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VINE HOMGUR IS IMINE TNTLY

by

I A Spencer

"Then it is decided? The Vulcan ig to die?"™ ‘The cold face resarded each
nember of the family council in turn. "The T'Kau'Kzlifee is to be issued?®

Four heads nodded assent.
“And our champion?!

“lurse.champion, M'Klionig, is to be the cult of ¥althos. That...black
demons..is ever hungry for blood.., The Pederation knows little more than
supersiitious myth regarding the cult - the Vulecan will suspect nothing: it is
cugtomary for the challenger sto nsme the appointed place. Kalthos is on the
borders of the Neutral Zone — a2 logical selection.”

“fhen you will repay his...honour...in kind? 7Tt is well Tord."
"1 am pleased that you approves... Put you, §'Mal ~ you do not approvet!

The recently promoted Commander shifted somewhat uneasily on his feet as he
stood at attention. Tord Santul did not furn his head, not did the harsh voice
alter too perceptibly...but sufficiently, nonetheless. &'Tal moistened his lips,
then straightened, annoyed at the acknowledgement of his feary but then, only a
fool would not fear Santul., FHe forced himself to reply firmly.

"Fzturally I approve, my Lowrd ~ who, after all, should hate the Vulcan more
than T20

“Indead, S'Tal. It is decided. Tet it he done.”

Captain Joames T. ¥irk stepped down from the transporter pad, attenpting
with gome commendable success to control an irres istable impulse %o gvin delight=~
edly, contenting himself with a tiny, somewhat secret smile.

Wuieleome back, Capbain.”
“Thank you, Mr. Kyle. =r - I take it Mr. Spock has not vet beamed aboardeh

fo, sir. You're the first bhack on board ~ with the exception of Mr. Scott
that igy he saild he intended studying a new mamial in his quarters.” Kyle
onitted to mention that secreted with the Chief Tngineer was a fresh batch of
Scoteh specially dmported from Parth and obtained from Scotty's regular supplier
stationed on the engineer's favourite Starbase - from whence Hirk had prematurely
returned, cutting short his first shore leave in too long a tine.

iGood, good," Kirk wurmured absently. As he made fo leave, he turned again
to the transporter chief. "Ch - T wish %o be informed the moment Mr. Spock beams
up, r. Kyle - immediately, iz that cleap-t

"Yes, gin.”

Kirk nodded, satisfied, and left, making another valisnt effort tc control
the treacherous qulrking of his lips. He had been somewhat surprised at Spock's
sudden, rather abrupt request for shore leave to attend %o = tfamily matier!, as
Spock had described it; FKirk had been concerned, tnuasy, at his friend's vague-
ness, but the wulcan had gently reassured him that it was a trifling legsl matter.

5till, thought Kirk, it had permitted him to attend to some pressing private
business -of his own.

Wow, within the privacy of his quarters, Wirk at last allowed his faoce to



break into a wide grin and he laughed softly, delightedly, as he carefully removed
the fragile parchment from its protective cover,

He held the exquisitely illuminated seroll z2loft to inspect it, unfurling
its length with exagmerated care; an ancient Vulean wmanuscript, it was an epic
poem = the An'kat - dating from the time of Surak and originally penned by one of
Spock's many illustrious ancestors.

The archalc High Vulecan script meant nothing to Kirk, who experienced diff-
iculty reading modernm Vulcan, but Spock, he knew, had been searching for thisg
contemporary copy of an original preserved in the museum of the Vulcan hecadewmy,
for some years. It had been by pure chance that Kirk had encountered s dealer in
Vulcan antiques, an attraciive Terran girl who had acguired the much coveted -
masterpiece and was now considering a public auction.

However, due to a little strategic wining and dining, a lot of irresistable
charm and 2 great many credits, Xirk had gained the promise of a private sale.
This accomplished, he now finally had acquired a birthdeay present his belovad
Vulcan would appreciate., Whatever Spock's stated attitude towards the illogical
Human custom, he had never failed to enchent Kirk with his always appropriate
choice of bixthday gift for his Captain., A wave of pure contentment suffused him,
succeeded by a rush of bubbling child-like joy in life which was so much a hidden
part of the supremely self-nossessed, confident Jariain Kirk. Tonight would be a
dual celebration - an occasion marking Spock's birthday, known only to Kirk, and
a time to talk together uninterruptedly, a luxury rarely permitied the best part-
nership in Starfleet,

Por some time the Captain had experienced some serious degree of concern for
his friend: ever since news of the suicide of their...adversary, the Romulan
Commander, had penetrated Federation Intelligence sources, Spock had been.s.with—
‘rawn was perhaps the best word, Kirk mused, Fatural, of course, he had ressoned,
“for Kirk knew that Spock had found it difficult to avoid his feelings of self-
recriminotion for what he regerded as his own contribution to the Commander's
suicide.

The latter's career had been brutzslly terminated by the Praetorship for her
failure to protect the cloaking device, and firally, in the face of public condem-
nation, her streng sense of honour had driven the Romulan.to what she percelved
%;Ale the only honourable solution. Kirk hod registered Spock's abhorrence of his
necessary deception and he alone had witneseed the Fivst Officer's sorrow =t the
results of his actions, despite Kirk's constant gentle reminders of the Federation
lives their elaborate scheme had saved.

However, of late the Vulcan had seemed:less tense. Whatever other torments
had been assailing him seemed to have been subdued snd his problems resolved by
that meticulous wind, His Captain was therefore looking forward to their trad-
itional quiet hirthday dinner together, and his intence anticipation of Spock's
pleasure on receiving Kirk's specinl gift to him coused another expansive grin to
form itselfl znew on the expressive face. .

Kirk frowned and contacted the transporter room agsin. "ias Mr, Spock not
vet been beamed back aboard?

‘Noy sifeeeer.sos0rry, Captain,” answered Kyle, feeling = ridiculous surse
of guilt for his constant negative answers to that guestlon.

TWery good, Mr. Kyle. Please inform me ag gsoon as he does request beam-up,"
He snapped off the intercom, looking worriedly across at MeCoy sprawled in =
nearby chair,. "Boneg - he's never been this Tlate! Tt's rare for him to take
a shore lesve at all...he's certainly never overiug..."

"Stop worrying. Jim. He's srobably having a wild time of it in the Computer
Records Office,”

“Bones, T'm serious." Kirk came to a decision, "I'm alerting Starbase
Security.”



4
2
"iim, don't you think vou're bhein' a mite = 0
b )

“Zones - when Spock says he'll be back on board for a certain pre~arranged
time, he is back on board. He keeps betier time than the shin's chronometer.
And...he knew T'd...be walting..." Hig voice tailed off, iirk looking = shade
embarrassed - he knew he did tend to over-react where Spock's welfare was con-
cerned, Yubtsss. "Dammit, McCoy - you know I'm rightln

fiYou really are worried, aren't you, Jim?"
Kirk nodded earnestly. "I mean it, Bones. I've got a bad feeling.. "

He was interrupted by Uhura's voice. "Captain, I'm sorry to disturb you,
but... 4 perscnzl communication from Mr. Spock, sir.®

Letts have it then, Tieutenant." ¥irk snapped on his viewer, throwing a
look of relief at FcCoy as he did so. "Maybe now we'll find out Just what exactly
he has been up to down there..."

Birk's celieved expression was rapidly superseded by one of tense concern
85 he neted the stern features of his friend, features set in too-zombre liness
and he gensed McCoy's own sudilen worry in the doctor's abrupt wovement to his
Captain's side,

“Captain, T am...” The Vulcan began swmoothly, then hesitated for what Wa s,
for him, an uncharacteristically long moment. The dark eyes took on a haunted
look as he struggled to overcome the sudden unexpected lapse, whilset {ixk, sensit-
ive to, vet helpless in his friend's obviocus distress, unconscilously seized
VeCoy's axm in an zlmost hone-snapping grip.

Spock looked down for several moments then, raising slightly calmer eves,
resumed in the formal tones. of the First Officer of the nterprise.

“Captain, I regret that...I shall be urable to join you this evaning ., ..m
Spock stopped awain, then, shaking his sleek head slightly, he looked directly
out of the screen intc his Captain's eyes, a small, somewhat rueful smile curving
the thin lips.

YAy Jimes.why can I never quite bring myself to lie to you - even whean 1%
is for your good...when it is..,logical? But - wy friend ~ how could T say
farewell with a lie?h

At these words Kirk's grip on FMeCoy's arm tizhtened painfully, but the
surgeon, now equally perturbed, appeared to remain oblivious of the discomfort.

"Jim -~ T have received a summens to...T'Kau'¥alifee from the family of the
Romulan Cowmander. 7T'Keu'Kalifee is a custom, most anclent, common to hoth
Vulecans and homulans, and iz  invoked on the rare occasiouns that the Tamily of a
suicide or murder victim consider there to be sufficient grounds for the venge-
ance ritual in the form of an honourable combat."

it the word 'combat', MeCoy gave a heartfelt groan.

"Yulcan outlawed the practice long ago -~ but this form of combat still Ter-
gists amongst the Tomulan warrior hierarchy, in which the Commander was highly
placed,

“Failure to comply with the demand for combat drawe dishonour vpon one's
name, and ~ more to the point - the vengeance is then aimed at the family of the
offending party, And...at his friends; T cannot accept such a risgk to my family
~ and certainly not to you, Jim.

T therefore go to the avpointed place as soon as I have completed this
messsge Lo yous...which I will arrange to have dispaiched at least several hours
following my departure; so do not attempt to follow me, my friend - it would be
a pointless exercise. If T...survive, I shall return before the ship's scheduled
departure; should I net return, know this... T...love you, James Kick, T always
have, T alvays will...and I will be at your side in spirit, forever.® There was
gilence, then -~ YDlo you recall the An-¥at, Jim?
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My friend, thou hast been my shield,

Thou hast been my fortress;

The sharing of the battle has eased its scars
The sharing of lives 'gives to both new meaning.
Yet the sharing of our souls in love '
Is a8 to standing nsked in the heart of fod.

“Jim - keep safe -~ and seek out...Bones; he will help you to face...what
you mzy have to. And Jim - tell hiw...T valued his friendship greatlys give him
my gratitude for his...gentleness when it was...mutely sought...and just as mutely
giveng and for his...unique, shall we gays his unique wit - in those times when
it was...necessary.” Spock smiled slightly, "I had thought...I could not say
these things; T am glad they have been said. There must be no pretence between
us now, Jim - not now. Farewell, uy dearest friend. Iive long and pr.sper, Jim."
The Vulean raised a none-too-steady hand in the Vulcan salute and the tape ended
abruptly 2s the dark eyes filled,

MeCoy was the first to recover thig time; he attenpled to ease s shaking
Jim Kiwk into the nearest chair, but was violently thrust aside.

“Hol Wol Dammit, no!l I'm not... I won'i.lose him - not like this. T've
got to find him - I will find himl® Kirk tock az deep, steadying breath., I know
I can find him., I know I can. I know.” The deceptively firm voice shuddenly
trembled. "Hones - L..." It was barely more than a whisper, 'ut leCoy under—
gtood immediately.

“Tt1ll be in sickbay when you need me." The doctor left swiftly, cuietly, as
Kirk's cverwhelming unhappiness sought outlet. WMeCoy knew that Kirk would waste
littic time on tears while there was still a chance - but the warring emotions
suppressed within him needed to be released before ¥irk could think with a clear
heads and McCoy also knew that Kirk, for too long the model Starship Captain,
brave, strong, decisive, always in control, still permitted only one man to see
him cxy; and if that one man were 1o be snaiched from him... Those two belonged
together as thovugh they had been fashioned by the gods as two halves to join as a
whele in thelw immortal purpose. MeCoy doubted that either would survive the
other's death as an intact perscnality - if they survived at all, he thought
glunmly, '

Gn reaching sickbay, he slumped behind his desk, laying = heavy, throbbing

head on hig hands. "Damn your Vulcan cowbats, Spock,” he muttered, and felt the
dull ache in hisg heart increasse.

Hhransperter room to Capitain Kirk.!

The woxds, repeated twice, gradually penetrated ¥irk's f{onr-—numbed mind., He
was seized by a sudden wild Peye. Had Spock returned?

Tiel here ™ God, his volce was shaking,

<

gyle, sir. Mr. Sulu requests beam—up - with a Bomulan, sir. Commander
S'Tal -~ he says he must speak with you...about ¥Mr. Spoclk.®

“iiave them beamed aboard, Fr. Kyle. T'11 be right there - and have a
securlty temm sent to the transporter room at the double.®

Thye, sir.t

Kirk's alert movement reflected the new purpose in his mindy then, insid-
tously, the fear returned., What if $'Tal brought news that Spock... ¥ol Spock
was alive. In his soul, Kirk knew Spock still lived:; his certainty strengthened
him, e knew that no distence of time or space could reduce the strength ond
power of their bond - if Spock died, were they separated by a million iight years,
a part of him would die ton...and he would know.

irk gtrode into the transporter room and appralsed the Romulan for a long
moment.,
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“Ho - what's your news®" Kirk was in no mood to be courtecus to 2y
Romulan,

You know of the T'Kau'Kelifee igsued to your officer Spock?®
¥irk nedded. Yes., Continue.t

“Iocame, not out of concern for your treachercus officer -~ I toc, would have
taken grest pleasure in killing him — but only in honourable combaty ths Tulcan
acted as a soldier thourh he blinded the soldier in...her with soft words anter
empty promises with as much substance as the desert dreams of his planet.” The
Romulen peaused a moment,; his eyes looking inte another time then, sighing, and
seeming to shake himself frowm his sudden letharsgy, he resumed.

“Your officer has been tricked, (aptain Xirk., He and the scknowladged
champion of the Commander's family agreed to meet on the border woerld of ¥althosg.
However, the co~ordinates he has been given will ensure that hs trespass the
sacred prove of the native Kalthites...and for this blasphemy they will certainly
kill him. The c¢lit practised on ¥althos is abhorrent and degenerate even fto us -
to battle-wesnry Romulans; but there are those in positions of power who find the
threat of death as a vietim of the sgerificizl cult is a poverful weapon against
presumpiive enemies, and an...intriguineg diversion for those of s eprimitive tastes.

ST would willingly have fought and defeated the Vulcan...but T will not be
party to the dishencuring of our wost ancient custom... I am not of the werrior
hiexarchy, but yet my family is respected; T will not dishonour my name,Y

Kiric stared 2t him, then said quietly, "I suppose I should thank you,

BThera is no need. T have no desire for your thanks, Fuman, I have no love
for you oxr your Comnander Spock.

1 have a crulser at my disposal,® he continued indifferently., %I am willing

to take you to Kalthos,®

“iiy 10 demanded Kirk curicusly, = shade suspicious. "You're Deing, e
trnusually mognonimous.t

s

A1 have stated my reasons. The proposed action is dishonourable, and thus
dishonours her memory...and - 7 2 trace of pain threaded the almosh whispered
words ~ Yhecause...she would have wished it of me.n

"You loved her," Kirk said suddenly,
e Bomulan regavded him icily. YDo you accept my offert®

nreservedly. And...my medical officers we nay...we moy need nim,  Are
you williag that he should accompany us?"

e Commender gave a curt nod. "Summon him, then - and waste no more time."

Kirk weanched out iwmpulsively, to grip the Romulan's wrist. #Thank you,"t he
said. "We may vet save hig 1ife.m

The cold face almost imperceptibly reacted - then the pain of loss returned
and he toere his hand free.

been my cnemy.®

Spock sighed dnwardly; he had expected nothing else, of course...out the
threat tc bis family, to Jim.,. The T'Kau'¥Kalifee demanded response, even whan
1t was doubtful thet one's opponents were men of honour.

How, he had obvicusly viclated sowe significent local custem znd judging from
the renction’of his primitively-dressed, green-tinted captors the violation was
of wmajor proportions.



He was already thoroushly benten snd bhelieved he was gXperiencing some
internal bleeding; nonetheless it was quite obvious to the Vuleoan thot this was
merely o whelting of hloodthirsty appetites, an hors d'osuvre prior to a wuch
more imeginitive and probably grossly unpleasant punishment. At least, he con-
soled himsell, he had finally been successful in tuning out the too-vercepltive
Humane.. Jim would know sowmething was wrong by nuw, of course; he might even
have received the messege. Considering the tape again, Spock uncharacteristically
bit his lip. ¥Had he gone too far, as the Terran phrase had 1it? No; unconscious—
ly he gave an acitual shake of his head. Fe had known he would not returny he
could not have horne parting from hig friend with those words unsaid,

He spoke them softly now, like a mantra, some form of comforting litany as
he was dragged through the remzining knot of his torturers into whaot he presumed
wag To be the ploce of execution.

Blime oo love you..."

He was now in a small grass-covered arens, surrounded by irregularly-~shaped
obelisks benring weird, grotesque carvings depicting gravhic scenes of bloodghed
and slavghter. Towering above the small circular area was 2 huge, demonically
grinring 1dol, its talons, superbly executed, noted the ever curious Spock,
bearing the writhing bodies of itg victims, the massive squat feet crushing the
heads of enemies. Spock wondered fleetingly who were the originel crentors of
this bizerre temples colearly, however, neither they = nor these, presumably their
regressed descendants, were of an altruistic inclination.

The Tulcan then noticed the bloodstained slab slmost at the feet of the
stone monstery o channel slid gracefully avay from the slab to lead into o
burnished receptncle set inte the ground directly beneath the idol. Spock was
thrust forwsrd and forced to lie flat on his hack on the slab, hig arns Jjerked
painfully wup and back to be held securely at the elbows by large irvon shackles.
The purpose of the channel was nov only too clear to the intended vietim. Spock
repressed a shudder at the thought of his death...silently bleeding away his life
to feed that...obscenity.

suddenly, Spock become aware of the silence which had fallen; his captors
now formed o semi~circle sbout him, their repressed excitement evident in the
tension of their bodies. Slowly, as one, they began to chant...o deepsthrosted
rumble which slowly climbed to a shricking crescendo ns they fell to thelr knees,
tronce-like, ot the appearance of their High Priest. The latter was bedecked in
priceless Jewels and heavy imposing robes, which did not spenk of the tribal
culture Spock had assumed thus far, However, for once his curiosity wes 'dampened
by the sight of the s#littering vlade reflecting slivers of bright sunlisht. Spock
felt a sudden =nd totally illogical anger at having to die on such a bhesutiful
dey. Strange, he thought, immediaiely controlling., §trange how the mind wonders
2% such }nﬁép{e}a’c.s . T T e

Therel Tt was done. The pain had been surprisingly slight and now the
green blood spurted into the finely chiselled grooves of the chamnmel to the
accompeninent of wild shrieks., Then they converged; he felt their hands upon
him, strokingz, frenziedly caressing. He felt the softness of g womon's lips
exploring his now naked hody, felt her thrust from him by another, then another...
His soul cried out to be allowed some vestige of his dignity as a2 Vulean, a man,
in dying. Then the growing weakness dulled his physical perceptions, slowly
spreading through his mind and gradually coherent thought cezsed... %e called
the nome throush the blackness...,

Kirk strode across the bridge, jerking $'T2l round to face his despoerate,
teunted cyes. The Romulan regarded him questioningly, controlling his anger and
somewhnt surprised at the strength of this Bumen,
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et are your peovle doing? My First Officcr ds dying down there - T can
feel himsss He's dying, and I can't...% The voice %tailed off for = moment  and
o lost lock crossed his face, to be replaced slmost immediately by tha some
despernte nnger os before. MhHe's down there, you told us...your sens must
ave refgigtered him by nove oo™ The volce faded arain, this time oven susploion
gharpenea 1ts pitch as he resumed. "TPui,..naybe that's whot you want...you'tve
already scid you'd have killed $pock yourself, given the opportunity. Ave you
taking that opportunity??  There was murder in his eyes now,

“Jlme't MeCoy moved to join them, positioning himself between the two men
o8 they gloved 2t each other, Kirk barely restira aining hig need to lasgh out
pysically in his sick tervor for Spock. "Jim -~ Vulcan readings are almost ident-~
ical to Romulan, remember? They're doing their best, I'm sure.”

