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JIVE OF CALVORO

The Enterprise swung in graceful orbit around the planet known to the Fed-
eration as Kelora. The air of tension radiating from the senior officers was
alwnost tangibley all sensors were set for maximum range and keen eyss studied
them anxiously, not daring to relax their watchfulness despite the resssuring
reports that no danger threatened.

From the command chair Spock surveyed the bridge with his usual ajir of
unruffled serenity; NcCoy, only toc well aware of the concern that would never
willingly be revealed, moved closer in silent support, a gesture that was
acknowledged by one fleeting glance before the dark eyes rosumed their study
of the main viewscrean.

For the hundredth time the doctor fourd himself wondering why they were
all reacting like this; it was o simple, routine mission, complicated only by
the neceseity for absolute secrecy... but Jinm was alene down there, and that
made all the difference.

It was unforfunate, but unaveidable, that the Prime Dircetive should be
strongly enforced on Keloras for its inhabitants were many generations away
from being rcady for First Contocts thoey were a violent, cggressive people,
existing unezsily on the constant knife-edge of war with the small kingdoms znd
states that were the planet's form of government constantly at sach other's
throats over some real or ilmsgined slight. The crisis would come when one
power developed muclear potenticl, but for the moment the limited weapons and
explosives the Kelorans did possess were used with devastating effect.

The Federation's intercst lay with one of the largest and most powerful of
the kingloms, the Zmpire of Calvoro; master of several conguercd territories,
it was reported as being a disciplined, ruthless and efficient society, one
which 1f unchecked would eventually dominnte the planet. This was no concern
of Sterfleettsy what 4id interest them were reports thot vast deposits of
dilithium had been discovered in the hills that bordered the rich farmlands
that stretched from the North gate of the caplial city - also named Calvoro ~
in an unbroken swesp hundreds of miles to the sea. hough totally useless 4o
the Kelorans, the precious crystels mede the planet o tempbting prize for any
gpace-~going race that wmanoged to obtain a foothold,

The danger was thot Kelors, although within Pederction space, lay very
close to the Klingon sphere of influences end while the Orgonian Peace Treaty
forbade any contact, it was not boyond the bounds of possibility that an ottempt
might be made to infiltrate Calvoro, znd obtain the crystals by stealth.

To forestall any such attompt, the Federation had pianted ocne of its field
agents in the city of Calvoro; living smong the natives as onc of them, Anton
Tesla had the responsibility of keeping wotch and reporting on any susploious
ectivity such os might be caused by illegel mining. So far, there had been
nothing to report, but the risk was toc great to be ignored.

The Enterprise wog responding to a call for assistrnce from Teslas nor—
mally the agent made his report direct to Intelligence Headquarters by sub—
space radio, but the signal Uhurs had picked up two days ago had been weak,
distorteds his equipment was failing, beyond his skill :to repair, and he had
requested a replacement. Kirk had relayed this informstion to Starfleet, and
had been crdersd to divert to Keloras tc render assistence.

I+ wag inconvenient, thought not seriously so, that the Bnterprisc's
transporter system hed been contaminated during their last plenetfall; this
meant that someone would have to go down by shuttlecraft snd deliver the replace-
ment transmitter in person. To lessen the risk of detection only one person was
t0 go, and Xirk hed immediately declared his intention of being the one -~ Tesla
was an old friend, end he felt that the mean would be delighted to see o foamialir
face in his exile.
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"There was no logical reason fto objeect, though Spock and McCoy both trieds
Kirk, aftoer o good-humoured objection to 'mother hens' overruled their protests
and snncunced his dmpending visit to his expectant friend before going off 4o
prepare his disguisec. .

The landing was swmooth and wneventfuls Kirk watched as the Galileo lifted
of £ -~ it would return for him on his signal -~ and sighed in unconscious antic-
ipation of his unezpocted holiday. It would be pleasant %o gee his old friend
agoin, and despite Mcloy's growled warnings, he expocted nothing more hazardous
than the possible eonseguences of an evening's enthusilasgtic drinking =nd rem-
iniscing ~ and the gocod doctorts notoricus potions would tske care of thati
Smiling a little at the thought, Kirk boegan to walk towards the ¢ity some miles
distant.

It was unlikely that he would asrouse suspiciony the Xeleorans were almost
identical in sppearance %o Humans. He wore the blue tunic and trousers that
ijdentified him as o momber of the wmerchant caste ~ Tesla's cover was that of &
dealer in fine wines, and Kirk's cover was ag a relative seeking employment
from & wealthy patron, a not wmusual arrangement. The radio equipment was in
a concealed compartment in o satchel which appesred to contain only a change
of clothos and the usual personal itomss o miniaiure translator had been em=
bedded beohind his ears oand the pendant he wore around his neok, besides cone-
forming to Xeloran fashion, also contained = signalling device +to enable him
to contact the Bnterprige when hoe wished to return. To aveoid risk of detect-
ion 1f a call reached him 24 an awkword moment the device could only transmit,
but if an emergency avose he could be reached vie Tesla.

The strcets wers crowded when Kirk passed unchallenged through the city
gates. He had calculated to arrive about mid-morning, when the shops would
be thronged with citizens poing sbout their business.

Kirk looked around with interest as he edged through a bustling market-
place, recalling the briefing he had been given in Keloran society, and that
of Calvoro in particular. BSuprewe power lay with the Emperor, but little was
known of him -~ he and his court lived secluded in the svrawling Imverisl Palace
that dominated the city, rarely appearing among the people. His secular role
was combined with that of the chief religlous authority, as by all accounts
the Imperial fomily wes held to be semi-divine; Tesla hed reported that,
except on religious festivale, all contact with the citizens was through the
State Council, headed by Havron, Commandant of the Imperial Guard.

It was a scciety geverned by o rigid coless siructure: no man wmight rise
above the caste of his birth, no wonman marry outside it, yet there seemed to
be little oppression. Ifitwas iupcssible to rise ebove the caste of birth,
it was equally impossible to fall inte destitution - even the unskilled lab-
ourcrs were orgnaised into a guild that cared for the elderly and sick, cven
gupporting the family of o member whe had died.

A3 a2 result the faces thot Kirk saw around him expressed s sotisfied ~
security; everyone secned adequately fed and clad, and even in the poorcst
guarter of the city the houses wers neat and cared for, the strects clean.
The goods on display in the market were plentiful, of good quality, and ress—
onably pricceds if this was a dictatership, Kirk thoughi, at first sight it
appeared to be a2 bencevolent one.

Reflecting Calvoro's military importance, Kirk ncticed the deference that
wag paid to richly-~uniformed soldiers he passed. Civilians sicod aside for
them with an eager alacrity, they were automatically served first at the mar-
ket stalls, and this without any resentment on the part of the citizens who!
had tc wait. Kirk noted that with interest ~ o militeory eliite which seemed
to have the full support of the population. -

Leaving the merket Kirk turned down a wide street intc the more prospor—
ous area of the clty, searching for the shop to which he khad been directed.

He found +the sign halfwey clong the street and entercd confidently, oo
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absorbed to notice the spoculative syes thet followed him intently from across
the gtreet, the eyes of a tall wmon in the wniform of 2 cenfturion &f the Imperizl
Guard.

The shop was gpocicus ond well-lit: threc asglgteants were weiting on
clients at & long counter, while Tesla himgelf was soated at a high desk in the
corner, poring over a ledger.

Cirk caught his eye, and grinned broadly. "Greetings, cousin," he said.

"Cousin James! You are welcoms,'" Tesls greeted him formelly, but with a
twinkle in his eye. "Follow me, we have much to talk of -~ it has been long
gince we met."

Talking carnestly of fictional relatives he urged his supoosed cousin
through o door at the back of the sho: inte his living quarters; only when
the henvy bolt hed beon fimmly dravn did he drop thoe posc.

"Hello, Jim; it's been a long time. I'm glad %o see you."

"Too long, Anton,™ Kirk sgreed. "That's why I came myself - I thought
you'd like to see a familiar face.®

"ou were right ot that, Thoen do you have to get bock?"

"Pomorrow wmorning. I've arreanged 2 rendezvous with the shuttlecraft, but
it won'+t come until T elgnal.m

"Then welve time to coteh up on all the news," Tesla observed with satig-
faction. Mfell you whet, Jim - I'1l install the equipment now, then the rest
of the #ime will be curs.t

Kirk watched with interest as the agent crossed tc o heavy, ornately-
carved set of shelves that stood against the wall. Drewing off 2 ring he wore
he inserted it into o gop in the coarving, and twisted it into plaoce;  there
was o sharp ¢lick, and the heavy shelves 8lid smeothly aside, revesling an
alcove in the wall.

With Yirk's help Tesls installed ond tested the replocemecnt equipments

a on the hInterprise confirme 12 ceeptlon was excellent, *then the shelve
Uhura cn ths Enterprl sonfirmed that reception w xcellent, the shelves
wera restored to thelr former position as though they hed never been umoved.

"The ring keys an electronic lock," Tesla explained as he replaced it on
hig finger. "There's o destruct mechanism in the alcove ~ if myone tries to
open it without following exact procedure, &ll they'll find is an empty hole.
Well, now that's done, how nbout a meal?!

One of Tesla's assistants served a light but enjoyobls meal, after which
the tio friends settled down with 2 bottle of the merchant's finest wine to
recall old times and bring socch other up-to-dote with what hoad been happening
in +the years since they had last wet.

"T heard thay gave you Chris Pike's ship, the Enterpriee,! Tesla said.
"How does 1t feel, having your own command?!

"Jonderful -~ and frightening, sometimes," Kirk admitted with a grin. "The
resnonsibility oan be protty awesome, knowing that I'm the ultimats authority,
that I take the Tinal decisgions for so many lives. M

"It rust be loncly," Tesla commented, sceing the memory of his respons-
ivility shadow his young friend's eyves for o mements then Kirk's grin flashed

s

"Wot alwoys," he said, "I have good friends there. You know Leonard
McCoy, don't you? He's my Chief Medical Officer... and of ccurse, thers's
always Spock.!

"The Vulcon?' Tesla looked up onguiringly at the softened tone of Kirk's
volce. "Chris told me about him - sald he was efficient, but a2 cold £ish,
wouldn't let anyone getv cloge to him."
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T like him," Kirk replied briefly, then chengsd +4he subject vointedly
to comment on the orderly and chparently contented scciety he hod seeny at
his remarik that this seemed wmsunl for such a warlike roce Tesla nodded in
agreement.

"It's as if they get Tid of all their aggressive instincts in war," he
said. "The crime rate 1s very low - mind you, penaliies ars pretty barbaric,
especially Ffor anything that offends against their religious code — and I've
seen no signs of unrest. The Fmperor is revered os sewi-divine, so any
rebellion is regorded as blasphewy."

"ind whot's this Bmperor like?!

"I don't know ~ I've never seen him, he rarely veniures outside the
Palace grounds. There's an enormous estate to the west of the c¢ity that's
reserved only for the nobles."

"Surely thera's gowme dissatisfaction?”

Tesla shook his head. "I've never heard of any. Bveryone krnows his
vlace in society, ond is content to fill it. No--one siorves, no-one is
allowed to suffer illness untended -~ equally, 211 must work and pay toxes.
It seems to work, Jim."

"Have you... " Kirk was interrupted by @ sudden loud knocking on the
door.

"Open in the name of the Fmperor!™ a harsh voice called.

Tesla flashed a worried glasnce ot Kirk. "I have to onen," he murmured.
"I wonder why they're here -~ I'we had no trouble., Say a2s little as possible.”
A8 he spoke he orossed the room and drew the bolt. in officer of the Imperial
Guard strode in, followed by four of his men. The officer's ornate uniform
and his air of confident authority wmode Kirx suspect his identity even bafore
Tesla said, bowing low,

"y estoblishwent is honoured by your presence, Lord Havrona!
"ou are the merchant inton Tesla, dealer in wines?!
"I am. How may I serve Your Excellency?!"

"ind +this?Y Havron continued as though Tesla had not spoken, indicating
Kirk with a jerk of his head.

"James Kirk, Your Excellency - & distant relative seeking employment... "

"ifhich he has now found., Take himi" Two of the Guards stenped 4o Kirk's
side, grasping his armgs;  struggle was so obviously ussless that he did not
attemet Lt, but faced the nobleman squarely.

"What have I dona?!

"Done? Nothing." Eavron seemed surprised by the question. '"Tou are
greatly honoured — you have been selected as @ candidate for the Imperisl
Guard." Ie surveyed Kirk opproaisingly. "4 promising snecimen ~ the centurion
who Teporied your prescnce in the city will be well rewarded.”

"But Excellency,! Tosla broke in, "although we are of course honoured, my
kinsman is unworthy of such an oppertunity - like myself, he is only of the
merchant caste... "

"The Imperial Guard answers only o the Baperor," Havren sald. '"The
decision will be hisg, ond if it is fovoursble -~ as I have no doupt it will
be ~ your kinsman will be raised 4o the militory coste." He turned on his
heel, but Tesla's call mude him swing round impoaticntly. "Well?!

Mihen will I be permitted to see my cousin?!

"Only after completion of his training. The Guards' quarters are within
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the Palace, and no commoner is perwitted to enter. Do not sesk to send
message, for it will not be delivered until offer his troining has been come
pleted. & signal honour has been confirmed on your fomily, merchent - be
content with that."

Kirk only had timc to exchange a reassuring glance with Tesls =5 he wos
led out, and recelved a quick nod of understanding.

Ls soon os he was alone agoin, Tesla bolted the dodr =nd with a worried
frown crossed the room to the alcove wherce his tronsmitter was hidden.

nboard the Entorprise Commender Spock received Tesla's report in comnlete
silence. Only when the men had finished did he soy quietly,

"Is there any chance that you can contact the Captain, Mr. Tesla?!

"Nong, while his training lasts," the agent answered gloomily. "I couldn't
even find out how lonz that's llkolJ to take. Helll be confined 4o the Guards!
barracks until then - although I wes told that once he's been formolly recruited
ke'll be allowed %o visit outside the Paloce.M

"de connot afferd 4o walt. Do not endanger your position by appearing too
oncernad, kr. Teslas T shall consider the problem, and attempt to effect the
tain's recovery frow the Hnisrprise.n

"Let me lmow if I can helpl !

"I shall do so." Spock gestured to Uhura to cut transmission, and .
returnsd to the commend chair. His face betrayed not *the slightest 0motlon,
but one pair of vory keen eyes noticed the alwost imporceptible hesitntion ag
he toolk his seaty for that recson MeCoy schooled his voice to gentlencss
before he cruld bring himself 4o ask,

"Can you find him, Spock?!

"I do not know, Doctor — but I will try." He hesitated for o moment,
then continued thoughtfully, "The Captain carried a trensliator implant. Nr.
Chekov - concentrate sensors on the palace and progromme o scan for the

metallic compound. ¥r. Scovt - " the commend cheir swung round " - is the
transporter working yet?!

"No, alr; and it won't be for & while. !

("J

"Then we must wait," Spock said calmly, but MeCoy noticed the unusual
tensioh in ths hends thet re wpparently calmly, on the arm of his chair.

Hinutes crowlod by, each seemingly endless, until a sigh of frustration
camae from Chekov,

hre you hoving sowe difficulty, Insign®!

"It's the compound, sir. There's a native meital of similar composition
that'e considersd procisus ~ and being 2 Palace.., !

"Life form reedings?"

"Very close to Humeon,,sir. It can be done - but the differsnces are so
minute, both for metal and life forms, shot it'll take Lours.!

"Then please boegin ot once. I will arrange relicef from the Science
Department every hour — concentration must be preciga .

"L.ye, sir.”
"Hr, 3pock, I have Starflest - idmiral Shandor speaking," Uhura reportad.
"On screen, Lisutenant."

The image of Kelora dissolved from the screen, to be replaced by that of
the Andorian iLdmiral.



"Enteryrisc. Commanier Spock here.”
"ihers is Captein Eirie?!

"T regret, sir, that while delivering the consignment to hgent Tesla, he
was detalned by the Imperial Guard. We are at present attempting to locate him
in order to effect & roscue."

"iost unfortuncie." Shandor locked distressed. "Your search must be poste-
roned for the moment, Commander, We hove received a warning from the Klingons
that the Federation colony on Taletha is threatened with attack by one of their
renegade ships which hos crossed the neutral zone without orders. We have their
permission te destroy the ship, but only the Enterprise iz closge onough to have
a ciaance of reachling the celony on timel!

"But the Cantain ~!" Mceloy protssted.

"Be silent, Doctor " Spock's voice was cold. "The Captain would not risk
on entire colony for the sake of one man - ner can I. Ir. Sulu - prepare to
leave orbit. &r. Chekov, loy in o course for Taletha.m

The idmiral leaned forxward. "I understaond your concern, Doctor,” he said
guietly. "Commonder Spock, you mey return to XKelors as soon as the renegade
has becn dealt with.!

"Thank you, sir. Spock out.!
"Course laid in, sir," Chskov reported.

"Execute. Mr. Scott, you have the con. Procsed to Taletha at maximum safe
speed." For o moment the derk eyes surveyed the concerned facos on the bridge.
"We will not abandon the Ceptain," he said quietly, sunswering the unspolen fear
in the eyes thot turned to him. "4 awift and successful completion of our
mission will ensure our speedy return.t

N.ye, Mr. Spock.”" Scott's quiet acknowledgement expressed the ncceptance
of a21l.

"Doctor - 2 word with you, please."

ke McCoy followad the tall figure to the turbolift he reflected, not for
the first time, on how grestly Spock had chonged during his years of service
with Kirk. ¥ot in any outwerd display - to strangers he was still the cold,
impassive Vuican - but o thoe crew of the Bnterprise he had somehow loarned o
transmit the some sense of seccurity and trust thet Kirk coculd provide so fully.
Spock liked to maintain the fiction that he could not understand Humans, but
those few words hod proved yet again that he dids he had seen and shared their
anxiety for their Captain, and his quiet detormination thot Kirk would be
rescued hod reconciled the orew to the enforced postponement.

In Spock's ploce LicCoy knew he wauld have raged st the dongerous delays
the Vulcan, though cqually amkious -~ if not more sc, juldging by that rigidly--
controllied expression - had wested no time ik srgument, but had secn a$ once
that to ensure Kirk's sofety the Dnterprise must lezve ond return with all speed.

Shaking his head ruefully, mildly surprised to find that he now accepted
Spock's decision where once he would have protested it, MeCoy bestowed a
Teagsuring grin on tho bridge crew, and stepped into thoe turbeliflt.

Back on Kelora Jim Xirk paid careful attention to his surroundings as his
guards led him into the Imperial Palace. The vast complex of buildings was
surrounded by a high, sheer wall broken only by an enormous entrsnce gate.
Sentries ringed the wall, each within sigh%t of two others ~ it would be
impossible to approach the wall unsecn.

Once inside the gate he saw that the screen of sentries was repeated around
the interior of +the wall, and his uneasiness deepened. Without assistance,
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escape would be very difficult. It looked as though he would have to wait until
the transporter was repalired - at least Tesla would have contacted +the Enter—
prise, and Spock wouild be looking for him.

With some curiosity Kirk realised that although he had been virtually
abducted, his captors were being unusually careful with himy his hands had
besn bound, but in such & way that he sulfercd no discomfort, and they were
making no atdempt to force him to hurry -~ 2 reasonable attitude, he conceded,
for if he was injured, hig training would be prolonged.

He had just reached that conclusion when the party halted in o large, open
courtyard; +to the left a long, low building clearly housed the barracks, for
guardsmen of all ranks were hurrying sbout their business. To Kirk's surprise,
Havron dismissed his escort, and grasping Kirk's bound arm tightly le him to
the right, halting veforc an ornate wmetal gate; two sentries stocd guard out-
glde, while an elderly man dressed in what Firk would soon come to recognise as
the uniform of the Palace servants requestod thelr business.

"Lord Havron to see Lord Zathon,”" the Guard commander announced.

"Admit His Excolloncy." At the order the sentries swung back the gate end
the two men passed through.

Ignoring the respectiul salute from the gateman Havron led Kirk through a
maze of corridorsy male and fomale servants shrank back against the wall at
thelr approachs sentries stiffened %o attention, saluting thelr comanders
several times thoy passed nobles of the court who greeted Havron, then studied
Kirk with a detached curlosity that was somehow more disturbing then a more
direct one would have beon.

Their journsy ended at last whon Havron led hin ints whot cppoarsd to be a
doctor's surgory - primitive compared to Mcloy's sickbay, but Kirk guessed thaot
it would bs very advanced for this world. Motioning Kirk 4o remain where he
was Havron crossed to an inner door, owensd it, and called, "Zathon! Show your-
gelf, man! I have a recruit for you.M

"Hust you make so much noise? Really, Havron, strolling in here just when
you feel like it... I night have had a patient with me... !

Preceded by a wmumbling flood of complaint a stout, middle-aged man emerged
from the inner room. He was richly dressed in long, flowing robes, and his face
appeared kindly and good-natured - until Kiric looked into the cold, pilercing
eyes, which studied him with the same impersonal intercst he had seen MeCoy
bestow on onc of his laboratory slides.

"{izll, what have you brought me this time? Sit him down, sit him down -
how do you expect me to run my tests? And vho wnight you be, young mant"

"James Kirk,!" the Humon replied as calmly as he could,

"Kirk, sh? Unusuzl name - still, that's not important. I am Lord Zathon,
Custodian of the Impurial Health. If you prove 2 suitable candidate, we should
sez a great deal of gach other. Get on with it, Havron - I'm xeady."

Havron pushed Kirk into a heavy chair, and cut the rovesg sccuring his
wristss; Dbefore the Human ceuld move, however, metal rings emerged from the chair
to snap into place around his forearms and wailst, holding him secursly.

Zathon, who had been scarching in one of the cebinets that lined the walls
turned towsrds himy Kirk realised that he wag helding items of medical equip-
ment long outdated in his world - he only recognised some of them as a result of
having studied MceCoy's collection of antique medical apparatus. Zathon cane
closer.

