-
iciency brought such harsh and scathing comments that the receiver felt like
disappearing underground to avoid his icy stare. Crew members siartcd to keap
locking over their shoulders with the fear of seeing the dark eyes and hearing
the cold and impersonal voice reduocing them to trembling jelly. The near-
impossible standard of efficiency set by the new Captain never seemed to be
achieved, the reprimonds were always brief, if deadly, and tension built up
gradually but surely.

McCoy started to notice that the new Captain could not possibly either
gleep or eat; he was always working and being everywhere. The new scientific
equipment had been installed and Spock was testing it and waking research into
its use, on top of being Captain. But when the Doctor tried to menti n food
or sleep to Spock, he wos firmly rebuked and told that there would be plenty
of time for that after the observation of the black sun.

L

They had nearly reached the Epsilon Apodis system when McCoy had a meeting
in his surgery with Mr. Scott, Sulu, Chekov and Lt. Uhura.

"Well, how are things?" asked the Doctor.

"I don't care if he is a Vulean," said Chekov. "I won't put up with him as
Captain indefinitely. If he stays, I go. I think I'1l go anyway, I'm fed up
with being asked if it's true my great great grandfather was a Cossack, and if
he was, what does that make me?!

Lzughter was general, and Sulu said, "Served you right! TYou should know
better with Vulcan esars sbouti!

"I$ was all your fault, and I don't believe you were helping me! Anyway,
how ig your deafness?!

"I am not deaf!" exclaimed Sulu, Yand I won't have...!

"Enough," said McCoy shortly. "Do you also intend to ask for a transfer,
Mr. Sulupt

"I'm not sure yet, but I might. 4nd yet... I don't know... "

"There are times when I could seream," said Uhura, "but my intuition tells
me that there 1s a logical reason somewhere, if only I could think of itt!!

"The reason is obvious," said Scotty, "Spock wants this ship efficient for
that observation of the black gun. If he brings back outstending data, it will
be o feather in his cap. I do have to admit that this ship is efficient now to
o degree I would have thought imposgsible to achieve, but it ig achieved through
fear, anger, hurt. I don't think I could live with it for long, either."

McCoy rubbed his forehead tiredly. "I don't know what to think any longer,
ond as to what kind of report to give...! The problem as I see it is that every-
one is starting to hote him, and yet his criticisms are never wholly unjustified,
but appliied to trifles Jim would never have bothered about. And his comments are
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enough to make anyone want to strangie him."

"It's his Vulcan nature,”" said Scotty. "He's not conscious of how much he
hurts people. He points out that this scientific mission is tricky, and will
require peak efficiency, which ig true, I suppose."

"Let's try logic," said McCoy.
"Do you think you should?" asked Scotty dubicusly.

"Don't be cheeky! I thought at first that he was acting this way to fail
the command test, but why should he? Anyway, he's too logical to be so crude.
It would be too obvious to start so quickly and meke us suspicious, so I have
to accept that he does want the command. He misses food and sleep to keep the
crew up to scraten and has worked as non-stop as he could on the scientific side
of the mission. I've tried to talk to him but he ignores me or tells me 1o do
my job and he will do his. I %old him that no-one would want to stay under his
command and he replied that they were his terms and he would not change them.”

"Cf course," said Scotty, "he wants such efficiency that Starfleet will
have to confirm his rank of Capbtain.!

"4t least he's honest about it," said Uhura, "and he didn't have much time
te make the crew accept the new standards."

"No, I suppose not," said McCoy. "We'll be at the Epsilon Apodis system
scon and once the mission is accomplished, I hope I can see more clearly how to
write my reporti!

"I wouldn't like to be in your shoes!" said Scotty as they left.

EE

Mr. Sulu had just established the orbit around the black sun as prescribed
by Starfleet when Spock arrived on the bridge and ordered, "Take us out of hers,
Mr. Sulu, and establish a new orbit according to the co-ordinates I have fed
into your computer."

The navigator; used as hc was to obey sharply, nevertheless started, and
heard the dreaded voice. "Another case of deafness, Mr. Sulu?!

The order was executed as Mr. Scott protested, "Sir, the gravitational
pull of a black sun is tremendous and I don't know if... ®

"If you don't know, Mr. Scott," said Spock, "it is highly illogical of you
to say anything. Please concentrate on your job and let me do mine."

The Chief Engineer was too worried not to call Mcloy and tell him about the
new orbit, and the Doctor ran to the bridge. "Captain, what is this?! he
exclaimed. "If you want to commit suicide, can't you do it on your own? Do you
have to drag all of us with you?"

"An illogical statement, Doctor, as is to be expected from you. On what
grounds do you base your assumption that I have suicidal tendencies?"

"This orbit, of course! It's madness, and contrary to orders!™
"4 Starship Captain bas the option to alter orders to fit circumstances."
"So? What circumstance requires such a near orbit?!

"Observation of a black sun at relatively close range has never been done,
Doctor. My calculations prove that it can be accomplished and the Bnterprise
will obtain pictures and observations never recorded beforae.!

"And for this you risk the ship and crew? Are you so anxious to get this
command that you have to attempt the impossible?"

"It is hardly logical to attempt the impossible, Doctor. Your comments are
irrelevant and interfering with our work; you will please desist.!

"ot until you countermand your orxder, If you persist in such folly, T
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will pronounce you unfit for duty."
"On what grounds, Dector?"

MeCoy spluttered and stepped back as Spock continued, "You have nonc. How
do you know that what I an attempting is impossible? Have you checked my
calculationst”

"Wo, I have not," growled McCoy. "Bui if anything hapoens ag s result of
your feolhardiness; God help you, because I won'tl"

xR K ¥

In spite of their understandable concern at observing such a phenomenon at
relatively close quarters {that is, closer quarters than anyone had over done)
the officers on the bridge could not help being fascinated by the view on their
large screen, and Spock at his computer station was obviously more than fascin-
ated. McCoy himself cculd not take his eyes off the black disc surrounded by
its halo of shimmering light, and started to relax slighitly. Spock afiter all
was a brilliant scilentist and knew what he was doing - at least, #cCoy sincerely
hoped so as he watched the Vulcan check the new scientific equipment already
recording data,

It wag Mr. Sulw who suddenly noticed and shouted, "Captain, the orbit is
decayingi!

"Is it, Mr. Sulu?" asked Spock calmly.

"Yeg, sir, wo're getting nearer. Shall I corrsct?!

"Not yet, I am gotting fascinating readings.”

"But sir, we'll be drawn into... "

"Plenty of time," said Spock. "Another minute will ses... "
"Us irremediably lost into that sun!' snapped MeCoy.

"Engines arc under .strain," said Scotty worricdly.

Spock scemed to tear himself away from his scanners with difficulty, and
asked in a slightly impatient tone, "What is wrong?"

"You mean you don't know?" asked MeCoy unbelievingly.

"The orbit is decaying, sir," repeated Sulu.

"Then correct it, Mr. Sulu, since you are all so worried."

"I can't, sir, she won't respond. We're too neals.. !
"So you've done it, Captain," said lMeCoy. M"Of all the stupid, foolhardy...

"Doctor, such useless comments are noisy and hardly helpful. MNr. Sulu, I
an going to the auxiliary control room; thers must be a malfunction somewhere in
your controls, but keep trying on manual.!

The officers looked after him unbelievingly as he left the bridge with no
apparent hurry. The navigator kept trying the mamual contrel and was relieved
t0 see that the orbit was corrvected at last.

The Chief Engineer went to the command chair and called the Captain. "Sir,
orbit re-established, but should we compute another for safety? My engines are
under strain, the pull of the sun is enormous."

"Maintain orbit, Mr. 'Scott. A minor malfunction is no reason to sbandon
my programme.!

"Captain," shouted McCoy, "your place isg on the bridge. Why stay in the
auxiliary control room?"

"It is quiet and peaceful here, Doctor. I am operating the duplicate
scientific eguipment and getting fascinating data.”
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"How can you stay in the same orbit? I¥'s too dangerous and... "
"Maintain orbit. Captain out.!
"He's insanel" gaid HeCoy.

"I+ could have been a minor malfunction as he said, Doctor," sald Scotty.
"But I don't like the pull on my engines.!

"He should be on the bridge... "

"You know Spock and his fascinating studies. He's still a Science Officer,
after all, and probably having the time of his lifel”

A little while later, Mr. Sulu said, "Time of cbservation as ordered by
Starfleet is over now. Should we escaps orbit; Mr. Scotit"

"Ask the Captain, ¥Mr. Sulu."

The navigator did, and Spock replied, "Give me five minutes, Mr. Sulu, then
get out of this orbit, bub establish the one prescribed by Starfleet's orders.”

Sulu cbeyed, and exclaimed, "We can't escape orbit! Captain, we can't
escape orbiti?

"I am not deaf, Mr. Sulu. Apply more power,"
"T have, sir, with no result."

Wr. Scott, any more power availabls?”’

"Engines starting to overheat now, sir."
"Weep trying and... "

"Captain," shouted McCoy, "if you don't cowe 3o the bridge immediately,
I will see you court-martialled!™

"Please keep the intercom free for important communications, Doctor. Mr.
Scott, divert all power to engines, allow two seconds, then apply one single
maximum thrust for two spcondg. Escape velocity will be achieved. Captain
out."

His orders were followed worriedly, with no success the first time, bui
the second %ry ordered by Mr. Scott nearly succeeded and the third made 1t.
They established the orbit ordered by Starfiset, still too near for the state
of the engines according to Mr. Scott, and Dr. McCoy said angrily,

"Go and fetoh him, Scotty, with Mr. Sulu. It's time he was reminded
that he is Captain.”

The two officers went to auxiliary control, and found the Vulcan absorbed
in his work, a picture of the black sun on his screen.

"Dr. McCoy wanisg you on the bridgs, sir," said lr. Scott.
"I was coming anyway," replied Spock calmly as he got up, gripping the
arie of his chair, still staring at the black sun, then followed them out.
¥ K ¥ W
On the bridge, a group of angry officers stared at him as Dr. McCoy asked,
"And where have you becn, Captain?!

"You know perfectly well, Doctor. Now I must check the auitomatic recorder,
80 please be quiet or leave the bridge.!

The Doctor siared unbelievingly as Spock settled at his station, when the
Chief Engineer shouted, "Doctor, quickly, two men have been found injured,
power plantim™

They both ran out as Spock called the section in question and was told
that both men were thought to be dead. The Vulecan settled back to his work,
but was soon interrupted by a surly Chief Engineer and an angry Dr. McCoy, who
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sald with undisguised venom, "Those two men are dead, Captain. Weren't you
interested enough to come?"

"I am not & doctor, so my presence would have been superfliuous."

"Do you know how they died?" asked Scotty. "Twe of my lads they were, and
bright too."

"They died because of the thrust we had to apply to escape your mad orbit,"
_shouted McCoy. "Both wers thrown against an iron column and their necks
broken,"

"4 regrettable incident, Doctor. Mr. Scott, all data has been successfully
recorded now, we can leave orbit and return to Starbase 3. The course has been
plotted and fed intc the master computer.”

"Thenk God for that!" said Scotty. '"We'll be away from that black thing."
"Captain," said HcCoy more calmly, "this is 2 serious matter and ... "
"The ship is well clear of any danger now," said Spock.

"Thanks to Mr. Sulu and dMr. Scott between them, no tharks to you. You
weren't even on the bridge, Captein, and that is the place where you should have
been. TYour orbit was foulty and dangerous and proved fatal to two men. TYour
attitude throughout this crisis has been irresponsible, your main interest
being the black sun and not the safety of your crew. My report will make all
this c¢lear, and your commend test has failed. In fact I am reliceving you of
command as from nows Mr. Scott will take over, and I will recommend a court
martial. What do you say to thig?

Spock faced him slowly, his gaze calm and completely unmoved. "There is
nothing to say, Doctor. You are within your rights to meke your report as you
see flt, and act accordingly. Mr. Scott, as temporary commanding officer, may I
have your permissi-n %o process all the data recorded as well as my own studies

s0 as to present a comprehensive report to Starbase 3 Science Research Centre?"

"es, of course, sir," said Scotty. "You are the best qualified officer
to do this."

"Thank you. I will of course subsequently confine myself to quarters if
you wish, but I had several computer check-ups scheduled before our return, and
might as well make myself useful, if you have no objection,"

"None, sir.t
"Tou're not going to sabotage the records, are yout" asked MoCoy.

The Vulcan turned glowly back to his computer and extracted a couple of
tapes. "Here, Doctor, take them. I have no further need to be on the bridge."

"o doubt you will prefer your computers' compeny to our own!" said McCoy.