Kitk looked at him blankly, then nedded, flashing o brief look of “ﬁo]O”y
to the Pomulsn wheo, to his own intense annoyance, 'arely controlled n desire to
reach out, comfort this alien,

The Coptein of the Tnterprise swallowed, tried to control hig intense grief
as the fzin% cry which had echoed through his mind faded into enptiness,

then he hesrd the words he would have given his 1life for.

"We hzve a Vulean life form resistering on our sensors," announced S5'al,
turning to foce the ¥nterprise men, succeeding in keeping his tome blandlj
diginteregted,

et him upl Howl!" yelled ¥irk,
S'Tel nodded to Sub=-commander TuKtall. "Tock on. Becm the Yuleoon ahonrd, !

¥irk and MeGoy set off at & run. As they burst into the treansporter room
the prostrate form of the Vulecan shimmered into existence.

"Hpockl  Epockl® Kirk's bhoice broke as he roised the davk head in pentle
hands, Laalng in the Vulean's intense psllor.

“Alive," goid MeCoy briefly. "Just.?

Kirk's moze took in the torn wrists as FeCoy set about stopping the wopious
bleeding with calm professionalisnm,

FGodl Ok, Godl" Kirk repeated the desperaie praver over and over s
he renlised vwhat had been done to Spock. Then = horrifying thousht struck
“Dones - he'll need magsive transfusions... §pock's blood = T-lesntive. ., oman
factorsve.suniques..™ He floundered, panic—stricken.

Thiake 1t easy, Jim," MeCoy told him sently, continuing to work on Hpock.
*I'm o doctor, remember. T had the sense to bring alons a supply of compatihle
blood, just in case... The trensfusion unit is all set up in sickbay. Ton't
worry - he'lg soine o make it, ®Put it was a nesr—run thing," he s2dded, 2lmost to
himself,

Kirvk wos too relieved to weply; he merely laid a shaking hand upon the well=
loved frce -+ the face he had thought never o see again. As they lifted Spoclk's
limp foxm onto a walting trolley, ¥irk gnve thonks in pra wver, sincerely for the
Tiest time in his life. 7Thig time he had had to stand by and hope for »n miracle -
snd the mirocle had happened. Spock had heen ziven back to him.

1

As he rose to follow the little party to sickbay, he paused o look towsrds
2 silent S'Pal,

hptever your remsons, Commander - I thank you...znd T shall remesher this
gervice from an...nonourable enemy . it
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pryesobelated, s ubivthday, Spock." Rirk smiled as he watched his friend
unwran and cpen his present with deft fingers.

Jim © knew he would never forget the gasp of pure pleasure the Vulecan
permitted to escape his lips, nor the gincere gratitude in the dark eyes as Spock
unrollied the sncient scroll.

"Yet the sharing of our souls in love
Is as Yo standing naked in the heart of God,"
Kirk guoted softly. "I love you, too, Spock."

e watched his friend's complexion tint slowly to » deeper green; he smiled
his understending and leid a steadying hand ageinst an over-active muscle in the
thin cheek, 9T don't want you to change, my friend - T love you as you asre, but
it is good to know that there is 2 plaoce where we can both say what tonsues are
too clumsy U0 poriray in mere words. Iink with me, Spock ~ please,™

The Yulcan nodded arsvely and laid rsentle hands upon Kirk's face. As BiwWays
in the link, each caught his breath in the depth of commitment he found in the
other; Brock saw Kirk's life, his command carser -~ even hig beloved ship,; scen
now as only o backdrop to the joint soul journey upon which he had embariked with
Spock so long cro...the Vulean trembled ot Kirk's love and need of him. Their
love so expressed suddenly burst from any remaining barriers in both men, and,
burning through the meld, forged them together forever, immorial in their bhond.

Physically weskened by the power of the meld, their arms went supportively
asbout each other in a close embrace, Finally, after s long silence while they
allowed themselves time fo register the world beyond, they drew apart.

Kirk epoke first. "I wisht never have felt...this..." TIe gestured helpless—
lys; sbandoned the search for words: "Thank God for §'T2l... It wos so close
this time... I only I could have...repaid him - somechow.™

Bpock silently handed him a refilled glass and reised his own in salube.
o honouwr, ¥ he tonsted,
#ivk nodded, his eyes brisght, and echoed him softly,

the two reparded each other in open, mutunl love for o Few momentss
Kirk's irrepregsible erin swamped his face. Tle rubbed his hands together, "het's
aat - Y'm glbavviag.n :

iTndeed? Dr, lfcCoy and I were only recently considering how very well
nourished vou have appeared of Iate.d

e Yulean sracefully dodsed the offending cushion and followed his chuckling
Cartrin to o sumpitiously laden tahle,

ome of his favourite traditional Yulean dishes, 8Spock wonds
apg there was something to be gzid for this custom of biwvhh

In the months that followed Spock's safe retuwrn to the Fnterprise, Kirk
became incressingly aware of his need of this man, this heloved Vulcen, this
other half of his soul. ¥e came to know with n greater certainty thon ever
before thet should his friend be taken from him, he would soon willinoly follow

him and rejoiced quietly in the comfort of that fingl solution.

The realisation of the depth of his feeling had, somewhat Lo hig surprise,
not ghocked him as 1t once might have doney the mutual acceptance of their bond,-.
thelr admigsgion of love and above 211 the soul-treubling memory of his wmeld with
spock had given Kirk the strength to admit to himself what he hod instinctively
known fxem the besginnings he, and indeed Spock, were neither complebes without
the other; b»ris customary agnosticism wos reviewed ag he recosnised that somelthing
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more than Spock's 'random factors' had brousht them topether across the vasiness
betweenthe stars, culiures, natures which separated them,

As he pempltted himself the luxury of accepting his needing, his willing
dependence, nis overwhelming love, James Kirk's soul sgrew cutwards towsrds the
Vulern cod ns its sunlight drenched the 2rid loneliness surrounding hrief oconses,
the lonz-denied, long suppressed emotions unfurled, reached back to draw the light
in, flooding the ioner void;, and.in their shared moments of quiet privacy they
were open to ench other; they learned to touch, to smile, to imugh, to exult in
their sharing ond in the knowledge that their completeness would survive their
separate dndividualities. They knew their love to be rare and special, and
accepted 1t ns the most precious gift of the sods whose purpose in their unilty
they sexved a8 they sprend their light through the galaxy.

Teither suspected that the cloud of hatred which had darkened their lives
once before $till hovered urow » distant horizon.

Thet horizon shimmered blood red above the ochre deserts of Romulus, There,
vwere olso two Joined by their need...an all-consuming need to advance the couge
of their family, the one thread uniting them in the dark conflicts of their souls.

One hod concelved a hatred for the Vulean almost to mateh Xirk's love for
him. iie had plotted his death and failed, his dishonour betrayed by the honcur
of Spock's enemys thus his hatred grew, his need to stifle, to destroy, a
nobllity he desvised prompted more obsessive plotting., Iladdened by his fallure
to destroy that which he. so feared, he turmed his anger upon the informer LuKtall
who had whisperad trescherously of §!'Tal in hope of advancement.

tow this apprentice sought out his increasingly soulless master in the hidden
eleoves of the fiomlan Citadel, 2nd wore the tattered honour of his family like

> owho would be king...

Part 2 - Be Duty Thine FHonour

Battle hatred looms bhlrcker then the unfurling winzs of nichte
SELil the darkest vold is confounded by a single cendlets lisht,

Gouplet from the Prelude,
The An'Eat of Suvar

TBub-commander Iul{tall has been setisfactorily...despatched, I presume.?

Bindeed, my Lord... His services merited the attentions of our most...
] 3
inventive techniciang.ft

“You are well pleased, T see; but yvou seemed egually plessged with hig
informetion, ¥'¥ilonis. S'P2l would have gone unsuspected without it.h

A men without honour ig net fit to live, wy Tords T mry not be coconnted
o scrupulous mon...but to see & wmon so abase himself, to the point where he will
betray his own commonder...” M'Klionis sliced a contemptuous hand dovnwsrds.
T reserve the right to rid the Tmpire of such o lizbility - such s man would not
tarry in crossing to the enemy should he see advancement in it. Iuktall is no
logsg,.n

11 this talk of honour... I believe you simply enjoy your work.® Santul
regarded him coolly, a2 little speculatively. "Such passions can 2lso betray,
nepnew, fvend solf{ly."

Mi¥lionis returned the cold waze with boldness. "Do I have my Loxrd's
rermission to dezl with $'ipgl?d

.Ej-‘&h' .o _('* 1 r{‘:)}l PP A’nd Spocko ') it

ihe Vulcan stdll lives...and while he lives, the honour of our fomily is
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the sublect of common talk." The fire returned to the dark eves.

Sentul nedded slowly. "In this T must agree with you...our enemies feed on
our shame ~ and our weakness. Yes, the Valcan must die."™ Fe paused, considering.

ou nre sware of the approaching disgcussions between ourselves ond the
Federztion which aim at promoting...grecter understanding between us.” The
resonant volce was cool with sarcasm. "You may not, however, be aware, nephew,
that the provosed conference is to take place here ~ within the walls of the
Citadel.,®

M'Elicnis, his guick mind now rife with speculative thoughis, forced himself
to walt potiently as his Clanmaster gathered his own thoughts.

Shg o diplomatic gesture,” Santul resumed, speaking more quickly now, “would
it not he fitting that the Federation representatives be escorted by the Pride of
Starfleet...the Tnterprige?y

Whis could be arrangsed?” M'Klionis demanded, excitedly.
o you doubt wmy abllities, nephew?!

The young mon laughed softly, o sinister, mirthless sound, inapvrovrizte for
one of his youth. "Who knows better than I that you excel in your cralt, wmy
Tord.H

CBantul nodded, well pleased with himself. "ind now the lesser problem of
S'Talese Whotillbumpkin...did not he have a2 sister in fraining as = MEyaranai
«eothat ig so, ig it noty®

Yihoe, wy Lord, Despite her low birth, her besuty recommended her to the
Selesctors...  She has net as yet been presented to the Praetor...but she is ripe
for bedding.®

iGond. Then bed her, You, and your guard, and whoever else would know hers
she is not yet 2 full MKyaranal and is thus bevond the shelter of Proectorisn
Wardshin., Yes, bed this ripe young virgin, M'Klionig -~ while her bumpkin brother
watches. Then, as he dieg the denth of 2 peasant, hisg dishonour will be complete
-~ as wos that of your sister.” T

Four move, Spock, prompted Kirk, srinning.,

it awore of that, Jim," retorted the Vulcan, somewhat stiffiy. -1 oresume
however that T om not being timed.?

T've gob you, Spock - concede, you pig=headed Vulcan."

irthermore T vizs not awere of anything porecine in my appesirarice slr.M
# 8t sl )
he & Y ahrow Lifted chall Qn:‘f“i ng{l Ve

he ploy f2ileds  HDon't play for time - you've lost, and you know it,"
chuckled Kirk, with infuriating smugness.

Spock olared 2t him severely. "Very well, in the face of such overwhelme
ingly illoszicel pley - I concede.?

fdnock, my friend, oniy you can make the winner feel he ought to have
Jlost." Kirk wrose from the bosrd and stretched luxuriously, then sat back once
more, surveying the bhoard with insuffer:ble self-satisfaction. Te comght Spock's
diggusted glance and grinned, totally unabashed.

Wioll, everything seems to be going well so far... Never thought I'd soy
that, when the Eaterprise wag in orbit round Romulus, These Romulans aren'it too
bad ocnce vyou get to know 'em...except maybe.. .
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Brnntul

Kivle wiss not din the leagt surprised by his friend's insizghts he hoed long
accepted that he and Spock sometimes seemed to think with one mind. He cast
ES

» quick look ot his friend's reloaxed faces now was the time to get spock bo open
up about whot hod been on his mind, he thought.

fiimmm,  Now wmy reservations nre purely emotional...l JUst Nove feesmees’

U

S osupplied Spock drily, well aware of Kirk's intentions: he con-
wint, then asked, his tone and expression ca reful, "And what does
yours,sfecling, oo tell you, Jim?h

“That maybe Sentul's not exactly as he presents himself.”
True - bul the same could be said for wmany politicians

fiut you distrust him too, Spock - why?t

finfortunately, my reasons for distrusting the Proetor's aide arce,.simile oLy
esesubiective ~ however, observation does indicate o certain unwarranted and
thercfore puzzling...insecurity...in the constant compeny of his kinsman It
Spock paused, then closed his wouth a shade too firmly,

tOome oy, Spock ~ you know you can't keep it from me. What's on vour wind?
Vhatever 1% ds, you've been chewing at it since we arrived, T know you'lve no
reason to love the Romulons for what they did to vou -~ " for o moment fury flamed
in the autumn eyes. "I T ever found who..." He stopped cenin, knelt swiftly
before hisg :

Siontt wecp 1t from me - not me, Spock.?

The First Officer of the 'ntervrise looked into the eves ~ and konew he was
loat,

ey well.oobut Jim, you must promise me not to...lose your hend, is, T
belicve, the spprobpriate temma,?

T nesuwe you, Commender, I am thoroughly attached to my head and bave no

intention of misplacing it." Xirk grimed in gently teas sing mimicry of
word someg with hig Capbain,

,(-\\x!f-lo

o £

Spock Lot 1t pass, simply sgsuming o slightly put upon expression.

“Co on, Spock, urged Kick, serious now.

Hig fri
T received the summons to the T'Kou'Kelifee from the Commander's Tomily, o
arrangements, o8 was proper, were conducted through o third party.”

nd nodded, wveclining in his cheir.  "You may reecll, Jim, thoat when
11

Rirzk, tensing vigibly ot the mention of the challenge, nodded silently.

“oun clon names were witually exchanged tosether with the loan'ti -~ the
riiual dopg off combat, and as custom dictates, the proposed champion was nenin
srred to only by the ceollective clan name...but the spent of the wtEou in
iooan absent moment referved to n Tord ¥'Xlionis I have since verif ;
this is indeed the seme M'Klionis who sccompanies Sontul so closely...ond thus

the resson for my disquiet of late ”

Fizk's moblle mouth had thimned into o rigid line. ¥You meon...you meon
the filthy, murdering..." Kirk seized Spock's wrists, trocing the now be Lty
vigible scors, hls derk memory of that day lit with terrdfyine claritys..thoge
BAV? gashes, that rush of blood across the transporter pad, bleeding sway 2o life
denrer bo hin than his own... e galned contrel of his voice and a whiplosh
whisper of fury burst through the tizhtly closed lips.

a3

Hihe man who did this to you...he's heen on my shiptt

The Captein leaped up, to fiwnd his body encircled, restrained by srug whose
power he rarely felt used ageinst him. "Jim ~ you can do nothing.*

“Let me go, Spock. T've prayed for this... Let me gol® He stmgsled

¥lionis.®
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futiloly,

“and what will you do, Jim?" The Volezn's volce wos gentle. "ihey ars
within thelr own territory...they are vitzl to Federntion hopes of s losting
pesced would you jJecpardise such an opportuniity merely to vent your angerth

Pltm not o fool, Spock.™ Kirk somchow twisted fres. %I'm o Storship
Captain, dommit - I live with compromise every day! Much as I weuld like Lo, I'm
not going Lo throtile M'Kliconis...but the Proector wust be told, must be mods
ownre of the situaticn, before M'Klionis tskes ancther shot at wy Plrst Officerd
Maybe wven tries to implicate the Federation in some low-down deal. o, Spock,"
Hirk sald im his command volce. "ihe Prostor must be told."

Spock sighed inwardiy. UWhat was that Barth term...zbout being cruel 1o be
kind. He tensed himgelf to fecl anV'ﬂ pain, and worse, the onrush of a more
intense pain in the knowledge that he had inflicted it. "Then you condean me
to dentl. HWe spoke coolly, guletlyo

The coleur drained from Kirk's face as Spock's physical and ﬁ)Llﬁn:, withe
dravel swept through his soul like an arctic blast. Spock, alame enched out
to steady hinm ag he swayed slightly. The Vulcan closed his cyes FnT 2 MOMEnt,
ghddered, then without another word pulled the stunned Fumon into hisg arms,.

Sorglive me, my friend. I fear for you... To oppose the fomily of so fove-
oured end hiW”?vﬂplﬂced o Romulen is to invite death.® His arms closed tishber.
My Cenr for you made me hurt you. Torgive me.”

Bened his own grip in comforting reassurance about the vigld
L graduslly they relaxed beneath his gentle honds.,

vhen he gpoke sgein, his volce was very gsoft, "Ton't you think I know how
you feor For wme? That whotever you de, 1t is done for wy sake. Put Spock - o
He drew back, holding his friend at ﬂvm'u length, searching the saddened fnce
with loving, conxing eyves. "opock...T feor fov you, now." His wolee shrorgthe
oned, Tegolned its customary steady purpose. "Suppose you tell me what you
meant : condemned o denth i T go to the Praoetor.

swoclk lowered himself back dato his chair. "I4 agein concerns the
TKoutialife by agreeing finally to respond 1o the challengs on Holthosg, 1
hove since discovered that I wag, in ignorance, broesking a prime law of fomaluss
recall, thoe planct of Kalthos ig prohibited terriitory Lo offworlders ond low
eagltes, T plesd igneraince 1s ne oxeussey  the sscrilege was commltted, 2nd as
you are awsre, the sociclogical develomment of the Bomilan civilisa is
vnfortunstely superseded Ly thelr rapld technologlenl viogress - oluays o -
dengerous situction for any specics. As a result of the increasing pace of change
the somevhat barberic ocustoms nonctheless provide a steady 1F harsh soclal
froameverk..ccontravention of such an important one zs the sgscred noture of Falthos
and the subsequent obscens cult which has grown freom the original significonce of

\)"

thet plancte.osuch is punishable by 2 most unplessant mode of cxecutinn.

Sghonldd it bo vublicly revealed by my own Ceptain that I wae in fnet - for
whataver rosgon - guilty of guch a transgression, my death would follow swiftly,
ond fesving Lo disturb the present delicate balance of puace - and wmoreosver, in
sceovdones  with the Prime Plrective, 4the Pederation would be helpless,

Srurthnernore, to accuge the highest family of Rowmulus of dishonour weunld
invits your own death ~ and prebably death to Federation hopes of peace.t  The
voeice of uhk Pirst Officer plesded for understanding. Do you understand nuw9
Jimve

WY eg, ﬁut T still esoy we wateh M'Elionis like o hawk...but otherwviss, you're
right -~ hae's gt us over a barrel,” Kirk tightened his fingers sround Sprck's.
[AESIoR a2 “;ck = T guess T did lose my head.®

Y

s
1B

vivnd smileds "Ho wmore thon T would lose my logical hoend wors our
3

positiong veversed.”
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Fiut, . v thanks for reminding we of wy dudy, Spock.!®  The golden eyes lingered
for o nement on the silent face, thuen Kirk stond cbruptly, WWell - if wets
going to wmelke thisc..er...banquet, or foast, or whatuver. .. Tr, Spock..o® Kirk
opencd bis mouth, hesitated, then closed it aswin,

ihe YVulesn rvegarded him, emusemsnt in the deep-sot gyes.  "In answen te o your
Question, Jin -« yesg, these Romulan...foeasts..are Just what you've henpd, You
may even find yourself honoured with the gift of a T'Kysranai,

St Kyarannd?h

Wizit and see, Jim. Should you indecd De S0...6Teefa oured, you will be
most plessantly...entertained.n

PiInterteined', thought Kirk, was not the word; but then, he chuckled o
himself, Spock of Vulcan had made o fine art of understaotement.