"Relax," he said cheerfully. "This won't hurt.”

"That ore you doing?" Kirk aslked.

Merely a blood sample — we have to be certain of your sultability.®
J - v
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suitability for what? Kirk wondered as Zathon tore the sleeve of his tunic
and swabbed the bend of his elbow with 2 celd liguid: intuition warned him that
this was mors, much nore, than 2 more medical examination to decide his fitness
to be rocruited into the Imporial Guard ~ that would hoardly require the Bmper—
or's personal physician. Then he drew in his broath in surprise as a sharp
meedle plerced the véin in his orm, and watched with curiosity es the syringe
slowly filled with blood.

wobbed the point of entry sgain, and moved
ed himself for several minutes.

Zathon withdrew the nsedle, @
over to o long bench where he busi

Havron, who had been lounging nearby, strolled over to peer over his
shoulder. M™ihat have you Lfound?!

"Get out of my light, man!" Zathon said absently, reaching for a micro-
scope. "dheredid you find Limp"
¥

~

Uil o283 an anusing joke,™ Havron chucikled. ”He belongs 0 the caste of
? H (] ¢
wine wmerchants N

"Woery appropriate." Zathon reised his head and locked at Kirk appraisingly.
"The sample is of the fincst quality - this one is destined for ihe Emveror
q‘ (M A
himself. You have found 2 prize indeed, Haovron.'t
D ’

"I am happy to serve. What havpens now? I have never hed the opportunity
to watch you at work boefors.M

Zathon rummaged again, selected another syringe, end filled it with a clzar
liquicd. Approaching Xirk he leaned over him and turned his head 4o answor the
other. "Stay, by 2ll means, if you are curious. I will operate at once - no
point in deleying, and I am anxious for the Bumperor's opinion." He raisod the
needls and srasped the Human's arm.

"lol" Suddenly desperstely afraid Kirk begon to siruzgle, but was hold
too securely. His writhings made Zathon back off, however.

1.

"Hold hiw, Hevreon!" the physicion swapped irritably. "This will tame him.!
Held motioniess by the powerful hands Kirk could offer no further resistance zs
the needle was pregsod into his arms almost at once he begrn to feel dizgy,
and the last thing he hooxd befors unconsciousness claimed him woas Zathen's
voice.

-

"A wine wmerchant, you said, Havron? Truly, sh excellent vintase.!

Bven ot full warp the snterprise roached Taletha too latey the colony was
a shattered ruin, the bowildered survivors stumbling smong the wreckoge trying
to tend the injured end locate lost friends and relatives, $90 shockoed to
function with even the semblance of cfficiency.

The Klingen renegade had fled, but not quickly enough - sonsors were able
to pick up ite trail. There was a very short delay while XMeCoy asszembled o full
medical team to boam down - Spock added ss many Security men as he could spare
to oid in the sssrch for survivors.

"Help is on the way," he told McCoy as they waited in the transporter room
for beamdown to be completed. "Do your best for now, Doctor - I will return to
pick you up when we hnve caught the raider

"It's odd," HeCoy soid musingly. "These 'renegades' seem fo be breaking
out & bit too often for my liking., Yet if the ship was acting under orders,
why did the Klingons warn us about itV

"That had occurred to me," Spock renlied, '"but ot the moment it is
uninportant. Iirst we must capture the shipn, and return 4o Kelorsn.!

"Teg, Jim will be anxious, wondering what's happensd to us. He knows that
we would never cbandon him, but... "
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"He may be concerned that something has happencd to the Bnterprisc.  Nr,
Kyle is ready for you, Doctor - I shall return as swiftly as possible.!

"Do that -~ and try not to worry, Spock: Jim cun teke coere of himself M

Mi7ill you gusrantee to follow your own prescripticn, Doctor?" was the only
replys oand for a noment brown sycs and blue clung, cach reflecting the anxiety
they shared,

With the teaws safcly on the surface the chase wae begun, a chese of short
duration, for the Klingon raider wos no match for the Bnterprisec. Seeing the
impussiblility of escape the Klingon turned to fight, proving that her fire power
at least was to be reckoned with. The slow, deadly battle of attrition wore on,
ending only when the Klingon, hopelessly crippled, risked everything in a final
suicidal attempt to ram the weckened Enterprise. Somehow a collisicon was avoided
but the shock waves as the Klingon craft self—destructed at close gquarters come
pleted the damage to overstrained engines -~ ths Bnterprise limped back tc Paletha
at Warp one.

The merey ships had reached the colony whon they arrived, and a weary McCoy
boomed baclk aboard +9 report. Despite his furicus protests Spock relicved hip
of duty, ordering him to rest for & few hours while Scotty asssssed the domage
the Enterprise had sustained, and made what roepeirs he could. In the fuoce of
the Vulcan's determination MeCoy cboyed with 111 groce; thers was nothing chy-
one could do until the ship's status had been detormined, and in his present
exhaugted gtate the doctor knew that he would only be a liebility.

Twelve hours later three grim-faced men 4ock their places around the table
in the bricefing room. Heloy was the last to orrive, ond began to speak even og

he door slid open to sdmit him.

"Spock, why aren't we godng after Jin? We'wve done =1l we can here — vou're
& s D
wosting precicus time."

The dark eyes surveyed him oxpressionlessly for a moment, and McCoy's gnze
fell under the intensity of their gaze; then the Vulcan turned to the men on
hig lef$. "Mr. Scott?!

"It's nae that simple, Doctor," the engincer said reluctently. "The engines
are badly overstrained - wo can just cbout meke Starbase four at Jarp one, but
any further... the wholu sgysitem would fail, and ws'd be reduced to impulse nowsr.
Forbye that, the ship's defences are sericusly weakened, 7nd I'm oven worried
obout 1ife support... I have tae recommend that we put in for repairs.m

"I concur." Spock's voice was very quiet.

"Wou mean you'll just leave Jim?" MeCoy stared accusingly from one to the
J g
other. "God knows what's hoppening to himae. M

"Doctor, please." The weary patience in the Vulcan's wvolce csausod HeCoy to
ook at bim sharply, and bite back the caustic words that trembled on his tongue.
"I do not intend to abandon the Captain, but what purpose will it serve to
crippie the ship? As Hr. Scott has stated, we cannot cven reach Kelora in this
condition. Admiral Shandor is in command at Starbase four, and is aware of the
situation. 1 am ceriain he will do everything in his power to expodite our
repairs. As for the Captain.., He is a resourceful man, ond I am certain that
he will be able to protect himself until we can return for him." For z moment,
the cool voice seemed to soften in appeal. "Surely you can see that it would
be wiser to walt until we can be certain of resching hiw? To $ry now, and fail,
would be pointlcss.”

"But suppose... " HMcCoy stoppoed, and sighed heavily, "I know, I know...
the ship comes first. That's how Jin would want it." He straightened, and con-
tinued formelly, "Yr. Spock, I cndorse your decision.™

MThank you, Doctor. Hr. Scott, we rely on you to get the Entcrprise to
Starbase four at maximum safe spocd.t
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"iye, sir. Don't worry - I'11l get you thers."

£8 the door slid shut behind the engineer MceCoy turned to study the man
beside him. By mutual consent the secat at the head of the table had been left
empty, and the absence of the man who usually occupicd it suddenly came home
to him with an almost physical pain.

The Vulcan was sitting, fingers stespled in his usual pose of deep concen—~
trationsy his face wos expressionless ag usual, bubt something about the weary
droop of the slim shoulders made licCoy say gently, denying his own fear,

"We'll get him, Spock.T

The bowed dark head rose at that, and fathomless eyes gazed unseceingly into
his.

MTe will," the Vulean stated in o tons of absolute certaintys but for a
moment o cold hand clutched at the doctor's heart as he worderod just who the
Vulcan was trying to convince.

Kirk came slowly awake to lic for a few moments trying to assess how he
folt. His head achod asbominsbly, kis mouth was dry and perched, snd he feld
gick ~ presumsbly the result of the injectlon he had besn given. 4n attempt o
sit up produced such a scnsation of dizziness that he lay down agein and
contented himsclf with studying whot he could see of his surroundings.

He was lying on a comfortable bed In & small but plessently furrished rooms
in the wall at the foot of the bed was a large window looking out onto an
expanse of garden, but lizht curtsins had been drawn across it to provide shads
from the strong sunlight while allowing him o see out - they stirred fitfully
in the refreshing breeze that blew in from the garden. On the wall to his loft
o screen hed besn folded back to reveal a small bathroom, walle an open ocup-
board on the for wall held clothes, but none of his cwn.

With » sudden thought Kirk felt at his mneck, but his vendent was misaing,
end with it his only hope of signalling his position to the Bntorvprise.

Feeling slightly steadier Kirk threw back the covers and seot up, noting
that he was now wearing the uniform of a male Yalace servant, & sbert tunic and
trouscers in o white cotton material,.

A8 ha stood up a small pain in his left arm attracted Kirk's attention,
and he carcfully unwound the bandage that had been placed there. L frown of
ruzzlenent creased his forehend - Zathon hal spoken of Yan operation', and this
mist be the resuld: but e could see no purpose for the tube which had been
inserted into the veln a2t his inner elbow — i% had been secursly stifched into
place, and could not bo romoved without ceusing considerable domage.

There wag o knock at thoe door, and Kirk hesitated o mement before replying
with the instinetive invitation, "Come."

L mon of sbout his own oge entered, holding the door for a younger woman
who carried a trays Dboth were drsssed asg he was in soervants' livery, ths woman's
tunic similar to the wan's, but reaching to the knee. DBoth smiled ot ¥irk.

"Greetings,! the men said. "I am Darel -- this is my coupanion, Cera. You
alGess T

"Tames Kirk. GCan you $ell me what's going on, why I'm here?!

"That is why we have come. Newcomers ars always confused when they
awaken." He gestured Kirzk 40 e seated. "Y"But please - before we begin, you
should cat... and you wust be thirsty."

Kirk obeyoed, aware that le was extromsly bungry. Cera handed him 2 goblet.
"You will find this refreshing, end it will help the sickness," she said in a
plaasant volce.
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irk sipped, and found thet the drink -~ some kind of fruit julce, he thought
- did ease his parched throat, and he droni thirstily. The two servents watched
nim curiously while he ates then Coran removed the tray, ond Kivkiurned %o Derel.

"ou said you would explain?i

"T kmow that you will find this confusing at first, and that there is no
reason why you should trust us, but let we assure you that we — all of us within
this compound - are in the seme position as yourself, I have been omdered fo
instruct you in what is expected of you so that you can Join us in our service
to His Imperial Hajesty."

"You meon I'm a slave?! Kirlk asked,

"In effect, yes. You will not be harmed or ill-treated, you will be fed,
cared fors... but you will never leave the Palace, and scrvice will be snforced
on you whether you consent or not. Just now you are confused, bewildered, upset
at being parted from your family:; bdbut in time you will come to appreciate fhe
honour that has bheen bestowed on you."

"hat honour can there be in imprisomment and slavery?" Kirk asked.

"Oh, the greatest honouri" Cera broke in. "It is we who sustadn tae
Eopire.!

"The Brothers will dnstruct you fully lster on," Darsl said, "but for now,
Cern, ezxplain to ocur friend the vital role we play.!

The girl smiled, and turned to Xirk. "You know of course that the Imperial
Pemily is descended from the Gods, and that divine honours are paid to them.m

Kirk nodded; +his infommastion had bheen included in his briefing.

"In the old +ime," Cera went on, "sacfifices were wmade t0 the Gods, for as
all know, blocd is their tribute and thelr sustenance. BSo many lives... then,
long generations ago, the Brothers realised that it was not necessary to kill,
thot the blood so desverstely needed by the Incarnate Gods could be drawn from
a living donor. Since that time sspecially honoured servents chosen for their
strength and beauty have been kept here to supply the blood thet is the life of
cur Imperial Pamily. Wourished by the willlng socrifice of their pecple, the
Emperors grew stronger, ond as they flourished, so did our land of Calvoro,
until soon the whole world will be at peace under one ruloe.

You ware chosen ag a fitting donor, but no harm will come to you. Haoch day
the required spount of blood will be dreawn off through the tube in your arm -
soce, I boave one, so does Dersl. We are cared for, given special foods to moin-
tain our health so that we do not sicken, and to ensure fthat our blood is rich
and sugtzining. Great core is used so thot not too much is teoken from you -
you necd not fear any ill effects.!

"Wou are especially fortunate," Darcl said. "Hhen Lord Zothon's attond-
ants brought you herc, I overheard onc of them say that your blood will be
given to the Bmperor himasolf .M

Kirk shuddered inwardly, bui menaged not to show his revulsion; although
Darel anl Cera seemed friendly, he sensed that they genuinely believed that he
would accept his fate resignedly - it wmight arouse suspicicn in their minds il
he ghowet reluctance.

BTtp... & 1ittle tired still," Kirk said ot last. "Do you mind if T
sleep now?"

NGf gourse." Darel rose. "I hope you wiill join us later, James. The
attendants will come this evening to receive your tribute. Come, Cera, we muat
let our friend rest - it ig time for our meal.!

When the door had closed behind thom Kirk siretched out on the bed,; think-
ing over what he had just lecrned. He would not submit to this! Thore must
be some way cut, sohe escapd... just because Dorel and Cera accepted their faote
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0 resignedly didn't mean... but was escape possible? Desiroble? It wos pleasant
here, safe and protected and....

Tith o sudden start Kirk sat bolt upright, puzzled end alarmed by the trend
of his thoughts, by his reluctance 4o act., Suspicion awcke as his eye fell on the
flagon Cera had left Deside the bed, and he sniffsd 2t it cautiocusly, certain thot
he could detect a bitier alftertaste in his wmouth.

S0 that was the explanation for their resigned ascoptance, for his own
muddled thinking! It made sense, when he thought about it, thot the food would
be drugged to keep the servants docile, unguestioning thelr fate, but it msant
denger for him if he allowed himself to be drugged into tranquillity before the
Enterprise found hin.

Hoping to clear his head -~ he thought that the julce he had drunk could not
have affected him teco baodly - he stepped out of the window and began sitrolling
through the carefully-tended gardensi 1o his relicf the fresh air sharpened his
thoughts, and he becance aware of a nagging anxiety.

Teslo wugt have contected the Enterprise, werned Spock of his captures so
the Vulcan should have looated him by now. The sensors would have revealed that
he was now alone, so why had he not been beamed uyp at once?

_ His heart lurched sickeningly -~ the Enterprise! ¥Was she in danger? Not
necessarily, he rominded himselfs it might well be that a Klingon ship was in
the ares, and the Batorprise had veen compelled either to take evasive action,
ot to maintain full shielding -~ in either case it would not be pessible to
operate the tronsporter. Or perhaps the tronsporter itself woas still inopsrable
and Speck would not risk sending down = shuttlecraft in such a populated area.

He grinned to himself in relief - trust you, Kirk, always o imagine the
worst! - and sot down on the rim of a fountain 4o consider his next move. Thers
would obvicusly be some delay before the Enterprise could retrisve him, snd he
had to plen his next woves carefully, balancing the need to avold suspicion
saainst the possible effects of remaining here toc long.

For just s moment, though, he could net help smiling at the thought of the
confrontation that was no doubt teking place even now on his ship -~ HceCoy'ls
frantic and extremely voluble anxiety matched against Spock's quied determine-
ation to oot ag his Captain would have wished. ¥Horry for the Vulcan clouded his
eyes for o woment st that thought - Spock would be deeuly troubled by this delay
++o but Kirk knew, beyond question, that ne matier how long that delay, Spock
would net leave without him.

Howover, he could do nothing for his friend now - at this moment it was his
own situation that concerned hiwm. Idly, he notlced that the bushes grovwing by
the fountain bore attractive-losking fruits; he picked one and examined it care-
fully, breaking it cvens The flesh, which resenbled a pesch but was white in
colour, lcoked and swelt wholesome, znd he tasted it cauticusly. Finding it
delicious he shrugged his shoulders and ate it ~ if 1% was hormful there would
no doubt be some sort of treatment, and 1f it should prove mutritious he had
found & way to avoid consuwming the drugged food thet would he given to him.
Fruit and water from the fountain would not be o very exciting diet, he thought
resignedly, but it would wmaintain his strength if i1ll-luck had it that he must
remain hersz for o day or two.

The seemingly endless journsy to Starbase four limped by with agonising
slowness. Scott nursed his engines like the babies he named them, somehow hold-
ing them together long enough to allow the corippled ship to achleve a safe orbity
then at once plunged intce an orgy of consultation with the sngineers from the
bage, planning the repsirs that were needed.

Spock handed the con to Sulu, and collecting a dby-now frantic MeCoy, beamed
down to Headgquarters for their appointment with Admiral Shandor.
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"Ieleome, Commander Spock - and con ratulations." Shandor ross as they
were shown dircetly into ths office. "Had the Klingon raider escaped, it would
have undoubtedly caused great havec. and you, Doctor -~ the rehabilitation teanm
reports that but for your skill the final death toll on Taletha would have been
much higher... "

"Thank you, Admiral," Bpock cut in, and McCoy glanced at him in surprise -
the Vulcan's tone was distinetly cdgy, almost... impatient. "I am gratified
that your orders were carried out to your satisfaction, but Captain Kirk's sit-"
uation must now be considered serious. I respectfully request that svery offord
be made to repair the Enterprise so that we may return to Kelora as swiftly as
posgible.?

"Captain Kirk. Yes." Shandor inclined his antennaed head, and McCoy's
biood ran cold at the wariness in the Andorian's voicc. "Please be seated,
gentlomens I have some... distressing news.m

Spock's mask of control was rigidly in place, but HcCoy noted with anxiety
the tenseness of the slim body as the two men sat down.

Shandor hesitated, then continued. "I received a2 communication less than
an hour ago from our zgent on Keloray; I think it best thoet you hear the tapet
Loruptly the iLdmiral lesned forward and activated the player on his desks; Tesla's
voles, fomilisr to them from previous commumnications, issued from the speaker,
heavy with grief.

"It is with deep regret that I have t¢ report thoe desth of Captein James
T. Kirk of the U.B.3. E¥nterprise. His detention by the Imperial Guard has
slready been revorted; Hoday I was informed by Lowd Havron that Jim had been
selected as a potential reoruit to the Guard, but that he was accidentally killed
during a trairing scession. is his supposcd kinsman, hisg ashes woere returned to
me Tor burial, along with his personal effects; thege included a limited-range
communicator concesled in a pendant, and there can be ne doubt that it is the
one Jim was weoring."! The disembodied voice wavered for o moment, then continued,
"L shall retain Jim's ashes until an opportunity ocrises to return them to his
family. Starflect has lost one of its finest officers -~ and I... 2 vslued friend. M

Shandor reached out and switched off the recorder. "isy I offer wmy condol-
ences," he sald quietly.

"Thank you." MNeCoy forced the reply through numd lips, for Spock was star—
ing blankly shead ns though uneware of his surrourndings. "This ls... we expected
voe we hoped to get him back... "

"I understend, Doctor.! Shandor's voice was sympathetic. "Starfleet cannot
cazily afford the loss of such a Captain. Commander Spock,!" he continued briskly,
"wou will assume command of the BEnterprise while repoirs are completed, and until
a new Captain is appointed. I think I can say, the decision will net he diff-
icult. Now gentlemen, if you will forgive mee.. "

"3pock?™ McCoy prompied, laying an urgent hand on the Vulcan's slceve as he
showed no sign of having heard; the rigid muscles flinched slightly, Spock
blinked twice, very slowly, and rose tc his feet.

"Of course, ALdmiral. I will be aboard the fnterprise should you require
me." The guiet volce was ubterly lifoless.

With something approsching panic MeCoy hustled hip strangely apathetic
companion from the fdmiralls office back fto the transporter room of the Starbase.
He fretted impaticntly while the coordinates were fed in, aware of the need to
zot Spock safely aboard the Znterprise boefore that brittle facede of calm crumbled,
ag it was threatening to doy he gave o sigh of reliefl as ho stepped down from the
transporter pad, and led the unresisting Vulcan into the privacy of the turbolift.
Only then did he spoak.

"Svock, ... "
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"Be silent, Doctor!" The Vulcan's tons was harsh, but after a moment he
continued more gently, "Hot vet, please, Keloy, I cannot speak of it... "
H v 9w b4 &

Leaving the privacy of the car they woalked in silence to Spock's door,
where they paused. Consciousg of the lump in his own throat McCoy nsked, "Can
i help?t

"Later, perhaps; for the woment, I must... I must... Forgive me!! With
an abrupt movement Spock stepped into his quarters end the door slid shut
behind him.

licCoy stared unseeingly at the blank metal, his own grief raw in his mind;
ot last he moved on, heading for hisg owa cabin,

"Poor devili" he whispered. "Oh Jim - you were the only one he'd accept
comfort from -~ how can I help hiwm now?!

For Kirk, the days of his imprisonment in the Palace drasgged weerily. is
he was not & servent in the usual sense there were no dutics to fill his time
{end porhops to distract his mind a little from his gituation)s only every
ovening brought Zathon to drew the reguler messurce of blood from the tube in
hig arm. The man was careful, efficient, even gentle in his way, but Kirk was
nauseated at the thought of tha use that was wade of his blood. &fter each
withdrawel Zathon injectod him with drugs that would, he claimed, speed up the
replacement of the blood that was taken - a necossary preceution, ag each aven-
ing approximately half o pint of bloed wes cxtracted, and his sysgtom would
ctherwise not long withstand such wmassive losses. The trestment worked, but
with unfortunate side effectss; perhaps the Kelorer metabolisis was slightly
different, for he alone seemed to oxperivnce the agonizing bouts of cremp that
racked him mercilessly. Lack of food was also taking its toll, and it was
becoming more and more difficult to swamon up the ensrgy to stegger into the
gorden to gather tho frult that was all he dared to eat.

