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SOMETHING HIDDEY

The Vulcen youth looked at the applicetion form he had just
completed. Long and compliceted, it inciluded many guesiions the
purpose of which was obscure; gquestions that seemed meaningless,
illogical, irrelevant. Of whet interest wss it to anyone but
himself whet hobbies he vursued? It was perhaps necessary to say
that he had no brothers or sisters, or to give his parents' ages -
not that he was sure of his mother's sge, for she didn't know for
certain herself, coming as she did from »a planet with a different
length of year; she had never bothered to compute the Vulcan
equlvalent of her Terrvan age, Tor she didn't think it mattered -
though why it should be necessary to put it in the ffHrm, he
couldn't think, However, he had endeavcoured to answer all the
gquestions as fully es possible, even the ones he considered the
most stupid, for this wes & form spplying for entry to Stasrfleet,
the elite of the Federstion; and his grestest desire in life was
to become g Starfleet Science Officer...even, perhaps, to attain
the almost unthinkeble heights of serving abosrd 2 Starship. He
gt111 cherished memcries of the dey when his school cless had been
taken aboerd the U.3.3, Ferrsgut and shown round her. He had hed
to be literally pulled sway from the Science Department, he was so0
fescineted by the srray of besutiful instruments and mechines at
the Science Officer's dispossal. He hed experienced emotion that
day, even though he wes sure he hed hidden it so that noone saw -
his schoolmetes would heve been guick to mock him if they had seen.
¥ot envy, he decided, even now unsuve of how to label his reaction
of thet day. No, not envy...something mcre compliceted then thet,
but surely not so0o undesireble...the longing toc have these instrum-
ents, so much finer then the best his school could produce, to
work with... ‘

Thet wes the dey thet he hed first decided what carser he
wanted to follow. If only life was as easy &8 making that decision
hed been! ¥or his fether wanted him to join the Yulcan Science
Academy. They were at lesst agreed on one thing, Spock thought;
they were both decided thet he should follow a scietific careez.

He hadn't yet told Sarek that he wanted to join Starfleet;
he waes weiting for a suiteble opportunity, for he knew that Sarek
would not willingly sgree. Sarek, he knew, would take s great deal
of persueding...if indeed he listened at all. It wes not customary
for a Vulecan son to choose his own ceareer, or to oppose his father's
wishes in the metter...indeed, in any matter. Even Sa rek had been
subject to his father for long yesws after his merrisge to Amanda.
As 8 boy, Bpock had sometimes wondered how Sarek had ever found
tne courage to tell his father he inteaded marrying a Terran, until
he discovered btoet BSa rek had presenied his father with a fait
ecompli ~ & young wife, elreedy pregnsnt, unlikely as the Vulcan/
Terrven genebtic cross had appesred to be. Only later had he
discovered deteils -~ the msting fever, eased by the young humen
girl, daughter of o dipleometic colleague, the Vulcan ethos that
made the merrisge necessery beceuse of the mental closeness
ceused by the meiing. His perents were fortunate that he survived;
a later pregnency had hed to be terminsted to save Amanda's life -
there was no way that the unborn child could have been gaved.
Thereafter, she could not conceive again, IHe had been bitter
about it; only six, he was alresdy subject to mockery snd taunts
from his schoolmates - his Human blood was cause encugh for
accusations of emotionalism to be thrown at him, rightly or
wronglys he had desperstely wented someone to share his sparitness;
a brothier of the same mixed blood. But his dbrother had died
unborn, killed by antibodies that he had sterted in his mother's
blood...



He dragged his mind awsy from the uawelcome memory and studied
the form agein. Dverything filled in corre tly - even his mother's
age, approximated by himself - everything except the dote..,

Carefully, he put the form away., He still had several weeks
before the closing dey for spplications for this year, several weeks
te try to persusde Sarek. He could, of course, 2pply and present
Serek with e fait acompli; but he dida't want to do that. It
would disturb his mother tco muchk. He had only once seen her cry -~
and it was not aa experience he wanbted tc repesat. '

The opporiunity he was seeking dida't come for two or three
days. However, ne wes reasonably ssatisfied; he had thought he
might have to wait o lot longer, perhaps even broach the subject
at an inauspicious moment in order to deal with i1t before the
closing dete.

Sarek stered et him with as open a display of smazement as
Spock hed ever seen him show, butbt nho znger.

"Sterfleet? Spock, you cannot be serious. Oh, I have nothing
against BStarfleet; its ships do much good, and scientific knowledge
has incressed grestly beceuse of its sxploration. IBut there are
occesiocns when Starships ere compelled to use force in order to
keep the pesce; if only because there is not the time, nor a
trained diplomet present, to find & non-violent solution, If they
would only sgree %o including & trained diplomat on every ship!...
Spock, surely your Humen blood is not so strong that you would
accept being present when there is wviolence, or willingly serve
with those who would kill otner sentient beings? IBven your mother,
Human though she is, detests violence."

"Father, I thought of this. I weighed the good Starflieet
does ageinst this. I believe the balance is for good.”

"Perhaps., But the violence cannot be forgotten.”

"I considered also the many opportunities for scientific
research that would - will - be open to me on a Starfleet wvessel.

I remember the instruments I sew on the Parragut - vestly superior
to any I have ever seen on Vulcen. To have such at my command -
what I could not discover!"”

"Spock - T ssk you to consider sgein, Do you think you will
be assigned to a Starship? Is that what attrects you? Your chances
of such & promotion are slight. Vulcans advance slowly in Starfleet,
I nave lesrpned, We arve not considered 'Good Officer material!,
because of our love of peace. You would be assigned first of all
to & small research or survey vessel, and would Ye left there for
yesrs, runnlag 211 the risks, aever heard of, getiting little credit;
have you so little regerd for our nasme? In the Science Academy,
you would edvence according to your ebilities. And the Science
Acadeny gethers dete from all over the Galaxy, not just from one
ship end the limited technology one ship can cover. I think you
will find the ianstruments at the Science Acedemy the egual of any
you gew on the Parrasgut - there is no expense spered to give our
scientists the best. I am convinced that you would find the
dcedemy much more rewerding vrofessionally,..”

But not personally, Spock thought mutinousliy.

",..1 do not refuse you permission,' Ssrek went on. "3But
nelther do I give it. This must be your decision; only remember
thet I will not spprove of your joining Sterfleet. I ask you also
to think of your family, snd of racial considerations. You know
the circumstences that led me to merry your mother. I have not
regretted it, to be sure; but her life has not been essy, and I,
too, hed meny adjustments to make., You know the pressures thet
are put upon you; do you went your son to know them too? T'Pring
cannot go into Staxrfleet with you; she has no treining, nor
sptitudes suitable for Sterfleet. Do you want to become a bigsmist,
with » mate in Starfleet and a bondmate on Vulcan? That, gt least,
I did not have to consider; my bondmete died before I went to..



Barth. But hed she ncit, she could have accompsnied ne, An =mbass-—
ador's wife needs few skills. Remember too, Spoclk, I kinow what it
is to liwve zmong outworlders. Bven the most telerant of them look

a2t you eskance, wondering, spsculating...lven in all the yesrs that

o ¥
she nas been hwere, your mother ig still regerded as an alien,”
"But so sm I, who was born here!™ It was ean anguished cry he

could not hold back.

"Po lesve - to choose to live and work among Humansg - would
confirm the truth of the accusetion." There was little sympathy
there. "Thiank about it & 1ittle longer, Spock."

He wes dismissed. He went to his room, to think as he had
been bidden; bul he didn't get pesce to thirnk., He had only been
sitting in his room for a few minutes when his mother come in.

"Spock -~ your father told me. Oh, Spock, you cen't want to
leave us?" The emotion she normelly kept hidden with 2lmost Vulcsn
efficiency was showing fully. He hoped she wouldn't cry...

"dother, I do anot went to leave. But I have my life to
consider. I know whet I went to do with it..."

"Spock, believe me, it isn't easy living emong aliens. Don't
think your Humen blood will nelp yous it won't, beceuse you look
Vulewan, think Vulcan, beheve Vulcan. And you won't ever get the
chance for promoticn thet Humens do. VYo race fevours outworlders
before their own people, no matter how able they sre, & nd everyone
knows that Sterfleet iz Humsn-dominsited. Humens sre the most
cheuvenistic of all wraces, Spock; I'm Human, I know...3pock, your
fether lived on iserth for seversl yeurs. He knows what he's telking
sbout. Take his sdvice. TForget sbout Starfleet, Plesse."

Teers were beginniag to run down her face; she turned and
left nunrriedly, leeving Spock stering sfter her helplessly, more
disturbed then if she'd broken down completely.

At lest, he walked slowly to the drawer, and took out the
Sterflect application. He read it through carefwlly; then, his
lips set in 2 tight line end asnguish in his eyes, he tore it
across,

He was uneanthusisstic about spplying to enter the Vulcan
Science dceademy; equelly unenthusiestic when his eppliceation was
accepted. Sarek was complimented on his son's self-control, and
sccepted the compliment with equanimity, believing it to be
justified. He never undersiood, then or later, that for 3pock,
the zest hed gone out of life.

His contemporaries noticed & difference too. Wo longer &id
he =zppear to be fighting to control cmetiocn; no ionger was 1t
relatively essy to bait him. He sccepted what 1life offered, now,
with quiet resignetion; when Sevar tried to mock him, he simply
stared at the youth without response. The mockery and taunts
stopped thet day. The geme was no longer rewarding.

