SQME KIND OF MAGIC

by Shirley Buck

Dr. McCoy looked across at his new assistant, Dr Alix Warner. 8She seemed
to be settling. in well and was proéving to be a definite asset to the Enter—
prise Sick Bay. McCoy had been upset when Dr. M!'Benga had left the ship.

Oh, he had been glad that M'Benga had got his promotion, he deserved it. But
M'Benga was well versed in Vulcan physiology and was of stalwart support to
McCoy whenever Spock was injured or ill,

McCoy couldn't helieve his luck when he saw from Alix' record that she
had actually worked in a Vulcan hospital, She seemed a ¢alm, competent woman
and McCoy had taken to her immediately. : '

At the moment she was finishing an examination of a voung female Ensign
who had complained of a painful shoulder joint.

"It's nothing serious, Ensign. But yvou'll need te come in for an
injection on the next two mornings., I'm sure von'll find it will have
cleared up completely by then.”

Alix gave the Ensign a warm smile, as she went out. Alix came across
to McCoy.

"Well, that's the last of the 8Sick Parade this morning. HNothing too
startling theye!’ S , :

“That's the way I like it. But vou can het vour bottom dollar it won't
last!™® '

Alix looked at him guestioningly.::

"We'rve in orbit around some new planet, and the Captain, First Offiicer
and a security guard have beamed down. MNow my troubles will-really start."

"Why, what do you mean Leonard?” ‘

"As sure as God made little green apples, one of them will be- 1njured
and need patching up. Thoge two have taken years off my life,. I can ftell
you. 'They seem to think I'm some sort of miracle worker. Wave a magic

wand and they're fit and well again.” #cCoy sighed, "I wish 1t were that
sxvple " .
""You really worxy about the Captain and Mr. Spock, don't you’“
McCoy grinned. "I guess I do. It's become a sort of habit.”

Alix was at a loss to understand the apparent depth of McCoy's worry.
Privately, she thought it wverv foolhardy for the Captain and First Officer
both to beam down on the same landing party. What sort of Captain was he -

a glorv seeker or a foolhardy man. HNeither seemed likely. Alix had heard of
the almest legendary Captain Kirk -~ voungest Starship Captain in the Fleet.
Alix was inclined to distrust .living legends. When she.was posted to the-
Enterprise, she wasn't sure if she was pleased, honoured or dismayed. Stiil.
she mustn't judge without knowledqe and she hadn't, ag vet, met zither the
Captain or. .!Mr. Spock.

YI'1l check the drugs list now, shall I, Leonard?’

"Well, we are the eager beaver. 8it down and have a coffee first. I
usually have one after. Si"k Parade. . Let's make the most of the peacefulness
while it lasts.” Co ' ‘ :

McCoy leaned back in h1° chair an% rlavpe& his hands Dbhtnd his hend,
and watched as Alix punched up two coffees and brought them to his desk.

She sat down opposite him. She was not a beauty in the accepted sense of the
word, hey nose was a little too large and her mouth a little too wide., but
she had clear, gray eyes which reflected her warm and happy nature. Her
mouth turned up sllqhtly at the corner and there were small laugh lines
around hexr eyes :

/Bnd she sure has got a qood figure,/ thought Mcccy, appreciatively.

"You're fitting in well, Alix."

"Thank you. I still feel the 'new girl’, really.”
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"That'll soon pass. Tt dogsn't take long on the Entercrise. Are vou
getting acquainted with evervone O,K.?"

"Well, T can’t say I[fve nmet evervone on the Enterorise yvet, but a goodly
few! The notable excepiions being Cantain Rirk and Mr. Spock.®

*Yeah, Well, they koeep away from §lck Bay. They say I fuss too much.

A mother hen, yet!"
- "Somehow, I don't -sex you as a ﬂothbr hen. Just a very good doctor.”

"Flattery, my dear. will-get yvou anvwherel!"

They both laughed.

"Have you heard the result of vyour physiotherapy exam, yet?" asked McCoy.

"Oh, I meant to tell you, Leonard. I-heard only this morning. I've
passed my practlcal with flying colours, I'm told. My thesory papers were 0.X.
too. ‘ : '

McCoy was pTeased. : :

"I'm delighted, Alix. I'm sure you'll flnd 1L a real asset with some of
the injuries this crew comes up with!”

"I can imagine., I felt tHe need for it durinq my nine months on . the
destroyer, 'Achilies’', that's why I took the crash course, while I was.
aboard.”

"How long have vou been in Starfleet, now?"

Alix laughed.

"Exactly 11 months and 1 week., 2And T love every minute of itl”

"Yeah, it does seem to get a hold on you. doesn't it?"

- At that moment the intercon buzzed.

"McCoy here."

"Doctor?" It was Tthura's voice and she sounded worried. "I'wve just had
a signal from. the landing party. “The Captain has Just been injured and they
réquest a stretcher party in the transporter room at the double.”

"Dammit to helll” ground out McCoy.. "I 1%5* knew something of thig sort
would ‘happen. 0.K. Uhura. I'm on my way.’

MeCoy stabbed at the intercom. :

"Medics! Stretcher party to the-transporter room at the double

He swung round and grabbed up his erergency medikit, catching sight of
Alix, who had risen to her feet.

"Make prenaratwons for emergency. surgery. I don't know what I'm going
te find."

- Without waiting for a reply, he was out of thg ﬁoor at a run.

* * e K * 3 *

MoCoy was still running as he entered the transporter room, with the medics
close belind hin, trailing the stretcher trolley. “As- thev entered, Scotty
was just activating the beam-up, ‘ . ' S

A zmall group materialized on the mad.  8pack was sitting supporting his
unconscious Captain in his arms. The two vhnurlty quard° knelt bes;ﬁb them
and slowly stood up as the beam tingled out.

Gently Spock lifted the Captain in his arms nnd:-McCoy saw a Qatch of
blood and.a tear in Kirk's trousers, just above the richt hip.  His right
leg dangled in a peculiar way. MoCoy's stomach lurched.

- /What had he got to try and patch up, now? DNear God., would these two
never learn to be careful?/

Equally gently, Spock laid Kirk onto the strerchcr and watched as McCoy ran a
diagnostic scanner over the Captain's inert body. :
"0.K. -Spock. ¥hat happened?” : . -

Spock was as calm and concise as ever, but his worry showed in his eyes,
which never left Kirk as he lay on the stretcher. :

"We were climbing a low hill to met a clearer view of the terrain. The
Captain stepped on a loose rock. He slipped and fell down the ‘cliffside. His
f£all was broken by a large shrub.” : s
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"I suppose we can be grateful that it was ‘only a qmall hill?" wrunted
MceCoy, sarcastically. '
-As always, Spock ignored the sarcasm.
"Indeed, Doctor. However, there were no higher hills in the area....."
"If there had been, Jim would have clxmbed that one 1nstead I know!
Iet's gbt him to Sick Bay."”

* * * * * * *

Alix wags standing in the middle of the Sick Bay. The few preparations
needed were done and now she awaited the arrival of Dr. McCoy and the landing
party. The doors swished open, and suddenly the Sick Bay seenmed full of
people and ordered chaos. Alix had her first glimpse of Captain Rirk, as
he was transferred gently from stretcher to diagnostic bed.

she was amazed to see how young he was, not a bit as she had evpected
him teo be. His handsome face was pale and there was a bruise darkening his
right temple. Dirt streaks ran down his’ riqht clieek and mlnqled with the
blood from a scratch on his chin. ' .

"Alix. Monitor his consc*ouanoss levelg. I want to know as soon as
he begins to come round.™ '

"Yes, Doctor.” '

~ 8pock hovered near. Mquy glanced up at him.

" "It's O.K., Spock. He's going to be alright. This time! He's qot
concussion and some damage to the sciatic nerve, but nothing that time and
a little help from the medical profession won't put right." o

McCoy's sharp tore concealed the relief he felt that thé injuries Xirk
had sustained were not too serious. As he spoke, MeCoy cut the fahric from
around the wound near Kirk's hlp Tt revealed the broken off sliver of wood
that had penctrated the flesh near the pelvic bone. It was this that had
caused the damage to the sciatic nerve. '

"He's beginning to come round, Doctor."

"Thank the Lord for that!" o ‘

Kirk's eyelids fluttered and opened. He stared dpwards in a dazed,
disorientated way. He tried to move, but pain shot through his skull,
making him groan slightly. He could feel a deep, pulsating pain in his
right gide. - '

"Bones?" he said, weakly

"Right here, Jim. You're going to be alrlqht "

"The Enterprise...?"

"You're in Sick Bay. And vour ship is flne.“

Kirk's expression relaxed slightly and then a troublod frown appeared.

"Spock? Spock, is he alright?®

"I am here, Captain. Quite uinjured.”

And Spock moved to where Kirk could see him. Xirk relaxed visibly.

"that happened?"®

*You slipped and fell on the hill we wore cllmbing "

"pid I? I can't seem to remember."

Kirk lifted his hand to his aching head. _ L

"You've got concussion, Jim," said McCoy. “You must have bumped vour
head as you fell Your fall was broken by a largp buvh, but a Pllver from a
branch has damaqﬂd your sciatic nerve.™

Kirk's hand moved towards the pain in his side, but MeCoy caught it
before it reached there. ' ' _ S

"Easy, Jim. I haven't taken the sliver out yet. Just hold stilliwhile

I do it, before it does any more damage."

McCoy sprayed the avea with anaestnbtlc and genfly removed the pl@Cp_.
of wood from the wound. It revealed a ?a?or sharp point. They were locky .
it had done no further damage than it had McCoy dropped the sliver into
a small dish that Allx held out. ' o
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_ Analys*s ag soon as you can, Doctor. I don't want Jim having blood
poisoning on top of this."”

"Yes, Doctoxr." S :

And with a last look at the Captain, Blix hurried out of the room.
McCoy sprayed a ganeral anti-toxin into the wound and covered it with a
ngnt dressing. He gave Kirk an encouraglna grin. ' ‘

"Row, Jim, I want to examine your right lea to sec how much damage has
been done.™ . _ :

Kirk's eyes widened and he stared up at MeCov.

"Bones! I can't move ny leg!™

"Fasy now, Jim. It's’ usuaT wzth thls sort of injury and it's uvually
only temporary."”

Gently HoCoy removed Klrk s right boot and exposed his leg to the knee.

"Now tell me if you feel anything." . ,

Slowly McCoy moved hlS hand over Kirk's foot. Kirk‘s‘face was taut
with anxiety,

© "mhere! T can feel somethlnq there."” he said, as McCoy 8 fingurs ran
along the inner ‘sole of his foot. L

"Good, Jim, good,” murmured McCov encouragingly. "What about here??

Be ran his hand slowly over the heel and upwards towards the calf. As
his fingers reached the calf muscle, Kirk could again register semnsation.
McCoy smiled slightly. _ _ '

"You're going to be 0.K., Jim. It might take a week or two, but I'm
pretty sure you've suqtalned no permanent injury. You're going to have to
spend a few days in bed, with some physiotherapy. Our physiotherapist has
sprained her wrist and is out of action for a few days, but 111}\ will be
able to do it for you. We’ll soon have you on your feet aga

Kirk gave a slight smile, ‘Thanks, Bones." . s

"It's all part of the oerVLCe, smiled MoCoyv. "I just wish you wouldn't
avail yours;lf of it so often. Now, Wblll just clean vou up and get you
comfortable. Then you can sleep.’®

"Thanks, Bones," Kirk answered aqain, closing his oves.

Turning te the waiting medics, McCoy said, "Let's get him into bed. He
needs rest more than anything right now." ' . ,
Kirk's eyes opened agdin and he gave a faint qrin. "I believe you're right!"

"fe' admits I'm right!® - .

Spock raised an eyebrow, “He is in no position to argue, Doctor.”

"leave the Sick Bay, Spock!”

"Willingly, Doctor. It is not a place I w1sh to frequont requlrrly
end I am just on my way to the Bridge.™ & _

Kirk gave a quiet gigh. MNow he knew there was nothinq,tb worry about.
Spock and Bones were arguing again. '

* * * A % * *

Ags Alix walked across to the Medical Labs., Christine Chapel canme
hurriedly through the S$ick Rav door, with a worxied look on her face. Alix
gave her a smile.

"Hello, Chris. I thought you were off duty.”

Christine gavé a sheepish grin. , :

"Hell, er.....I,.a.yeq, I was. but I heard there had been an accident
with the landing party. I -~ I tbought I might be of help.™

Alix gave her a look of sympathy. She had only been on the Ship a week,
but already she knew Christine's feelings for Spock. Although her own
experlenhes had not beén similar she understood to a certain extent how
Chris must feel. She still remembered «¢learly how she had felt about Bertil
Sipinen. She thought her feelings had been returned, until he had told her
he was marrying someone else. It had taken her guite a while to recover,
her feelings weré So bruised and hurt. But che could recall, even now, how
long it had taken for her to stop thinking of Bertil's welfare. Somehow,
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Chris' loock of anxiety ané concern had brouaht back memories to Alix she had
thought forgotten. : - :
"How....now is everything?" asked Christine in what she hoped was an
easy manner.
"Well, Spock and the security guards are uninijured.® Alix could sense
the relief that Christine felt at her words.
“And the Captain?®
"Well, he has concussion and some damage to the sciatic nexve caussd by
this little 'nasty' here.® Allx qnsturﬁa with the dish containing the blood-~
stained twig. s e L
“I have to run some anti-toxin tests for Leonard. We don't wanti‘to take
any risks with infection, if 1t can bo,avoided." '
Christine grimaced at the tw1g.
"I'Il give you a hand.™
"I could use the help."