Hig unusual weakness, and the consequent long hours hoe spent in fitful
sleep, puzzled Zathon, who was unable to account for such debility in his
prize specimens Cera and Darel were deeply concerned, for they had been
assigned the task of caring for him until he adjusted %o his imprisonment, buit
he could not be sure how far he could trust thewm. In common with the other
servants Kirk hed his own room; Ybeceuse of his lothargy Cera served his meals
there, which nade it casicr to dlspose of the drugged food -~ she saw no reason
to be suspicious of his request to be allowed to cat alone, and had no idea
that the tempting meals she served wers flushed away in the disposal unit.

Lg the days passed and passed with no sign of rescue, illness and hunger
slowly began to cloud Kirk's minds he was sirking slowly into a dull lothargy,
almost convinced thot he had been sbandoned, and he wondered with some bitter-
ness if it would not be ensier simply to accept his fate, swallow the drugged
food, and be sparced the problem of trying 4o retain his individuality. Kirk
congiderad that temptation for o few mcomentsy  thon his stubborn instinet for
survival, his basic integrity and courage, awoke horrified at the thought - he
would fight, he would struzgle on somehcw, for however great the effort, the
loss if he did not was wore than he was prepared to contemplate.

¥ore for the sake of keeping himsslf occupied than becouse he had eny real
hope of escape, Kirk lengihened his painful excursions for food, exploring the
serdengs  as he hod expecisd they were well guarded ~ he could roam where he
pleased, but any attempt to approach one of the gates found his path blocked
by & rospectful, but inflexible, guard.

Only at one point did thore seem sny possibility of evading the vigilant
sentrics, and that would leave him as much a prigoner as before, although the
cage would certainly be greatly enlarged. Where the formsl gordens orded in o
terrace o gteep benk dropped down to & grassy plein which receded far away. 1t
was tempting, but Kirk lmew well from his conversations with Derel aond Cera
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Jjust how false the illusion of freedom would be. The plain, thickly wooded in
placoes and apparently beounded only by the mountains he could see hazy in the
distance, was in fact o hunting reserve for the Impoerinl Court, and was ag
securely guarded agoinst intrusion - or escoape — as the rest of the Palace.
Cera had told him, in hushoed tones, of o Pelace servont who for some unknown
reason had atitompied to escape by this route; the man had been relentlessly
hunted down by the Imperial Guard, and his body thrown to the hounds.

Despike this Kirk thought that hoe might have taken the risk had he been
fuily fit, but he was only too well aware that in his present condition his
recapture would be ighominiocusly swifd. He was not afraid of dying, but it
seomed that some value was placed on him by the Emperor, and he would cnly be
roturned to his prison.

He hed tried to evede the injection he was given, but Zathon insisteds
his blood wmust be reploced, and there were slements in the drug that stopped
hig blood from glotting, and provented his body from wrejecting the drsinage
tube inserted into hig crm. In addition, he was by now slowly starvings his
nmeagre dict of fruit and water was not gufficient to sustoein himg the nouses
czused by the drugs allowed him to retain little of what he did eat, ond he was
only too well aware that the time wos fast approsching whon he would be unsble
to remain on his fest. Vet if he collepsed, Zathon would certainly supcrvise
nis treatment, and he would be forced to eat the drugged foold that would Iull
him into passive acceptrnes — and if that hoppened, sll chance of escape would
be lost... he would forget even the necessity of moking the ottenpt.

To his own problems wes added o by now frantic concern for the Enterprise.
he lknew that, whatever orders he roceived, Spock would act sbandon him ~ the
Vulean's extreme loyalty was a fact he had long since ceased to question, that
he could only accept with wondering gratitude: that being so, the length of hisg
loprisonment could only be due %o the fact that Spock ~ and therefore the Enter—
prise - was not there to search for him. Kirk's nights were made hidecus by
dresms in which his ship was attocked by Klingons or degtroyed in an ion storn
Ofsse 4 thousand posgibilitics, cach more agonising thon the last, ricted in
his brain, until the cowbination of his worry and weskness overvwhelmed him
entirely, and he raved blindly in a fevercd delirium.

Cera and Darcl, toking seriously thelr task of caring for hin, heard his
muffled groans and came to socthe him - without success. Alammed by the roging
heat of his skin - for he tossed now in o burning fever - they summoned Zathon,
who prescribed the only treatment he knew.

The three Calvorans wotched with anxiety during the long hours of the night
as his temperature scared. Zothon's concern wes for his Dmperial master's dise
pleasure should harm come tc his new favourite -~ and bosides, the man wag an
interesting phenomenon. Cera's concern was more porsonal, for she fancied she
gow in the Human a resemblaonce to o much—loved brother from whom she had bean
parted when she was chosen 40 serve the Smpercr: while Dorel saw in Kirk a
comrade he would have enjoyed sdventuring with haod they both been fres men.
Though Cers wag his woman, he saw no cause for jealousy in the care she showed
for Kixit —~ she was tending the man he had come to think of 2z his friend with
the same care the wowmen of his peonle had always bestowed on their husbands!
comrades-in-arus.

Therse could be ne guestion of toking blood from Kirk that night; =s Cera
bothed the sweat from the Human's shivering body Zatbon frowned in concern at
the geunt face, tie bones showing clenrly bencath finse-drawn skin.,

"Hag he been eating? he demanded abruptly.

"Yes, Lord Zathon." Cers glanced up from her tosk. "Ag you instructed,
I myself collect his meals and serve them to him herc.!

"Strange, then, that he should have grown so thin," the physicion mused.

"I have observed, Lord Zathon... Y Darcl hesitetcd.
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"Wes? Out with it, mani®

"It ig only... I have observed +that Jomes has grown steedily weaker since
he came emongst us; even before the fever took him he often seemed tired, and
he would sleep long when the rest of us gothered for company.'

"Indeed, it is curious. He mey have been sickening when he was captured.
I wonder... I have detected cerbzin elements in his blood that I cannot
identify... these may affect him in & way previously umown to me. However -V
Zathon raised Kirk's head, forced between his lips onother dose of the bitter
draught that - until now —~ had successfully treated wost forms of fever, "- 1
candono more for him now. By down the fever will hove broken, or he will be
dead. Remain with him, znd repoert to me in the morning."

"Yoz, Lord Zathon." The two rose respectfully as tho physician withdrew,
then regumed their seats on either side of the bed.

Kirk's delirium grew even wilder as the night wore on, and it took all
Darel's sirength to prevent him from throwing himself out of bed when his body
convulsed in vielent gpasmes; in addition he raved wildly, hoarsely, in what
they assumed to be his native dialect, so that the question he posed had por-
force to remain unanswered, and they could not give him the reassurance for
which he seenmed to plend,

Cera tended him gontlyy but it was to Darel that the fever-bright eyes
turned most often, to Darel that the husky, inploring whisper, "Spock? Help
me, Spocki' was directed.

"Who' 8 Spock?! Darel asked as for the dozenth time ha pressed the convuls—
ing body vack onto the bed, drawing the covers closely around the shuddering
shoulderg.

Cera ghook her head. "Perhnps o friend, & comrade from whom he has been
parted?! she guessed. "Who can say? If - when - he recovers, he must lcarn
that the 1ife and the friends he knew hove gone forever,"

"T wonder... " Darsl mused.
MWhat is it?"

"I wonder why James has never accepted his position, Cera? All of us
recognise the honour, only he resists. I did not wmenticn it to Lord Zathon for
fear of angering him, but you lmow that it is so -~ Jomes chafes agoinst his
confinement... he drecns of... escape.!

"Huah!"  Cera looked round wildly. "If onyone should hear... M

"I will no%t endengor him," Darel assured her, "but I foor James will die
rather than submit.”

"I share your fear," Cera admitted sadly., "Perhaps his fies with... oute
gide... are stronger than mosts but oh, I fear for him! He must accept thai
he can never leave."

"He knows that, but he will not accept, and so he is in danger. He must
learn contentment. Corn, it moy be that not being o city-dwellsr, his teaching
in religion has been faulty, that he does not fully understand the glory of our
sacrifice. Perhaps, if I speck to one of the Brothers from the temple, he
could be properly instructoed, and so brought to o full understonding of the
need for the service we render.”

"Please try it." Cera returned to her tosk of bathing Kirk's flushed face.
"It mey be his only chaonce, for if he should attempt to escaps... I would not
sec him harmed," she finighed s=dly.

Many light-~years away the Enterprisce clreled in orblt around Starbase four.
Under ¥r. Scott's personal supervision the engineers worked like men posssssed,
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repairing the demage the grest Starship hed sustoined.

While 2ll but o skeleton crew enjoyed shore leave, Dr. McoCoy remained
aboard, pacing his quarters restlesgsly, haunted by his pervading worry for
Spock. Since the interview with the Admiral the Vulcan had remsined in his own
quarters, cmerging only to desl with urgent matters. He hod studiously avoided
MeCoy, and from all reports secmed to be behaving normally, but the doctor know
by now just how brittle his control wmust be. As though kis dead friend was
actunlly with him, McCoy could almost hesr Jim's lost whispered request,

MPake core of Spock,"

It was 2 request he ached to obey, not only for Jim's sake, but for Spock!ss
but how?  What could he soy, what could he dof... Jim had been the only ocne...
but he had to try.

Reluctantly, McCoy wunched the intercoms there was no reply from Swnock's
9 &
quarters. EBig frowvn of concern desoened, and after a moment he cnlled Uhura.

"Do you know where Mr., Spock is?" he enquired.

"He called in o short $ime ago to say he wag beaming down to the Siarbase,
Ulmra replied. "Doctor, do you think... 7"

"He'll be alil right,” HcCoy assured her, with more convicition thon he felt,
avars thet she shored his concern for the Vulcan. U"IL anyone wents me, I'ma..
aT..s strotching wy legs ashore."

Minderstood, Doctor." He could hear the relief in her voice.

In the trensporter roonr Kyle glanced up from the controls as HeCoy dustled
in., M"All ready for you, Doctor," he seid checrfully. M"Coordinates alrezdy fed
inM

"But you don't know where I want 0 go ~ I've only just decided to beam
down," HeCoy said tesiily.

"Ch, I thought... It was ir, Spock, sir -~ he said you'd be following him
down soon."

"Now how did he know... ?" HcCoy bit back the gquestion, aware that once
more Spock had demonstrated his very thorough understonding of duman nature.
With a nod %o Xyle he took his place on the transportsr pad, and submitted him-
gsolf to the always-disconcenting process of boam—down.

Wonder what crack-brained schome he's thought up this time? was his finol
thought before ali thought faded.

He matorielised in the grounds of Starfloet Headguerters, standing beside
2 bench which commanded an excellent view of the mein enitrance; he astarted
forward impatientiy, thon checked - Spock had made his wishes plain, he was to
walt here. With = sigh he sot down, drumning his fingers nervously on the arm
of the bench.

More than two hours passed before the glim, blue-clsd figure passsed through
the doors and descended the steps with unhurried graces wamindful of his own
dignity, XcCoy darted forward.

"That happened?" he domanded chruptly. '"Pid you see Shandor? Ta thorc...?"

"ot here, Doctor." Deliberately the Vuleon led the way down one of the
side paths to o mere secluded part of the grounds; the instant he halted,

McCoy pounced.,

"Spock, will you tell we what hoppencd?" he demonded. There was silence
for = moment.

"I have been offercd the Ceptaincy of the Enteryriscs I have accepted.”
Spock!s tone was utterly devoid of expression.
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Somchow, Mcloy choked back the instinctive protsst thot roge to his lipss
he too had lenrmed something in the last few yesars. "Go on," he gaid guietly,
and was convincod thnt for o wmoment graotitude shone in the dork cyes.

"3tarfleet are convinced that Jim ds dead," Spock cuntinued, "and indeed,
I connot blame them. Thot being so, the Enterprisce cannot remain here in
ldlencss. Once the repoirs are completed, I am to toke the ship on trials,
then resume cur duties, in comuand, We lsave at once.!

"And P!

"As I pointed out to the Admiral, it is uareosonable to expesct me o
toke over immedistely. I have congidersble lesve ftime asccumulcted, and it is
o long time since I saw Vulcon. The Enterprise lsaves For her trials with
Mr. 3cott in temporary command ~ when she returns I will cssume the Captaincy.

"Shandor awallowed that?!

"octor.! A slanting oyebrow rose in reproof. "I am certain that
Admiral Shendor ls aware that Vulceons hove a reputation for boing incapeble of
lying.n

"o coin o phrage - in a pigl's eye!" grinned 2 relicved Mefoys and ecarned
& freezing sterc for his ponins.

Kirk's fever broke at last and he lay for several days %oo exhausted even
to be concerned about his future. Hercifully, Zathon considered him still too
weak to be dosed with +h: tranquillising drugsg, and his food ~ the little he
could force himself to swsllow -~ was harmless. There was no further deterior-
ation in his condition as he was able to eat properly, but his attempts to
regain lost ground were defeated -~ his stomach rejected the extra he tried to
eat, and he was forced to abandon that idea.

He had fow visitors, for Zathon did not want him to becoms overtired,
The vhysicien came daily fo check on his progress, still anxious lest his
prize specimen suffer a relapse, his touch £illing Kirk with loathing as he
remembered the reason for the man's concsrn.

Cera and Darel were regular visitors, bringing his meals which he tested
cautiously before eating, alert for ths faint, bitter aftzsriaste that would
warn him that he was zgain being drugged. He was grateful, for their presence
orevented him from thinking too deeply - he was by now convinced that somoe
thing had heppened *to the Bnterurise, that Spock and kceCoy were dead, for if
not they would have fourd him by nor. Darel confessed that he had mentioned
Kirk's self-imposed isolation before his fewver, concerned that it weuld mean
trouble for hisg frisnd, but Kirk resssured him. I+ didn'+t much matter, he
thought dullys as scon as he was strong snough he intended +to take his chances
in fthe hunting preserve -~ betier a quick death under the Tangs of the Imperial
hounds in an attempt to escape than submitting tamely o this obscene sliavery,
to the slow, degrading leeching sway of his blood. Instinctively he concealed
the extent of his recovery from Zathon, hoping to gain a little more time %o
recover before he made the attempt.

He suffered one new annoyance, though - Darel's unthinking suggestion had
vorne fruit, and Zathon had arranged for Kirk to be instructed by prieste from
the temple in an effort to reconclie him to his destiny. Kirk's head ached as
they droned on and on, repeating over and over sgain the game mesningless $ales
and instructions, stressing the honour that was being offered himg but he lay
passively, seeming 4o listen for fear of arocusing suspicion if he seemed %o
reject the creed in which they belisved so whole-heartedly.

One of the younger monks, who soon became a regular visitor, scemed
gentler than the others:; Xirk welcomed his appearance, for he would often
intersperse hie prayers and instructions with news of the city. From Brother
Fahan Kirk learned that Tesla hud been told of his supposed death during
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training as a guardsman, =and the lagt flicker of hopo died. Spock would never
have accepted such unsupported testimony, but Spock was dead, and Starflect

would have no reason to doubt Tesla's report. Thers was no reason, either, why
Tesla should question whot he had been told ~ he had no way of knowing the truc
recason for Kirk's detention. '

Thers was another reascon why Kirk was glad to see Fakhang with an uwmusual
awareness the monk ssemed to know just when one of his almost insupporiable
headaches plagued him, and on those cccasions he would made no attompt to carry
out his duties. Instoad he would quietly draw the curisins to shade the room
and retire to & corner where he would git silently fingering his prayer beads,
his presence ensuring that for the duration of his wvigit Kirk would be undis—
turbed. Kirk wasg gratoful for the congideration, and iried to express his
thanks, but the monk's lifted hend silenccd him.

"1 do not understand," Brother Fahan said on cne ogcagion, "but it seems
Yo we that this is... wrong for you, that you have no place here. No, do not
tell me anything," he zdded hastily as Kirk opened his mouth to snswer. "What
i do not know, my vows cannot force me o reveal. I fear I can give you little
2id, but if there is ony comfort I con give, send for me: I will come at once."

"Thenk you," Kirk replied. He would have liked to confide in the monk, *o
ask his aid, but that oblique warning had not gonc unheeded —~ Fahan mizht
syupathise, dbut he would not bresk his vows. Only if he knew the full +ruth
wight he 2ecty; but teo tell bim would be to violate *he Prime Direcctive. Kirk
was on his own.

One evening, when Kirk was boginning to think that within the next few days
he would atitempt to escepe, he had an unexpocted and unwelcome visitor.

Cera and Darsl had Just awakenod him with his ovening meal when the door
of his room was flung cpen and Zathon bustled in, asccomponied by two of his
assistants, bearing the familiar cquipment thet was used 4o drain his biood.

"Quickly, clear this awayi" Zathon gestured impatiently st the fond, and’
Cers hurried to cbey. "You are honourszd, Jemes - the Buperor wighes to insuccd
yeu himself. He will be here soon, =nd we must be resdy.n

The servants began to set up the equipment, and after a hurried inspection
of the now tidy room, Zathon nodded.

"You may remain,” he told Darel and Cera. "It is an honour for you to be
permittod to look upon +he Emperor.!

"Thank you, Lord Zathon," +ths two renlied, snd the vhysicizn turned again
¥ 3 9 S &
to Kirk.

"Bxtend your arm,” he ordered, snd the Human obeyed, turning his head
uswide as the copnection was made to the valve in his arm. When it was detached
again he looked round in tims to see that the bleod had Leen cought in a crystal
fingon instead of the usucl laboratory flasks; +this was cerrvied to the table by
the window where a silver tray bearing o matching goblet stood in resdiness.
Although less thon the usual amount of blood had been drawn from him this time
the fever had lowercd Kirk's resilience, and he sank back on the pillows, his
hesd reeling, his stomach churning with sickness. He was grateful when Cera
letned over him, gently wiping away tho sweat that broke out on his forchoead,
ard e thanked her siléntly. She started away, however, whon the tramp of wmanch-
ing feet ochoed slong the corridor, and a harsh voice barked a command.

"The Emperori"

Zathon glonced round, and aof o gesture Cera and Darel sank to their knecs.
Kirk bowed his head, and lay waiting, wordering if it would serve any purpose
to appeal to the Bmpercr for his freedom, ond deciding ithat it would not.

He knew that several people entered the room, heard Zathon's hushed,
regpectiul greeting, dut he would not lock up until o hond grosped his ohin and
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tilted his head backwards so that he looked for ths first time upon the
Bmperor of Calvoro.

-

¥irk was not quite sure wha’t he had expscted, but sny remaining hope of
mercy ¢ied as he met that impersonal, curious stare. The Buperor was only a
few years older than he, with cold grey eyes set in & resolute facey despite
the rich clothes, the shimmer of Jewels, there was no softness or corruption
to te seen -~ this wao a strong~willed man accustomed to instant and total
cbedisence.

"So this is your nrizéd, Zathon. 4 most urusual face ~ he has none of the
tinidity of your other cattle. From the merchant caste, I think you said? He
has more the look of a soldier.!

"1 assure Your Zxocellency... " Zathon began, but the Emperor waved him
to silence.

"o wmatter -~ his pedigree is unimportsnt. But why is he still abed? I
thought you said he was recovering? I trust there are no lasting i1l effects
from the fever

"Wone that I cen detect, sire. Howsver, your palate is more discrimin-
ating than mine. Would it plesse you to make trialt!

"It would.." With » final searching glence into the hozel syses the Emp-
ercr released Kirk's chin and turned to receive the pgoblet that was respect—.
fully handed to him. He sipped slowly, delicaetely at the thick crimson fluid,
and Kirk's stomach heaved with revulsion. "Delicious - 2 subtle, delicate
flavour. I have missed this sorely = you must tend him more carefully in
future, physician." There was a scarcely-hidden threat in th: cold voicse.

"I hear and obey, Your Bxcellency. It seems a piity thet we cannot obtain
further specimens of this quality ~ his blood is unique in my exporience.'!.

"nd in mine. The Emperor sipped sgein, with relish. "Pedigree, Zathon
«+» perhaps that is the ansgwer. Others of his familyes. "

"I fear not, sire." Zathon shook his head sadly. "I thought of that at
once, and made discreet enguiries. It seems that he is not bleod-kin to his
family, but en adovted foundling. His parents are belleved o be nomads of
the Great Desert — useless to attempt to trace them.!

A pity. But wait.! XKirk looked up fleetingly asz the Emperor returned
to lean over him, shuddering asg the bittersweet broeath famned his face, heavy
with the scent of his own blood. "He is young, strong, and - I weuld judgs -
viriles mate him to some of the FPalace women, Zathon ~ establish a new herd.
It would be wasteful not to take the opportunity.m

"A brilliant solution, sire," Zathon agreed. "True, it weuld be years
before ths young were mature enough to be of service; but if we are caroful he
should last until then. T will begin the selsction of suiteble mates at once,

] f
sire.

"See that you do.™ The Emperor's eyes fell on Cera. "This one, for a
gtart, seems sultable. I'1l have no ill-favoursd sluts -~ choose his mates for
their grace and beouty, ond I'11l warrant ho can establish o promising breed.
Keep me informed of progress -~ in fact, draw up a list of potential wmates and
submit i to me - I'11l monitor this breeding wyself.M

"Yes, Your BExcellsncy. I will begin a8 soon as he recovers cnough
strongth.t

The cold cyes bored into Kirk's., "I think, when you are sirong enough,
you will grace our court,” the Zmperor gaid musingly. "iy nobles would relish
oo shall we s8y7..s 2 new diversion.!

Kirk coloured, undorstanding the implications, as the Tmperor turned and
left, followed by Zathon and his assistants; the door closed behind them.
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After a moment o movement in the room caught Kirk's attentions Cera had
risen and wes clinging to Darel, weeping softly. Darel in turn was helding her
gently, whispering comfortingly, but over her bowed heal his ayes met Kirk's,
full of desypair.

In the face of their distress, Kirlk forgot his own concermns. He knew that
Cera was Darel's women, snd reslised that the Tmperor's order must have been. a
shock to them as well — the servanis were usually permiitted to form their own
relationships without interference, and nonc of them hod considered this
possibility.