He became 2 Junior Scilentist - a grade almost of apprentice-
gship., He rose to full Scientist with unususl rapidity - his work
was sccurete and efficiant, even by Vulcan standerds, and it, at
least, wesg something mesningful to him, At 2n age when most
Vulcons would heve considercd themselves fortunate to be promoted
to full SBcientist, he wes further prowoted, becoming Chief
Scientist., He could not ride much higher,

On the day his upgrading wes announced, Sarek looked triumph-
ently et him, permitting himself the luxury of expressing his
feelings in the privecy of their house.

"Wes I not correct, my son, when I advised you to forget youwm
childhood ambition? Could you possibly have atteined this rank
so soon anywhere bul at the Vulcan Science Academy? You have
homoured our ansme.,"

Spock said nothing. No trace of elation showed on his face;
for even this did not have the power to excite him,

"Heve you nothing to say, Spocki”




"I am o scientist, Father, Titles meen nothing to me., All
that matters is being permitted to continue with the research in
hand."

"A reply worthy of my son. I am proud cf you, Spock.”

The lerger satellite of the planet called Zayncl was close to
Roche's limit; sc close that it coulédn't possibiy be long before
the gravitational stresses destroyed it, shattering its globe into
millions of fragments and killing the meny species of animal and
plant 1ife that lived there; for Zaynol's sysiem was unique, in
that 1ife wes possible on the satellite but could not survive in
the cghlorine-methane-carbon dioxide mixture that made up the planet's
atmosphere., ‘ B '

The event itself, while not rare in the history of the Galaxy,
was rere enough for scientists from all over the Federation to want
to investigaie it., The breasic-up was so imminent, however, that the
Federetion Council was unwilling for too meany of its top scientists
to run the rvisk of investigeting the phenomenon personslly. One
group could go, the Council seid. One group only, and that, not
more then o dozen wmen,

The Vulcans hed the best claim to be thet group; nob only hed
they first identified the setellite 28 being ready to disintegrete,
but glso, gince the tempersiture and atmosphere were close to Vulcan
norm, they could live there without added environmental proteciion,
unlike any of the other reces thet clemoured to go. They readily
agreed to meke btheir findings evailable for the study of scientists
of 211l other races.

The Sciznce Academy wes asked %o submit a dozen names; 2nd
when they did so, they rdcommended Chief Scientist Spock to command
the group.

Hurried meetings followed; there was little time. On Spock's
suggestion, o teem of technicians left immediately, while the
scientists were still finelising thelr arrengements, to build and
stocl # resesrch steiion on the doomed setellite, end to set up
sutomatic reccrding stetions on Zsynol itself, the results of which
were to be relayed both to the satelliite and to Vulcan itself - the
moon's destruction would inevitebly ceuse disturbences on the planet
itself, The resesrch personnel needed to gather the information to
corelate it with informetion gethered on the moon itself, and the
stetions would continue te reley informetion to Vulcan long after
the finel holoceust, informetion that could be integrated inte the
over~-all plcture., A further recording station wes set up on the
smeller satellite, although it was so far distent that it was
suspected thet there would be little offect on it, except perhaps
to et it bresk free from Zaynol to pursue an independsnt existence
round the sun until it wes receaptured by one of the other plsnets.
These, a2t the moment, were 2ll guite distsnt 28 well, the two nearer
ones to Zeynol itsell being on the fer side of the sun; the effects
on them would preobably be non-existent, since the over-all pull of
the Zeynol system wouldn't be much affected. The bulk of the
setellite would remeiny only its composition would be altered.

One remaining personnel problem remained to be settled., Spock
hed not et first considered ity Ssrek brought it to his attention.

"You will, of course, be teking T'Pring," he said.

"T'Pring? I hed not thought of it." Spock, never excited by
enything, was alwsys &t his lesst enthusisstic when T'Pring was
brought to his notice. Bonded together ss children only seven
yeers old, they had becn given no choice in the matter, no chance
of refusel. Their fathers were agreed -~ and even had they been
consulted, neither could hsve pagsed much of an opinion; they
didn't know each other, had never mset beforce the cevemony. To the
seven-yesr-old Spock, T'Pring hed had little more reality than a
puppret; thinking sbout it efterweards, he realised that he must have
scemed much the seme to hew e they moved through the zoles so



cerefully instilled into them by their perents., But as they grew
older, and were permitted to sco esch other occssionelily - a thing
many percents did not permit - her lsck of wnet he considered to be
intelligent conversstion snd common sense begen o irritate him.
The girl wes e fool, #n echo of her equelly foolish but more
dominating mother, And -~ sheming thought - she wes that most
undesirable of crestures, & women who occesionally showed emotion.
Why, Amenda, his mother, Human though shc was, hed better control
then T'Pring! He wes different enough, with his Humsn blood; there
was speculation enough sbout thet, there alweys hed been. And it
was herd indeed thot he, having & Humen mother, should be burdened
with an emoticnal wife!

"You must think of it, 3pock," Borek seid urgently. He
hesiteted, then went on. "3Spock, the doctors who examined you all
efter your sclection - they asked me to tell you. As your father,
it is my duty. Youw Huwmen heritege hes altered certain of the
physiclogical cheraclteristics of ocur race. Specifically, the
charecteristics esgccioted with the cnset of the...the mating urge,.
By Vulcen standards, you are still by far tco young for the onset
of Pon Parr. But you are alzresdy more then double the age at which
most young Humans cen first mete, The doctors believe that your
Pon Ferr cennot now be long delayed. T Pring musl accompany you -
or you will die, your work unfinished.”

"If T'Pring goes, ell others who sre bonded or already married
must be given the opportunity to teke thelr wives.”

Serek nodded, "Of course.”

Svock sighed., "I would prefer toc go without hér..."

"You dare not., And indeed, Spock, you will probsbly find it
easier to accept her presence...once your union is finalised.,"

opock shook his head, almost sadly. "She has no reel intell-
igence. It is impossible to talk te her about snything mesningful,
You cen discuss things with mother, and know she will make sensible
contribution tc the discussion. T'Pring cannot."

There was 1litile further delay. The dozen scientists,
accompenied by T'Pring and seven other wives, set off for Zsynol,
The four unmerried men were sll widowed, and cold enough te be
sefely past Pon Farr - it was only the onset of the mating urge
thet had 4o be setisfied or end in death, Spock found himselfl
envying them g little,..

They srrived #s the perties setting up the stetion and the
regording instellsticns were finishing; those men left on the ship
bringing the scientists, who settled down to their studies.

One precsution hed been taken - the scientists were left an
emergency transmitier as well as a standard opne which wes used to
send off the processed deata. This emergency beacon was to be
activeted when they decided that the ssatellite's instebility was
becoming too great: and all Sterships entering the area were
ordered to be on the weteh for this signsl. Anything smaller than
a Starghip, it wes felt, would be too small to survive the altering
gravitational stresses that would be set up by the sstellite's
chenge from s single solid body to 2 mess of small pieces. Noone
gaid anything sbout what would be done if there wes not a Starship
in the avres,..in sn emergency, @ ship couldn't reach them in time
from Vulcan; but the time involved was too uncertein for Starfleet
10 asgign 2 ship to wait, There was slways too much work for
Stearships to do...

The scientists settled down to what, they felt sure, would be
an indefinite period of fascinating study. They knew, indeed, thet
the resecrrch could ead with their deeths; the setelilite's death
could ccecur without giving them sufficient time even toc activate
the bescon, even 1if there wps a Starship anesrby. DBut all had
congidered this; all hed chosen to 2ccept the assignment - in a
sense, all were voluntesrs, willing to run this risk for the jJoy
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And 1f resesrch work was ocersionally monoctonnue, go surely wolld she
long voyages between planetfalls have been...and 1f he had been an
officer on & Staraship, he would heve been denied the right to invest-
igate this phenomenon...zlways assuming he had been fortunate enough
to be assigned to a Starship, he reminded himself, resolutely refusing
t0o acknowledge the insidious little whisper that tried to remind him
that scientific investigetiretion on & Sterfleet vessel, even & small
research one, wounld certsinly be more varied, and probably sometimes
be experiences as unique as thisg one,

He woke one morning feeling slightly disorientated, conscious
of his body in e wey that was unfemilier %o him., He frowned, trying
to relax, and finding it extremely difficuli. He wes also unusually
conscious of T'Pring, lying 2t the far side of the one-roomed hut
that wes their home,

Without weilting for s mesl, he went cut, and he was half-way
through checking some results before anyone else joined him, He
moved from one to tae other as ususl, trying Tto fteke his usuel
interest in his work; +to his horror, he found that it wes getting
increasingly difficult to think properly. Tinally, he fouad that
one of his calculeations didan't agree with the one presented to him,
Hormslly, he would have ssked lthe erring scientist to check his
results; but he reteined encugh sense to realise that on this dey,
1% could very essily be his own celculetions that were at feault.
Quicikly, he rechecked; how hed he come to make such a simple, beosic
error? DBut he knew why.

Barek -~ the doctors - had been right! This must signify the
onset of Pon Farr...well, he might s well get the unwelcome
business over with,

e went out of the leboresftory hut, vsck to his own cabin.
T'Pring, busy cleaning the plece, stared at him in some surprise -
this was the [irst time he had ever come beck in the middle of the
day. She ssw the unusual glitter in his eyes as he strode towards
her, and fesr dewned in her own eyes, He ceught her, and the sware-
ness of her ag a female completed his loss of control. He tore the
clothes from her 2nd threw her onto her bed. She stiffened,
repressing & scresm as she realised in her turn what weas wrong. He
pulled off his own clothes, threw them eside, and flung himself on
top of her.

