NEW BEGINNTINGS

by Shirley Buck

CHAPTER ONL

Doctor Alix Warner walked across the gardens of the
Chapelwain Hospital. The wind blowing directly from the snow-
covered mountains of the High Himalayas, swirled coldly around
her legs, causing her %o shiver and walk more guickly towards
the main building.

She had just said goodbye to her patient, who had spent
four and a half months under her care, recovering from an
alien disease, contracted while he had been visiting a little
known planet., The constant care he had required had ftired
Alix more than she had thought and all she wanted now was a
few days rest in her own small villa within the hospital
grounds .

Chapelwain Hospital was a complex of bulldings which
spread oubt over a large area of meadowland overlooking the
Kali Gandaki river, It was the only habitation for many
miles and the main means of entry was by the transporter
housed in fthe building Alix had just left behind.

Its isolation was one of the many benefits of %he
hogspital; for it was here that some of the most severely
injured and seriously ill people were brought. Chapelwain
had a unique system of caring for its paticnts, and although
only an experiment sixteen years ago, it was now established
as a hospital with an unusual woy of caring for the people
who came there. For as each patient was accepted into the
hospital, they were assigned thelr own doctor. Not unusual
at first glance, but each qualified doctor was also a
gualified surgeon, nurse and physiotherapist. The patients
were looked after on 4 one to one basis and the doctor did
everything for them, providing a background of care which in
itself helped the patient towards recovery. The system
demanded a great deal from its doctors in time, energy and
knowledge, but the results were rewarding. Many of the
patients who would not have recovered if they had gone to an
ordinary hospital with the wmore usual standards of care, now
left Chapelwain as healthy as they had been before accident
or disease had stricken them down.

Alix c¢lubched her pale blue doctor's coat around her, as
the wind blew even colder and soughed through the branches of
the conifer trees that lined the sides of the valley. She
pushed open the door to the main hospital, glad of the warmth
that encircled her. Now she had only to vacate the room next
door %o where her previous patient had stayed and go back to
her villa. ©She looked forward to the days she had alone,
pursuing whatever interest or hobby she cared to, until her
next patient arrived. It had not always been so,.

When she had left the Entverprise and resigned from
Starfleet thirteen years ago, she had wanted only to work
unceasingly at something so demanding that it would give her
no time to dwell on the past., Chapelwain had seemed the
ldeal answer. She had been accepted on the staff of the
hospital and had had to cope with two intensive courses on
nursing and surgery at the same time., After an arduous two
years sudy, she had become a resident doctor and had
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accepted her first patient. The work had proved demanding and
fulfiiling and Alix had never regrotted her decision to come
to Chapelwain, But it had been 'hard to shut the door on her
1ife on the Enterprise, on the many friends she had meode while
aboard. Bubt most of all, hur memories of the love she had for
2 certain Starship Captain. She had loved James Kirk before
and beyond anything else in her life, loved him deeply and
unselfishly, loved hinm enough %o give him what she belicved he
truly wanted more than life itself. For James Kirk had a deep
and abiding love too - a love that was demanding of everything
he could give, a love he never wanted %0 lose - the interprise,

S0 Alix resigned, sure that if she had stayed =board the
Enterprise, 1t would have made 1ife unbearably difficult for
1ts Captain, and that eventually the relationship they had
would shatter like brittle glass, It had been the most
difficult decision 8he had ever had to make in herp life and it
had been cven harder to live with, in the months that
followed. . Dreams mnd memories would forece theip way unbidden
in to” her mind - the night of MeCoy's birthday party; the
night James Kirk had becn recovering in Sickbay from the
antidote to the Dohlman's tears; and the few short wecks
they had spent together on Dervalan. .

The Chapelwzin had been the incentive o make her go on.
It had been a haven and 2 retreat. Now it was her way of life.
Her love for James Firk was buried deep beneath the protective
layers of the years that had passed. '

Zven as she entered the main building, her pager buzzed,
a quiet persistant sound that brooked no denial. Quickly Alix
made for the nearest telephone, :

"Doctor Warner, You wanted me?V

The nurse's voice at the obher end of the telephone was
crisp. ]

"Yes, Doctor Warner. e have a new patient for you. He
is in room eleven." , .

"There must be some mistake. I'm not due for another
patient for at least another week," Alix protested. "I've
only just this second returned fron seeing my last patient to
the transporter.m

MI'm sorry, Doctor. There is no nistake. The patient
has come in unexpectedly snd there are no other doctors free.,"

Alix sighed.

"Very well, Nurse. Room eleven you said?"

“That's right, Doctor."

"I'1ll go straight there,”

"Thank you, Doctor. Nurse Mattrim is with the patient
and has his full medical notes, I'll Log you in."

Alix replaced the receiver and began to walk slowly along
the corridor. She felt tired and not at all 1ike taking on a
new patient, with all the intensive care, sleepless nights and
sheer hard work that it entailed. Bub there was no choice.

It was all part of the life of Chapelwain Hospital.

* * * * *

Reoom eleven was Lright and cheery, with a large window
overlooking the fast flowing Kali Gandaki River. The Gandaki
valley here was wide, with the river rushing headlong to
reéach the greener country lower down. TForests of conifers
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covered. the lower sides of the valley, but higher up, above t@e
tree line, the rocks showed themselves, purple and deep blue in
the distance. And on the far peaks, snow lay white and
sparkling in the clear, crystal air. .

As Alix entered, a nurse rose from a chair beside the high
bed on which the patient lay.

"He's resting quietly,” she told Alix. "Heavily sedated,
of course - but I guess that's because of the Jjourney, short
though it was.”

' She picked up a folder and handed it to Alix.

"Poor man, he's had a rough time. These are his medical
notes., It's not just his physical injuries, mentally he's very
distressed," ' '

"Thank you, Amy. I'1ll call you if I need you," She held
the door open, anxious for the nurse %o leave. Amy Mattrim
would spend the next half hour chatting if given the chance. .
"Will you arrange for my things to be moved from 25b to the
room next door, I haven't had time bto organise things yet."

"0f course, Doctor Warnmer. I'll get on to it straightaway,
Is there anything else I can do?"

"Not at the moment, Amy. Thank you." Alix shut the door
firmly behind her and lecned against it for a moment, looking
at the figure on the bed for the first time. His head was turned
.8lightly away from her and all she could see was the side of his
face, badly bruised and swollen, and a hand, heavily bandaged
lying on the coverliet,

: There was something familiar about the figure lying there
and Alix' heartbeat quickened slightly. She placed the folder
which Awy had given her on to a2 small table near the door and
walked slowly towards the bhed.

Alix' heart seemed to stop beatbing for a moment as she
stood looking down into the face of James Kirk. She sank down
onto a.chair, staring in ubtter disbelief, as he lay there, ey:=s
closed, breathing very softly. It had been thirteen years since
she had last seen him; a young, vibrant man then, full of
confidence and charm. A man she had fallen deeply in low with
because of his caring, his compassion and because of a2 chenilstry
that couldn't be denied., 4Ls she looked at him now, she
realised that the magic had spanned the years effortlessly and
she loved him as much as she ever had. :

The years had taken their toll and there were lines on his
face that hadn't been therse before and his hair, darker and
longer than she ramembered had a faint sprinkling of grey. At
that moment, a shaft of late afternoon sunlight entered the room
and shone full on Kirk's face., It revealed the basic change in
him; 1t was a face showing pain and unhappiness; a face
reflecting some inner hurt of the person within, which had
nothing tec do with the accident that had happened so recently.

The right side of his face was discoloured with heavy
bruising and swelling and finally Alix realised that she hadn't
even looked at his notes to see how badly injured he was.

Kirk's notes did not make for happy reading. An aubtomatic
distress beacon from an apparently unknown and uninhabited
planet had alerted a passing spaceship. They had sent down =a
small shuttle and found Kirk lying on the ground near a
crashed two man cruiser, He had sustained multiple injuries
to his right side when the cruiser had crashed and he had been
thrown clear. He had a fractured leg, several broken bones in
his hsnd and severe concussion. There were indications of
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pressure to the right optic nerve which could afféct the dight
of his eye; his whole right side was severely bruised and two
badly fractured ribs had caused damage to his right lung and
there was inbternal bleeding, th2t the doctor aboard the Ariasdne
had been unable %o stop. The doctor reported that Kirk had
been delirious when they found him and had obviously been bthere
for a couple of days. The doctor felt he was lucky bto. be alive..
During the first few hours a2board the ship, Kirk had kept
nuttering words in his delirium, which no one could understand.
Cnce he regained consciousness, he had been very distressed,
trying desperately to remsmber something of great importance to
him., The concussion had caused amnesia and Kirk could recall
nothing of the events leading up %o the accident. He becane
moré and wmore distraught at his inability to remember and his
general condition began to deteriorate. At last, alarmed for
his life, the doctor had contacted Chapelwain Hospital while
still in deep space, requesting that Kirk be accepbed as an
emergency. Permission had been granted and Xirk had been taken
directly there as soon as the ship was within transporter range.

Alix read the notes with growing concern. It Seened
obvious to her that the koy to Kirk's recovery were the events
he couldn't remewber. His physical injuries, although severe,
should heal completely, but until the amnesia lifted he would
find the road to recovery hard indeecd.

Gradually over the next forty eight hours, alix graduvally
reduced the awmount of sedation Kirk was given. His drug
induced sleep became lighter and he began to feel the pain of
his injuries. He moved restlessly, trying to escape the
constant pain, nurmuring incoherently as he did so. Alix set
up an iantravenous drip for liguid nourishment and with
regular injections of cell rejuvenators, it was all she could
do for nim until he regained consciousness,

For hour afber hour, Alix sab baside Kirk's bedside,
watching his condition closely. She held his 1oft hand in her
own hands, alwost willing him to improve. I% was towards
evening on the second day that Iirk finally ovened his eyes,
He gave a low moan, as the pain from his battered body hit him.
His eyes were unfocussed and dazed, '

"Jim," Alix spoke softly. "Jim. You're alright now.
You're safe." She held his hand firmly,

Kirk didn't take in what she gaid. He didn't seem %o
see her. His lips formed a word, .but no sound came. Alix
glanced up 2t the disgnostic panel above his bed. All the
readings were beginning to edge upward, pulse rate, heart rate,
blood pressure and pain level. - :

"Jim. Tell me what's the matter. What are you worried
shout?" :

Her voice penetrated this time and when He answered there
was despalr in his voice.