Porhaps they'll hely me now! Kirk thought with s sudden surge of hopey
strugaling to his feet ho moved slowly towards them. "Don'+t cry, Cera," he said
awiwardly. '"Please believe me -~ I won't harm you."

BT know you don't want to," Darel soid, "but you heard the BEmperor - there
are drugs... they'll make you.,. "

"hey can't make moe if I'w not here,™ Kirk seid grimly. "I mst escaype,
Uut out of here M

"James, you can't. You'll be killed." Cera turned to loclk at him. "Or
perhons not killed - youlre toc valusble - but you'll be punighod -~ horribly.
It'eg note.. I liks you, you're sn atiractive man... it's only that I love

Darel... but I'11 do it rather than sec you harmod."

"T agree." Darell's voice was firzm. "I think of you as tle friend I would
like to have had outside, James. T ftrust you — even with Cera.M

M"hank yoi, uwy frabn 5," Kirk's voice shook, zpd he suiled at them with
affaction. "But I can'it : ocapt -~ I won't spoll your lives to save myself. Be~
gides... this place... I don't belong here, I'11 die or go mad if I have 4o
romain. I must 31y to oscaps - and 1f I fall, I'11 moke sure I'm not daken
alive. You won't be implicated, 211 I agk is that you dun't give nme awaye.o I
need o few days...

Kirk swayed on his feet, and Daral rssched out to support him. "You're
still weslk," Cera said ag thLJ helped him back to bad. “"Lord Zathon shouldn't
have taken blood so soon. Rest, James. We understand... end we thank you.

In the morning we will 4alk furiher, but now you need slesp. Goodnight.!

Kirk senk back ints bed as they dimmed the lights ond left him aloney; but
he could not sieep. It had cow become o matter of urgency that he made his
eascape attempt ss quickly es possible... and 1T he was killed, he thought dully,
what did it matter? He hed nothing to go back to... Spock, MeCoy, the
Enterprise.., ©ll were surely lost to him...

In his private room at the rear of hisg shop Anton Tesla paced nervously,
awaiting the arrival of his wwelcome visitor. Jim was dead, he must be, or he
would have contacted his friend before this... why couldn't Starfleet take his
word for it?

But it wasn't Starflest, he remeubered suddenly. When he had received that
mesgage frow the Enterprise two days BEO informing him that someone was on the
way to investigate Kirk!'s death, he had contacted Admiral Shandor at once.

"For Pete's sake, stay off my back!" he had pleaded. "I can't afford to
have any attention dirceted hore - call your man off, can't you, Shandor?!

In response the antennaed head had inelined closer to the sorsen. "No, I
can't. And this is strictly off the zecoxd, Anton. It's Kirkl's First Cfflcer,
Commander Spock. He seems to have some idea that Kirk may still be alive, and
he's investigating on his own account. Officially he's on leave, and there's
nothing I can do to stop him.Y

"Be told you he was coming?" Tesla said incredulocusly.
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Shandor grimned wryly. "He told me without telling me. He made it very
plain that 1f T attempted to stop him he would simply resign from Starfleet
and’ go anyway -~ and ‘o hell with +the consequences. Lool, Anton - hets a Vul-
can, s0 he knows how to be careful - he won't land you in any trouble. And if
he thinks *here's a chance... well, zive him all the help you can - without,
of course, compromising your own gecurity,M

"Okay, I'1l go along with him -~ but he's wrong."

That conversation had disgturbed Tesla more than he was prevared to admit.
He had accepted Kirk's death without question, but could it be that he wes
wrong, that Havron had lied to him? If so, then he must be rescued...

But the denger of = Vulcan rcaming the streets of Calvoro! If discoversd
he could not hope to pass as & native, he would be in danger every moment...
it was strange that o mewber of such a ratiocnal, level-headed race should risk
g0 much on such & slim possibility. He knew of Vulcan loyalty to a commander,
but surely Spock's defisnce of the Prime Directive in order to rescue & man
who must be already dead wag more than the simple obedience due to a Ceptain?
Por it all came back to that one inescapable fact — why should Havroan have
lied? If Kirk had been discovered as an outworlder, then he, Tesla, would
have been questioned too, but he had not. There wos no reuson for such deceit
— Xirk had died in an accident, as stated. He would explain it to the Vulcan...

The low hum of the transporter effect caught him by surprise, and he
swung round to watch as 2 tall, slim figure in Starfleet blue materialised
from the shimmering column of light. A dark head inclined in acknowledgement
of hie presence, o hond was raised in formal salute.

"Greetings ! Bpock saeid quietly.

Tesla's first thought was how distinciive the Vulcan was, how easily he
would causc alorm among 2 people who could not even conceive the idea of a
being from ancther worlid; his second, that no argument he could emvploy would
shalke that calm resolutiocn.

Nevertheless, he sald nervously, "This is crezy, Commander. I beg you %o
return to the Znierprise before you are sgeen — your presence here could
demagc... "

"That will not be possible," the Vulcan said calmly. "The Enterprise is
& 3
ne longer in orbit.Y ‘

YBut surelye..

"Starfleet Commend zgree with your report that the Captain is deads they
have refused,; thercfore, to take the risk of allowing & Starship to romain in
orbit lest the Klingons regard its presence as a violation of Keloran nsudrale-
ity. I am herc unofficially, while +the Enterprise, under the command of ocur
chief engineer; hes left to undergo trials. HNeanwhile, I will locatc the
Captain,t

"But Jim's dead!" Tesla burst ocut. "I told you... "

"The Captein is alive," the Vulcan stated flatly; ond Tesla, while
mainteining his own reservetions, ceocsed to argue.

Mhat do you propese?! he asked.

"In the worning I will survey the Pala
gain entrance. I have observed the respsct accorded to the military forces
£ ks
in Calvoro - can you chtein for me the uniform of a Centurion in a regiment

on active service? L bandage around my head will conceal my ears, and as o
wounded officer on leave, I con come ard o unquesticned.!

ace 1o see if it is possible te

&
3

1
c
i

"The uniform's ensily obtained, Commander, but that won't help you got

into the Palace - the sentries recognise their own men of sizht, snd all
others must produce a pasg."
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"When I have assessed the situastion s solution wmay present itselfs at
the moment I am handicapped by iznoranco.n

"Bven suppose that by some mirscle Jim ig alive, ond by @ greater cne you
manege $0 get him out, then what? It'd be too dangerous to hide you here, and
you szy the Enterprise has loft.”

"As to thet -~ at the conclusion of the trials, Mr. Scott will pass close
to Keloras T have arranged @ rendezvous with him, and if I am successful I
will signal him a2t the appointed 4ims."

"And if you're not successful?"

& slanting eyebrow rose. "Mr. Tesla, I had not considered the possibility
of failure," replied the Vulecon serencly.

It wag late the Tollowing day when Kirk awoke from o heavy, unrefreshing
sleep which left him feeling dull and lethargic. In the fow days since he had
mede his decision to escape he had attempted to buil up his strength, but the
aftereffects of the fever, the nightly loss of blood,; and shoeer starvation
vere defeating him. His meals were again drugzed, so that he could no lonzer
eat the food provided, snd it was becoming more and more difficult to Ffind
frult in the gordens; he had stripped most of the bushes, and what little
remained wag by now sour oand inedible - yeosterdsy he had vomited back avery-
thing he had monsged to swallow, 2nd the bout of sickness had left him so
exnausted that even Zathon's regular wvisit to draw blood hed not arcused hif.

Grimly Xirk rezlised that his escape attempt could be delayed no longer,
or he would be too weak 40 make it at alls and +the sooner he began,; the better
- he would not be missed till evening.

Heving made up bis wind Kirk rolled over in bad - then chocked at the
sight of = cowled figure sitting by the bed.

"Brother Fahen!™ he exclaimed. "Forgive me — I did not exvect FOoUea., !
Trying %o spesk lightly Kirk sat up, but the 2 rupt movement drained the
blood frow his face and he senk back feeling wesk ond sick with hunger.

&% once a strong arm encircled his shoulders, lifting him into a sitting
position, and = goblet was held to his lips. "Drink," & voice urzed goftly.

"Noi" Kirk turned his hesd awgide, refusing ths offcer, and somehow brought
his voice under contrcl. "I'll be all right... "

"It is not drugged," Fahen s55id cowpassionately. "I bought it mysclf in
the market place. Will you not +trust we, my brother? I wish to hely you!

Wizl looked up into the clear grey eyss that held his own with oven
candoursy a% last he ncdded, and sipped experimentally. The wine was rich and
full-bodied, warning hing after = fow moments Fahan removed the cup and placed
o bundle on the bed. YThe food, too, is pure," he comaented as he unwrapped
bread and meat and hended them to Xirk, who began to eat hungrily, though with
care not to take too much at once. 4t Iast, with o sigh of gatisfection, the
Human set the remaindor of the food sside, and glanced up engtlringly.

"Why have you decided to help we?" he asked,

Fahon gestured in bewilderment., "I scarcely know -~ I culy know that I
mist. There is something ebout you... I cannct explain, you would not belicve
me if I did... but I kpow that you must leave this plaoce. Before you awoke
you dreamed of escape, did you not? I am awers that you have been roefusing
food, and as you commot travel any distance if you are half-starved, I thought
to bring you food thet you could eat. Jemes... while my vows forbid me +c aid
your escape, for those reasons I cannot explain I am preparsd to bresk them -
will you not trust me in turnp"



24

Kirk hesitated for a moment. "All right -~ yes, I must escape. Zathon
and the BEmperor intend to mate me to some of the femwole servants - starting
with Cera — in an attempt to esteblish my blood~iine. I will not be used so,
nor degrade a woman who hag shown me kindness, and 2 man who has been wy
friend. More thar this... I cannot live as & prisoner, no matter how com—
fortable the cell, and I find 1t obscene that my blood should be used in such
a way. Posgibly I will be killed in the attempt o escope, but rather that
than subnlt temoly %o on exlstence I tuink sbhorrent.m

"Heve you forusd a plant!

"ot really. I thought to reach the plain below the terrsce, to lose
myself in the hunting lends beyond: but I don't know how long I can evade
the houndg,™

"They won't use the dogs %o hunt you," Faban said positively. "They sre
trained fo kill, and you are too valuable to waste. No, only the guards will
be set on your trail - or verhaps the nobles will hunt you for sport - but
thelr aim will be te capiure you, and with good fortune you may elude them.
Tot if you do, the hunting lands are enclosed, ond they streteh as far zs the
c0u8tess It might be possible for you 1o escape by seo... James, give me 2
few more hours to congider. T will return tonight, and bring you food for
the joumney -~ 2 cloak too, for ths nights ars cold. And there may be maps in
the Femple librery... will you wait?"!

"I will.," Kirk held the grey eyes. "I am forced 4o trust you, Fohan -
but I do not think you intend to betroy me."

"Thonk you, my fricnd. 3But you have also aided me, for you have settled
certodn doubts that have long troubled me. Mony ospects of our religlon seom
to me to have bhean perverted - we have stroyed too far from the teaching of
the old Easzters. Onc day, if the Gods permit, I hope to be in a position to
right many wrongs, but you have shown wme the necessity tc do so. How I must
go, but I will return tonight., Alag, they will take your bleood once wore, buit
the food should help you withstand the loss. Rest while you can, ny brother -
your way will be hard .Y

The young pricst wmade o gesture of bencediction, then slipned quistly out
of the room. As he wade his way through the corridors, absently acknowledging
the regpsetful solutes of the sentries, his brow was furrowed in thought.

Spock had paossed o fruitless, frusirating morning. Wearing the uniform
Tesla had obtained for him, with & heavy bendage round his head to conceal hisg
beitraying eyebrows snd ears, he had aroused no susplcion sz he surveyed the
boundary where Palace and city met.

As he had expected the wain entrance was heavily gusrded; sentries
challenged all who approached, =nd if a password wes the key to admittance it
was uttered too guietly for even Vulcon ears te catch. Iven his borrowed
uniform would not help, for several +times he saw high-ranking officers turned

way with firm politeness.

Close to the Palace wall his awareness of Kirk, his gensitivity to the
Human, increased; indeed, so vivid, so real did Kirk seem to him then that he
reached out longingly with his wind, hoping that his great need would provide
the impetus to allow their wminds to meet. The attempt failed, as logic had
warned him i% would - & Human and a half-Vulcan needed physical contact to
aohieve =& meld. For the hundredth time he found himself wishing that it was
posgible to maintain a permanent link with his friend, but he knew that could
never be -~ Kirk's naked emotions would be 300 unsettling for his Vulcan con-
trol, and Kirk... Spock shrank from the thought of even this so-trusted Huwoan
iearning just how wvulnerable his friend could he.

Resolutely Spock turned his mind back to the guestion that puzeled him so
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deeply -~ just why had Kirk becn.taken? Havron had said be was to be recruited
into the Imperial Guard, dbut why then had he not made contact with Tesla before
now? With distaste the Vulcan faced +the possibility that some form of mind
control -~ perhaps hypnosis or drugs ~ had been used orn the Human. Certainly
Command training should havs rendered him invulnersble to hypnesis, but so
little was known of XKelora thet it was possible some unknown technigue had been
employed azgainst which the Human had no defence.

With this idcea in mind Spock had undertaken a weary circuit of the Palace
wall, glancing briefly at each of the sentries in turn, hoping against hope to
encounter a pair of familiar hezel cyes. He was unsuccessful.

Returning at lest to the main entrance Spock found & table outside an inn
just across the sguare, and ordering wine sat to consgider his next move. When
the watch changed, he decided, he would repeat his ftour of inspectiony and if
thet was also without result, another approach must be found.

At last came the moment he had besn walting for as with military precision
the sentries at the madn gate were relleved of duty. Spock rosc, tossed a few
coins onto ths table, and began to wander, as though aimiessly strolling,
across the rToad.

Lg he apuroached the steps leading up to the main gate his eyes hocame
fized on one of the sentries jusi beyond the entrance; he could not see the
man'g face, but the stocky dbuild looked familisr, and he guickened his pace.

Spockls attention wes so concentrated on his target that he did not =see
the man who came hurrying down the steps until they collided heovily, stumbling
together against the will. The sentry turned at the commoticn, and Spock knew
a bitter digappointment as ne studied the strange face... he had g0 hoped...

Recovering himself with 2 start he turned to assist the man he had bumped
into, noting idly that he wore the robes of 3 Temple wmonk. The man was visibly
sheken, white-faced, clutching at the Vulcan with trewbling honds. Gently,
Spock disengeged himself,

"I ask your pardon, sir," he said formally. "I trust you are unhurt?!
Receiving a nod in response hs turned to move on, dut o hand caught his sleeve
urgently.

MTaiti!

Spoek turnsd round, a trifle cpprehensive; surely he had done acthing to
arcuse susplcion? He walted for the monk to continuwe, but the words that come
in a loy undertone made him start visibly.

"Don't go -~ I hove news of... him you sesk.!

How_deces he kmow? was Spock's first thought as he glanced warily at the
guardsy  but the monk spoke again.

"I will not betray you. Please come with me — we muast talk.," There was
go much urgency in his tone that the Vulcan paused, considering the man thought-
fullys if the pricst intended to dencunce him the logical time 4o do so would
be now, when the Palace guards were within call. And if he had news of Jim...

Deciding guickly, Spock inclined his head. "Very well, I will follow you.Y
The priest moved off ond Spock foliowed ot ¢ discreot distance; +to any watcher,
all that had passed wasg o brief encounter amicably settled.

Hig guide led him across the maln square of the olty to the Temple complexs
once insgide he walted for Spock to join him, then led the Vulcan dovn o side
aigle, halting at & heavily barred door.

"The monks! gquarters lie beyond," he murmured, producing & key. "We will
not be disturved, nor spied on.M

Beyond the gote the corridor curved away, empty and silent: numerous
doors opened off it, end the priest led Bpock through one of thesc into a small,
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simply-furnished room that looked out onto an imner courtysrd where cowled forms
paced sedately. As scon ag the door closed behind them Spock faced his guide
challengingly.

"Who are you? And what do you want of me?!

"T am Brother Pahony o to what I want... " The grey eyves met the
Vulcon's calmly. "Some +ims age I was assigned to duty in the Imperiel Palace
-~ one of the Zmpercr's... gervents... weg to be instructed in the finer
details of our religicn, =8 is the custom with all who serve the BEmpercr so
closely. That servant's name was James Kirk —~ it is he whom you sesk, is it
not "

Spock swung abruptly to gazme unseclngly out of the window for some mom-
entsy sure a8 he had been, to be giveh confirmation... When he was certain
that he had his volce under decent control he asked,

"JTim ig alive?"
"He ig, But I fear he wmay not long remain sc.M
"Explainit

Fahan nodded in satisfaction, for his visitor had whirled at that, and
the dark eyes burned into his, alive with unconcealed fear.

"The danger is not immediate. He is not, I think, one who will tomely
gubmit to ¢aptivity - he would gooner die. He provoses to escapes, but the
attempt is deoomed to ferilure without aid I cannot procure. It cccurs to me
that you might wish to recover him."

"Tou know thet I do," Spock onswersd slowly. "But how do you knowp"

The monk gostured heinlessly. "I possess... a talent, the abllity to
sonse tho emotions and somo of the thoughts of thoge I fouch. I do not expect
you to believe me, but 4% ig so. ¥hen I collided with you outside the Prlace
I became aware that one thought obsessoed your wmind - the face of the men I
wish to help. Tou are hig friend, of that I am certsiny I wish only to bring
you 4o him."

Spock held tho grey eyes sieadily, considering whet he had been told. At
lagt he mede up his mind =nd extended one hand, his fingers spresd. "You say
that you were able fo sense my thoughts; I also have that sbhility., ¥Hay I see
your mind in 4urn??

Pohan nodded assent, ond Spock touched his fingers +o the monk's faco.

The impressions he received were blurred, indistinet, but he realised ithat the
Calvoran possessed a rudimentary telepathic ability - he had been oble to sense
Kirk!'s despair as he had sensed Spock's purpose, cnd his compassion had
prompted him to help.

Spock dropped his hend, unwilling to probe furiher. I+t was not necossary
tc read wore deeply, he knew for certeln that the man was sincere and intended
no betrayal.

"Thot must T do?" he osked simply.

The day had scemed very long to Jim Kirk., He had rested, trying to con-
trol his lmpatience until evening, when Fahan would return. Darel and Cera
had wvisited him as usual, but all were too much aware of Zathon's intentions
for them, and the atmosphere was uncomfortably straineds; Kirk wes relieved
when thoey left. He had considered tellin, them +thot his escare attempt was to
be that night, but decided against it ~ the knewledge would have relieved
their anxilety, but they might betray him without mezning to do so. He ate
once more of the food thet Fahan hod brought, enjoying the fresdeom from hunger,
but drank only sparingly of the wine — it wos too rich for his weakened
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constitution, though diluted with water its warmth hesrtened him. Then in late
afterncon, driven by an obscure compulsion %o survey his escape route for the
last time, Kirk went out into the gordens.

Leoning on the reilings +that edged the high terroce Kirk looked out over
the hunting preserve, trying to fix the lie of the lond in his mind., He would
malke his attempt while it was still dark, and so0 ecasier to elude the sentries
vho patrolled the grournds. Unfortunstely he would be weokened by the ovening's
drawing of his blood, but he would have a good start - he was sure he could
rely on Cors and Darel to conceal his absence during the day, and so he would
not be missed until the following evening. Then there was Fahen ~ if +the monk
kept his promise to odd him in even the small degree he had mentionsd, for a
few days at least he would not have the problem of seecking food - he could cone
centrate all hisg energles on travellinsg.

Satisficed thet he hod the beginnings of his route firmly estsblished,
Kirk allowed his attention to wander. Involuntarily he tilted his head and
gazed with hungry longing into the clondless sky. His world lay out there, a
world to which he longed to return... but what would be waiting for hin? No
Bnterprise, no HeCoy... no Spock... He bit his lip, sware that 2 successful
gscape would only result in his exchanging his present prison for 2 wider ones
the planet itself would be his jail unless he could contzct Tesla. PFor & mom—
ent he quailed ot the thought of the task before him -~ hundreds of miles of
unknown territory to cross, in danger both from his pursuers and the wild anime
als that roomed the 2reny the uncertainty as to whether it would aven prove
possible to escape by sca as Fahan hod sugpested - and if it did, the long and
difficult journey back to Calvoro, the danger of reaching Tesla without belng
picked up... and for whet, $inally? To return to o world that no longer held
his friends?

Firmly, Kirk pushed the thought away. Escape first, then worry, he told
himself. But the grief stoyed with him as he turned away from the terrace and
hesded back tc his rcom. He would rest, he thowght, and conserve his strength
for the night aheads; 1dly he wondered whother Fazhan would return bhefore Zathon
ceme to him ~ he hoped not, for he folt & curious reluctance for +the monk to
witness his humiliation.

L pzle wmoon wes rising when two cowled Flgures passed the watchful sentrics
at the Palace gate and walked without furiher challenge %o the wing where
Zothon's specimens were confined. The smaller of the 4wo peused, pushed ooen
the door of the latest reoruit, and beckonod his compsnion ingide, leaving tho
door slightly ajsr o have the earliest possible worning of any interruption.

It was & woarm, humid night, and the sleep of the mon on the bed had cloarly
been restlesss o slanting band of moonlight fell across his face, revealing to
one pair of anxious eyes the linss of strcss newly engraved there.

"ikat have thoy done to him?" The taller of the intruders storted forward,
but checked as his coupsnion hissed o warning.

"Zathon 1s coming! You must hide ~ get behind the scresn, ond at all costs
remedin silent, whatever you see or hear.!

Spock slipved dinto the bathroom and Fohan pulled the scrcen half acrosss
whon the physicien ond his sassistants entercd the nonk was sitting quietly in

&
a corier, his hands busy with his prayer beads.,

"Brother Fehan! I did not expect you of this heur," Zathon groeted him.