* % * w & * *

While they were running the tests, the two women had an opportunity to
talk, Christine was cager to hear of Allx experiences in the VYulean hosnital
vhere she had:worked. P o '

"They are guite different from Farth hospitals. There are no wardsi:
“Vulcans, as you know, arve very private people and qo not liPe othersg to see
their suffering. So there are just one-bed rooms.”

"I think the thing that struck me most was the Jilence;' Most of the
patients seemed to spend a lot of their time in healing trances at various
levels, so everything was quiet and calm. Even with visitors, the same guiet
was always noticeable. If they were husband and wife they would often mind
-meld. Tt was a bit uncanny and took a bit of getting used to.

' The worst thing was when a patient was coming round from a deep healinq
trance and needed to be brought back quickly. It seemed to he so violent
after all the calm and peace.” T don't think I ever got used to it, although
I came to accept it". S

'She gave a grin. *I could hit with the best of them!" :

"I know what you mean." said Christine. I had to do the same for
Mr. Spock once. I really did try when he asked me to hit him, but I only
managed a ¢ouple of feeble smackd. M'Benga's full blobde& slaps came as
rather a shock to me." '

"I know what vou mean., How do you get along with Mr, Spock”"

Christine blushed slightly. :

"I'd like to be able to say ‘very well', but Mr. SpOCk can be very
aloof. He always seems te be-at his most Vulcan with me. I zometimes feel
that the only person who ever sces his human side is the Captain. Even
after his consciousness was housed in ﬂy bmdy for a while...."

"What?" Alix was incredulous.

Chris smiled. “"Well, we do get to see some protty odd things out here
in deep space.” o

2nd she proceeded to tell Alix about the finding Of'Sargon, Thalassa
and Henoch anéd the events that followed.

"I thought it would be wonderful to be so close to Snock.’ That we would
have some sort of permanent link with one another.”

"and -you didn’ t°“ questioned Alix in surprise. "I must admit I‘would
have thought so, too. :

“No. He raised some prefty formidable barriers that I was unable to
overcome. It was like being locked out of my own body. Once he rcturned
to his own beody, it was Jjust as 1f he had never been in mine.

"1 am sorry, Chris. It must be wery hard for you.®

"Oh, I get along.” said Christine with a bright, forced smile and then
changed the subject. o o
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"I think that just about finishes the tests, Alix."
"Yes. And all of them negative, thank goodness. I711 go and inform -
Leonard. " - o : :

Xirk was woken the next morning by a high-pitched whistling and a series of
- metallic thuds. His head pounded and his side ached, He tried to sit up to
see what the noise was and as he did so, something knocked heavily. against
the end of the bed, causing his head to nound gven more and a wicked stab

of pain to tear through his side.

Kirk groaned. /What the devil was goinq on?/ .

Nt that moment an apologetic medic came in. .

*1 am sorry, Captain,” he said, bending down near the foot of Kirk's
bed. "The cleaner has been playing up lately. I think its programming is
out of sync.” He stood up, holding a round metal object with a large, flat
pad at its base -

"It's designed to miss all the beds, but somehow it seems to have hit
every one this morning.® The medic gave . a grin. VI'll net the~enqineers to
have:a:look. at it."

"I would be obliged if vou would,” said Klrk, as he lay back against ‘his
pillows, trying teo ease his aching head.

~& few minutes later the doors swished open to revoal a bright and breezy
nurse, carrying the sonic washer. -

"Good morning, Captain. »And how are you feelinq this . mornlngO’

Kirk opened his mouth to reply. but the murse never gave him a chance.

“I've come to get you clean and comfortable for the day."” &And she pro-
ceeded to run the sonic washer over him, chattering all the while.

She was gentle and efficient and fifteen minutes later, in clean pyjamas,
washed and shaved, Kirk felt as if a hurricane had been let loose in the Sick
Bay. His head ached abominably and he was decidedly bad tempered. He lay
back again and tried to relax, but no sooncr had he closed his eyes than
McCoy came in, armed with a hypo.

"Well, Jim, how are you feeling this morninq”“ he gald, lookinq at the
diagnostic display. ‘

Kirk eyed him grumpily. oo : R :

MNot in the best of health, Bones. My head aches, mv side hurts and -
hell it's noisy in here!” : :

McCoy laughed. o

"Yeah. That cleaner is a damn nuisance. -Three times it's gone wrong
in the last week. :

"And who's the chattering nurse that descended on me?"

"Nurse Farrell. She's a geod kid.” :

"But wvery wearing first thing in the mOLntng

McCoy looked at him sympathetically. ‘“Bspecially when vour: head hurt .
OsK.; I have a couple of things here that will help,” and McCoy pressed the
hype against Rirk's arm. C :

"Now, Just relax and rest. Alix will be along later to work on your
leg., How does it feel?" ‘

"Rind of odd. Heavy and almost as 1f it wasn't there. And there are
sharp pains shooting down it." " o ,

"Well, Alix will help that. The fact that you can feel the pain this
morning is a good sign. Try not te worry, Jim., We'll have you out of here
befcre you know it."

Kirk gave & smile. “Thanks, Bones." )

McCoy grinned in reply and walked qulgtlj out af the room. Kirk relaxed
and the pains ecased as the injection that McCoy had agiven tock effect. But a
few minutes later the doors opened again and Nurse Farrell came in, carrying
his breakfast tray.

LRk
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"Well how, Captain. Time for breakfast,” ehe sald, chperlly

*I-don't want any breakfast, ‘thank you." i -

“Oh, we can't have that, Captain. You must keep your strength up,”

"f'o hell with my strength,” ¥Kirk almost snarled, under his breath.
"Nurse,” he said more loudly. "I do.not want anything at-the moment. Do you
understand?"” ' ' : : : C
' "Yes, Captain.  But I really feel..." : :

"Nurse! Will you please take that breakfast tray and gol"

Taken aback by his tone, Yurse Farrell left hastily.

It was Plix’ luck that 'she decided to make Captain Kirk's leg: therapy
‘her first job of the day. It wasn't ten minutes after Nurse Farrell had left
that Alix went into Xirk's room. It wasg just too much!

" “Am T never to be left alone,” roared Kirk at the hapless Alix. "I was
woken this morning by that damned cleaner and 1! ve been constantly disturbed
'ever since. What do'you want?"’ ) :

alix was calm and concise.

“I have come to give you some therapy for your leg.'

"Well, I don't want any therapy.” S :

*I'm afrald that is bdside the point, Captain. Your leg needs to bheé
worked on and I'm afraid I'm the one who h(s to do it, I'm sorry that you
"havae been so constantly disturbed.™ - . : :

But Kirk was not to be mellified. : :

"I suppose I shall have a contlnuous stream of ngonl in here all day,
monitoring my every move! '

-"Oh, no, Captain. We all have betteér thinas to do wifh our time.®

Kirk's mouth opened and ciosed. He couldn't think of a thing to say.

"Now," said Alix briskly. "The sooner I start.; the sooner I'1ll be
finished and then you can rest.". B

"I should ke so lucky'" said Kirk, sourly. : :

He sat with his arms crossed and a scowl on his face, as Alix twitched
up the cover, rolled up his trouser leg and vroceeded with heﬁ‘therapyl

w * * L & * #

The next eight days that Kirk was forced to remain in’the Sick Bay were
highly uncomfortable ones for Alix. She always seemed to pick’'a time that
caught Kirk in an unco-operative mood. l2 was never a model patient as McCoy
pointed out to her, but this time Xirk seemed to take a perverse delight in
being completely unhelpful. He obviously regarded her visits as something
he had to endure, and it was true the ewercises she did with him, did cause
him pain. Alix was svmpathetic, but khnew the exercises were essential to
the full recovery of his leg. ¥ach day saw an improvement and, in spite of
Kirk's bad temper, Alix felt a satisfaction in the success of her therapy.

As for Kirk, he always hated being in Sick Bay, and this time, for the
fivst few days, there was a deep nagaing doubt that he might not regain the
use of his leg, in spite of what tlcCoy and Alix sald to reassure him.

As the concussion cleared and the nerve in his hip began to heal, bring-
ing more feeling to his leg each day, he hegan to chaff at his lack of
ability to get around. He wanted desperately to be back on the Bridge.
Reports from Spock and Scotty just weren't enough. Somehow, he always seemed
to take his frustrations out on Alix. She geemed to take it all in hek
stride, although there ware a couple of occagions when Xirk had a distinct
feeling that she would have liked to tell her Captain exact]; what she
thought of him.

Altogether it was a relief all round when MoCoy gave his pérm1551on for
Rirk to leave Sick Bay and rasume restricted duties.
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Alix entered. the: 'Beauty Complex' after her shift had ended. She enjoyed
coming here, it was so different to the rest of the ship. The starkly beaut-
iful and functional Starsghip was left behind at the door, and inside it was
Like a small piece of a luxury spaceliner. At one time.or another, everyone,
from the Captain down, made their way there for‘anything.from a haircut to
what was laughingly called 'a complete overhaul’.

There were saunas, solariums, a jacuszi, halrstyiing and mabsaqe parlours,
as well as an area set asids for people to. relax after using the facilities.
It was a well frequgn?»d place and difficult to find a time when it more or
less empty. . And Alix felt she needod to relax in a quiet place; .she felt
: tired and tense. Working in a Starship wdas not as easy as she had thought it
would be. After the smallness of the 'Achilles?,.the sheer gize of the Enter-
_prise had been daunting at first. . To make matters even more difficult for
‘her, the first meeting with the Captain had not been .as smooth as she would
have liked. The week he had spent in Sick Bay had been one of the most 4diff-~
icult that Alix had sver spent. It was tHe support and sympathy that she had
had from Leonard McCoy which had carried her through.

The Captain had returnad each day for a further week fox phy iothprany,
but it was plain he.was preoccupiled. with problems that had occurred with his
ship. He was more .co~operative, but was almost.silent with an abstracted air.
Alix did not care to break in on his thoughts with qeneral small talk, so the
sessions had been mainly silent affairs. )

. Then the past few days had been so busy with the ‘runnineg. of the raqular
crew physicals, Alix felt she had not had a moment to.call herx own. But she
did feel that shg had met most of the crew and with the general routine, had
begun to settle.down. : : _ , : .

She felt a. leisurely sauna at a quiet time followed by a . hair styling
might relax her for the night. She guickly slippedroff her clothes.and
entered the sauna, carrying the towelling robe she used to relax in after-
wards. The -sauga cabin was empty apart from one fiqure lving on the top rack.

Uhura opened one eye. "Hi, Alix!"

"Why, hello, Uhura, I dldn t expect to find anyone here ju t now."

Uhura laughed. "Trying to escape from the madding crowd, eh? Me, too.
Mind you, it's always difficult to find a really quiet time."

"I suppose so." . - y

Alix flopped down on a lower rack and gave a long sicgh.

"Finding Starship life a bit of a strain, Alix?” Uhura asked.

: "Yes; I suppose I am,” said Alix with a slight smile. "I love it all -
the same." - _ . e s R _

"We all feel that way, I cuess. ALl the haxdship, the hard work, the
shocks, the worry., If we didn't love it, we wouldn’'t.be here. Apd itls
good ship! That makes a big difference. . Still with a Captaln Llke ours, it
just has to be a good ship.”

"You get on alright with him, Uhura" asked Alix. .

: -“Qf_coursc," Thura was emphatic. - "He runs a tight ship nnd a- qtronger,
more understanding Captain vou wouldn't find. He'ls one of a kind.  ©h..."
. UBhura gave a laugh. "You got rather a rough time from him in Sick Bay, didn't
you? I'd almost forgotton.? :

"How -did you know?z" Lo
; - "Alix, believe me, nothing, but nothlnq, goug on uboard this ship with—
out evgryonG finding cut. Anyway, don't take it too much to heart, You've
seen Captain Kirk at his:worst. MNow, the only way is up.” :

"mmzrmm, Y Aldx sounded unconvinced. . e : ;

"The Captain hates it in Sick Bay. He hates to feel that he ls not able
to command his ship at full e¢fficiency. And let me tell you that there is
nothing more important to the Captain than the Enterprise. This ship is his
1ife.” )

"Not one of the oldtime sailing ship captains, surely?™

“I don't know about that. BAll I know is that the Enterprise comes
first, last and always.,”
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.Uhura sat up, the perspiration runnipq in tiny rivulets down her du ky
body. : ‘
"Well T think I've had enough. ' 1'11 have a cold shower and Sandy Harding
to style my hair. She always sSeems to programme it better than I can.”

%I plan a hair style too. Shall I sez you for a coffee in the lounge,
latexr on?" -

"That'll be great.” Uhura picked up her robe and left Alix to simmer
alone in the sauna. . ‘ :

Half an hour later, both women sat in sea gresn cha;rs in the lOunga,
the stylers in place on their heads.

"I hear the 20th Century Fillm Society has a new film to show later
today," said Uhura.

: "20th Century Film Bociety?" echoed Alix, puzzled.

"Haven't you heard about 1t?"

Alix shocok her head. '

"During the middle 20th Century on Barth, they had what thev called the

Golden Age of Films."

At Alix' blank look, tThura explained. -

"They didn’'t have videos then, just film or movies that were shown in
special movie houses. Well, the Enterprise has it's own club on board. Has
about 70 members, I believe. They try and get hold of those old movies. It
takes some doing;- too,. They're so rare now and very difficult to obtain.
They have a John Bond movie, just come in with the latest mail. Big event!l"
Uhura pondered. “Now, is it John or i8 it James? Well, anyway, they're
showing it tonight. Do you want to come along? If we hurxy we should qet in
for the start." '

"It sounds a great lqea, bt Lf you don't mind I'1Ll glve 1t a nigs ths
time. I rveally am tired. Hot milk and an early night 1s what the Doctor
ordered.” Alix grinned. - o :

Uhura grlnned hack. . : :

"fell, you'll have an opportunity to see it again......and aqdin....and
again!! Honestly Alix, they show the films they have so often, it's like a
sing~a~long! fThe audience just joins in with the dialogue.” :

Both women laughed.