"I don't know. OCh god, I don't know." :

"You were in a crash, Your cruiser crashed someéhow, bub ..
you were thrown clear. You were alone. They found you by
the automatic distress beacon,"

"NO ceeees O ......" Kirk's voice was the bapest
whisper.
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"Tt's true, Jim. Believe me! I wouldn't lie toc you."

Gently she stroked his cheek, trying to make some sort of
contact with him. e moved his head restlessly and a shadow
of pain crossed his face.

"Not alone .... I couldn't be alone ....." his voice
faded into a dazed murmur. "Don't leave me alone," he
pleaded.

"You're not alone, Jim. I'm here, my love."

"I can't remember," he continued, as if he hadn't heard
her. "It's something so important .... so important .... ch
god, why can't I remewber?”" His voice was alnost a sob,

- Alix glanced again at the diagnostic panels the readings
were still moving higher. She bit her lip. He was so
distressed and if it went on, she reallsed his condition would
deteriorate again. Yet, she didn't want to put him on heavy
gedation once more. uickly, she prepared a nild tranquiliser
hoping this would calm him a little. &he pressed the hypo
against his arm. Kirk seemed startled at the sound and he looked
directly at her in puzzlemenbt. Graduwally, the readings: began to
drop a little. Kirk gave a snall sigh and closed his eyes. He
seemed to Sllp intec a light sieep, then he murmured one word.

“Spoclk,

* * * * *

Alix stared down at Kirn, the hypo stiil in her hand.
Could this be the answer to what was troubling him? She remembered
vividly the night in ulckb“y when Spock had been so 1ll. Kirk
had melded with Spock, gilving him all the strength he had,
exhausting himself %o help his friend. Alix had beern :wad by
the caring the twe had shared. Suppose something had happened
to Spock that Kirk couldn't romember .....

The reaction that Kirk was having would indicate that it
was a possibilifty. DBubt how could she find out?

'If Leonard lMcCoy wewve here, he would know what to do,'

The thought crept unbidden intoc her mind. She could see
his kindly, blue eyes twinkling at her, as clearly as if
she had seen him only yesterday. He had always been a tower
of gstrength in the Sickbay and despite his worry and concern
seened instinctively to know what to do.

Decisively, Alix stood up. Replacing the hypo on the tray
she checked the 1life signs on the diagnostic panel. Kirk seemed
to be sleeping peacefully, his condition stabilised for the
moment. Qulebly, Sﬁb walked through to hoer reoom, closing the
door behind her. ©She switched on the diagnostic monitor which
was linked to the one above Kirk's bed; then she lifted the
receiver and put a call through to Starfleot Command.,

It was almogt an hour before Admiral Nogura returned the
calle. ©he had cexplained everything to his personszl aide,
Captain Cutid, who had said she would do everything possible
te help.

Alix picked up the receiver,

"Doctor Warner?"

"Admiral Nogura, Thank you so much for ringing me back."

"guite alright. You have probleus, I understand. How is
Jim Kirk?"

"Hot as well as I would like. He was rescued from a
little known planet in the Marilion systen
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where he had 1pparently crashed about a weck ago. His
physical in.uries are severs, but should heal well.,. He-is, = -
however, deeply troubled mentally. He has bad conou351on, whilch -
has caused amncsia. He can't remember any of the cvents lbadlng
up to the accident nnd this is causing him z great deal of - '
distress. So much so, that I feel it is hindering his

physical recovery. He secems very concurned about Mr. Spock.

I wonderﬁd if you knew anything that night throw sone llght on’

the nmatte Could you perhaps put we in touch w1th Mr., Spock:
and also Doctor MeCoy?™ ' _
"Mrapmnon. ' Nogura was obviously thinking deeply. "It is

a very awkward time to contact anyone. ~The summer semester
ended only ten days ago. I know Adrmiral Kirk and Captain
Spock went on vacaticn then, but whether tboy wcnt togethor onr
noet, I'm afraid I don'st know. "

Alix was silent for 2 noment. - It wis atrange to hear Kirk
called Adniral so matter of factly. Butbt she pushed all the
thoughts that clamoured for her attention to the back of her
mind, Tinme later to think about then.

"Is there anyone who might know what their plans were?
What about Doctor McCoy?"

"Oh, undoubtedly McCoy would know. But he has left
Head uartera as well. Hold on n minute. Captain Curtis has
something."

Alix could hear the nurmur of voices in the background
and then Nogura came back on the line.

"Doctor Warner. Apporently, Doctbtor McCoy is doing a
lecture tour of the Alphna Centauri colonics. Ve think we can
locate hin fairly guickly and get him to countact you direct.
In the meantime, we'll do all ~¢ can hsre, to find the where-
abouts of Capbtain Bpock., I'11 get a full report from the
ship that rescued Adnmiral Kirk. But I do know that a full
search was made in the area where he was found. He was quite
alone,"

"Thark you, Adwmiral. I appriciate your help. Anything
you find that nay ve of help in thc case, T'd be mrateful to
know about.

"Of course, Doctor Jarner. Let e know how Admiral Kirk
progresses, "

"I will, Admiral. And thank you apaln.”

Alix repl ced the receiver and sank down on to 2 chair.
Of course, she knew that Jim Kirk no longer commanded the
Enterprise. It would have becen difficult te ignore the fact,
Captain James T. Kirk and the Enterprise were legendary and
when he had accepted promotion and a Jjob that bound him to-
Earth, the event had been widely covered by the media.

Up until that time Alix had always listensd for news of
Kirk; she enjoyed in a vicarious way, any news that was
reported about the Enterprise. + After the end of the five
year nmission and Kirk had joined Starfleet Headquarters in ..
San Francisco, Alix allowed herself to hope that maybe he
would try and contact her. Many tinmes she had contemplated
getting in touch with Kirk, but always at the back of her -
nind was his tobtal commitment to BStarfleet. Even if he
didn't have the interprise, she didn't know whether he would
be w1111ng to enter a fully committed relationship. And after
the pain and hurt she had suffered when she had left the
Enterprise, she couldn't fact the possibility of going
through it all again. If he had come to her,-it would have
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teen differcut, But as the months passed and she heard
nothing from him, she knew that he hadn't changed.

When V'ger arrived necar Earth with all the danger and
alarm that had come with 1t, the publicity Kirk received was
unayoidable., Alix allowed herself the luxury of watching the
news reports, Jjust to catch glimpses of him. Older now, the
unhappiness and bitterness of those years away from the
Enterprise had shown in his face. Alix realised how hard it
must have been for him %o come to terms with the totally
different life he now led. The V'ger incident must have
seemed like a heaven sent opportunity to be amongst the stars
again. But seeing him again, like that, had hurt Alix too,
and she realised that she must put hinm out of her mind
completely. Once she heard that he had gone on another three
year mission on the bnterprise, it had been easgier for her to
push thoughts of him aside ang forget the past, by immersing
herself in the present, at the Chapelwain.

But what of Spock? Somehow she had always pictured
Spock at Kirk's side; they had always belonged together -
Captain and First Officer - friends. Surely that friendship
would continue, regardless of the circumstances. It was
reasonable to suppose .that the two men had planned a vacation
together. But where was Spock now? Had he been with Kirk
a2t the time of the erash? If so, what had happened to him?
The more Alix thought about it, the more likely it seemed
that Spock was at the heart of the problems XKirk was
experiencing. OSomehow, the answers had to be found and Alix
hoped that McCoy would contact her soon. Surely he would be
able to help.

She walked through to Kirk's room, bturning on a low
light and drawing the curtains against the night. While she
had been on the telephone, Amy had brought her evening meal
in, and she sat down in front of the warn, glowing fire, to
eat itb. :

She had just finished when Kirk began to stir and she
crossed guickly to his bedside. His eyes flickered open and
focused for the first time on her face. There was a puzzled
frown on his face and he stared at her. She couldn'st help
but smile at the dawning recognition she saw there.

"Alix," he finally whispered, huskily. "Is it really
you?"

"Yes, Jim, it's really me. You've been in a tad -,
accident and I'wm looking after you." She clasped his hand
firmly.

"Accident? I can't remember ....."

His pulse, heart rate and blood pressure began to rise
again,

"Jim, please," pleaded Alix. "Don't think aboub that
now. Just be here with me, Do you remember the time we
spent on Dervalan?" She searched desperately for sonme thing
to hold his attention, trying to avoid having %o give hin
further tranquilisers, "The log cabin we stayed at?"

Kirk's eyes fixed on her face.

"YES case F28 «e.. that was a good time. T often
thought of it, on the Enterprise, after you'd left." Tue
lines of his face deepened as he remembered his ship, his
shining silver lady, no longer his to command. His eyes
closed for a moment,
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"Jim, we could have -some good times here. The scenery
is womnderful, the air so clear. Onde you feel better we can
explore a llttle, like we did on Dervalan.'

Kirk's eyes opened, looking at her again.

"Yes +.... L'd llke that," his voice was weak and there
was a hopelessness in his eyes that frightened Alix.

% * * * *

Alix disconnected the intravencus drip for the last time
that evening., She raised the head of the bed so that Kirk
was able to sit up and she brought him the first sclid meal
he had had since his accident. Being propped up and able to
see something more than Just the ceiling above his head,
had cheered Kirk and alix sat beside his bed talking about
anything and everything. He lay back on his pillows
watchlnm her face as she talked, trying to concentrate on
what she was saying and ignore the fears that battered st nis
mind, threatening to overwhelm him.

But even Just the effort of sitting up, tired him. He
fought against the tiredness, not wantlng to lapse back into
his own thoughts, bub Alix was guick %to realise that he
needed to rest again and she quickly and guietly prepared hin
for slecp. £&he flnally lowered the headrest and removed a
pillow and turned the light low.

"Geod night, Jin," she murmured softly, as she leant
over him.

His eyes opens d for a moment. '

"I'm glad you're here, Alix. I feel so alone. Why
should I feel so alone?" '

"I don't know, Jim. But I'll always be here. I'll never
be further away than the next rcom."”

"PThank you, s&lix."

Alix smiled, bent forward and kissed hin gently on the
lips. He gave- her a smile that touched her heart with its
sadness.,

She was woken iate in the night by the soft bleeping of
the monitor alarm in the room ~djeining Kirk's. Glancing
quickly at the screen above her head, she saw that Kirk's
readings were moving upwards and he was experiencing some sort
of nightmare. Quickly she walked through the conmmunicating
door,

Kirk was moving restlessly and muttering incomprehensible
words. He was drunchcd in p,PSplr‘tlon and hurriedly nllX
mnoved to his side She tocok his hand in hers.