TWhat amuges my Lord?" asked the emerald-sheen beauty lying sated in his
2ITS .

¥irk locked appreciatively into the purple blackness of her eyes, and thought
agring nice custom, this, honouring guests with such Personamt. .entertainnent,
As good a word as any, he supposed. =

“Ohy Just remembering what o friend s=id to me = while t .ck.m

Jizn roised herself on her elbow to lock searchingly inte his face. Wyeur
eyes shine with grent warmth, with grest love, when you speak of this friend. T
would T could kindle such » love es this in those eyes." She lay back agninst
the musculer armm with o wistful sigh, which ¥irk decided was pure coquetyry rather
thon o genwwine stotement. He grinned at her.

FVoulre kindling just finel®

fis lightness hurt her somehow; frowning n» little, he kissed the frown from
her forehend, traced n gentle finger slowly along the delicate line of her Jevrg
wondering again at the supericr vulecanoid strength he knew wns posesessed by the
-glender body.

FAs o Whkyaronai, it is my duty, my honour, to plesse the Proetor ond those
men to whom he chooses to give we...but never until now...never hove 1 sought for
more than pleasurve firom the men I serve...but I think that I, or indeed onyvone,
will ever win such a love from you as does this one you spesk of with your heart,!

irk lifted his explowing wouth from the velvet-smooth neck, returned her
gaze openly. '"Mo. Fo-one ever will,™ he snswered with quiet honesty.

Jian nodded, acceptings then, the moment gone, the seductive lighl back in
her playful glonce, she drew him te her cnce mors.

iHas the Praetor renched his dotage thot he crawls to thsse soft—hellied
Federntion fools? T must smile ond primp like 2 woman to that Terrsn Ceptain...
and shoxe my toble with Spock of Vulenn, he who shomed my sister. Why do we
gupport this low-born fool? The seed of our family ruled on Romulus when the
Proetorts fothers glept in the muunhingls

“Pe etili, M'Klionis, and hear mel" There was a sherp edge to Sentul's
voice which effectively silenced his volatile nephew. "I have no love for the
Federaticn, but in this I must agree with the Praetor.™ Snntul wearily held up
o restraining hand. "CQur world goains nothing from on 21lisnce with the barren
planets of ¥liaggon...but ~n =2llisnce with the Federation promises rich pickings,
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and power i thrse with swift minds ond watchful evess ‘There is new thinking on
these matters in the Citadel.., The ¢ld woys are dying, MKlionis. Our fomily
will not die with them."

dave we then o see our honour die? ind Spock is not to die; is that what
you sy, Lord Sontul?

wruld T have contrived te bring the treachercus Vulean to cur world? By
the Proetorts own coensent, he is to die for the shame he brought to the clong
bat bhe discreet, nephew - ne blame must stain the Citadel. Tollow him, wetich him
- let davkness be the sole witness to your revenge. T will not lose favour now,
Foke no mistake, M'Klionis - disobey me in this, be caicless in your passicns -
and you will Jjoln your sister." The words rang cold around the sancient room,

Ag Firk dressed, he alloved his mind to relive the pleasures of the previcus
nights it wes o rewarding experience and his gaze moved leisurely over the
sntisfying munded form still reclining tewmptingly upon the bed, Plraly, he
returned hig errant thoushts to the few routing duties to be attended to on his
ship, bt which Spock hod returned with evident relief as scon 28 courtesy had
permiited the previcus evening., Kirk grimmed =t the memcry of his very proper
irst Officerts hurried exit on becoming the focus of seversl young lndies of
obvioug atbroetiomnss  the tall, elegantly handsome Vulean was regarded as quite
2 prige, it secemed.

A8 he prepared to inke his reluctant leove, a thought struck him. "0ell me,
Jion -~ heve you encountered an officer nemed 3'7Tal - o Storship commondsi, T
wag hoping o meet up with him - " He stopped suddenly. "Yhat is it? What'ts
the motlterys

thing, Leeo] was stortleds I thought you z2.,.a8 stranger o cur world.!

5

her wriste Tirnly, wryly reminding himself thot she could mest prebobly lay him
out cold. A8 ghe twisted free, Kirk decided upon a differvent strategy Lo discover
the trath,

Ahotts not it.  Ti's something zbout 8'901, dsnt't 44?2 Tell wmel® He grasped
i

Pulling her closer, his lips grozed her slim shoulders, moved o the
delicately topering enrs. "look - 1 owe this wmon o grent deal., I owe him the
life of the friend you ssked me about. Plesse - I must know if something

happened Lo nim.Y

hos

e felt her reluctonce melt away ns she reloxed agninst hime ¥5'Tnl ds
dend,” she murmured into his shéuldery xnised her hend to look into the
gloricus eyes. "He wns executed for treason...on the orders of thot...nonster
PrRlionigy his own Sub-commander had betrayed him, seeking advincement ot
court -~ but he whe would lie with denth paves hisg own way to destiuction...
TuKtall 2lso found 2 troitor's end.

"put 1t was not enough for F'Klionis nnd his puppef-moster Sontul thot such
an henourcble warricor og 8'7Tel should die 2 peasant's desths he wns forced to
watch og hig gusrds raped his sister., Deound as he wag, her screams torbtured him
in his helplessness.” She buried her face in her hands. "I plesded with wmy Lord
the Praetor to prevent it...but custom is strong...and it wos o wetber of faonily
honour, he said. Tndeed, he wmight have saved Tiva, §'nl's sister, for she wos
vesching the completion of her training ng o T'¥yaranai...but she hed net been

L

presented »t court and had not known the Praetor ~ he was poewerless to help hen ™

Behet hoppened?  Is she dexd too??

“orse,  Her one rencining kinsmon rejected her in her shome, even besought
her to %ill herself; but she is such o child, on the bare ttraghold of womnnhood

n

B
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- she ferrad to die, yet could not face her brutal aw-okening., Do sove her
family further shome, she permitted herself 2 be hanished te the meuntains, By
then she wog heovy with childes. We go o her cceasionnlly, nlthough in low we
are forbidden to seek out the unclean. She will not survive the bivdh, T think...
but that is for the best. Feing of the 01d feligion, she walldinet still the
new 1life within her." Jinn sighed. YHer time grows near now."”

Kirk thought »wapidly. ¥e weos too lote to repsy his debt to S'Tal...but

perhaps, with #eCoy's help, he could save §'Tol's sister, HYou must toke me to
nex "™ he grid briefly.

N +

Nel It is forbiddens. I have told you; remember, there are mony hidden
eyes 2% court. Tt is too dangercus, you would attrsct too much zttention. I,
alone -+ we T'yaranai might do such 2 thing and have it ignored; but with an

lien..."

“ill yeu deny me, after your pledge as I took yvou for the finsl time He
pressed his body closer, as her cwn trembling form remembered.

BT will toke you," -came. the low voice. "t - " she moulded hergel? ogaingt
him - +will yeu not toke me agnin, just once, befrre we nre summoned.., In one
night T hove lenrned te love thee, my beautiful cne, Jomes of farth. [ ie with ne
once more.

Feeling on unsccustoned surge of guilt in knowing hiow he bad used his power

over her, Hirk brought on extrs tenderness to his touch ns he bent his hend 4o
her lips,

{n the accepted pretext of wishing, befrre their departure, to sxplove more
of theilr host planet, Kirk and Spock requested and had been gronted the usge of ~n
olrcar;  thot their request wes gronted with surprisingly litile cppositicn, Kizk
found disturbings Spock, on discovering independently that the permission hod
ceme Toow Lord Sontul's secretary, considered it suspicious ~ however, since Kirk
would oot be dissauded from his intent, the Vulean kept his cwn counsel,

They were surreptitiously met 2t the city gotes by o newly-srrived Me(.Ly
md Jina. On lifting off, Kirk plotted an erratic course which weuld eventunlly
lend them into the Forbidden Zone, an aren of nuclear~blasted desert surreunded
by the brisding, purple-penked mountains which pierced the fire-painted skies of
o omilan high sumer,

£

At lest Jien pointed out o small, portinlly enclosed valley wotered by ~
small ochre strenm and dotted 2bout with the first signs of vegetation, of life
of apy kind Xirk had registereds; short, cactus~like shrubs bearing Lrightly
coloured swollen pods. He hrought the sirvcar to a swmooth standstill, zaising a
swirling, filery-hued dust cloud. tone of them noticed the aircar which sned at
grovnd level through the cliff entrance, although Spock's hearing vesistered a
distent, famllisr sound. He moved eloser, protectively, to Kirk,

Jizn led them towards a cave entrancey stooping, she called out in RZowalan,
Miva, - 4t ds Jlan. T bring friends to help you.®

There was no answer. The girl called out again, then McCoy, woving forward,
cautiocusly enterved the cave, waving the others to remain behind with a swifi,
cutting gesture. They walted several wmoments, during which time Eirk noticed
Spockla wary insgpeciion of the surrounding terrain. When MeCoy emerzed he wore
a tight, grim exypression.

111 have to beam stralght up to the ship, Jim. She's in a bad wayv...and
the baby's -imminent.®

Kirk nodded briefly. "You go ahead; TPones. We'll take the ailrcar back to
the city.”

Valting to check Meloy's safe beams=up, the three then moved off towards the
walting alrcar,
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Suddenly they were halted by a hoarse cry. "Spock of Vulecanl®
ST doniayy

Wndoubtedly, Captain. e must have followed us. An ideal location to
setltle thig, one must aduit. We wmust atteapt reason, Jim,n

“Jdan - get back to the city ~ now, Don't avguel™ Kiwxk pushed her roughly

into the alrcaw, then moved away to stand at Spock's side., M'Klionis did not look
reasonable — could they perhaps knock him out?

e

FJim - T ocammot -~ must mot fight to kill., Therefore, retumm -~ ©

“Bpock - you're not going to say what I think you're going to sey?t  Kirk
glanced 2t hig friend. ™o beam-up; I'wm staying."

Lo eyebrow flickered ruefully. "I...thought bvetter of it," This must
settled, he thought. Perhaps render M'Klionis unconscious - but keep Jim

avay from vuleanolid muscles, Spock told himself,

“lad to near it, Mister. Resides -~ " Kirk nodded towards the figurves
approgching, their outlines blurring in the heat haze - "I see he's brought a
friend along,®

Spock had observed the burly Romulan striding wmenacingly along at his master's
shrulder. 4 single, careless blow from that massive fist would kill Kirk, he
realised, gdpock thought rapldly. He could incapacitate ¥irk with the neck
pinch - then, as he was unclasping his hands frowm behind his back, the problem of
Kirk's opponent disappeared in an intense flash of energy.

s the Teryans say - the odds are now even, butcher!™ Jian called as she
lifted off, the canopy of the aircar slid dback, the laser nistol now simed
unwaveringly at a furious F'Klionis. "Do not fear for me, Kirk - T am 2 T'Yyaransi.
He cannot hara me - unlike the demented child now on your ship. Kill the blood-
letter, Vulcanl® There was a throbbing hum of engines and Jian piloted the aircar
gracefully up and arvound the surroundiuvg mountain peaks. Kirk's eves followed her
admiringly. He must definitely look up that lady again.

25 40

Jeli, Yulcan?® #M'¥lionis sauntered into closer view, insolence delineating
hig every wovenent, "You know me now?h

By challenger? (OFf coursge.®
“hen prepnre for combat.!

1 osee no reason now to accept your challenge. You dishonoured it in your
treachery,® Snock replied czlmly.
Vs I

e repald treachery with treachery.m

MToacted
active duty.

as my duty and logic informed me I should = as would any soldier on
A would, ehe.,  Can you not see thati

“ile waste time. TPrepare, I tell you again.®
“and 1T orefuse,t
“You are a coward, Vulcan,™

"Your insulits are ineffective." Spock's voice was imbued with a tone of bored
disinterest which served only to enrage further the sneering M'Klionism.

1, Bpocki thought Kirlk,

Fhnd ig this ineffective?™ M'Wlicnis woved with the speed typical of a
valcanoid st the peak of physiecal training, producing s lighitweight wetal disc
edged with pazor sharp poinits. The disc skimmed across the space between them,
to sinlk viclous teeth into Yirk's upper army had it not been for Spock's super—
latively swiit reflexes, Kirk realised, ss the Vulcan threw him aside, the lethal
weapon would have lodged fatally in his chest.

ol

ST percelve .you need a little encouragement," M'Klionis said vewy softly.
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spock had dropped to Kirk's side; fortunately, his deflection of the
vagneer nad prevented any serious damage. Put it could have been Fatal. The
knowledge swept all reason from Spock's mind., T% was the look of ancient Vulcan
which he wore now, Kirk knew there was now wmurder in Speck's heart. .. know vhat
that could mean to Federation hopes of an alliance, wecalled GSpock's own reasoned
argunents to him on o similar cccasion. . knew that now he had to be the ressonable
one. As the two closed, with a terrible rcar, he rewoved his communicator. If
both returned safely, neither could openly accuse the other; the glliance would
be salvaged and thelir duty, if not their...honour...would be served, He flipped
open the communicator. ¥'Klionis would keep - for now.

Feirk to Boterprise. Lock on to myself and Mr. Spock and beam us up -~ now."

Spock suddeniy found himself grappling with thin air on the transporter pad.
With & curt rnod, ¥irk dismissed the transporter technician, His friend faced him,
angry comprehension in hisg eyes.

Uiy, Jim?  Why?t T could have rid the universe of that... Think of the
lives he has degtroyedi Now he will live to destroy more imnocent obstocles +o
his wad ambition for his family - n

Hind conslder, Mr. Spock, the lives which this alliance, if sucoessfﬁl, will
save, Uhe decision was a command one. There's ap end to it., Our duty to the
Federation is our firet consideration.” Xirk's jaw tightened and he moved to the
intercowm. JForgive me, Spock, he prayed. "Kirk to sickbay." How normal his voice
wasl

TMeCoy here.d
How'lg the patient, Bones?v

“Patients, Jim. Mother and daughter are doing fine. Tiva needs s litile
time in a rehabilitation centre, I'd say, and I'11l see to that personally when we
re~enter Federvation territory. Waturslly, she has no desire to return to Romulus.
I gave her wy word that we'd take her with us, Jim — was I in order+®

fuite in order, Doctor. T owe her brother...a great deal, Kivlk's voice
softened a little. "0.K., Bones, thanks, I'11 check with YOu la%er.“

“Jim.d

Y '

Kirk tumed at the sound of his friend's volce, crossed the space hetwaen
them swiftly.

Forgive my anger; I saw only how nearly I had lost you..,.ny fear
drove pomy wind that my honour is wy duty...and wy duty, Captaln, is alwayvs to
you -~ and ag you command,?

chicoat constricted and he held the Vuloan 01039 the intensity of their
ple fovece in the stark room.

"Wet the shariag of our souls

Ts as to standing naked in the heart of God.® e spoke the words in theiw
original Vulecan as he had learned them and smiled at Spock's gemiine plagsure at
hearing his lanzuage from the Humsn's lips.

“Gone,™ gald Spock suddenly. "We must get you to sickbay and have Four arm
trented., WYWe are due to collect the Pederaticon offlclnlu and leave ovrhit in two
point seven hours.”

Wou'me right., Dubty calls

#1618 wy henour always to answer," Spock replied, sniling wently.

(4=

Wit ig owmy Joy that you do," was the swift, smiling response of his Capdain.

The fmterprise left orbit without further incident; behind her she laft two
enemics - one who would be an expedient ally for ambition's sake, and another whose
ermity grew to wadness as rumours of his dishonour echoed hollowly about the
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corridors of the Citadel he had once thought to rule.

Thug the shining pride of Starfleet returned frow her voyage bearing &
precious carwo of hope and poace to unite the golayy she roamed in search of new
life, new civilisations, new futures, vowered by the warp drive of Ven's draomns,

g 3 § =z )

onoux is Satisfied?

Wizk xose to his feet a 1ittle too rapidly for discretions the man he heen
iwpatiently swaiting, Professor Laurent Van Linden, smiled apologebically, winding
g sbray lock of his heir round his forelfinger in an habitual, nervous gesituze
vhich seemed ridiculously juvenile when considering the man's maturity and his
standing in the galactic scientific community .

“gorry to keep you so long, Captain. I have been instructing wmy staff as io
the delicate procedures necessary to the satisfactory continuance of a rsther
interesting experiment in which I have recently... Put of course,” he laughed
jerkily, "wvou would ret wish to know all this... I forget that others way not..s
I have a ¥ind of mothering instinct abous any experinent in which I become
involveds™ ¥e sighed. "I shell wiss this places.and I won't even know how my
experiment ig concluded.m

Kirk nodded; smiling sympathetically but permitting his attention to
concentrate on the apparently innoouous activities of a small but busy spaceport
noretheless he remained on the alert for anything untoward. Van Linden was indee
g nervous, germilous, somewhat tedious companion, but his value to the Tedeoration,
and even more to the point, to an enemy power, was inestimable.

bocane aware that Van Linden was gtill spealiing and on hearing his st
sentionad, Kirk rvebturmed full attention to the rather one—-side
sation.

Gffice
CONVeT

Teeeand Mr. Spock's contributions to original research into my Field, which
is after all still in the embryo stages...we have verely scratched the riace of
the possibllitics, Captein Xirk, merely scratched the surface...ond as T was By -~
ing, M, Spock's contribution Fas been most informative, most informative,.. I
lock forward o meeting your First Officer, Captain, the clarity and thowoughness,
indesd the gendus of his research meterial indicate o wind of the highest sclent-
ific quality; I had heard of Fr. Spock's achievements in a varieby of fislds
naturally, vhot sclientist hasn't? But T had never, until embarking upon Froject
Chronos, had the pleasure of studying his published findings with the attention
that thay deserve..." The sclentist grinned suddenly, disarmingly, “And wequires,®
he concluded in s wry tone. %Your Vulcan officer demands as much as he v
but 14's worth the effort in the end.”

ol

ot
(15

0%, yes W OKirk veplied softly, more to himself than his companion, Flt's
definitely worth it,n

Voo Linden looked at him guestioningly, a 1ittle puzzled by Kirk's tonwu, bub
the Cactein wos already wmoving away at s amuch faster pace. "We'd better o on
ounr way 1T we've golng to rendezvous with the nterprise on time," he throw over
hig shoulder. “The shultle's ready and waiting.®

.

ihe Profesaor burried after him, a tall, sparse, middle-aged man with s
gurprigis thick mop of curly golden hairs he vaguely reseubled an underf
cherub.

ad

Kimk chivvied Van Iinden forward, keeping as close as possible bo hig
without sceming too protective and attracting unwelcome atiention., e would he
welisved to see this miseion completeds Rirk thought longingly of the usual
exploration misslons assigned Yo the Enterprise. Although of vital imne
the mission in which he was now involved was essentially boring...also,
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overlapped tne borders of espionage, an ares which the naturslly open, outspoken
Kirk had always avoided whenever possible. His flair for the dramatic and the
streak of ruthless cunning which had saved his ship and crew many times would have
gerved him well in Federation Intelligence, butbt his free spirit and basic trusi
in the nobler aspects of intelligent life forms were the ruling characteristics
which, blended with his charismatic authority, made Xixk an excellent Starship
Captain,

ftevertheless the Federation had assigned him to escort Van Linden from his
research base to the interprise. Kirk had apparently been attending sn Acodemy
revuion on I'c'xar while the interprise, under Spock's temporary command, was
sald to be involved in a planetary survey - and Starfleet had discreetly provided
a long-range shuttle for the transfer of Van Linden to the starship. They were
then to set course for an as yebt unrevealed location where a safe house was being
prepared. Van Linden's regearch would then be continued amidst more intensive
security.,

Kot even Hirk was fully eware of the exact nature of Project Chronos and
its eventual aims, knowing only that it centred on recent Federation experiments
into temporal physics following studies of the Imterprise's JLog fntries concerning
Kirk's own experiences with temporal phenomena. Van Linden himself, supported by
Federation Intelligence, had requested that he be transferred to a more secure
lecation following an attack on him by an as yet unidentified assailant who had
fled, badly wounded, when the apparently inoffensive scientist had set his pet
oomaak on the attacker,

Following this incident and realising the danger posed by lack of security,
Van Tinden had subsequently destroyed all his notes, committing the vital infor—
mation to memory. The mon's brain was now both an invaluable store of knowledge
and a constent threat to Federation security, should he fall into the wrong handsg
bands expert in persvadihg a man's mind to reveal evin his subconscicus secrets.