"No wonder a new one ig such a biqg event."

"think of all the new dialogue they'll have to learn

They giggled helplessly at the thought and the seeds of~a new friendship
were sown.

Alix walked along the corridor on her wav to her quarters. The early’
night she had promised herself was a little. later than she had planned, and-
she was in a hurry to get to herx cabin and settle. dowr’ for the night.

Fate, in thoe guise of Captain Firk, had -ther plans.

He had dust come off duty and was on his way to a rec room for a coflfee
before retiring to his cabin. He saw Alix walking fowards him and on the
spur of the moment, he stopped her.

"Hello, Dr. Warner.'

"Captain." Alix was cool, unsure what his aftitud? was likely to be.

"How are you settllnﬂ in on the ¥nterprise?™ His voice was kind, con-
cexrned. :

"Whj.»«..QUltﬁ well, thank vou.

"Now, that could mean anything at all. Do you think you are going to
like it aboard? Or is that going to remain vour secret?” He tilted his head
slightly. to one side and hig charming smile beamed at her,

Alix couldn't help-it. She smiled back.

"I love it, already," she replied honestly.

Kirk's smile became aven wider.
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.o "Look, will you have. a coffee with me? Please?” he added quickly, as he
saw Alix begin to shake her head. "I really gave vou a rough ride in Sick
- Bay. -Your first week, too. I'm sorry. Have a coffee with me to r;how there
are no hard feelings.V
- . Kirk looked contrite. and Allx knew it would be churlxsh to refuse.

"Thank you. That would be very nice." Sa

- And they walked along the corridor together to the nearest vec room. As
they approached, they could see a notice on the door: 'Closed., 20th Century
Film Soc1@ty Meeting'. : : :

Kirk swung round to Allx. :

"Well, it looks as if we shall have to finﬂ another rec roon." he paused
"I wonder what they're showing tonight." . :

He put the door on manual and opened it a fraction. A voice echoed from
inside the rec room. : :

"Do you expect me to talk, Goldfinger?"

- "Ho, Mr. Bond. I expect you to . diel” .

Kirk let the door shut. : e

"Well, I didn't recognise that one." he grinned at Alix. :

"Chura told me they were showing # new James Bond movie this evening,"
-Alix respondod, as they entered the turbe -1lift on thelr way to another rec
room. = -

(HMI didntt reallse th@y had a new one. . Mot to worry, we'll all have ample
‘opportunltj to see it., I might have guessed it was a new one - the audience
wasn’t joilning in!" : SR ‘ _ S o
_ -Alix laughed. : She was seeing a completely different Captain to the one

who had made her life so uncomfortable during his week in Sick Bay.

They reached the rec room and punched up. two coffees. As they seated
themselves at a table, Kirk continued the conversation. N

"The Film Society is quite a popular and flourishing concern. Most
people like to attend at least one showing of a particular film. I enjoy
them enormously. Sheer escapism really. But none the worse for that.

"I shall have to make a point. of goina to one. I hadn't heard of them
before Unhura mentioned it."

"I asked them once if th@y could qbt me a Clark Gabln movie. Someone I
once.....knew mentioned it.® o .

Alix was intrigued by the play of emotion over Kirk's cxpressive face.

- He gave a slight smile as: he continued. ‘ .- :

"They asked me which one I wanted. Apparently he made quite a consider-—
able number. I had nc idea which one, so I just gaid the most famous one.
They came up with something called "Gone with the Wind", Four hours long!!
You may well laugh," he sald ruefully, as he saw the smile on Alix' face.
"Having asked for ity I felt obliged to sit through it. It had been so
difficult to even get hold of a copy." Xirk gave another langh. "I've-
never wished so hard forvan.urgent call to. the Bridge! And ong never came!®

"I take it vou didh't like it?" asked Blix..

"I quite enjoyed the first part of it, but it was such a lonq fllm and
it quickly became maudlin and melodramatic. Not my sort of film at all.

1'd like to have given that Scarlett whatever a damn good thrashinq'“

Alix laughed out loud.

PI've read the -hook., ' And like you I enjoved the first half enormouslj
but-the deaths did get a little out of hand at the end."

"I didn't realise it was a book. That's one I shall steer clear of "
Kirk shook his head with a wry grin. "Do you read much?"

"Not as-much as I would like. My mother was a great reader, Our house
"was full of real books, xather than the usual tapes. There's somathlng
really satisfying about holding and reading a real book."

"I agree with you. 1T have a few in my cabin - not as- many as I~ would
like ~ but thev're all well thumbed." '
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T think my mother felt the same way. 5he had bocks on all sorts of
subjects, as well as many novels. She was most interested in ancient Rome.

Kirk shook his head in disbelief.

"My mother was as well. I could never seem to share it somahow. I always
felt the Greeks were more interasting, and I have a deep and abiding respect
for Alexander the Great. A most facinating character.”

"I've read a little about him and alwavs felt he was a man ahead of his
time. But mother was always going on about Mero, Claudius, Tiberius...."

She looked at Kirk, startled, as he spluttered over his coffea.

"Are you alright?” Alix asked, but Kirk merely nodded speechless.

"She got really carried away with it all," continued Alix with a sigh.
"Even to the extont of naming me after an Bmperor’s -daughter.

: - Bhe gave Firk another look as he began to laugh.

"I donft see what's sc funny,” she exclaimed.

Kirk tried to keep o straight face.

"What did sha ¢all vou?” he asked, S

"I don't think I shall tell you. You're obviously predismosed to laugh
at it." Alix said, indignantly, IR '

"I promise. No laughing!" Kirk ‘held up both his hands.

"0, K " ghe said; somewhat meollified. "Well, actually, my second name is
Octavia. : SR : ‘ ' e
Mand my second name is Tiberius! And if you tell a living scul......"
End Kirk grinned a2t her. ' '

Alix started at hlm, open-moqthbd

. liReallyjll

“Redll}' " . 3 .

Suddenly, they both started to laugh. It was so unexpected, and suddenly
Alix felt more'relaxed in Xirk's company than she had since sha had cone
aboard the Enterprise.

w* * * %* Co® #* SR T

A 48 hour stopover at Starbase 6 for esséntial supplies to be onloaded -
-abecard the Enterpriss, also provided an opportunity for members of the crew
to indulge in a little rest and relaxation. Uhura and Alix decided to go on-
a shopping expedition together, as their shore leave hours coincided. '

The two women spent several hours looking around the many and varied
shops on the base. The wide variety of merchandise offered for sale was ‘an
indication of the many worlds who belonged to the Federation. For Alix, her
first stopover since she had come aboard the Enterprise, it was like exploring
Aladdin's cave and quite a few of her crhdlta were spent before Uhura called
a halt, with a laugh. ‘ -

"You've spent enough, Alix. Cone on, we'll find a place to sit down and
have a drink." . o :

Sha glanced at the fime riece on tha wall. "We've a couple of hours
before we have to be on board again. And T know a cuiet, little place where
they sell the most gorgeous cream vakes. o good for ouwr figures, Alix! But
so delicious.” R S ‘

Uhura and Alix lauqhed;= “ :

"It sounds great Uhura. Take me anywhere away from these shops or- I
shan't have a credit left.’ And I'll need an extra room to store it all." sShe
glanced down at the large bag she was carrying, bulging with packages,

Quickly they threaded their way through the crowded walkways and finally
turned down. .a narrvow corxridor that scemed off the beaten track. There tere -
few people around and Uhura stopped in front of a small oval door. '

"Here we:.are,” she said in triumph. “It must be 3 years sincs I‘ve ‘bee
here, but I didn’t think I had forgotten: the way."

The. shop was small, with small oval windows and from the doorway came a
delicious odour of freshly baked bréad. ‘
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- "It's a long time since I smelled home baked bread,” said Alix. "I'd
almost forgotten it. Do they really bake their own or is it a synthesized
smell?"” ,

"Oh, no. They really bake their own. Bread, paGtieo, ples, cakes of all
sorts. Mainly to order I believe. They don't met that much passing trade.’
Fresh food is an acguired taste out in space. Come on, let's go in."

The door slid open as they approached and the two women entered.,. There
were several tables with chairs scattered around and a counter along the back
of the shop. Lverything seemed made of natural materials - wooden chairs and
tables, highly polished, straw table mats, linen table cloths. fThe picturas
on the cream coloured walls were of Terran country scenery. There were even
fresh flowers on cach table. :

A small, rotund little man, enveloped in a large whitc apron came bustling
in and ushered them to a table near one of the oval windows.

"How nice to see you. Do sit down." He produced a mema for each of
them, hand-written on white card. ' '

"I don't know what to have, Uhura. I .think I'll leave the choice to you."”

"O.K." Uhura smiled up at the little man. ™I think we'll have fresh
brewed ccffee with cream, and an asgortment of your cakes. I, for one, am
going to make a pig of myself.

The man grinned at her in delight, "You have cbviously been here before?"

"Yes, I have. It was about two years agod, but I still remember your
cakes, "

It wasn't long before the coffee and a large plate of eream cakes were
on the table and the two women relaxed and settled down for a good long talk,
that shipboard life rarely allowed themn.

. Alix bit into a large cream filled chocolate eclair. -

“pmmmmmm, ¥ she murmured. "Delicious. I'm glad vou remembered this
place, Uhura."

Uhura, her mouth full of a large bit of a cream sholl, merely noddcd her
agreement and lifted her eyes to the ceiling.

A Jittle later, the plate of cakes was empty and Uhura and Alix were very
consciousg that they had eaten too much. . : .

"1 feel we ought to go for a jog or somefhlng,“ nid Uhura. "But I can’t
muster the inclination or the energy.™ .

"Neither can I," agrecd Alix. . "UW= flnally find 2 pldce where we can walk
or jog and we've vaten so many cakes we can't do it. That's the one thing I
miss, being out- in space," added Alix reflactively. "Not being able to go for
long walks.. I used to love walking in the countryside near my home." She
gave a reminiscent sigh. "It didn't matter what the weather was Iikh, I'd
be out walking on the hills whenever I got a chance."

"You‘rae not ¢orry you joined Starfleet, though, ara you, Alix’" Uhura
askad, :
"Good heavnnu, no!" Alix replied at once. "Once I'd heen bitten by the
space bug thexe was nce looking back.® .

"When was that? Did you always want to go 1into zpace?” ,

“Oh, no. I've always wanted to be a Doctor. It was a sort of family
tradition, really. WMum was a paediatrician, although she only runs a small
consultancy now. Dad used te be in medical research and he was a top man in
his field., But he loves peopile and research is a rather lonely occupation.
He has-always had a decp compassion and caring attitude towards people. I
suppose that's how I would sum him up. A caring man.  Anyway, he decided to
change his job and become a hospital administrator. That's where he met mum.
I grew up in a home that was alwavs full of peonle, mostly involved in the
medical profession. Space was rarely mentioned except in the context of a
partlcularlv puzzling case, usually whepn the patient was from another world.

I always found them really fascinating. That's why when I grew up, I special-
ised in alien medicine. I% wasn't until I had the opportunity to study on
Vulcan and to travel there that space really got to me. That was quite a
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trip!™ Aliv gave a laugh. "In more waye than one. I wags 19. My first
trip into deep space and I fell in love.”™

Alix paused with a faraway look in her eyeq.

"Who was he?"

"His name was Bertil-Sipinen. He was of Swedish descent,; tall, blond
and terribly handsome. He was going cut to the same Vulcan hospital as I was,
as a doctor. We were practically inseparable on board ship. I thought it
would be the same on Vulcan. And at first it was, but only a month after we
arrived he announced his engagement to someone else. I had no inkling at all.
It .came out of the blue. I was devastated." ' :

Uhura nodded.- in sympathy.

“Is that the reason you don t want chnldren7’ :

"Good heavens, no. I got over Pertil long.ago. I have two. young
brothers, 12 and.ld vears younger than me. I used to hawe to help look after
them. I don't think I ever had much of a mothering instinct and what little
I had, Jamie and Chuck finallv aquashad. Mo, I don't want kids. Al the
moment I hawve all I could ask for. Doing the work I love and travelling in
space with a great group of people. I fael I've found my home. Does that
sound strange, Chura?”

"No, Alix," Uhura gave a:smile.. "I fully understand how you feel. I
think most of us on the Enterprise feel the sama. It's part of what makes
har so special. And speaking of the Enicrprlqb, T *+hink we had better be
going.”

Alix called for the biil. and the two women hcqan to gather up thelr
belongings. 'The proprietor came out from: behind the counter to usher the
womnen from the shop, when something caughf Thura's evye,. ‘

YHey, look at thatl"

From behind the counter had atrollcd a larce tabhy cat with beautiful
green eves: ‘Trailing behind her were three kittens, eacn a miniature edltion
of their mother. _

"Ch, aren't they gorgeous.' exclaimed Uhura.

Both women bent down and called to the kittens who came gambolling over
to them. The mother sat down and proceeded to clean her whiskers. The prop-
rietor turned to lock at the cats.

"Babylonia, vou nauqhtv cat. 'vae told youinot to bring the kittens
into the shop.?" . L S

Babylonia continued to clean her whlokﬁrs.