She gasped with the pain as her taut muscles tried veainly to
deny him entrance to her body. She tried egsin to relax, knowing
that her resistence, involuntery theough it was, was making the whole
experience worse for her, but her body was not yebt ready for this
invasion ol her persomel privecy., She wes a full-blooded Vulcan,
¢nd for her the time wes net yet ripe.

He thrust deep into her with & raythmic nressure thet went on
end on. After ¢ wpile, he paused for & few moments, then he began
ayeln, 25 avidly and as mercilessly ss before. Dven fthe mind meld
between them wes intensified, but it brought no pleasure either,
only edded discomford, for the hormones thet would have responded
to his need were not yet being produced by her body, end there wesgs
nothing that her mind could do to trigger them into production.

Pidn't he c¢are how unpleasant this wes for her? Vo, & distant
voice told her. The forces ruling his body did not permit him to
care,

Would he never stop?

1% wes many hours hefore he gave her peace. At intervals,
the nncomforteble thrusting ceased while he bit and sucked at her
neck snd shoulders, merking them, bruising them: while his mouth
covered hers s0 thet she couwld hardly breath, his ‘tongue forcing
its way between her lips in & manner that she suspected had to he
Human; 2nd she submitted because she had no choice but to do so,



But even when the thrusting stopped, the unpleasant hardness within
her body remained there, peining her, ond her legs grew stiff and
tired from the uncomfortable, swkwérd positicn in which she had no
alternative but to hold them; and then the thrusting had begun
again, getiing more and more painful e« her body wes bruised more
and more by the constant pressure.

The pauses betwecn his asssults on her, during which he kissed
and bit et her, slowly grew more prolonged:; and 2t last he withdrew
from her, and stood up.

They looked at each other, esch awsre that the other could not
understand how they eech had felt., At lest, Spock seid, quietly,

"Your body was not ready te sccept mine,"

She nodded silently, tears in her eyes.

He looked helvlessly at her, trying to find something to say;
but she spoke first.

"Iz 4t elweys like that??

"l do aot know. £ would susgpect thet the first time alweys is,
however,"

"But why? Surely..." Her voice trailed into silence.

"Go on."

"Is that why there must be medness? Because it hurts so much?®

"It did not hurt me," Spock replied slowly. "I think it would
not ha&ve huxrt you, if your body had been mature enough."

She sobbed, once, before regaining s rether precarious control,
end saw the distaste in his face.

"Don't you feel anything, Spock? Bver?"

"Feel? You mesn emobtlon, T'Pring?”

"Yes, Spock, you're half Humeh, Does that mean nothing?"

"I am Valeen,"

"Your mother is Humsn! That's why...I wss glad when you were
chosen for me. I wes sure...l can feel emotion, Spock. T was sure
you would understand, because of your Humasn blood. But you don't!
Sevel looks at me with more kindness than you do!"

"I do not understend emotion," he replied firmly, believing
that he spoke the truth,

ohe stered at him. "Don't you feel anything for your family?
Tour friends?h

"oy femily? T respect my elders., My friends? I have none.

I went none. 1 respect those of my collesgues who are worthy of
respect. Those who, in my opinion, 2re not, I avoid or ignore.
How else should one reget?"

"Ten't there snyone you like?"

"WMo," Spock replied gquietly. The sedness Seval hed noticed
showed in his eyes, but T'Pring wes incepable of recognising it.
There wes noone..,Sarek hed been wrong. There wes not even T'Pring.

Noone mentioned his absence, or thet of T'Pring, any more then
they - or he - ever mentioned & day-long absence of any colleagne,
unless he spoke of it first, s2lthough Spock congidered it certain
thet everyone knew the resson for it. At lesast this reticence made
it easier for him fto face them, embarrvsessed as he felt about the
whole episode., He plunged straight into his work next day, trying
to meke up for the lost time.

The deys slipped pest, eesch one adding to the sum of their
knowledge of the forces thet were being unleeshed. Quakes, minor
ot first, were now a daily ocourrence, each one stronger than the
one before. It would soon be time to withdrsaw,.

On the plenet below, vulcenism wes increesing, although it was
not certain how much ¢f thet wes due to the basic instability of the
terrain on it had how much to the sliering stability of the moon
thet was their base., Then the day ceme when their previously
geologicelly stable world also threw up ¢ volcano,.

An esrbhqueke spnlit the ground open; from the creck welled
lave, cozing up, s$luggishly et first, from & reservoir of magma



deep, deep in the depths of the crust, ocozing slowly asg if unwilling
to fece the light snd coolness on the surfece. They observed from
& distance, werned by ithe continuing tremors not to venture too
close. The lava formed a river, flowing down 2 slight slope towerds
the encempment. Spock watched it, estimsting its speed ond
direcction, and ceme 10 the conclusicn that even if the rete of flow
increased as the new volceno gained in height, the cemp wes sefe;
the leva river would not reech it for several days, 2nd then it
would pess 2 little to ons side of it., The only resl danger would
be if & new fissure opened, chsnging the direction of flow.

He assigned three of the sclientists to wetch the new volcano,
recording 1ts development, snd the others went beck to their duties
in ceamp, Their eight wives were geihered there, busily sttending to
their domestic chores. wpock glenced round the group of women,
noting with approvael the celm wsy most of them were behaving despite
the distent rumbling of the iava flow. His jew tightened ss he
noticed the one who was showing most signs of distress. T'Pring was
definitely looking frightened. It was no comfort tc him to remember
that members of other races would not recognise that she was afraid;
he did. And it was shamiang to him., His immediate reasction was to
agsign her some dubty that would remove her from the presence of .
these other women, who would also recognise T!Pring's fear, if they
nad not elready done so,.

"T'Pring!" he exclaimed.

She went over to him, "Yes, Husband?" She fought to keep her
voice steedy.

It was time to go, aayway. He dared not wait much longer.

"Go to the radio hut. Activete the recall signal."

"Yes, Husband."

She turned towsrds the hut; he could see the relief clear in
her stence, in the wsy she moved, and wished it had not been
neceasary %o bring her. TFor & moment he considered the mating
he bits of Humens, such as he kanew of them. If he had inherited
that from hig wmother, it would have been a useful attribute! To be
able to mete when he wented to, szand not, as on this occasion too
recently experienced, when his body decreed he must; to be able
to dispense with ths presence of his mate on an occasion such as
this...nost usefnul!l ‘

fe sighed inwexrdly, and turned back to his work, putting the
matter out of his mind.

T'Pring, making her way towsards the radio hut, fought for self-
control, her mind also 2 mass of warring smotions., Why did she find
it s0 hard to control her feelings? she wondered., And why didn't
Spock understend? He was half-Humen. But whatever he had inherited
from his mother's race, it seemed that emotion hadn't been included.
Wny even Seval seemed to understend; and the other women...they
even admitted to shsring those fears she experienced - when their
husbands weren'd about. There had bheen several discussions among
the women...private ones, during the hours when the men were busy;
she had come to understend that she wasn't slone in feeling emction;
her uniguenessg lay in Dbeing almost unasble to control her emotions.

She choked bsck a sob, the habit of sttempiting control restr-
aining her even though she was alone, and pushed open the door of
the radio hut., It was a little stiff - had been since a fairly
severe jremor had shanek the camp nearly a weelk ago. There was no
wey of loosening it, short of removing the docr altogethers; but
they had chosen not to do thet, lesvind it to protect the radic
egquipment from the wind-blown sand that could have damaged it
severely. Nolt thet such ssnd-storms were frequent occurrsnces,
although they were lncressing in frequency; but it wes better to
take no chances,

Hor purely personsl ressons, T'Pring was glad they nad left it.



She pushed the door shut behind her, knowing that its sound as it
opened would tell her in plenty ftime if she was to be disturbed;
and allowed herself to slump tiredly.

Oh, well, scon they would be away from this benighted hole,

At lesst one good thing would come of it; Spock. already known as
a promising young =cientist, would be better-known once they got
back. BShe would heve some homour as his wife. It wag some compen-
sation for that swiful day thet wes still too fresh in her memory.
Why hadn't her mother woarned her it would be so dresdful?

She went over to the equipment; and flicked on the switch of
the recall bescon.

Almost as 1f' the beecon wes a signal to it, the ground begen
to shake as soon ag the switch was down. T'Pring turned and ran
for the door, steggering slightly as the ground trembled under her
feet. ©Bhe tugged at the door. It refused to budge.

She scresmed in sudden, uncontrollable terror, tugging in
panic at the door with 21l her sirength. What if the roof should
fall on her? She was still screaming when the floor of the hut
split right open. The communications console with the recall beacon
glid into the crack.

She pressed herself desperetely ageinst the door as the ground
shook agein, o long tremor increasing in severity until she losi
her balance and fell, still screaming, clutching violently at the
air, into the void. A noment later, even as hsif of the hut fell in
too, the crack snapped shut sgain, snd her scream wass cut off short,

Thisz hed been the worst tremor yet. The other Vulcans, even
though they knew it wes T'Pring scresming from the communications
hut, even though they knew she would not have screamed like thai
unlegs metiters had been desperate, could do nothing but lie still
where *the treuor had thrown them until the ground stesdied ageain,
Then they went towsrds the radio hut %o investigate. But of course,
there was notaing they could do.