"An accurate observation, Doctor," replied Spock with his usual calm. He
left his station and walked to the 1ift so slowly that McCoy exclaimed,

"Aro you trying to walk like a compuierised robot toof!

"If you meent that as a compliment, Doctor, thani you," said the Vulcan
imperturbably, leaving McCoy knowing that he would get no reaction from the
impassive mask.

"I must see to my report," said McCoy sombrely. "Li. Uhura, you'd better
gsend a message to Starfleet that I have suspended the Captain vending possible
court martial."

She nodded and Mr. Scott said in o low voice, "You shouldn't have asked
him for thosc tazpes, Doctor, Spock would never have tampered with them."

"I know — but if I didn't have them in my hands, I don't think I'd believe
this nightmarel™
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"And yet two men are dead, and we were lucky to escape that black sun -
my engines werc overheating badly. I suppose Mr. Spock isn't infallible any
more than we are and made z migtake !

"i costly misiake, Scotty. He will not only lose his command, but his
place in Starflcet, and he'll be lucky if he's not charged with murder. Dis-
missal is the least he can sxpect.!

He went to his guarters and the bridge settled to routine in o strange
gilence. I should have thought we'd have been glad to see the back of him,
thought Scotty, bewildered, and yet wc all feel uneagy and worried.

*O¥ K K

But the crew soon noticed that Spock was no longer Captain. They could
relax at last without an icy voice and cold eyes reducing them to shivers!
The officers on the bridge also started to feel the benefit of the Captain's
absence, tension disappearcd ard a more relaxed way of working replaced the
high rate of efficiency.

McCoy shut himself in his office and went through all the events since
the departure from Starbase 3, then wrote his report, moking it as damning
as possible. That so-called 'friend' had tried to steal Jim's command, and
deserved to pay, and the Chicf Bngineer also felt the same way and added his
own comments as temporary Captain. Now that Spock was no longer on the bridge,
the officers had forgotien the strange feeling of unsase they had experienced
when he left its +their previous liking for him had been erasced by his recent
typical Vulcan behaviour and exacting demands. Spock now kept to himself and
worked wostly in the auxiliary control room, and everyone left hiwm strictly
alone.

* K K ¥

His report completed, Dr. Mcloy took it to the Vulcan who went through it
without moving a muscle, then gave it back silently. He wuas now showing signs
of tiredness, but his eyes remained calm under the Doctor's uneasy scrutiny,
even serene, a serenity which seemed impervious to anyonc or anything. HeCoy
felt momentarily confused and a twinge of pity wade him say,

"Spock, for old time's sake, this is wy advice. Admit your mistake, and
Starfleet will go easy on you. Tell them you realise you made an srror and
learnt your lesson, asnd that it will not happen again.m

"I certainly will not adopt such a childish attitude, Doctor, and I could
not tell such lies."

"{hat lies?"

"Given the same cdrcumstances and the same situation, I would act as T
have already done."

"In spite of two men deadf
"It was an occident; and accidents... "

"In other words you will not admit that you were wrong! This is no time
for pride, Spock, not when your carecr is at stakel"

"Doctor, whatever T may have to surrender in the near future will neyer
make me surrender my own dignity.!

"y dignity which made you apply for Jim's oomfand? I'm glad I don't under-
stand that kind of dignity, Spock."

He left in anger, and did not hear the Vulcan whisper,
"3o am I, Doctor - so am L.V

* ¥ KX ¥

The Chief Medical Officer had had his report transmitizd to Starbase 3
and Uhura informed him that Commodore Maynard was calling and wanted Mr. Scott
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present as well as himeelfl, go McCoy swmmons) +the Chief Engineer and they
took the call in the sickbay whers the Commodore szid somberly, YA very dis—
turbing report, Doctor. Are you sure of your facts?!

"Wes, sir., I have computer tapes t¢ prove them,"

"I see. I have sent a copy to Starfleet of course, and have been inform-
ed that a court wartial is in order. This will have far-reaching repercussiocnsi
It's not often that a new Captain gets court-martialled, I'm hapoy to say!
Commodore Mendez was very upset, as he was the officer who approved Commsnder
Spock's application, and he will now be hauled in fromt of the Admiral as moon
as the latter is back from leave."

"1 can imagine the way he feels!" sald HcCoy.

"That is his woxrry, fortunatelyi Please inform Capiain Spock that he is
at liberty to appoint a defending counsel now. In view of his past record,
I am sure Captain Arnay would come freom Starfleet if asked to. Otherwise two
of my officers are avallable ~ either would accept, I am sure.!

"I*1ll inform the Captain, sir," said McCoy. "Any chance we'll get
Captain Kirk back?"

"Highly unlikely, Doctor; XKirk is still here at the convalescent home,
but his next assignment is bound to have been decided on,; even if I have not
been informed yet."

"It was too much to hope for."

"You should also inform Captein Spock that the new regulations in force
mean that he has to be escorted under guard to the Security Building where he
will remain until and’during the court martial. This will take place as soon
ag posgsible after your arrival here.!

"I'd forgotten about that," mused McCoy after the Commodore's face had
disappeared from the screen.

"He will only be under electronic surveillance, Doctor."
"Spock is bound to know, but I'd better tell him just the same.®

"I don't like any of this!" said Scotty with a sigh. "I tell you, I
don't! And yet it's a relief not to have Spock on our backs any more, even if
he was a better Cavtain than I can ever be, that I have to admit.”

"How can you say that?!

"He was, Doctor. Efficiency was achieved all right, now I have a job to
keep everyone from slacking too much. 1 expect he's enjoying himself at the
moment working with his beloved computers and processing all that data about
the black sun.”

EE )

MeCoy went to find Spock, finding him working as usual, and was shocked
by his drawn features snd hollowed eyes.

"Are you 111%¢
"Negative. When did you last give me a check~up, Doctor?"
"Ten hours before arrival at the Epsilon Apodis system.!

"How could I have become i1l in such a short time? I am tired, it is
temporary.”

PAre you working yourself to exhaustion not %o think of the future?
"If it pleases you to think so, by all means, Doctor.!"

"Commodore Maynard sent word that a court martial awaits you. Do you
know what that mesanst!

"Guard escort and detention until and during court wartial. Is that all?"
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"You should cheose a defending counsel. Captain hrnay from Starfleet is
the best.! :
"From Starfleet,” repsated Spock thoughtiully,
"Aig Captain you are entitled to have him, or... "
"T will follow your advice and have Captain Arnay, Doctor."

McCoy locked at him worrisdly. Spock following his advice was not usuall
And he wag not looking well at all., "Leave those wretched computers alone
and tell me when you last had some food."!

"Food?t" replied the Vulcan absently.
"Yeg, food - what you eab.m
"It is not important.!

"It is, and if I don't see you in the dining area at regular intervals,
it's sickbay for you."

"The threat is effective, Doctor, I will eat.M

McCoy's threat produced the required effect and Spock appeared in the
dining area, took a tray and settled by himzelf at a table, guite unconcerned
by stares and meeting everyons's eyes calmliy. There wers no incidents or
comments -~ indsed several officers wondered if they would have had hig bravado
had they been awaiting court martial.

* ¥ # ¥

The next day McCoy sought him out again and the Vulcan showed a trace of
impatience, "Are you haunting me, Doctor? I have eaten."

"It's not that. There will be a service for the two casualties in a
couple of hours. Their families have asked us %o give space burials. Don't
forget to attend."

"I will not attend, Dcotor."

"What? Even you can make the gesture, Speck, and... "

"It will meke no difference to the dead men. I will not attend.”
"And your duty to the living? The crew will never forgive you that."

"Irrelevant," he replied absently, looking at a screen picture of the
black sun. "Did you know, Doctor, that the gravitational pull variations
reens "

"I don't care! For that you won't attend! Hoping to get mitigation if
your scientific work is of value, I presume! Spock, you belong with computers,
you have no heartin

"Thank you, Doctor. Now plesse let me get on with my work."

The crew regarded his non-attendance at the burial as proof of his ipnhum-
anity and gave him a wide berth whenever they met him in corridors or in the
dining area, which did not seem to bother Spock at all.

KoK X ¥

Further aggravation cccurred when Spock refused to take up hig old
gtation on the bridge during an ion storm.

"I will not come to the bridge, Mr. Scott. You have other officers
gualified to... "

"But none as good as you, sir."
"Iliogical! hren't you afraid I will maks snother mistake?"

"No, sir, not for straightforward readings and data... "
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"Nevertheless T will not do 1%, and that ig final.n

"ou're madi" exclaimed cCoy. "Is this your revenge on us for your own
mistekes? My final report will mention this, you know, and if anything
untoward happens, it will be your fault.!

"Enough, Doctor. My decision is final."

They ieft him then, both officers angry and bewildered. It was not like
Spock to be vindictive, so why? But nothing could be read from the impassive
features and expressionless eyes.

Fortunately the ilon storm did not prove too-viodent and the BEnterprise
gstablished orbit around Starbase 3 in due course without further incidents.

lieCoy and Mr. Scott were in the transporter room awaiting the guards and
were inforped, "Three to beam up."

"Unusual," muttered Scotty as he operated the controls.

The shimmering figures appeared and MeCoy ran to the central officer,
beaming. "Jim! It's good to see youlh

"Captain," asked Scotty eagerly, "docs this mean...?!
"Yogs, Scotty, I've been given the Enterprise back.!
"hat's good news indeed, sir.Y

"How, Jim? I was told it was unlikely."

"Pure chence, Bones. I wag told by Commodore Maynard that as he hadn't
had .any instructions for me, he asked Starfleet soon after sending your report
and was told by Commodore Mendez that I'd been overlooked somehow and dida't
fligure on any list, so I might as well have the Enterprise back.!

"Great! Thank God! How do you feel, Jim?"

"I'm fine, but I only learned yesterday all that has happened, and I'm
still suffering from shock."

"So you know. That Vulcan 'frisnd' of yours tried to take your command.”

"Ag I saild, I was only told yesterday, when I came out of the convalescent
home, and I couldn't believe it. I can't believe 1% now! I just don't under—
stand, Bones, I don'+t... " :

"You mean you don't want to believe it," said MeCoy, as they arrived on the
bridge where the officers beamed at Xirk and expressed their relief at having
him baclk. Xirk sat in the command chair, feeling its sides with relish, when
silence suddenly fell at the sight of Spock and his two-guard escort standing in
front of the 1ift doors watching the scene with typical Vulcan impassivity.

Kirk got up and faced the slim tall figure in the impeccable yellow shirt
and gold braid of command, and the officsrs stepped back as though to leave the
two Captains more congcious of the unusual situation.

"Why, Spock? Why?" asked Kirk.

No answer ceme, and Kirk added, "If you had wented command *so badly, Spock,
I would have recommended you for promotion.!

"Thank you, Captain," wmurmured the Vulcan as Kirk,.who had stepped nearer
to his ex~First Officer; exclaimed, ' ’

"Spock, you're 111"
"I am not ill, Captain," said Spock in a fimm voice.
"Bones," exclaimed Kirk, "what's been going on?"

"He doesn't look too well, I adwit," said McCoy, taking in the sharply
defined lines of fatigue on the Vulcan's fate and the deeply shadowed eyes as
well as the pale complexion, "but what do you expect when he shuts himself up
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with computers non-gstop? I did wmanage to make him eat, not that 1t ssems to
have dons wuch good," he added with a shrug.

ind yet there was no hint of weakness in Spock's attitude as he stood
between his two guards, giving his usual impression of controlled energy.

"Wearing that uniform is an insult to Jim, and the last straw!" added
McCoy with sudden anger.

"I am a Captein, Doctor, and perfectly entitled to wear this uniform. I
Tall 4o see where animal fodder comes in, and will disregerd it as one of
your usual illogical remarks. Sir," he added, turning back to Kirk, "all the
sclentific equipment is ready to be beamed down to the Science Research Centre,
together with the tapes including the duly processed data and all relevani in-
formation for correlation by the scientists on Starbase 3. A full check-up of
every major sclence and computer systen throughout the shiy has been cerried
out and you will find it all in perfect order. And now if you will excuse me,
I have an appeintment with Captain Arnay."

"Just a minute, Spock," said Xirk. "Just answer thiss did you really
want my command?!

"Wes, sir," replied the Vulcen unflinchingly.

"ind two men dead count for nothing?!

"It was regretisble, sir, as accidents always are."
"ind that's all you have to say?!

"es, sir."

He stepped into the 1lift, followed by his escort, as Kirk went back to
his chair and sat down, the picture of dejection.

"I won't believe it, Bones, I won't! And yet... "

"He nearly destroyed the ship, and killed twe men," finiched McCoy,
Why?!