"It'm sorry," the proprieter apologised. “Sheé hnowr they have to 9o aﬂa
she parades them before.all thﬁ customers in the hooes, I suppose, that ‘soma-
one will take them," _ e

The women: looked up borrlﬁledor

"Youfre not going to kill. them?" . @ . : o

. "No, no. Oh; no! It's just thai she shouldn't have had this litter.
I can't have more than one cat.on the premises. And somchow she knows this
and is trying to find good homes for them. She'll have to be sterilised
after this. Cats are strictly limited on 2 Starbase; as you must know." '

Alix locked at Uhura. "Let's take one.” S :

"What, back to the ship?". :

"Why not?" . -

"Wall -~ they are kind of cute.? Pbura nlckod one’ up and was lost. £Shea
looked. at Alix over the kitten's head.

"What would the Captain say?” 2

"The Captain wouldn't know. I could keep him hidden for a while then
- Leonard could tell the Captain. Onee we're out in space, he wouldn't be able
to do anything. I'm sure I could get round Leonard, He's such a sucker for
‘animalg. Like you! And me!” : -

The women grinned at one another and made the arrangements with the
proprietor. Then, with the kitten safely in a small cloth baq, they made
their way back to the beam up point.

* w * L w® ¥ k.

.75 -



- Alix was right. It didn't take her long to talk McCoy round. She had
dumped the kitten into his hands before he had a chance to protest., The
kitten had gazed up at McCoy for a mement with large areen eves and then began
to lick his hand. As McCoy stroked him, he hegan to purr. Iike Uhura before
him the decision had been made. He looked across at Alix.

. "Yhatever possessed you to bring him back? The Captain is bound to find
out sooner or later.™ :

- "I11 he really object that much?”

"Well, I don't know, We’ve never had a cat on hoard before. You'd
better keep him hidden for the time being until I get round to telling Jim."
McCoy gave a snort. "Women! They always are suckers forx animals! Anyway,
I'd better check the little devil over. I don't want to have te turn my Sick
Bay into a-home for sick -cats. What are you going to call him??

s “PPiberiusl But I'11 ecall hlm 'Tibs' for short,” said Alix thh a mio»
. Chlevous grin.

- McCoy shock his head..: How did you find out?"

"The Captain told me."”

- "He what? Well, that's a surprise. It‘s-something he likes. to keep
guiet about."

"I can understand better then you, why he feels that way."

McCoy looked puzzled. -

"Now, Leonard, you've seen my flle. ¥You know what my full name is.”

tow it was iicCoy's turn to grin. S

- "Oh yeah. I almost forgot. Alexandra Octavia Warner. God, what a
mouthful I wonder at sone parents choice in namesl” : T

Alix gave a grin. :

"Well, my cat is going to be called Tiberlus'"

McCoy locked resigned. o : :

"On your head bs it. I wouldn't be. in your shoes when. the Captain finds
out,” :

They both bent over the kitten, cihwmckling.

* W, % * £ . 5 bl

. But Tiberius wasn’t the only thing that had been carried aboard the
Enterprise f£rom Starbase 6. It took several weeks to show itself and it -
was infinitely more lethal than Tibérius. SR :

-Foxr the Bridge crew it was a quiet wateh, They were in one of the less
frequented areas of the galaxy where very little seemed to happen, but where
one always had to be on the alert for the unexpectad.

Sulu and Chekov were discussing the film that had béen shown-the niqht
before by the 20th Century Film GSoclety ~ "The Sea Bawk".:.

“"You know that Nueen Elizabeth I was a Rugsian, don't you”’ as ked Chekov.

"How ‘d’'you make that out?" gueried Sulu.

"Sister to the Crar of Russia; of course.  If thinaq had goneg differently
all English people would be speaking Russian now. #fnd a lot better for
it," he concluded with a grin. o '

"You're wad," said Sulu, returning his grin. "It was a good film though.
Errol Flynn can certainly use a sword.® 2And Sulu made a few passes in the
air with an imaginary sword. : ‘

"Now who's mad?" queried Chekov.

The two men continued to grin, but returnad their atte ntion to the
consols in front of them.

MEtrike! Strlke for the - shores of bover!™ Sulu began to qinq sofitly. It

was-the song from "'The Sea Hawk." &nd Sulu sang a little louder as he warmed
to the theme.
"Mr. Sulu,™ came the amused voice from. the Command Chair. "We are not
striking for Dover, nor are we likely to. Kindly keep your mind on the 3jo
"Sorry, Captain.” Sulu gave Chekov a sheepish grin.
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Kirk swung round at a slight sound from the Sclence Console. Spock was
sitting in his chair, his hand pressed to his temple. I

"Mr. Spock? fre you alright?” There was concern in Xirk's voice.

"Yes, Captain. A slight dizziness which I'm sure will pass in a moment."
Spock did not look round as he spoke. 7he nauseous feeling in his stomach
increased and the Bridge secemed to be whirling in a blurr before his eyes.

Kirk came up to Spock. looking into his face. His Pirgt Officer always
had a greenish hue to his skin, but his pallor now was not normal. It was so
unusual for Spock to admit to even a momentary dizziness that Kirk knew Spock
was feeling much worse than he admitted. He certainly didn't look well.

"Report to Sick Bay, Mr. Spock., And that's an order!'”

"Yes, gir."

Kirk was surprised at his quick acquiescence. Spock stood up, swaying
slightly. He grabbed the back of the chair for support as the Bridge tilted
and swung before his eyes. A sheen of perspiration appeared on his face.

"Can you make it to Sick Bay, Spock? Or shall I call the medics."

"I shall be quite alright, Captain," and qpock made hils way carefilly to
the turbo~lifit.

Kirk continued to stare after him He thumbed-the inte:rcom button.

"Kirk to Sick Ray." :

MMcCoy here.” e n

"Spock is on his way to you. FHe doesn't look at all well. Keep me
.posted," ‘ v

"YQS, aptaa_n 1 i . . . R e i

Kirk broke the connection and returned thoughtfully to hla cnair. fThére
wag no doubt about it, the Vulcan was ill. But what could it be? Kirk con-
tinued with the watch, but there was a nagging worry at the back of hisz mindg.

“* * ® L & ®

Down in Sick Bay, McCov was just completing his first examination of
Spock and he had a2 sinking feeling in the pit of his stomach. He hoped to
God he was wrong and it wasn't.what he thought it was. Deep in thought he
pressed the intercem and agked Alix to join him. It took a few minutes for
Alix to arrive. -

"anything wrong, Leonard?” : :

SI'd like vou to examine Spock here and give me your dlagn331s " :

"What, Deoctor? Doubiing your own ability at last?" . came the caustic
tone of Spock. ' e

But McCoy wasg too worried to respond to Spock's romaVk.

"I just want a second opinion.® : : : :

"I should ke grateful 1if vou would bring me a bowl bcfore you do.anything
else, as I fear I am qoing to be sick." . ;

Snock spoke in a very matter-~of-fact wav,. but ncmther doctor. was
deceived. Alix ran for the bowl and McCov cane to stand close to the bed,

The vomiting was prolonged and Jeft him shaking and sweating. fontly MeCoy

laid him back on the bed and Alix bathed his face. R
~Bpock lay quietly as Alix made her axamination. FHer face became. serious,

Spock looked at her. : EE

"You would not make a ver] good poker player, Dr. Warner. It's serious?™

Alix managed a smile. .

: "Can't say yet, for sure, Mr. Spock.- We’'ll have to run some tests.,  The
basgt thing you can do, is lie guietly and trv and relax.” R

Spock mcfely ralsed hig eyasbrow, as the two doctors left.

The doors slid shut and McCovy turned to Alix.

"Well, what are you thinking?®

"I'm thinking morphonuelitis,” alix said quietly.

~MeCoy looked at the ‘loor, despair on his face.

“That's what I think too.
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"We'll have to run some more tests to be absolutely sure. Where in hell
4id he pick it up?" :
"Starbase 6, Has to be. - The 1n¢ubatlon period ties in., Hiave vou seen
cases before, Alix?" o ' : ' )
"Yes, while I was on Vulcan.”
~Did: they live?® :
Mone did. o Two died.” said Alix, ih a low volec.
McCoy's dhouldora saqqed. "I'd better get Jim down here. He's got to
‘he told.™ . ‘ <o ‘ :

The doors slid open and Kirk came in at thm double,

“"0.X. Bones. Let's have it." :

"Morphenucelitis.™

“What in hell is that?":

MIt's the Vulcan equivalént of poliomyeli€is,” Alix veéplied,

"God." Rirk sank down onte the edge of McCoy's desk and crossed his:
armg. He stared at the floor for a momént. ' '

Then he lifted his head., '"Prognosis?”

"Not too good, Jim. A lot depends on how severcly he has it and how well
he can self heal.® : : _ ‘

Alix continued, "¥or the first few days he will be vomiting, with a high
fever, sore throat, painful limbs. The paralvsis comes later, sometimes
mildly, sometimes severely. The trouble is that hv then thm body is weak,
especially if his heart and lungs are affected.”

"Is there no medlcation you ¢an. give him?" S

"Only to alleviate the symptoms a little. Trangquilizers, painkillers."
MoCoy spoke in a low voice. “We can only wait and see.”

Kirk grabbed 'McCoy's arm in a vice like grip.

Do -you mean we just have to watch Spock suffer and we-can do nothlnq
to help him?" : :

C'Jim, we'll do-everything we can. Alix has had experience of the disease
while she wag on Vulcan, We're lucky to have her." S '

Kirk swung round to face her. “What are his chances?”

Thare was tautness in Kirk's face, an overpowering anxiety that he
refused to give way to., Alix looked him squarely in the eyés. It was hard
to have to tell this man the truth. He obviously cared so much; but she knew

she could do no other. ' '

"He has about a 60% chance of survivai."

The words were spoken guietly and Ffirmly and ¥irxk coulo feel the sympathy
behind her words as she continued.

"It might be higher ~ his Terran half wight nake a difference, but it's
one I cannot predict. ' T have only cared for full Vulcans.".

“tAnd 1f he survives?"

- "The chances are high that he will be disabled tn some way." Alix' heart
was wrung with compassion as she saw the look on Xirk's face. "In wmedicine
Captain, things are never certain. Mr. Spock might well have strengths I
know nothing about.”

*Kirk gave her a searching look. "QO.K. Can:T see him?"

"Of course, Jim," McCoy answered. "He knows what the situation is.

He's had a mild sedative, but not enough to send him to sleep. He'd probably
welcome your company.” He paused.. "Jim, we'll do what we can." '

Kirk gave a slight smile. "I know, Bones. Thanks."

b % % £ : * *

s

The next two weeks were harrowing for everyone. Especially for Spock,
as each day the progression of the illness made itself felt. The vomiting

- 78 =



gradually ceased, but the pain increased in his head and neck,. and then his
limbs developed uncontrollable tremors, the forerunncrs of paralysis, He
found difficulty in railsing nis head, and his legs and arms felt weak and
heavy. f'hrough it all, Srock maintained an unperturbable deneanour, appar-s
ently ignoring the progressive rveliance he had to place in others. -

Christine Chanel was rarely out of Sick Bav. In Spock’s room, she preg-
ented a calm and cheery face., nursing Spock with the minimum of fuss, BRut
more than once Alix found her shadding quiet tears in a corner where she.
thought she could not be szen. There was nothing Alix could say to reassure
her. - . . '

For Alix and McToy it was a time of great worry,. as thev read any papers
on the illness they could get their hands on. They ran innumerable tests, _
tried various medications and constantly monitored Spock’s condition. Cne or
other of them were always . on duty, sometimes both. Eut still Spock deterior-
ated. They felt helpless, but refused to stop fighting.

And Kirk. His deep concern and worry for Svock showed in amal1 ways.
Seeing hin perform his duties as a Starship Captain, no-one would guess his
friend and First Officer was seriously ill. But each morning, and after his
day's watch on the Bridgs was finilshed, he would call in for a cheery word
with Spock. But there woere lines of strain around his mouth and his frequent
smiles rarely reached his ayas. .

He kept everyone going with his encouragement and hils belief that Spock
would recover. But sometimes, Alix would surprise an unﬁuarden look in his
eyes which betrayed his surface optimism. Ne was desperately worried about
Spock and Alix knew he kept a tight rein on his novements to prevent himself
being constantly in the Sick Eay or on the intercom to check on Spock's
progreas.

Kirk prowled the night Earkenmd_ship, hoe couldn't seom to rest.or sleep
tonight. Usually a quiet walk along the corridors of the Enterprise, listen-
ing to the almost silent humming of her engines and he was able fo fall into
an untroubled sleep - but not tonight. And Kirk knew why. His Flrst Ofificer
still lay in Sick Bay, Wis limbs heavy and useless, vnable to feed himself or
look after himself in any way.

Kirk could imagine the huniliation that Spock must fleel - he had always
been such a private person. But he bprg it all with stoicism. Kirk was glad
that so far none of *Dock’s vital oxgans hnd been affected and Sones and Alix

geemad to think that the paralyais would spread no further, But would he got
better? Kirk's stomach churned at the thought of life akoard the Enterprise
without Spock: and what was worse, knowiny that Svock was facing a living
death,  Kirk shook his head. That was not going to happeni!

Without knowing guite how, Kirk found himself outside the $ick Bay.
Three a.n. was not a good time for vislting, but Wirk couldn't resist going
in. He found Alix sitting quietly watching the viewer, rcading a tape that .
had recently been received from Vulcan. She looked up as the door swished
open. :
"Why, hello, Captain.” ‘

"Hi, Alix. Sorry to intrude on you at this time of night." He qave a
rueful smile. "Couldn't sleep.” : ' ,

Alix gave him a warm answering smile. "I understand. There's no change
in Spock's condition. But at least hs snems to be stabilised. wWe'll just
have to wait and sce Lf he can pull himself out of it." :

“Is there nothing we can do°“ _

"I only wisgh there wera.” 1ix pushed the hair back from her ayes
tiredly. Do you want a coFfeﬁ°'

"That would be welcome. Let me get them.®

Kirk crossed to the dispenser and punched up two ‘hot, black coffees. He
carrxied them across to the viewer and pulling up a chair, sat down beside her
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"Hhat havae you ot thore?”