Tney were passing into the spaceport now, and Kirk, having checked in with
Security, led the way to the hangar housing the shuttle which would take him to
the linterprise. As they left the main complex making for the access point along a
dimly~-:it corridor, the two men were suddenly seized from behind.

Kirk struggled tut was powerless; wvulcanoids or a related species, he
decided, but continued stubbornly resisting until eventually a hlow felled him and
he dropped, half dazed, to the floor. Through the rush of blackness that threst-
ened to engulf him, Xirk became aware of voices.

#ds is the mgn'h

Kirk frowned, fighting to remain conscious... The voice secmad strangely
familiar... 7There was silence, then the sound of a hand hitting soft flesh,
followed by a cry of pain - the cry of a vioman.

M ase¥yesSeaayes, that's Professor Van Linden." Words tumbled oul breath-
lessly., "Laurent.,.I'm so sorry...they threatened my daughter...if...if I didn't
lead them to you...they made me, Leurent, I couldn't.,."

There was a sudden, chilling, gursgling sound then an ominous thud followed
by Ven Linden's veice, deadened, lost,

TYou. . you'lve killed her...there was no need...how,..,"
"Bring them,” cane the curt order,

Kirk was kicked viciously. "Watch this one - he ig cunning. But do not
herm him,o.too wuchy  that will be my pleasure... That should bring his precious
Vulcan hurrying to the rescue - straight into the trap I've been waiting to
spring for s¢ long."

irk dresw in a quick, snguished breath. HNow he recognised that voice.
1Klionis. He hated Spock with a mad fervoury the brother of the Romulan
Commander who had been publicly disgraced Uy her loss to the Pederation of ths
cloaking device, M'Klionis had sworp vengeance of Spock., Twice he had been
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frustrated; +this time he would be deteymined, ¥#ury at the man, fear for Spock,
suddenly combined, overcoming reason, and XKirk lashed out with killing force; a
careless backhender dropped him senseless to the ground. A beam of energy dealt
with the broken body of Van Linden's assistant, and the party moved off, dragging
their captives to a walting craft,

Bpock ~ you can't do it, He says he'll exchange Jim and Van Linden for Fou
- but you surely can't believe him! Vhat reason do you have to trust M'Klionig?
Lonel®

"Felther is there any reason to suppose that an altemative solution will
present itsell hefore the deadline imposed expires. There is too much at stake
not to take the risk of trusting M'Klionis...not only..,." The Vulcan's voice
trembled slightly and the rigid features sagged, then the formidsble Valcan train-
ing reasserted itself, "hot only the Captain's life,™ he continued, "but also
Professor Van Lindon's worik is of a highly sensitive nature and Judging by our
recent discussions, at a most critical stage., Whatever the risks," he concluded
firmly, "they must be taken,V

The Vulcan stood awkwardly for a moment then moved to his desk and, pilcking
up the exquisitely hand-engraved box in which he kept his IDIC, handed it to
Meloys. "I entrust this to you, Docter. If...Jim returns, please ensure that he
receives it...as it is logical to assume that T shall not be returning, I am
sorry.” ffhe ¥irst Officer winced invoeluntarily at the new depths of pain in the
vivid blue eyes., #1 did not mean... Porgive me, this must bes..very difficult .
for you, my friend," He almost sighed., "However, there are things which T must
say." Spock paused then continued hesitantly. "I...we,..must accept that in all
probapility neither Jim nor I will return... If this indeed proves to be the case
= Jim and T...would wish,.." He stopped again, then resumed determinedly., "A
place has been prepared for us on Vulcan - a desert place where the remains of the
deceased members of my family have been laid to rest for slmost two thousand years,
There are fuxther instructions as to this and other arrengements which would have
to be attended to in my personsl safe, T would be deeply grateful if you would do
both Jim and me the honour of assuming what I know must be a painful responsibil-
ity." "The deep volce faltered again and Spock reached out + grip the doctor's
shalking sheoulders Tightly.

BT regret...the distress..l cause vou,.!
£

"Spock ~ please, please don't do this., Thers must be snother way, " FeCoy
rlesded desperaiely,

“o, my friend, there is not.¥ Spock's jow tightened as he struggled to
naintain control, a look of utter weariness and despair frozen on the set mask of
ais face. "I must go now. It is almost time for the rendezvous. Doctor - Tones
- 1f M'HKiionis does keep his vord and the Coptain is retumed safely, as it is
unlikely that I shall be able to communicate with him, would you +tell him..." The
Vulcan looked at ¥eCoy helplessly; he still could only really be open with Jim...
onnly Jim... His heart ached with loss,

"I know, Spock., I'11 tell him." McCoy sgueezed Spock's shoulders in retumn:
then the tall figure turned swmartly on his heel and was gone. The surgeon gank
into his chair, and wepi.

Your Federation is as treacherous as your Vulcan, I see,' bresthed M'Klionis
almost white with anger.
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Kirk looked up from his kneeling position by the battered, scarcely-breathing
man. My God -~ you've beaten him almost to death!®

an excellent impersonztion...] had studied Van Tinden welly even I was
deceived, Doubtless the real Van Linden is well secreted in some remcte corner
of Federztion territory." 'Klionis! expression changed to one almost of amuse—
ment and he laughed, a harsh, dry sound. "Fut it occurs to Meesyou also have
been deceived, XKirk, 1 thought ites.strange, that Starfleet should permit no
less a celebrity then their Captain James 7. Firk to escort such a precious cargo
= Ch, please ~ " he raised a hand in mock apology, "Please don't misteke my mean-
ing, Captaing I am not impugning your welle-known capabilities - but you must, I
am sure, agree that you make a rather,,.noticeable,..duo for = supposedly secret
migssion. Dear me - " ‘“The black eyes glittered appreciatively. "You don't +hink
they could possibly have meant you = you, the Captain Xirk - to be a mere decoy?
To use yout® -

Kirk was silent., It did look very much as if they had been set up; inform—
ation purposely leaked to M'Xlionis or whoever he worked for, the agent substit-
uted for the veal Van Linden...it made sense; Starfleet had used them as decoys.
Admittedly, the ideca of being used and not even being trusted sufficiently to be
told what was going on was not a pleasant thought...but with characteristic
pragmatism, he recognised the necessity,

"llow dees 1t feel to be the beiraved party, Kirk? Perhaps nov you may
apprecigte the humilistion experienced by my sister...betrayed by false words.
There is no honcur in the Federation,!

"You speak of honour - you do not know the meaning of the word." Kirkts
frustration, his anxiety Ffor Spock, burst out in & flood of angry accusation,
forgetful of the erratic nature of his captor. "Your mad desire for vengeance
does not arise out of anger for your sister.,.was it not the condemmation of hen
owe femily which drove her %o suicide®

"here is no doubt the Commander failed in her mission ~ but you failed hewr
vhern she needed you. I would hardly consider you the...loyal; supportive brother.
lo ~ your hatred of Spock is not for hers you hate her as much as Spock. Anvone
vho barms the massive ambition of your fomily earns your emnity - including your
own sister. ko - do not speak to me of honour, ™

Ef¥lionis raised an amused syebrow. "Have you finished, Kirk? Such passion!
Bat my dear Captain Kirk, I no longer speak of personel honour - but of something
much more fundamental, Need., 1 speak of need; my need to kill the Vulcan. Ny
«oofamily . honour is no longer the stake. Following the safe departure of your
First Officer [rom our world after the completion of the Peace Conference, my
Clenmas ter looked upon me with cold eves. 48 his favour fells...or no...80 goes
the rest of the court., I left Romulus some +time agog I am now in the employ of
sorOtherg M

Kirk regarded him coldly. "these,..others...will not be favourably impressed
by your performance,..you also succumbed to an enemy 's deception. Guilible
people, aren'l yousn

(irk reeled and stagsered o remain upright as a guard struck him, M'Klionis
sneered. "Do you think 1 care for their empty machinations® T offered my
services on one condition: that I claim the Vulecan. ¥o other payment, just the
death at my hends of the Vulcan., What wmy employers choose to do with you or Van
Linden never concerned mey it 411l does not. I have only cne aim left 4o me
now. I intend to see they receive this one — " he kicked the Federation agent
with his foot - ¥ Damoged goods will furthermore prevent premature discovery of
my deception...by that time, ¥ will have achieved what T set out to do., Still,
it is fortunate that I had assistance to probe this one's mind and discover his
trie identity.n

firk stared. "Romulan mental techniques are not so refined as o permit
the breaking of Intellizence or Command traiving, Only Volcans..." His voice
trailed away.
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"Indeced, Captain, only VWlcens... ©One Vulcan in particular. Won't you join
vs, Lady i MN'Klionis kept his eyes fixed on Xirk's face.

BE Dpingit  Kirk aware of M'¥lionis! scrutiny made a detemined effort to
L 1,
cover his initial shock. "I might have known, Traitors lie with traitors."

TPring regarded nim coolly. “You attribute Human qualities to me, Captain,
I am imperviocus:bto the effect you hove your insulis might have upon me. I azm s
true Vulean, unlike the half-breed Spock.!

Wi true Vulcan? A Vulcan who beitrays her planet's loyaltieswy

"Loyalties? To whom? To whalty The Tederation?" 5She shook her head
dismissively. "An empty dream, an illogical hope of self-deceivers. Vulcan must
stand alone - external influences are destroying our planet's customs, traditions
~ and it is & tender betrayal, the most dangerous of all."

"Vulesn is changing - groving, but only as the majority of Vulcans so choose,"
Kirk protested.

"Vulecan is indeed growing - growing in weakness in its increasing dependance
- economic, militaxy..,even cultural - on the mongrel philosophies of the
Federation, ¥ven the strength of Tradition is slowly ebbing. This is something
the Nomulans understand - the importznce of custom,"

Your concern for your planet's future is commendable,"” commented Kirk drily.
"But...that is not the reason for your treachery. "

T would dispute the use of the word ‘'treachery'... o matter., You are
correct, in part, Captain - how wiusually astute of youy there is a reason of
sore ilmuediate concern to my future, Spock stands between my husband and a seat
on the Vulcan High Council, His...removal...is therefore an attractive prospect
to me.n

"But you must know that Spock has slready indicated his desive to be free
of such considerations, even in the event of Sarek's death.!

fSvock confides most deeply in s Humsn,™ T'Pring replied, her face cold with
disdain,

"I am his friend," Kirk responded quietly.

T'Pring contimued, *Mhespite his wisghes, he will still possess the power of
veto ageinst whosoever the Council selects to stand in Sarek's place. In the
provable event of Speck's refusing the traditionzal invitation which is his birth-
right, he will theo be requested to name & worthy successor. It is my belief that
he will not choose Stonn, whe would otherwise be expected to assume the position.
Hemove Spock's opposition...and he will,®

Kirk felded his ams snd eyed her for a momant, Do you fear Spock's
regeniment:" he asked.

Thven Spock is not so prone to Human failings. Yoy Spock is & symbol of
all which now threatens Vulcan from the outside.,.but he is not a fool and can
always be relied upon t¢ behave correctly, despite his dubiocus breeding. To
chcose Jtoon would be illogical - my husband is weak and ill-fitted for the
position -~ but, with me as his consorte..”

Wou have ambitions to rival #'Klionisg!'.,®
"T merely recognise my abilities.,t

Hirk clenched his fists in an effort to prevent himself frowm slapping the
indifferent face, "ind you're willing that Spock should die for your ambition?®®

"1 oanm not influenced by emotional considerations. Such is our strength, our
vey ~ the way of Vulecan which, with the power I will acqguire through my husband
on Barek's death, T will do my ulmost to uphold - far beyond the weskening
gf fects of your Human interference.”
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"You'tre not interested in the Vulcan wayl The woy of P'Pring dictates your
actions.” Kirk's voice was low and contempbuous. "You are using your own
interpretation of Vulcan philosophy to excuse your own ambition - you are the
worst kind of hypocrite.®

T veary of this, M'Klionis, The Human's emotionalism is offengsive to me.

B ¥
You will excuse me," Without a backward glance, T'Pring left the room with her
[ ? o
cus tomary grace,

T

"Beautiful, isn't shey"™ K'Klionis commented. YAnd...it plesses me to assist
an enemy of Spock's. And I must be realisticy; my 1life will nct end with the
Vulcan's, Her high standing on Vulcan could prove most useful, I sesk only my
own advancement now, Ihuman,"

fihat prompted you to contact her?" Kirk asked curxicusly. "It is not widely
known that she rejected Spock,”

"1 did not centact her, On the contrery, she offered her services to me
soon after Spock's return from Romulus...we have been.,..ass8c0ciates. ., ever since,
She has proved to be most...stimulating, Apparently she had hoped for a more
pemmanent resolution to the Mau'dalifeey she knew I wished to see the Vulecan
dead.,.s0 ¢id she. FHer suggestion of a,,.pooling of resources was logical."

My loxd - the Imterprise is transmitting the contact signallt

M'Klionis turned swiftly to the Romulan guard., "You may respond as prew
arranged., Well, Kirk - " ¥He transferred his gaze to the face which could not
guite contrcl the sudden fear for Spock's 1life,

"why? Why are you doing thisT Why must you have Spock's 1life? What iz the
point now? You are free of family considerations...?

i'Klionis starved at bim. "You reaslly do not understand, do you? T nust,
rirk.., #ver since the Vulcan's influence touched my family, my 1ife has been
afffected - often adversely. But that is not my reason, though it is reason enough,
e baunts me like an evil spirit; I will be rid of him. Dut more even than thisg
1t has become necessary to my honour - not that of my family or my world - but

e

my honour, I will net west until it is accomplished,™

ffhis obvgession has made you insane.' Kirk's voice trembled with spprehension
and anger,

"Perhaps. . perhaps,” Uls face cleared, sssuming once more its customary
indomitable purpose. "Bring himl!? he ordered.

Spoeck beamed down onto a barren, deserted world, its surface cracked and
shrivelled as though the sap of creation had been sucked from it by the angry
neat of its amber sun. [e had been instructed to wait, unarmed and alone, at
these co-ordinates. fThe Vulcan did so with a growing fear for Kirk's safety.
His dirmer selfl was aware that Xirk was 5111l a2live...but in what kind of
physical conditiony

He suddenly became aware of figures approaching. ¥'¥licnis and...could it
bey Yes... T'Pring. Spock's wrising eyebrow was subdued by another consideration
- where was Kirk? fhen, with an almost painful sense of relief, he saw him.

Airk, alive and able to walk...and Ven Linden, although the latter appeared to
be in poor condition.

If they had harmed Jim... Spock's hends clenched, although logic had
already teken the two turly Romulan guards into consideration. The fact that
Jim was alive... Was H'Klionis going to keep his bargain? He doubted ity teunt
him with Kirk's life before his own death - that seemed @ more probsble answer.
Put at least they would die together.
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Spock was given no further time tc consider the situvation, Disbelievingly,
he saw Pederation troops, heavily amed, materialise out of nowhere behind the
7 ¥
party. Surely they would not »isk Van Lindeny

"Down!l¥ the commander yelled just as M'ilionis became awsre of their
pPresence.,

spock leaped forward, forgetting logic, predictable odds and everything else
in his effort to reach Kirk. Distracted as they were, the twe Romulan guards
vere bowled over by the onrushing Vulcan, who seized Kirk, covering his bedy
protectively with his owng he was aware of the two guards disappearing in a
bright sura of energy. Glancing up, he saw M'Klionis seize T'Pring, using her
as a shield.

4T have the Lady T'Pringl™ he cried hoarsely., "Take care! She is of
importance on Vulcanli"

spock took advantage of the slight lull to check on Kirk. "Are you all
right?™ He grasped the broad shoulders.

Kirk nodded., "We were set up...decoys," he gasped, "Thought Starfleet had
Ziven us up... They must have nlanned this, "

They looked ot each other, anger at the risk to the other showing on each
face, to be weplaced, albeit reluctantly; by the acceptance of necessity, of
duty,

"Ven Linden -~ he's an agent. ot the real one," Kirk explained swiftly.

¥

Spock nodded; understending, e looked up to see M'Klionis still braced
behind the stiff figure of 1'Pring. The waiting troops were poised in attack
position, but were hesitating at the risk to a high-ranking Vulcen.

Held your firel!” he ordered, then rising to his feet he reached down to
grasp Kixk's hand; for a brief moment everything else was forgotten as their
eyes met and exchanged a mutual messaoge of relief and love. The Vulcan smiled
slightly and hasuled Kirk easily to his feet. Then he turned to face ¥'Klionis.

"hatever happens, M'Klionis, there is no escape for you. Must you take
vet another 1ife at the end™v

"You beg for this one's life, Spock of Vulcen? ©Ghe thought to kill vou
hergell "

PR Pring will be dealt with by my own people., Release her,”

Tind lose g possible escepe routet They will not shoot down a Vulcan
aristocrat," M'Klionis tightened his grip about the still icily calm woman,

"Do not be too sure. Very welly T neke a bargain with you, 'Klioniz. Is
it not my life you desire above agll elset I challenge you now to combat, I
- .

offer T'Hau'Kalifeo, 1 give you my word that these will not interfere,v
gilenced Firk's involuntary protest with a glance of shsolute command,

"four word, Vulcan?" The Homulan's tone was mocking,

Spock regerded him coldly and when he spoke agein his voice held a mtlaxk
suthority which rang across the desert plain,

"I oam Spock, son of Sarek, heir to the seed of Suul of the house of Sursk,
Lord of K'thar-shre, Mfh'ut-Kai and Vrek-ns~tirs Elect of the T'mu, Protector of
the arsnsi. In the name of the Stones of Kutasn, sacred to both our peoples, 1
offer thee fair challenge.

"ig it was in the dewn of our days, as it iz today, as it will be for all
tomorrows, 1 maks my challenge,

"1 make my challenge for your life, in forfeit for the life of the honour—
able §'Paly T make my challenge for your 1life in forfeit of thy arievous use
of my {aptain and my brothery I make my challenge for your life in forfeit of
thy treachexry on Kalthos,
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"Thrice I challenge thee, M'Klionis of Homulus.

"In the name of my fathersy by the blood of my unborn sonsy I challenge
thee to T'Kau'Kaifee. "

The Vulcan moved closer and, bending, scooped up & handful of sand, which he
permitted to trickle very slowly through his long fingers.

"TrRau~hanat-ut-Kalifeein

Throwing T'Pring aside, Pi'Klionis moved forward, seized the Vulcan's hand,
forecing it open, allowing the remainder of the sand +o slip intc the light breeze.