"Moo fast +e.es fast ..., going too fast ..., opock .
«os Loo fast,”

"Jim, wake up."” Bhe shook him gently. "Jim ..."
Suddenly his eyes flew open and he stared up abv her,
dazed and disorientated, Eis grip ftightened on her hand and

he ran his tongue over his lips.

Alix glanced up at the readings and she saw with rellcf
that they were dropping.

"It was a bad dream ... I can't remember what ...."

"Try not to worry, Jim. EHverything will be 31right.

She sat down beside him and held his hand, nurmuring
words of comfort. Graduslly his condition sbablllzed and he
dropped into a light sleep. Alix sat down beside him and
held his hand for the rest of the night.
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CHAPTER TWO

Two mornings later, Alix sat by the window -in Kirk's
room, writing up his notes for the operation he had to have
to relieve the pressure on his right eye. Kirk, himself, was
propped up in bed. He looked pale and tired, although the
swelling =nd bruising to his face had gone down considerably.
He was in low spirits; his injuries were causing him a
great deal of pain, the sight of his right eye was poor and
he was still suffering from asaanssia. '

"Do you think this operation will restore my sight,
Alix?" he now asked. : _ ,

"Alix put down her notes and crossed to his bed.

"I'n absolutely sure, Jim," she said, taking his hand
in hers. "Please try not to worry. Your sight will soon be
2s gooed as 1t ever was." ' ' '

Kirk stared sahead of hinm, moodily.

"I wish you could say the same for my nemory."

"That will come back too. You have to give yourself
time, Don't push yourself so hard, trying to remember. Sooner
or laver something will trigger the memories that are locked in.
your wmind." ’

"But 1t's something terribly important ...."

"You can't be sure of that."

"I'm sure," Kirk's tone was firm. - :

"When Leonard gets in touch with us, he's sure to be
able to help.”

"Mommem. ¥ Eirk sounded non commital. '

Ihe %elephone buzzed quietly and Alix turned to answer it.

"Doctor Warner. I have a gentleman in reception who
wishes to see you., His name is Doctor McCoy."

"Whats? Oh, thit's meorvellous. Tell him I'll be right
along." .
Replacing the receiver, Alix turned to Kirk, her eyes
alight with joy. '

"Jim, Leonard is walting in reception.”

4 spile turned up the corners of Kirk's nmouth.

"Bones?. Here? Really?" There was no nistsking the
plcasure in Kirk's voice.

"Yes -he is. I'll go and collect him straisht away,"

* * * & *

Kirk listened as Alix! gquick footsteps faded along the
corridor. It was the first time she had left him alone
sinéé he repained consciousness, here at the Chapelwsain and
for a moment a feeling of panic.and apprehension threatencd
to overwhelm him. Ho 'was frightencd of being alone and he
didn't know why. It had never bothered him before ... before
what? Alix said he had been found alone beside a wrecked
cruiser, but he had no rocollection of anything at all, just
this fear of being alone. , ‘

His left handclenchad the bedcovers in an effort to
control the panic he felt and he tried to concentrate on the
view of the Gandaki valley and the Himalayas from his window,
but he couldn't see anything clearly.  The sight of his right
eye was 80 blurred now, he could only see things. a couple of

~106-



inches away from his face. His stomach churned nasuseatingly
when he thought of the poss 1b111ty of becoming blind. His
head ached badly,. throbbing as if drums were beating inside
his skull. The whole of his right side seemed as if it was
on fire. In iacﬁ everybhing secmed worse to Kirk now thsat
Alix had left the room, It was as if she kept away some of
the pain and fear by her mere prosence. It seemed to Kirk
that he was being unreasonable in rolylng sc much on Alix,
not realising how 111 he was. His wview of everything was
distorted by the pain and trauma he was. enduring.

He only wished he could remember what had happened bto
him. A whole week of his life had been ripped from hinm,
changing him Iintc a weak, desperate man, frightened toc be
alone, trying always %o remenber something that constantly
¢luded him. He had tried sco hard to renmewber the cevents which
had changed the course of his life. He felt that by knowing
he could perhaps covercome his feelings of fear. And he knew
it was important. Very important. fle tried tc push the
newmory back to his last day at the academy. He could
remember standing on the campus, the sun hot on his back,
surrounded by some of his cadets. He had wished all a happy
vacaticn and storted to walk away from them, towards s.iececes
not hing. His recollection stopped there and however hard
he tried, he could remomber nothing of what followed. But
there came into his mind, like fragments of a dream, inages
that made no sense, ' His flngorb pushing buttons; flashing
lights, acconpanied by a feeling of horror. Vhat did 1t
all mean?

frustrated, Kirk shook his head and immediately
regretted 1t, as a severe jolt pierced his skull and the roon
darkened and swayed. He lay back on his pillows, feeling
weak enough to cry like a child who can't have what it wants.
Perhaps Bones would be able to help. He had always been a
tower of strength to Kirk in all the years they had known
one another and Kirk was glad that he was here now. Sure 1y
he would be able to shed sowme light on what had happeneéd.

He must have broken off his lecturc tour of the Alpha Centaurl
colonies %o come here. Xirk caught his breath, He had
remembered where Bones had been without any effort at all.
Perhaps jlix was right after all and his memory would return.,

All he needed was Swock to be here tco snd he was sure
he would remember everything. BRBub where was he? It was so
unlike Spock not to be where Kirk needed him and now he
desperately needed Spock's calm, Supportln% presence. Bub
suppose scmoething had happened to Spock? Was that what he
couldn't remember? Had his wind stopped remembering sonmething
too awful to contenplate? Kirk felt sick. That must be what
it was. A cold shudder ran through his body and a feeling of
panic settled in the pit of his stonach. Oh, god. Why
couldn't he remember? -

i * % * *

The tall, slin figure of Doctpr McCoy turned- towards
ner as alix uqtorbd the reception area.

"Leonsard.

Malixd" : -

McCoy enguifed her in a bear-iike hug and planted =z
kiss on her cheek.
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C'I6 sure is .good to sse you, alix.!

"It's worderful to see you, Leonard." -38he hugged hin
close for a wmoment, alwost uasble to belisve he was rcecally
here, Then she pulled back to look at him properly. ‘

"You haven't changed a bitl"

"Neither have you, alix., &till the girl who zlways
brightened nmy Sickbay,! =

Alix grimmed up ot him, feeling at home anl secure, just
as she had always felt on the snterprise, all those yesars ago.

"I don't believe a word you say, bubt I love hearing it
anyway.'" She linked her arm through his., "I'll take you
straight along to see Jim. I know he is anxious to See you.
How do you come to be herce? = T was expecting you to ring?"

"I heard from Nogura's office that Jim hod been badly hurt
in epaccident; and that a Doctor Warner needed to contacth me
urgently." He gave her g quizzical smile., "What else could
I do? Although T did think the name was 2 coincidence -
until I asked at reception for yow full name. Tt's the
best thing that could happen for Jim, your being here.v

Alix squeezed his arm.

"Thanks, Leonard."

"How is Jim?" questioned McCoy. His tone was anxious
and concerned and alix could see the worry in his eyes.

"He's not'well, Leonard. I'm very concerncd about him."
Alix detailed Kirk's injuries for McCoy, emphasising how
distressed Kirk was 2bout the amnesia. McCoy listened
closely, knowing the patient even better than Alix. He shook
his head when ilix hzd finished.

"What we need is some sort of trigger. DBomething that
will touch thoss deep-szated memorics and bring them to the
surface, If only we know what it was."

"What about Mr. Spock? Where iz he? Uould he be able to
help?” ' '

A frown settled on McCoy's face.

"That's the worrying thing about all of this. Jim and
Spock were-hiring a small cruiser to %0 to Vulcan for a couple
of weeks togebther. He should have been with Jim when they
Crashed sesees C

"But'. Nogura rang me yesterday to say that the ship which
had rescued Jim had searched the whole area. There Was no
trace of anyone else at all. They were puzzled, because they
didn't think Jim would have been able to sot the distress
beacon, The capbain ordered a scan of the surface and found
nothing. They concluded that Jim must have been more Awarc
at the time of the crash than they had supposed."

"It's a puzzle, alright and until Jip regains hig
nemory we won't find an answer. as far as Rogura is aware
no-one knows where Spock is. Everyone seemed to think he
was geing on vacation with Jim." ' o

They reached the door to Kirk's room and Alix ushered
McCoy inside. ‘ ‘

"Bonesg . " Kirk's vcice was slightly unsteady. "I'm so
glad you're here." He stretched out his hand towards McCoy
and quickly the doctor crossed the room and grasped the
outstretched hand in both of his. '

TJim, " He shook his head, speechless for a moment,
"Wow I know why I should never let ycu out of uy sight. Have
Jou seen yourself? No, don't answer that., TIt's Just as well
you can't,”
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Kirk gave a grin.

"That bad, huhl"

MeCoy grinned in return.

"You'll never get Alix to look at you again!®

"Iike to bet on that, Bones?" -

"I'm not a betting man. And somehow I feel I'd lose this
one," He smiled across at alix, who blushed slightly and
straightened the already straight bed-~cover. - .

MeCoy pulled up a chalr and sat down beside the bed.

"How are you feeling, Jim?! ,

"About as bad as I look, Bones," replied Xirk, a faint
smile touching his lips. "I can cope with it 2ll except the
amnesia, I can't remenmber anything at all about the accident.
A whole week of my 1life has just gone."

"So Alix told me. DBut it will come back. Loss of memory
ls a normal effect of severs concussion. You just have to give
it time." ‘ ‘

Kirk glaonced at 41ix with & rueful smile.

"Just what Alix has told me."

"Theua believe her, Jim. Relax a little."

: "How can T, Bones? 1 have to know what happened during.
thet week., I know it's dmportant. It must be scmething to
do with Spock. Why isn'the here?"

"We can't locate him at the moment. Bubt I bet he'll pop
out of the woodwork somebtime soon,” said McCoy resassuringly.