Alix sipped her coffec. "Nothing of any real helo to us. It sesms
thot ‘in the majority of cases of those who hava rucov_reﬂ; the patients have
nind meldad with someone closz to then. The report says that it is dlfficult
to assess exactly how it heiped, but felt that this aspect needed further

study."” she siched. “It's not of any real help. It's so difficult just to
stand helplessly by and not bhe akle to do anythinq.“ )
“Kirk-laid a hand on her arm. - '
S *T know you and Bonzas are doing all yoa oA
"Is McCov sleeping at last?®
“rAlix managed a smilm.

"Yes, I finally persuaded him he had to rest or he would be joining Shock
in Sick Bay,” she looked at her watch. “He's been slaeping about’ five hours
now. " o : ' a K

‘"He needs it. You lodk tirea too, When did you sleep last?®

"I had several hours last niwht Sir." aAlix renlied “and as a &octor,
may I enquire when you last had somé slecp?’

Kirk had the grace to blush, slightly. . '

"Oh, I got an hour or sgo last night, too. Without Spock, there’s quite’
a lot of extra work. And it's got to be done sometime."

H'

‘He leoked around.

"And it's hard to sleep when you're worried." Alix smiled in qymnathy
"What do you really think, Alix? Is he going {0 make it?"
“Yes, Captain. 7T'm sure he's going to live. IHis heart and lungs have

not Peen affected, and the paralyals saoems to have limited itself mainly to
s limbs. What worries me is if he has the ability %o heal himself. e must
b dﬂSpexatcly tired.’ I fezel that this is the ‘time when a pind meld would be
most beneficial, if he had someoné to meld with." '
Kirk pulled at his lip, got up and walked across the room. He turned
and locked at Alix.
"Can I go in and see him "
"Of course." .
uietly they both entered the room that Spock was in. Kirk silently
stood at the foot of the bed. Watching Snock as he lay asleep, it was almost
rogsible to believe there was nothing wwong with him. ¥Kirk could see by the
monitor scresn that Spock's condition had stabilised. He looked across at
Alix as rhe stood near the head of tho bed; her fingers feeling for Spocks!’
pulse, -
"Alix!" Kirk spoke suddenly. "I'm going to try and mweld with Spock."™:
"What!?" alix could hardly believe her ears. "The Vulcan nind meld is
somathing only achieved properly between Vulcans." R '
© "Spock has melded with me on severa} occasions. He has also melded
with others.® ‘
"But that's not the - samme fhlﬂq 28 a n\aijnq me: lc I can't let you do it,
Captain.™ ‘ '
“I'm not taking no- for an answer Alix. I know. somehow, that it will
work for Spock and I. He is the nearest I have to a brother since Sam-died
and I'm damned sure we're closer Lhah fan and I ever ware. I've got to try
ané¢ help him.* ‘ ' ' '
2lix looked at Spock and then at Kirk, helplessly.
"Captaln, please. I can't guarantee anything., I Jjust don't know."
"Will it do him any harm?® o
Alix looked confused. "I - I don't know. I den't think so. But I don't
know what effect 1t will have on you." '
Don't woxry about me. It's Spock we're concerned with."
"Your welfare is also my responsibility. T just can't...®
"Dammit, Allx., You've got to let me tryi He's my Flrst Offlcer and he'sg
my friend. I just can't leave him like this and not ewven trv’”
¥irk's voice rose and Snoék's eyes opened ag the sound of his Captain's
voice penetrated his slumber.
"Captain?® Spock's voice was low and husky.
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Immediately, Kirk was at his side, clas ring one hand in both of his.
"Spock. Listen to me: Alix has read that patients suffering frem
morphonuclltis have been helped by molding with someone close to them. Alilx

alse thinks that this would be a beneficial timo to try.”
"Captain.....a..”

Alix made to speak, but a look from Kirk silenced her.

YAre you willing to try, Swmock?Y

"I don't know, Captain.. T anm upw111ino to put you at Visk unnecessarily.

"I w1ll 6001du that, Spogk.”

Ho looked warningly at Alix, who said nothing.

“I am unable to place my fingers in the correct position to meld, Jim."

"Don't worry about that, Snock. I know where they have to be and I can
place them correctly. Alix will hold them in place for you.”

Alix opened her nmouth to speak and then closed it again. There was no

L3}

way she could overrule the Captain now. And her medical curiosity was aroused,

Quietly she walked around to Rirk's side of the bad.

Calmly and genily Firk placed Zpock’s fingers across his face and gest-
ured for Alix to hold them in place. Then Xirk placed his fingers on 8Spockfs
face and concentyated, :

Slowly, but surely. Firk's mind antored Spock's.

//T'm so tirved, Jim, So very tired//

//Lean on me, Spock, take my strongth. Lot me support yvou. Lot me
helyp//

]

Yor many minutes Alix watched almost in awe. Something heyond her exper-—
ience was taking place and she was at a loss te describe what was hapoening.
But she became aware that Kirk's face was gettling paler and sweat was begin-
ning to run down his face. She ¢ould ses him trembling slightly and heazx
worries began to overwhelm her. SHa could do nothing, not even call McCoy!

And then, Spock's fingers began to slip on Kirk'’s face. Alix gently
let his hand slide down onto the bed., BAlready bhis life signs looked stronger.

But Kirk hadn't movad. Sently she removed his hand from Spock’s face
and almost immediately hig legs began to buckle. OQuickly she managed to
help him to the next bed. 1ie collapsaed onto it; his eyes closed. She swung
his legs up onto the bed and covered him with a blanket. He was white and
sweating and ssemed to b shaklng all over. fhe turned the diagnostic panel
on and wasn't surprised when it registered that Kirk was suffering firom
extreme exhaustion.

It was an hour or so later that HcCov appeared in the Sick Bay to find
Alix sitting “ensely beside Spock’s bed. '

"What*s happened?” he gquestloned.

Then he saw Xirk on the other bed.

"Good God! Wnatfs been going on while I've huﬂn agleep??

Oulckly Alix told hin what had happensd, adding, "I can't really believa
it happenaed, but just look at thosa signs,” and she gestured at the panel
over Spock's bed. "I think the Cantain must have given all he could and
more, It gertainly helpad “r. Spock,. But the Captain 1s very weak.’

“Yeah, T can see that.™ grunted MoCov, moving to Kirk's bed. %Why didn't
you call me?"

Yihere wasn't time. Captain RKirk Just went ahead with it. There was
nothing I could do to stop him."

"Yeah, that sounds like Jim alright.” Te locked at the diagnostic
panel above Xirk's head. “There's not a lot we can do until he wakes. Sleep
is the best thing for him at the moment.” . :

He turnad back to Spock. “How long hag ha been like this?®

Alix looked at her watch. : :

"Nearly an hour now., We’ll just have to sit and wait.”

MceCoy pulled up a chair and dolned Rlix in her wvigil.

% * * % % * Tt
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It was several hours later that Spock began to cdéme out of the hLallnq
trance, Immediately, McCoy jerked hinm to a zltting pO“it Lon and dbllV”r
several remarkably hard slaps.to each side of Spock’s face.

Alix gaspad. She would never geot used to this violent and to thu
healing trance. Her eves widened with shock as Spock's hand came up and
held McCoy's wrist. The movonent was weak, but it was deliberata.

“"Thank you, Doctor MeCoy. That is quite sufficlent.”

Y¥ou can move yvour arns, %pmck“ wag MeCoy's delichted comment.

"So it would seen, Doctor. I #0 have use of my legs again.”

He swundg thpm ovar tha gide of thﬁ bed. I feel decldedly weak, but
that will pass. : ‘

‘ "Spockl® A low, but decidedly delighted volce came from the next bed.

They all turned to louk at the Captain. who lay smiling and watching
Spock's movaments

“Jim, how are you faallnq°' McCov was innndiatﬁly at his side.

Kirk gave a light wave of his hand. ‘

"Apart from feeling as if T could sleep for & weak, I foel f£ina.®
lookad across at Snock. "And you Spock?®

"Very well, Captain. It will be only a matter of two days before T anm
fully recoverad." S ' '

Spock's voice was deep and his and Kivk's ayes mei and lockad. There
was no further need of words. That look saild it all, for both of them.

e
(=5

& *® % # Ed A *

Both maen were confined to Sick Bay the following 4av Snock for rast
and physiotherapy and Kirk for complete rest. If sither had had any say in the
motter, both would have been on the Bridge. Rut McCoy overruled them both -
two days at least, in Sick Bay. ' '

‘For Spock, it meant saveral workouts during the day with the physio-
therapist. Kirk was kept as quiet as possible and encouraged to sleep, which
z did for most of the day. However, late aftarnoon he woke to find Spock
awake in the bad next to him and two larlu qreen eyes qurvcylnﬁ him from the

end of the bed.

"What ls that??®

“That, Captain, is a cat.” S

"I damn well know it's a cat, Spock. What I mean ls, what is it doing
on my ship? Whose ig it29.

"Unknown, Captain. I certainly haven't seen the cat since T've bheen in
Sick Bay."

As Xirk sat up, the cat slowly walked up the bed and sat near his elbow,
still staring at Kirk with his large green eyes glowing. Kirk put out his
hand andd began to scratch him behind the ears. Tha cat becan to nare.

"Well, he's obviously tame, someons must have brought him aboard.”

At that moment Alix entersd the room muistly, locking somewhat flustered.
She stoppoed achast when she saw Tibs sitting on the Captain’s bed.

Kirk locked at her.

"Well, Dr. Warner?® he guestionad.

T icaes @Tauana -

“You seem at a loss for words. Does the cat belong to you?’

Yos, sir. I'm afraid he does. I'm sorry. This is the firs t time ha
has ever come in here,? '

“and T sincerely hope the last.” ¥irk's voica was stern.

But at the stricken look on Alix's face Firk relented. Heé gave hor
a smile. . : ‘ , - e
"I don't mind on the ship, Buat vou should have let me know. Just make
sure you keep him out of Sick Bay.’ ' :

“Yes, Captain. Tibs, come here. At once.” :

The cat jumped off the bed and padded slowly across to Alix. Bwiftly she
picked him up and tucked him under her arm.,
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"By the way,"
you call him?”

“I believe he answered to the name of Tibs.” Snock answered before BRLlix
had a chance to reply. '

"Tibs, eh?" Kirk gave Blix a strange look. "Is that short for anything?"

Alix' courage failed her.

MNo, Captain, she qulped. “Just Tibs

And clutching the cat, she hastily. left the room before any more awkward
guestions came her wav,

sald Xirk, as Alix was about to leave the room. "What did

% % * * L % *

Alix looked at her reflection in the mirror, not displeased with her
appearance. Fhe was no great beauty, that was for sure. Hese a little too
large, mouth a little too wide, but she knew that this avening she looked
her best. Her dark wavy hair gleamed softly in the light, curving to her
shoulders and framing her faco. Her softly clinging dress accentuated her
cood figure and the silvery pink of the fabricd flattered her face and caused
her eyes to shine like orey crvatal. :

© @iving one last pat to her hailrx, she picked up the present from the table
and with a slight smile of anticipaticon she headed for the Joor.

Several months had vnassed since Spock's illness and it was McLoy s birth-
day. For the past two weeks Alix, Chris and McCov had been planning a party
to celebrate the occasion. Zoft lights and sweet music, MeCoy had called for,
with plenty of food and drink. Barlier in the day, &lix and Chris had spent
sevaral hours preparing one of the smaller rec rooms for this evening's event,
They had been helped by several of the Sick Ray staff, but MaCey had not hean
allowed near the room. Althocugh he tried o nass all tha fuss off, Alix knew
he was pleased by the amcunt of excitement that the party was generating. Tt
was chvious that Dr, Laonard 3eCoy was a very popular man nboard tho Enterxprise.

Mo Alix' surprise oven M, Spock had agreed to look in for a while.
During his illness, Alix had becone fully aware of just how close Kirk, Spock
and MeCoy were. She had never forgotten the scene in the Sick Bay when Spock
had come out of ths healing tyance. 8o little had been sald, but so much was
understood without the need for words. She had been and still was impressed
by the deep caring they all showed for one another in subtle, unobvious ways.
Somehow, knowing how much they cared for one enother had strengthened her own
feelings towards the thres men. She had never known such friendships before
and began to understand a little why the Bnterprise was such a special ship.

Alix and Chris entered the rec room at about: tha same time, the first to
arrive, as they had planngd Fverything was in readiness for the party.

Their work during the day had transformed the room from a functional crew
rest room inte a dimly lit night club atmeosphere. Chris turned the music on
and the atmosphere was completsa.

At that moment, McCoy entered the room, a wide grin on his face. He
loocked different from his ugual work-a-day self. Gone was theé blue top and
black trousers. Instead, he wore a lime greern sllk shirt, open at the neck
and slim fitting brown trousers.

My two favourite giris,® he said, glving them both a hug. They responded
by giving him a birthday kiss on the cheek and handing him his gifts.

"You shouldn't have,® McCoy gaid, with another qrin. "But I'm glad you
did. shall T open them now or latar?”