They stocd stering et the wrecksge of the hut; at the one
stending well, held up by the rocf that lay with its other side
balanced ageinst the ground; at the planks sticking up out of the
ground; and they knew what had heppened,.

Seval glanced at Bpock,

"We grieve with you, Chief Scientist," he s#id formally.

"We will not long survive her," Spock replied csalmly. "The
recall bescon has been destroyed.™

Ag they stered b him, he sdded, "Even if T'Pring had time to
ectivate it, 1t can only have been working for a few seconds. The
chances of such & short signel being picked up are...very poor."

They returned to their work. ¥ven though it wes highly
unlikely that the results they were now programming wourld ever
resch Vulcan, it kept their minds occupied, And if rescue should
come - why, it would let the Galsxy see that Vulcens did not sllow
the lack of any hope fto dofeat them, They would continue to work,
regerdless.

Sevel felt thebt he would give e grest desl to know just what
Spock was tninking with regerd to T'Pring's death, He knew that
they had mated: formed the finsl bond. But Spock's eyes, that so
often showed ssdness, were vieled now, showing nothing.

and indecd, if dpock felt snything, it wes relief. Relief
that 1t should heve becn his wife who died, and not one of the
othiers, They had the right to die with their men. Relief that
she wes no longer there, under these circumstences, to shame him
with her fears, BRelief thet she no longer needed to be afraid.
And, in o twisted way, relief that his own life wass soon to end.
For when he came to think of it, he reslly had very 1little that he
valuad theat he might went to live for. The cnly thing he had ever



wanted, he reflected, wes the one thing he had rejeclted sll his
life...friendsnip. Tor he¢ had never met anyone to whom he felt
rerlly drewn., 4And he wes not prepered to sccept second best.

e e e e R

There was no great urgency 2bout the Enterprise's mission to
Lpsilon Egquulei,

It wes actuslly a three-pert mission, the other two parts of
which were being carried out by the Excelibur end the Kongo. Three
trinary star systoems to be investigeted, all possible dete coll-
ected, end passed beck to the boffins to be processed. A straight-
forwerd routine mission.

Captein James T, Kirk sst beck in his command chalr and yswned.
These routine reseerch missions were certainly posceful, restfiui,
even; but they did have & tendency to become bhoring. He wss
playing with the ides of lesving Chekov in commsnd - good praciise
for the lad! - when MceCoy, the Chief Medical COfficer, came onto
the bridge. Kirk glenced round sg hoe hesrd the elevator door
opening end grinned 2 welcome.

"Hello, Bones. How're things in your dsepertment?!

*Quiet. You wouldn't like to moke a detour to some planetory
system somewhoere so thet I could pick up some smell animels or
soimething to resesrch®!

Kirk grinned. "Sorzy, Bones," he chuckled., "There 's noplacs
suiterble 2long the route - unless you'd like to drop off st Lambde
Pegasi end try your luck et finding something living in & chlorine-
mothene mixture?"

MceCoy looked thougntful. "Becteries might," he began.

"hey'd be smzll enough, snywey - but if you go down there,
you go yourself, I'm not going anywhere nesr the surfece of a
mebilene plenet without direct crders from Sterfleect...”

McCoy chuckled with Kirk. "Cowerd!" he begen, but was
interrupted before he could sey enything more by Lieutenant Uhura.

She turned from the communicetions console., "Cepitein...I just
picked up o short signel on the ecmergoency band, but it eut off
after & few seconds."

"Did you gut 2 fix on it, Lieutenent?"

"Yes, sir. It seemed to be coming from direction 157 mazk 4."

First Officer Wood locked up from his stetion a2t the library
computer. P"Thet's sbouvt right for Lambda Pegesi, sir. There's
thet Vulcen research stetion there we were told to iisten out for.
They may want picked up."

"If they do, why cut the signal off?" McCoy asked ressonably.

Misybe ghey were just testing theilr beacon.”

Mie'll check it out anywey," Kirx decided., "If they were just
teating, I'll pab o fles in someonn's esr for crying f'wolf', and
then put in an ofiicial moport to Sterfleet, compleining. Mr.
Bdulu -~ increase svecd to Worp factor six."

"Warp six, sir," the helmsian acknowledged.

Trre Bnterpriszse sped on through space.

Kirk, while concernsd for the possible safety of the Vulcans of
the research group -~ he wouldn'i have cared, himself, to be one of
them, sitting on a doomed pleneteid, not kanowing whether Shey
would get off it before it exploded - did think it possible that
MeCoy was right; one of the scientists, a species well-known
for leck of common sense, had very likely iried the beacon to see
if it wes working, forgetting that the signsel would be picked up.
Even Vulcen must heve its absent-minded professors, he thought
cynicelly. Well, if it was & false alarm, they would be gretified
t0 have rescue erriving so fast -« even if it wasn't needed. And if
it was genuine.,.the sudden cessation in the signel looked ominous,
He tried not to think of that, fixing his mind rather on the fact



that this did meke a bresk in the monotony of the trip, which up
to now had been singularly unceventful.

At last they errived - swung into orbit sround the still-extant
satellite.

Wood looked up from his sensors,

"Dxtreme instebility indiceted, Captein," he said, "ALl that's
nelding it together is luck."

"So the besecon wesn't sei off by accident.”

"T don't think sb, sir." .

Kirk glanced round towsrds the communicetions console,

"Thura ?M

"1 ocen't raise them, sir.,"

Something wes seriously wrong..."4ny sign of life, Mr, Wood?"

There was & short peuse. Then -

"Several Vulcan resdings, sir. it leest some of the scientists
ere still alive.!

o "Miive the co-ordineates to the transporter room, Mr, Wood, then
take over., T'm going down."

He chose to go glone, although Heloy pleaded to be allowed to
2 ceompeily him.

"do, Bones. I'm not risking anyone else." He gleanced at Kyle,
walting petiently beside the control console. "Bnergise, Mr.
Kyle."

"Energising, siz.M

He meterislisced emong 2 smell cluster of huts...wooden huts?
Now why had the Vulcens used wood for their buildings? He glenced
round and sew that trees did figure prominantly in the flora. He
nodded to himself. They had simply used the neerest material
available in bulk.

In the distence, he could see the glow of a volceno, and hear
its mufflad runbling., Nearby, one of the huts had collapsed,
end the materisl of which it had been composed wes piled neatly.
He welked forwerd, looking for the residents.

As he walked round one of the huts, two Vulcan women appesared,
coming towerds him. They stopped, stering with every sppesrance
¢f surprise - which amszed Kirk, who had been led to believe thet
Vulecens never, under any circumstances, showed their feelings.

He could only essume that, heving given up hope, this was their
rezction %0 hops reboram. He moved to meet them.

"Jemes T. Kirk, commending the U.5.85. Interprise," he
introduced himsgelf. "We picked ue o distress signal from here."
Mhoe men rre 211 in the leboretory,"” onc of the women said.
She glsuced et her comvenion, "I you go for the weter, T'Prell,

I will teke the Captein to the Chief Bcientist.®

T'Prell nodded and moved on; ‘the cobther woman gestureld.

"Phis way, Captain Kirk."

"Thank youw, Hiss,..?V

"MPar, iy husbeand is assistant botenist here."

T'Par led him to & hut thet wes rather larger then the others,
without wasting words on further conversation. EKirk reflected
thet all he had hesrd sbout Vulcan was undoubtedly true; a
Human woman, under the same circumstences, would have been
cha bering unrestrainedly, asking for news...except thet Human
scilientists would hezve been unlikely to have been accompenied by
their wives. Why had the Vulcans considered it necesssry %o
take theirs, and risk their lives unnecessarily?

She opened the hut door and he followed her in, waving aside
her elmost instinctive hesitation, her apperent acceptance of the
faot thet he would expect to precede her. After all, he was the
stranger, the guest, here.



The Vulcrns inside were all male. Yone of them gseemed to
possess eanough curiocsity to look up from thelr work, although they
must have heard the door opening:; T'Par led Kirk to where a tall
Vulcon stood watching 2 seated one at work.

"Chief Scientist," T'Par seid softly, wanen it becanme clear
that Kirk wes not going to spesk first, nor the men look ur from
their work.

The stending man raised his heszd, his face stern, For a moment
it seemed to Kirk that the Vulcan wes intending fto rebuke T'Paxr
for her presumption in daring to interrupt; +then he saw Kirk, and
an eyebrow lifted,

"Mhis ig Captain Kirk, Chief Scientist," T'Par ss2id, She
lowered her eyes as if to apologise for her presence, and turned
to go.

"Thank you," Kirk called after her, wondering at the Vulcans'
lack of courtesy. They had trested her as if she barely existed.

"Coptain Kirk," the scientist gaid. "I am Chief Scientist
Spock, levder of our group at this vesezrch station.,"

"We received a distress call from here," Kirk said quietly.
"It wag cutl off short; we wondered if your bezcon was being tested,
but decided thal we derve not dghore the possibility thet the call
was genunine,”

"14 waz indeed genuine," 3Spock replied, equelly guietly. "The
selsmic indications sre thst the setellite will commence Lo dis-
integrate within the next day or so. 3But the bescon had only just
been put into coperstion when a& gqueke destroyed the radio hut...and
killed the operator. I » m gretified to learn that the signal,
snort =3 it was, wes picked up."