"In a bid for scientific glory, obsessed as he was by that black sun."

Mr Scott was standing by and tried to changs the subject. "Are we leaving,
Captain?®

"No, Scotty. We have to attend Spock's court martial tomorrow."
"Aye, of course. I don't like that kind of occasion.”

"I couldn't read Spock at all. His humanity is burled somewhere,md only
the Vulcan con be seen, and to read Vulcens is no easy matter. Benes, I'm
going back to Starbase 3 to see Captain Arnay after his interview with Spock.”

ou'll get nothing out of him! He's bound by professional secrecy."

"I know, but I want to offer my testimony in Spock's favour, stress his
pest record, and hope to get under his guard perhaps and find some cliue or
indication which might put us on the track of the truth.”

"I1'11 come with you, but we havee the truth slready.!

* ¥ K ¥

They beamed down and arrived at the Security Building as Captain Arnay
was comling out of Spock's room, and the officer answered their request for a
few mimites of his time, "Will you wait here, pilense? I have a few matters
to attend to, but I'1l not be long.”

Kirk and McCoy settled in to the room, o typical room for people awaiting
trial,; and they were relieved to see that it was not o cell, just a normal,
if purely functional small aparitment.

"Do you know Captoin Arnay at all, Jinp?" asked McCoy.
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"A little, Bones, and Spock couldn't have chosen better. He has several
Vulean friends znd understonds their customs and attitudes, He is also reputed
to be very upright, with a deep sense of Jjustice, but I don't know him at all
well, and we'll see for ourselves.!

"He locked rather cold and forbidding, a little like Spock."
"Wulcen influence, maybe. Here he is.m

The officer entered and apclogised for keeping thom walting, then sat
down and walted, his eyes curious and watchful under the mop of red hair ond
the wide forehead supvosed to indicate intelligence.

"Captain," said Kirk, "I would like to know first what are Spock's chances."
"Of doing what, sirp"

"Of exonerating himself, of course."

"He has none, sir. Anything else?"

"But... you must do something! What help do you propose?"

"y affair.t

"Look, I'm ready to testify in his favour."

"Are you? I don't adivse you to."

"But I'm his friend..."

"hre you?" asked the Coptain, o strange look in his fiyxed gaze which Kirk
could not read.

"Look, what is this?" asked McCoy. "I know Spock's guilty, but he is
entitled to proper defense."

"How will he pleasd?! asked Kirk.
"Not guilty.!
"Can he get away with it? With all thet proof and.., "

MWetll wait and see. Anything elsge?!

"Look, Ceptain," said Kirk, now angry.
"You are supposed to be on his side.
Do you think Rim Zuilty"

"y offair. Do you think him
guilty, Captain Kirk?"
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"No, even though it is not logical.”

"y advice to you, however, Captain Kirk, is to leave Captain Spock alone
and not testify at the court wmartial unless asked to."

"That!'s monstrous! Captain Arnay, he was wy friend.,. "

Mifas' ig right, sir."

"I wish I could understand what you'rs saying." said Kirk, exasperated.
"are you a Vulean by any chance?" asked McCoy.

"No, Doctor, and many are the times when I wish... But I will not betray
any irust invested in me any more than a Vulcan would,!

"Then you know the truth!™

"And so do you, Captein Kirk. Good day." Captain Arnay left the room
briskly and the two Banterprise officers followed more slowly, McCoy angry at
the sirange behaviour of the Captain, and Kirk trying to understand what the
officer had tried to say... if indeed he had been trying to tell them some-~
thing.

They +ried to see Spock, but were told he refused fo see anyone. Kirk went
t0 Commodore Maynard and obtained authorisation, but might as well have spared
himself the trouble. Spock remained completely out of his reach and imper-
vious to all his efforis.

Kirk and McCoy beamed back aboard the Enterprise and heard, unbelievingly,
that Captain Arnay had been recalled to Starfleet HQ because his wife was
gravely ill, so Spock's defence would rost with a Captain Ven Gald from Star-
base 3.

"What's going on, Bones?" raged ¥irk, bewildercd and angry. "I'd have
sworn Captain Arnay wasn't the type fo desert a client, and yet when I called
Captain Van Gald, I was told that no defence dossier or notes had been left,
everything was back to the beginning, with Spock refusing to co-operate on
top of it alill

"What do you mesn, refusing to co-operate?!

e won't tell Captain Van Gald anything, just tells him to look up your
repord and the computer tapesi™

"Perhaps that's all he told Arnay too."

"Possible, but... Bones, I feel ag if I'm going wadl TI.... everything's
illogical, and yet it's also logical in many ways... "

YThat's only because you won't accept the truth of Spock's guilt, Jim.
Once you accept ite.. M

Wiveryihing fits. I know.!

In desperation, Kirk searched his quarters, in case Spock had left some
clue behind, but in vain. Any trace of the Vulcan's occupation had completely
been erased; in fact he might never have iived there at all. His effects were
packed neatly in his old quarters ready to be taken off ship.

* ¥ kX

The next day the Enﬁerprise officers beamed down for the court martial, all
wearing dress uniform, and Kirk had been accepted by Captain Van Gald as
witness for the defence.

The Vulcan's entry in the magnificent dress uniform of Captain created a
gtir, and there was a shocked reaction from the judges when Spock apnounced
his plea of not guilty. Captain Van Gald whispered to Kirk,

"I told him and told him, but he would not listen. In my opinion, he is
guilty, but insane.M
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While the preliminaries were going on, Kirk observed the Vulcan and saw
how very tired he looked, near exhaustion, in fact, but his attitude was
remote, as though none of the proceedings were his concern.

The first part of the court martial was occujied by the evidence of Dr.
icCoy's report,; the computer tapes from the Enterprise confirming it, and the
doctor's final report, and the defence counsel guestioned none of it. So at
the interval, Kirk asked Van Gald anxiously, "What's zoing to happen? Couldn't
you try tce.. "

"Do what, Captain? The evidence is irrefufable," s=aid the officer with
disgust. "That Vulcan is, as I told you, guilty but insane. He isn't inter—
ested, won't say anything in his defence, yet pleads not guiltyi?

The proceedings started again with the testimonies from the Interprise
officers who served under Spock. After their violent resentment of +he new
Captain, they gave surprisingly mild testimonies concerning the Vulecan, and
Kirk knew why. They were all intimidated by the calm and guiet dignity of the
accused and hig lacok of interest in the procecdings. Kirk was called and gave
a good testimony, testimony which the prosecution atiacked succegsfully by
showing how Spock had made the most of his Captainte illness to take away his
command. Kirk was the one who benefitted and who was thought. generous %o for-
give the Vulcan and try to defend him.

"Arney was right," muttered Kirk as he sat down. "I shouldn't have...
What else wasg he right about? I have 1o think... "

But it was difficult among the solemnity of the occasion and his head was
already aching from too much thinking without success so far.

When the defence was called, all the defending counsel invoked was Spock's
record, and when Spock himself was called 4o testify, he did not sven bother
to get up and just said, "I have nothing to say."

Commodore Maynard looked angry as he addressed the acoused. "You will get
up when spoken fo, Captain.!

Spock obeyed and the Commodore continued, "Do you realise the gravity of
the chargos?"

"Wes, sir."

"If you are not guilty, why don't you defend yourself!

"I have nothing to say, sir."

"That is illogical and you know it."

"I have nothing to say, sir," repeated spock, like a machine.

"Don't you realise that your silence is an admission of guilt?! No answer
came and the Commodore started to loge paticnce. "Answer me, Captain.”

"hat was the guestion, sir?!
"Are you being impertinent?!
"No, sir."

"Look, I don't want any come back on this court mertial under the pretext
that you were not given every opportunity to defend yourself. I am trying to
help you, in view of your past record - so why don't you collaborate?"

"I have nothing to say, sir."

Commodore Maynard stared at Spock uneasily, knowing he had to give up and
that nething would get behind the drawn but unreadable mask. That wretched
Vulcan would give nothing away; how could he reach a just decision? Even
when Captain Kirk, with the court's permission, asked Spock to defend himself,
the ¢x-First Officer paid no attention, seeming not even to hear. After that,
the verdict was more or less a foregone conclusion. Spock, in view of his
past record, would resign.
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"1 would have given a dishonourable discharge," said Commodore HMaynard
severcely, "but the deaths of the two men could have been an accident - there
ig a slight element of doubt. Your past record is impressive and this is
your first mistake; you are getting off lightly. You will now be escorted
back to the Security Building where you will await the firnal formalities,
then you will be free to go.M

"He got off lightly, all right," murmured Van Gald to Kirk as they
watched the *ribunal leave, "and should think himself lucky."

"Lucky? To lose his career?" exclaimed Kirk. "Bones, come with me. I
must sce Spock, see if I can help...

They arrived at the Security Building and saw Spock enter his room. He
did not seem overjoyed to see them and stared frozenly as Kirk said, "I kunow
it sounds trite, Spock, but I em sorry. Why didn't you defend yourself?!

No answor came and McCoy shrugged. '"He couldn't, Jim."

Kirk locked into the unflinching zaze of his ex~First Officer and ncarly
soreamed with frustration. He just could not get through! He clutched his
head in desperation, and iried another track.

"Is there anything I can do, Spock?!
"Yes, Captain, there is one thing you could do for me."
"What?! asked Kirk cagerly.

"Leave." The icy Teply made Kirk step back as though struck, but even
the Hurt in his eyes left the Vulean apparently unmoved. The Captain turned
and walked away as McCoy shoubted at Spock in a fury,

"Don't you see how you've hurt him? Don't you know he can't sleep
because of you, and I have to helyp him? He shouldn't have such a strain so
soon after his recovery, but you don't care, do youd"

Spock stared back at him steadily, without the slightest trace of
emotion, and the exasperated doctor added, "You put Jim through hell! Per-
haps one day you'll know what hell is - and when you do, I hope I'm there to
see 1tiM

He ran after Kirk, and they returned to the Enterprise in silence, apart
from McCoy muttering almost inaudibly about that inhuman monster, but the
Captain didn't ssem to hear him.

* ¥ K R

On the bridge, a strangely guiet atmosphere prevailed, with everyone
moving noisclessly, without talking unless necessary, and Kirk knew that, like
himself, they were still thinking of Spock and the court martial. Mcloy saw
Uhura staring at Spock's station and asked,

"Wou do think hiwm guilty, don't you?"
"T.oe I don't know..." she answered miserably.

Kirk went and stood at Spock's station and felt McCoy's hand on his
shoulder. "Come away, Jim, this won't help... "

"Leave me alone,” snapped the Captain, in such a tonc that the Doctor
stepped back worfiedly and watched his friend.

Kirk sat in Spock's chair and rested his hands on the controls, and
lcCoy said softly, "Jim, you're torturing yourself... "

"Be quiet!. I haven't had time to think properly yet, what with the
shock and your doping me and the court martial, but T want to think now."

"You had to slecpe.. "

"Be quict or leave the bridge," said Kirk, in a tone which hurt the
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Doctor, who resigned himself to letting the Ceptain have his own way.

Kirk settled back into the chair and let his whole body relax completely,
his mind seeing nothing but the past as he recalled all the adventures ard
dangers shared with Spock. Never cnce hod his Firct Officer failed him, even
when it meant the mind meld which could make the Vulecan so vulnerable. He
recalled their last meld and his eyes became misity while he suddenly under-
stood Captein Arnay's words. Fine friend I was! thought Kirk, angry with
himself., What did I do? HMade it worse by testifying against Arnay's advice!
Now it's up to me to £ind out why, and I can be as stubborn as Spock.

He wiped his eyes and got up, then faced the others and said quietly,
"Spock had a reason for what he did. I mesn to discover it."

"How can yoéu know, Jim?"

"I know, and that is enough as far as I'm concerned.!

"That's not logical... "

"From you, Doctor," said Kirk coldly, "that is ludicrous!"

"Tou're behaving like a child, refusing to accept reality... "

"After all, Captain," said Scotty, "his guilt is perfectly logical."
"That's 1t - perfectly logical! Don't you see Spock's hand behind 147"

"Why should he court martial himself?" asked McCoy. "Why sabotage his
career? There are ecasier ways of leaving Starfleet, to sgay nothing of two
men dead.!

"I don't knmow! I don't know!" exclaimed Kirk in sheer frustration,

"Tou're clutching at straws, Captain," said Scotty.

"No, Mr. Scott, not straws - faith and confidence in someone I trust even
more than I ftrust myself.”

"But you haven't any single fact or proof, Jim, just your blind faith.
It's madness to... !