Before they had a chance to reply, the flrst quuests started to arrive
and the gifts were put reluctantly down onto the table to he openad later.
All through the evening the pile of gifts grew and that night MeCoy had a
whale ofi'a time opening them up. |

The room quickly filled and Alix was suddenly aware of how many friends
she had made during her months on the Enterprise. When she wasn't talking,
she was dancing and th:e hours seemed to fly hv. : I
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Hore and more pzople arrived, certainly more than were invited, but
nobody minded. McCoy was having a ball and must have danced with every woman
in the room at least twice. Captain Kirk arviwed, 2till in uniform, straight
from the Bridge. He was immediately plved with drinks and became the centrae
of . & circle of people. FEvon so, it wasn't too. long bafore he too, was dancing.
It was turning into quite a partv.

Alix spied Mr. Spock standing on the fringe. watching the proceedings
with an expressionless fage. She walked across to him, unperturbed by the
stightly aloof nanner he projectoed.

"I'm pleasad to see you hare, Mr. Spock.’

"Indeed, Dr. Warner? I Jo not feel that my presence 1s contributing to
the festivities.,”

"Mevertheless, I know that Dr. McCoy 1s pleased that vou daclded to come.”

Spock raised an eyebrow, but made no reply.

Knowing the Vulcan aversion to small talk, Alix asked him about some
tests that he was running for the iedical Section and scon thoy were deap in
a technical discussion about the posgible results.

"Sorry to interrupt, Mr. Spock," said a voice, YBut T wondered whether
Dr. Warner might care to dance?” Li, Xyle locked from one to the other with

a smile.

YOf course. I was just leaving.® :

Before Alix could roplv, Spock had bowed sliqntly anﬂ waced slowly from

the room. :

Hiell, I know hb doesn’t like these affairs,” sald Lt. EKyle unapologetic-
ally. "In fact, I've never known him stay as long as this. Now, how about
that dance?" : :

Alix shrugged her shoulders. She felt sorry that-Spock had left, bhut
she couldn't go and forcibly drag .himk back. She smiled at Kyle.

" K., Itd love to."

For the next hour Alix was swept around the floor by various Dartners,
including MeCoy. At last, breathless and a2 little tired, shaz got herself
drink and headed for a dark, quiet corner, vhere she could relax in an ama-~-.
chair on her own for n few minutes. Happily she watched the people dancing,
talking, flirting. Drink had heen flowing and everyona seemed to be in a
warm, mellow woed. Alix sighed in content. BHow lucky she was to be on such
a ghip. To. think that at first she had been apprrchensive about accepting the
position. She watchod HeCoy as he stood in & small circl of friends, talking
and laughing, his arm hung casually over a pretty veoman’s shouldar Yhat a
delightful man he was. -

On the other side of the room from McCoy, the Captain teoo, was surveying
the room. Tt was a good party, he thought. After his shift had ended, there
was nothing he falt less like doing than attending a party,. but not wishing
to disappoint Bongs he had come anyway. Now he was glad he had made the effort.
e always enjoyed mecting his crew on a soclal level. %o be the Captain and be
able to mix socially, while still commanding the respect he had to have, was
a difficult line to walk, but it was something he had learned early. Hae
could never really relax on these occasions, but he always managed to enjoy
himself in spite of this. SRR

Now, alone for a moment, his glance traveliled around the room, seeking a
quiet place to sit for a few moments before finally leaving the party. He
saw Alix’' face, her eyes shining like stars as she watched the party, unaware
that she hersclf wag being watched. Alwost hefore he was aware of whnat he
was doing,he was threading his way through the dancers to her side..

"Hi, mind 1f I join vou?" he asked wilth a flash of his famous smile.

Dalighted, for what reason Alix didn't stop to identify,. she sgsmiled.

“Of course, Captain. Are you escaping from the dancing, too?”

Casually, Kirk sat on the arm of Alix' chair and laid his arm along the

"Anq the haat...anﬂ the noise...and thw chutter..

He laughed down at her. As he looked into Blix’ grey eyes he realised,
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perhaps for the first time, what an attractiwe woman she was. A warmth of
personality emanated firom her and the uﬂjOYﬂ&nL of the evening showed in her
face. i

She looked un into KLT)': coﬁnfurnﬂn 1azol eves. It was strange, she
had never realised bafore what chariswma this man nosqh:sed, He was handsone,
cextainly, but it want beyond just that. L

For a moment, a timaless second, they aazed deer into -each others eves,
pach hesitant about what they read ‘thore. - Longi“g to say what could not be:
put into words, ¥irk cleared his throat quickly. "Can I get you a drink,
Alix?® T
Unconsciously, she rsalised that it was the first time he had called her
by her first name. She continued to stare up at him. He spiled slightly.

“alix, do you want another drink?®

It seemed to Alix that she had heen in anothar world,. alone with the
Captain and she came bock with o shart as hoe repeated the question.

"Er...no0...no, thank you.® She gave a little laugh to cover her feeling
of some embarrassment. ©I think I have had quite enocuch. I den’t want a
hangover in the morning.” She shook her head, her halr brushing bis hand and
her perfume reaching his nostrils.

“Is that likely?"™ Kirk asked, hending a little closer,

If I had any more, L thlnk it would. &%t the moment I Ffeel just pleas-
antly mellow. ™ :

JHell, that makas two of us.’

and they smiled at one another,

For the next half an hour they continued to talk quietly to one anothexr
and McCoy seeing them from across the room, allowed himself a private grin,
There was no mistaking the signs those two were giving offl Subtle body
language could speak louder than veords. e was not surprised to see that
¥Kirk and Rlix had gone the next time he looked in thelr direction.

Kirk and Alix walked slowly along the darkened corrtdors of the Enter-
prise on their way to the observation dedk,

"I love to walk on wy ship at this time of night,” said Kirk, sofily.

Y1 feel more aware of her, somehow. Almost-an entity that I can communicate
with.” He looked. quizzically at nhlix., "Does that sound ridiculous to you?”

Alix shook her head, &8 she looked at him, seeing a side of him she had
navaey seen before. . : :

"No," she answered quietly. 'MNot ridiculous-at ail. She's a very
special ship. ﬂerhaps your feeling for her .is part of the reason why . "

"1'q 1ike to think so. Have you baen to the observation deck before?”

"No, I haven't.leonard is'alweys threatening to show me 'the star filled
wonders of space', as he laughingly puts it. Bat we just haven't got arcund
to it." she laughed. “Life can be very busy on o Starship, can't it?"

Kirk laughed with her.

“vaah, - I think I could go along with that."

s they stepped onto the observation deck, Eivrk activated CHL shutter,
which silently slid back. revealing indeed, 'the star filled wonders of apace’
Blix was silent, gazing in awe at the multitude of stars, shining clear and
bright and filling the deck with soft radiance.

They were both silent for several minutes as they watched the stars move
slowly through the heavens. Wach was acutely awarc of the other, and at last
Kirk placed hig hand hesitantly on Rlix' shouldex, turning. her slightly to
face him.

PAYix?"

At his touch. a shiver of pleasure ran through her and as she turn OG
sha reached her hand up to touch his face. For a fow seconds, they stood Llike
statues carved from silver starlight. Then slowly Rirk bent to kiss Alix on
the lips. She closed hexr oves against the dlzzying sensation that swept
through her. Her lips opensd and her arms weht rowid his neck.

rirk kissed her, wanting never to let go. He could fezl her body, pressed
to his, trembling slightly as she returned the kisses. ¥or long moments they
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belonged only to' each other.: Tha ship. the stars, space, nothing existed for
them, but each other. Then rather hr@abblosclv, ¥irk drew away slightly, still
holding Alix in his arms. He looke? down at her.

"Shall we go to my cabin®" he asked. He spoke softly, reluctant to
break the spell that was over them.

Alix nodded, unable to find her voice and she laid her head against his,
drinking in the masculine smell of his body. His lips brushed her hailr and
his desire for her was strong, Reluctantly they draw apart and walked side
by side to the turbo lift. Close but not touching, they made their way to
Kirk's cabin. '

* * 4 o+ & * *

Kirk kissed her quickly on the cheek; as the door shut behind them. THe
gave her a reassuring smile, as he walked over to the intercor. :

"Kirk to Bridge.’ '

"Briddge here, sir.-

"Anything to: report?”’

"No, sir. Everything quiet."

"Wery good. I ghall be in myv cabin., Firk out. J

: Turning from the intercom, he slowly let his eyes wander over Alix.
desire for her apparent in his face. She hadn’+t moved and wag still standing
by the door, watching him as he moved across the room towards her., He placad
his hands on her shoulders, a smile of pleasure lightinc up his face.

"Now,. vhére wern we?” _ 1

Alix looked deep into his eyes, her Aesire for me equailinq his for her.

"Rernind ne,” she said, softly.

Kirk's arms went round her and gentlv he J"ow hcr 01050 His lirs found
hers and again they were locked tocether in a tirmeless place neant only for
the two of them. Their hodies pressed close tocether, trembled with des ire,
Both were reluctant to lose this charisked moment and aimost unable to cuite
understand how it came about. : :

Without releasging her, Xirk's hands bos jan. to explore Alix' body. Alix
closed her eves, as sensations of delight becan to pour over her. He soucht
for the fasteninq of her qgown and slowly eased the silken folds from hgr body,
drooplnq it in a heap on the floor.

"You're beautiful, Alix.” Kirk murmured, hLis lips against her halr. He
sat down on the bed and pulling her towards him, he cradled her in his arms.
She smiled at him, kissing his eyes. his nose, his mouth. She slipped her
hands beneath  the gold tunic. running her fingers provocatively over his
chest. Quickly, Kirk pulled the tunic off and it joined nlix' dress on the
Floor. ' ‘

Slowly and thoroughly ¥irk kissed 2Alix as she had never boeen kisged
before. For thom both, thelr world of the Interprise ceoased to exist. Daup
fulfilment and satisfaction and a swoet, wild passion neithor had experienced
before came to both of them. It was a night neither of theém would forget.

* W 4 - * * i B

Alix awoke several hours later. ¥irk's head was cradled into her
shoulder and his arm lay heavily across her body. For a few moments she
gazed at his slceping face. She remembered vividly the evenits of the night.
Never had she been so overwhelmed, her passions so aroused, as by the man who
was Jim Kirk. But something else had awoken too. Something she was afraid
to put a name to.  There could be no dgoep involvemert. NAs Captain, he
- couldn't afford the luxury, even if he felt the same as she. She must stop
 her feelings before they truly started. She must not allow a repotlitlion of
the night's events to cccur. & man such as EirL might have snyone he chose:
and as Captain ‘one night stands’® were probably all he indulced 1n-1b61rd ship.
Fhatgver way, sheé stcod to he the loser.
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She looked down at Xirk again and gently pushed back the lock of halx

dropping over his forehead. Just for a few moments she allowed hersself the
“luxury of gazing at him. %hen she quickly slipped from his embrace. He
turned and murmured in his sleen. Quickly she dressed, trying to bring some
sort of order to her halr and face. Then she returned to the bed and sitting
on the edge, she shook Xirk gently. S .

His eyes opened and focussed on her face and ha smiled such a sweet smile
that Alix' heart turned over.

YIHL " he riwrmurad.

CHTim, I must go. It won't be long before the shift changes.”

Kirk sat up and put hls arms round her. o

"Just one more kiss. Aad without waiting for an answer'he kissed hor
fully on the mouth,

Alix could feecl ucr defences Fﬂllinc and culckly pulled away £rom him.

*I really must ro.

Kirk released her, slightly purzled,

MGood night. Alix,” hé said softiy.

Alix, absolutely speechless, hurried from the cabin.

After she had gone; Kirk lay reflectively in hed. vhat a wonderful
night. He couldn’t believe it had really happened. Alix had been everything
he had ever wanted in a womar, almost as 1f she had been made especially for
him. ' ' ‘ ’

¥irk sat up in bed abruptly. No! It was ne use to think like that.
and what about the way she had left him? It was alwmost as if she didn't want
to stay. Perhaps it had not been for her what it had heefi for him. Kirk
sighed 'slightly. Tt was no use going over it all arain, there was only one
mistress in hisg life and that was the Enterpriseé. He would never give her up.
He didn't really want it any other way. But just occasionally...temptation
could be very sweet.

With a smile, he flung the cover back and headed for the shower. » new
day was just begiﬂning on the Fn%crprisa and her Captaip was gager to be back
on the Bridge.

*
b3
*
* .
+
%
*

In the months that followed, Alix would sometimes wonder what had made
har go to Kirk's cabir that night. At first it had been hard to stop thinking
of him ard what had happened, but as time went by. she had vushed the memories
‘to the back of her mind. Fer life was full and busy on the Enterprisae., And
as for her relationship with ¥irk, it was as 1f that night had never happened.
She saw him occasionally, mainly in the line of Juty and ha was friendly
enough, but it was also obvious that he was cormmlately involved in what he
wantad and did best - commanding a starshin. And there was no doubt that what
Vhura had said was true. H: was ons of a kind.

And so life aboard the interprise went on, it's crow menbers' lives con-
tinuing with the ups and downs, scares and alarms, ¢ood times and bad, that
went with 1life on A starship. , :

It was unfortunate for Alix that she went down with 'flu just as the
Interprise entered the Tellon Star System to plck up Petrl of Troyius and
" Elaan, the Dohlman of Elas. 2All the excitement, worry and work to find the
antidote for Elaan's tears were, perforce, relayved to her second-hand.

It was on her third day in bad that Uhura came to visit her after hor
shift had ended for the day and she was obviously very put out

“Whatbver‘ happened, Uhura?" Alix guestioned, scelng the lock of anger
on her friend's faco. - ‘

"The Dohlman of Flas,” Uhura almost spat out the name. A more arrogant,
unpleasant bhitch it hasPever been my migfortune te come into contact with.