"aktir g'un toonakeazan Kslifeeln

Out of the coiner of his eye, Kirk noticed several of the trocops moving
cautiously forward, Swiftly, he motioned them back. God, he wanted it stopped
too...but Spock had trusted him not to interfere. And if Spock were killedy ‘Then
Fi'Klionis could have his life too.

it had begun. The opponents were equal in skill and ferocity. Kirk looked
on tensely as Spock struck with killing force, the blood spattered green on the
dry fissured ground staining the arid sand which drank i+t thirstily. Vice~like
fingers tightened about Spock's throat and the Vulcan's knees buckled, Then
two hands sliced through the air into muscular shoulders in a chop which would
bhave killed a Luman outright. Spock forced M'Klionis relentlessly back until the
Romulan's straining legs slithered on the sand, and he tumbled, raising a minor
sandstorm about him, 1i'Klionis' ayms were seized and Jerked Into an unnatural
position., Kirk winced as he heard the snap of bones. Spock's fingers went about
the neck and squeezed. Awareness began to leave the eyes of his tormenter. Spock
knew he had won.

abruptly he released his grip and staggered back. "I give thee thy life,"
he said,

"Vulcan - do not do this! Iet me die with honourint

Spock's face contorted. "I.,.cammot." Kirk was amaszed at the depth of
shame in his voice.

T'Pring's voice rang out accusingly, "He is become weak as a Human — the
holf-breed has lost the strength to kill an enemy," She moved over %o stand over
Ii'Klionis., "aAnd to besitate over such an enemy, Spock! 4 weak fool blinded by
hig own obsession - a traitor to my interest and a traiter to his world, WHe has
cost me dear. kut I understand, Spock. I am a true Vulcan. Gven this creature
deserves better than your 'mercy'.v

Before anyone could prevent her, she knelt and deftly appligd tal-shaya.

"You - "™ Kirk rushed forward, seized her roughly. "He had information
valuable to the Pederation, information about enemies of ‘the Federation... O is
that why he died? Are you also in their employ? Is that why he died? Was that
the reason for your 'honourable' - " he spat out the word - "gesture? To prevent
yourself from being further incriminated? You forget, T'Pring; I am 2 witness
to your treachery. The word of a Starship Captain will not be doubted."

There was no response save a look of cool disinterest. Kirk swore sof tly,
pushing her aside. "Get her away from mel™ he ordered the troop commander.

She allowed herself to be taken without as much as a last word or glance.

Spock looked after her for z moment, then he turned to look into the warmth
of the hazel eyes., "iske me home," he sald with infinite weariness,
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When eventually Kirk and Spock were finally certified fit by a fussing teCoy
they each exchanged looks of profound relief, much to the indignation of the
dector. "You'd think I was running a mediaevsl torture chamberli!" he exclaimed
crossly,

"Sorry, Dones," Kirk grinned, cunningly changing the subject to an enguixry
a5 to someone else's health., "How's Van Linden — well, at least, the supposed
Van Lindeny”

"Well, he was in pretty bad shape, Jim. Those Romulans must have worked him
over real good...but under that plastic surgery, he's young and strong, He'll
make it."

"Good." Kirk nodded. "He's a brave man."
"What about T'Pring?" lMcCoy asked suddenly.

"She hag been returned to Vulcan, where eventually she will face trial by a
Federation Council," Spock told him. "If +he verdict is guilty, which it doubt-
less will be, then according to Vulcan custom her punishment will be decided by
the Pamily she disgraced... ¥Her sentence will not be light, I fear.,"

"But well-deserved, I'd say," commented Kirk,. "She's a very dangerous
woman, "

Spock however remzined silent. Vulcan Justice s8till retained harsh and
unyielding penalties for charges as serious as treachery. T'Pring indeed faced
a grim future, and remembering the woman's glacial dignity as she was led away,
Spock could only feel regret that a woman of such determination, intelligence and
undoubted coursge shovuld have chosen so wrongly...80 illogically.

Watching Spock's sombre features, ticCoy, with sudden insight, sensed there
was & need for the routine, the familisr. Te turned hisg baleful professional eye
¢on his two friends,

"And now, some of us have got work to do...and you two look like you could
do with some sleep...make that a Lot of sleep...and no smart comments from VOU,
spock!  You need sleep as much as any other person on this Starship, After that,
get some decent food inside the pair of you. You too, Spock, even if it's just
a bowl of Christine's plomik - what goes into that siuff anyway? lo, forget it -
I don't want to know., They say isnorance is blisg.?

"Doubtless the reason for your perenially sunny disposition, Dboctor," Spock
remarked celmly as he turned to leave, accompenied by a griming Kirk.

"Cne day I'1l1l have the last word again," muttered McCoy, glancing after the
straight back.

The two friends made their way to their quarters in companionable silence.
Outside Spock's cabin, they paused; Kirk eyed his friend with some concern. The
events of the past months had taken their collective toll on both, but Spock in
particular had suffered physically, mentally and, perhaps most painful for him,
emotionally. h

MeCoy's vight, You must got some sleep. You Look all in, Spock."
spock nodded. "es -~ I am tired."

Kirk reached out to touch his arm. "ind - when you feel you went to talk -
I'11 be theye.,M

"I know, my friend...you have always been there.i

"And I always will." Kirk tightened his grip on Spock's arm, "Spock..."
ie experienced a sudden, horrifying flood of realisation of how close he had come
to losing this man., fTheir eyes met in mutual aclknovledgement. PFinally, reluct-
antly, Kirk releaged his hold, took a deep, steadying breath, then said in his
command tone, "How get some sleep, Mister — and that's an order!n

"Yes, Captain, Of course, sir." The Vulesn's eyes gleamed, "I will, of
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course, sleep as ordered. Shall I sleep for the regulation eight hours, sir,
dees the Captain suggest - " S
"Spock )

The Pirst Officer managed to look imnccently aggrieved before turning to
enter his cabin. Oh the threshold, however, he paused. "Goodnight, Jim - my
brother." Then he was gone,

Kirk laid a hand on the door. "Goodnight, opock,"” he whispered sof tly.

He strightened. A shower, followed by the last of that Suarian brandy he

been saving, and maybe a crisis would hold off for long enough for him even to
read a little,.

or

4

The ship felt good, Spock was safely back on bosrd and it was a VEXY COritm
ented Captain who retired that night as the Starship headed for her next port of

call, where there would be a well-earned shore leave for the Captain and Pirs:
Officer of the U.5.8, lnterprise.

R
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INDIVISTELE

As the star-brilliance muted by my veiled planet,
Blue~shimmering, your constant love beckons

My eager spirit 'cross the distance.

You reach beyond barriers of custom

To my matter of creation; the night-fire

In that soul-gaze sees bheyond

“he bland strength of commend armour

To the inner void of loneliness; I am
fdccepted; know sadness and joyi resolution.
We embrace, our unity of being complete,

As twin suns are we, forever circling,

Joined; I see blessing now in the aloneness,
It taught that need of you,

And my need is as total as your snswer.,

48 to a prism you are to me, lighting

Shadowed corners with a myriad facets of your being.
Thought incarnate you may seem, a chill eus tacy
In quest; bonded brother you are,

Oracle, zuide who follows my lead,

Reason to my heart voice, warrior guardian

Tn my perily my very life to me.

spock, Yot me, yet ever part of me,

Vie are become each other, one and indivisible.
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THE SQUL OF THE DCVE

oy

Jeannie IHumphrey

An alternate universe version of the episode, 'The Day of the Dove!,
L e
e

Gale win'H

Kang listened intently to Kirk's desperate spiel about the alleged alien
who thrived on violent emotions and actions, and almost believed him. ALmost -
until his piercing eyes riveted on Mara's ftorn tunic, Holding his razoxr-sharp
weapon ready, the savage urge to destroy Kirk grew too powerful to resist. With
a vicious, hate-filled hack, Kang chopped into the Human's neck, killing him
ingtantly. As the sword severed tissue, bone and arteries, a geyser of blood
shot up, splattering the Klingons standing behind Kirk. The gight of the bright
red¢ liquid incited them into a murderous frenzy, and, grabbing weapons, they
spilled out into the corridor as linterprise reinforcements arrived fresh from
sickbay. At present, the entire available nterprise force was there, including
the sickbay personnel and bridge crew.

Spock lunged for Xeng as he saw the blade make its deadly dowvmward strokes
however, when he resched the Klingon Commander, Kirk was already falling - already
lifeless., The Vulcan no lonpger resembled his calm, emction-controlled brothers.
For the moment, he was a reging yreleform Warrior, bent only on revenge for the
death of a cherished friend. Coming up behind Kang, Spock grabbed him by the head
and with an instant cracking wrench, broke hisg neck, then tossed him aside like a4
discarded toy.

HeCoy had watched almost frozen as the blade descended on his friend, It
appeared to be moving in slow motion; there should have been plenty of time to
avoid it, however, Kirk hadn't moved. The doctor thawed as Spock flew towards
Eang, and rumning te Kirk's side, he attempted to move him away from the battle,
Spock, after disposing of Kang, assisted Meloy, and both men 1ifted the bloody
corpse and quickly left, under the protection of +heir own men. Thiey didn't stop
until they were in the fturbolift, and as the doors shut, cutting off the sound of
fighting, lcCoy tersely mutterad, "Sickbayv,

sarefully laying their burden on the floor, both men stooped beside Kirk,
staring at the body in disbelief, Spock was smouldering, and as his dark eyes
went from the Captain to his own hands, covered with Kirk's blood, & fire burned
within those orbs that threatened to become as red as Kirk's draining life-force.

rcCoy, unable to bear the sight of Kirk's body, glanced over at Spock znd
was surprised to see the Vulcan's Tace clearly disyplaying the emotions he was
experiencing, The doctor knew he had ito try to bring Spock out of hig viclent mocd
before he was lost completely. Pushing aside his own grief, he called urgentiy,
"Spockl™  hecelving no reaction, he gripped the Vulcan's shoulder in a desperate
attempt to reach through the seething emotions produced by the creature., "Spock,
you've got to hold on. Don't leave me to face this aloneJM

The turbolift seemed charged with an explosive electric force as the Vulean
clenched bhis figts until the knuckles on his hands grew vhite, Then, suddenly, he
slumped against the wall, disorientated and visibly shaken. Taking deep gulps of
air, he was momentarily free of the alien's control, although it was still present,
stealthily tugging at bhis thinly-held reserve.

As the momentum of the turbolift halted and the soft whine Faded sway, MHeCoy
forced himsell to look back down on Kirk. The handsome, smooth face was covered
with blood and his normally golden eyes were open - cold and dead. Meloy reached
out with a trembling hand to close the eyes and gently push the unruly lock of
Kirk's hair back into place. A choking, smothering sensation built up in the
doctor's chest, and as his blue eyes filled with moisture he felt his own control
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slipping. Jim's death was useless, It didn't solve their protlems - didn't stop
the fighting, and the alien s1till had the ship under its power. Kirk should never
have beamed in ameong the Klingon force, but it was so typical of his character to
Jump in with both feet - even into the middle of a blood~thirsty riot. licloy
clamped his eyes shut, wanting to block out the bloody Figure before him., Spock's
strained voice reached through his anguish.

”Doétor, it may not be too late to save him."

MeCoy peered at the FTirst Officer, unable to believe what he heard. "Save
aim?¥ he questioned angrily. 7Then, motioning with a jerk of his arm, "Look at
him! His head is half cut off1" McCoy appesred ready to spring on Spock from a
combination of frustration, sorrow and the malevolent creeping influence of the
nearby alien, "Can't vou see he's dead?”

"The alien will not allow him %c die. It needs him," Spock answered calmly,
attempting to instil the same calm in MeCoy, "Think, Doctor. The men you've
been treating have recovered from injuries that should have killed *hem,"

"But they weren't already dead," came McCoy's heated PePLY .

Spock locked from MeCoy to the Captain and then raised his pain-filled eyes
bhack to the doctor. "Is it not worth the effoxrt to attempt to bring Jim back?n

It didn't take dMcCoy long to decide, and oblivious of the tears that had
started down his face, he told Spock to help him get Kirk inte sickbay. He was
caught up in the desperate hope that the alien did need ancther soldier fFor battle
and he was determined not to think about Xirk returming to seck revenge on Xang's
forces, With a caveful, yet hurried, effort, they laid Xirk on the examinaticn
table and MeCoy quickly put him on complete life support and set up the necessary
equipment to replace the blood that Kirk had lost. The entire sickbay wasg
strangely quiet and deserted, and Spock attempted several times to contact the
crew through the intercom, but all his efforts met with an unnatural silence.

Feloy operated on Kirk, relying on all his medical skills to repair the
damage inflicted by the blade. There were times when his concentration was broken
by a distracting surge of fury - a deep, violent anger that lef+t him wesk and
dizzy. The influence of the alien was becoming overpovering, and finally, after
MeCoy had done all he could, he disgustedly threw the medical scarmer against the
wall, nearly hitiing Spock on the head. Directing his irrational cutburst at the
Flrst Officer, he stalked menacingly towards him., ™What good is it going to do
if Jim lives? We've zot no way of ever getting home,® Clenching and unclenching
his fists, he snarled, "iven if we stop the ship and get that thing off, we're
stranded herel" He stopped his approach and started looking up around his hesad
frantically, as if there was something there.

"Doctor, there is always a possibility that ve cowld be rescued by Starfleet
if we can defeat the alien before we legve the galexy. #For that eventuality, ‘e
need the Captain.” BSpock was talking in an even, smooth voice, and slowly advanc-
ing on peCoy, who had begun 1zeing back and forth wildly, like a caged animal.

Vnirling at the sound of the doors dilating, Spock barely dedged in time to
avoid an attack as two Klingons rushed in waving bloods swords before them.
Retreating behind an empty examination table, the Vulcan attempted to use it ag a
shield from the warricr bent on killing him, NcCoy was the target for the other
Klingon's fury. tieeting the attack with a savage relish, the doctor grabbed a
tray of medical equipment and threw it at the Klingon as he lunged with flashing
blade., The attacker blocked most of the items, however, he was caught in the eye
by a small instrument snd yelped in pain, While the warricr was temporarily
blinded by the injury, McCoy wrested the sword away end with a cold, evil grin,
so out of place on the doctor, he thrust the blade through the Klingon's mid-
section. As the body fell, NcCoy braced his beot against it and pulled the swoxd
back out, delighting in the sensation of the flesh sucking at the blade,

Spimning quickly, the doctor raised the sword and killed the other Klingen
in almost a repeat performance of Kirk's death, with the exception that the
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Klingon had his back to the doctor. As the warrior dropped, Mcloy stood over him
cemented to the spot, in a state of shock. Por moments, the only sound in the
room wWas his panting snd the quiet, steady hum of the sickbay medical equipment.
The quiet was shattered by the clattering of the sword as it fell out of MeCoy's
trembling hand, With an uncontrolled quivering that shook his body, the doctor
raised hig head to face the Vulcan. "Oh, TLord, spock, IL...I enjoyed that., I
actually wanted...to kill," Ue averted his eyes and stammered, "I...don't want
to spend eternity hacking away at peoplel™

Spock stepped over to MeCoy and stood in front of him. "I+ was the alien
controlling you, Boctor, not yourself that did that," he protested as he motioned
to the bodies. one of us can be held responsible for our actionss not cven
the Klingons." A4s he glanced from tleCoy to the bloody sword at his feet, he
adinitted, "I also have no desire to revert to savagery or barbarism., The concept
of all this blcodshed is completely unacceptable, We must discover a means to
defeat the alien before we too are hopelessly under its influence."

"How are we going to do thati" retorted MeCoy., '"Heither one of us can
resist 1ty not even you with your Vulcan heritage.!

The sounds of muffled yelling and continued battle pasgsed by in the corridor
and both Spock and McCoy retrieved the Klingons' weapons, quickly preparing for
the attack to burst in on them. As the noise receded, they exchanged a relieved
look and Spock slowly stepped over to Kirk. surveying the face of his commander
and friend, once more smooth and clean after MeCoy's careful ministrations, he
vhispered huskily, unasble to suppress the emotions that Xirk's near death brought
to the surface. '"™Will he recoveri®

The doctor jeined the Vulcan and answered with a gigh., "I don't know, Hels
started to regenerate tissue, and the bones T already lnit with a laser, but...the
brain was deprived of oxygen for a long time. There may be irreversible brain
damage. It's possible that he may be totally insane if he should regwnin conscious-
ness, or even o complete vegetable. It's up to that zlien now."

Both men stood gazing down on the man who mesnt go much to them,; and neither
withed to face the days shead without Kirk. Suddenly, McCoy turned to the Vulcan
with an idea, "Spock, when we were taken off the ship by the VMelkotians to fight
the Harp brothers snd Doc Holliday, you saved us through the mind meld. Can Yo
uge the same procedure nowp®

spock stood with arms folded scross hig chest and thought carefully belore
answering, "iIhat would not succeed in this case. These attackers and their
weapons are real. It is only the cavse for which they fight that is false." He
paused, then wallked round MeCoy slowly. "There is one possibility - however, I
am reluctent to mention i4.M

"Spock, if fthere's any chance at all, we have to take it," FeCoy urged carn-
estly. "ihat creature must have a weakness, and ve've got to be rational enough
to take the opportunity when it's presented,t

The Vulecan answered with noticesble reluctance. "Our combined mental ener-
gles resulting frowm o deep meld should protect us from the alien's mind contrel
methods. iowever, we could not protect ourselves from attack by the Klingons nor
stop the alien as long as we were melded. 4s a result, as soon a8 the meld was
severed, we would again be vulnerable to the alien's influence.n Spock was still
standing aear MeCoy, but wos glancing around the room as he talked, expecting to
see the red glow of the alien as he could sense its closeness, The power and
cenntrol radiated Ly ihe being wes almost = physical barrier. I% could be Felt as
a thick cloud of whispers, pin pricks and sparks attempting to enter the thoughts
of the victim, Spock shook his head zs if to clear it snd continued, WIf T were
able to establish & bond between you and me, Doctor, we conceivably should be able
to assist in contrelling the viclent impulses snd emotions that the slien will
use to stop us.”

"A bondtt HfcCoy questioned, confused., "Retween us? Ts thot possiblesn
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The First Gificer looked back cver to Hirk, almost ags if he were nerveous.
"A bonding between males can be accomplished as easily a5 between a male and g
female, I% was relatively common in preReform Vulcan, I must confess thal T do
not know if & bond cen be established between a luman male and & Vulcan, although
it was obviously successful with my mother and father. This situation, however,
would be quite different.” Spock stopped speaking and began to pace back and
forth as Mcloy had done earlier.

"Opock,; what are the risks?" McCoy asked, concerned. ie had a feeling that
Spock wasn'd telling hin everything., The little he knew sbout Vulecan bonding was
that it was a stronger tie than marriage and that Vulcans bonded for life.