"Thank my Communicsetions Officer for that," Kirk sanswered,
smiling. "She's a very capable young womsn." Ii wouldn't do eny
harm to let the Vulcens know that Humesns, st least, velued their
woemenfollk, He glanced round, &nd went on., "You certaianly don't
lock like a group living under sentence of death.”

"There was no logic in behoving in any other way," Spock
geid. "Iven though our results were to die with us, we would at
least heve hed the setisfaction of knowing exectly what were the
course of events vpreceding ectual disintegretion. As it is, now
all Federetion scientists will benefit."

"Yeg," Kirk seid, wondering as he did if he would hesve had the
gutg to coniinue as the Vulcans were doing., They weren't even
showing excitement over the prospect of rescue:; not even the one
whose work Spock had heen...checking? had peused, but had continued
tabuleting his dete 28 1f there wes no emergency,

"Weli, sir," he went on, "if the sstellite's destruction is
gs close s you say, don't you think it would be a good ides to get
everyone on besrd the Enterprise zs soon as possible?!

Blowly, olmost unwillingly, Svock nodded., "Yes, Captain, T
talak perhsps you sre right, But there sre still resadings coming
in from our instruments here. The ones on Zaynol itself and con the
further setellite, are 2lso being sutometiczlly trensmitted beck to
Vulcen, but these ars not. It would be regrettable if the finail
resiings were all lost."

"The Enterprise hed extremely good sensors," Kirk replied.

"We -~ I mesan, you - and your men can use them to take the final
resdings."

"You ars gengrous, Capitain," Spock acknowledged. He looked
round at nis men, #nd reised his voice slightly. "It is time to
go0. Gather all your date, and come.®

He led the way outside, Kirk at hig heels, and glanced round
egaln a8 the other scientists joined them, one by one., "Fetch
your wives."

The seven whose wives still lived left the group; Spock
looked at Seval.

"Stori and Smair are checking the lavae flow,” he seid.



"I will get them, Cheif Scientist." Sevel left, welking
repidly.

The other men began to reappesr, zccompanied by thelxr wives.
The women all welked a2 lititle way behind their husbands, Kirk
noticed, and wondered why; T'Pau of Vulcen was a women, admittedly
a rather elderly one, yet she wss of considerable importance on her
planet; and men obeyed her - and this was definitely at varience
with the behaviour of the women he had seen so fexr here. But even
as he wondered, he realised thet he was unlikely ever to find out
the reason for this apperent psradox.

He noticed his acquaintence T'Par arrive, and smiled 8t her
in greeting; but he hed seen enough of these peculiarly unemotionsl
Vulcans t0 be unsurprised when she feiled to smile in return,
although @ slight inclinetion of her head seemed to indicate an
acknowledgement of his courtesy. Just behind her came his other
acquaintance, T'Prell, but he didn't feel he knew her enough to
make & greeting necessary. He pulled out his communicetor.

"Kirk to Enterprise.”

MEnterprise, Wood here."

"'he Vulcans here do reguire a pick-up, Mr. Wood. Ready to
start beaming up in five minvtes. Kirk out."

He replaced his communicetor at his belt, fully aware that he
didn't need to spell out nis crew's orders. Hig Pirst Officer
would alreedy be srrenging for quarters to be made ready for the
unexpected passeagers; Uhura would alresdy be nitifying Vulcan
that their resesrch personnel were being lifted. It was very
nleasant to have & completely competent crew, he reflected; and
for a fleeting moment he compsred his present crew with the one he
had inherited on his first commend, a small survey clsss vessel,
and shuddered mentslly st the comparison. OCh, he had licked them
inte shape, but it had teken some months, and until he had dons so,
he had had %o specify every exact detail of what he wanted done.
Theough he still felt 2 certein sense of sachievement at the way in
which he hed sventually welded that crew together, and he still
remembered with considershle satisfaction the first time s member
of thet crew had managed to fulfil an order in ell resypects with-
out firet having it detesiled.

ile indicated to the Vulcens where they should stend. His
firet impulse had been the almost instinctive Human one to send
the women up first:; then he realised thet it might be sgainst
Vulean ethics to do so, znd instesd decided to send up three
married couples. And it seemed, os the first six shimmered into
invisibility, thet he hed mede the right decision, for he could
read no disapproval in the ettitudes of the remsining Vulcans -
For whet thet wes worta., Though he was aware that he had indulged
in some slight favouritism, for he hed picked T'Par and T'Prell
to go up in the Lixst contingent.

He indicated tnet six more fteke their places. As these also
venishod, Beval returned with the other two men. There were now
eight of them left on the szxtellite; & morried couple, four single
men, the Chief Scilentist and himself. He guessed that the Chief
Sedentist would expect to be left ti1l last, and motioned the
others intc place.

As they also diseppesred, Spock seild guietly, "Captain Kirk,
would you be good enough to leave me & communicating device when
you return to your vessel? There are one or two machines whose
results cannct be nicked up on your ship's sensors, excellent
though T know them %to be. I will remein and communicate the
readings to your ship, if you would add to your goodness by
permitting Seval to receive them," '

Kirk stared at the Chief Scientist with respect mixed with =
little irritation.

"Sir, you are the leader of your group. That you are so
although you are for from being the oldest member of the grour



tells me that you must be extremely capable., You must know that if
you do this, you will probably die -~ hawve you thought what a waste
that would be? What a loss tc Vulcsn science? This may be a thing
that won't be repeated for millenia, but is it worth the loss to
science of youxr brain? Your ability?"

Spock was silent for & moment. It seemed, almost, as if he
was attempting to formulate his thoughts.

"Ceptain,..I do not intend to commit suicide. Such an act
would indeed be illogical. But the importance to science of this
information is unmeasurable. As much of it as is at all possible
must be collected. 1 will call for...rescue.., before it is too
late

The communicator bleeped. Kirk puilled it out.

"Kirk here,"

"Standing by to beam you end the lest scientist sboaxrd,
Captain." It wes Scotty's voice. Xirk smiled affectionately to
himself. Trust the Chief Bngineer to teke charge cof this beam-up,
as 1f he didn't Trust Kylel

"Continue standing by, Scotty.”

"Aye, sir.,"

Kirk returned his attention to the Vulcan.

"Chief Scientist Spock. You will be busy. How will you know
that the moment has come to call for peam-up? Will you not bhe too
engrossed in what you sare doing?"

"It..,.18 possible," Spock conceded.

"AlLl right, then. I'll stay here with you. You meonitor the
resdings, and signel them to the ship. I'11 watch out for the sigans
that tell us when to go - you cen tell me what they will be?"

"Yes, I cen tell you...but Captain, it is oo dengerous. You
are important tc your vessel -V

"Wo more dengerous for me than it is for you. And you are ss
importent to Vulesn, 2nd to science, s#s T am to the ship." He
flicked open his communicaior agein, "Kirk tc Interprise.”

"Enterprise. Scott here,”

"Scotty, beam down a communicetor. Get Lieutenant Uhuras to
relay communications from the Chief Scientist to Scientist Sewval,
and allow one of the other scientists access to the bridge sensors
80 that they cen complete &5 much as possible additional foct-
finding before we lesve, I'll have a communicator open as well;
keep the trensporter beams locked onto our signels, and stand by to
beam us up the woment I give the wordy the Chief Scientist and T
are steying here to collect additional data

"Captein - iz that wise? We don't know 1f the ship'll stand
up to the altered grevitebtional stresses as the satellite bresks
un; we'd be better further away."

"Go out to meximum trensporter renge; that'll help. And be
reedy to veer eway s soon o3 we're sboard."

"But Captein...aye, sir.”

4 violen®t tremor shook the sitetion; Kirk staggered end ceught
at a teble to steedy himself. MNot long now, he thought; the
tremors had been increasing in violence and fregquency over the lest
three hours, since not long after Spock had begun his steady read-
out. The Chief Scientist had continued to relay the readings
regardless of these same tremors; but Kirk was beginning to feel
that they dared not wait much longer. The only thing that had
¥ept him from yelling for pick-up fully an hour ago was the
Yulcan's calm - and the illogiecal desire to have Spock think well
of him. He didn't want the Vulcan to think him a coward, he
reflected, snd wondered why. He listened to the quiet voice,
a2 little hoarse now after talking non-stop for so long, and found
its deep tone soothing. Another tremor shook them; Spock glanced
up, nis attention attracted at last.



"Tt"s getting lively," Kirk said. Somehow he managed to speak
lightly, and wondered where his coUrsge was cuming from - or his
foolhardiness. Tvery instinct bade him get out of here.

Spock nodded., "I think we dore not remain for much loager,"
ne agreed,

"How are the reesdings going?" :

"They also are...geiting lively," Spock sald, and wondered at
his choice of phrsse, The Human's coursge was infectious, he
reflected; 1if he had remeined here by himself, he would have
given up fully an hour ago, with conseguent loss of much valuable
data. He did not consider himself cowsrdly, bubt a8 he had said,
suicide wag illogical. And he found himself wanting to survive.
But he could not - would not - show himself as being less brave
than this 3tership Captain. It was not logical, but he wanted to
ghow himself worthy of the Human's courage. He had already
realigsed that he would like %o see more of Captain Kirk once they
were safely on board the ship - if the Captain could spare the time.
He had little ides of the intensity of duties of such a positiong
and he reflected thst it was the first time in his 1life thet he
hed wanted the company of any one specific pewsen. And he found
himself being distracted from his immediate work by wondering why
he should feel this way.