And I haven't even met her yot., Do vou know, she has actually stabbed Petrl?
Stabbed him in the back?" ' ' o
Ygrabbed him?” Allix was amazed., YIs he alright? low bad is it?"
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"Bad enough! Dr. McCoy says he'll be in Sick Ray at least a week. &he

could have killed him and she didn't give a damn! As for the Captain, I

haven't seen him so angry in quite a while. Oh, he didntt show 1t in front
of Petri and the others, but when we left fick Bay. he really exploded.

She's really been giving him the run around since she came aboard. He's been .called

from the Bridge I don't know how manv times, to sort out the problems sha's
caused.

~ She even complained about my quarters. Sald they weren't good enough
for her, What more dous she want on a starship? It's not a luxury liner.
The Captain has put the ship on impulse power, so he has tine to yeason with
her before we reach 'Trovius. I don't envy him the Job."

Alix lay kack on her pillows. ' _ - .

"I can't believe all this is happening! What did she stab Petri for?"
Alix was incredulous. "What kind of woman is she?*

“Your guess is as good as mine. T can only say. I shall be glad when
she's off the ship. 2And I'n sure the Captain must feel the same way. Would
you believe they all had to kneel when Elaan came aboard the Enterprise.
Even the Captain.™ . o .

"Yes, Leonard told me akbout thakt. He 'says he's kooplng well out of the
way, while she's aboard." - - _ .

~"Well, I don't b;amé him, " responded Uhura. “Then she has those three
enormous guards following her around and standing quard over her. Slaves
more like, the way she treats them,

She's upset Scotty and the engineering corew, with her arrogant ways.
She treats the ship as if it werc hers. What Gid we ever Go to get handed
this assigmment?® Uhura gave a sigh.  “Sorry to bend vour ear, honey, I
Just had to talk to someone about it all.  How are vou feeling? T aidn't
even ask," ' '

Alix smiled. _ :

"I feel a great deal better than T did yesterday. I shall be up tomorrow,
although I doubt if Leonard will let me into Sick Bav.”

"Well, rest as much as you can. You never know what will happen with
the Dohlman on board! I'll see you tomorrow. Night.”

"Good night, Uhura. Thanks for calling in.*

K * * #* * * *

The next day Alix was up and about in her cabin, but still felt surprig-

'ingly tired. She had been right, McCoy wouldn't let her back on dutv and

after a brief call in the morning, she heard nothing frem him for the rest
of the day. _
It was nmid afternocn that the ship went on red alert. Alix decided to

dgnore McCoy's instructions. and went to Sick Bay, She found McCoy and Chris

Chapel frantically busy over slides and tests.

"I thought I told you to stay in your cabin, Alix.®

"I wonderad what was @oing on.”

"How the hell should T know what's coing on. Ho-one sver tells the
Ship's Surgeon till it’'s all over. 2All T know is that I'm trying to find an
antidote to Elaan's tears.,” _ .

hlix was bewildered. “Elaan's tears? »p antidote? T don't understand.®

MeCoy came and put his arn around her. ‘

"Look Blix, Be a good girl, Go back to your cabin. I'll come and
explain it all to you later. Right now, Chris and I are too busy to stop.™

"Can't I help, Leonard?"®

"Not now. I don'‘t want you Ffainting on me, as you almost did a coupla
days ago." _ ‘

"I feel much hetter now.” :

"Tomorrow, ALix!"™ McCoy's volce was firm, “Now gol®

He turned back to his tests.



Alix hesitated a moment and then walked through to the other roem £o
pick up a book she had left on hér desk. Then slowly she made her way along
the corridor to the turbo 1ift.

The doors swished shut behind a short, dark~hailred, extremely attractive
woman, just as she reached them. Perhaps attractive was the wrong word., She
was stunning, sensatiohal almost. Her eyes, dark -and glowing, were heavily
outlined to match the colour of her hair. Her livs were full and sensual,
but the expression on her face was arrogant and sullen. She vpaid no atten-
tion te Alix as she stepped out of the way, but by the very way she walked
and held herself, thers was no doubt in Alix' mind that thig was the Dohlman’
of Blas. 2nd alix didn't like her. - :

Wag it just that ghe was biased by what Uhura had qaid and the fact
that Elaan had obviously upset Leonard #oCov, Alix was inclinéd to think it
Wi more than that. The physical presence of the Dohlman emanated an aura of
arrogance, hardness and something innossiblc to describe, but it was something
that Alix didn't like.

She watched as the diminutive figure, clad in a glittering yellow dress
stalked along the corridor and turned into Sick Bay.

What was she dodlng going to Sick Bay? Alix was half inclined to go
back, but feeling that by now Lecnard had enough to cope with, she reluctantly
entered the turbo lift and made her way back to her cabin.

w* * w e * ¥ *

It was Uhura again who gave Alix all the details of what had happened
during the day. 8he visited Alix when her shift had ended and., Alix, almést
biting her nails with the frustration of not knowing what was going on,. was
delighted to see hexr. The ship had been rocked by the heavy attack during
the afternocon and Alix felt completely halpless. ‘But within the hour the red
alert had stopped and Allx could tell the fnterprise was encaging low warp
drive.

But she was horrified by what ihura had to t2ll her. Elaan’s tears con-
tained some sort of bhlochemical substancs which acted like a very strong love
potion on any man who touched the Dohlman's tears. What was worse was that
the effect didn't wear off, men were her slaves forever. BAnd so far as any
of them knew there was no known cure.

"I don't know how she did it, but somehow she managed to let her tears
touch the Captain. Farly this afternoon, I tried to reach Captaln Rirk
urgently. I had discovered someone centacting the XKlingon ship from on board
the Enterprise. It toock him a while to aaswer and when he did, he sounded
odd, kind of dazed. Not like the Captain at all. FHe @id all the right things,’
gave the right orders on the interxcom, but he atill seounded - different,

Tt wasn't until later that we found out that he had been infected by
Elaan's tears. I could believe it, too, when he finally appeared on the Bridge.
He looked stunned and shaXen, it seemed to take hinm a few minutes to realilse
where he was.” : "

“Ch, God,¥ breathed Alix. "What an awful thing to happen, esveclally to
someone like tho Captain.”

“That®s just how I feel, honey." resnonded Uhura. "Mind, ¥r. Spock
hardly left his side. Those two are really close.”

Alix nodded. remembering the time in Sick Bay. whnn Spock had heen so 111,
Their support for one another naver faltoered,

"Anyway,” continued Uhura. “The Fnterprise was all set to warp out when
Scotty told the Bridge about the bomb.®

"The bomb!" echoed Alix. Things had really been haprening while she had
been confined to her cabin.

"Yeah. Apparently Xryton, one of her cuards, had planted a howb which
would explode as soon as warp drive was engaged. Well, tha Captain dealt with
that, no trouble. And then the Dohlman appears on the Bridge and really
throws the Captain through a loop. Be couldn’t take his eyes from her. But
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Mr. Spock was right there, suggesting that the Bridge was not the place for
the Dohlman., I thoucht the Captain was going to throw the book at him. And
the worst part was the calculating expression on Elaan’s face as she watched
them. Honestly, Alix, I felt like slapping the look on her facs.”

"¥hat happened?® G

"Well, Captain K¢r? seemed to catch himself up, He thanked Mr, Spock
and escorted Elaan from the Lriﬂqo. :

"She went -to Sick Bay.,. I gaw her on the wav there.”

"Yeah, but she didn't stay thcrc long. Wack she came, this time dressed,
if you.can call it that, in a slinky biue number, designed to turn any man on,
let alone the Captain. A front and a back, held: together with two bows. And
very obviously wearing nothing underneath. :

But by this time the Enterprise is in real Lrouble. Znd -beyond asking
her to leave the Bridge agailn - the Captain's attention is all for his ship.
Even when Mr. Spock discovered Flaan was wearing dilithiwm cryestals......”

"What!?" cried Alix. “This is more like a fantasy story.”

"But all true, honey. She widz honest to goodness wearing dilithium
crystals. They'we common stones on her planet called radins, acgording to
Flaan. 2nyhow, when Mr. Spock discovered them, the Camtain removed them from
round her neck without .a second thought. I reckon having the Enterprise in
danger was an antidote in ifiself.”

"that? Do you think the Captain's cured then?®

"I would guess so. He certainly seemed more himeself afterwards.

"So the effects of the tears don't last forever, then?”

"It would appear not," replied Uhura.  "hnd T thank the great bird of
the galaxy for it," .

Somehow the knowleégn that Kirk was no longer under the Dohlman's spell
made Alix feel a whole lot easier, although sho couldn't explain exactly why.
All she knew was that she would be very glad when Flaan left the Enterprise
in three days® time.

[F

Kirk left the transporter rcom. almost sick with deopa4r, Petri had
been right, the effect of the Dohlman's tears didn't wear off - It had almost
torn him apart to see Elaan's quivering mouth and tear fllled eyes as she had
shimpered away in the transporter bean.

And yet with another part of his mind, he disliked her intensely. He
hated the way she tried to.manipulate him to achieve her own ends. He could
not believe that a mind could contemplate the destruction of a planet Jjust to

satisly her own selfish needs. He had scen in her face the calculation, the
hardness, the pure self interest, Sincs he had wiped away Flaan's tears, he
had been filled with an almost consuming flame of nassion for her. He could
-think clearly of nothing elsc, but of touching haer, helding her, making love
to her. . Kirk almost laughed at the expresglion. TLove had nothing to do with
his feelings for RBlaan. Overvhelming, uncontrollable lust that seemed to
brock no other feelings at all, would be a hetter wav to déscribe what he
f2lt. The only time that he had been nble to function nroperly was when the
Interprise was in danger. His ship was safe now, although badly in need of
repalyr. The warp drive unit needed a complete overhaul and now that Elaan
was on Troyius he could make for the nearcst Starbase,

Meanwhile, he still had to dedl with his Ffaelings for Elaan. The last
three days while Elaan had been aboard had boen hard. He had tried to project
to everyone, but particularly to Spock. that he had indzed got over the
Dohlman's tears. But during those three days he had visited Elaan's cabin
several times. Drawn thers almost agailnst his will, but somehow almost
running to get there.

. Now she was gone and he wanted so much te foroet, to have things as they
wers before Ulaan had arrived. Slowly he made his way back te the Bridge.
Perhaps distance would lessen the effect of the tears. Bs he sat down in his
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command chaix, he heard McCoy's delighted voice tell Spock that he had found
the antidote. 2And he also heard Svock’s quiet denial of Xirk's need for ik.
Kirk almost smiled. He had managed to convince nis Vulecan friend, after aill.

Kirk's heart lightened somewhat at MoGov's statement. If the effect of
the tears didn't. wear off - thers was an antidote.

w ¥ w

*
&+

* ks

It was a wesk later when ¥irk finally made hils way to Sick Bay. A weaek
when he had tried unsuccessfully to get over the effect of the Dohlman's
tears. A week when frustration, lust and longing for #laan had fought within
hinm, destroying his concontration, srnoiling the enjoyment he had always felt
in command of the #nterprisz. :

MeCoy was surprised o see him and even more surprised when Kirk told
him what he wanted.

"I thought vou'd got over it, Jim. Spock said...."

"I know what Srock said.”" replied Xirk, sitting dejectedly in a chaiz.
"I have tried to fight it. Hide 1t. But I've got to have some help, Bones.
Tt just dsn't getting any casier.” :

"Of gourse, Jim. I understand. Ifve the antidote here.” McCovy went to
the medicine cabinet and selected a small bottle. “But I.can’t guarantes
results. And I can't predict side effects. From all the tests we have run
it should work, quite quickly with feow side effocts. But...."

"I don't care,” responded Kirk. ¥"I've got to try something. I don't
want to be like this forever.” ,

“Well, T°1l1 give you some now. And ong more in foufd hours' time. It's
after the second lot that I would expect any side effects. I want vou to
spend the night in Sick Bay just so we can keep an eye on you."

"Do you want me to stay here now?* asked Kirk.. "I've got my shift to
complete. ” ' '

"No, Jim,” said McCoy, pressing the hypo acainst Kirk's upper ara.
"Pinish your shift., Have a meal, then come to Sick. Bav. It's only a pre-
caution. I don’t really expect miuch in the way of side effects. Alix will
be on -duty at 10. Do you mind? I can wasily change my shift.”

"No, no, Bongs,” Kirk gave him a smile. “T ghall probably sleep knowing.
that something is boeing done.”

MeCoy gave hin a quizzical look. .

“Wot been sleeping well, either? I guessed as ruch. Those marks under
vour eyes don't come with ecight good hours sleep a night.®

"Now, Bones. When do I over slesp for eight hours.®

McCoy grinned.

"Well, T grant vou, not often, but it's cbvious you’ve not baen sleeping
well lately.®™ | ‘ : '

"I'11l make up for it tonight.”

& * * * ¥ * W

Kirk reported to Sick Bay while McCoy was still on Juty. . Even after one
injection the intensity of his feslings had lessened and he was tired, so
tired. ¢uilckly, he settled dowm in the empty bed. MeCoy gave him another
injection, turned on the monitor and lowered the lichts.

“"We'll monitor you from the other room. O.K., Jim?*

"That's fine with me. ‘'Night, Bones.®

"Night, Jim. Pleasant dreams."

But Rirk had anything but pleasant dreams. He woke, startled and sweating
and feeling distinctly nausecus. He slowly sat up in bed, his head swimming
and as he did so, Alix entered the room.

"You feeling unwaell?"” she asked.

“Yeah, ‘I quess so.” He began to leook a little desperate. "In fact, I
think I'm going to be sick!" . \ '

And sick he decidedly was, After it was over he lay back on his nillows,
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pale and sweating. Alax gently wined his face with a damp cloth.