"Doctor, and you, Mr. Scott ~ let me say this now. I am going to prove
Spock's innocence. I will do it either on my own, or with your help. ZIf's
up to you which it is."

He moved to his command chair and sat down, awaiting answers. The Chief
Engineer was the first fo speak.

"I'm with you, Captain. I've hated all this ghastly affair and could
never convince myself completely of Mr. Spock's guilt.t

"I agree," said Uhura. "My mind says he's guilty, but my heart - never.!
"Toll said, Lisutenant," said Kirk. “Exactly what I feel."

"L will collaborate, Captain," said Sulu. "If there is a hidden truth,
I would rather know.!

"So would I," said Chekov, "even if he is a Cossack!"

They laughed and Kirk looked at McCoy. "Well, Bonos, are you with us?"
"You zrealise, I hope, that your conviction is based entirely on emotion.™
"Do you have to talk like Spock becsuse he's not heret!

"I am not," said McCoy furiously. "Jim, I see no chance of succeeding,!

He gripped the rail by Spock's station; refusing to look at anyone as
Kirk went and stood by him. "Bones, what is it? Are you so afraid of being
proved wrong?!

"Yes; perhaps that's it," whispered McCoy. "If he is innocent, what
does that moke me? It gives me nightmares."
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"o even you aren't sure."

NI thought I was, until Arnay and you came along! No, that's not true,
whenever I saw Spock I doubted. I'm with you, Jim, whatcver I can do.”

"Right," said Kirk briskly, "we'll start at the beginning and try %o find
flaws — or straws - to clutch at."”

"There won't be any, sir," said Uhura. "Not with Mr. Spock."

The Captain refused to be discouraged, and asked for a report of what had
happened after he was taken off the ship to the hospital, and Uhuraz reported
that Spock was called to see Capitain Laung at Starbase 3.

"Why?" asked Kirk.

"hibout the Enterprise's next orders, sir."

"So Spock was called, he didn't go down of hig own accord."
"Does it matter, sir?" asked Scotiy.

"T don't know, bub it might. I want to see Cantain Laung - call him,
pleagse, Lieutenanti!

After a while, she reported, "He's on leavg sir - won't be back for five
weeks. "

"How convenient!! mused Kirk.

"Jim, really, Spock had nothing to do with the maen's leave and you know
it

The Capiain's hands ftightened in renewed frustration and he went through
the recent happenings again, pouncing on Spock's strangely long absence from
the bridge during the orbit of the black sun.

Mhere was he? Why did he stay in auxiliary control for so long?"

"He had his duplicate scientific egquipment there and became so absorbed
he forgot about everything else," said Mcloy.

"Possibly," sighed Kirk, "and yet Spoci would not forget his responsibil-
ity to the ship."

"He hed all the necessary controls there to command from, sir," said
Scotty. "And a screen to follow what was happening. Whether he did or not,
we don't know.Y

"We don't know anything. What about all that work on the way beck to
Starbase 37 What was he doing?"

"Preparing the scientific report for the Science Centre and checking his
beloved computers," said Scotty.

"You actually saw him doing all that?"
"o, sir. He could have been just amusing himself for all we know."
"on't any of you know exactly what he was doing?"

"Why should we, Jim? Scientific work and computers are ~ were - his job,
his life work. With his career in ruins, what better occupational therapy?"

¥irk nodded, discouraged. Uhura was right, Spock's logic was unbeatable,
and yet he must find a flaw. He must!

His thoughts were disturbed by Uhura. "Captain, I've just been informed
that the previous information about Captain Laung was wrong. He had the rest
of his leave cancelled because his second—in-command is very ill in hospital,
and he's just back."

Kirk!s heart missed a beat. Was that the flaw? Bven Spock couldn't have
anticipeted thisl
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"He won't be in the best of moods after having his leave cancelled!™
said McCoy as they went to the Captain's office after beaming down.

That proved to be true. The officer roceived them, surrounded by tapes
and ‘papers and obvicusly in an irate temper sbout his cancelled leave.

™ou will be brielf, I hope. You don't mind if I go¢ on sorting out some
of these papers?"

"Not at all, Captain,” said Kirk. "What I would like to know is thig -
did Commander Spock sign an application for command of the Enterpriss?"

"Yes, of course he did! You must know thatih
MUnder pressuref"

"Certainly not. What pressure? Do you really imagine anyone is able
to pressure a Vulcant!

Kirk looked at the slight, shert man and realised how incongruous his
thought had been. McCoy got up.

"Give it up, Jim, there's nothing to find."

Kirk ignored him and asked, "Did you call Spock down about the Enter—
prise's new mission?"

"What? I thought you'd gone," said the officer, sparing a glance from
the papers that were absorbing his attention. "Of course I did.M

Kirk gave up. McCoy looked away from the despair on hig face and took
his leave from the Captain. As they were goingout, however, the officer
geemed struck by a sudden thought.

"Juet one moment, Captain. Tou did say you are Captain Kirk?"

Maeg. W

"And you are now fit, discharged from hospital?"

"Waesg, perfectly f£it," said Kirk, puzzled.

"Then what are you doing here? Why aren't you on your way to Starbase
107

"Thy on earth should I go to Starbase 107"

"Haven't you been told? Honestly, I can't rely on anyonc among this
moronic staff of mine to do any work, I have to do it all myself... "

"Captain, please," interrupted Xirk agitatedly. "Why should I be going
to Starbase 1O

"Starfleet nominated you zs Commanding Officer thewve, of course, after
your Firgt Officer was promoted to be Captoin of the Enterprise, subject to
the command test. 1 sxpect he is Captain by now, isn't he?"

o, he isn'$!" said Kirk bitterly.

hyever not? He was keen — he'd already put in an application for it
-~ his oppointront came through before I went on leave - 1

"That? But he put in an application for Captaincy through Commodore
Maynard... and that must have been after...

"But why?'" asked McCoy. '"Why didn't he just argue with Commodore
Haynard to get temporary command while you recovered?!

You knoy Maynard's reputation, Bones, he'd never have changed one line
of Starfleet s orders. Sven if Spock had resigned, it would have changed
nothing. Someone else would. have been given the Interprise. Spock knew that
and took the necessary steps to keep wy command for me. How he did it,
though... ¥
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Captain Laung had been listening in bafflement, and now Kirk asked,
Mihere ore the tapes of the orders, Captain?h
"It1l get thewm."

But a thorough search produced nothing. "They've vanished. I can't
understand it!"

" cen," sald Kirk wearily. "Captain, o grave injustice has been done
$0 my Pirst Officer, and I need your help.!

Acguainted with all the facts, Captain Laung followed them to Commodore
Maynard's office. Maynard looked at them as though in fear.

"on' %t tell me! Itls that Vulcan?!

He heazrd them out, but still loocked unconvinced. "If what you say is
true, it 8till does not explain or excuse the deaths of two men and the near
destruction of the ship and crew."

"Spock engineered it all, and made it look like an error on his part.
The two men died by =zccident.!

"How do you know?"

"Spock said so."

"Mhat's not enough, Captain. Any proof? Computer tapes?V
"Not at the moment, sir."

"TLet's check first on those supposed orders. Storfleet HQ will have a
copy,s and it will be slight evidence, anyway.!

But Starfleet HQ's reply was that no such orders existed. Captain Kirk
had not been posted to Starbase 10, and Commander Spock had been promoted in
angwer %o his application.

"How did Spock managze that?' Kirk gasped, bemused, as the Commodore
stared the Captain Laung.

"Jere you anticipating your leave, and dead drunk when you imegined all
thigt! '

"I was not, sir; I told the truth."
"I can't accept it without the obwvious proof.M
U3ir," asked Kirk, '"may I contact Captain Arnay? He could help.”

The Commedore put the call through, but Capiain Arnay was on compassion-—
ate leove because of his wife's illness and could not be reached.

"He must have destroyed the tapes on Spock's instructions, and that's why
he couldn't take part in the court martial. He knew the truth."

"Captain Kirk, are you sericusly accusing a man of Captain hArnay's
gstanding? I won't have it."

"Sir," begged Kirk. "May I go through all the evidence again? I might
find a flaw, now that I know what I'm looking for."

"By all means, but you won't find any; I've tried.m
"You, sir?"

"Yeg, Captain Kirk. Why do you think Commander Spock received such a
light sentence? What I said at the trial was for form, I never thought he
was guiltys; but he wanted to be declared guilty, so what could I do? My
fecling is purely a gut feeling, nothing else. I've presided many courts
martial and I know a guilty man when I sece one. That Vulcan was not, but that
won't make me any easier to satisfy that he isg innocent; I have to have
absolute proof, not drunken imagining. The trial is over and the Judgement
gtonds ag far as I am concerned.”
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Kirk retired into another room with McCoy to search for clues through
the evidence presented ot the court martial, but found nothing, as Comuodore
Maynard had predicted. They returned to his office to give the dossier back,
and the Commanding Officer said, "I suggest that you look sboard the hater—
prise, Captain, but you are to leave in three days ~ Storfleet orders have
just come."

"] have no Science Officer, sir.”

"I know, one will be appointed shortly."

A B

Back aboard the Enterprise, Kirk asgembled his scnior officers and

reported his findings, then added, "Our only chance is to find something

aboard, some indication as to what really happened. I don't care if we have
to take the whole ship apart, we must find it."

"If it's there to be found, we'll find it, sir," said Scotty resclutely.
He gave orders to his men ag Kirk went on,

"Security, beam down and find Spock. Don't dare come back without him."
Mfet1ll find him, sir.®

"And he'll tell me what he did. I'l1l make him tell me, somehow! But
we'd better go on locking, just the sane."

Kirk went to the cabin he had found as he had left it, without the
slightest twrace of Spock's occupation, and searched again every nook and
cranny just in case, but found nothing. Restless, he went back to the bridge
but stopped at sickbay where he was shocked by the Deoctor's haggard face.

MRones, it wasn't your fault... ¥
]

"Tllogical, Captain'," said McCoy with a sarcastic laugh at himself.
"T put Spock wherever he is now."

"MFhich is exactly what he wanted you to do.”

"I know. A&nd do you think it helps? For a non-Human, that Vulcan knows
a lot about Human emotions, if you ask me, and when I think of the things I
said to hime.. "

"Come to the bridge. They may have found Spock by now."

But it was & weary Chief of Security who reporied, "We can't find him,
sir."

"You mean you haven't looked properly.”

"Captain, we've gone through every hotel on the base, and in town; he
hesn't been seen.!

"Then look again. Go through every room if necessary, then look else-
where, but find him."

"o vessel has left the Starbase since the court martial, Captain,"
said Uhura. "I've checked. He can't have left."

"ind his effects are still on board, anyway," added McCoy.

They pondered on Spock's possible whereabouts when Uhura announced,
"Captain, o message from Commodore Maynard. A new Scicnce Officer 1s coming
aboard."

"I';m afraid your new Science Officer is only young and newly-qualified,"
said the Commodore. "I4. Rand. There's no-one else available at the moment.”

"fhat? Yes, yes, thank you sir," replied Kirk, his mind eisewhere. He

looked round the bridge and said indifforently, "Someone should meet him, I
supposa.”
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As Kirk remoined seated, Chekov got up and went to the transporter room
where the newly-appointed Science Officer was rother taken aback to be welcomed
(if welcomed was the word) by & were enzign.

"Are you stoying long, sir? I expect you want to go to the bridge."

He followed Chekov. When they met the Chief Bngineer, he stared at the
newcomer. '"Who are you?"

"Iit. Rand, new Science Officer.”

"Wonsense, we don't need you, we'll have our Mr. Spock here soon if I know
anything zbout the Captain, so why don't you go back to where you ceme from, like
a good lad?!

Rand started wondering if collective madness had inveded the ship as they
arrived on the bridge where Sulu gave the newcomer 2o wide berth, looking af him
in disgust. Chekov approached Kirk. "The new Science Cfficer, sir."

"iho? Oh, yes. Never wind now, just go away."

"You meen to my guarters, sir?" asked the startled lieutenant.
TQuarters? What quarters? You're not staying.”

"But gir... "

"Don't you dare set foot in Spock's cebini' said Meloy with such ferocity
that the officer stepped bock in fear.

The Captain wos now staring ot him fixedly and confirming Kond'g suspicionsy
they were all mad. "You do know about computers, don't you?" asked Kirk.

"Yeg, sir."
"Hot encugh, I beti" said HcCoy disdainfully.

Wou see thot computer over there?" seaid Kirk, pointinz to Spock's station.
NPake it apart and find it."

"Pind whet, sir?!