Yith & mental effort he returned to his monotonous resdout.
Another tremor shook them; Kirk lest his balance and fell, while
3pock only saved himself by hanging onto the tsble; then, seeing
that Kirk had hit his head off something as he fell and was
bleeding, Spock moved to him, crawling because of the continuance
of the ftremors - a long series of them, gradually getting sitronger.

Kirk touched his hend to hig head and loocked at the blood that
steined his fingers es Spock reached him,

"Are you all right?" fthe Vulecan asked. Kirk nodded.

"\ gesh - nothing serious.”

"4B'd better go," SBpock wenlt on,

"Your datas?"

"Wear enough complets." He had to raise his voice. The -
rumbling from the ground wss getting louder. "It'e too dangerous
to stay longer; you are hurt slready, next time might be fatel,

It was an sarthguske l1ike this that killed T'Pring - the ground just
opened and swallowed her along with half the radio hut., It might
do the seme to us if we wait longexr."

Kirk nodded. Courage wes one tning, he reflected; foolhsrdi-
ness quite another - and he was already guilty of a degree of the
Tatter. Wisdom had dicteted a retrest gquite some time ago. The
Vulcan wes brever than he, too; often it showed grester coursge to
give up than to g¢ on, He rsised the communicator.

"Kirk 4o Enterprise., Beam us up."

The beams caught them; they dematerislised, leaving the station
daserted.

Tremors shook the station for several minutes after they left;
then a split, similar to the one that had swallowed T'Pring opened
to one side of the encampment, but it wss a deeper fissure. Much
deeper. Lava welled sliuggishly from it; the huts nearest caught
fire, the flemes leeping high., The wind, whic¢h hed been rising
sterdily even although the two men had not bheen swere of it -~ the
sound of ‘the nesrby volcenc snd the grinding of the almost
continuous earthqueikes had disguised the sound of it ~ caught at
the flemes. BSparks flew, igniting other of the huts. A herd of
terrif ed herbivores, caugnt between forces they could not uaden-
stend, shied away from their panic-stricken stempede close to the
ceap as they tried to escespe from the noise and the glare of the
lava, additionally frightened by the fleames from the burning huts,
and vanished into the distance, But there was no safety for them
any where now.



The tremors idncressed in freguency, in sirength; then, with a
depfening report - hed there been snyone to hear it - the satellite
expolded into fregments, some feirly lerge, but mostly feirly small.
The stmosphere venished, dissipeted immedistely ss the gravitaitional
pull of the setellite decressed a2lmost ilustanteneously; the flames
vent out, the love cooled with frightening repidity in the new, sir-
less condiftions. On some of the specks of rock that now littered
the areas ley the bodies of animels, killed instantly by the shock;
on others, planis still lived - for e little while; lichens and
algae for the most pert. Trees end other lsrge plents lsy dying.

It tekes ¢ long time for & tree to die.

On the plenet below, ezrthquekes olso shook the ground, but
their effects were less noticesbly spectecular. A great tideal weve
deshed ecross the ocesns of liquid methene, flooding low-lying aress
of the infent continents; bubt since there was no life there, the
demege done wes virtusally negligible, The distant, lesser moon
lurched in its orbit as the stiraction of the lsrger satellite
eltered so sbrupily, but the pull from the pilenet was sufficieant to
keep it a prisoner even although ite distence from its primasry did
incresse.,

The two men materiszlised on the Enterprise; Kirk grinned at
the Vulcen, awere of s certaln sense of triumph,

"You should get your ship's doctor to see to your hesd, Csptain,
#3 soon &s possible," Spock murmured.

"Tt'1ll be ell right," Kirk protested.

"Gaptein, I insist," Bpock said,

Why should he, Kirk thought; then smiled to himself. This
gsolicitude ~ pnd on the psrt of & Vulcen, too - wes strangely
welcome.,

"I'1l take you up to the bridge first,™ he said. "You'll de
able to mee the end of the sptellite on the view screen as well as
set the final reedings on the sensors. Then I'1il go and get my head
seen to."

He turned to Scotty, stending st thercontrfol console.

"ire . .wa hesded away from Zsynol yet, Scotty?"

"Aye, sir. Mr, Wood ordered the change of course as soon asg he
knew we had you fixed in the traznsporter beam,"

Kirk nodded. He hadn't really expected anything else. Wood
was 8 good second-in-command. It wes just a pity thet, although
they got on well enough together, they were not, oand never couid be,
friends,

He shook off the momentary sense of desoletion and loneliness
that was so familisr to him, and turpned towards the door,.

"his way, sir."

On the bridge, Screl was bent over the sensor, his face
strabgely tense for e Vulcan. Kirk glenced at the viewscreen.

Under extreme magnification, it wss possible to see the huge
lava beds thst now covered much ¢f the doomed world. Spock moved to
Sorel's side, his underling asde wes for him. He stered,
fescineted, a&s the resadings came in.

"Look at that!"™ Bulu brestned.

spock glenced round from the sensor. BEveryone - even Sorel -
was stering ot the screen.

1% showed the globe disintegreting. Grest lumps of natter
seemed to be coming up &t them like migsiles determined to destroy
them.

The Bnterprise tossed wildly, caught in the altering
gravitational pull. Kirk was sent flying again; Sorel landed
begide him. Spock, at the library computer, gressped the edge of the
console end managed fto retain his position; Sulu, at the heln,
struggled to regain control. Graduslly, the ship steadied as the
new gravitational stresses consolidated.



"In new orbit cutside the astercid belt, Captesin,” Sulu
announced.

Xirk scrambled to his feet, then realised that Sorel was still
lying there, He bent over him; Spock moved to his side,

The hurt Vulcan didn't move; Kirk glanced at Uhurs.

"Lieutenant, czll Dr, McCoy to the bridge.”

"Aye, sir." She swung round to her console.

Bpock s2id quietly, "3orel is dead, Capteain, His neck is
broken,®

Kirk stered a2t him. slightly shocked at the even quality in
the scilentist's voice. This had been one of the.Chief Scientist's
men; surely he cared about losing one of his men, even if he had
not heen particulatly friendly with the man?

Bpock gave no indication that he even noticed Kirk's scrutiny
as he continued, "However, your doctor can now attend to your head,
Coptedin., His trip to the bridge will not be wasted.”

Kirk couldn't restrain himself. "Don't you care sbout your
man, Chief Scientist?®

"iiy solicitude, or lack of it, will not aid him now, Captain,"
Spock geid evenly.

Kirk frowned, honestly trying to understand the Vulcan's
attitude. He had enocugh non-Terran crewmen abosrd to know that
different culiures reszscted in different ways to the seme stimuliy
but none of his crew showed the appsrent callousness in the face of
the deaiht of someone they kanew. Nor had he ever served with a
Vulcan, although he had hesrd of their lack of emotional display,
he 8till had no ildea as to whether this reaction was personsl to
the Chief Scientist or Vulcan in general.

Jomething of his confusicn must have showed in his face, for
Spock, rsther to his surprise, said softly, "We Vulcans grieve for
our dead; but our grief is a personsl thing, Ceptain, We sese nu
good reason to inflict our sorrow on others.,m

Spock hed spoken so quietly thet Kirk knew thet noone else on
the bridge ccould possibly heve hesrd him. The realisation that the
Vulcen had chosen to meke him the recipient of a confidence wes
flettering; ne replied egually cuietly.

"I understand, sir. My last question was inpertinent; I
apologise for it.m"

"It is forgottea, Capteain. But I took no offence; you spoke
from ignorance."

The elevator dcoor sliding open to admit McCoy was something
of a relief to Kirk, who wes beginning to feel slightly embarrassed
by the Vulcan's honesty - an honesty, he wes sure, that was rarely
ghown to alilens. Kirk hed a feeling that Spock would have left
most men thinking that he wes callouss; would heve ignored the
shooged reaction of outsiders

McCoy moved streight to Sorel, He moved his sceanner over him
snd looked up at Spock. "He's dead, I'm afraid,” he said.

Spock nodded., "I knew, Doctor. DBut Captein Kirk has injured
his hesd; 1t reguires attention.”

Meloy frowned a little ot Spock's csim: acceptance of the death
a8 ne turned to Kirk, "Let me see, Jim."

"Tt's nothing much, Bones. The Chief Scientist is being too -"

"Too nothing, Jim, When did you do this?®

"On the setellite, just before we besmed up.”

"HEmm., Then why is it still bleeding?"

Kirk nesiteted, unsure of the answer; Spock spcoke, stiil
guietly., "The Capiain hurt his hesd sgein when he was thrown off-
balance by the turbulence follwoing the setellite's disintegretion.”

"I see," iicCoy geve his attention to the cut, edding, "Have
you 2 neadacne, Jim?"

"Wot really,' Kirk replied off-handedly.



"That means you do," McCoy commented drily. He knew Kirk's
hatred of giving in to bodily discomfort. "Come on down to sickbay

and I'1ll give youw scmethning for it." He glanced at Sorel's body.
"Lieutenant UVhurs, cell sickbay end get them to mend up a stretchern
for -" he hesitated ¢s he reelised he didn't know the victim's name,
and finished "~ ocur cesualty."

"Yes, Doctow.” .

"iday I remein hewve to continue cbservetions on the debris,
Captein®" Bpock asked.

"Yes, if you went,” Kirk snswered. "I'll be back shortly;
when you're reedy to go to your querters, just tell me.”

"T will, Captain.” Spock bent over the sensors at the library
computer, somehow looking completely at home as he did so. Wood
moved from beside his stetion to the command chair as Kirk followed
¥McCoy out.