"I hope you're right," replied Kirk. "I just wish I
could remenmber," '

"{ kncw, Jim,"

"I've nearly driven nyself mad trying to remember. It's
like & thick black curtain that I can't gef hold of. I try
and try and nothing happens." There was a note of desperation
in Kirk's voice. "It's just not there anymore. A whole week
of my life has disappeared and I don't kunow where, I thought
" you'd have the answer, Bones." ‘ o

"I'm a doctor, not a miracle worker, Jim." He gave Kirk
a smile. "But-let's see what the three of us can put .

. together between us. What's the last thing you can remember?!
‘McCoy's tone was gently and understanding. o |

- Kirk leaned back on his pillows and his fingers curled
around Alix' hand, as it rested on the bed. BShe glanced at
him with a comforting smile and squeezed his hand.  Kirk
felt a2t ease suddenly. If anyone could help him regain his
menory Bones and Alix would do it.
"I can remember standing on the campus, talking to some of
the cadets. It was hot and sunny and then I started to walk
away from them......" Xirk stopped. "That's it. Until I
woke up here at the Chapelwain, I can't remember anything
alse.™ : :

"Well, I can tell you, you were walking towards me. TI'd
Just come out of the main building to sec¢ you and Lpock off
and I waited for you to come across."

"Where were we going? And why hasn't Spock contacted
me? He should know by now that I've been injured.”

McCoy was silent and Alix kept her gaze on her hand
locked within Kirk's grip. -

"Bones:" Kirk's volce was quiet. "Tell me what happened.
L've got to know, SBomething's happened to Spock, hasn't it?"

"I don't know, Jim." _

"Don't lie to me, Bones. I want to know the truth,"
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"I'm not lying, Jim. No-~one seems to know what has |
happened to Spock. I came to the Transporter Centre to see you
and Spock off. Your plans were to go to San Francisco Head-
quarters and rént a two man cruiser to take you to Vulcan. You
and Spock were going to visit his parents for a ccuple of weeks
for a guiet holiday."

Kirk looked quite desperate. ' |

"I don't remember that at all. Did we reach Vulcan?
Have you contacted them?" .

"Of course, Jim., Neither of you ever reached Vulcan ....”

"Then what happened to Spock? Did we rent the cruiser?™

"Well, you rented the cruiser. The rental firm only
remember you coming in to pick up the keys. But you were alone.
ind let's face it, Spock's not that easy to forget."

"But he must have been with me. I'm not likely to have
gona to Vulcan without him, 2m I7 Oh, god, what happened to
hin? Why can't I remember? Something has happened to him,
that's why I can't romenber. My mwind has shut off all memory
of it. That's it, isn't it, Bones? Isn't it7" Kirk was
al..ost shoubing and all the readings began %o move upwards.

"Jim, calm down." remonstrated McCoy. "You're doing
yourself no good. We don't know that anything has happuned
to Spock. Your plans mlght have changedwhile you were in
San Francisco.

”Somethlng has happened to him," repeated Kirk stubbornly.
"Can you remember anything else at all, Jim?" . asked McCoy.

Kirk closed his eyes for a moment, trying to concentrate,

"I was looking down at my hands. I was pressing switch
after switch, ZISverything was vibrating .... that's all. It
doesn't mean anything. It might Just be a dream. I.-don't even
know where I was supposed to be."

Suddenly Alix spoke. Kirk's words had sonechow tied in
with what he had been murnuring in his nightmare the oth
nighte

"You were with Spock and you were going fast .... too
fast. You called to SPock .soee WE'TE souns’

"vesswgoling too fast, TIf we don't slow her down, we'll
crashe..." Xirk's memory came flooding back. His v01ce was
taut, his hand.gripped Alix' hand tightly, his cyes closed.

McOoy looked at Alix and hlS iips formed the word 'How?!
Alix shook her head.

"I could see the land g01np by so fast that everything
was blurred. Spock said he could slow her down with one more
orbit. Ve lad tried te engage the retro rockets but they
were inoperativeé. I tried all the switches again, but there
was no response. We cut the engines and hoped the final
orbit would slow us enough. The ship bucked and vibrated
as Spock and T tried to keep her on a steady heading. We
ranaged to hold her togather for another orbit and we slowed
her down.!" Kirk was beginning to tremble, his voice low
and shaky. "But not enough c.eesa

There was silence for a moment. Kirk was shaking from
head to foot, perspiration was pouring -off him. All his
1ife signs were going haywire. Alix reached for the hypo
reading to give Kirk a tranquiliser, McCoy shoéok his
head and stopped her hand.

"Wait a moment."

He leaned close to Kirk.

”Jlm, what happened next?” he asked gently. -

a
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Kirk opened his eyes, but seemed not to see either of
them. _ : S
"T was lying on the ground. I hurt, badly. Spock made
ne comfortable, gave me some water. He said he had . set the
dis tress beacon and he was going to get help. I didn't want
him to leave, I didn't want to be left alone. How could  he
leave. How could he go and uvt help for ne whan he was,
injured, too.. Badly injured. His face ... it was covered
in blood seas o o

Kirk gave a shuddering moan and lost conscicusness.

* * * * *

Kirk had only becn unconscious for a short while and
when he came round, the memories he had thought completely
lost had returned. He knew now what had bsen so lmportant
tc him. Spock had been hurt in the crash., Kirk could see
his face so clzarly now, he wendered how he could ever have
forgotten, The Vulcan's face had been unusually pale with a
darkening bruise on his forehead, but worst of all was the
gash that ran across Spock's right cheek from the base of his
nose disappearing inte his hairliine above the pointed ear. Green
blood welled from the gash, covering the lower half of Spock's
face.

But Spock's concern, as aliways had not been for himself,
but for Kirk. It appeared he had pilcked up life form readings
a few miles away, Jjust as they were conming in to land. After
making Kirk as confortable as possible and setiing the
distress beacon, Bpock had left to try md get help.

It was the last time Kirk had seen him. The hours that
followed were desporate indeed for Kirk, as he wailbted alone for
the return of his friend. As the hours slipped by, he becane
more and more certain that something had happenced to Spock.
Alone, unable to move, a fever beginning %o rack his body, Kirk
grew frightened for Spock's life.

As the fever increased, Kirk boegan to imagine he could.
see Bpock, covered in blood, hovering at the odge of the clsar-
inz., He called %o blm, wwntlng to help him, but the v1310n
only called hack to nim.

"You'rd alonc, gquite alone - you'll always be alone."

Whon bthe rescue ship arrived, scetting down just at the
point where he thought he could soe Spock, Kirk was convinced
that it was Jjust a further-hallucination sent to torment him.
The three men who came out of the shuttie didn't seem real to
him., They shimmered in 2nd out of focus, and when he tried
to $alk to thenm they couldn't seem to understand what he said.
Reality faded away and he could remember very little of his
time azboord the Ariadne.

When Kirk had told Alix and McCoy dll he could renenber,
he had been exhausted, hardly able to speak. But there had
been a sense of re llef within him, Now he knew what the -
problen was and something could be done aboubt it. The
frightened, lost feeling had gone and Kirk felt able to cope
with Spock's disappearance, tough as the discovery had been
for him. ' ‘

Alix had given him a tranquiliser then, telling him to .
rest. Later the three of them would make what plans were
necessary. He gave Alix a tired, grateful smile and slipped
gquickly into sleep.
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CHAPTER THREE

Later that afterncon, Alix and McCoy sat talking in the
room adjoining Kirk's where he lay sleeping, recovering from
the trauma of the morning. .

"What do you-think Spock's chances are?" asked Alix.

"Well, not goods That's forsure," - replied Mcloy. '"If he
was on that planet T would have thought the Arisdne's sensors
would have picked up some trace of him whether he was alive or
dead. He couldn't have got that far if he was as badly
injured as Jim thinks. It all scems more of & puzzle than it
was before." :

"This has hit Jim, badly," said ilix quietly.

"That's for sure, but I think thabt now he's regained his
memory, in spite of what those memories are, he will cope with
whatever he has to," _ _

"I'm sure you're right, Leonard, but he has a hard tine
ahead of nim." : - . -

"But he'll come out on top, Jim is a survivor. Somehow
he always manages to beat the odds."” He paused, reflectively
for a moment. "And I wouldn't wind betting that somehow Spock
will turn up when we least expect it. I'm sure Jim believes
he will and I guess I do, too. Spock's a survivor, too." '

"I ‘hope you're right." ' .

They were silent for & moment and then McCoy leanced across
to Alix and rested his hond gently on her arm. : o

"I guess things are pretty tough for you boo, Seeing Jim
like this, after all these years. You still care for him, don't
you?! ' - :

"Is it that obvious?" _

"Only to someone who knows you both. How has it been for
you, these years since you left the IEnterprise?"

"Hard," Alix gave a rueful smile. "Harder than I thought
1t would be.Idom*t kmow wnt I would have done, if I hadn't been
accepted-here at the Chapelwain, It helped me to get things in
to perspective, although it has never changed uy feelings for
Jim. Now I wonder if I made the right decision after all?!

"What makes you say that?" asked McCoy

"He lost the Enterprise, didn't he?" replied Alix.

"What 1f I'd stayed and wade my life the Interprise, 5007
Maybe Now seseo'

"Alix," interrupted Mcloy, gently. "What's done is donc.

If you want my honest opinion, I don't think there was anything
else you could have done. Jin was differcnt then. The
fnterprise filled his life to the exclusion of all else.
You realised that and did what you had to do. I don't think you
could have made it work. Nog when you were up against the
Interprise.” :

"That ship has a lot to answer for," rejoined Alix.

"I used to curse the Enterprise sometimes. I almost felt
she had a spirit and a will of her own."

"She sur¢ made Jim feel that way,"said Mcloy. "ow,
things are different.. Jin's changed. He's older, less
confident in his own ability, unwilling to try and get back
into space, in case he fails. I don't +think he realises it,
himSﬁlfn But he sure needs somcthing more than he's got right
NoWe :

"What happened, Leonard? Why did he accept a desk Jjob?
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I never thought he would do that?" : .

"I never really understood why. I tried to persusde him
against it, but he wouldn't listen. Maybe it had something to
do with upock going back to Vulcan and taking the Kolinahr
that did it. I don't know. But it damn near killed Jim - the
boredom, the set routine. He's not the man for that kind of
Job. After two and a half years, an emergency came up and Jin
used 1t to get the Enterprise back. How he did it, I'll never
Enow, but 1t‘s the first time a Captain ever regalnod command
of his ship."

"What happened° I only ever heard the news reports.”

McCoy related in detail all the events that had led up to
the V'ger revelation and Alix listened fascinated.