"My place is with those who are troubled in spirit," the monk answered
gently. ™It is my hope that I weay yebt reconciles Jeomes to his destiny.!

s L o
"I hope you cuny, Brother ~ the Emperor is porsonally interssted in this

one."  Zathon stepped over to the bed, and shook Kirk awake. "James, it is
time."



28

Though adequately concealed by +thu screen Spook could see the room clearly.
For = wmoment he did not undersisand what was happening, but as one of the attend-
ants moved, and he saw Kirk's blood flowing into the contaliner, his lips tight-
ened in anger. Why this should be done to Kirk he did not kuow, for there had
been no time for Fahan to explain, there were itco many arrangements to be made
~ but anguish convulsed the Vulcan's heart at the sight of Kirk's despairing
submission to this indignity, and at the pallor that spresd over the Humen's
tired featurcs. Hvidently XKirk's rescue had been too long delayed.

4% last Zathon straighbened from his task. "Porgive the interruption,
Brother," he sald to Fahan., "I will leave you now,"

"Please ensure thet we are disturbed no more this night," the monk
roplied; seouring the door behind the physicia he turned to smile reassuringly
at Kirk, "I have kept my promise, James; I have brought help.”

"Thank you, wy friend." Kirk closed his eyes and continued wearily, "I
just hope I can make it «~ I'm sure Zathon took more blood than usual tonight."

"He will take no mors. But will you not examinge the aid I have brought?"
Kirk's eyes snapped open at the teasing note in the monk's voice. "I think you
will be... pleased."

Turning, Kirk saw thoe robad figurs emerzge from behind the screen.

", companion Tor your journcy," Fahan continued, "and one I think you
laow.™ :

Kirk!'s eyoee widened as slim hands rose, pushing back the concealing cowl.

"Spocki®™ he gosped and leaped from the bed to grosy the Vuleon's .arms
frenziedly. Y“Spock, I thought you were deadi?

"Jim." Hisg First Officer's tone was one of satisfied contentment, but
the dark eyes were shadowed as Spock felt the unaccustoued thinness of the
shoulders he gripped in snswer.

For a time the twoe stood simply leoking at each other in silence, knowing
thet guestions and explanations could waits; for the moment it was enough %o
simply accept that they wers together once nors.

ALt last Kirk dropped his geze and sank down %o sit on the bed ~ but his
hand slid down the Vulcan's arm to cateh zround the warm fingers. "This
changes everything,” he sald with a shaky laugh. "Spocl, mowing you you have
everything planned already. What do you want me to do?V

"I have indeed made arrangements o bring you to my rendezvous with the
Enterprisce,” the Vulcan answered, tightening hie fingers in response to the
light that flashed in the Human's eyes ot this mention of his ship. '"However,
it will Dbe gix days before the Enterprise returns - when your escaps is dis-
covarad, they will scarch for you.M

"I could stay here," Kirk said reluctantly. "It would be safer for you —
and you ¢ould come for me nserer the tiwme... ™

"ol"  Spock's reply was firm. "Brother Pahan has told me what is planned
for you; and you are 1ll - you cannot long endure such treatment as I saw
tonight, T will not leave you here,"

"Thore is, perbaps, o compromise,” Pahan sold thoughtfully. "James, could
ou follew your original plon, allow the guards to think you have escaped into
y g plon, &
the hunting preserve? You can then return here and leave with us —~ while the
guerds follow o falsce trzil, you will in fact escape by the route Mr. Spock has
arrangsd ..

"That makes sense." Kirk rose enthusiastically. "Come on, let's got on
with it - I want to get out of hers.”

"In a moment. Mr. Spock, remain here please until we return. Do not open
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the door to anyone, although after wy request to Zathon I expect no interruption.
T will go with Jemes and ensure that he roturns here unsesn." He paused at the
VYulcan's nod of undersianding, then continved, "Thers is, however, one thing I
would ask of you - indecd, I should have mentioned it before.!

"{hat can I dof"

"There is 2 danger... thore are drugs which will compel me fo speak the
truth when questioned if I am suspociced of involvement in Jemes' c¢scape — and I
will be suspected wher 1t becomes knovm that I was the lagt 4o see him. Though
T would not willingly betray you, I will not be able to rosist. With your
powers, can you not moke me forget what I have done his night?"

Spock sonsidered. "I can, if you wish it," he said &t last, He touched
the monk'!s face gently, and concentrated for a few moments, then drew back.
"That should suffice. If you are questioned you will auvtomatically repcat wiat
seens to you to be the ftruth - that you left Jawes slecping in his room, and
did not see him sgain. You will romewber at other times what has taken place,
but the censor I have set in your mind will take over if keyed by questioning,
and ne drug cen defeat 1t.M

"I am pleased -~ I would willingly have logt this memory to protect you,
hut i+t will be... plesssnt, to remember. Come, James -~ and be carefuls the
guarde are armed, you will recall.”

Kirk laughed reassuringly. "Don't look so worried, Spock. Very
antiquated weapons — Sulu would be in his element. I doubt if they could hit
a barn door with them. Don't say it," he added hastily as Spock's eyebrows
roge. "I don't suppose they would want o - 1t's just a saying. Here's
another one - it tight. I won't be long.M

With a last reassuring smile for his friend Kirk followed Fahan into the
deserted corrideor.

It had been a long watch, even more uneventful than usual, and Trooper
Mahon was eagerly awaiting his relief. The night was still youny, he had &
two-day pass... 1if he was lucky the Centurion would let him leave as soon os
he came off duty, asnd there was that serving-zirl in the tavern by the South
Gatose

L Tlicker of something white woving in the bushes caught his aytention,
and brought him Lully alert.

"Ialt! Who comest"

1,

There was no reply but Mahon knew he had not been mistaken, snd headed
towards the place where he had seen the movement.

"Reveal yourself; or I firei" He lovelled his weapon, hearing the clatter
of footstens as the relief, alerted by his shout, ran to join him. "Over here,
Centuricn - someone in the bushes!!

Ls though alarmed by the answering shouts s white-clad figure leaped to
ite feet and begon to run in blind panic.

"Halt, or I firel"

There was no indication that the fleeing figurc had heard the warnings
certainly it showed no sign of slowing, and Mahon's finger tightened on the
trigger just es fhe Centurion resched hinm.

on't shooti®

The command came too late as Mahon fireds; +the vhite ghape sturbled, then
plunged on, vanishing into the bushes.

"Hope vou didn't alt him," the Centurion muttered. "It was the folr-
haired one, the Baperor's special servanti he must be recepturcd, but unhurt
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if possible. Which way did he got"

"There — towards ths terrace.'! Mahon and the Centurion led the pursuit,
emerging at last onto thie sumpty expanse of the terrace.

"Look, Canturion!™ One of the Troopers pointed to where one of the orn-
amental urns that decorated the railing lay broken, pushed from its place.

"That's all we bloody needsdi" the Centurion snarled. "He's made a break
for it, the idiot, trying to escape into the hunting preserve. No use trying
to follow him tonight. TI'11 report teo the Guard Commander, and the lords can
smuse themgelves hunting him down in the morning -~ they'll snjoy the svori.
Back to your posts, men.m

& Tew yards away, concealed in the shrubbery, Kirk crouched awkwardly,
trying to control his ragged bresthing. A+ lsst the guards moved away, and asg
silently as possible the Human glipped back on his tracks until he came at last
to the summer house where Fsahan was waiting for him.

"Thank the Gods! I heard a shot, and... Yeu're hurti" Fahan exclaimed,
sgeing in the meenlight the blood thet darkened ¥irk's shoulder.

"One of the guards got in & lucky shot,' Kirk said. As he spoke he sagged
ageinst the wall, feeling the waves of sickening agony thet spresd through his
boly from the torrn shoulder.

"But this must be tended!™ Pahan protested.

"Later -~ there's no time, we must get away." Kirk pushed himself upright,
and strove to spesk normally. "Can you find something to bind it? I don't
want Spock to know... M

Fehan quickly tore a sirip from the hem of his robe; folding it into a
pad he tore another to bind the wound, bis lips tightening amxiously as he saw
how guickly it became sovked with blood.

"That!1il have to do - it can be properly tended latar." Kirk moved
impatiently. "Spock will be worried if he heard the shooting."

Despite the seriousness of +he wound Fahan knew from the tone of Kirk's
voice that it was useless to protest further. Resignedly he helped the Human
into a monk's robz he had brought, and pulled the cowl closely around the
fair head. "Can you walk?!

"ag. M

Side by side the two returned o the Palace; the sentry on duty in the
corridor saluted them respectfully as ho passed on patrol.

Fahen tapped on Kirk's door and called scftlys it opened, =nd Spock, his
cowl once more in place, jeined themy casually, with unhurricd steps, the
three made their way out of the Palace gate.

Lg they crossced the square it took all Kirk's will-power to keep moving.
He longed %o cling to Spock, ached for the support of the Vulcan's strength,
but he could feel the sentries watching them and knew that he must do nothing
to arouse thelr suspicicns. It was difficult, though, 4o keep vace with his
companions, and he was bothed in sweat by the time the door of Fahan's roonm
olosed bekind them.

Sensing the dark eyes fixed on him Kirk grinned cesually and took a step
towards the only chair. The small aitempt at deception proved useless, =8 he
hed known really that it would be; coreful hands stcered him to the bed,
pressed hiwm down, lignt fingers dbrushsd the sweat from his forehead and upper
lip, and the quiet voice demanded urgently,

"Uhere are you hurt?!

"My shoulder," Kirl admitted. "It's not 4o bad, Spock -~ leave it for
now."
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"You lie." The robe was parted and folded aside to reveal the improvised
dressing, soaked with blood +hat could be ill-spared by the cxhausted man on
the bed. Long fingers probed delicately.

"The bullet is s4ill inside," Spock said, "end musi be removed. Brother
fahan, bring me... "

"No, Spock." Kirk's voice was determined. "I cen hold on a little longer.
We can't afford the time right now... we've got to find somewhoers to hide... !

"Unfortunately, James is correct," Fahan echoed agrcement. "You must be
ready to leave the city as socon as the gates arc opened at dawm. All the arr—
angewents have been made - you must be out of the city before anyone suspects
tirat James is not in the hunting grounds.m

"IL he travels in this condition the wound will bleed heavily, and may
become infected," the Vulcsn protested.

"Certainly it would be best if he did not: Dbut thers is no safe refuse
for him close to the Palace. If it were possible for him to remain heloe..
but in a community such as ocurs hig prosence would soon be discovored.m

"The wine shop? Surely hisz friend would conceal him?!
"Spock, that's the first place they'll look for me," Kirk said. "They'd

expect me to seck help from my only known relative. We can't endanger Anton,
you know that. Just get ms on my feet and keop me moving for a few hours -
we!ll find somewhere safe to rest up, and I'11 let you »play doctor then. That's
an order, HMr. Spock."

The hazel eyes wore soft with understanding, but Xirk spoke now as the
Captain of the Interprise; recognising that, Spock bowed hisg head.

"Wes, Captain.”

i

He sounded so subdued that Kirk pressed his hand in a gesture of roassur~
ance, and furned to Fehon. The monk, who had been scarching in a chost, came
forward with a pile of clothes which he quickly tore into bandages while Spock
bound the wound firmly.

When he had finished, Kirk lay back breathing heavily; +he pain was almost
intolerable; like rod-hot knives pilercing his flesh. Fahon offered him & small
flagk, "This will ease the pain

Kirk turned his head agide, distrustful of this world's drugs. "It will
not harm you -~ it is not 2 sedative, but it will duil +he pain.m

Spock took the flask and tasted its contents experimentally. "It will
not affect your wmind, Jim, It is ¢ siwmpic herbal pain~killer -~ you may drink
it safely.t

"Only two dwops," Fahan cautioned as Kirk durned, trustfully allowing
spock te edminister the dose. "In small quantities it is harmless, but a larger
dose con have uapredictable effects. Keop the flesk - you may need it sgain.!

"Thank you. Jim, will you not rest for o short time? I will c¢all you when
it is time to go.m

Kirk nodded and sottled back, closing his eyes; the tearing pain in his
shoulder did seem fo have cased a little. Hz thought veguely that he should
ask Spock how they proposed leaving the city, but it wos +too much of an effort.

Leaving the bed Spock moved over to join Fahen, who was hastily packing a
small satchel. "I monagoed to find some extro clothes in cmse you need them,"
he said., "Keep the robes -~ the nights can be cold, and they will at loast be
war. And while you'ro wearing them you're unlikely tc be stopped and questioned
~ the country people have a great respezcet for monks. Bandonges ~ yes, I put those
in, and you have the painkiller. I have no medical instruments, I'm afraid, but
you'll find a couple of Tine-bladed knives ~ that's +the bost I can do. Some
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food, » flask of wine... oh yes, and the map. It's o hasgty sketeh, I'm afraid,n
he added apologetically ws ho unroiled = scroll, "but the roads are clear enough,
and 1t will give you some iden what o cxpect. The nags neress the mountains

is merked -~ it's easier thuon it looks — but it's a pity you're not travelling
earlier in the year. Hare's ihe valley I mentioned, and here is the Heormitoge

I spoke of. HNo-one lives there now, but the Brothers sometimes use it as a
retreats 1t's empty at the woment, and if any passer-by gces it occupicd, they
would not dream of disturbing you. That's all, I think - I only wish I couid

do more."

"You have done much, and I am grateful," Spock cnswered. "I do not think
I could have got him out so easily alone. Though I would hove reached him,"
he ndded, glancing acrcss =t the sleeping man, his face softening for an instont.

"He is important to you, is he not? I have the impression, my friend,
that 1f he died life would lose its sweetness for you.!

"He is dmportant.™ Spock sturted suddenly, as though all at once aware of
whet his eyes and voice were revealing. "I am sworn %o serve him," he contine
wed formally, "end it would be & violation of my oath to vermit him to suffer."

Fahan remained silent for 2 moment, then said thoughtfully, "It is con~
venient, i it not, when duty and inclination coineide." Though vhresed as one,
it was not & gquestion.

o

Spock shot him o suspiclous glance, but any reply he might have made was

cut short by a soft rapping at the door.
"MTho ig 1t?" Fshen enguired.
"Tesla," came the ruffled answer.

The agent slippoed quickly into the room; he was dressed in a heavy
travelling clock, and greeted Spock with relief befors turping to Kirk, who
hed wokened at his entrance.

-

"How are you, Jim?" he asked. "I'm glad tc sec you — they teld nc you
wers dead .l

"L premature report,' Kirk said drily, extending his good hand,

"I'm relieved to hear it." Tesla clasped Kirk's hand for o moment then
turned to the others. "It's time to go - the wagon is in the courtyand.!

"Are you taking us oul of the city?" Kirk sat up alertly, ignoring the
pain in his shoulder. "But if youlre discovered... "

ALl will be well, Jim," Spock seid, helning Kirk to hisg feet. The four
men passed out of the room and along the corridor to an encloged courtysrd
where o large wagon drawn by o team of horses gitood waiting: it was laden
with wine casks, one of which wos open and ompty.

"Hurry!" Tesla urged. "My wen are delivering the other barrels to the
templs cellar - you must be hidden before they return. Climb into the cask."

Kirk looked dublously at the tall barrel, but before he could move he was
gwurg of £ his feet and lowered carefully into ihe casks +the base had been
well padded with cushions, he found, and there was nicanty of room for him 4o
curl up. He smiled reassuringly at Spock's amricus froe peering down at him,
then was plunged into Jarkness.

"An extra precaution,’ he heard Tesla's veoice exploining. "i false inner
cask, 50 that if the alarm ig raised ond the sentries scorch, the berrel will
appesr o be {illed with wine. I do net expect any trouble, though - the
guords are used to me naking deliveries to important clients in person.”

"James," Fahan's voice called softly, "we will not neet agsin; may your
Gods be with you"

"Thank you, Feohan." Kirk paused, thon said quietly, "I know how much I
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owe to your kindness —~ I wish I could repay the dobt.M

NIf Mr. Tesle will inform me of your safe return home, I will be well paid.
Parewsil, Jemes."

"Goodbye, Pahan.”

"Fim, my wmen are returning," Tesla broke in urgently. "For your life
] g [ L]
remain gilent Trom now on. Mr. Spockes.

The voices faded, 10 he replaced by the clatter of hooves, the creak of
horness s the wagon jolted into motion., Xirk lay down, trying to male the
mest of the enforced rest zg the cart edged lts way out of the temple courtyard
inte the street.

Ee could hesr the sound of the cify awakening around him, and from the
conversation of Tesla's lsbourers who rode on the cart so near him, he became
aware that they hed reached the city.gates. Here the wagon halted for agenising
minutes until o blast of trumpets heralded the dawn of o new doy: there wag o
pouse while he listened to the hesvy gates being opened, then ithe cart lurched
forward once more.

"3pnars us some wine, merchanti!” called one of the senirics; and Tesla
lavghed in answor.

"L precious vintage, this, for & most exalted clisnt. However, soldier,
this for your trouble. Catchl!

"L full skin! You arc generous indeed, wmerchant. Bafe journey." They
were through the gote and heading along the broad highwry which led frow the
city.

Kirk was just beginiing 4o wonder where Spock could be —~ he had not heard
his voice since they left the temple courtyard - whon Tesla. called to his men.

"We will break cur journey at the Red Rose tavern for the mid-day meal.
Tou have done well of late, my scrvents, snd you may order what you will.®

5o, Kirk thought, I'1l be in here for s fow hours yet. Might as well
slaep while I can.

Making himscell as comfortable zs possible ceongidering the lurching of the
wagon, Kirk resclutely ignored the negging ache in his shoulder, and soon
drifted into a rcstless half sloep.

When Kirk next became aware of hig surroundings all movement had stoppod.
It wad very hot, and the air inside the cask felt thick, heovy - he could
almost taste i1t. His leg muscles were cramped from the Lours he had spent lying
in the confined spoce, and worst of all the vainkiller Pahon had given him hod
worn off so that vain sprerd like fire along his nerves.

Suddenly the closeness of hig refuge seemed to press in on Kirk, and he
found himself having to suppress the irrational feeling thit the cask was clos—
ing in on him, crushing him, squeszing out the air...

From outside came a clatter of movement, the cask lurched, steadied, and
there came a flood of hright sunlight and o welconme strsem of fresh air.” Kirk
scrowed up his eyes and breathed deweply, filling his lungs with the sweet alr.

"Hurry, Jimi" Teslas whispered urgentlys somchow Kirk struggled to his
feot, and could not wholly suppress a gasp of pain as Tesla, forgetful in the

)

need for haste, caught his injured am to hel? him from the cask.
"Sorry. Are you all right? We must hurry — someone might see us."

Thay were standing outside a country inn; through the ovpea windows came
cheerful wvoices, loud laughter, but Kirk was grateful when Tesla, instead of
leading him inside, helped him %o = table in the inn garden.
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The agent vanished for a moment, then reappeared bearing & tray:; he poured
two glagses of an iced drink and handed one to Kirk, who drank thirstily, the
cold liguid scothing his parched throat,

"Where's Spock?" Kirk demanded at imst, with o sudden fear that the Vulcan
had been detected leaving the city.

"He's cowming,” Tesla assured him. "Our ways part herc, Jim. You will let
me know when you get back safely?t

"I'1l have Uhura c¢all you," Kirk promised.

"Jim, what happencd in the palace? Spock wouldn't tell me - he just cane
back, demanded that I arr?hge te get you ocut of the city. The berrel was hig
idea ~ of course, he didn % know then that you were hurt.!

"I don't want to talk about it." Kirk sluddered, and refilled his glass.
"inton, don't forget to let Fehan know when I'm safe - and ask him to %ell
Darel and Cera I made it home ~ he'll know who I mean.”

"I wills Sorry our little reunion had such.an unfortunate result.!”

"Can't be helped. We'll weke up for it next times. Teoo " Kirk broke off
suldenlys his hazel eyos, fixed on a pcint behind Tesla, widened and grew soft
with affection as his lips curled into a smile of contentmont.

Wondering what had produced thot expression in his friend's eyes Tesla
turned to see Spock coming towards them; though the cowl was firmly in place
the %all slim figure, the swift, graceful movements, were unmistakeable.

HJ’im.H

The sotisfoction in the simple greeting echoed Kirk's own, and Tesla
glanced curiously &t this most unVulean Vuleang his companions were t0o con=-
cerned with each othor to be aware of his interest. Tesla was accustomed to
the olmost obsessive reserve and desire for privacy of the Vulcan race, and in
sontrast Spock's concern for his Captein was marked - of course, Jim had said
the man was holf-Humen...

Shrugging, Tesla rose. "You'd better be on your way," he said. "Good
luck, Jim. Toke care of hin, M. Spock.m

"Goodbye, Anton." Kirk sccepted Spock's hand tohelp him to his feet,
bracing himself ageinst the heightened pain the movement caused him. He swmiled
cheerfully, anxious to conceal the extent of his suffering from Spock, and
followed his friend round to the front of the imn.

Besgide Tesla's wagon stood a small cart pulled by an animal Kirk could
only think of as o donkey, =zn onimal whose exvression of patient resignation
wag so obvious that ho chuckled aloud.

"Supplied by Brother Fahean," Spock soid, indicating their transport. "He
assured me thot, despite appearances, the cresture is streng and capable.!

Despite Kizrk's protest that he could manage, Spock helped him into the
gart, then moved to fake hold of the donkey's harness and lead it away from the
inn, down a side road thot branched away through a wood.

It wes pleasant in the shade of the tress after the close confinement of
the last few hours, and with appreciation Kirk breathsd in the cool green
freshness of the forest. The small cort was surprisingly comfortoble, he
thoughts investigation revealed that it had been well padded with soft
cushions under the rough secking that lined it. Relaxing gratefully Kirk tried
hord to ignore the throbbing pain in his shoulder, aware that therc was nothing
the Vulcan could do to help him at the moment; someone might pass on the road
«ve they must find shelter firsgt... Automatically Kirk's zaze returned to the

obed fugure forging steadily ashead and he smiled sympathetically, aware of how
irritating the Vulcan wust be finding the cowl he £till wore - Spock hatoed
shything covering hils sensitive cars.
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AEfter o moment, howsver, his smlls changed to a frown of concern - he had
mongged to snateh o few hours! rost in the wegon, but Spock, who had been
driving the cart, could have had very little sleep since his arrivel on Keloro.
With some vague notion of offering to chenge places for 2 time Kirk begen to
sit ups but 2 sudden lurching of the cart threw him back against the softly—
pedded side; +there was a tesring wrench at his shoulder, and with a low sob
of startled pain Kirk slid into unconsciousness.