In the privacy of the elevator, McCoy looked guizezically at
Kirk.

"He's a2 queer fish, isn't he?"

"ave you ever known any Vulcans, Bonea?" Kirk asked in reply.

"Mo...but I've hesrd a bit about them -~ and of course we had
to learn a little about their basic biology before passing to
practice space medicine. Some Vulcen psychology was thrown in.
They don't believe in emotion. T didn't quite believe it until now.
0.K., so the desd man was just one of his men ~ nolt necessesrily a
friend. But ell good lesders feel something when one of their men
dies. Only thet one didn't..."

"faybe he did but hed too much pride to let it show," Kirk
suggested. It wes the nearest he could come to defending the
Valcan without betraying Spock's confidence.

MeCoy gove & derisory grunt, then added, "But he did surprise
me, just the same. After being so cold-blooded about his man dying,
he was positively solicitous about you,"

"T know," Xirk admitted.

"ind that doesn't meteh up with 2ny Vulecan behaviour pattern
we were given."”

"ihet would?" Kirk asked curiously.

"Prom whet we were told, they're guite lisble to ignore any
personal injuries; so I suppose they would tend 4o ignore injuries
in eanyone else too." ' ' .

Kirk was conscilous of another surge of pleasure, and wondered
why, even as he wondersed at Spock's concern,

"Perheps he just thinks I'm important to the ship so I must get
propar theatment for even minor injuries,” Kirk suggested.

"Yes, that would be within the bounds of possibility for a
Yulecen's resctions,”" iHeloy conceded.

"You know, Bones, I like hinm," Kirk went on as the elevator
door slid oven to permit them access to the sorridor.

MoCoy sighed. "Well, you've seen a little more of him than T
have, stsying down there for so long. I don't know whéther T like
him or not. I do know that I didn't like his reaction to his man's
desth."

"Sorel," Lirk seid.

"Sorel, then., Now he's staying up there to keep on studying
the debzris. And do you know something, Jin?" he added as they
turned into sickbey. "I got a list of the personnel on that research
stetion so thet I could check them all out - living down there these
last few days nmust heve been guite = ‘strein even for Vulcans, and I
wonted to get their normsl readings - and there's one missing. One
of the women..."

"Yes, he seid something sbout the redio operstor being killed
when the beacon was desgstroyed - fell down a2 crack in the ground
during an earthqueske," Kirk wemembered.



"iWell, do you know who that woman was?" He weited = moment,
then want on when he received no reply. "His wife, Jim. That's
who 1t wes. His wife. 4And he's up there recording data as if...
a5 1 nothing had heppened!l”

"He could feel that her death would be...would be wasted if he
failed to gether 2s much dsta as posgsible," Kirk offered.

"Jim, could you behave like that if 1t wes your wifw that had
died like that?"

Kirk considered. He thought over the two or three girls he
had ever been attracted to; and grunted. "No, probably not," he
admitted. "But then, I'm not a Vulcan. 3Bones, you know different
races resct different ways -V

"But all other known wraces show grief at the desth of scmeone
close."

"Bones, you Jjust told me that according to your lectures,
Vulcans don't believe in emotion. You can't expect a Vulcan to
resct as we would."”

"Jim, the Chief Hc¢ientist is only half Vulecan., According to
his medicel record, his mother is Human. You cen't expect =
hybrid to behave according to the normal pattern of either of his
parental races."

"To heve been selected as head of this particular research,
he must be highly thought of on Vulecan. So he must be considered
as helng Vulcen., He certeinly seems to think of himself as being
Vulcan."

"ihat he thinks of himself ss being end whet he isg eren't
necessarily the sene bthing "

Kirk thought sbtout the Chief Scientist for 2 moment. At last
he said,

"Bones,..wait until you've ssen a little more of him before
you judge him - pleasge?

"I don't suppose I'11l see enough of him to let me form a
proper opinion; he won't be that long aboard, will he?'" EHe
reached into his medical cabinet for the bottle of headache pills.
"But T'1l try, Jim."

"I've a feeiing he might be aboard for lenger than you think,
Bones; unless we get orders to the contrary, we have {o complete
our assigned mission before we head back to Vulcen with the
scientists - and there's no saying how long it'll teke us., Even
though it's supposed to be straightforwerd, a trinary system is
hound to give us some surprises. 4&nd if it should turn out to
have planets..."

McCoy grimaced as he handed Kirk a couple of pills. "It beats
me why they don't give these Jobs to the survey boys. After all,
that sort of thing's meant to be their pigeon.”

"We do have more facilities, Bones. A survey ship just isn't
big enough 10 cope with the gravitational stresses in such a
system, anywey. It has to be s Stership." He grinned. "Just

thank your lucky ster that we don't have to do the other two
ayatems as well.," He fook the glasg of water Mcloy offered him
and swallowed the »ills.

"I do," «deCoy assured him fervently. Then he chuckled
suddenly, "Jim."
"Yes?!"

"Fhink how Vez will resct to having these Vulecan scientists
on board."

Xirk thought - and shuddered. "Bones, that's not funny.,"

"You think not? Personslly, I'm going t¢ enjoy wetching him
trying to pick & guarrel with one of them,”

In spite of himself, Kirk grinned. It wes true, it would be
quite amusing seeing the Tellarite Science Officer, who was well-~
known throughout the ship for the phenomenal shortness of his
temper, failing to win any responce from the Vulcans, 3But it
would 2lsc make him abominably éifficult to live with - more

" -

'



difficult than usual, Xirk correcsted himself. Vaz was never easy
to live with., Kirk knew well that Vaz was the rezson for the
lLarge turn-over in staff in the science section of the ship - the
only section of the ship with much in the way of turn-over. Host
cf the crew were more then heppy o remsin on the Enterprise; it
was 2 weub ship, end & hzpoy one - unlike one thet Kirk hed served
aboard as an LEnsign; it had been a teut ship, but & desperstely
unheppy one. Cecegilonally Kirk toyed with {the notion of reccomend-
ing Vaz for promotion that would teoke aim off the Interprise - and
gt the seme time, make him someone else's problem. But the
Tellarite wes an excellent Science Officer. Kirk had no guarsatee
that 2 replacement would be half as efficient, or any easier to
get on with, And it seemed +oo0 like giving up on the man, any-
way. Kirk hadn't lost hope of understending whet made the
Tellerite tick - not quite. But in his more pessimistic moments,
he doubted if Vaz himself knew what made him tick.

Chief Scilentist Spock was still bent cover the sensors when
Kixlk meturned to the bridge. Wood began to get up, but Kirk waved
nim back.

"Carry on, Hr., Wood." He crossed to stand beside Spock.

The Vulesn - no, correct that, he thought, heif-Vulcan -
seemed totally intent on what he wes studying. However, he looked
round efter a moment, apperently becoming swere of the Capitain's
presence,

"Captain Kirk," he ssid, acknowledging the Human. His gaze
drifted to the dressing on Kirk's head., "How does your head feel?"

"I think 1t'1ll stay on," Kirk replied lightly, then realised
thet the Vaulcen probebly wouldn't understend a facetious answer.
"It's fine, theaks, fHow i your delsz-coliecting going?”

"Excellently, Ceotain., Everything sppesrs to be sittling down
steadily into the new gravitetionsl peitera.™

"Then unless you want %o continue monitoring for a little
longer, I suggest you lel someone else take over 2nd come down to
your guarters, gebt o mesl and a rest. You've had a pretty busy
day."

"You are considerate, Capteain., However, we Vulcens do not
feel featigue in the way thet you Humans do, T am perfectly
cepable of continuing £ » quite some time."

It was like @ slap in the fece. M"IL you prefer to continue,
sir, there is no more to be said. When you are ready, I will have
you guided to your guarters.”

Kirk couldn't understand why he felt so hurt. The Vulcan had
made a perfectly polite stetement, & perfectly mstter-of-fact
strtement. So why should he hsve teaken it as sounding like a
personsl insgult? A brush-off?

"I didn't say thet, Captsin., I said T am capsble of
continuing, not that T went to continue. I would be...honoured
if you would direct me to my guarters,”

Was the Vulcea being teetful or sincere, Kirk wondered briefly
as Spock turned to accompeny him inte the elevetor., The Capiain
surveyet the men on the bridge; selected the navigator.

Mir, Chekov, continue monitor ing the Lambda Pegesi system.
savthing interesting does show wp, call the Chief Scientist.”
"Aye, sir." Ohnelov woved up to the sensor, bent over it.
"He's & capuble oificer,”™ Xirk assured Spock as they entered
the slevetor. "If he reports no msjor change, you can be sure
thers'r been nopne."

"Thenik you, Captein., As I seid, you are indeed considerate.”

They fell silent as the elevator descended. It was one of
those moments that could be very embarrsssing, when neither of
them could think of anything to say; and they did not kxnow each
other well enough yet to be comfortable with a silence.

ir




Kirk brcke the silence abruptly as the doors slid open. He
didn't mean to sound intrusive, but even as he spoke he realised
that his guestion must sound that way to the self-possessed
Vulcan. And it must surely have been a dlfflcult guestion for him
to consider yet retain his self-control,

"I heard - it wes your wife who died?" It was his tone that
made it a gquestion.

"Yes, Captain.”

"I'm...s0rcy."