"Proof of Spock's innocence, of course!" excleimed kicCoy. "Get 1o work -
we haven't much timeiM

Uhura took »ity on the poor man and put him in the picture, snd Rand went
to work hastily.

L

Several hours later, an exhausted group of senicr officers assembled in
the briefing room.

"Anything?! asked Kirk with vanishing hope ot the gight of {tired and dis-
pirited faces.

"No, sir," sald Scotty. '"We found nothing."
"Fothing, eir," said Rand.

"Of course not," said McCoy. "Spock wouldn't have left anything in his own
computer.”

"Scobtty, what did Spock do while in asuxiliary control?!

"T don't know, sir, study the black sun, presumobly. There's nothing
amiss in auxiliary control, in foct everything's in perfect order.t
"Waturally, after Spock everything would be," said McCoy dejectedly.

"Bven the smallest oddidy could be a clue. Anything missing, or misplaced
or renewed?  Anywhere?!

"There ore o few insignificant facts - like for instonce,; we used a rother
large amount of coolant in the power plant, but I can give you at least six
possible explanations for that, so it mezns nothing.!




29

The Chief of Security reported agnin, looking exhausted. "Sir, I'm sorry,
but we can't £ind him. Ve've locked everywhere twiceste. go onwould be useless.?

"Wery well, Beaom back sboard," said Kirk weerily. '"dhere can he bef!

Since no—one knew, only silence answered him. This was shattered by a
call from Commodore Maynard. "You are getting ready to leave, I hope, Captain.
Has your Belence Officer reported for duty™™

"Yes sir... Could you have Commander Spock found, sirp"

"Hhatever for? He's free to go where he likes. OCive up snd be ready to
leave on +Hime."

"3ir, I can'd... "
"Captain, you're not going to disobey Starfleet orders; are you?"

Kirk looked at the screen with hatred and was going to flare up when McCoy
whispered, "Don't, Jim, don't throw away what Spock gave so wmuch for."

The Captain mastered his anger and threw a grateful glance at the Dootor,
then addressed the Commodore. Y"Sir, you must want justice done, or an injustice
put right - you felt yourself that Spock was innocent. Pleasge give me more time
20 that 1 can prove it.Y

"Wery well, Captain, you have t-o more days, but not one second more."

He cut the communication as Kirk sighed, "Two days... What can we do?
Any suggestions?!

"Thy can't we find him?" asked ¥McCoy. "Spock  hasn't left the Starbase
and his effects are still aboard..., "

"Hig effeots!" shouted Kirk. "That's it, we must look for his persocnal
log."

But he hesitated when entering Spock's cebin. "Do you think it would have
occurred to him that we might look at his personal log, Bones? I hate the
thought of such prying.m

"What else can we do?!

Kirk nodded. He had no trouble finding the taps, packed neatly by Spock
with his other effects. The fact that it had been so sasy to find was net
engouraging, but Kirk clutched it hard on his way to $he bridge. Either Spock
had thought that he might be driven to his personal log, in which case 1t was
useless, or he had not, in which case there was hope.

Hope was soon dashed. The beginning of the tape, sbout one-third of it,
wasg in codes; +the rest was the pure mathematics Spock liked to svend his off-
duty time on.

MTe should have known," said Scotty. "That Vulcan will drive us mad with
frustrationl®

"Lt. Rand," asked Kirk, "can you bresk this code?"
"I ghould think not, sir."

"How can you know just like that?" asked McCoy. "You wouldn't be trying
t0 save your Jjob, would you?'

The poor Science Officer saw red. "If you think I want to stay zboard a
ship where I'm looked at as if I'd just crawled out of the woodwork — "
"le should apologise," said Kirk gently. "None of this is your fault.!

"I'm sorry for my outburst, Capivin., I'd like to help, but Commander
Spock probably used Vulcan symwbols or langusge, and I have no knowledge of
elther. If he did not, I can try decoding, but it's not something I've done
often..,. "
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"1t could he a very simple code,” said Kirk, "because with Spock we would
assume the complicated, and he would realise that. We Just have to crack this,
though, it's our only hope. What are the Science Labs on Starbase 3 like,
Lieutenant Rand?p"

"Good, sir. In fact, there are several brilliant scientists on a visit
now te work on the black sun data.”

"Right. We work on it, but we get them o work on it toos and we havs to
hurryi?

"But Jim, you'wve no authority to... "

4 call %o Commodore Haynard received a very angry refusal for the mobli-
igsation of the Science Centre, and Kirk beamed down in a fury. He went straight
to the Centre, and marched resolutely into the Director's office.

"Dr. Roland, I am Captain James T. Kirk of the U.S5.S8. Enterprise... "

To his amazement, a wide smile of welcome beamed at him. "I'm pleased to
meet you, Captain. We're still recovering from the wonder of your vessel's
extraordinary black sun pictures and excelleni data, and as we go through them,
we're discovering new things all the time. As for the finsl processing, a work
of genius... "

"T had nothing to do with this, sir, my Firet Officer did, Commander
Spock."

s he here also? I'd be pleased to meet him -~ What's the matter?"

"hon'! £ vou know that Spock was court-martialied and dismidgsed from
Starfleet?"

"What? No, I didn't know, Captain. We've been shut in here too absorbed
in the wonder of it all. We expected little from that mission, and got so
much! Commander Spock did far more than... But I['m digressing, please tell
me, what happened?"

Kirk gave him the essential facts briefly, then concluded, "That's it,
g#ir. Our only hope is that code in his personal log, and we'd appreciate
your help.™

"Por the man who obtained those photos and data, anything, Captain. Com-
mander Spock's code should be a hard but fascinating problem to work on."

"e are short of time, sir."

"We'll start on it now, and once on a problem, we don't let go."
"Any knowledge of Vulcan?®"

"Mwo of my team have, Captain, they will concentrate on that angle.!

Kirk handed him a duplicate of Spock's log and went back to the Interprise
with more hope. His vessel started to look like a ghost ship, with crew mem—
bers going about with pencil and paper or working feverishly at computers. The
non-scientific staff was having a go too in the event that it was = simple code,
go gimple no-one was guessing at it.

* K K K

And time was going relentlessly by, with another sesarch for Spock proving
a waste of time. An irate call from Commodore Maynard didn'+t help.

"Captain Kirk, ars you responsible for the shutdown of my Science Centre?!
"Shutdown, sir?" asgked Kirk, playing for ftime.

Yes, shutdown! They accept no calls, admit no callers. They've shut
themselves in and all I got is that they're working for a Vulcan and I could
go to helll Is he that same Vulcan, Captain? Are you responsible?"

"In a way, yes, sir, but they volunteered... "
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"fou've not heard the last of this, Captain.!

Kirk shrugged and went back to the code tiredly, his head aching. The
other officers looked hagaard from lack of sleep and Kirk wondered fleetingly
how they were going to cope with the next mission! But he had other worries
at the moment and threw the code down in despair, he was no use at it. A&
shout from Lt. Rand startled the bridge.

"Got itiM

Bveryone rushed to his station and nearly stifled him until Kirk restored
some order. The new officer said hurriedly, "I have %o check, but I think I
found the key."

"So you are a clever lad after all," beamed Scotty.

Mlork on it quickly, and congratualtionsi" gald Kirk.

"3ir, it was an accident, a mistake I made which gave me the key... "
"Never mind, some of the greatest digcoveries were made that way."

Zvery scientist aboard collaborated +to decipher the code as the Science
Centre was told the good news, thanked for their help and told thay could go
back to the black sun.

But when the tape started to be translated on to a screen, the title
shocked the onlookers. ‘Methods of sabotage'. A long list followed, with
methodical arguments for and against, and comments on possible use zboard a
Starship. The audience stared in dismay as McCoy exclaimed,

hat tape is useless and would put Spock back in a celllM

"Aye," sald Scotty. "Attempts at sabotaging a Starship aren't regarded
with favouri?

Kirk felt iike screaming, and everyone looked away from his ravaged
features.

"That Vuican will drive us all madi said MeCoy tiredly. Looking at the
haggard and exhausted people around him, he added, "Not that it matters, we'll
soon be hospital cases at this ratel"

"So he did think we might look for his log," Kirk whispered with such
despair that Ubkura felt like crying.

"He would have, sir, being Spock."

To make things worse, Commodore Maynard called. "Captain Kirk, I am
getiing tired of that Vulcan of yours!!

"Tou mean you found him?" asked Kirk cagerly.

"Of course not, I've not been looking. But that invisible alien iy dis-
rupting this base and I will not have it any longer. Just as well you're
leaving soon -~ and only your reputation and past record, Captain Kirk, saved
you from severe sanctions for the mobilization of the Bcience Centre. Den't
push your luck. By the way, did you find anything?"

"Fo, sir."

"And for nothing you... ! TForget that Vulecan and be ready for your
mission. That ig an order!®

Kirk turned the screen off and got up. "Orders or no orders, I'm not
leaving here without Spock."

"That mission could be witally important, Jim," said HcCoy.

"It's not, just a journey to Deneb 3 for an official ceremony of some sort.
Any Starship will do -~ in fact, two are already going, why three?"

"It's not for you to decide; Jim. If you don't leave here on time, you'll



32

be court-martialied.m

"Spock went through that for wmy sake and you sxpect me not to be ready to
do the same?" asked Kirk angrily.

"But you might lose your command, Captain," said Scotty.

Kirk locked at Spock'!'s station and answered softly, "I don't think I want
it on those terms, the price is toc high."

"That's all very well," gaid McCoy in a brusgue manner, hiding his emotion,
"but what good will it do if both you and Spock are chucked out? What would
you do thent" -

"Te'd hove plenty of leisure time to decide. Probably keep a farm on a
colony somewhere, Spock can be the brains of the outfit and I'1l be the brawn."

"And you would expect me to be the vet to any animals you might raise, I
guppose!" said MeCoy,

Laughter releaged some of the tension on the bridges; it had been quite a
while sincce anyone had laughed! JScotty was not so amused, however, and mattered
to Bulu, "It looks as though 1f we lose Spock, we lose the Capiain as well,

It's a nighimarel"

Kirk was pacing up and down and said resolutely, "I'm going down o Star-

base 3 myself to find Spock. He must be somewhere.!

"Captain,” sald Sulu. "We should Ye geitiing ready for lsaving... "

"o, we shouldn't. I don't want to hear another word about that senseless
subject."

"But sir," said SBcotty, "it's ocur duty fto... M

"I take full responsibility, and will be the one to answer in a court
martial, where I promise not to involve any of you.!

He was interruried by a call from Commodore Maynard again, and the officer's
face radiated fury. "This time, Captain Kirk, you have gone too fari!

"3ir?" asked Kirk, bewildered.

"I had been informed that the Science Centre was back to normal work, and
in view of their relatively short time on your work, I decided to ferget about
it, but I have Jjust been told that they are haclk on ithat Vulcan's tape again
and nothing I can say will budge them. What are you playing at?"

"L had nothing to do with this, sir, and I don't understand,; unless they
did find something! I must ask!" He unceremoniously cut the Commodore off and
called the Director of the Centre with mounting excitement.

"Wag the code wrong? What's happening?!

"That Vulcan tape is full of surprises, Captain," sgaid Dr. Roland. "Like
you, we all thought that after the coded part, the rest was just pure mathe-
matics done for recreation. One of my team, Just for the same purpose, relax-
ation, decided to work ihrough ithe rest of the tape, and discovered that after
a Tew mathematical problems, ancother code, a mathematical one this time, was
being used. We are working on this."

"hinother code... Why didn't 1 think of it before?!
"Prust Spock to make things easy for us!" said iMcCoy sarcastically.
"How soon before...?" asked Kirk.

"e're working on it non-stop, Captain, and have found one of the keys,
but the other eludes us for the woment.m

"Two keys? Isn't that unusual?!

"Wes, Captain, Most wwsual - and difficult.”
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"Naturally," sighed ¥McCoy.

"Tf i%'s difficult, you must be on the right track," said Kirk, elation
making hig voice tremble. '"Please keep us informed.!

The atmosphere sboard the Bnierprise had changed, there was hope now, and
everyone waited anxiously, wondering if this could be another false hope.

* K K ¥

About five hours later, Dr. Roland beamed up with the tape, his face pale
with fatigue. "We'wve done it, Captain, although we despaired at ons time. I
like difficult problems, but this? A nightmare! The second key was a Vulcan
one so ingeniously adapted as to be practically undetectable., If one of my
scientists hadn't studied on Vulcan for two years, we'd never have found it."

"T'm very grateful," said Kirk. "Thank you."