”Why did they give him another three year mission?" she
asked . when McCoy had finally finished. "I would have thought
they would have made him bring her back.” :

"No, that's the strangest part of all, Perhaps it was the
fact that Kirk and Spock were together again. Whabtever the
ressons, Jim was in his element; - the years just dropped away
frow Wim. We had some pretty hair raising experiences along
the way, but we survived. Jim has sone klnd of magic that
gets everyone through."

McCoy gave a renminiscent smile. o

"Then we had to come back, the party was over., Thsy
gave Jinm ﬂoad of Training and put the Interprise on standby
service, which means she 1s virtually used only for training
runs. I thlnk that hurt Jim as much 2s losing the captaincy
of her did."

"I knew something had affected him deeply. There's hurt
and unhappiness in his face, which never used to be there."

"He's certainly changed since he- was grounded, though he
tries to insist he's enjoying the challenge of it all, The
only challenge Jim needs is to be in commsnd of a ship again.”
McCoy shook his head. 'YNobody scems to realise that his
destiny is out in space. You knew that and practically
destroyed your life to let him be free to continue that
destiny. I think that what you did was one of the bravest
things I over saw," A

"I didn't feel brave. I just felt terribly alone, ag if
half nyself had gone,"

There was silence for a few momonbs and McCoy gave her
arm a gentle sgueeze of understanding.

”So what do we do now?" asked Alix, changing the subject.
"Jim's not going to accept the word of a commePClnl spaceship

capbtain that Spock wasn't on Aros."

"I'11 contact Nogura and see if I can get him to assign
2 starship in the area to scan the planet. Jim will accept
nothing lgae. Knowing him, he'd be sboard the ship himself,
if he could.

"Well, that's out of the quostlon at. the moment "
r03ponded Allx, "Though no doubt he.will try. I qust aduit
I'd rather he was fighting to make things happmn thag Jjust
lying there, worrylng about something he couldn't remember,”

* * * * *

The fcllowing morning, Klrk was running a temperature;
he was flushed and uweﬁtlng‘ﬁnd ‘his head ached abominably.

1 1Zm



But all he could think of was that he had to find Spock.
Igncring the fact that McCoy had already spoken to utarfleet,
Klrk inslsted that Allx got hin a llne through to Admlral
Fogura.
° “Jim, you re going to have to rest. 1 can't even thlnk
of operatlng on your eye while you have a temperature,"

"How can I rest when Spock is somewhere out there, alone’
and hurt,."

"The quicker you recover, the guicker you can do semething
about it." L i

"By then, it will be too late. I've got to do something
now. You don't believe he's still alive, do you? You don't
think it's worth doing anything. Well, alix, I Know better,
bpock is alive. Bomewhere.. Now ge t mc fogura.” ,

"Leon:wrd has already spoken to Starfleet. They are doing
all they can +..."

"Bullshit! Get me Nogura., TI'll light a fire under
him ,..." Kirk abrupbtly run out of steam and fell back weakly
on his pillows, "C.K. ©So you're right. I need to rest. But
let me speak to Hogura, then I'11l rest, I promise.” cr

He gave her one of his smiles. Alix sighed. -

"O.K., Jim. I'11l get Wogura and then you will rest, T
have to get that tempbrqture dewn. I want to operate on your
eye as sgodn as possible.

"Iknow. But I can't rest until I've done all in Lmy power
to find Spock.”

It only took a few minutes tHo get Nogura on the line.

”Hey, Jim. It's great to hear you. How are you?"

"I'wm 0.K., Heicho. But I'm concerned aboubt Spock.”

"Leonard McCoy was talking to me earlier about you
regaining your memory. Look, Jim. Captain Sylvester scanned
the whele planast, and made a therough search of the arsa where
you were found. There was no trace of Spock.”

"How can you rely on the findings of a capbtain of a
commercial spaceship. You have to send a utarfleat vessel
there to scan the area properly.”

© U JFimi It's been nearly two weeks., It's hardly likely
that Spock would still be alive ..."

“You're talking rubbish, Of course, Spock is alive.

He's a fully trained, very capible Dtarfleet Officer, DBesides
which, he's Vuican. He's as tough as they come. He's also
alive.”

"You can 't be sure of that. Leonard McCoy tells me he

was 1n3ured '

"Spock said it was only ninor., "

"But you didn'tthink that, I'11l be honest with you, Jim.
T haven't any vessel available in the area ot the present. I'm
not able to send a starship halfway across the gQ1axy to scan
a planet that has already been scanned."

"But nct properliy. Not with the bOpnlstlcnted equlpmant
we have in Starfleet. Nogura, you've got to do something."

Alix could see Kirk was getting distressed; his breathing
was fast and cnce qg11n he was sweating profusely. She could
see his hand shaking as he held the telephone.

- "I understand how you feel, Jim. BPubt you have to face
the. facts. Spock is nore than likely dead."”

A shudder ran bthrough Kirk's body.

"You bastardl” he ground out. "You know no such thing.
You Just don't want to try and find him. Why not? You must
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- have some reason.’

"Ihe report I had from the Ariadne is quite catggorlcal
I have it in front of me. 4 party of six searched the
surrounding area and found no trace of 5pook. Nothing."

"Then they didn't look propvriy

"Jim. Lut it 80 cen :

"Iike helll Spock was-there with me. There should
have been some trace of him. If they found nothing, then they
couldn't have looked properly. My god, Spock was bleeding
heavily. <here would have been traces of blood, maybe a foot
print; some sort of traill These commercial spaceship
crews. aren't trained like Starfleat. They could well have
missed something vital," '

"Look, Jim. I'll tell you what I'll do. The Lexington
will be in the area in two wesks btime. I'11 divert her to
Aros to dc a full scandcf the entire planet, as well as search
the area of the crash.” .

Kirk made no reply for a moment. He felt too ill and
weak bto. continue, but his will power and his determination to
do all he could for Spock, drove him on.

"Two weeks? Is that the best you can do, Nogura?"

" "Yes, Jim., I'm afraid it is. What do you say?"

"What can I say? But sc help me, if Spock is found
dead, you'll wish you'd never been bornm."

Kirk slammed the telephone down and locked helplessly at Alix.

"If I could get my hands on that son-of-a-hitch.

"What happened?”

"He won't scan the planet again for Jnother two weeks.”

"Bub why?"
"No Starfleet vessel in the immediate area." He leaned
back on the plllows, all the fight gone ocut of him. "God,

what am I going to do?7" ,

He felt a hypo hiss against his arm., He looked down -
sharply and then up a3t Alix.

"What's that?" '

"Something to help you rest snd bring down your
temperature. I know you're worried, Jim, but you can't do
anything more at the moment. Just do a8 I say for the next
few days and let me try and get you on your feet. I am your
doctor after all,” she smiled at hinm.

He took her hand in his and shook it gently.

"You know you're more than that to me, Alix."

She bent and kissed his forehead, .

"Then do as I say. Please.”

The days that feollowed were hard for Klrk Aldix and
McCoye. Xirk proved to be a difficult patient, .rgnlndlng
Alix and McCoy of the times he had spent in the Slckbay
aboard the Enterprise. The concussion was still causing
him bad headaches, which were aggravated by the operation
Alix performed on his right eye. She had been right and
the operation had been a complete success and when the
bandages came off, Kirk could see as clearly as he had
done before the 3001dent.

His right hand was proving to be more troublesocme.
The middle finger had been particularly badly broken and it
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wasn't héaling'as it should. Alix operated on it - ﬁgdln,
rescetbting it, in the hope of pubblng it right.

His right side still pained him considerably; +he whole
glde of his body a massive rainbow of colours. Seill,
physically he was making good progress, but his anx1ety about
spock wasn't helping him mentally. The concussion and worry,
as well as the operabions he had undergone left him feeling
depressed- and moody. It was only to be expected, bub Alix ,
and McCoy wanted o do all they could to alluv1ate the problems
that Kirk had. .

One meorning, McCoy announced he was returnlng to ban
Francisco.

"Perhaps, if I'm there, harrying them all the time, they
might instigate a search that much sooner., Nothing like a spot
0of Tharassment to get bhings moving.” '

"Would you do that, Bones?"

"Of course, Jim. I feel as helpl*ss as you do. I think
T will be of more help trying to stir. up some action in San
Francisco than here., He grinned at Alix. "I think your
dostor is more than adequate to look after you and pamper to
your every whimi"

Kirk grinned at then both.

"T shall have to think up some special whims %o have
pampered," he said.

"Don't ‘give him any more ideas, Leonard," said Alix. ¥I
have enough problems with him as it is.”

"0.K., C.K.," swmiled McCoy. "I'm going now, anyway."

"Do what you can, Bones," said Kirk, quietly and
seriously.

"You can count on that Jlm. T'11l be in touch real soon."

* * * * *

In the days that followed, try as he might, Xirk could
think of little else exoept the possibilivy of finding Spock
alive. - BSomehow, he Jjust couldn't believe his Vulcan friend
was dead. The unccrtalnty of his fate was hard to tolerate,
especially when Kirk was still so weak. He became norose,
hardly speaking for hours at a tiwe; he was off hand, almost
rude to Alix. Knowing how worried ho was aboub Spock, Alix
tolerated everybthing good naturedly. She understood that
uncer tainty was worse than knowing for sure what had happened.

After three days of almost total silence from XKirk, Alix
had had enough. She decided to try and divert his thoughts
from the constant groove of worry, intec which they had fallen
and suggested he visit her villa and have a meal there away
from the huspital,

To her surprise, Kirk agreed readily, obviously glad to
have something else to think about. He had been up for =
little while -each day and still tired easily. So Alix
arranged. for the swmall, hospital air car to pick Kirk up
and take him to the V1lla.

Leaving Kirk to dress and ready himself for the visit,
Alix went to prepare the meal and make sure everything was
ready. It was a warm, comfortable place, reminiscent in some
ways of the cabin they had shared on Deerlan and Alix
looked.forward to the evening ahead and sharing some ‘time
with Kirk away from the hospital.

When she returned, she found Kirk sitting beside the bed,
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obviously lookmng forward to a change of surroundings. . He
greeted Alix with 2 Smllb and the broodlng expression hﬂd gone
from his face.

Tt didn't take long to gut £0 alix' villa and she quickly
settled Kirk in a comfortable chair near the fire. He sighed
and leaned his head back..