With an obvicus effort to control, Spock stopued pacing in front of the
doctor and turned to face him, '"hiven if we are successful at establishing the
bond, I may be able to sever it later. If you were a female it would he imposs-
ible, but since you are not, I do not know what the outcome will bhe,™

#cloy didn't want to admit that the idea of being bonded to Ipock was a
little frightening, But even more than that, he wasn't certain that he wanted
snyone to know him that well - to actually get inside hisg head and know everything
about whal made Teonard MelCoy the person he was. Putting off the decision for a
moment, he asked gruffly, "And if we don't try this bonding, what thent"

"Then, Dboctor;™ Spock exploded, "I will quite probably kill youl" He glanced
around wildly. "Can you not feel i%% Can't you sense its presence?!

ticCoy reached out and held Spock's arms. "Yes, T feel it. It's like a
constant buszing in ny head; like needles piercing my brain." e gripped Spock
Tirmly and held his eyes, determined to keep both of them in contrel as long as
posgible,

Meloy, you must decide, ™ Spock urged emphatically. "I will not force you
into this, but I do not know how much longer I can resist. Iither agree or
prepare to kill me. Ferhsps if you were to dismember me, the - "

H8pock!® Meloy protested, horrified., "Don't even suggest such a thingl®

‘There was no other recourse; they only had one path to follow out of this
nigntmare. With resclution, NeCoy agreed. "(o ahead and bond us. Two hard
heads like us ought to be capable of holding of f anything,” UYhatever worries and
trepidations he had about the bonding, the alternative was worse. liven if Spock
couldn't break the bond later, if they could save e ship and Jim, the price
wasn't too high,

With a relieved sigh, Bpock drew his arms away [rom ficOoy. "PMlrst we must
protect ourselves from attack.” Glancing around the room, he considered their
options, They would need several minutes of uninterrupted concentration to
complete successfully the mental techniques required for a bonding. "Can we move
the Captain into your office?" He had turned back to the doctor as he apoke,
noticing that McCoy was no longer listening. ™McCoyi! spack asked ass the doctor
glared at him with an evil glint in his icy blue eyes.

FeCoy creased his farehead and grimaced, swaying slightly as thoughts of
murdering the Vulcan ran throush his mind. The image had suddenly appeared,
pushing out all other thoughis, and he could visuvalise himself slicing through
the man before him with a huge knife dripping with green blocd. Spock was the
enemy. lie was the alien threatening to destroy the ship, Tocking back into the
Wirst Cfiicer's face, ¥celoy saw that Spock was watching him warily. Suddenly
Yeloy lunged for the threat that had to be sicpped and both men tumbled to the
deck, The doctor tried to strangle Spock: however, the Vulcan was holding off
the attack carefully, so as not to injure the Human. Ruickly gaining the
advantage, Spock held MeCoy down flat on his back and straddled him, pinning his
arms to the deck until Mcloy's struggles ceased.

spock could see the conflicting emotions flow across the Human's Tace and
vhen he was certain that FcCoy was agsin in contrel, he relaxed his grip on the
doctor's wrists and asked, concemed, "Are you zll right"
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FeCoy stared up at the Pirst Officer, then averted his eyes and answered
testily; "Yes ~ nov get off mel™ e was angry with himself for his actions, but
also resented the Vvlcan for so easily holding off his attack. Ie was slightly
avare thatl his thoughts were still not completely rational, but for the moment he
didn't care, Tt rankled that Spock's hadn't lost control when he had. *7T don't

seem to have much resistance, de I7" he fumed as he got to his Feet.

Spock didn't snswer, as any answer at the moment would probably irritate
FeCoys and another attack would push himself over that same precarious cliff that
the doctor was scaling, There was very little time left for either of them. Iven
nov an overwhelming bloodlust was threatening to devour every trace of ration-
allity and control which existed within the Vulcan. He went back to his criginal
question before fcCoy's attack. "Can we move the Captain into your officert

"Yeg," answered {he doctor, while shaking his head to block the whispers
and lies that were clawing their way throusgh his thoughts again. "Help me push
the table in there, and I can hook him up to the 1life support unlt in the private
examination room in the back.,"

After moving Kirk into the other room, the doctor found it was no longer
necessary to have him on life support. The alien was working its incredible heal-
ing powers to keep the balance of fighters even., He was beginning +to bhelieve
that he could have left Jim's body where it was and the end result would have been
the same. But he knew that he could never have done that — he'd guaxrd Kirk's
lifeless body from further abuse the same as he would if Jim were alive. When he
was satisfied that XKirxk was in no danger, he and Spock went out into the adjoin-
ing office, and as the two men found themselves facing each other, for once they
both appeared to be at a loss for words. FeCoy self-consciously wiped his sweaty
palimg on his pants and asked apprehensively, "Well, what do we do?"

spock was struggling against the propelling drive to crush the 1life out of
the uman, and found it extremely difficull *o speak, "There is.,.normally a
short ceremony and...pledge made by both parties during...a male bonding." Preathe
ing deeply to calm his raging emotions, he contimued, "With your permission, 1
believe that we should avoid thet part of the procedure...until we are certain
that...dissolving the bond is impossible.”

licCoy was trembling from the effort of grasping onto .that last thread of
sanity. Answering impatiently, "Spock,you know more about this than T do. T'l1
agree to whatever you think best, Just get on with it.n Althcough a small part
of his mind was curious about the ceremony and pledging, he hoped he would never
have to find ~ut any more sbout it.

Spock stepped closer and as he rubbed his hands together and took a few deep
sootning breaths, he could sense Feloy's nervousness even before he touched him.
Spock gently positioned his fingers for the meld and began to span the gap between
their consclousnesses. With smooth, essy waves, he entered McCoy's mind, grade
ually slipping through his thoughts and memories., He had entered the iumen's mind
before, but never to this depths never to the core of McCoy's essence, reaching
to his seoul., COpening his own thoughis to FeCoy, he let down the barriers complete—
1y to allow the doctor to know him as no other living being had done before. As
they flovwed into each other's interbeings, there was an immediate, scothing,
relaxing current resching every part of their bodies. The prickling and pain that
hed been eating away at both of them was blocked, heldait by the combined mentul
energies of Human and Vulcani a union of unpenetrable tendrils which formed a
forcefield within their minds,

As all theix cid drritations, grievances and arguments were dispersed, thelr
entire lives were lald bare to be examined and accepted., 7There were no secrets,
nor vnexplained mysteries to either of them., NMeCoy understood just how alone and
isclated Spock's 1life had been for him. He was never completely accepted on
Vulcan, in the Academy, or even on the Interprise in the beginning, ot until
Chris Pike did Spock ever heve anyone he felt at ease with; although his end Kirk's
friendship was much stronger; much deeper, Pike had opened up the Vulean and
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prepared him for that special friendship. NeCoy wasn't surprised to discover Just
how deeply Spock loved XKirk, and hew his life now revolved around that unique
Human. Meloy understood as no other person could, since he felt exactly the same
Ttowards Kirk. lven Sarek hadn't accepted Spock until the trip to Rabel on board
the interprise, where he had an opportunity to observe him in his chosen life
style. Looming just as important in Spock's life was FcCoy - sometimes antagon-
ist, sometimes ruthless debater, sometimes physician, but alvays supporting,
always a friend even if his methods often made it difficult to realise,

Spock was finally given insight into McCoy's life, and similarly to 8pock,
Lecnard #cCoy had been a loner much of his life, His mother znd father had died
while he was a child, and he and his older brother Jeff were raised by their
unicle, Trent keloy., He had developed a close relationship with his uncle only to
have it also taken awsy by a fatal accident when McCoy was fourteen., Once more
he found himself alone, as Jeff was away at college. NcCoy altemated between
relatives until he too was old enough to leave the huge Georgia plantation now
owned by himself =nd Jeff, to enter college. He met Arianna Severson there
shortly after his second year there and married her after a whirlwind romance.
Things went well until MeCoy entered ¥Medical School and spent most of his time
on medicine instead of her. ‘hat resentment built and festered and finaglly
destroyed their marriage years later when she had tumed to other men for the
love and attention that she claimed MeCoy could never give her, Hurt and dig-
illiusioned, he filed for divorce and even before it was final joined Starfleet,
vowing to himself that he'd never let himself get close to anyone again, He kept
that promise until he met James Kirk and found himself drawn into a gstrong,
intense friendship that had become very important to him.

There was a gradual swirling, flowing pressure begirming to build within the
minds of Bpock and McCoy. It was not unpleasant and the increasing current seemed
to 1ift them from the physical realities of the ship. At that moment, they were
the entire universe - growing, expanding and goaring through space and beyond.

As the waves crested in a kaleidoscope of pulsating shapes and designs that
changed so quickly, the rush of colours spun by, causing a dizziness that almost
overwhelmed their senses. Slowly and carefully, Spock gently brought them back
through the swirling, ebbing currenis to their own reality.

Liven as Spock started withdrawing from the meld, there was no longer any
break or hole for the alien to weave through to the other's thoughts. The com-
bined layer of insulation built from within their minds would stand against an
attack., Hoth men were no longer alone or vulnerable, as the other was still
there, supporting, alding and protecting. When Spock finally dropped his hands
avay, both were considerably shaken and deeply affected.

As the blue eyes surveyed the msn whe could now be considered his Bondmate,
it was almost impossible not to respond to his physical presence. Clearing his
throat, HcCoy found hig voice somevhat dry. YSpock...will we always feel this
close.,.this much & vart of the otheped

The Vulcen softened his normally impassive expression and although . it could
not actually be called a smile, McCoy could read throuwgh the facade. "Yes,
Leongrd., As long as the bond is present, we are — T believe the expression isg,
"Tstuck with each other'.?

A leud thumping ageinst the office doors startled both of them and they
tummed towards the neise, watching in case the locks didn't hold, With the alien
controlling the ship, anything was possible. Another thump was followed by Fr.
Seott's voilce filtering through the intercom. VYMcCoy, are ye in there?"

The dector glanced over at Spock, then activated his intercom o answer.
es, Sectty, what do you want?? _

What do I want?™ rTepeated Scotty incredulously. "Are ve daft, man? I want
in, awey from those Klingon devils, They've got me trapped in hewel"

Scotty sounded excited but rational, and after Spock picked up a weapon and
prepared for an attack, McCoy flicked open the lock on the doors. Scotiy came in
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watching behind bim as if Satan himselfl were on his tail. Turming around with
relief as the doors closed behind him, the engineer spotied spock gtanding with a
weapon ceady. "There ye are, ye {ilthy Vulcecan! he hissed ominousiy. "1've been
Looking all over the ship for ye," i approached Spock in a fighting stance,
still zasping from hiz desperate escape from the ¥lingons,

"Heotty, waltl' FceCoy protested. ™He's on our side." He didn't know of the
confrontation between the two of them earlier on the bridge, before Kirk had been
killed.

"So, " breathed Scotby suspiciously, "You've fallen in with him, have yout"
e turned on the doctor, and as he lunged Spock charged and deftly put him to
gleep with a neck pinch.

As the Pirst Officer slowly lowered the engineer to the deck, he stood
besgide him while he contemplated their next move. "Can you sedate him, Doctor??

"Sedation doesn't work," MeCoy replied grimly, "I gave Lt. Johnson enough
trlanolyn to knock out a sehlat, and he jumped off the bed, pushed me aside, and
ren out of sickbay. Zelieve me, if trianolyn isn't effective, nothing is,"

"In that case, we'll sither have to restraln him ox put him out in one of
the outer rooms,"

After a short discussion, they decided that it would be safer to have ¥r.
Scott isolated frem them and the Captain, With MeCoy's aid, Bpock hid the wcon-
sclous engineer in one of the storerooms in the back of- sickbay, They felt he
would be saffe there until he came to.

They returned to McCoy's office where they felt somewhat safer to be bshind
locked doors. 1t wes hoped that the alien was being kept busy with the bloody
battle taking place outside. ¥cCoy was beginning to feel the hours of tengion,
fear and oxhaustion catching up with him., After checking on Kirk, who was healing
at en wnbelievable rate, he sat down on the couch in the corner, rested his elbows
ont iils knees, and laid his head inhis hends,

spock sat down beside him, feeling licCoy's Fatigue himself without needing to
have it confirmed. #You need to sleep, Leonard. T will stand guard wnile you
rest.”

ITmmediately sitting up, Mcloy protested, "o, T'm fine, I've got to keep
an eye on Jim. " Fe sensed Spock's amusement and as he glanced over at the Vulcan
he realised thai Spock knew exactly howhe felt and was fully expecting the
protest, "I guess there's not much point in trying to deny 1it, is there? or-
that matter, T cun tell that you'lre just a8 tired as I am.™

M1 won't deny the need for rest, but I can wait until later. You sleep for
a vwhiley and I will keep watch over the Captain,m ' :

Without waiting for the doctor to argue, Spock rose and stood beside him,
Do you need some assistance? he ssked, almost as & threat. T

"Oh, no, ' FcCoy apswered quickly. "That's all right. T can manage jusdt
fine," He pulled off his bools and lay down on the couch before Spock could
'agsist him'. As he lay down on his bhack, he locked eyves with the man standing
before him. Fe wanted tc say something to express how he felt and how much he
appreciated what Spock had done, but he knew there was no need, 'The essence of
his feelings had already been relayed to his Bondmate even though the words hadn't
been spoken, lle closed his eves with complete trust in the man guarding him, and
imnedigtely fell into a deep siumber,

After & couple of nours; the doctor's sleep was disrupted by a violent nigh te-
mare. He was In a long, winding, dimly-1it funnel, and he was running -~ tearing
wildly down through the dark, hot passageways. fThere was something behind him,
pounding and panting and gaining on his escape with every foot, The tunnels were
so hot and hueid that it was difficult to breathe, and McCoy felt like his lungs
vwere collapsing., Suddenly there appeared an obstacle in front of him, and McCoy
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automatically swung the huge, heavy swopd he carried, slicing off the head of the
creature that blocked his way. As the thick yellowish slimy blood gushed out of
the headless demon, an overpowering stonch filled the passageway, almost bringing
IeCoy down. Choking and gasping, the doctor stumbled on as he heard the beast
behind him rapidly cutting the distance between them. Down, down, into one
passagevay after another he fled, while the beast kept gaining on him. He chanced
a guick Iook behind and saw two red gioving eyes growing closer and closer. While
nig attention was broken, he tripped over a stone block and fell, dropping roughly
to his knees and losing his grip on the blade. As he pushed himself up he fumbled
searching for the lost weapon, but it was foo 1ate, Feeling the nearness of the
thing, Feloy backed over to the wall, pressing his back intc the rocky surface,
terrified and exhausted. Closer and closer the huge red burning orbs came until
the Face of the beast was revealed., Contorted with a savage rage and hideously
mutilated, it was himself thal he saw. His cry of terror broughl him upright on
the couch, where he was immediately gripped by two sirong hands,

’

"ticCoy. . Leonard, are you all right?n

As the doctor opened his cyes, he had a moment of confusion as to vhat had
happened, then he slumped against the Vulcan's supporting arms, "Damn, that was...
some nightnare,™ he admitted, trembling,

As they eat on the couch, Meloy's shaking gradually disappeared, and he cast
8 sidewsys look at Spock., "Sorry to bother you,™ he munbled quietly.

"You didn't disturb me; however, it seems that the alien can still reach
us to a degree - if only throush cur dresms. If vou desire to discuss the
g 3
dream, perhaps 1t woeuld help,"

efore he could reply, the shipwide intercom came o life with a familiar
harsh voice, MEirk! Wirk, this is Xang. I Just want you to know, Human, that
I'tm coming after you. And 1 will find you no matter where you hide. Be watching
for wme, Kirk," Hc paused momentarily before continuing, "Attention, anyone
listening - there will be a large reward to anyone who turns Kirk over 4o me
alive. A very large reward,h

MeCoy shook his head and grumbled bitterly. "Well, that setitles the gues te-
ion of whether any of us will stay dead.” Afterp slipping on his boots, he rose
and walked into the adjoining room to check on his patient. There were no signs
that he had ever been cuty all was healed asnd there wEIre Nno scars. He ran a
medical scan over the Captain and turned to spock.  "You can't even see the
wound now,

bpock Jjeined Feloy and also examined Kirk's neck. The only question that
reméined wag whether he had suffered any brain damage. "Can you bring him to¥M
Spock asked thoughtfully.

"es, I should be able to," MeCoy replied as he reached for the byno on the
counter,

"One moment; Doctor. Pirst we must decide on a course of action.m As MeCoy
stopped and waited for Spock to go ahead, the Vulcan folded his arms and stood
near rirk., “iven if the Captain has not suffersed brain damage, he will no doubt
be under the alien's control. Hor that reason he canmot be trusted, what I
propose is to use the Captain's hatred and desive for revenge to defeat the
creature. We must direct his determination and indomitable gtrength o ouw
advantage without provoking him against us.®

"hat may not be easy, Spock,’ lcCoy pointed cut., ™"Us could Just gz easily
turm on us, and 1'11 tell you right now that I won't kill himg not sven to save
my life,n

-

"L understend, Loctor, I could never harm him either. T do not want him fo
know exactly what I have in mind as a weapon against the creature, for it would
ilegrn of the plan quickly from his thoughts. T will explain to you later. Fow
bring him to, but remember - he's not to be trusted.n

The doctor gently pressed the hypo against Kirk's shoulder and then intently
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studied the indicators on the panel shove the bed. 4 moan from the patient
brought his attention back to Kirk.

"Ohbhh, what... Where am I?Y Kirk mumbled sleepily.

HeCoy realised that he had scarcely been breathing and he gave Lpock a
relieved smile and locked back at the Captain., "Jim, how do you feel?"

"Anith.,, Like a shuttle hit me. What happened?" Kirk's vision slowly
cleared and he appeared to be very disorientated,

"Don't you rememberi” asked Spock as he stepped closer to the Captain.

Kirk creased his forshead in concentration and was rewarded by a sharp pain
piercing through his head. As the details came back, Kirk suddenly looked at
Spock.  "Hangl! Where is hety!

"We are not certain, Captain. e announced over the intercom earlier that
he was looking for you, and that he would reward anyone bringing you to him."

"Oh hedid, did he? Well, let's see if we can't find him first." ¥He raised
himgelf and jumped down from the +table. kotieing a sword lying on the counter,
he started towards it, but Spock stepped in front of him,

"Captain, I have a plan that should enable you to overcome the Klingons
quickly." After getting the Captain's attention, he glanced over at the doctor
to see if he undsrstood what to do. MeCoy appeared to be putting away some equipm
ment, and casually picked up the weapon and went out into his office.

spock continued talking before Kirk could interrupt. "I propose that ve
pretend to give in %o Kang's demands that we turn you over to him, while at the
same time gaining his confidence. However, before searching for him, I have
devised a method of constructing a more lethal wezpon than swords or knives.?

With a slight nod, Kirk agreed. "Sounds reasonable to me. Jugt remember,
vhen we get Kang, he's mine," While ¥Kirk didn'+ appear to be under the influence
of the alien, the very fact that he hadn't mentioned it spoke for itself. Pis
desire for revenge blocked out all other thoughts.

"We must first reach engineering without alerting the Klingons," Spock said
as they walked ocut to vhere rieCoy waited., "Captain, in case we run into Kang's
mery, L believe it would be better if you are unarmed. You mus+ appear to be our
prisoner,®

Kirk turned and gazed over at Spock, Frowning slightly, almost as if he sus-—
pected something, but agreed without comment. fhe Pirst Officer motioned for
fieCoy to go first and then allowed the Captain ¢ go next, so he could bring up
the rear and keep @ sharp eye on Kirk.

As they left sickbay, the carnage that greeted them in the corridors was
enough to turn the stomach of even the mos+t seasoned soldier. Rloed had dried in
pools on the deck and was splattered on the wallse, Occasionally there was a body,
some hacked to pieces, with wespons and other objects strewn about carelessly.

tost of the quarters on this deck were torn apart, and items were broken and
scattered all over. fThey had to hide several times while passing groups continued
their deadly search for vietims, 'he war was no longer Klingon against Federation
since many groups huniing were mixed, with both. Tt no longer mattered who the
enemy was., Any avallable person was considered fair game for the blade.

A8 they neared the end of the corridor, they heard the sounds of & scuffle
coming from around the corner near the freight turbolift., IcCoy chanced a quick
glance around the corner while he motioned for Kivk and Spock to wait, The anger
that welled in him as he took in the scene ahead didn't need any assistance from
the creature. fThree of their cwn crew were attacking Nurse Chapel. Although she
was frying desperately to fight them off, the battle was too one-sided to do much
more than excite the attackers further, Lt. Valdez, who worked for lcCoy in the
main lab, brutally backhanded Chapel across the face. Finally, out of exhaustion
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and pain, she quit struggling and gave up.