"That Commander Spock of yours is a remarkable man! I hate to tell you
this, though -~ Captain, our work has been in vain.™

"Oh no! You mean there's nothing... "

WHothingz of value for your Commander's rehabilitation, Captain. The coded
mathematics hid notes on a scientific paper your First Officer was working on,
that is alls, T suspect that he realised you would look for hig personal log
and deliberately added thst first outrageous part sc as to discourage you from
going on with your search."

"Mhat's what I think too... but does that mean you believe there might
gtil1l be something to find?"

"I don't know, Captein. Thersz's nothing more in that log.!

"Fhat can I do next?" asked Kirk of no-one in particular, his tone so full
of despair that everyone looked away from the neked anguish of his features.
"There can I look?"

"We'!'ve looked everywhere, Jim," sald HMcCoy.
"Except his cabin. We found the log easily, and never scarched it."
"gpock would never leave anything in so obvious a place... "

"Any bettor suggestions? Sir," he added to Dr. Roland, "would you come foo?
Should we find another log, we might need your assistance.”

"T would do anything to help, Captain. I azm with you."

EE

Kirlk, ¥cCoy and Dr. Roland entered Spock's gquarters and the Capitain again
hesitated, understanding suddenly what it must have cost the Vulcan to ocecupy
the Captain's cabin in order to antagonise the crew. "I hate geing through his
things when L know what a privete verson my First Officer is, but unfortunately
we have no choice.!

They started the methodical search, McCoy and Dr. Rolarnd going through the
furniture while Kirk looked through Spock's personal effects. Perhaps he would
not mind so much if his Captain was doing it, thought Kirk morosely as he exam—
ined everything with the aidm of finding a clue. He fingered Spock's IDIC medal,
his wind showing him a vivid flashback of his First Cfficer; so elegant in his
dress uniform with the medal round his neck, and he put it down carefully with
emotiony would he over see Spock wear it again? He went on grimly with the
search and soon all the personal belongings were svread out on the desk and the
bed. There was no other log or tape of any kind.

"Wothing anywhere, Jim," reported MceCoy.

"This is beautlifull" said Dr, Roland, gazing at a large shimmoering crystal
Kirk picked up garefully.
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"Yes, isn't it? Spock brought it back from Vulcan after his last leave,
a gift from his fomily. T believe these crysials are rare." He wag staring ab
it and added, "It doesn't feel ceold to the touch, and gives a strange feeling,
hypnotic perhaps, but then it is beautiful."

"I wigh I could remember... " mottered Dr. Roland. "I've seen a similar
crystal before, but where...?"

"Doeg it matber?" asked McCoy. '"ide want proof of Spock's innocence, not..,"

"Captain," interrupted the scientist, "may I ask my colieague, Ir., Tail
Wan, to have a look at it? He is familiar with Vuican.!

"By all means, but what use is a crystal? How can it help??

"I don't know, Captain, I have a feeling it's important, but 1
can't remember..., "

Dr. Tai Wan, a small slight men with intelligent ] eyes and a
pleasant smile, looked at the crystal with undisguised admiration.

bheautiful that
Spodk

Wes, an outstanding stone, one of the most
I have ever secen - but then you did say that Commander
comes from a very distinguished Ffamily."

"Look," said Kirk with impaticnce, "is it any use to help us

prove his innocence?!
"Wo, Cantain, no use at all."
"Then we're wasting time and... "

"Just a minute," said Br. Roland. "I
have just remembered where I saw a similar
stone. It was at the Vulcan Bubassy here,
and the Vulcan attache told me it was a
very special eryatal.Y

"Weg, sir," said Dr. Tai Wan. "It
is a Yulcan memexy crystal. It can ab-
gorb thoughts directed at it and is
used by Vulcans ag a very personal and
private recorder.M

"But then this is 1ti" exclaimed
Kirk excitedly. "Just what we want., All
we have to do is get at those thoughts."

"Tou can't, Captain, only a telepath
can.!

"Then I'11 go to the Vulcan Zmbassy
and agkeeo !

"Wo, Captain," intorrusied Dr. Tal Wan
in horror, "don't! It would be useless and
an ingult to the perscnnel thers. No Vulcan
would read another Vulcan's memory crystal,
it is & crime, a direct violation of their
athics. Nothing you could say or do would
have the glightest effect.Y

Kirk now lockad at the crystal with
near hatred. There was the solution under
their very eyes and 1t was out of reach!

"T have to try. The Vulcan Represent— . A8
L] CR ] - - + s 1 . 1. * ¥ . *
ative might meke an exception to save Spock's “ifr B -
career.n .
4 o
WA
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"He would not and could not, Captain. Please believe me, I know."
"Isn't there any other way of reading that crystal?" asked MceCoy.

"Yes, Doctor, but it'd no use either. There is anothor kind of Vulcan
crystal which, if in contact with this one, would cnable = very sensitive
sengor t¢ record the thoughts trapped in its depths, but ne such crystal can
be found anywhere excent on Vulcan!!

"evertheless we must get one," said Kirk. "It's our only hope.!

"ou wouldn't be abls to get one, their scientific use is rigorously con-
trolled and nc outworider would ever be granted permission to buy one.!

"Then can't we make one?"
"T don't know... We would have to discover its composition firste.. "

"I may be able to find out,"” said Dr, Reland. "I'm on good terms with the
Vulecan Embasay staff here and have pemmission te look up scientific records.
I could try 1f Dr. Tal Yan gives mo details of what fo look for, but I can't
promige anything.h

Kirk had %o leave it 4o the two scientists to do their best and Dr. Roland
called him back after a couple of hours. "We were able to get the information
without arousing suspicion, Captain, but it's not very hopefuly our chances of
duplicating that crystal are poor. However, it's a challenge we'll take up
ard work on. Commander Spock is giving my staff excellent training in tackling
nightmarish problems!!

* O % %

It was shortly afferwards that Cummodors Maynard called in his usual irate
condition. "Carphain Kirk, I have had enough! That Vulcan of yours is now
responsible for Dr. Roland's rosignation, and the whole team is threatening to
resign in order to do some private work in connection with himf This affair

is reaching such propotions that I am ordering your departure within threc hours.
Perhaps everyone will then come to their senses and forget that Vulcani!

"Three hours ig hardly time... "
"Phat's my last word."
Kirk called Dr. HRoland. "Sir, I'm sorry sbout your resignation... "

"Don't worry about that, Cavtain, I've resigned at least six times since
my nomination here, every time I do work Commodore Meynard doesn't approve of,
in fact! He has no intention of accepting my resignation, or that of zany mem-—
ber of my team."

"I'm relieved to hear it. How is the work progressing?!

"Not very well, I'm afraid. We'll let you know."

Kirk, knowing what a slim chance of success the scientigte had, discussed
possible other ways of finding the truth with his officers, but they came up
with nothing and Mr. Scott reported, "ife fook the ship literally apart again,
siry my men are exhausted.!

"#e looked at every record and took ecach computer apart,” said Rand.
"Thers's nothing to find, sir.t

"Then our only hope is that crystal, and a very slim hope it is!" sighed
MoCoy.

* K ¥ ¥

It was about three hours later that Dr. Reland and Dr. Tal Wan beamed up
carrying a small crystal and the memory crysial with great cara.

S0 you &id iti" exclaimed Kirk cxultantly.

"o don't know, Captoin,'" sald Dr. Roland. "Wc¢ had to use throe substitutes
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in its composition, so it may not work at all."

They went to the briefing room and put the two crystals on the table, then
¥r. Scott set up a very delicate sensor as Dr. Tal Wan said, "I must tell you
that two of us tried and failed o reasd anything, so there's not much hope. Is
there anyone here who has an affinity with Commander Spock? Who has merged minds
with him before?!

"T do," said Kirk.

"Then you should be the one to try, Captain, but please stop if you feel
any discomforts that crystal we made is not perfect.m

"Take carc, Jim," begged McCoy.
"Wes, I'1l take care. Let's get on with it," said Xirk with impatience.

"What will happen is this, Captein," explained Dr. Tai Wan, "you will
operate the sensor and dirsct it at the Vulcan crystal through the one we made.
Concentrate on thoughts of your Commander - it will, to speak in very simplified
language, put the sensor on the right wave length, and whatever the sensor reads
will be rocorded on to a tape we can listen to afterwards. You may sce or under-
stand little, but that does not wmatter, it will be on tape."

"Captain,”" added Dr. Roland, "I know how short of time you are, so Dr. Tai
Wan and I could listen to the twpo as it is rocorded. We would then afterwards
be able to play back only the important parts

"By all moans, Doctor, you are very welcomc.!

The Captain followed the instructions under McCoy's and Scotiy's worried
eyes, remembering the last mind meld with Spock and concentrating on the crystal.
He sensed something familiar responding, but it was vague and indistinct, and he
soon felt some strain, but was able to keep on with his task, unaware howewver of
the value of the recording. Whatever he sensed or saw was like a blur through a
red mist. To keep his syes open became painful, while his head started to ache,
but Kirk never wavered in his determination to see this through. He lost track
of time and hung on with a fierce determlnatlon to bear the strain he was under,
ne malbier how painful it became.

At last, with relief, he felt the sensor being taken from him, and rubbed
his eyes, pushing away McCoy's concerned hands.

"Any success?' he asked ocagerly.

Dr. Roland and Tel Wan were taking their ear plugs off and nodded, and Dr.
Rolend said with undisguised emotion, "Success at last, Captain, and I am very
happy for your szke and Commander Spock's.!

Kirk was weak with relief and put his head in his hands to listen 1o the
tape, feeling like crying with joy when he heard the well-known voice.

"I expect Jim will be thorough and investigede my personal log. What he
discovers in it should cool his eagerness to search for the truth, if MceCoy has
not convinced him ag yet. This crystal ig the only silent witness of my thoughts
I can trust, and to confide in it through this difficult period of my life is a
relief and a strengthening of my resolution.

When Captain Laung handed me two tapes, I sonsed something was wrong, and
he was delighted to tell me that the extra tape was my nomination as Captain of 7
the Bnterprise. Then a third tape arrived which gave me the worst shocok:
Captain Kirk was assigned to teke charge of Starbase 10, become one of those
taen—pushers! he hates so much.

I knew then what I hod to do and was thankful for Captain Laung going on
leave. After destroying the two taves; I went to Commodore Maynard snd put in
my application for Cagptoincy, knowing that Starfleet HE would assume it had been
put in before their nomination and grant it by return. The first step was taken
to antagonise the crew and from then on wmy plan was simple. The sccond step was
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to occupy the Captein's cabin (may Jim forgive me, I hated such an invasion
of his privacy), then my efficiency drive started, meant to 'drive everyone
crazy', as the Earth expression says.”

There was a gap in the tape, then Spock's volce went on.

MThat could be called my 'hate compalgn' is golng quite well, but McCoy is
still unsure about me. Vhen dealing with illogical minds, extreme measurcs
have to be considered, provided the safety of ship and crew are never endangered.
Some officers are reluctant to condemn my efficiency drive, also, so I have no
choice, and time is short, or I would not have started my hate campaign so soom.!

Dr. Roland stopped the tape. "The next port is your Commander's most
ingenious plan.”

He went on to explain briefly how Spock had first carefully calculated a
nearer but safe orbit to observe the black sun, leaving a small margin of
safety to allow. for the decaying of orbit. A masber tape in auxiliary control
hod been inserted, making the orbit decay, then restoring it. Another master
tape had maintained the shilp in orbit, wmaking it appear trapped, again a fem-
porary effect, and all the time thers had been no denger to the Enterprise or
croew, = couple of safety devices having also been iuserted Jjust in case.

"A most clever plan, Captain, and as Science Officer it was simple to
operate for your Commander Spock. To make the orbit appear unsafe and his
arror was child's play.”

"ihy did he have to go to the auxiliary control room?'" asked Kirk.

"To remove the safety devices he had instelled: +they could have been
eaglly found,!

"But he was away longer — and what sbout the two dead wen?!
"Yez, Captoin — we will now hear the rest of the tape."

Spock's voice took over, but a different tone was immediately noticable,
tired, somstimes faint.

"Everything went according to plan except for the unpredictable. I wasg
about to leave auxiliary control for the bridge when I smelt acrid fumes from
the ventilator through to the power plant, the next room to auxiliary. I
deeply regret that I was unable to save the two men, but they were already dead
when I entered. The power plant room was full of coolant fumes and I struggled
through the smoke to find the leak, fortunately not large, but nevertheless
deadly to Humens had it seeped through the ship. Obviously the two crewmen
had been unaware of the danger and breathed the fumes in until it was too late,
and unable to give the alarm before they died. I made hasty repairs to cover
the unforsecable accident, including s safety device I could remove later
when I made the proper restoration so that nothing could be discovered. Trust
the good doctor to boither me at such hectic times with irrelevancies like a
court martial! I decided to take advantage of the men's deaths. I could not
have them die of poisoning, sc I broke heir necks against a steel column,
then I would probably be held responsible and it would 'oput the final nail in
my coffin' as I believe the Barth expression says.