He smiled at herx. :

"I guess it will he worth it, if +the antidote works.

“I think it will, We've run several kinds of tests and the results were
pretty conclusiva. The only thing we couldn't really predict was the effects
it might prodace in the human beody.”

"Do you think thﬂrc are 1ilmly to be oth&r ones? ©h God. I think-i'm
going 'to thiow"up again.’

Kirk was sick several more tinps during the next half hour. Zach time,
Alix supported him, gently bathing his face, pushing the hair back off his
forehead. Finally, the attacks faded away. leaving Kirk feeling slightly
wealk, but more relaxed than he had felt since the Dohlman had come aboard.

The intense feelivigs he had suffered sbout her had faded to.a dull ache at
the back of his mind. e

Kirk smiled up at alix. -

"Do you think I can expect anything else in the way of side effects?”

alix smiled back; her heart missing a beat ‘as she looked at his pale
face, with the large, luminous hazel eves watching her. 5She forced herself
to look at the diagnostic panel and took his pulsc.

"NHo, I think you've passed the worot of 1t, TI'll give you one more
injection in about an hour.”® :

Kirk gave a groan. . :

"No, nol* Alix laughed. "It shouldn't cause you to be sick again, But
it should just about finish off the virus for good. How are you feasling now?”

"Degpite the sickness, I'm feeling better “han I've felt in qulte a while.®

"Good, " said hlix. "I knaw Leonard would comz up with the right answor.,®

¥irk grinned in reply. : :

"He usually does. I don't know what I’A do without him on the Enterprise.
He's a friend as well as a colleague. »~nd the Captaln needs a friend now and
again. Command 1s essentially a lonely business.™ :

“And I would guess, you wouldn't change your life even if you could.”

"You're right,” laughed XKixk. "The Enterprise means a lot to me. I
gtill remember the fealings of awe and inadeguacy I felt when T came aboard
her. It tock me quite a while to come to terms with being a Starship Captain
and I couldn't let it show. If you command, vou can’t afford any chink in
the armour.?

He gave a rueful smile. YSpock helped a great doal.”

"I think your friendship is almost as legendary as the ship.”

"Legendary? I wouldn't use that word. But Spock has laid his life on
the line for me on more than one cccasion.” :

"And you for him,” added Alix, quietly.

"Part of being a Captain," veplied ¥ixk, matter of factly.

"Is it? It seem:d to me that when Mr. Spock had morphonuclitis you did
a whole lot more than was called for in the line of duty.”

Kirk blushed slightlv, but obviously didn't want to talk about it.

"How are you getting on with Hones?®

“He's marvellous., T love working with him, he's such a warm, generous
man. I like to think we have a good vulationship'gbing. I've learnt such a
lot from him about so many Lninqs, it's hard to helleve I've'known him less
than a year." o ' : '

e thinks a lot of you. too. Ho told me once, you're like the younger
sister he never hag. ' :

Alix f£lushed with pleasure.

"I'm so glad he feels that way. Thank you for telling me."

Kirk smiled. . : '

Yy pleasur\, Alix. Sit and talk to me for a whilz—zu I'm feeling wide
awake. I°'ll never get to sleep at the moment.” .

So Alix fetched a chair and they talked of oo dnd ships and seallng
wax and cabbages and kings” :

In the darkened Sick Bay they came to know more about one anothier. Dach
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found the othex easy to talk to and they snoke of things they had never spoken
of to anyone else. For the Captain of the Enpterprise 1t was a rare treat to
be able to talk ahout the inconsequential as woll as the important things.
They laughed a great deal and woers closar in different wavs that they had

been the night of MceCoy's hirthday party. And that. was a night neither of
then mentioned. ‘

The following day, Xirk left Sick Bay, having bevn checked and passed
by McCoy as being completaly over the virus of the Dehlman's tears. And
Kirk felt as i¥ he were over it. Not a pang for Elasn remained. , o

The problem he had now was with his ship. Scotty was desparately worried
about the effect the untreated dilithium crystals were having on his engines,
and in the end Kirk was forced to order the ship on to impilse power. Now
they all faced the slow journey back to the neéarest Starbase with Scotty worry-
ing all the wav. : B I

Kirk, anxious about any further ¥lington activity in the ‘area, kept the
ship on its toas. He knew that the crippled Starship was virtually a sitting
target and he was as worried as Scohty. Sensor gcans ware continuously monit-
ored to the fullest range. Uhura was kept busy trying o nick up any massages
that might come from a ship in the area. An@‘Kifk allowed no-one a moment
of relaxation at any post on the Bridge. '__' i

Kirk, in fact, very rarely left the Bridge. Meither did Mr. Spock. The
ship was of paramount imncrtance and he regroetted any time hie had to spend
away from the Bridge. Scotty, meantime, was carefully nursing his cagines;
anxious £ov nothing else to go wrong with thewm. He gave Klrk an hourly report
on thelr condition, and as Sulu flippantly remarked, 1t was surprising that
bulletins regarding thelr stote weren'’t broadcast to the whole shin., The
Captain was not amused. i o a

Slowly the days passed and it was an exhaused craw that counted the last
few days to the Starbase, They were three davs out and Juring a brief off-
duty period most of the Bridgs crew managed o find their way down to the
Beavty Complex, for one reason or another. Jacuzzis, samnas and solaria
were great relaxers and afterwards they had all grouped themselves togethaer
in the lounge. Even Alix and McCoy managed to make thelr way there.

Conspicuous by their ahsence were the Captain and Flrst Officer.

Sitting, talking and drinking coffee, they were all anticipnting the
R and R that was coming up. The Enterprise engines would need a completae
overhaul which would take at least five wocks 2nd thoe Cantain had orderad
R and R for all honds. They were relishing the prospect. Uhure and several _
of heor communications people were planning a group bollday on Dervalan, a vec-
ation planet near the Starbase. There was somathing for everyone on Dervalan.
It was a large planet, with three énormous land masses, of wide climatic
varlations. The vacztion organisation had thought of just dbout evervthing to
wiease just about everyone who wanted a holi&ay, _ _

Uhura’s party had rented a small grour of villas near the sea, but backed
by some of the finest mountain scenery on the planet. The villas wers oom-
plaetely self contained and had evervthing for an active and Live-dit-up holiday.
Alix bad been asked to join the group and had happily aszcepted. It sceomed an
ideal way to spend the time, after the confines of the ship.

Torning to McCoy, Uhura asked him 1f he would like to come along, too.

"Well, hell, I appreciate the invitation, but ny plans are already made.?

"What are you doing?" asked Uhura, ‘

"Jim and T have rented this cabin in the hills., It sounds Jjust great.
It's completely on its own, beside a loke with great fishing I'm told. Beaub-
iful seenery and no stress - just what the doctor ordered for a tired Starship
Captain ~ and for the doctor:i" '

"Sounds a bit too guiet for me," rejedned Uhura. “Stlll evervone to his
own taste, ¥hich reminds nme, is Me. Sphock going wilth wou?”

"No, no. 8pock never does see the ypoint of running up and down on green

-
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grass as a way of relaxin®. He's going te stav on the Starbase and do a
:rO}ect on some damn thing I don’'t even understand ~he +itlo of. BRut he's
hanpy. _ . o _
"It certainly sounds lile Mistair gpock,” chimed in Chekov. "Me, I vrefer
the sound of Ubura's holiday. Can anyone doin in?®

“The more the merrisr, Pavel. Are vou coming?®

I'd like to very much.¥

"What about you, Sulu?

"Count me in, 1t souncs great.

"Now, let me sce,” Uhura counted on her fingers. “That Lrings the total
to Z1. Sounds like a good number for a qood holiday.® C

At that moment a streak of green eved fur flashed across the room and
landed on Alix?® lap. ' -

"Tibg, you great lump! What are you doing here?!” exclaimed Alix.
Gently she strokad his fur. and Tibs curled up on her lap and began to purr.

"Well, he certainly knows who to go to." gaild Sulu, reaching out a2 hmnd
to Tibs. Instantly the purr stopped and Tibs sat upright, evaing Sulu wardily.

"Sorry, Sulu. He's like that with evervone except ne," said Alix,

"You're right there, Alix. He won't even come to me,” said McCoy.

"wherxe does he liva?” agked Uhura. "I haven't geen him since ths day
we hrought hin sboard, "

: I really don't knosw, confessoed Abix.
time, I think. I sas hin just now and then,®
"Who feeds him?” asked Chekov, ’

"I suppose someona must. He's grown so and hae looks so healthy. But he
rarely touches what I put down for him.®

"Perhaps he catches mica.” ' - Yo,

“Lre ther: mice on a Starshin?® asked Alix. o v

TYour guess is as qood as mine., T've never sgoen any.”

"Perhaps that's becauso Tibs catchas them all;¥ laughed Chekov,

"That's why he’'s so big and haalthy.” ' '

"What does the Captain think about- him?” asked Uhura.

"Oh, I don't think he minds. -He just told me to keep hinm out of Sick

‘He prowls the ship most of the

Bay.’ .

“Talk of the devil....” muttcred leu. with a qrin.

Kixiz had just ¢ strolled in from the hair salon.

"That's the first tine I've seen the Jantain off the DrLiqm in o wesk,"
exclaimed MoCoy. “Hey. Jim, come and Hoin us.”

s ¥irk walked “owards thom, Tibs durped down from Alix® lar and walked
up to Wirk, purring lowdly as he rubbed himszelf against Kirk's boots. Without
a thought Kirk bent down and picked him up, stroking his fur. Tibs rurred

even louder. Alix stared at him, onen mouthad. T don't believe it," ghe
murwured.

“What don't you helieve, Dr. Warner?® querisd vivk wi tH . grin.

"Ha's never allowsd anyone to plcek him wp, excent me.! _

"Really! But then, I think Tibs and I have gonething in common.
douldn't vou agree?” B: wabeshod her quizzically.

Alix had the grace to blush.

I really don't know what you mean, Captain.™

“Oh, I think you do. HOWLV@E, we won't go into it here.”

Uhura handed Kirk a coffea. “Is thisg somethiny we can all know noovt””
she asked.

"Well, no, Uhura. I don't think it 1g. Shall we just say, a nrivate
joke., Thanks for the coffees.?

He sat down on the adge of a chalr, setting Tibs down on the fioor

side him where Tibs promptly went to sleen. .

“Captain, I was wondering if you'd mind 1f we held a small party in the
Officer's Mess tomorrow night,” said Uhura.

I think that would ba 0.X, We'ra nretty oloso 4*e:) thc Starbase nov T
don't anticipate any trouble,” Ee made a face, ‘Tamous lnst words! No, qo
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ahead, Uhura. I hope you enjoy yourselves," He smiled, glancing round at

everyone, ‘ S
“"But Captain, surely you'll come as well, We do expect you, Sir,'" She
smiled engagingly at him,
"How could I resist such an invitation!' he grinned back., *I'll certainly

look in.™ He stood up, 'Angd now, I really must get back to the Bridge,

"I should have thought a visit to your cabin and a sleep would be more
appropriate, " mumbled licCoy,

“Don't lecture, Bones, I'm fine,'"

And Kirk strode quickly from the xoom before teCoy had a chance to say
ancther word, .

"1'1l be damm glad when we get to Dervalan, ™ exclaimed McCoy to Alix, as
the others started to plan their party, "That is one very tired man., Not
that he'll ever admit it. He'll keep on till he drops, and then pick himself
up and start over, I've seen him do it, more than once,"

"Well, it's only another couple of days. And that cabin sounds really
ideal for you both, " responded Alix,

“Yeah, the sooner we're there, the better I'll like. it, "'

S bt & T ‘ : W *

It was late into the night, The party in the Officer's Mess was a swinge
ing success. Now everyone was tired, but mellow. And no-one wanted to break
the party up,

"Come on, Uhura, Sing for us,"

"Yeah, come on., Sing 'Beyond Antares',

"I'm sure you're all fed up with hearing that one, "' grinned Uhura,

But she didn't need much persuasion. ind before long she had sung
'Beyond Antares', as well as several others, o '

"What about that song from the spy film we saw last week?" asked Chekov.
"You said at the time that you liked it,"

“Oh, you mean'The Spy Who Loved ie'?"

"Yes, that's the one, The song from that,

There were several murmurs of assent and Uhura perched herself on a
stool and smiled around at everyone. ‘

"I think we need the lights a little lLower for this one, '

Obligingly, someone lowered the tights,

Alix sitting towards the back of the room, had not really listened to
the words of the song before. But as Uhura began to sing, a feeling of rest-
iveness came over her, The night she had spent with Kirk on deCoy's Birthday
came back to her with renwed clarity, as if it had happened only yesterday.
Her body reacted to the memories and she longed to be in his arms again, She
could see him from where she sat, He stood, arms folded, leaning against a
table, his face in profile, There was a slight smile on his face as he watched
and listeed to Uhura, To Alix it was almost unbearable just to sit there and
watch him, Her whole being ached for him. She realised with sudden surprise
that she had always loved him, from the first moment she had senn the youthful,
somehow vuluerable expression on his face as he had been brought into the
Sick Bay uncomscious, just after she had arrived aboard the Enterprise,

She knew now, why she had gone so willingly to his cabin that night,
and why she had tried to deny the feeling she had for him, She knew only too
well that her love for him would never be returned, His love had already been
committed, long before she knew him - to the Enterprise. Mo woman could ever
replace the shining mistress in his heart, And Alix dida't want to be hurt
again, Dut now, she realised, it was already too late. Her love for Kirk had
already happened and she could do nothing to change it. 4nd as she listened
to the words of the song, she kiew the magic Kirk possessed, for her, would
never wear off, '
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