"How are you feeling, Jim?" Alix.asked, as she brought
him 2 coffee, setting it down on a table b681de him.

T didn't tnink I could get so tired, so guickly,"” he
smiled at her. "Bubt it's good to be out of that room for a
while," ' _

"That's what I thought,"  responded Alix. "As for belng
tired, well, it is early days yet. And I know you are still
having a lot of bad headaches.”

K47k pulled a face. -

"I never seem to be free of then nt the moment. It's
the concussmon, sn't 167"

"Yes, I'm afraid it is. And hav1ng to operabte on your .
eye will nave aggravated things for a while. They will improve
in time. The constant stress you're putting yourself under
doesn't help.”

He grinned at her ruefully.

"That obvious, huh?”

"Are you kldding?. You've been like a bear with a sore
head for days.

She came guickly to his side and knelt beside his chair.
"I do understand, Jim., It's a rotten situation. The sooner
it is resolved the better. ILet's hope ILeonard can hurry things
along a bit." -

"Do you think they'll find Spock?" Kirk asked.

Alix was serious, 1ook1ng steadlily in to his face.

"Jim, in your heart, you're sure Spock is alive. I~
know what you and 3Spock meant to one another; how close you
have always been. If you're sure he is 111ve, then I'n swure
too. Somehow, someway, you'll find him.

Kirk leaned forward and putting a hand ore cach side of her
face, he very gently snd tenderly kissed her,

"Doctor Warner. I love you very nuch.

Alix looked deeply into his clear, hazel eves, unable Lo
speak., After so many years, without any hope of ever seeing
him again, to have Kirk here beside her, telling her he loved
hcr, was almost tco much for her. Bhe swallowed the lunp -
in her threat and held tightly ontc his hands, almost as if
to reassure herself he was really there

Kirk could feel hor trembling Sll&htly as she leaned
against him. He stcod up and pulled her to her feet.

"Let's sit here on the sofa, where we can both be
comiortable.

They sat down, side by side, and Kirk put his arm
around Alix and she rested her head on his shoulder.

"Do you remember Dervaldn?“ asked Alix, after a few
minutes of %1lence,

"Mmmmmnm, " Xirk murmured, his fingers gently stroking
her hair. "It was kind of like this. It seems so long ago
now,"

"It was a long time ago, Jim," responded Alix. "Too
long, perhaps.” :

"Was it very hard, after you left the onterprise?”
asked Kirk.
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"Yes, it was, Harder than I ever thought it would be. I
left so much of myself behind. I had so many friends, so many
memeries. I even left Tiberius."

"T grew very fond of Tiberius, I knew you'd called him
that . f

Alix ‘grinned.

"What happened to him?"

"Ensign Yeverton, who worked in Engineering took him onto
his next ship, when the Enterprise finished her five yoar
nmission. I nissed that damn catl"

He kissed her cheek. ‘ :

"I'm sorry you were the one who was forced to give up so
auch, 4lix. It was completely selfish of me to allow you %o
do it. I felt I had betrayed you when I signed your letter
of resignation.”

"It was the only thing to do, Jim. TFour hundred and
thirty pcople depended on you for their lives. I couldn't
interefere with that. And I thought I would, if I stayed."

"But why, Alix?" , '

"Oh, Jim. Surely you understand!"

"I thought T did then, but now I'm nob so sure. You
didn't want fo get too involved with a starship captain who
had already made Starfleet his life, is that it2"

Alix turned to lock at him.

"Jim, T loved you so much. It wasn't a guestion of not N
wanbing to get involved. I already was too involved right
from the moment I first saw you. I loved you so much, I
couldn't bear %o think of you going into danger. I felt T
would interfere with your command, I didn't know if I would
have enough self control to stop myself from asking you not
to go."

5 Kirk closed his eyes, feeling he didn't deserve the kind
of love he seemed to get from those closest to him. Spock,
McCoy and now alix. He nmust have been blind not to realise
it all those years ago.

"When T was promoted to Head of Training, I wanted to get
in touch with you again. But I felt I'd left it too long,"
sald Kirk. : ~

"Don't you mean you thought of me when you no longer
commanded the Interprise?"’ Alix sald gently.

Kirk winced slightly, but was honest enough to acknowledge
the truth. - ' ‘ S

"I loved the .nterprise more than life itself, when I
commanded her. I couldn't help myszlf. She was the fulfilment
of all %the dreams I'd ever had.” : ‘

"I understand,” Alixesid, "Perhaps one of the reagons. I
left was because I didn't want to take sccond place to a ship.
But I'm sorry you lost her."

"Are you Alix? Are you really?"

"For you, Jim, yes, I really am. For myself, I honestly
don't know." Bhe looked at him, her eyes big and starry. '"That
depends,” _ ‘

"On what?"  But Kirk didn't need sn answer. His arm
tightened around her, drawing her close. His lips came down
onto hers and the swectness she had never thought to feel again
filled her being.

Breatnless, they both pulled apart slightly, almost dizzy
with the feelings the kiss had evoked.
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"TAlix?" Kirk's voice was rough with desire, "Is it too
late to start again?"
Her kiss was his answer.

* * * * *

It was an opportunity to start.again that neither of thenm -
thought could have happened. Thelr relationship was different
now, because both of them had changed over the years. Both had
lost something they loved and had learnt that 1ife does go on,
however difficult that life can be. :

For Kirk, oneliness was something that had come with
command, it was something he had learnt to deal with early.
That loneliness was mitigated by the fulfilment of his command
of the Interprise, The life and death decisionshe had to make
constantly with over four hundred people reliant on him, had
more than filled his life., When he was promoted to Head of
Training, the emptiness in his life that the Enterprise had
left, had been hard to £ill and one which, quite honestly, he
never thought he would fill again. It had hurt unbearably.

It had hurt even more when they had taken the Enterprise off
the long haul mission list and put her down for short haul
and training missions only. The major overhaul she had had
was not enough %o keep hor at the forefront of the fleet
and Kirk felt her days of active service were numbered.
Somehow the thought made him more aware of his own age and
mortality.

He was surrounded on all sides by the young cadets, full
of fire and enthusiasm, anxious to seize the galaxy and shape
it the way they wanted. In some of them he could see himself
as he used to be and it was a sobering experience., He began
to feel that travelling the galaxy was a gawne for the young.

As for Alix, the years without Kirk had been more
dif ficult than she would have thought possible., The life at
the Chapelwain was hard work; demanding, rewarding and '
fulfilling; and Alix was glad that is was so. Tor the
Chapelwain had been her life line, something to hang onto when
sne missed Kirk so desperately at first, Gradually, as time
went by, her memories had become less painful and she could
relegate them to the back of her mind most of the time. Bub
there was always part of her heart that would belong to
Jim Kirk. . i :

Now thgt he had come back into her life, she realised
that her feelings for him were as deep as they ever had been.
She wasn't sure how she was going to face the future, because
now he was with hor onc® more, she knew she couldn't stand to
lese him again. '

At first, their physical rcelationship had been difficult
to resume. With the accident and his injuries, Kirk found
things exhausting and embarassing, but Alix was understanding
and loving, giving him confidence when it was badly needed.
The difficultics they expericnced brought them closer togither
as their love for cach other became stronger and deeper.
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CHAPTER FOUR

It was ten days after McCoy left that he was finally able
to ring with the news they had all becn waiting for, The
Lexington had returned to the planet, Aros; had completed a
minute and thorough scan of the whole planet and had searched
a wide area around the crash site. They had found nothing
The whole area had been hit by a heavy dust storm and there
was little trace of anything except the crashed cruiser
‘1tself. The scan had revealed nothing at all, not even a
trace of the life forms that Spock had noted on his scanner
as they had come into land. g '

Kirk had been devastated., He had gone down with an
appailing headache, unable to see clearly, unable to stand or
walk properly and finally he had been violently sick. He
hated himself for the physical reaction he was having, but was
powerless to 'do anything about it. Alix had sat with hin '
constantly and he clung %o h:r hand as if to a lifeline.

MeCoy had rung again later, deeply upset about Spock and
very concerned about Kirk. He was unable to get away to the
Chapelwain but Alix was aware of his constant concern and support.

The day following the news, Kirk felt physically much
better. - The headache was still there, but was of more
manageable proportions. - . . ‘

"I've got to get back to Starfleet," he announced that
morning. "There's something wrong with the Lexington's
findings. Therc must have been some trace of Spock. They
would surely have found his body if nothing else. and I still
don't believe he's deadln ' '

"What do you think could have happened?" questioned Alix.

Kirk gave a tired sigh.

"I wish I knew. Out there anything can happen and usually
does.. Spock is very resourceful -~ if there was any chance of
survival at all, he would make it. I Jjust can't underscand why
the Lexingbon found nothing. It's the uncertainty of it all
which is so hard to tske, I'1ll go back to 3an Francisco and
get transpert to 4108 ...."

"And do what, Jim?  The Lexington was very thorough.

We neard that frouw both Leonuwrd and logura. What could you do,
that they couldntt?® '

"I don't know. But something. Anything rather than, just
81t here, doing nothing." ,

"I know how you feel, but you're not ready to go back yet.
You'd never manage a journey of any length. And I'm not
prepared to sign you off from the hospital. You're not well
enough . " ,

"Really? Well, I reckon I could get along tolorably well
thank youl" .

"Jim, you can't walk far. Your leg is healing well, but
it needs physiotherapy as well as rest. You still tire casily;
and what do you expect? You've been through a hell of an

ordeal,. You've got to give yourself time to recover.!.

My leg will get stronger the more I use it. TI'll be
alright, I tell you. You're worse than McCoy for fussing
over me like a mother hen!'

"Fussing, am I? Do you really think that vesterday's
reaction was typical of how admiral XKirk deals with any
crisis that comes along?"
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Kirk glared at her.

"It was a shock!”

"Good God, Jim. I know it was a shock, but you have _
never had a reaction like that before. That concussion hasn't
healed yet and your general condition is still low. I'm sorry
Jim., It will be another two or three weeks before I can sign
your release."

"Two or three weeks!!!" Kirk exploded. "I can't stay here
that long. You can't keep me here, Alix, If I want to leave,
I'1l damn well leave. You won't stop me."

"ind how far would you get? Starfleet wouldn't accept
you back without my writben consent. You couldn't pilot any-
thing small on your own. You know that. Jim, pleasel I do
understand, but you've got to be sensible. Golng off half
demented will only geb you killed and that won't find Spock,
will it?2" : '

Kirk stared at her defiantly. And Alix thought how like
a little boy he looked. One who knows he has lost the argu-
ment but is not ready to admit it.