I could not be found in the power plant and ran back to the auxiliary con-
trol room where I had to be. I nearly did not make it, the pain in my head
made me blind a8 I reached the computer station, but I managed to sit and
apparently watch black sun pictures as Scott and Bulu came in. The blindness
was only temporary, as I knew it would be, and after checking that the ship
was safely in orbit, I went to the bridege for MeCoy's hysterical reactions.
My plan had worked, a court martial was promised for good messure, and I was
glad of his anger, it stopped him from noticlng how slowly I moved,. afraid as
I was of cellapsing during a blind attack. He did notice it, but was not
suspicious. Fortunately thoe next onslaught on blindness occurred in the 1ift
when I was alone. Bxtreme care in my behaviour will be essential and I must
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avold sickbay of all my plans will be in ruins.

The persistent headaches and blind attacks will not make wmy work schedule
aasy when I have to make mure no trace of my tampering is ever found, and the
seclentific mission data has to be processed and ready. My involvement with
saving Jim's command does not absolve me from my scientific duties...

The deaths of the two men have been attributed to my error as I expected,
go my command test has duly failed. T did not mean to upsel anyone further by
not attending the burial, but I just couldn't spare the time, and could not
afford to be seen in public should an attack of blindness or nausea selde me.
The Doctor started to notice I wag not well and ordered me to eat —~ the last
thing I wanted - but to avoid sickbay I had to comply. Fortunately no-cne was
close enough to notice how little I ate, and I was able to hide the fact that
whatever I consumed never did me any good, followed as my wmeals were by nausea.

I also deplored having to refuse helping Mr. Scott during the ion storm,
but it would have been illogical when blindness could have stopped me from
geeing most of the data.m

There was another break in the tape, then the voice came on again, weal,
the words pronounced with obvious effort.

"No trace of the truth will ever be found aboard the Enterprise, my task
is done. Captain Arney will do the rest and destroy any tape at Starfleet HQ,
go Jim will never know he was due to lose his command to become a !'pen-pusher!
at Starbase 10. Ny Capiain never deserved such injustice, due to some beaurc-
crat's inability to think loglcally, and Captain Laung will still be on leave
long after all the proceedings are over. Jim may guess the truthi; I hope he
does not, for then it will be easier for him. McCoy will mske him accept the
apparent truth with time.

The court martial is an annoyance, I have little energy left and I had to
raid McCoy's surgery for s stiriulant. I cannot afford medical examination sven
at this late stage, but the court martial should be of short duration. I don't
sven have to pay much attention to the procecdings.

Afterwards isg a veld 1t would be illogical to think about yeot; I will
need far more sitrength than I now have to cope with it."

The tape ended and Dr. Roland switched it off then got up noisclessly and
left with Dr., Tai Wan. Silence prevailed in the briefing room as Spock's volce
seemed to linger on. Kirk's head was cradled in his arms so that no-one could
see his face. McCoy was staring at his hands, but his eyes were fixed and un-—
scelng. Scotity, the only other officer present, pressed lcCoy's shoulder
lightly, then went out.

"Bones," sald Kirk in a muffled voice. "That coolant - how does 1t affect
Vulcang?!

The Doctor answoerod mechanically. "It gives them viclent hesdaches, dizzy
spelly, temporary attacks of blindness, nausea, perhaps a slight fever. The
effects last according to the dosege absorbed, but life is not endangered.™

"Thank God for thati" whispered Kirk fervently. He lifted his head and
unashamedly wiped his eyes, now master of his emotions. "Come, Bones - we have
things to do."

McCoy's eyes focused on his Captain and he said brokenly, "He must have
been in such pain, Jim, and I, a doctor... "

"Don't, Bones! He couldn't come to you for help without being found out."

"T t0ld him he had no heart, wmade him eat! I told him I hoped he would
know what hell was, and he was there already!"

"Stop ittt You didn't know, and Spock would never bear you a grudge for
behaving as he wanted you to, sc forgebt... "
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He was interrupted by Uhura's call. "Captain, Commodore Maynard wants
to talk to you."

"Captain Kirk," said the officer with cold anger, "you should have left
orbit five hours ago."

"Should I? Fever mind, I... "
"Impertinence will hardly help your court martial, Captain, and... "

"S3ir," interrupted Kirk, "proof of Commander Spock's innocensce has been
found. "

"And you no doubt think that you are now safe from sanctions?"

"I don't know and I don't care, sir. What watters is +the rehabilitation
of my Pirst Officer.”

"Tour proof had better be irrefutable, Captain, or it will not save you.
The other two officers of the tribunal are here — please beam down immediately."

Kirk and McCoy beamed down with the tape, which was shown to the tribunal,
after which the Cowmodore rubbed his forehead wearily. "That Vulcan's face
had been Haunting me since the court martial. 3But I don't understand how those
tapes disappeared from Starfleet HQ, and if Captain Arnay... I can't believe
it

"May I call him, gir? He way be back by now.!
"fes, by all means.”

Arnay was back. Informed that everything was known, Captain Arnay smiled.
"I'm glad to hear it, Captain Kirlk."

"But why didn't you stop the court martial and tell the truth?" asked
McCoy .

"L couldn't see any way out, no matter how hard I tried, Doctor. Com~
mander Spock had told me everything in confidence, which weant I coulda't use
it, and had also asked we to destroy the fapes here. I tried to persuade him
to admit the truth, but had he done so, he was ranking Captain then, and would
have automatically kept the rank, and the Enterprise, so it would have been
'illogical', as he pointed out. The only help I could give was 4o destroy the
tapes here as he wished, and I made sure the lazy beauroorat who couldn't be
bothered to look further for a Commander for Starbase 10 than a temporarily
disabled Starship Captain would never pull such a stunt again.”

"Tou did destroy the tapesi" exclaimed Commodore Maynard, appalled. "Do
you realise the penalty for... "

"Tes, sir," said Captain Arnay simply. "And I would do it again for
Commander Spock any time. It was an honour for me to meet him. You are per—
fectly entitled to press chorges... "

"No," said the Commodorc. "I have had cnough of this whole business!”

Commodore Maynard looked dazed as he cut the communication. "That Vulcan
of yours is dangerous, Captuin Kirk. He destroys tapes here, and even manages
to disrupt Sterfleet HQ's efficiency by having tapes destroyed there too, and
by a senior officer! But you were right to prove his innocence, Captain,
fortunately for you - and fortunately for Commander Spock. It would have been
a shocking waste for Starfleet to lose his services, mainly after the report
about him I received from the Science Centre. Therefore your disregard of
orders is overlooked and your journey tc Dencb 3 cancelied. Commander Spock
will be reinstated and Lt. Rand's appoiniment cancelled. Where is your First
Officer®"

"I don't know, sir§ my security force. was unable to locate him."
"Not very efficient, are thoy? I'1l put Starbase security on to it."

* ¥ ¥ ¥
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During the search, the necessary formalities and communications with Star—
fleet HQ were dealt with concerning Spock's reinsiatement, and Commoldore May-—
nard handed Kirk the completed dossier.

"A11 in order, Captain, you hove your First Officer back.!
"Thank you, sir. But where is he?"
"I haven'+t heard yet, but... "

The Chief of Starbase Security reported then. No trace of the Vulcan had
been found, ZExasperated, the Commodore put the civil police and the military
police on to it as well, without success. Spock was not to be found.

By now Maynard was practically tearing his hair out. "look, Captain Kirk,
when we find your First Officer, if we find him, take him awasy, PIEASE. When
I think how an invisible Vulcan has created such havoc here, I fear to think
what a visible one would doi®

Kirk smiled, but was now very worried. NcCoy looked strained.
"Jim, you deon't think he... "

"No, Bones, not Spock. He has too much courage for suicide, which is a
waste ond therefore i1llogical.!

"Thank God for logic!" said McCoy fervently.
¥irk had to laugh. "If only Spock could have heaxd youll
"Hon't you dare tell himiM

* ¥ X ¥

"Where can he be?" asked Kirk for the unpteenth time as the Security
Officer from Starbase 3 came back tired out and admitting defeat once more.

"I might as well resign if that Vulcan isn't found sooni! said Commodore
Maynard despairingly. "I'1l soon have Starfleei HQ asking me why we've come
to a stendstill, and T can't tell them it's because we're all hunting one man!
All mvailable personnel are hunting, and yet... "

"Let's try logic," said Kirk. "It seems to work where Spock's concerned.
Where was he seen last?V

"Court martial," said the Security Officer.
"Wo, he was taken babk to the Security Buildings licCoy and I saw him
there. Where did he go afterwarda?"

"I don't know. He was notified within half an hour that he was free to go
and the necessary papers were delivered to him," Maynard sazid.

"Wailt a minute. He threw us out because he was exhausted; he couldn't
have gone far. Have you checked the Security Building?!

"Well, no," the Security Chief admitted. "It secemed the last place he
was likely to stay... "

"That sounds like iti" said McCoy. "He was already exhausted, and we
krow he took a giimulant: once that wore off... "

They ran to the room and went in guietly. Spock had not made it as far
ag the bed, and was lying on the floor where he had fallen, his indomitable
will having given way at last to physical exhaustion.

"I like that!"™ sald McCoy. "We're driven to the edge of collapse for
his seke, while he slcepg... "

"Bones," said Kirk angrily, "sometimes I wish you'd think before you
speakin

"I know, I know," replied McCoy with truc contrition.
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Kirk knelt down and oradled Spock's TN IR TR b
head gently on his knees, asking with THEHHh A
gudden fear, "He's all right, isn't P HHHEH BRI HGRH I
he, Borios?" JHR G
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he slept or afe much since you were "y § " AHHH I R
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biding from mej I shall have to 3l S
watoh him... " T B Lt
"Hever nmind now, we'd bett "n"n :: ;:“ :::::”::::““”;
e e er 1} 111 . VERRRRIRRNTRINLERRLY
get him back aboard without waking him i T A R HE T
if possible. Bee if you can find his blue ", N L LT
shirt, Bones, the Captain's dress uniform " R U
as token avay after the court mertial.’ o h I,
i Doctor soasohod, s onty cms vy § "0, i
with the Captain's shirt Spock was wearing " "";::;::::::::::::::::::::::::,:::::::::::::::::::..,.
before the dress uniform. " SR L L R LR T T LA
It dosnt ) Mon HEL SR AR R
o oesn't matter, put that on him for R HHHAHHH R HAR R
nowe. 13 "l!lll””ﬂlHH"H"HI'"”H'l”"HHHHHHII!I
1t R R AN IR RN R R AR A T 21 EIRENS N ERY S
They beamed back aboard the w Manh HHEREHTH T
Entorprise and took Spock to sickbay e MR e

where McCoy confirmed that the coolant's
effects were only residual and all Spock needed was further rest,

"Is it normal that he should 'stoy unconscious in spite of Jbeihg. . bedmed
up, Bones?"

"Yes, he's still suffering from exhasustion ~ that's all.m
"Then let's put him in his own quarters so that ho wakes up therei!
"Good idea, Jim."

They settled the Vulecan carefully and Kirk went to the bridge to see to
the routine and await orders., 'Maintoin orbit, Mr. Sulu. Swoothly, please,
we don't want to wake Mr. Spock.!

"No, sir,” smiled Sulu, thinking that surely such a request had never
been made on a Starship beforel

Kirk left for Ingineering soon afterwards. Before long his consideration
for Spock was rendered useless by a small fast vessel which nearly collided
with the Enterprise. Sulu shouted a warning into the intercom and took quick
evesive action. The sudden manoeuver threw Spock out of bed roughly on to
the floor, giving him a hard awakening.

He stared at his surroundings, fthen shut his cyes and opencd them again.
He got up slowly, stiff and weak-legged after the prolonged immobility, and
fear appeared in his gage as he saw the Captain's shirt he was weering. Try-
ing to run was hopeless, but he managed to walk to the 1ift and then to the
bridge, where his eyes searched for Kirk, unsuccessfully.

Uhure saw him first and exclaimed, "Mr. Spocki!
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MeCoy looked up as Spock descended the few steps unsteadily and took his
arm. "Come and =it down, you'll feel better when the stiffness hag gone -
what are you dolng up?"

Spock was 8till looking round unbelievingly, and asked, "Where is the
Captain?"