A fow feet ahesd Spock turned ot the almost-nuffled scund, just in +time %o
see Kirk sliump awlwerdly. He stopped the cart, walked beck to settle the Humon
more comfortably, then returned to¢ his place, urging their donkey to o foster
paces Fohan's map was printed clearly on his memory, and he recalled that if
he took a side path inte the weod about a mile further on he would come to a
forest ronger's hut. The monk had agsured him that it would be unlikely 4o be
occupied at this season, and it would provide a much-needed shelter for Kirk,
&8 well as an opportunity %o extract the bullet that wos still esbedded in his
gshoulder.

A% lost the path come into sight, and with o sigh of rolicf Spock followed
ite He wes desperately worried about Xirk - since that laost sob of pein the
Humen had neilther moved ner spokena

The hut, when they rocched it ot Iast, wos dry and weother +ight, but
sparsely furnished. Spock’ carried in the cushions from the cart, piling them
on the floor to make 2 scolt bed. There was wood stacked by the hearth aond hé
gsoon had = fire geingy  drowing wabter from the strenin o fow yards awoy he set
pans $o boil, then lifted Kirk and leid him on the rough wooden tcble,

With gentle hands he removed the robe ond wnfrstensd the bandags, so
thickly encrusied with dried blood that he had to soak it of f with warm water.
The bleeding hed stopped, he sow with relief, but Kirk's tunic wos so badly
smeared he had to cut it away before he could bathe awey the blood and exemine
the deep hole in his shoulder. There weas no exit wound, confirming his earlier
conclusion that the bullet was still inside - he only hopod that he could
extract 1t with the primitive implements ot his disposal.

Opening the pouch Fahon had given him Spock placed the knives in a pasn of
water and left them to boil, the only means of sterilisation he had. There was,
of course, no ansesthetic, and Spock wes reluctant to use the mind link +to
control Kirk's reaction to pain — he still did not kunow fully what hod havpened
to the Human during his imprisooment, but he had certainly been drugged, and
cny further interference with his mind could be dengerous. kercifully, the
Humen was etill unconscious, and Spock decided to weit no longer. Picking up
one of the knives he sliced firmly into Kirk's shoulder.

The bullet proved difficult to locate, and Syock was sweating by the time
the point of the kuife hit something solid; gradually the Vulcsan worked +the
bullet out of the torn flesh and examined it carefully ~ it hod not frognented
on impact, he saw with relief. For lock of an antiseptic he poured & little
boiling water into the wound, biting his lower lip os Kirk stirred, ond moaned
softly. Reasching for the Humen's neck Spock apnlicd pressure to the vulnersble
point, and Kirk gubsided agoin while the Vulean placed & soft pad over the
wound and bound it tightly. That done he lifted Kirk from the tobls and placed
him on the bed of cushiong, covering him with the heavy robes. He was grateful
that Fahan hod suggested they retain them - apart from their value os o dis—
guise, thelir warmth woas comforting for Kivk os night drew on, =nd would prove
even more so when they began to c¢limb into the mountains.

While he waited for Kirk to come round Spock cleored away all traces of
the operation, burning Kirk's bloodstained livery - he dared not wear even the
trousers cgaln for fear it would be recognised as part of the uniform of o
Palace servant. Spock then began to prepare a meal, using the supplies that
Fahzn had given them to concoct a soup — he thought Kirk would feel better for
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a hot meal, ond after his long starvetion he somehow hod 4o replace the blood
he had lost,

So it was thod when Kirk awske it wes not to the poin 2nd discomfort he
hed expected but to o genss of well-beinz. He was vorm and comfortable, the
irtolerable pein in hig shoulder hoad foded until he was scorcely awore of id,
and he lay dreamily wotbching the flickering patterns of firselight on the
celling until the enticing smell of something cocking made him turn his heod
questioningly.

Between him and the fire the dencing shodows silhovetted o dearly-familiar
ghape, and he smiled with unconceanled delight. "Spock," he whigpered.

"How do you feel, Jimt" A warm hend brushed his forchceod, sceking any
slgns of fever.

1

"onderful ~ my shoulder hardly hurts at all. Did MeCoy... 7V

"Wo, I om alone. We will talk loter, Jim - first you must eat.”

"I am hungry," Kirk admitted. "I couldn't eat the food in the Palace, it
wog drugged M

Weg, Fahon told me!

"Right now I feel as though I'11l always be hungry," Kirk grinned,
strugeling into a sitting position.

Mo not gtrein your shouldor.”

An arm slid round hiwm, supporbing him comfortobly os Spock held a wug to
hig lips. The soup wag thick and nourighing, and Kirk swallowed avidly =s he
felt its restoring wermth sprend through him. A+ last he pushed the empty
MLE OWEY .

"Tha%’s bwtter," he aanounced with sotisfaction. Mihat happencd, Spock?
Why did you take so long o find mef"

The Vulcrnts eyes dropped. "I regret... thot you were hared," he said
veinfully. "We... the ship was ordered tc protect the Toaletha colony ngolnst
a Klingon raider. I... I hzad no choice, Jim."

"Svock, I dida't mean... " Kirk lifted o hend to the Vulecon's face,
raiging it until the 4roubled eyes met his., "I understand -- I know you wouldn't
have left me... but I wag so worrised... sbout you," he finiched softly. Then,
briskly, "What happened?!

e pursusd the raider... U The voice wvas that of the Pirst Officer
reporting to his Captain: but Spock's arm e4ill encircled Kirk's shoulders os
the Human accepted the support trustingly ~ somehow it did net occur to either
of thenm that Kirk would be equally comfortoble lyiung down.

The Valcaon detalled the pursuit and destruction of &
and thelr return to the Starbase. Kirk's immediate guest
And ny ship?"

he Xlingon raider,
ion was, "My crew?

"511 safe, and the Enterprisce has been fully repeired. Mr. Scott has her
on trinls now."

N1f Storfleet Commond believed me dead," Kirk said slowly, "they must have
oppointed & new Capbasin.!

"I wag offered the captaincy; I accepted,” Spock confessed quietly.
"But you're herc... "

"I thought, if I accepted, it would prevent them from appointing anyone
aelse, Officislly I am on leave prior jo assuming comnand, but when we roturn
you will resame your ploce."  The Vulcen's tone was one of quiet satisfoction..

Mlzit & minute, Speck. If you're supposed tc be on loave, how did you get
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here? Kelora is off limitsJM

"L know -~ that is why I could not bring the Doctor with me, although he

begged to come. Admiral Shondor gusssed my intsntions, I think, but I informed
him that if T was refused the leave I was duey, I would resign.”

Kirk $ilted his hoad, mischief sparkling in his hemel eyes. 'Jr, Spock,
you are becoming an extremely proficient blackmailer," he tcosed.

"So 1t scems,” the Vulcon sighed. "Doubtless the contaminsting influence
of so wony Humans. Sleop now, Jim, we hove far to go to the shelter Fahan
suggested. -

Gently but firmly he settled the Human comfortobly, drawing the covers
close sround him, then seated himself in a chair by the fire. As Kirk drifted
into a deep, restoring sleep his lost sight was of the calm, resolute facse of
bis Vuleon friend, the dark eyes fixed on him with watchful tendernesgy for
the first time in mony nights his slcep was untroubled.

The following wmorning XKirk awcke féeling rested, alert ond impatient to
be moving. Perhaps it Wos only the contrast with his enforced idleness, the
realisation thot he controlled his own life ogein, but his high spirits come
a8 o relief to Spock, who grve thanks and thercafter relaxed slightly +the
anxious wntcoh he hnd been keeping.

Over breokfast they discussed the route they must follow to reach the
Hermitage belonging tc the tomple; if all went well thiey had sufficient time
to reoch it beforo Spockt s preésrransged rendezvous with the Enterprise - for they
had to be in a secluded spot, certmin of being unsceen, vefore 3pock signalled
the ship.

"We go over the mountaing," Spock explained. "My main concern is that it
ig late in the year - it will be bitterly cold in the high passes, and if snow
falls early, it will delsy ug.”

"Cen't be helped," Kirk said practically. YWe'll just have to meke the
best time we can.!

He was whistling cheerfully when +hey loaded up the cart, and announced
his intention of lighitening the load by walking with Spocks with some appreo-
hension the Vulecan agreud, reluctont to scem to treat Kirk as a helpless invalid
but privately determined not to allow him 4o overtsx himsclf.

They made good progress during the morning, stouving briefly for a hasty
meal at the odge of the forest. The road thereafter climbod steadily through
open country, leading towards the mountains where they would have to zbandon
the cart and proceed on foot with only the supplies they could carryy it would
be o difficult stage of the journey a* the best of times, ond in Kirk's weakencd
CONGLtLion. .

With this in mind Spock scrutinissd +*he Human closely ng the afterncon wore
on, and at last he halted; effortledsly, disregording his protests, he picked
Kirkk up and deposited him in the cart.

"Rest," he edmmonded. "Time enough to walk when you must - for now, con-
8eIVe your sirength.!

Recogniglng the truth of that Kirk subsideds in truth, he was not unwill-
ing, for his head was begimming to ache, he felt sick, ond his shouldsr had begun
to hurt again - not the sharp sgony of the day before, but = dull hot throbbing
that ochoed the pounding blood in his temples. Eoe was groteful when Spook called
a halt for the night, but by the time the Vulcsan came to help him from %he cart
he was smiling cheerfully, concealing his discomfort.

There was little shelter to be had, but Spock made comp as best he could
between two rocks. A& wind had risen, gusting fitfully from the cold peaks that
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towered above them so that thelr fire flickered uncertninly, making it imposge
ible fo cook foed. T4 wos all that Spock could do to heat encugh water for o
drink, and Kirk sipped his shore gratefully, trying to choke dewn his bread
and dried meats; his throal was sore now and 1t hurt to swallow, so he returned
most of his portion to their stock when Spock was not looking.

When they settled down for the night the lecy wind made Xirk shiver, preve
enting him from sleeping: he looksd over at Spock to find the dork eyes fixed
on him consideringly.

"If you will permit?"

At Kirk's nod of smssent the Vulcan rose and joined him: soon they were’
huddled together in the shelter of both robes. Spock's more-thon-Humen wormth
gradually seeped through Xirk and he reolaxed at last, making no protest when
the Vulcan slipped an arm under his bead to cradle him more comfortably, dravw-
ing one of the hoods over his frce so that he was completely sheltered from the
gind . '

"Better?" he asked.

"Weg, thoank you," Xirk nnswersd drowsily. "It's nice to be warm... * He
$ y b4 o
yaimed, shifted position slightly, and was quickly asleen.

Spock lay awske for some time, wondering idly why it was that only with
this man did his customary dislike of physical contact scom o be in abeyance.
With all others o physical contict opened his telepathic mind so thaot he was
compelled always to maintsin his barriers ageinst the uncontrolled thoughts
that would otherwise hove reached him.

Kirk, though... Kirk had the sensitivity to realisc how intrusive an
unwented mind fouch must be, and iumposed his own controls, Yet it was...
plecsent, when their winds d4id link, a most unusucl fseling of welcome, of
belonging., Kirk accepted him gledly, with none of the foar most Humans inst-
inctively felt for telepaths, and none of the reservations his fellow Vulecans
had about coming into contnot with his Human gide. He hod sonsed that resors

otdon in T'Pring, thot deliberate withholding of the joyful union the bond
should have inspired; "ocnd thet fear, though resolutely subdued, hed filled
licCoy's mind, ond Scott's, on the Melkotien planet. Dimly he realised yet
again thot whatover it was he had found in Kirk, that Kirk had found in him,
it was something unique,. infinitely procious...

48 he looked down at the sleeving face o frown of concern crensed Spock!s
forchsady did Kirk's brecthing scem harsher thon before? ¥With great care not
to waken him Bpock laid one hand to his friend's cheek, and his frown deepened
- the pale skin wos flushed, ond burned beneath his finers.

Infection! Tt must be ~ the onc thing he hod drended. But he could do
nothing here, thers was no shelter, and he could not risk probing the wound
without & fire to sterilisc his knives. DPerhops tomorrow... there wos 2 vill-
age o few wmiles further on... perhops he could ask for shelter, tend Kirk there?

sceepting reluctontly that for the moment he could do nothing, Spock
puiled his Captain closer, fucked the covering wore firmly sround him, and
settled to sleep, swars that »ll his own strensgth would be needed for the
Journey that still lay ahead.

In tho morning Kirk's temperature wes gtill high, and as if to add to his
misery tho weathor had chengeds cold razin fell from blesk skies, persistent
ond chilling., Their firc, which had burned fitfully enough the night before,
was completely out and théy could not rekindle it ~ the wood Spock hed gathsored
the evening before wos wet through. Grimly Spock measured itwo drcps of Fahon's
drveg into a meagure of wine nnd made Kirk swallow it - he was not surce if it
would help, but it was the only dedicine +they had.
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There was no refson to linger; Spock hornessed the donkey end placed Kirk
once more in the cart, sheliering him 28 much os possible from the driving tein.
’ .
Then, gresping the leading roin, he urged +the animal forward, doing his best to
guide it over the suoothest parts of the rough track they were now following.

lith no sheltsr in sizht Spock kept walking until by lete afternoon he
could sve the outline of = small village just ahead, and hé halted, weighing his
alternatives. He would hove 1iked to avoid any contact with Calvorang in case
anything hed gone wrony ond thoy were being pursued, but there was Kirk to
consider. The Human was now ruming & high fever, n rocking cough tore his
weakened body cruelly, ond both men were soaked and chilled to the bone. The
wound ghould be inspected and cleansed, XKirk should have warmth and shelter -
onother night in the open could prove dangerous. Had he besn alone Spock would
have passed on, but he would not risk Kirks he headed for the village.

Once more the monks' robes Fahon had provided proved their worth: as the
bedragsled cort entered the villege squere the inhebitents come out to greet
them with respectful dignity. A4 tall, elderly man.stenped forward.

1

"Greetings, Brother. I am Varen, Hoadman of this village. How may we
serve you?t"

"I seek a night's shelter," Spock replizd. "I am Brother Johen from the
Temple in Calvoro, on my way with Brother James to the Hermitage beyond the
mountains. Our cart overturned on the road, and Brothar James was injured -
he needs rest ond wormbh.!

"y house is yours," Varenm roplisd. "Will you honour us, Brother Johen?
Your animal will be tended ~ wife, prepare o room for our gucsts."

Gently, Spock lifted Kirk from the cort, startled and worried by the waves
of heat pouring from the too-thin body in his arms, and followed his host into
the welcome shsolier of the house, through $o 2n inner room.

"Reva, my wife,” Voren soid, indicating the women who rose from lighting
a fire in the hearth. "Bring hot weter, women, and prenare food."

"Of course; Voren - and some exira blonkets, perhaps?! The woman bustled
off, %o return in o fow wmoments carrying a pile of soft, sweet-smelling blankets.
Two younger women ~ her doughters - Tollowed with o basin of hot woter and some
towels, The bed was quickly made up, then their hosts withdrew tactfully,
leaving Spock to tend Kirlk.

With » gentleness he would have shown no other Spock romoved Kirk's sodden
clothes and dried him, wrapping him in one of the blankets; +hen he turned his
attention to the injured shoulder. The wound wes swollen =nd bedly inflamed,
the skin stretchoed tight over the gathering poison. Spock cleansd the shoulder
argfully, then held the knife-blade in the flames; whon it glowed red-hot he
slashed quickly and resolutely scross the festoring wound, releasing o flow of
thick, foul-smelling yellow-green poison; Xirk grosned zé the blede sliced
deep but he did not waken. Spock bathed the infucted matter away, continuing
tntil frosh blood flowed from the out he had mede, then he returncd the knife
to the fire to heat agoin. He considered using a nerve-oinch to annestheotisge
Eirk for what he must do next, but abandoned the idea reliuctantly -~ the Human
was too wealk, oand it would be over quickly.

When the knife wos glowing again Spock ploced his loft hond fimaly over
Kirlk!s mouth to stifle any outory which might olarm their hosts, ond delibverately
piaced the xred-hot knifc in the wound, turning it 4o couterise the row flesh.

Beneath his hends Kirk's body convulsed in agony, and the breath hissed
between the Vulcan's clenched teeth as he forced himself to complote the tasks
thon he tessod the knifo ocside and exemined his handiwork.

It was the best he could do, but his eyes were troubled as he bound up the
wound again, gently bathing the sweat from Kirk's foce, and dressed him in the

1,

spare clothes Pahan hod provided. Kirk had lost so much blood alrsady, and the
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prolonged starvation hod further weskened his powers ¢f recupsration: now Be
must also fight off the effects of his wound, and that cough must be exhaust-
ing him...

Settling Birk on the bed Spock stripped off his own wet clothes, dressed,
anG spread the wet gorments before the fire to dry. His reflection in the
room's mirror made him pause, and remembering something Fahan hed soid he
ramaged agoin in the bag of clothes and found two close-~fitting helmets of
fine cloth, designed to cover the hiead from the eysebrows to the back of the
neck = it was customory for monks to cover their heads at all #imes, and he
wag thankful for that os his betraying ears were concealed. The second helmet
he slipped over Kirk's head; better if they both conformed to custom, and
besides, although light~coloured halr wos not unknown on Kelorza, it was uncom-
mon among Calvorans, and would be remembered if enquiries were made about thoem.

The disturbonce when he was moved brought Kirk +o semi-consciousness ond
he racking cough started ogein, deepening the flush on the Human's checks.
Spock held him, trying vainly to sooth the spasms, oware that each convulsive
movement was further wrenching the injured shoulder.

A light tap on the door brought the automatic response, "Come!! and Reve
entered, her kindly face concerned.

"I couldn't help hearing the Brother coughing,'" she cxplained. "I have
some small knowledse - +thils syrup of herbs and honey may help him." She held
out a small flask.

Spock sniffed cnutiously, ond tosted erperimentally:; he could detect no-
thing hermful, and raising Kirk's head +to his shoulder mancged to force o few
drops between the pole lips, tilting the Humeon's head backwards and stroking
his throat to cncourage bim to swollow.

The syrup cosed the cough end Spock gave an unconscious sgigh of relief as
he settled Kirk once more.

"He will sleep now," Reva said. "Would you honour usg by sharing our meal,
Brother Johan?"

"y thenks." Spock rose, awars for the first tiwme thet he wes, in foot,
guite hungry. He cnst an opologetic glance ot Kirk., "If . he should wake... "

"ou can leove tha door ajar ~ we will be in the next room, ond hear if
he calls for you. Come now - you pust be tired and hungrey.n

Submitting to her gentle urging Spock allowed himself to be led into the
next room where @ place hod been laid for him ot the fomily meal. He was more
tired thon he had reslised, for worry for Kirk had disturbed the 1i%ile sleep
he had menaged to snateh since the Humen had first been lost, and it was an
effort to respond to the gquiet comversation of his hosts.

They were & simple pedple, these mountsin-dwellers, but content in their
small village crouched in the shelter of the high peaks. Here, on the lower
slopes,; tiny fields were cultivated, but thelr principsl source of incoms was
the wool and flesh of the goats that roamed on the high pasturss. The food
wag piain, but plentiful, and the fact that Spock avoided meat aroused no
comient - monks were often vegetarian by choice, though 1% was not o require-
ment of their rule.

It was perhops because of his tiredness, but it was only when Lana,
Varsn's youngest doughter, lesned over to refill his blate thet the necklace
she was wearing came fully into focus, and he straightencd in his chair,

"That is o wost unusual ornament you wear," he said plecsantly. "iHay I
examning 1t?M

With a smile she slipped the string of crystols over her head and held i+
outy Spock confimmed with 2 quick glence that her mother and sisters wore
sinllar necklaces.
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"Roumen's frippariesi" grumbled Varcn, but his tonc was one of affectionzte
indulgence.

A close inspection revealed that the stones were indecd dilithium, crudely
fashioned into beads. "I have never seen the like," Spock said quictly. "Where
were thesc obtained?!

Varen gesturod veguely with his pine. "There is a cavern in the mountains
~ these stones arc common as pebbles in this orea. We never thought much of
them, but some time ago a merchant from the city come in quost of them ~ seems
that fashionable ladies have taken .a notion o wewor them @8 jewels." He laughed.
"It costs us nothing to bring & pocketful on the way from the pagtures, and the
merchant pays o good price. These foolish ones conceived the notion of sping
their betters, and T permit them o necklace each - they work well, ond are
obedient."  Varen smiled. fondly at his wife and daughtors.

"I would be intcrested to see the source of thesc stones," Spock said.
"Could you show me?"

"Of coursc." Varen rose and peered out of the window. "Itts blowing for
o storm on the helghts tonight - there will be snow on the high passes." He
turned back to Spock. WThe cavern is not far ~ I oon show you tomorrow."

"Good," Reva approved. "The young Brother could do with o good long rest
~ Jou can visit the cavern tomorrow, stay hers over night, and continue your
journey the following doy if he is well enouzh to travel... that is, if the
pass is still open," she ndded, golneing enquiringly at her hushand.

"Hord %o say —~ depends on how much snow falls tonight. Some yoars it's
blocked at first fall, others it stays oven wall into winter.!

"Then we mast see," Spock rose. "Now if you will forgive we, I will
retire.n

"Best 'thll’lg you could do," Reva nodded. "You Lock tired, Brothor Johar,
b L
Rest well

Withdrewing into +he bedroom Spock closcd the door Firmly and lecncd over
to study ¥irk. The Humon wes still feverish, but not so much 28 he hed beon,
and the touch of the Vulcon's fingers on his choek roused him.