The men had their backs to the three senior officers, which gave the trio
the advantage. After fcloy had explained the situation, they crept up softly
behind the men, Using the Vulcan neck pinch, Spock quickly dropped one of them
before they were even alerted 4o theix presence, Lt. Valdez spun round and
attempied to rum through Kixk and Spocks however, Kirk tripped him and swif tly
dived down upon the young man. bcCoy grabbed the remaining rapist and jerked him
up and into Spock's grasp where he was also incapacitated by the neck pinch.
Spock tumed arcund in time to see Kirk savagely beating Valdez even though he
wag plalnly unconscious, As he stopped Kirk before he killed Valdez, Vcloy
nelped Chapel to her feet,

"Chris, are you all righty" he ssked, concerned. She was bleeding from
several scratches and had one bad cut on her cheek, but fortunately nothing
seemed Yo be broken,

"Yes, I think sc. It's...it's a good thing yoly..came a2long," she stamuered,
T tried to fight then off, Dute,elesaWelles”

"I know, Chris, You don't have to explain,” commented McCoy softly as he
helped her adjust her clothing, This incident only strengthened his determination
to stop the viclence on the ship. He knew *wo of the crewmen well, and was fur—
icus at their sctions, As he gave them & glare, he realised that they weren't
responsible. They would be horrified to learn what they had done. At least they
had been stopped before Chris had heen seriously injured. He was puzzled as to
why she scemed to be completely rational, although understandably shaken, However
88 he studied her closely there was an odd glint in her eyes., Almost a hawdiness,
or an evilness scemed to emapate from those bheaunbiful eyes for a moment; +then
Just as suddenly as it appeared, it was gone,

The doctor glenced over at Kirk who had bheen quietly staring at Chapel, and
noteied that he was giving her guite a golng over. Mest of her clothing had been
torn and what was left really didn't do much to cover her shapely body, tieCoy
almost had to bite his tongue to keep from snapping at Kirks however, he remained
silent as he pulled off his tunic and handed it to Chapel. "Here, Chris, put
this on,"

Az she complied, Lirk looked over at Meloy and realised that he was staring
at him,  "Something bothering you, MeCoyv™ he asked harshly,

Instead of answering, the doctor just shook his head. Spock attempted to zget
Kirk's attention focused on somelhing clse. "Captain, I believe we should move
these men out of the corridor. Will you assist mey?

Kizk spun round to face his Pirst Officer. WIf you want them moved, then you
do itin

"Tes, sir," Spock replied evenly. Although reluctant to leave Feloy, he
surmised 1t best to follow Kirk's oxders quickl and began at once to complete
H el 1
hig task,

As Kirk turned back to Chapel, she was telling HeCoy that she was going back
to sickbay. Deforc she could walk past Xivk, he grabbed her roughly by the wrist.
iThere's no need to run off," he said smiling, although there was no warmth in
the smile,

et go of my arm, Captain," ordered the nurse coldly. She had neard Keng's
offer of a reward for Kirk earlier and she intended to collect it. She had seen
Kang in the main bio lab not long ago. The alien's control over her was complete
-~ 8he vas convinced that Kirk was responsible for the violence and that by turning
him over %o Kang, it would 211 end.

Kirk only tightened his grip in response to her protests., He sensed o danger
From hexr, and for that wmatter there was a difference in spock and FeCoy too. e
couldn'™t put a finger on it, but they were not the same.

Mimy ' Fieloy interrupted, "don't you think we'd better help Spock and get
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down to engineering?" Although hesitant to provoke Eirk, McCoy wasn't going to
stand by and let Chapel get hurt. e wished spock weuld hurry up and finish
moving the crewmen, and noticed that he was just plcking up the last one.

Lirk didn't even acknowledge the doctor as he pulled Chapel over to him.
"Why are you in such a hurry, Nurse™"

sne struggled to free herself from Kirk's iron hold on her wrist just as
MeCoy positioned himself between her and theo Captain, latching on to Kirk's aTms o
Kirk broke the doctor's hold with a smashing backarmed gwack, knocked the wind
out of McCoy by striking him in the chest and back into the wall.

The doctor was momentarily dazed and Kirk took adventage of the situation to
retrieve the doctor's sword from where he had laid it while he nelped the nurse.
Ey the time McCoy cleared his vision, Kirk was advancing on him with the sword
ready, It was almost impossibvle for the doctor to accept what was happening as
reality. e prayed that it was all a nightmare and that he'dwake up before the
end came. Cf all the horrible imagined and unimagined ways to be killed, dying
by Jim Kirk's hand had to be the worst,

"A11 right, you,™ Kirk snarled. "what have you done with McCov?" ‘The alien
had him convinced that this wasn't his friend but an impos ter that had killed the
doctor,

FeCoy noticed Spock creeping up softly behind Kirk, so he knew he had to keep
his attention., "Jim, don't you recognise me? It's Fones,!

"Ch, you're a good copy, but you're not FcCoy. VWhat did you do to himw!
¥

Perbaps 1t was a sixth sense that warned him of spock's approach, or maybe
the alien, but he spun round quickly just as Spock was within range.

UMeCoy immediately jumped Xirk from the rear and both of them fell with a
crash. Between them, Spock and McCoy soon had Kirtk pinned %o the deck. He
struggled and cursed, but there was no way he could escape. DJuring the confusion
(hapel slipped away urmoticed.

ficCoy glanced over at Spock, andgrumbled, "Dammit, Spock, we can't keep this
up."

"1 am open to suggestions, Doctor,' he replied blandly.

As Kirk relaxed under their hold, they turned their attention back to him,
and noticed that he vas looking from one to the other in confusion.

"Jim, " NeCoy pressed quickly. "You've got to snap out of it. We're only
trying to help you.n

"Bones?" Kirk breathed uncertainly. "Spock, Tt...it really is you,"

"Jim, " MeCoy asked cautiously, "do you undersiand what's been happening?'" He
had to be ceriain before he released Kirk.

"Yes -~ that alien has been controlling my mind. We've got to stop it before
it realises I'm free of its influence.?

With relief; both Spock and MeCoy zot to their feet, pulling Eirk up with
them,

"Spock,; you said something about a plan to ‘satroy that being. What have
you got in mind " Kirk asked as he picked up the sword, then, considering what
had just happened, handed it over to ¥eloy.

Since Kirk was rational, Spock decided to explain his theoxy. "Captain,
this creature we are fighting moves throush solid barriers such as walls and
decks with no difficulty at all. In order to accomplish that, it must be capable
of altering its molecular structure. Conventional weapons such as our phasers
would have no effect on it. In that respect, it is similar to the cloud creature
that you destroyed with anti-matter,?
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"opock, " interrupted MeCoy, "we can't use anti-matter on the ship! We'd
blow curselves up with it!

"guite correct, Doctor. I have no intention of using anti-matter. I was
thinking more in the terms of a sonic mocecular scramble net such as the one used
on Texana II."

A whaty" asked ficCoy, confused.

"It ig a defence system used to discourage the lower life forms of Texana
from attacking the mining colonies, Any being caught within ites screen is imm—
ediately dispersed into individual molecules which are scrambled and held with a
stasis field,"

"Like the transporter?" gquestioned HMcloy,

"Similar - however, anything caunght within the net cannot he transporied.
The net remains around the victims and can hold thenm indefinitely without harming
them. It will not destroy the creature, but it should render it harmless until we
can discover a mesns of destroying it."

"It just might work," agreed Kirk. Do you think you can construct one of
the devices:n

"I believe I should be able to, Captain, by aliering one of Mr. Scoitt's mol-
ecular converter uniis, and provided the creature does not direct the attack
against us."

"hen let's hurry,” indicated XKirk.

HeCoy gazed into Firk's troubled eyss and laid his hand over Kirk's for a
second, and at that moment he knew that the bonding was the right action to have
taken. Kirk was with them, mentally and physically, and there was no price too
high for that, Speaking: with difficulty past the sudden restriction in his
throat, he replied gruffly, "Let's wet to engineering and put a stop to all this
madness M

Tuckily, they reached their objective without further incident, and as more
good fertune prevailed, the entire section was deserted. spock immediately staried
constructing the wegpon, with Kirk's assistance, However, after a while, Spock
began to notice a change coming over the Captain. Ye wasg having more and more
difficulty concentrating on the task, and was extremely irritable,

Kirk finally stopped working and instead startod pacing back and forth behind
the Vulcan. Then suddenly he stalked over to spock and demanded impatiently,
"Aren't you about finished:v

"It is nearly completed, Captain. It would have been a much easier task if
Mr. Scott could have assisted me."

Although Bpock was referring to Mr. Scott's technical skills, that was not
the way Kirk took Spock's comment. Furiously, he spun Spock round by the shirt.
"You saying my help's not good enough for you?"

Spock merely replied calmly, "Jim, I assure you that I meant no criticism.
You have indeed been of great assistance to me,"

Kirk just gave him a dark scowl and marched over to the door where the dector
had been watching both of them,

McCoy knew it had been too much to hope for that Kirk would remain free of
the alien's control until it could be stopped. With a sigh, he started to walk
over o dpock to see if he could help when he was stopped by Kirk's icy voics.
"Give me your sword, FeCoy."

The doctor hesitated a moment, then turned back Just in time to see a Klingon
creeping up to the open door, already in the process of bringing his arm down from
a swing that would send his knife flying into Kirk's back. fThere was no time to
warm himg  McCoy lunged inte Kirk, sending him cut of the line of the blade. The
movement saved the Captain - however, it left ficCoy in the path of the knife, and
it entered his shoulder, burying itself to the hilt.
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FieCoy's mental cxy of pain flashed through the hending link, instanily warn-
ing Spock of the attack. Fe had just finished the weapon - however, it could
only be used once, so he first had to join in the bvaitle near the door. Keng and
two of his warriors were descending upon XKirk, who Just barely managed to grab
tieCoy 's sword without being killed. Xang directed his fury towards Kirk as the
repaining two soldiers attacked Spock. MeCoy managed to trip one of the Klingons
just before he lupsed into unconsciousness. That gave Spock the advantage, and
he quickly despatched that warrior with a neck pinch.

As the fight continued, the deuap glowing crimson rays of the alien fell over
the room after it passed through the wall, casting out waves of hate and evil
which increased the violent emotions set loose by its direction,

bpock began retreating, leading the Klingen towards the rear of the room, He
had to reach bis hastily constructed weapon while the creature was within range,
He feinted, parried, and then feinted again, bringing his opponent in close, Then
with o swift blow he sliced into the Klingon's arm., As the soldier dropped his
weapon, Spock shoved him into the wall with a smashing push, Without wasting a
moment, he snatched up the device, aimed it at the creature and activated it.
Instead of the low hum normally associated with the instrument, & loud buzz was
emitted which instently immobilised the being. As the buzzing intengified, the
alien exploded in a shower of tiny pulsating glitter, then even that disappeared,

With the fiery destruction of the slien, reeson once more returned to the
minds of the victims. Kang fell to his knees, groaning and holding his head in
his hands, and although Kirk was dizzy, he remained gtanding. Iie looked over at
Speck with a relieved grin. "What the hell happened{®

Spock was obvicusly surprised himself. "I seem to have niscalculated,
Captain.” As he answered, he hurried over to McCoy's prone body and knelt down,
beside him. He then tummed him over. Kiri instantly appeared on the cther side
of the doctor and both were alarmed at the amount of deep red blood that gushed
cut around the knife,

"Jim, " Spock said gravely, '"we must stop the bleeding quickly. The blade
mst have severed an artery, and we do not know how long before medical aid will
be available.?

"How are we going to stop it, Spock®" He didn't beliele the normal method
of applying pres.ore would have that much effect.

"Tt will require a deep meld, and I must not be disturbed., T am going to
direct his own body functions into a healing trance to slow down the blood flow."

"Spock, " Kirk protested, concerned. "You told me once that the procedure
you're describing was extremely dangerous to attempt except between Fondmates., As
much as I understand you're willing, Bones wouldn't want you to risk your life."

Spock took a deep breath and looked into Kirk's face. "Jim, McCoy and I are
bonded." Be stopped at the look of surprise on Kirk's face, then continued. "I
will explain later, after he is out of danger,”

Although Kirk wanted a full explanation, he knew Spock was right. towever
they had become bonded, it would weit until McCoy was healing. e laid 2 hand on
spock's arm for a moment., "Take care of him, Spock," he whispered sof tly befere
rising.

The intercom interrupted Kirk's intention to talk to Kang, and Mr., Scott's
volce came through loud and clear. "BEridge to Captain Kirk.®

Wasting no time, he answered quickly. "Eirk here,n
) 9 e ‘

"Captain! Tt's good to hear your voice. Nurse Chapel informed me that you
were okay. The cmergency bulkheads have opened, and we've got a lot of people
wanting to know vhat's been happening."

"1 don't doubt that, Scotty. MeCoy is injured, and we need a medical team
anc gurney dovn in the engineering depariment at the double. What's the status
ont the crystalsy!
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"Cne moment, sir,” The engincer relayoed the message to Uhura to get the
medical team down 4o engineering since she had just reported to the bridge,
Although she was dishevelled and shaken, she bad been fortunate %o zvoid seriocus
injury. At present they were the only two on the bridge, so it took him a few
minutes to check out their position and status.

"Captain," he reported socon, "ye won't believe this, but we've been going in
circles, and not at warp nine but at warp four. Appsrently that 1ittle beastie
put the idea in our heads that the crystals were almost gone, because I can find
no damage.”

"Scotty, that's the best news I've heard in days." He noticed that Spock
was easing lcCoy down on the deck, "I'm going to accompany Mcloy teo sickbay,.
Tou take care of things up there.m

"aye; Captain, that T will., Scott cut.™

Dr. Baugn and two medics arvived breathlessly from sickbay. They had been
trapped below and like all the others, they were shocked to see the upper decks.
They had no idea what had been happening, as the influence of the creature had no
not been directed towards them at all, Dr. 'Benga had his hands full in sickbay
and had sent his assistant to aid McCoy., After a swift examination, the doctor
instructed the medics to take FcCo¥ on to sickbay and reported to the Captain,

"Siv, the knife severed an artery, but he's not in any danger. Fortunately
he didn't lose too much blood, which is surprising with that injury. I'11 take
him right into surgery." fThen, shaking his head, he mattered, "I don't know what
has been going on, but you should see some of the cages we've got in sickbay.”
With a sbudder, he followed the gummey out.

spock had joined Kirk and the Human studied him closely for a moment before
asking, "Are you all right, Spock?!

"Tes, Captain. Although I'm somewhat drained, the condition is temporary
end shall notl cause any difficulties.®

Although Kirxk wanted to ask more conceming the bonding, he respected Spock's
and cCoy's privacy and didn't enquire, Instead, he suggested, "ihy don't you go
and walt in sickbay until McCoy's conscious? I'1l join you in a few minutes.!

"Yes, Captain,™ he replied. iHe started to tum away, then glanced hack at
Kiric, "Jim, I'd like %o talk o you as soon as possible." '

Kirk gave him a reassuring swmile. "I'll be right up."

As the First Officer left, Kirk walked over to Kang, who was speaking into
the intercom, ordering his men to return o the quarters originally assigned to
them. As he finisbed he turned to face kirk. "I've ordered my men back to their
room, There'll be no more trouble.™ He started to walk to the door, then added
with a devilish grin, "At least, not today."

They left together, and ¥irk accomrpanied him to his gquarters. Kang was
relieved to find Fara there waiting for him. She had received a few cuts and
bruises but had managed to aveid most of the fighting.

pvemage control and repalr teams were already begirming to clear out the
shambles while medical teams were still searching for any survivors. The grisly
clean-up of some of the bodies was the most difficult aspect of the incident to
endure. Several were beyond recognition as they had been digmembered, burned or
norribly mutilated. '

Upon arriving at sickbay, Kirk went into McCoy's office where Spock had been
waiting and listened silently while Spock explained the necessity of the honding.
aAfter Spock had finished speaking, Kirk asked, puzzied, "Spock, just how difficult
will it be %o sever the bond? I mean, ii's not as if vou and he...I mear, yOllees'
lie trailed off, uncertain how to phrase his question.

Spock understood exactly what he meant and answered, somewhat subdued, "I
believe we have a good chance, providing we do not wait too long., In my owninion,
ve should attempt it as scon as lcCoy is recovered from his-injury."
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He sat across the desk from Kirk quietly for a moment, then continued, "Jim,
I would appreciate it if you would be present when we attempt the severing.,"

"Cf course, Spock, T ~ " He was interrupted by Dr. Rough as the young
physician stuck his head in the office.

"Captasin, Dr. McCoy is beginning to come round. You can see him for a few
minutes,"

They walked into MeCoy's room in time to be a2t his side when he was fully
aware of his surroundings, ¥irk sat down on the edge of his bed while Spock
stood beside him,

"Jim...Bpock," acknowledged McCoy, mumbling slightly, still under the effects
of the sedation., Mlhat gadget you made must have worked, Spock." Fe glanced up
at the First Officer, although his eyes were still half closed.

"Fot exactly as expected, however, the end result was more than I had
anticipated.,®

"What he's trying to say, Bones, is that the creature is destroyed, the
ship's in good shape and we're on course for Forme to drop of f the Klingons. "
Kirk smiled at his friend and took FMeCoy's hand in his. "ind you damn near got
yourself killed by a knife meant for me," he added: softly while gently squeezing
YMeCoy's hand.

As MeCoy returned the pressure, he replied, "ih spend too much time patchin'
ya up as it is, Jim." The sedation made his soft southern drawl more apparent,

Spock could sense that Kirk and ¥eloy would like a few minutes alone.
"Captain, T am going to report to the bridge and check on the status of the damage
control teams." He started to leave, then hesitated and turned back to the .
patient. Allowing his voice %o carry move concern than usual, "I am pleased that
you are still with us, Leonard.,”

MeCoy similed at the Vulcan, knowing how difficult it was for him to admit
caring even to that swall degree. "Thanks, Spock,™

After he had lef't, Kirk gave his friend a grin., "You could at least have
invidted me to the wedding, Bones," he teased.

teCoy returned his gaze, slightly embarrassed by his romark. "You were
there, Jim, Yeou just didn't know it."

"You two tock a hell of a chance. You,..ah,..you may not be able to get
out of it," Kirk indicated gently.

“I'1l cross that bridge when I come to it. Fut even if we can't, Lt was
werth it to keep you in one piece,

"I don't know what I ever did to deserve you for a friend, Bones, but I'm
sure glad you are." Jle stood up a5 he noticed that MceCoy was having difficulty
keeping his eyes open agein. "Fones, if you and Spock can't bresk the bond, you
know that it won't change my feelings towards either of you.,"

"I know, Jim," NMcCoy whispered;as he finally gave in to the sedation. "I
know."

Two duys later, after MoCoy was released frow sickbay, Spock and Kirvk met
the doctor in his quarters. He had recovered enough to attempt to break the
bond. Bven though they had only been bonded for a short time, the level head
intensified with each passing day, and they could no icnger delay.

"Well, Spock, what do you want me to do?" asked Kirk, feeling slightly like
the 'third party!t.
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"ie will not require your assistance for the presents however, if this is
not successifuvl, then we will need & witness to the formal bonding ceremonyl to
comply with Vulcan laws and traditions,!

"I understand, 3pock," answered Kirk soberly. He stepped away from his two
closest friends and sto:d watching gquietly.