"ot far," sald McCoy. "3it down er you'll f£all.T

The command chalr was the nearsst and McCoy led him to it, but Spock
recoiled wiolently and nearly fell, then pushed the Doctor's helping hand
away roughly. His eyesg stared at McCoy and the Dector stepped back from
their angry expression as Spock said in a voice that nearly shoolky, "I am not
Captain of this shipt"

He was by then standing behind the command chair, and had to grip its
back at $he sudden onslaught of headache and blindness, Just as Kirk arrived
on the bridge and ran to his Flrst Cfficer. With McCoy's =nid he helped
him to the chair and made him sit down.

"The attack will be brief," said McCoy reassuringly. "Only a residual
effect from the fumes."

Spock's eyes clearsd and he met Kirk's concerned gnze. "JFim!" he whis-
pered, his face relaxing.

Then he neticed where he was sitting. Only one explanation was possible.
They lknew 1% all and had given ham Thack the Captaincy of the Enterprise. Kirk
was amazed, then alarmed, to see Spock's mazk slip slightly as his hand was
gripped and the First Officer whispercd, "Jim, no, please."

"What's wrong, Spock?t! asked Kirk gently. Then, urgently, "Bones, take
him to sickbay. I'1l help you."

"es, Captain.™
"Captain?" repeated Spock in a dazed voice.

McCoy injected the Vulcan who slumped into Kirk's .arme and the Capiain
looked at the Doctor unbelievingly. "Have you gone mad?!

"o, Jim," =ald McCoy sourly as he helped to tske the patient to sickbay.
"Spock's right - I am sadly lacking in logic."

"I don't undergtand,” said Kirk, completely at a loss.

They settled Spock comfortably and the Captain asked with 2 sudden stab
of fear, "Bones is he 111? What happencd?!

"He should have been kept here in the first place, and watched."
"Then he ig 1ili"

"o, but he's not well either. Take that Captain's shirt off him for a
start, he shouldn't be wearing it!"

"ihy? What does 1t matter? You don't think I care what he wears, do
yout!

"Waking up in his cabin after the court martial was a shock, as well as
discovering that he was wearing Captein's uniform again. He came 4o the
bridgs and you weren't there. Like an idiot I said the Captain wosn't far
away ond took him to the command chair. He could only have assumed thot we'd
found out everything and got him the Captzincy of the Enterprise baclk. Then
after his blockout you were there, but he was sitting in the command chair.
Again he could only assume that he'd been reinstated asg Captain. When I
called you 'Captain', he tried to adjust, but it was better to sedate him.m

"But Vulcans... "

"Those headaches woakened his mental control as well as his physical
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health, and he should have haed a careful transition instead of brutal shocks!
& normal healthy Valean would have taken all that in without batting one
eyclid, but he isn't baclk to health yet."

"o. I should have thought too, Bones, and spared him this. What's the
best way to help him now?"

"Get him to meld with you when he wakes up - that is, if you can bear ths
cold, loglcal... "

"There are times, Dr. McCoy," said Kirk coldly, '"when I know Spock is
right about your illogical mindih

"I expect he is!" replied the Doctor with a sigh.

Kirk had to smiley you could never be angry with McCoy for long! The
Doctor was arronging a tray of food by the bed. "God knows when he kept any-
thing down last, he's probably storving on top of everything.®

Spock moved and Kirk bent over hlm anxiously as the Vulcaon opened his
eyeg. "How do you feel now?"

"Slightly sick. I+t is either MeCoy's drugs, or... " He stopped in time
and Kirk nodded.

"Yes, I know. You've been asleep or unconsciocus since the court martial,
and a lot% has happened, but you'll be better soon, according to McCoy."

"Provided you get this down you," sald the Doctor, pushing a spoonful of
plomik soup into his mouth.

Spock swallowed it but protested, "I will not be fed, Doctor. Don't you
have other patients to torment?"

"o, and you musd eat. TYou'll feel better... v

The Vulcan resolutely clomped his lips together and Kirk stopped McCoy,
took the bowl and presented the spoonful to Spock, who in sheer astonishment
ovened his mouth.

"Good! Carry on, Jim. Really, Spock, only a Captain is good cnough for
you now.n

Spock seized Kirk's arm to stop the feeding and stared at the two
identical gold-braided sleeves.

"Snap!" sald Kirk with =a smile. "Come on, Spock, get that soup down you
- and that's an orderi®

"1 don't have to take orders from an officer of similar rank, Captain.”
"I told you to take that shirt off him!" exclaimed McCoy.

Spock was nevertheless eating the soup, which proves how much he needed
it, thought Kirk with a tightening of his throat.

"Listen, Spock, you're not Captain of the Enterprise, you're the First
Officer,” he said.

Spock pushed away his now empty soup bowl and started on the next dish,
showing no reaction, and McCoy smiled contentedly. The Vulcan was eating and
assimilating shocks better now.

Then Kirk proposed the mind meld, which made Spock look up sharply.
"So that's it! Captain, my mind is my own and... "

"No, Bpock," said Kirk patiently. "The idea is to show you my mind.
We know all that happened."

Spock's eyebrows rose. '"You wouldn't be trying to trick me, would you,
Captain®!

"Wol" snapped Kirk in exasperation, but he met MeCoy's reproachful gaze
and calmed down. "Your reinstatement as First Officer is in the recordg.!
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"And next time you set us a problem, Spock," said MceCoy, "Please make
it easiex! We're all %ired out, thanks o you!"

Spock was watching them with a remsining doubt. "Doctor, your report
on my command was genuine, I do know that much."

"ust you remind me?™ said McCoy, looking away. "Do you think I'm
proud of 1t?" He came to the bed to take the empty tray away, and added with
mock harshness; "And if the effects from that coolant's fumes bother you again,
come here and get help ~ or are you trying to make my job redundant, going
about in pain and never telling me?"

"You do know!"™ gaid Spock, unable to suppress a note of stupefaction.
"The mind meld?" asked ¥irk with a smile.

Spock reached out and touched his Captain's face gently and ¥Kirk relaxed
into the now familiar merging of winds, but set his features into impassivity.
Whatever took place now was too personal, and he did not want to betray the
slightest part of Spock's inner mind. Afterwards, the Vulcan got up saying
he felt much better and McCoy had to agree that the readings indicated
improvement.

"I should never have left any record at all," said Spock thoughtfully.

"What? Then you wouldn't be heres, Spock. Don't you want to be First
Officer of the Enterprisge?" asked McCoy.

"Irrelevant, Doctor. I should have considered the logical possibility
that someone would find a way to tap the crystal, and it was also logical
10 assume.,s M

"Oh, no!" exclaimed MoCoy, putting his hands to his ears. "Do we
really want him baclk, Jim?"

Kirk laughed, things were back to normal. "Spock, now you can get your
own uniform hack on - the crew might get confused otherwisell

"Wes, Captain.!

"Tou could be wearing Captain's uniform if you wented to - the first
two orders were a mistake in Commodore's Merndes! absence, but your application
for command was approved by Mendez in person; he was delighted that you wanted
te be Captain at last. So you see, any time you want command, you have only
to asgkin

"Ho, thank you, Captain. During the last journey, I had to waste time
on command and was unable to concentrate on the scientific work exclusively -
a great pity!"

"You did an excellent job, Spock, but if that's how you want it, I'm the
lagt person to complain! I'm even selfish enough to hope you won't change
your mind in the near future. How, I'm taking McCoy to my cabin for a cel-
ebration drink - please, jJoin us when you're ready."

They watched him leave and the Captain asked, "Ig he fit enough, Bones?"

"For routine, yes, provided he doean't stay too long on duty at once.
Don't worry, I'1l keep an eye on him."

EE

In the Captain's cabin, Spock accepted a drink for the occasion as McCoy
asked, "Why didn't you come and tell me, Spock?t"

"It..+ was not necessary, Doctor."
"You would never have put Spock through that willingly," Kirk translated.

"And you are far too emotional, Doctor," added Spock. '"The crew would
have suspected something at once.m
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"Nonsense; I can hide my feelings if I want to."
"The trouble, Doctor, is that you never do want to."

"{hy should I? I have nothing to hide - not like some people I know
who are ashamed of decent feelings. !

"Definely back to normal!™ Kirk laughed.

"Anyway, Spock, next tims you get such a hare-brained scheme into your
head.,. "

"Where does the brain of a small Terran mammal come in, Doctor?"

"ou know what I mean!" replied McCoy impatiently as Kirk laughed again.
"That scheme of yours wasn't logical anyway, and would have failed. Jim here
wasn't going to lesave Starbase 3 without you, even at the price of his command."
He got up to leave.

"You had no right to say that, Bones," Kirk said angrily. McCoy shrugged,
and went out, completely unrepentant. In the cabin, Kirk looked down to hide
his embarrassment.

Spock said softly, "Don't be angrywithiicCoy, Jim -= I knew."

"You knew? How? Oh yes, the mind meld, of course." Silence fell and
Spock respecied hig Captain's thoughtful expression.

"L expect you know things about me that I can't see clearly myself," said
Kirk at last. "Don't worry," he added hurriedly, seeing Spock's look of concern,
"it no longer bothers me in the slightest."

"ihy not, Jime"

"Because 1 know you would never reveal what you see any more than I would
tell anyone about your thoughts."

The Vulcan nodded understandingly and sipped his drink. Xirk lifted his
glasg to hiwm. "I haven't even said 'Thaunk you', Spock, and I owe you so muchas. "

"Are all those words necessary, Jim?"

"o — you're right, you saw in my mind all there was to see." He finished
his drink and continued, "Our next orders should arrive soon. Would you go to
the bridge and occupy the command chair while I have a sleep, Spock?"

"Yes, Captain."

"I meant to ask McCoy for some pills ~ T think I'm too tired to sleep.!
"May I be of assistance, Captain?"

"Yes, please. I don't like pills, your way is much nicer.”

The Vulcen had his Captain relaxed into 2 socothing sieep within minutes
and left the cabin quietly, ncarly colliding with McCoy as he left.

™ou look like a thiefl! I have to see Jime.. "
"ot now, Dector.”

"Look, he went without sleep for days, he's overtired ~ he'll never sleep
without a sedative."

"He 1s asleep, Doetor.M

"Oh! I didn't think he'd be able to... Did you by any chance send Jim
t0 sleep? asked McCoy as they walked to the 1ift.

"Moes 1t mattort!

"I never thought about it before, but Jim must be receptive to you after
a mind meld... I hope you're not after my job," he added as they stepped out
of the 1ift on io the bridge.
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"No, Doctor, I have no wish to take up your profession.”
"Vou sound as though you mean it! What's wrong with my profession?"

"Hedicine smong Humans obviocusly wregquires an illogical mind, o you would
net be any good at it, Doctor. I do not qualify.”

Uhura smiled and Sulu winked at Chekov. At it again! while MoCoy went
back to sickbay with & hidden smile. Spock was definitely better!

At {irk's request, no-one on the bridge weloomed the First Cfficer with
enthugiasm. It would have ewbarrassed him and it was more tactful just to accept
him as one of themselves as they had done in the past.

Lbout three hours later Kirk arrived, and Speck protested. YSir, you should
hasve had & longer resti®

"I'wm fine, Spock." Going to stand by the Vulcan at his station, he added in
a low voice, "Your method of inducing sleep is particularly relaxing, Spock, I
feel like o nev mani”

"I am gratified, Jim," sald Spock with the slight half-smile which showad
in his eyes more than his lips. "Oh - the new orders have arrvived.!

They wers discussing this when McCoy's arrival interrupted them and the
Doctor said loudly, "Now, Spock, off the bridge! Haven't you finisghed with
heroics yot®h

Every single officer stared at him with indignation written all over their
faces and Xirk's look could have killed. MNcCoy's severe features relaxed into
a beamlng smile.

"Good! I see your low popularity is a thing of the past, Spock."
"Really, Bones!" exclaimed Kirk with a laugh.

"By tho way -~ what are your thought on farming, Spock?"

"Why should I have any thoughts on farming, Doctor?!

"lell, Jim was going to take & farm if he was chucked out of Starfleet,
with you as the brains, him as the brawn, and me as the vet."

"Indeed, Doctor?" replied Spock, one eyebrow raised. "Then some poor
defenceless animals have had a fortunate escape!!

Laughter was general and McCoy ordered Spock to sickbay for a checkup with
mock anger.

They were reaching the 1ift when Kirk hurried after them. "There's some-
thing I forget to say, Spock ~ something you told me often.”

"What is that, Captain??
"Jelcoms home; Spock."
HThank you, Jim."

"And welcome fo sickbay!! said McCoy, dragging the Vulcan away among renewed
laughter, as Kirk settled into his command chair with a smile.

I+t was good to be home.
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