He blinked sleepily for a woment, thon said, "Hello, Spock." His voice
was very faint.

"How do you feel?!

"lfuch bettor. Wern, comfortable... ood my shoulder doesn't huzrt at all.M
He yawned, then turrned his head os Spock lay down beside hiwm. "It was all a
bit vaguo, but I could hear you talking to someonc... o women... she called you
'Brother Johan! M

"That was Reva, our hostess. I gave her thot nemc becmuse I thought !Spock!
scarcely o typlcal Calvoran nome, and that was the first I thought of. Why do
you smile?" -

"It wes just... " Kirk yawned again. "Johan... that's like Jobns Jares
end John... they were brothers, you know." The heovy cyelids closed as sleep
claimed him agein and Spock in furn getiled down and composod himself to sleep.
He found thet he too wag smiling at the curious coincidence, then weariness
nostered him, ané he slept.

The following woxning was dry but cold, and +the heavy skies were thrent-
ening. Over breakfast Spock related his discovery of the previous evening.

"It is not impossible that the orystals ore indeed used ag jewels," ho
endod. M"After oll the Dolmen had o similar neckloce, you will repall. Never-
theless, the possibility does exist that the Klingons are obbaining them by
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gtealth -~ I should examing the site, and question Varen further."

Kirk locked st him with froubled eyes. "I suppose =oy but be careful,
Spock .M .

"I will, have no fear." BSpock rose ond domod his dry rcbe. "Oet as
much rest as you can, Jim - Reva will bring you food. I should be back by
late afternoon.”

Kirk smiled an affuctionate farewell as Spock left, then lay back lux-
uristing in the simple comfort. He dozed away the morning, rousing only
when Reva came in to tend the fire, or to bring him a light meal, chatting
1dly of her small domestic offairs. Her only son wes morricd, she told him,
andt despite her respect for his status ss o monk she rolished +the opportunity
to fuss over him with wmotherly concern. BSoon, however, sceing how tired he
gtill was, Rova produced another dose of the scothing syrup and left him
again to rest.

Por o time he lay quictly, longing for Spock's return, until the dancing
flames lulled him into o half-sleep from whick he started cwoke suddenly, his
heort pounding, wondering whot had disturbed him. A11 scemed guiet, however,
ond he struggled to a sitting position, frowning in concern nsg the fading
light through the window +t0old him that the afternoon was foar aldvanced - he
didntt like to think of Spock out on the mountoin in thie cold weather, though
to be sure, Voron was with hinm.

It was at thot moment thot the murmur of volces in the next room reached
him through the parily-opened deor, and he stiffened in sudden apprehension.
Reva was saying, "My husbond should return shortly, Master Kehary will you
not toke some rofreshment while you wait?!

Ther came the wvolce that hod stortled Kivk, "My thonks. It hos been a
long journey in this weothor, but I trust it will be & profitable one." It
wos not the words, but the voice in which they were delivered — the familiar
harsh accent of a Klingon.

"You obtain a good »price, +then?" Revae continucd.
"Indeed. It 18 o mosgt satisfociory pertnership.”.

Kirk sat still, not daring to move and call aitention to himsclf, hoping
that Reva would not chooss just that moment to sce if he needed anything.
From the conversation ho would heor it wos evident that the Klingon wos poging
a8 o merchont, bubt whnd could he wish to obtain in such secrecy from these
people? Surely only dilithium...

Anxiously Kirk glancod toWards the window, torn between longing for
Spock's roeturn ond fear of what might hoppen if he walked in unexpectedly.
The Calvorans, never haoving seen & Vulesn, saw nothing wmsual in Spock, but
Kekor night recognise him for what he was.

"oy T refill your mug?" hg Reve spoke Kirk recognised the smell of the
hot drink he had besn offered with his mesl. "Excuse me for o moment - I
will +take some to Brother Jomes.!

"Brother James?" The hersh voice was curicus, but not os yot suspicious.

"y monk from the city, ftravelling +to the Hermitage. He was injured on
the road, and sought shelter here." The door opened wider as Reve came in,
but Kirk only had eyes for the figure behind her. The Klingon stared
curicusly at him for a moment, then his eyes narvowed.

"L great pleasure ~ Brother James!" The cmphosis on the name told Kirk
he had been recognised. "You have no reason to remember me, but I believe
you know an... associate... of mine - Koloth."

"Indeed." With an effort Kirk kept his voice light as he turned o thank
Reva for the steaming mug she placed by the bhed.
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"Perhaps I might spealk alone with... Brother James?" Xchar was all silky
courtesy. "It ig pleesant to recall old... friends."

"Do you fesl well snough for company, Brother?! Revs asked.

"eg; I'1ll be all right." Kirk knew that Reva was slone in the house =
at all costs he must protect her from learning the Klingon's tiue nature.

"Well, if you're sure, I'1l just pop over and see my neighbour for an
hour or two. I didn't like %o leave you alone, bui Hagstor Kehar will keep
you company. You won't overtire him?" she asked the Klingon anxiously.,

"I am sure we will have an interesting discussion," the Klingon replied,
talking a seat beside the Ded. He remained sgilent until the house door closed,
then his smile broadened to one of triwaph.

"S0 ~ Captain Kirk. And alone, for oncs. Lost your tame Vulcan, have
you? Wow, will you tell me at once what you are doing in Calvoro, or must
resort to more... violent methodg?"’

"I might ask you the same question," Kirk repiied as calmly as he could.
"ily prasence her: is an sccident ~ yours, evidently, is not, and is therefore
a violation of the Organian treaty. There are penalties... "

"Only if I am discovered," Kchar sneered, "and you will have no opportun—
ity to denounce ma!

Leaning forwsrd he pulled Kirk to his feet: the Human struggled, but was
unable to bresk the powerful grip on his injured shoulder. He bit his lip,
trying to conceal the pain he felt, but was taken by surorise when a savage
blow crashed into his stomach, driving the breath from his Jungs. Kirk
doubled over, gasping, but was dragged upright agsin as Kehar changed his grip
to hold him by the throat; he writhed, fightihg for breath, as further merci-
less blows thudded into his body, then he was thrown back onto the bed while
the Klingon stood licking his bleeding knuckles, eyeing him consideringly.

"Ready to taik?' he demanded.

Kirk ghook his head, and the Klingon chuckled. "You'll be begging to +ell
us all you know soon,'" he promiged. "y ship returns shortly to collect the
latest consignment of crystals; I will 4ske you with me when I leave, and
hand you over to my fellow officers — I am certain our interrosstor will
Loosen 4hat gtubborn tonsue.t

"ou can't force me to go with youl" Kirk gsasped out.

"Coan I not?" Kehar's grin was pure melice. "I am certain you will see
reason - 1t would be a pity if our hosts suffered for your twwillingness to
cooperate.”"  Almost absentmindedly he swung his hand against Kirk's face,
knocking the Human sidéways so that he crashed into the wall and lay half-
stunned. Kehar began to sedrch the room and Kirk could only pray that there
wag nothing to indicate that he was not alone, that he would have the opport-
unity to warn Spock...

Kehar straightened as the house door was flung opon and men's voices
achosd.,

Do you sse to Brother Jomes," Varen directed.

The Klingon glenced at the scemingly-unconscious Kirk, and +ook his
-

positidn behind the docr. "Seems I'1l have to dispose of a witness after all,”
he mattered.

Behind him XKirk blinksd, shook his head dazedly, and with sick horror
fooussed on the disruptor in the Klingon's hand. He kwew that it was Spock
Just outside the door... he must save him...

Kirk tricd to call out, but no scund come from hiz dry throad: gesing
round desperately his eye fell on the muy Reva had left by the bed, and withoub
stopping to think he hurled it at the waiting Klingon. In his hasgte he
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misjudged hig aim, but Ihe sudden distraction startled Kehar, who jerked round
abpuptly in the very act of firing. The sound alerted Spock, who sprang
through the door in *ime +o see the disruvtor beam strike Kirk.

With a screanm of anguish Spock reached for Xehar and felled him, then
dropped him carelessly to the floor as he hurried to Kirk'!'s side.

It had been only & glancing blow - Kirk was unconsclous, but breathing
steadilys with & sigh of relief the Vulcan clutched him. tightly for a mom-
ent, disturbingly sware of how it would have felt to lose Kirk now.

"Brother Johan, what is happening? Master Kehar — he's dead... and
Brother James hurt... what does this mean?' Varen, staritled by the noilse,
had followed Spock into the room.

"A moment, and I will explain.” Spock settled Kirk on the bed, using
the moments thus geined 4o contrive a logical explanation. At last he
turned and surveyed the anxious Calvoran.

"In the nsme of the Bmperor, I pledge you to secrecy,'" Spock began
golemnly. "For some time we of the Temple have been aware that there is
treason in Calvoro, that ceriain accursed ones couspire with our enemies
to overthrow the Empercor.!

"Blasphemy!" Varen exclaimed.

"Indeed." Spock rolaxed a little, sensing that Varen balieved it.
"This Haster Kehar is a courier for the conspirators, using the fashion fur
crystals as an excuse to journsy to these mountains to confer with the
group's foreign =2llies. He was suspected, but there was no proof; so
Brother Jomes and I were ordered o follow him - unfortunately, as you know,
Brother James was injured, and so we sought refuge herc. He must have rec-
ognisced the Brother, and knowing that his presence here, and the lettors he
is no douvt carrying, would cordemn hiw, attempted tc kill us both before
we could denounce him."

"Such treachery!" Reva whispered from the deorways she had seen her
husband return and had come home, only to find her guests so brutally
attacked. "How could he - how could any Calvoran - conspire agalnst the
Emperor, and injure a priest?"

"The finest house cal: have rats in the celler,” Varen growled. Mihat
H
do you want us to dO, Brother Johan?!

Spock thought quickly. He knew that Kehar must have been gathering
the crystals for collecticn by his ship -~ if & satisfactory explanation for
his death was not forthcoming his fellow Klingons would investigate. EHe
glanced out of the window; snow was falling agaln, and that gave him an
idea,

"Perhaps an accidént?! he suggested. "On his way bock from his meet-
ing he became lost in the storm, and fell over a cliff. Can you arrange
that, Varcn? His associates will search for him, and if they find him with
all his posgessions intoet they will not suspect thot they are known to us.
It would mesn sacrificing the lataest batch of dilithium to the Klingons, but
rather that than have them, as well ag the Imperial Guard, on their trail,

"I will arrange it, Brother." Varcn signalled, and his son, who had
entersd with his mother and listened in white-faced silence, dragged
Kehar's body out. "I will also ensure thet cur pecple know what story to
tell if they are gquestioned.m

"Taiti! Spock hesitated, then continued, "It might be as well if you
omit any mentlon of either Brother James or mysell, whoever guestions you.
We cannot be cortain how far the conspiracy spreads, bub it is possible that
even members of the Imperial Guard sre involved. The coincidence of our
presence night be notlced, and for 4the safety of the Bumpercr it is vital
that we continuc our investigations unhinderad."
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"Wery wise,! Varen approved. "I'1l give the necessary instructions.m

When the Calvorans had gone Spock crossed o the boed to stand locking down
at Kirks he had thought the Human still uwnconscious,. but as he watched the
hazel eyes opened and looked into hisg with profound reliaef,.

"T thought... He was going to kill you, Spock," the Human rurmured.

"He would have done, had you not distracted him in time. Jin, you arec
hurt!" he interrupted himself, catching sight of Kirk's bruises.

"It's nothing nuch - he khew he couldn't make me $alk, but I think... he
& g

enjoyed trying., But he didn't do too much damage — he was saving we for the

interrogntor.t

"Let me see." The Vulean examined the dbruises carefully, knowing that
despite ~ or perhaps because of -~ Kirk's dismissal, they must hurt. Hore ser-
ious was the fact that his shoulder was bleeding sgain.

Carefully, Spock bathed and rebandaged the wound, thankful %o see that
there was no sign of further infecticn. As he busied himself with the task he
kept his attention on his honds, awere that Kirk's eyes were resting with
gatiafaction on his face.

YJim - thank you for my life," ke said ot lest. He sensed rather than
saw the Human's smile.

"after what you have done for me? Spoeck... your iife, mine... one means
the other to me. Without you... "

"T know," Spock whisperad. "It is so for me also.™

For a moment he felt a light, delicats touch on his hair; startled, he
looked up and his eyes locked with Kirk's as a glance of awareness and under-
standing floshed between them.

Then, bresking the sucticonal mocd as it had 4o be broken, Kirk smiled.
"I'm hungry," he announced.

"T will bring you food." The Vulean rose, looking contentedly at the
relaxed figure. '"For once,” hoe muynured, "the zood doctor would find no cause
? 9 <
to complain that you are overwelght. M

Kirk!'s eyes flashed 2 delighted recognition of the gentle teozing. "Be
sure you bring plenty," he called. "Remomber, I've geot all those nissed mesnls
A Qs b 9 >
to caten up on.t

Later that night as they lay walting for sleep, Kirk saild slowly, "Well,
now we know for certain that the Klingons are obtaining dilithium from Helora,
we can report to Starfleet Command. OCur evidence shouwld smooth over asny diff-
iculty caused by your viclation of the Prirs Directive."

"It also explains the raid on Talethea," Spock repiied. "It wgs a diversion
to lure the Enterprise away so that the Klingons could receive their cargo
without detection.”

"They are ruthless, to sacrifice one of their own ships like that. I
wonder if their impatience means that they're having difficulty obtaining
crystals from regular sources.!

"We can suggest that to Starfleet in our report. Now get sowe rest, Jim,
We mugt move on in the morning or risk not being able to contact the Enternrise
on schedule,"

The following morning Spock rose early, leaving Kirk sleeying & little
longer while he Jjoinsd their hosts for breakfasi. He annowiced his intention
of travelling on, and agked Varen whether +the high pass was open.

"The snow lasgt night was heavy even here, Brother Johens I fesr the pass
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will be difficult. It might be possible for you... but I do not think that
Brother James could mansge the crossing.!

"I gee." Spock congidered the position worriedly. He was desperately
anxicus to reach the cerbtain seclusion of the Hermitaze so that there would
be no delay in placing Xirk under Hcloy's care, for the drugs he had been
glven in the Imperial Pslace were still affecting him... and if his shoulder
wag not properly trested soon there was a very real chance that XKirle might
loge the uge of his arm.

Certainly, if he 4id not signal, Scott and MeCoy would scan for hims
certainly, his Vulcan readings were distinctive, but as they had no idea
where he was, the scan would take time, and Starfleet Command would certainly
wonder why the Enterprise was ingering in & prohibited area. They would
order her away, Mr. Scott would refuse to go, and while Spock cared little
for his own carecer as long os Kirk was safe, he was troubled by the thought
that Scott and MeCoy would be disciplined for loyalty to him. And he did not
dare signal while they still sheltered here; so far his breach of the Prime
Directive had done no harm, but if the villagers here should learn, through
him, of advanced technology, Starfleet would 'throw the book' at him - and
at Kirk with him, which wag wmore important.

Kirk., The Human was certainly +too weak 4o underiake the arduous journey
over the mountainss he might have made it in clear weather, but the additional
hazard of the snow lessened his chances considerably.

Spock seriously congidersd lesving Kirk here and going on alone; once in
contact with the ship, ke could arrange a new rendezvous, return and take Kirk
to its but he wos reluctant to be parted from Kirk again., The Klingons might
after all investigate the deoth of their colleague, he rotlonalised - or the
Imperial Guard might have widened their ssarch for Kirk, and find him...

"Is there no other route?" he asgked, a hint of desveration colouring his
] i
VOiLCE.

Varen shook his head. "I fear not, You could skirt the foot of the -
mountains, hut it is many weeks' journey.!

With other villages frequent on the way, Spock guessed. I see.! He
sighed softly; he must go on alone, then.

"Waren, we are foolsi" Reva broke in suddenly. YHave you forgotten?
9 L*
There is the Low Roadl"

"Of coursel™ Varen struck his forshead in exasperation. "It is seldom
cused," he explained, turning to Spock. M"iy people are so sccustomed to the
mountains they have a dislike of being enclosed, oand the Road is only used in
winter for emergencies. It's the perfect answer, though, for you; you will
be shelitered from the weather, and if you sre careful you should win through
more guickly than you would crossing the pags.m

"Whore ig this road?" Spock asked.

"It leads from the cavern where the cxystals are. It's actually a nat-
ural tunnel leading through the mountains; +the path is hazardous in places,
but no more so than climbing would be. I can give you lamps to light your
waye.. and as I recall, you could toke your cart, so that Brother James will
not have to walk.,"

"Will you show me the road? .I wish to lose no more time.!

"Gladly. I'll have your cart made ready, and we can leave as soon a8
you wish "

"And I'1l pack food for you," Reva said as Spock rose. "it least Brother
James will be sheltered from the worst of the cold... and I'11l see that you
have cnough Dblanketa. I tell you straigh®, Brother Johan, I don't like the
ides of him travelling in such & condition - if he was 2 son of mine... but



47

porhaps I shouldn't think like that about o prieste!

"I see no wrong," Spock said as Reve seemed o cxpect on answer. "Hig cwn
mother would feel as you do, I am certein. He is a priest, but he is also a
man. Mo, it cannot be wrong to have compassion.!

"Thank you, Brother. Well, I'd best get on." Reva turned away, while
Bpock went through to pack their few belongings.

When all wes ready, he shook Kirk awake, and helped him %o don tha monk's
robe once more, then brought = breskfast tray from the kitchen: while the
Human ote Spock expleined the chonge in plan, and Kirk smiled.

"It'11 be easier on you too," he said at last. "You'd have hsd to help me,
and I know how susceptible you are fco cold. Will we be in time, do you think?"

"The time we have spent here will be made up by tcking the faster route,
Spock cxplained. "Come, Jim — I think Varen is rcady."

Kirk, still feeling o little shaky, was glad of +the support of Spock's arm
ag they went out; Varen's family clustersed around thom, bidding them a respect.-
ful and affectionate Tarewell.

"Are you sure you can find the path?" Varen asked, for Spock had decided
that he need frouble their host no farther - he knew the way to the cavern, and
if there were Klingons in the areo, it was better that Varen was not involved.
"I ocould come as far as the cavern with you."

"That will not be netessary. I remember the way perfectly, and we must
not impose on you any further.!

"le are happy to.serve. Safe journey, Brother."

The cort was walting, and Spock helped Kirk to olimb in. Someone -~ probe
ably Heva ~ had covered the cushions with blankets:s varioug nocks and crannies
held parcels of food, snd o heavy covering of animal hidé had been stretched
over the cart zs o final blanket so that Xirk was vroiected from the snow which
was falling sgain, although the wind had dropped.

Miait ~ the lanterns." Varen drew back a corner of the hide 4o show two
lamps lashed to the side of the cart. "The lorge cask contains oil, the
smaller, some of our wine."

Spock remcumbered the finel words Fahan hed spoken to them. "May the Gods
be with you," he szid, then took the leading rein and set off up the path.
Kirk waved until they were out of sight, then settled back watching the Vulconts
resolute figure as he trudged doggedly onward, head bowed againgt the snow.

Later the wind rose again, its icy fingers reaching evon through the
blankets, wmaking Kirk apprchensive for Spock who had even less resistance to
¢old than he. In fact he was just aboul to suggest that thay seck shelter to
allow the Vulocan to warm himself when the cart swung aside to enier a large
CAVOTI.

Out of the wind it was not quite so cold, and Xirk looked round intercst-
edlys he recognised the prescnce of the dilithiwm in thé rocky walls, and could
see where scotions had been chiselled out. If this was the Xlingons' only
contact on Kelora they could not have been long at work - porhaps the Bnterprise
had been diverted 4o e¢nable them to pick up their first shipment.

Spock paused inside the cavern to fill and light the lompss he fastoned
one to the cari, ond carricd the other to light his way when he returned to
lead the donkey onward, searching for the tunnel he head beon told 4o look for.
He found it easily, an opening high and wide enough 4o 2llow casy passage for
the cart. The floor wag not quite as smooth as he would have wished, and as a
result the cort jolted over the uncven surface; but it was much quicker and
opsier for Kirk then walking would have besn, the Vulcan thought with
satisfaction.
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Then they halted to esnt he jolned Kirk in the cart, resting thankfully as
they shered the food Reva hod provided; she had even thought fo include a
bundle of dried grass for the donkey, and the hard-working beost nuzzled
Spock's fingers gratefully when he laid it down. .

Kirk chuckled offeciionately at the sight of the Vulcan absently petting
the animal, then asked, "Spock, are we s4ill going to make 147"

"It geems probable." Realising what he was doing he pulled his hand back
guiltily, and continued, "We would be better, however, not to waste any time.
Have you finished your ueal, Jim?"

"Yes." Kirk repacked the remsining food and passed one of the lawmps over
to Spock, who resumed his place at the donkey's head.

Despite the swaying of ihe cart, Kirk dozed intermittently. He woke at
one point to goze sleeplly =t the determined figure ahead, and to call out,
"Spock, won't you rest?"

"T would prefer $o wait until we are through +the mountaing, then I will
rest." The Vulcan smiled renssuringly. "I am neot tired, Jim."
9

"Ohs Well, if you're sure." Kirk yamned and snuggled down to slecep
again: for a poment he was troubled by = vague Cfeeling of unease, then dis~
missed it impatiently as he foll asleep.

Spock plodded patiently onwards. Though he hed denied it he wag tired.
His worry for Kirlk had prevented him from siseping properly, for he had been
compalled to wake up at intervals to check the Human's shouldsr was not
bleeding again. In addition he had in the lost few days coversd o consider-
eble distance on foot, and was further plagusd by an almost feverish impoat-
ience to reach his destination and place Kirk under MceCoy's care.

So he was, perhaps, nol just as alert as he would otherwise have beéen
when the left hand wall and roof of the tunnel began to recede so that the
path they followed bocome = ledge along the side of a cliff. Only gradually
did he realise that the donkey's hooves were dislodging smell stones which
vanished over the edge to clatter into the depihs below. )

The sound roused the abstracted Vulcan, and he reached out 4o grab the
harness and dbring the donkey to & halty “even as he did oo the edge of the
path crumbled under the wheel of +the cart and he wotched with horrver as it
begon to tilt slowly towords the shyss.