Spock stepped over to face the doctor as they had done a few days earlier to
establish the bond., With a deep concentration and gentle penetration, Spock once
egain entered MceCoy's essence, reaching to the depth of the honding levels, grad-
ually beginning to process of reversing the forming of the bond. Carefully, with
Spock's guidance, FcCoy helped to dissipate the interlocking tendrils to free
them both. It was o mach longer process, but even before it was finished, they
knew it was working. By the time the bond was severed completely, both men were
shaking with exhsustion, It was difficult to tell which one was supporting the
other as they both almost dropped from the draining experience on their minds and
bodies, Kirk stepped in at once and helped Meloy to a chair, Spock declined the
offer of assgistance as he recovered much guicker,

MWell?" yprompted Kirk impatiently.

"It worked, Jim," answered McCoy. "There's nobody up there - " he indicated
by pointing to his head -~ " but little ole me now." e glanced over at Spock
with a twinkle in his blue eyes,

"Indeed, Captain, the bond is severed completely. But I might zdd that it
was a fascinating experience,"

Kirk locked from Spock to McCoy, grinning. "Bones, did he Just say that
you vere fascinating?®

"hamn sure sounded like it, didn't it?" he answered, taking Kirk's lead, "I
always knew my Southern charm would get to him!™

Instead of rising to the bait so obviously offered, Spock's veply surprised
them both. "Yes, lLeonard., Your Southern cham has indeed 'got to me' as you
put it, Goodnight, gentlemen." With a glight nod he went out the door, leaving
MeCoy and Kirk exchanging puzzled glances,

It would toke them both a while to figure out that remark.

Thw KLEDS OF 70 GRE

The needs of the one are few;

A position of dignity,

stimulation for the powerful brain,
Guiet times, meditation, music...
The love of one other.

The needs of the other arve manyy

To strive for command, to lends

The restless urge for action,

“The guick mind's need for humour,

A warm mon's need for friendship...
The love of one other.

The shared nesds of both are the same.

o carry themselves with honour.

To respect oll life's diversities:

To reach for the limits of space and time...
To share their love with each other.

Jenet Stewart
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//Spock, please help! FPlease help me!// vpleaded the voice, sounding hazy
and distant., //Pleszse, Spock, you are the onty one I can reach. Please help ne,
pleasel//

He heard his own voice answering, echoing as though across an empty canyon.
//¥ho are you? Whai do you want?//

//Please, Spock, please help me!// the voice called again.
//vho are you?//

The reply echoed on and on, //Henoch...Henoch...Henoch.,.Henoch...//

In the morning, the dreem was soon forgotten as Spockapppied himself to his
duty. He had been working even more diligently than usual over the past few days
in an effort 4o put behind him the memoxy of their previous planetfall, Sarpeidon.

When the dresm recurred the following night Spock was mildly surprised, but
adjusted quickly encugh tc probe a 1ittle further. //Why dees the memory of you
heunt my dreams, Henoch?// he asked, determined to discover why this 'person' from
the past should be so much in his thoughts as to arocuse a dream.

oy

Henooh's volce came to him, loud and clear. //I am no memory. It is I,
Henoch, here within your subconscious mind. Search for my presence and you will
find me.//

//Bat Sargon destroyed you. You are dead.//

//Sargon almost destroyed me. Yes, that is true. PBub my life's spark was
not se easily extinguished, T s%i1l exist -~ boarely - although T no longer have
power of my own. Only in the dresms of your telepathic mind can I communicate
with you.//

wven though Spock was awere that he wes dreaming, he was curious to find out
more. //What do you want of me, Henochi//

//1 need you to help me live again., Only with the sid of your poverful mind
cen I climb out of this abyss of oblivion, Spock, I need you to help me bhack to
Tull consciousness., 7You are theonly one I can reach who has the apility to help
me., Please, Spock - please give me life again., Please, Spock, please help me...
help me,..nelp me...//

The words echoed uniil Spock willed himself awake, awake to silence.

The chronometer indicated thet he had been asleep only an hour or so, and he
lay back thinking about the dream.

What had Henoch saldy  'Search snd you will find me', Could it possibly be
truey Could it possibly have been more than a simple dremm? Spock knew he would
rest no more until his curdcsity was satisfied.

In the red radiance of the firepot, he settled himself and prepared his mind
for deep meditation. FHe would search for any trace of Henoch., PFar-fetched though
it seomed, Spock felt compelled to look.

At the outer limits of his consciousness, Spock found & presence. He could
identify it a% no more than that, but undenisbly it was there.

Times,; of late, had been troubled enough for Spock without further complic—
ations, and now this... Spock knew that he had a big decision tc make and time
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wes groving short. Doon the five-year mission would be complete and the orossrosds
of his destiny reached. But which path was he to follow? 'he choice was proving
cxceedingly difficult.

Fow he could not apply all his atiention %o this most criticsl decision as .
the presence lodged in his mind had to be dealt with, confronted and expelled.
Spock felt alarmed that anything could have entered bhis mind without his knowing.
To Vulcens, the mind was far more important than the body - or anything else, for
that motber. '

He had decided to face Henoch that night, but events during the day forced
s chonge in his plans,

The Interprise received a distress call from the planet Camus II and scon
spock found himself up %o his proverbial ears in a most bizarre situation. 411
previous worries were forgetten for the time being 23 he concentrated his efforts
on proving that there was an intruder on bozrd the interprise.

That intruder was a female scientist, Janice Lester, who, on discovering =
technigque of life entity transfer, .now inhabited the Captain's body. Spock dis-
covered the truth of the situation whén he used his telepathic powers to touch the
mind of James T. kirk vhere it resided, held captive, within the body of br. TLester,

Tt had been a most unnerving experience for Spock. He had gone to Dr, Lester
in an effort o attein some answerss he had not expected the reception he received
or the moving plea from his friend. The trapped Kirk had said, "You are closer to
the Captain than anyone in the universe, You know his thoughts., What does your
telepathic mind tell you now?V

Reaching out to touch the delicate, yet defiant, face and subsequently being
flocded by the entity that was undeniably James Kirk had been a stunning experience.
He could not aveid seeing the friendship and trust Xizk held for him or the ceri-
ainty in the Human's mind that Spock would find a way to help.

spock hiad been taken asback by the intensity of the revelation and pulling out
of the link had to ftuin away from the penetrating eyes for a moment of self-
composure, He realised that what he had seen in James Kirk's mind had been corrvect.
He would do everything in his power to help his Captain and fulfil the unshakable
trust kirk held in him, '

Suddenly, Spock had become aware that where this Human was concerned things
went beyond the bounds of logic., It troubled him,

Unfortunately -~ or perhaps fortunately - for Spock matters progressed at a
rapid rate and within hours he had been through @ court martial and with his fellow
officers tcCoy and Scotty and the exchanged Kirk, had found himself in the brig.

The emotional strains of the past few hours had begun to build up in Spock,
and the memory of that mind meld with Kirk in Janice Lester's body was still very
fresh, liow was he to fulfil the trust Xirk had in him?

Kirk, foxr his part, was teking things well. Iven though the physical dis~
advantage of a female body was a distinct drawback in sny escape attempt, mentally
he was still in full conirol, Only on one occesion did a strange £it of dizzinass
camse a momentary disorientation. Spock had felt a surge of concern well up from
within and with an instinct free from hesitation immediately went to Kirk's aid.

Gently he had cradled the female head in his sensitive hands, THad Kirk been
in his own body 3pock believed that such a sponteneous act would have been out of
the quegtion, but this female version had stirred feelings and emcotions Spock had
long held restrained,

Later, Bpock sat alone in nis guarters. fverything had woerked out well for
the Captain and crew of the Interprise. Dr. Lester had been defeated by her own
hesitancy in not kiiling the wnar she had once loved. The transference had weakened
to such an extent that the 1life entities had reverted back to their own bedies.

Spock was now left with the unsavoury task of assessing his own wmotivations
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and feelings. His thoughts kept returning to that mind meld. Jim's unshakable
trust in me is not o thing to be desired. His owp abilities o beyond the need to

have me in upport...[ cannoh Thust not, let him become over reliant on mel I am

Vulcan... Such a Qﬂpendence might lead 3o an emotional attachmen be s o

Spock pondered over past adventures, looking for evidence of any such atbach-
ment. o his horror he found many occasions vhen concern for Xirk had taken him
beyond the bounds of logic. The search for the horta on Janus Vi, the fight with
the Tholiens, the encounter with Rayna, the discovery of Captain Merik, the
skirmish with the Vians of Minara.,.the 1list went on and on...

Face the truth, Spock, he thought. James Kirk is more than just your
commanding officer, low many tines in the past have those peneirating Human eyes
pierced your disciplined defences? FHow of ten have you been on the brink of
responding to the warmth in them? How often have you responded?

Again his thoughts turned to the Kirk in Janice [ester's body. It took the
pexrverted plotitings of an emotionally unstable woman to bring the facts out into
the open., Fow long ago did you penetrate my defences, James Kirk®? Tow long has
my Human inheritance bheen deceiving me, dev1ousLy chammelling me to a friendship
with youy You were trapped in a female body, and I responded dlsgracefully. I am
ashamed...not only have T deceived nyself, I have deceived youl

I am a Vulcan., It is all that I know,.. I have no right to your friendship,

your trust... You expect oo much of me. I canno: give what friendship demends,
I cannot let this relationship continu

Wny? I want it to continue... He was shocked by the stunning intensity of
his own emotions. See what has hdppeped to you, Spock. Contamination. You want
what you know you cannot have.,. You have i no right to his friendship. You are

Vulecan!

I feel unhappy... Control. Where is my control? He felt the stirrings of
panic, Logic helps! Yes, logic helps. Two times ©wo is four, four times two is
eight, elght times +wo iz sixteen...yes. Logic helps, Seven into twenty two 18‘
three point one four two elght five...

Logic calms, logic rules. TLogic holds my answers, fThe fear had subsided,
The solution is simple, Logic is the only way, my only way. I will meditate...
wodltate...calmg peaceful, Loblcal meditation...meditation, .. nedl tation. ».

Slowly he drifted into a deep, cool, cleansing meditation and a few hours
later he found himself to be in full control once more, The indecisions and fears
of the previous hours seemed to have been defeated. His 1ife lay ahead of him in
steps of logical progression., Why he had not seen this before he could not fully
understand, but nov the snswer was obvious. A1l his problems emanated from his
troublesome Human inheritance. Expel the Human hzlf and his Vulean half would be
free., The Masters of. Gol were the ones to help, Kolinahr was his new challenge,
nis route to peace of mind,.

Ze knew he still had fenoch to deal vith, but now that too was only a matter
of applying logic to the problem and carrying out the resulting snswer. Wor the
time being, that would have to wait, It was almost time for hlo next duty shift
and with a renewed sense of purpose he made his way to the bridge.

Cutwardly there was very little to give away that this was a totally different
Spock,  He would carry out his duty +till the end of his final shift, This was
logical. This much was expected, Once his obligations to duty were complete, he
would waste no time in fulfilling his obligstions to his Vulcan inheritance. In
his free moments be prepaced plans for his Journey to Vulean and his approach to
the Masters of Gol,

When he returned to his guarters that evening he wasted no time in searching
out the presence lodged in his mind.. He had decided to expel Henoch %o float free
once again in the 1nfln1te depthe of near oblivien. He had the power to kill him
outright, but that went against all Vulcan morals. Henoch would go hack where he
had come from, and Spock would ensure that he would never gain entrance %o his
mind again.
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settling himsel? before the firepot, Spock begsn to clear his mind, to search
cut once agein the intruder. He located him easily this time and concentrated all
his energy on drawing the presence out from his subconscious to his conscious
mind, -

Spock knew that this very act would automaticelly. add to Henoch's nowWwer, In
fact, this was just what Henoch wanted. The manceuvre was an extremely deliocate
and tricky one. Spock had to draw cut the intruder just enough to be able to deal
with him in his conscious mind, under his own conirol but not as far as to allow
Henoch to grov strong encugh to be a problem,

Delicately, Spock probed for Henoch's thoughts., o response. FHe pushed
-deeper and made the barest of contacts, Blowly, he explored further intoc the
prescnce, allowing a little of Henoch to filter through into his own conscious
mind, This much was necessary,

Almost immediataly Henoch's thought/voice began to tewnt him. //Spock! I
knew you would come, You have not disappointed me., T knew I could rely on your
compassion. With your help I will live again!//

//Aenodh.// Spock's thougnt/voice interrupted. //You misjudge my motives.//
Spock could not allow FHenoch to believe he had come to help him,

//Spock® Hisjudged vour motives? Surely not, You cannot have come to kill
me.  You forget; 1 have explored your subconscious mind., T know you, Spock. Ly
time with your thoughts has not been idly spent., Your ethics forbid you to kill
me, Hpock. Don't they, Spock?// Henoch was asking questions hoping to draw an
ansver from his host., If Spock did intend him harm, then Henoch neesded fo build
up encugh energy bo fight of £ the Vulean's attack. By drawing Spock's attention,
making Spock speak with him, he could gradually pull out further into a state of
full conseciousness,

//Spock, Please help me. Relp me to live again. Pleage, won't you help
me?// he pleaded, noping for some sort of response, any sort of recognition from
the Vulcan,

There was none., Henoch could feel $pock had started to cirele about him to
encapsulate him, defeat him, Soon the net would be closed., Ie did not have much
time to waste on futile pless, and changed his apPPRToacil,

//8pocky// he questioned, temptingly. //Before you cast me out,. spare me a
mowment, Won't you listen to what it is I want, and what I can offer you in
return: VWill you hear me out; Spock?//

Emmmhw%:mmmﬁmlmjhabﬂmfrqﬂ% /Vmewdl.}mttWWM'MMﬁmvg
renoch, I have had experience of your evil.//

Quriosity had always been one of Spockts two major failings. fThe other would
come in very uselul too,..

//T want to live again. I know you would never agree to my taking over the
body of another, so 2ll T ask is that you help me transfer to the mechanical hody
that still lies in your ship's stove,. Please; Spock - [ cannot endure this meagre
existance any longer. T want to live again, to see, tc hear, to feel, to be!
fven the android body is betier than this!// He paused. J//T can offer you much
in return,// thus plsying on Spock's curiosity and drawing the Vulcan into the
inevitable question,

//¥nat heve you to offer me, Henoch?// Spock knew that with every reply of
his, Henochi's strength grew, but it would do no hamm to discover what Eenoch
thought he could brike him with,

//Vhat you want most, Spock.//
//¥hat would that bei//

/7% have made a detained study of your subconscious. You wish to be able to
respond to James Kirk. You want him as your own! You love him, Spock.//



50

//601 Stop, Stop now.// The sudden force of Spock's thoughts jolted
Henoch severely. BSuch intensity would soon bring his presence to full conscicuse

ness. Henoch was pleased,

//T can give him to you, Spock,// he teunted. //811 you have to do is help
me., Think, Spock - think.// Ve paused., //I do not ask a lot, and he will be
vours,//

//tel Lo not say such a thing! Tt is not true. You are evil, Henoch.
fvil, You liel//

//Your t'ny'la; Spocks..//

enoch's strength was growing, and Spock knew it., He had to act now before
it was ftoo late.

//Death to you, Henoch! Death! Deathl//

For some time Spock drifted in s trance-like state of confusion and pain.
When he eventually ceme vound he felt awful. Phvsically and mentally, he was
exhausted,

The encounter with FHenoch had been an all-too-painful revelation. wot only
had he killed in anger, something unworthy of any Vulecan, he had done so because
Henoch had spolken the tyuth, Spock could see that now., He did love Jim Kirk,
and had done so for some considerable time...

L must leave before I lose myself completely... Please, Jim, forgive me -
pgj I cennct stay. By only nope of salvation lies in the hands of the Wasters of
ol

. 7robhvl...iflond...t'hy'la, ] say my goodbye.,, Pain enguifed him and a
t'fl ad sob escaped past the lump in his throats

ml

I am Vulcan., 1 accept what hag heppened., I am Vulcan. Control. Logic

rules.., {radudily his pain eased,

The few remaining days aboard the interprise were a struggle for Spock. fe
avolded Hirk asnd kcCoy whenever possible and had to fight with all his Vulcan
control not to yield +to those Human eyes. Kirk did not understand why Dpock was
behaving so strangely but being the compassionate person he was, refrained from

questioning his friend. The homecoming of the interprise was o nighly emotionally
cnarg&d time, and Kirk mewvely thought that Spock wished to withdraw from the
revelry.

On enquiring after Spock's location on the final day, Eirk vias deeply
disturbed to discover that the Vulcan had already left,

Just how much this influenced him in the decision ho made to accept a desk
Joby Hixk never really knew. Somehow nothing seemed real any more, and he was
81moty carried avay on the wave of euphoriu tnat seemad to bave swept everyone up
in its path,

His Admiral's stripes were 1o prove an inadeguate substitule Tor a lost
friendship end an unspoken goodbye,

Ass the Interprise, and subsequently, Larth, disappeared from view, Spock
vept., I hated himself forv betraying all he had ever known. UHe owed Kirk ar
axplanation, but simply could not have faced that. Spock knew Jim ¥irk wowld b
hart,

&

"Toam sorey, my t'hy'la...®

When Sol was no more than o distent speck amid the myriad other distant specks
Spock tummed from the observation window and began his new life.

More than nine Vulecan seasons passed.
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Spock knew he had pleased the Masters, even the ones who had heen against
admitting him, & mere half-Vulcan, t¢ become an acolyte at Col. Uowever, none of
them doubied him any longer,

On this day he was to receive the symbol of total logic. He believed that,
finally, he had exorcised his Muaman half.
Yo

That was until the shockingly poewerful conseiousness imposed itsell unexpect-
edly on his mind, Once more his world was turned upside down and he realised that
hisg Humen half bhad fricked him once again., As T'Sia took his thoughts inte her
own, he felt ashamed,

our answer lies elsewhere, Spock.™

Winen the fnterprise came intc view, Spock felt his heart race. Fe forced come
posure upon himself. Iate had thrown him back to Kirk, but he must not let his
fuman half betray him in this final task. The interprise was going in search of
the strange conscilousness and Spock knew he had to go too. Perhaps in those per-
fectly symmetrical thousht patterns he would at long last find his answers, THe
was certain he had 4o try,

dwvenn witn all the Yulcan contrel he could muster, Spock's entrance onto the
bridge had been wrenchingly painful, but still he belisved his Vulcan defences had
held. He could not visk yielding one inch. That road, Spock felt certszin, led
to his downfall.

So desperately did he need %o discover if this strange intruder did indeed
hold his answers that be decided to go out and face it zlone. That decisilon was

to alter the rest of his life - and not in the way he had anticipated!

"Oomel” cslled Xirk in answer to the door buzzer. Spock entered, hends
- £ E]
clasped behind his back, fThe two officers stood face to face, barely tvo fee
between them,

"I had & hunch it would be you,®
Tiim, .. '

Kirk put out a hand., '"Welcome home, Spock." Before either was aware, and
not knowing who had initiated it, they were locked in o tight embrace; the
embrace of old friends newly reunited.

Kirk found nimself hugging his friend with unexpected vigour, slapping his
back in joyous thankfulness, Spock too was overcome by the intensity of the mom—
ent and he clung to Kirk with tight-clenched fists., A1l the vears of pain ne
longer matbered,

At last they pulled apart, catching cach other's hands in the process., Spock
smiled and lifted one hand fo wipe away a solitary tear from Xirk's fsce. "Jim,?
His volce reflected his feclings as sensitive Vulcean fingers caressed the Human
face, cupping ¥irk's cheek with gentle tendemess,

Xirk reached up and tock the warm hand in his own. ™ihis gimple feeling®" he
questioned, holding Spock's hand up between them.

"Is no longer heyond Spock's comprehension,?® responded the Vulcan, answering
all Birk's questions in one essy reply.

Again they embraced, and this time Spock cried too.