"Tt1l do a1l I can to get you out of here as quickly as
I can," continued Alix. "I'll step up the physiotherapy,
give you more cell rejuvenators.” 3She put her head on one
side and looked at him guizzically. "If you cooperate, it
will be gquicker," . | :

Kirk finally gave a rueful smile.

"C.K., Doctor. You win. This time. But get me out of
here soon." - . ‘

"Yes, siri" Alix gave an inward sigh of relief. This
was more like the Kirk she knew.

* * * * *

As the days went by, both Kirk and Alix could see the
improvement in his condition., All the singlemindedness, guts
and determination that Kirk possessed came to the fore and it
was almost as 3if he was willing himself better.

Alix was delighted with his progress. osShe got him outb
into the fresh, mountain air as much as possible and gradually
he was able tc walk further and enjoy the outings they had.

As each day went by, Kirk became more convinced than ever
that Spock was alive. Somehow he knew he would sense that
final break if Spock had died, There wasn't that sense of
finality. From all his years of experience out there, Kirk
knew that the weird and wonderful could always be true.

And in Alix, he had someone with whom to share his
worries, his concern and the temtative plans he was making.
She knew Spock and liked him immensely. She had seen at
first hand the amount of love and caring that Hirk and Spock
shared and so could appreciate fully just what Kirk was going
through. She was able Ho encourage and help on bad days;
share and enjoy the good days; and always, she was beside him
encouraging and supporting. Their love deepened during this
time, and Xirk was happy to have Alix at his side.

Two and a half weeks afiter they had heard of the
Lexingbton's findings, Alix was prepared to sign him off from
the Chapelwain Hospital., He still walked with a slight limp
but that would disappear coupletely. His right hand had
healed very well despite Alix' initial misgivings. He had
total use of his hand and. it was only the middle finger
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which was slightly deformed. The frequency of his headaches
had lessened and he was fesling fit and well. '

One afternoon, Alix and Kirk went for a walk along the
Kali Gandaki river. Near the bhospital it ran’ fast over
pebble beds and rocky falls. The white water was
exhilarating to watch and listen to; the air from the
Himalayas clear and cold. Slowly they walked alongy hand in
hand, talking. Inevitably the subject turned to 6podka“

"It book me a while to get used to Spock. His reserve
was very difficult to overcome," said Kirk.

"And. T think you were the only one who reaglly got
through that reserve." _

"Maybey " mnmused Kirk., "But after V! ger he was different..
What he learned from Viger seemed to affett his whole attitude
to life., He was more at peace with himsélf. I think he o
realised then, that emotions were not things to dread; but to -
accept- gratefully. More of his human side showed; especially
to me.” I think we have grown c¢loser because of 1t.- Certalnly,
I feel closer to Spock than I ever did with uy brother,. Sam,
It's a good feeling %o have someone like that, b851de you in
some of the tough situations we've faced topothor

Suddenly he stopped and turned and face Allx holding her
by the shoulders.

"You do like 3pock, don' t youQ” he asked.

Alix laughsd. o

"Oh, Jim., Of course I do.. I think the relationship you
have with opOCk is very Bpecial and bne to be treasured, ~ The
human heart is capable of infin: te love and I think you, Jim,
prove that to be true, very, very well.,"

Kirk hugged her close and rejoiced thet he had found her
again and amazed that he had ever allowed her %o escape. He
vowed in his heart that he wouldn't let 1t happen again.

Alix shivered slightly.

"It's cold. Let's go back. '

- "Is that the only reason you want to go back," asked
Kirk with an impish grin. "Sure there's no ulterilor motivel"

His arms tightened around her, holding her close. He
looked into her large grey eyes and saw there, all the love
she felt for him. Tenderly, he kissed her and for a moment
there was nothing in the universe except the two of them.

Later they lay side by side in the large, comfortable: .
bed in Alix' wvilla., The problems that Kirk had experienced
when they had first resumed their physical relationship had
been resolved and now their times together were exciting. and
satisfying. Allx ran a hand over thb fading bruises on his
right side.:

"T look a -iittle less colourful than I did a few weeks.
ago," mwmurmurmed Kirk, sleepy and contented.

"T wust admpit, Tive rarely seen bruising like it. There
were colours there, I didn't know existed." Alix smiled in
to his face. ”°erlously though, you were lucky not to havelpen
killed," :

- "I guess so." He was silent for a woment. "Alix, what .~
are we going %o do about the future? I love you so much, I
don't want to lose you again, And yet +..."

"And yot, you don't feel roady to sbttle down??

Kirk grinned, ,
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"Semething like thats 4And do you really want to leave
the Chapelwaln?" . , ' o

"Oh, Jim. Let's face it, neither .of us is the type to
settle down to live ordinary lives, raise kids .and grow roses. "
She shook her head. "And, no, I don't think I could give up
my life at the Chapelwain. We both need the demands our jobs
require of us. Bubt now that we've been given a chancey let's
rnot lose omne another again. I don't think I could bear it."

"Nor could I, Alix. It's you who have helped me so much
these past weeks. I don't know what I'd do without you.'" He
kissed her gently. ‘ .

"The Chapelwain and San francisco are not far away from
each other on the transporter. We'll be able to see one
another regularly. And with the visicom we can at least =see
one anobther almost every day." ’

" 'Seeing' on the visicom isn't my idea of being with
you," responded Kirk, running his hand down her back. He
kissed her again, his lips trailing over her skin until he
reached her breast. alix shivered as flames of delight began
to flow through her body. His hands began to cgress her and
she clung to him, dizzy with the passion he was able to arocuse
in her., Slowly, her hands began to move softly and erotically
over his body and he wmoaned slightly. He lifted his head,
looking at her with eyes bright with desire and passion. He
crushed her close, pressing his mouth down hard on hers, his
tongue teasing her lips apart. -

it was at that moment that the visicom in the next room
buzzed. - ‘

"Damn and blast," muttered Kirk. "ILet's ignore it."

"I can't, Jim," murmured Alix, against his lips. "It
night be important.” -

She tried to wriggle out of his arms, but he held on to
her tightly, trying to keép the feelings which had filled hinm
moments before.

‘HJim: 1

"Give me a kiss firstl" demanded Kirk.

"Jin, please."

The visicom buzzed again.

¥irk groaned.

"C.L., O0.K., but give me a kiss first."

She relaxed against him and kissed him warmly, then she
slipped out of his arms. Pulling on a long, velveb robe, she
hurried into the next room. AL a more leisurely pace, Kirk
pulled on his pants and Jjumper.

"Ch my god!" Kirk sensed rather than heard alix' words.

"Jiml Oh god, Jim. Come herell™"

startled by bthe emotion in Alix' words, Kirk walked
quickly into the room where she was. She was facing him,
her back to the visicom, blocking what was on the small
screen. :

"What 1is it, Alix?" he asked. -

"It's a priority one call for you."

"For me?" he guestioned. _

As he came level with her, he could see her face white
with shock. Then he looked over her shoulder at the
visicomn.

It was Bpock.

Spock, with a livid green scar that stretehed from the
base of his nose %o his ear. But Spock, most definitely alive.
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It was only a few hours later that Spock arrived at the
Chapelwain, where he was met by Kirk and Alix. Sitting now in
t 2 living room of Alix' wvilla, Xirk still couldn't believe
that Spock was really there. He gazed at the Vulcan in
unconcealed joy, all the worry of the past weeks forgotten.

"How did it all happen? How did you get here?". .
guestioned Kirk. - ' L L

"I was able to reactivate the distress beacon, which .
was picked up by a transport ship, the Heidelberg. . 1t was,
fortunately, on its way tc Earth., Her Captain was able %o
put me in contact with Admiral Nogura, who told me how you
had been picked up too and that you were recovering from your
injuries here at the Chapelwain. I trust you are recovering
well, Jim?" -

"Yes, I feel fine, Thanks to my own speclal doctor
here," and gave Alix' hand a sgueeze,

"I must admit to a certain awmount of surprise at finding
Doc tor Warmer - -in charge of the case.”

"It was pure colncidence, Spock. Or fate, kismet; call
it what you want. I'm Just glad it worked out this way." He
ohOOk his head as he looked at Spock. '"Do you know, I still
can't believe you're really here, Spock." '

"So you have said before, Jim. I assure you I am not a
figment of your imagination.,”

Kirk grinned delightedly. -

"And am I glad about that. After the findings of the
Lexington, I was badly worried. I couldn't think what had
happened to you."

"But he knew you were alive, somewhere, somehow," said
Alix. o

Spock raised an eyebrow at Kirk, who looked rather
sheepish.,

"Indeed, admiral?"

"Indeed, Captain Spock. In fact, I was planning to be
on my way to Starfleet Headquarters tomorrow to see if I
could find some way to get to Aros to lecok for you. Butb,
come on, spock, tell us exactly what happened."

"San you remember anything of %the crash?" asked Spock.

"Most of it., I clearly remember you leaning over ne,
your face covered in blood telling me you were alright."

"As indeed I was. The cut healed quickly."

"But not well, Spock," broke in alix. "That's & scar
of sizeable proportlons.

"All you need is a black eye patch and you could sail
under the Jolly Roger," said Kirk with a grin.

"L fail to see why I should want to sail under Ropbr
whoever he might be. And why I should wish to wear an eye
patch,"

Kirk and Alix looked at one another for a moment, then
both started to laugh, holding on to one another in dellght
at bpock's literal 1nterpreﬁatlon<ﬁfﬁlrk s remark. Spock
regarded them both with a raised eyebrow, but there was a
hint of humour in his eyes.

Kirk tried to get control of himself.

"I'm sorry, Spock. It's just that the scar gives jyou
a piratical look," he started to laugh grain at the look of
indignation that spread over Spock's face. "Oh, Spock. It's
good to be with you again,” and he touched Spock's arm
lightly as if to reassure simself that “pock was real,
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"You could do something about = scar, couldn't you,- -
Alix?" asked Kirk. o ,
"Of coursey I'd only be too happ, to do iti That is,. if
you want to get rid of it, Spock." . ‘ : ‘
spock fingered the scar lightly. o '
"Thank you, Alix. It would be more comfortable without
it, " _ _ : _
"I can make arrangements as soon as you like." :
- "Well, that's settled," said Kirk. "Yow, please tell us
what happened to you when you were on Aros. I ju:st can't
understand how the Lexington falled to find you."