"Tim!" The screcm of despair woke the Humen, who hlinked stupidly for an
“anastant before he realised what was happeningy with a convulsive effort he
flung himself +o the front of the cart and hung on grimly.

Spock now had o moment to nssess the situation. The donkey was straining
forword, made nervous by the sliding weight behind i+, but more of the path
wos cruwbling under the slipping wheels. With horror 3pock wotched as the
toilboerd gave way and o Fow of their bundles fell out to wvenish into the
darknessy worst of all ¥irk was slipping, his weight pulling agsinst the grip
he had on the cart - hils weakened shoulder could noit long take the strain.

There was no time for the Human to scramble to safety ~ so sbeep wos the
angle of the cart that if he releonsed his hold he could ensily slide over;
Spock let go of the harness and grabbed for the front of the cart, his muscles
cracking os he heaved. For long moments nothing heppened,; then suddenly the
donkey stumbled forward a fow steps, and the cart lurched to the couparative
gafety of level grourd.

Too frightened to linger, Speck led the donkey along the path, corefully
tegting each step before he moved. The cort was difficult to pull, ond he
had to add his own strength to keep it moving. Within =z few hundred yards,
however, the wall and roof closed in again, the ledge became a tunnel once
more, then opsned into a small cavern. There was movement in the air, snd
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although there was no sign of light Spock knew they must be very near the surface.

He dropped the reins ond turned, intendinzg +o go to ¥irks but 4o his
profound ostonishment hé seemed incapable of taking the Tfirst step. He sonk to
his kneos and crouched trombling on the dusty ground, overwhelmed with nisoery
a8 he contemplated what hod so nearly haoppened.

He had been stupidly, criminally carelesss he should have been on the
alert, should have scen thot the poth was dengerous. Only chance had enabled
Kirk t¢ hang on long enough... he shuddered at the vision 2f the Humwan falling,
screaming, plunging down to be.dashed to pieces on the rocks for below. He
would have beon responsible, he who had sworn to serve Kirk, +to protect him...
he was useless,; even dangerous... Kirk had trusted him, and he had failed...

A Tew yords away Kirk loy tangled up in the jumbled blonketss he could
hear the wild beating of his heart, and fought to conitrol his ragged breathing.
After o Tow noments, however, he sat up abruptly - where was Spock? He had not
seen or heard the Vulcan since that frantic cry. He had not thought... could
Spock have gone over the ¢liff?

He called ankiously, "Spock!" but there was no snswer. Suddenly desperately
afraid Kirk fought himself free of his coverings and climbed shaicily to the '
ground. Somehow the lomp fastened o the c¢art had remained unbroken and alight,
and Kirk gasped with reliof o he sow ¢ huddled shape crouched by the wheel,

"Oh, Spock!" Forgetful of his bruises Kirk hurried forward to kneel down
and grasp the trembling shoulders. "You gove me o fright - I thought I'd lost
you.t

"Jim." The dark eyes wore sick with misory. '"You could have been killed,
It wos my foult... I should have been more cnreful.!

"Weu're tired, ond no wondoer." Kirk tightoned his grip, remewbering his
apprehension carlier. "I knew you woere, but I didn't think... I should hove
ordercd you to rest. As usunl you'wve beern looking after mo without o thought
for yourself." He gove o gentle sheke. M"Come on - wa're both going to et
some sloep."

Ingistently he led thwe Vulcan baock to the cord, ond made him lie down on
the remaining blenkets. The donkey, with potient indiffercence, had already
sunk down in the shafts 2 rest in its curious crouching posture. Kirk knew
that it would not move until given the command to do sc, ahd he really wos too
tired to unharness the creature. He was shoking with reaction os he crawled
into the nest of blankets beside Spock, smiling os the derk eyes turned to him
anxicusly.

"ietll sort oll this out in the morning," he said, indicating the jumble
around them. "For now, sleep."

iThen Spock woke ot lagt o shaft of sunlight slanting ccross the cove con—
firmed thot the end of the funnel was close by. He turned, sceking his companion,
and blinked in bowilderment ot finding himself nlone. A most unVulcan ponic was
Just beginning to build in him when he heard footsteps =nd Kirk appeared, smiling
cheerfully.

"Wake up, Bpoclk,!" he called. "I've just had o look ocutside - it's not been
snowing on this egide of the mountain, and I think I con see the Bermitosge. YWe'
should recch it easily encugh befere dark. Come and have breskfast - such as it
is," he added disparagingly.

Spock looked round, ond saw thot Kirk had been busy. Most of their poss— -
essions had gone, fallen boyond recove but what remainced had been ncatly sorted.
? 9
"We have one lamyp left, and the oil," Kirk recited. "The clothes ore gone,

except for what we're wearing, but I was so tanglod up in the blankets thot most
of them are sefe. The food's going to be n bit of o problem - there's only bread -
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but the.wine's still here," he concluded triumphontly.

"It wes my fault," Spock sald guiltily, ond Kirk faced him with determin-
ation.

"I thought we'd settled that lost night. IFf I hedn't insisted on going
to sce Tesla in the first place, none of this would have hoppened. I'm the
one who should feel guilty. NWow, will you come and eat?"

Spock smiled faintly, recognising the affectionste exasperation in Kirk's
tones but he was still worried.

"How is your sheoulder?t!

It hurts a bit," Kirk confessed., "I must have wronched it - but don't
o imagining things - it's not bleeding, and I'11 be fine."

Unconvineed, but resigned for the moment, Spock joined Kirk for whot
turned out to be o hilaricus meal. The hard, biscuit-likc brezd they had been
given was too dry to eat nlone, so Kirk scaked some of it in diluted wines
lacking spoons, they hed to eat with their fingers, and the Humon made o geme
of trying to manoeuvre the slippery picces into his mouth. Faced with such
infeetious good spirits, the last of Spock's tensicn vanished and he followed
his friend's example over the undignified meal, self-ccensciously aware that he
would have gone hungry raothor thon display such behavicur to onyone else.

Their meal finished, they discussed their next mows. Kirk reported that
tho path down fo the Hermitage seemed stecp and rocky, ond lacking tools %o
repair the cart they would be forced 4o sbandon it rather than try to move it
over such ground, At Spock's insistonce Kirk seated himscelf on the donkey's
bock while Spock gothered the rost of their posscssions into a bundle for him
o hold, ,

As they soet off down the winding path the Vulean blessed for the hundredth
tine the pationt strength of the placid little donkeyy +the crecature picked its
sure-footed way between the rocks, and Kirk hed ne difficulty holding on after
Spock imperiously relicved him of the bundle.

By tacit sgroocusnt they halted only long encugh +o allow the donkey to
drink at the small streon they came 40 ot the end of the waths both were
enxious to reach the Hermitage, os thousgbh being within its walls would some—
how bring the Enterprise closcr.

Ags Kirk had predicted it was carly afternoon when they passcd through the
open gotesy Kirk slivped to the ground and stood lodking arcund ag Spock
closed and bolted the gote ~ Fahon had told them that the closing of the gate
was an indication that somcone was in retroat within.

The Bermitoge itself was o susll, one-storeyed bullding, solidly built of
grey stone. A well stood conveniently closse to the front door, and beside it
o nosslve wood piles further over was o small orchard, the trees bare so late
in the year, ond beside this a small paddock. Spock unharnessed the donkey and
turned it loose, and Kirk could not help smiling as the patient creature rolled
deliciously in the gruss, enjoying its freedom. The whole complex was surr—
ounded by a wall of the sime stone as the house, broken only by the gate
through which they had entered.

"Te are in time."” Spock's tone was one of quiet satisfaction as he
secured the gate of the paddock and joined Kirk., "I+ will be warmer inside
while we walt, and we can hove & fire M

Inside; the Hermitage was very simply furnished, Kirk sew as he folded
back the wooden shutters over the windows. The one room held four beds, a
table, and benches all roughly carved from wood. A cupboard stood against
the wall, presumably intefided to hold supplies, but it was empty — Fahan had
said that monks on retreal brought their own food. There were some dishes,
however, and a cooking pot hung in the stone fireplace.
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Spock came in with on armful of wood, and soon had a fire burning, while
Kirk spread their blonkets on two of the beds.

. UI'm hungry again,”" Kirk anpounced mournfully. "When sxactly is the
£ 8 9 s
rendezvous, Spock?!

"Dawn tomorrow." The Vulcan removed his pendsnt and placed it on the table,

activating it. "Knowing the good doctor, as soon 2s the interprise is within
range he will beom down to us."

"Good. It'1l be nice %o be home, Spock.!
"Indeed."

Spock set a pan of woter to heat on the fire, and mixed it with the last
of the wine., Into this he crumbled some moPe of the breed, and poured the
resulting mixture into two bowls he took out of the cupboard.

"ht lecst we have spoons this time," Kirk grimned as they took their seats
to eat the scanty weal; reuwembering their antics of the morning; then while
Kirk washed up Spock built up the fire and they retired to bed, confident that
the morning would bring kcCoy.

And the FEntorprisc... ond o shower... ond o hot meal, thought Kirk longingly.

When Kirk awoke next morning his first sensotion wns ocne of oxtreme hunger,
and he amused himself by plamning the meal he would demand when he redurned to
the Bntoerprise. After o few moments, however, the brightness of the sunliight
streaming through the window opposite his bed made him uneasy, =nd he got up
to look outs +the sun wos high in the sky, the worning well advanced.

"Spock! Spock, wake up!"

Despite his uxhoustion the Vulcan woke instontly. "Whot is wrong?!
"Look! Lock at the suniV

Puzzlod; Spock obeyed, and his eyes clouded with concern.

"Down was hours agol' Kirk exalaimed. "Somcone should have found us by
now - where's the Enterpriset!

"1 do not know." Spock examined the communicator. NI+ iz s+ill signalling
our position. Jim, it way be nothing... a slight delay... "

"Yes, you're right." Kirk menaged a shoky smile, trying to mask his
disappointment. "It's just... I'd counted on being home by now. St111, what's
a few hours?' A sudden thought struck him., "Spock, arc you sure we weren't
iate? They wight have been horc and left... !

"o were exactly on time," Spock replied. "The shiv must have been delaysd.?

"Then we wolt." Kirk begen to build the fire, which bad died down during
the night, while Spock set out their remaining food. Two biscuits of +ravel
bread remained, thot wos ally  though Kirk mede o valiant effort he found it
lmpossible to swollow the dry bread with only water to moisten it, and with an
apologetic smile he pushed his portion aside.

Spock wade no comment, but he was worried - Jim needed proper food to
maintoin his strength, ond to counteract the wassive loss of blood he had
suffered.

The aftcrnoon and evening crawled slowly pest as they spent the time
resting end walting. To ccoupy their minds they talked over some of the odvent—
urcs they had shered in the past, instinctively avoiding those with tragic
agsociotions and concentrating on the amusing memories.

"Surely the Enterprise will be here in the morning," was Kirk's final,
hopeful comment as they scttled down for the night.
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Spock was not so confident. MceCoy and Scott, z2g worricd as he about Kirk's
fate, would hove made every effort to reach the planct on time. Luckily Kiftk
had not yet thought of it, but thers was always the possibility that the Enter—
prise had encountered Kehar's ship... although he had every confidence in Mr.
3cott's ability to deal with a Klingon. Perhaps Jim was right, he thought as
he composed himself for sleep, ond he would be awakenod in the morning by MoCoy's
enthusiastic greeting.

But he was not. In the soft dawn light he stood loolking down at the
sleeping Kirk, noting with anxiety the paller of the Human's face, and his
ungven breathing. Soon he would wakes he would be hungry, really hungry, ahd
Spock had nothing to offer him. Rescue wight come in the next few hours, but
it might not, and Kirk necded food now.

Por a moment Longér Spock hesitoted, all his %fenching and sonscience
warring with his loyolty ond affection for his Ceptaing then, his decision
mode, he turned and resolutely left the housc.

When Kirk awoke iwo hours later he know at once thot the Entorprise had
still not errived. He sat up, looking for Spock, ond his cyes widened; the
Vulcan, his back to him, was working busily at the table.

Curious, he got up and went to sece what Spock was doing; the Vulcan
turned as he approached, and Kirk's question caught in his throast os he
undgratood.

On the table iay the bodies of three small animals cbout the size of
rabbits, but with no visible ears and long furry toils; Spock was working
on the skinned body of o fourth, cleaning it, his hends covered with the
animal's blood, .

"Oh Speck!!" Kirk looked ot the Vulcon helplessly, close to tears at this
silent proof of Spock's care for him. "You shouldn't hove had to do this... T
know how you feel about the taking of life."

"Jim." Spock's voico was steady, his cyes calm as he held Kirk's goze.
"I will always believe that it is wrong to kill for food when there is an
alternatives %but in this case there is not. We have no other souree of food,
and T do not know know how long we tust remain here. The lives of those’
animalg... or yours." His tone softensd. "For me, there can be no guestion.!

"And will you eat too? Kirk ssked.

HE will. You csnnot hunt for yourself, ond I have reoched o stage of
exhaustion where I must eat to maintain my strength. It will not be pleasant,
but T will do its it i only logical.™

"I suppose it ig, put like that." XKirk picked up ancther knife. "Here —
let we help.™

Four days passed with agonlising slowness. The communicator continued to
gignal their pogition, but there wos no response, and Kirk was by now frantic
with anxiaety, but knowing that he could do nothing he resigned himself to the
woiting,

spock quickly recoverad from his tiredness, but 1t was as mich as Kirk
could do to wollk slowly round the enclosure; it was clear thot he nseded
proper medical attention urgently, for his shoulder, while showing no furthex
infection, refused tc heal — possibly, thought Spock, o side effect of the
drugs that hod been foreced on him.

They had discussed what they would do 1f the Enterprise did not come at
nlls  Spock suggested they might return through the mountains, and thoat Kirk
could remain with Varen and Reva whils he, Spoclk, returned to Calvoro and
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contacted Tegla. It was not o prospoect the Vulecan contemplated with any
enthusiesm, but it secmed the least risky plens the moin problem being that.
they did not know how long to wailt in case the Enterprise had simply been delayed.
Kirk put off the decision from day o day, always hoping thet the hext hour would
bring the ond of thelr exile, but he knew that he must moke a positive decision
SOOI .

It was worse for Kirk than it was for Spock, for the Vulean ot least had
the diversion of his hunting srips. He would leave early in the morning, never
gtraying far from the Hermit=zge, and wheh he returned he would bring their doy's
food with him, pethaps some of the robbit~like creaturcs, or fish he had caught
in the stream that ron through the paddock.

For his part Kirk kept their refuge +idy, and helped Spock to prepare their
mealss but for most of the day there was nothing to do but.wait.

To pass the time they tolked, talked endlesslys; had it not been for his
onxiety about the ship Kirl would have enjoyed those hours of companionship he
spent with the Vulcan, for they had reached the stage by now when there was no
longer auny aspect of their lives one wished to conceal frowm the other.

On the third morning XKirk woke to find that during the night Spock had
improvised a chess board as o surprise for him, and when he roturned from his
seerch for food they settled down to play, enjoying ewen the confusion that
resulted with 2 carcless move upset the whole precarious construction; o8 he
scrambled after = fallen rook Kirk saw Spock's smile of genuine ocmusepment, and
vas shyly proud that because of his prosence his friend could openly admit to
enjoyment of such a small thing.

The fourth déy wes wild and stormys Spock returned from his foray soaked
to the skin and shivering with cold. The storm roged violently all day, and in
the evening they sat talking by the light of the fire - for their oil was now
exhausted - the shutters closed against the wind and rain; gradually they fell
into a companionsble silence, and retirsd carly to slcoep. '

Somehow the storm wove itself into Kirk's droems, and he folt himself
buffetted by the cold blasits; he huddled deeper inio his blonksts, murmuring
protestingly as the shaking followed him even there.

"Come on, Jim - wake up, will you! To %hinlk we've come charging halfway
acrogs the galoaxy, and all he wanis to do is sleep!!

The lezy, offectionate grumbling could have come from only one man, and
Firk started owoke instontly.

"Bones!"™ He looked up into concerned blue eyes, their suspicious brightness
belying the cynical words. Without s thought for ony possible company tho
doctor might have Kirk grabbed his friend and hugged him fiercely.

"All right... easy, Jim. You're safe -~ I've got you." IicCoy's voice was
rough with emotion og he returned the hug. Over Kirk's head he met dark eyes as
Spock, awakened by the noise, raised himself on one elbow and rogarded them
tolerantly. The twe men exchenged o long, stcady look, then MeCoy smiled
slightly, end Spock inclined his head in scknowledgement, and both returncd their
attentlon to Kirk,

That was all the open admiggion of théir friendship there would cver be
botween these two men, but it was all thot wes neededs neither hed any
illusions about the depth of +their concorn for each other.

Spock rose, ond began to dress methodicallys os he headed for the door
Kirk looked up, stortled.

"Where are you goingt!

"First, to open the gate, so thot anyone passing will know the place is
unocecupieds sccond, to turh the donkey loose," Spock replicd. "Since the good
3 3 prre
doctor has arrived — at lost - I assume we will be leavings it may be some time
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before anyone else makes use of the Hermitage, ond the creature haos served us
too well to be allowed to dic of storvation should it congume 21l the grass in
the paddock.M

Kirk smiled. "Trust you to think of that. A41ll right, but don't be longs
I want... to go home." His grip tightened on McCoy's shoulders.

Two days later, Spock, once more the immaculately-uniformed First Officer
of the Enterprise, entered McCoy's office at the ond of his shift. Before he
could copen hisg mouth the doctor forestalled him.

"Jim should be waking up any minute," he said. "Let's go through.!

48 they had so ofien done they stood one on each side of Kirk's bed,
studying with satisfaction the readings on the indicator panel; all registered
noxmal.

"Those Calvoran drugs wore nasty,'" McCoy said. "I had the devil of a time
getting them out of his system. Hisg shoulder - your surgery was preity rough-
and-ready, Spock, but you did the trick. It'll be week for some time, but
exercise will put it right.®

"the scar?" Spock indicated the angry red weal on the Human's shoulder.

"ion't be one, when I've done. Seriously, Spock =.yoil got him ocut just
in time. If ho'd taken these drugs any longer... well, let's just say I'm
glad he didn's.M

Spock, about to reply, changed h%s mind and stepped closer to tha beds
he had seen the first flicker of Kirk s lashes, and lcaned forward to savour
his awalkening.

"Hello, Spock." The foint whisper came even before the hazel eyes opencd
end laughed teasingly into his. "I knew you'd boe here," Kirk expleined simply.

"Weg, Jim,"
"Bones?" Kirk turned his head, seecking the third.
"Hero."

"I knéw thot, too." Thoe laughing voice took on & tonc of mock indignat-
ion. "What kept you, HMister? Think Spock end I hove nothing better to do
than hang around until you graciously decide to roscus us?!

The snort of indignotion he recelved in responge wos pure McCoy. '"Now I
know you're on the wend. Blame Starfleet, not me. Stupid, idiotis, time-
wogting... ! Scems some diplomatic bigwig had to be moved from A to B urgently
-~ complote with wife, family and cssorted baggege. Couldn't waif his turn, of
course, had te be done right aways; we dumpod the whole lot pretiy unceremon—
iously, I can tell you - we didn't know what was happening to you, you ses," he
finished simply.

"Thanks, Bones. What aré our current orders?!
"Wo weére told to report back o Starbese four. Jim, I'm sorry... you ond
¢

Spock ars to report to Admiradl Shandor as soon as possible. He's none too
vleaged at having the only Starship in the Fleet with two Captains.”

Kirk and Spock looked at each other with dismays they had forgotten that
complication - Storfleet, it seemed, had not.

"eus 80, gentlemen, the Federation has 12id your ovidenice before the
Organians, and appropriate steps will be taken. We are most grateful for your
report. And now," Admirsl Shandor shuffled the tapes on his desk, "we come to
the question of the captainey of the Enterprise !

Kirk shifted uneasily in his chair 28 the isndorian raised his head.



55

"Captoin Spocke.. M.
hdmiral, I should tell.you... "

"Please do not interrupt, Captain. Your promotion, and your appointment
te the Enterprise, hove been confirmed by Starfleet Hecdquorters. You will
take up your duties immediately."

"idmiral, please." Spock's voice held = note of quiet desperation. "I do
not wish for commands my scientific duties.ed.. !

"Did I mention commond?" Shendor interrupted enguiringly. "No, Captain,
your reassignment to the Bnterprise is as Pirgt Officer. The Enterprise has
besn reclassified zg the Flagship of the Commodore Tesponsible for this sector.
He will, of course, alsc function as Captain.,"

Kirk paled. "I didn't know that s Commodore had becn szssigned 4o this
gactor, sir.m

"No, it's o recent appointment.”

"Who 1s i4?" If he hed to lose the Bnterprise, why could it not have
been to Spock?

shandor shuffled tepes agoain. "I had it & moment ago... ch, hore it is...
Commodore James T. Kirk."

"Mihat!" Kirk leaped to his feet. "Sir, is this truct!

"I am not in the hébit of lying," Shandor said stiffly, but his antennae
were quivering with mirth. "Yes, it's 4rue ~ my congratulations, Commodore
and Captain.!

"But why this suspensce?" Spock asked, bewildered.

The Admiral smiled. "Shall we say... simply getting o little of my own
back for your blackmail stunt, ¥r. Spock. Now, gentlemen, may I offer you o
drink to toast your promotions?" He rose, and cressed to o side table; 1lifting
o bottle, he turned teo Kirk. "This could interest you -~ Lnton sent it to me.

He says it's one of the finest vintages even known in Calvoro."

For the rest of his life idmiral Shondor was to wonder why, at that
innocent remark, Storfleet's newest Commodore turned @ delicate shade of
Vulcan green.
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