‘K * * * ES

Spock had manned the sensors right up until the moment
of impact and had picked up some humanoid life .fornm readings
towards the northwest of their position, near a low range of
hills. There had been no indication of a highlY developed
civilisation, Jjust a reading which indicated a small group
of people. "

The crash itself had not been as severe as Kirk had
thought from his wmemories of the incident. The escape hatch
had opened and both men had been ejected clear of the cruiser,
ensuring that they wouldn't be caught in any fire which may
have started as a result of the crash. Spock had landed in a
patch of shrubbery which had broken his fall; but his face
had-been ripped open by a brench with a ragzor sharp edge when
it had whipped by his face. Kirk had besn unlucky, landing
heavily on a rocky cuterop, sevsral mebres.away from Spock.,

oSpock had done all he could to tend Kirk's wounds and to
make him comfortable, bub knew that Kirk needed help badly-
Despite his misgivings at leaving Xirk alone, Spock decided
totry and obtain help from the group of humanoids he
had picked up on %he sensors. He had bent over him, trying
to reassure him, unaware of the appearance he presented.

He left Kirk in the shade of a lone tree, with water nearby
and the distress beacon activated, promising to be only a
few hours. S

In fact, the journey had taken longer than Spock had
anticipated, because of the rocky and uneven ground he hagd
to traverse. When he finally arrived at the spot his
tricorder indicated to be the correcst one, night had fallen.

There had been a group of small leather tents grouped
around a centml fire, which had obviously been used for
cooking. There was no sign of the humanoids. Spock had
hesitated, unsure whether %o search further or to return to
Kirk: Zven as he stood there, he was seized from behind and
hustled  into the centre of the small camp. - : '

It was obvious that the creatures had heard. his approach
and hidden, with the express purpose of taking hinm captive.
The two who held hiwm, pushed him into the centre of the
camp, while the others gathered arocund to look at him. They
were of average heignt, generally smaller than Spock, with
an upright carriage, hands like a human, with apposable
thumbs and very large, intelligent eyes. They were covered
with a dense short fupr , which appeared to be almost black.
Their noses, almost snoutlike, in appearance,. twitched
constantly and their shell shaped ears, swivelled in all
directions, as if intent on picking up any sound, loud or
soft which might occur.
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They conversed in soft, sibilant voices and were evidently
“extremely curious about what they had caught. One or two of
the bolder ones had stepped forward, touching Spock's face,
puzzled by his lack of fur. But they were gentle and it was
quite clear that they weant him no harm. . It was equally clear
that they intended he should have no opportunity to injure
them eithcer., '

Spock had tried to talk to them, but although they were
surprised at the sounds he made, they did not seem to under-
stand that he was trying to communicate with them. With his
bands firuly held behind his back, sign language was out of
the question. , '

Quickly, the creatures had broken camp, packing their
tents and equipment into large satchel like bags, which they
carried on their backs. Then they had led the way up the low
hill behind the camp, forcing Spock . to go with them. At the
thought of Kirk, helipless and injured, Spock had tried
desperately to escaps, but with very little fuss, they had
bound him hand and foot and carried him in their midst; and
struggle as he might, thers was no chance of escape. -

They entercd a small cave on the hillside, just beyond
where they had camped and from there they began to eclimb down
a long, sloping tunnel into the bowels of tho earth. Despite
his uncomfortable position, Spock had been careful to note bhe
way they went, knowing that somehow he had to escape and find
his way back to Kirk. :

It was soon obviocus that they were going 1nto an under-
ground city of sizeable proportions. But it was a city unlike
anything Spock had seen before. It put him in mind of
8 huge rabbit warren. Small .openings on each side could be
seen, which led into-what could only have been the homes of
the Arosian creatures. Some of the openings had doors and
some were merely hung with a curtain, made of the sane
paterial as the tents. More creatures, similar te the ones
who had captured him, appeared and all were curious to see
the Vulcan in their midst. It became quite clear that none
of them had ever seen anyone who remotely resembled Spock
before. Once they had seen him, however, they soon lost
interest and returned to their various activities. They were
busy, contented creatures and Spock knew he had nothing to
fear from then. |

Spock continued to concentrate on picking out landmarks
for himself along the way, but everything was so poorly
lighted that it was very difficult for him to sce anything
clearly. '

The next thirty six hours took on bthe aspects of a night
mare to Spock. During that time he was given no opportunity’
to be alone. They had placed him in a feéatureless room with
one door which had a small hole in it, through which the
Arosians could watch hin. ~There was an almost continuous o
stream of people during those hours, Jjust coming to peer at
hip as if -he were an animal in a zoo. . Spock knew any attempt
to escape would be foiled by the sheer number of people he’
could hear outside the door. - , ' '

All he could think of was Kirk, left alone at the site of
the crash. For all Spock knew Kirk could be dead by now. To
be incarcerated against his will, peered at and talked about
when all he wanted to do was to return to Kirk was hard indeed.

1t was during this time that Spock began to feel unwells
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his head ached, he started to shiver and his limbs fel®t heavy

and weak. By u51ng the Vulcan techniques he knew so well, he

was able to shut his mind te his. physmoal condition and '
concentrate instead on ways of escaping.

It seemad at the end-of those thirty six hours that the
noevelty of his presence had worn off and all became quiet
outside the door. Spock listened carefully and looked through
the small hele in the door. It appeared he had been left with
just two guards outside his door. He called to them, beckoning
them with his hand and their natural curlosity did the rest., As
soon as they opened the door, Spock was able to overpower them
with a Vulcan neck pinch. It all seemed so incredibly easy and
80 he took even more care as he quieldy left the room and
made his way along the tunnel.

He hadn't gone far, when the feelings of ilillness he had
experienced before came back overwhelmingly. He staggered as
his legs becanme shaky and his vision blurry. He felt so hot
it seemed as if his body was on fire, He tried to keep going,
the thought of Kirk always before him, but all too soon, even
his Vulcan strength gave out and hedolizpsed unconscious on
the dry earth of the tunnel, _

How long he was 111, he could never afterwards flnd out,
but he estimated it must have been almost two weeks before he
finally became aware, once more, of his surroundings. The .
Arosians must have found him and taken him back to the same
room he had escaped from They had cbviously taken care of
hinm well and had treated him for whutever had ailed him, as
best they cculd.

He had felt so weak at first, that every movement had
been an effort, but during the next week his strength had
gradually returned. During this time, he had been able to
gain limited understanding of the aArosians and they of him.

But Speck's overwhelming concern had been for Kirk. As
socon as he could struggle to his feet, Spock had indicated
to the Arosilans that he nust leave, They seemed to accept
this quite happily and even provided him with food. They
escorted him te the mouth of the cave where he had entered
nearly four wecks ago,; then the Arosiazns had turned and
gone back to thelir -¢city beneath the ground with out a back-
ward glance. It scemed that their natural curilosity only
extended to things they could see; they lacked the
1maglnqtlon to look further than the immediste cirele of
their knowledge to what night lie beyond.

The return journey to the crashed cruiser was long and
difficult. Bpock was still weak and had to rest freguensly but
the thought of Kirk drove him on. When he rcachoed the crulssr,
his worst fears were realised.  Kirk was no longer there,

Spock sank to the ground in utter despailr. What had
happened te his friend? Had he somehow managed to crawl away
in his delirium or had some creature captured him, Jjust as
Spock had himself been caught? What made everything seen
worse was the fact that a dust storm had obliterated all traces
of Kirk and anything else which maght have been in the area.
The next few days were spent searching the surrounding
countryside for any evidence of Kirk, but there was nothing.
Spock, however, did find the dlbtrFSu beacon and was ghle to
reactivate it. Yngwigg that Aros was on one of the busier
shipping lanes Lo Earth, Spock hoped that a passing ship would
pick up the signal and come and investigate.



In the meantime, there was little he could do except
wait, as patiently as possible. Never one to imagine %oo,
v1v1d1y the endless possibilities of past or future events,
Spock nevertheless could not help but woerry aboubt Kirk. . .
Unable to tell whethsr Kirk had been rescued by friends. or
enemies; or whether he was still somewhere on the planet,
Spock contemplated returning to the Arosisan city and trylng
to enlist their help., But always the gstrong p0881b111ty of
rescue and more definite news of Kirk, kept him at the 81te
of the crash.

} It had in fact been less than three weeks when the :
Heidelberg had picked up the signal from the distress beacon
and sent a shuttie down to investigate.

* * * * *

There was silence when Spock finished talklng. There
was nmuch that had obviously been left unsaid, but both men
understood what the other had gone through durlng the
preceding wesks.

"Did you see any more of the Arosian creatures?" asked
Alix. - :

"No. I saw no further ftrace of them at all. They were
very gentle caring creatures whose main concern was their
home and family. They were curious at first, but soon lost
interest and then when I became 1ill they cared for me, as one
would a treassured animal."”

"What do you think the illness was?"

"I would guess at some common sickness, that the
Arosians are more or less immune to, but one which is very
virulent to other species. A 1little like the Earth type
cold or medsles. Tribes of primitives were decimated by
these diseases when they had their first contact with them,"

"But why didn't the Lexington's sensors pick up the
readings on the underground city?" asked ¥irk.

"I believe that the crust of the planet is a protective
shield which sensors cannot pengtrate. The Arosians are
safe from prying eyes and have developed in their own way.
The group which I picked up on my sensors, were a small
hunting party, staying on the surface for a short while and
then returning to the underground city." :

"What do you suppose they .were hunting?" said Kirk.

"Maybe small animals to supplement their diects; mayhe
Just v rious fruits, herbs, edible nubs, I never enqulred
too closely into the content of the foecd which they gave
me. I felt that as I had no choice in what I ate, it was
better not to know."

"Very wise, Mr. Spock," grinned Kirk., There was a
silence for a moment, as they thought about the planet and
its creatures, "I suppose there has never been any reason
to investigate Aros too thoroughly before. It has no mineral
wealth and it is not a pianet which would prov1de good shore
leave facilities.

M Indeed, Jim. It is not the most hospltable planst on
which to spend a vacation. I was hit by several dust storms
during my sojourn at the crash site. It Was a wrezt relief when
the Heidelberg arrived!l® L

Kirk smiled quietly at hlo frlbnd

"I can iwmagine, Mr. Spock. "
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