"These things happen." IHe hesitated as if considering another
confidence, but if that wes in fact whet he was debeting, he
changed his mind about uttering it. Instead, he soid gsimply, "Her
death was guick, Captain. BShe did not suffer,"

"ihet sbout Sorel? Was he merried?" Apart from the two women,
Kirk couldn't remember tne faces cleerly; he couldn't remembexn
which men had bheen accoapanied by woman when they besmed up.

"Wo," Bpock replied. "He was onec of the four who was not
bonded," '

Kirk stopped 2t & door. "These are your quarters, sir." He
led the way in, showed the scientist the reading screen, the
intercom and how to opersie them, "Would you rather eat here, or

will I show you the way to the mess?" he added,

"Are you slso eating, Captain?!

"T think so," Kirk said. "T don't think T'1l1l be nesded on the
bridge, but if T am, they'll call me."

"May I join you, then?"

"Certainly, 1if you want. I'1ll be glad of your company."

As they went, Spock ssid, "Do many new crewmen get lost during
their first days ehoard?”

Kirk chuckled. "It hag been known to happen. MNostly as a
result of a new men being hozed, though, rather than by accident."

"Hoged?"

"Having his leg pulled by the old hands,..." He saw that Spock
still didn't understand, snd thought for a non-colicguial way of
putting it. "Sometimes the old established ~raw play practical
jokes on mew men. It's a way of gseeing what they're like.

Giving them wrong directions to get somewhere is a fairly common
waey of doing that. We cell thaet 'hezing' them. If they take it
well - laugh it off, meybe try to play some sort of trick beck -
then they're acueptcd. I£ they get annoyed, they're guite likely
to get jokes pleayed on thea oll the time, end they never reslly
are eoceplied. But men like thet don't often psss the psychological
testag " ’

"I see - I think." ©Spock sounded a little uncertain.

"There are excaptions, of course. My Science Officer, for

zomple, He's 2 Tellarite,"

"I have pesrd that Tellerites are best knowa for their extreme
readiness to take offence." '

"You could put it that way. Vaz is guick-~tempered, even for a
Tellarite., He is also very jeslous of his position as Science
Officer. ULven though you are all civilians, he will inevitable see
you as thrests to his position, ‘He will try to pick a guarrel with
you ~ or if nct you perscnally, with one or mors of your stuaffl,

I've never worked with & Vulcen, but I have heard a2 little about
¥y ouyr race. I'm not afraid that you will talke offence at what Vasz
says, or that you - any of you - would argue back. But...if you
would wern your people aboui Vaz..."

The Chief Scientist's solemn face seemed to lighten for a
moment; 4t looked slmost as if he was about to smile but had

chenged his mind, "I will tell them, Ceptain; but none of us
will qgusrrel...Captain..."
"Yaos?!

"You sey he is jeslous of his pesiticn. Jealousgy is foreign



to Vulcans: Dbut as I understend the mesning of the word, T thought
one would be jealous of another person, not of one's work,..You are
speaking colloguially again?"

"Well...yes, I suppose I am. Whet I mean is, he's afpaid thet
someone else will prove to be more efficient than he is at his work
and replece him; or thet someone will come along who knows more
then he does and meke him look ignorent. In actusl fact, he's an
excellent Science Officer; one of the best in Starfleet. 1 know
that; so should he. But he doesn't seem able 1o believe it.

Just why he should be so unsure of hiwmself, I don't kaow, #nd T
don't think he does; there's nothing on his psychological profile
to indicate why., Lkeloy thinks thet somecne mignt have played a
Joke on him sometime thet miefired; he's very thin-skinned - T
mean, Lt's very esay to offend or insult him without meaning te."

"ihet musgt meke him very difficult to live with," Spock
suggested,

"Wery. The junior officers find it wowrst -" Xirk broke off,
suddenly becoming aware that he shouldn't be criticising one of his
senior officers so freely in front of someone who was, to all
intents, & stranger. He comforted himself by telling himself
that i% was simply a returned confidence, to match the one the
Vulcen had made to him,

"We will Te careful, Captain. I would noct like to make things
difficult for you with any of your officers. Thet would be a poor
return for saving our lives."” He nesitsted, then added, "I do not
anticipate thet we will be mixing much with your crew anyway. We
still nhave work to finisn, deta to corelaste...”

"Sir, you may be with us for gquite 2 while., We sre on an
agsigned mission; I can't abandon it without direct orders. We
hzve reported picking you up; but unless we get orders to abort
our mission and teke you streight to Vulcan, I must continue 1o
Epsilon Bguulei, even though there is no urgency about cur work
there. I don't know how long we'll be there; that.depends on what
we find. You will heve processed all y our data long vefore we
leave there."

"gpsilon Lguulei? Thet is e trinsry system, isn't it,
Capiain®"

Tihet's right.?

"T would aporeciate the opportunity to mske some stiudies
there.”

"hat's exectly what I mean, sir. Mr., Vaz won't like it if
you do. Oy, he won't be able to stop you, he hasn't the right.

All he c¢an do is protest, and T won't uphold his objecticns. As
far a8 I'm concerned, if you went to make sore studies, you're more
then welcome to do so. However, he will try to meke life difficult
for you," '

"But it doesn't matier who makes scientific discoveries; the
important thing is thet they are made."

"Can you understend wenting the credit for discovering some~
thing?" Kirk ssked.

The Vuleen reised an eyebrow, considering. "I can understand
ambition,”" he replied et lost.

"T wonder,™ Kirk said ss they turned into the mess. He showed
tne Valcan the serving heteh ond waited while the galley computer
producer a mesl to sult Vulcan tastes - o slightly longer %ime then
it took to produce his own, 4 cheese dish rather than a meat cne
out of deference to what he remenbered of Vulcan esting hebits.

Ag they went %o a table, Kirk went on. "Define embition."

"ihy, the desire to succeed 0 the limit of one's abilities,”
Speck answered,

Kirk shoolk his head, "Not to most races," he said. "To most
races, ambltion wmeans to rise to as important a position as
possible, whether one is cepeble of holding it oxr not. For the
power it gives. Oh, your definition isn't wholly wrong, many of



us are trying to succeed to the limits of our ability - but
altogetner too meny of us sre simply wenting to be importent, or o
seem importent. To have people thinking you're clever, efficient...”

Spock looked slightly shocked. Kirk went on. "...ingenious,
good at your work: to heave them ssking for you advice because they
think youw knew everything..."”

"But,..but that's...shat's illogical.” Bpock wes so startled
at the bare possibility of auch behavicur in a scientigt thet his
gspeach showed hesitetlion thet Kirk wes certain was completely
uncharecteristic. _ '

Kirk shrugsed, "You know it; I know it. But by far too meny
people don't. Vez...I wouldn't say that Vez is so fantastically
ambitious; he does a't seem to want to be more t.an Science Officer
on a Starship...but he does want to think that ther. 's noone who
knows more than he does..." He sighed., "If you make your own
studies of Lpsiloan Eguulei, he'll be terrified that you find scme-
thing he's missed.”

"He could just as essily find scmething we miss.”

"In which case, none of you will feel aggrieved...end he will
feel...triuvmphant.”

Slowly, Spock shook his head. "Try 28 I may, I cannot under-
stand such zn attitude.”

Kirk grinpned sympathetically., "To tell you the Truth, neither
can I. T can only aporeciate that such an attitude exists.”

They ate for a few momentes in silence, then Kirk went on.

Milell, let's forget sbout it for the moment., You will want |
some recreationsl facilities for your men?™™

"We had none on the sstellite, Captain, We had our work;
that was enough to occupy our time."

""fhhere, yes; but here, once you've flnlshed goriing out youw
results, won't you need some facilities?" ‘ :

Spock thought about it for a smecond, "Hoi really, Captain,.
Vulcans find it esay to suuply themselves with...with whet you
would cell enterteinment. We meet to discuss things; we meditate.
We ceu do these things in cur gqueriters. We do nrot reguire to be
where we wight meet your Mr. Vaz.!

"If he wants toc meet you -~ and he will - he's quite cepable of
golng te your quarters to do so - and pick 2 guarrel. You would
find it more difficult to get sway from him if he had esconced him-~
gelf in your cebin.,”

"Surely he would not be so discourteous.”

"Oh, yes, he would. Tellarites have very little notion of
privecy , I've found. Or maybe it's Jjust Vaz; he has none. No,
what I was thioking of...do you play chess?"

"Occasdionally; when I heave the time and the cpportunity.”

"L was chess chempion at the Academy; noone on the ship plays
up to amy standsrd. So I never get a game. Would you care to have
a geme with me, once you have time? Though I should warn you, I
suspect I'm a little out of prectise. I might not be up to your
gtendard.” :

"Thank you, Ceptein. I would be honoured.”

"And the rest of your men. The rec room facilities are open
to them, sany time they went. There are seversl chess gets avail-
able, and slso a number of other games requiring skill rether than
chance."

"T will tell them, Ceptein.”

"Hello, Jim -~ Chief 3c¢ientist.” '

Kirk glenced round. "Hello, Boaes." He looked back at Spock.
"ou haven'l had the chence to meet out Chief Medical Officer
properly, 8ir, have yout?™

"o, Captain,”

"Mhis is Lieutensnt-Commander Leonard McCoy; Bones, Chief
Scientist Spock.” He looked inguiringly at Spock, "I'm sornmy, I
don't know if you heve any other title.™



"Mo, Ceptein. The eguiveleat title on Harth might be professorg
put since my guelificslbions sre 21)l Vulcen ones, I am not reslly
entitled to usge tast term."

MeCoy geinned et Spock, He hed come, Kirk realised, to make an
attempt to follow his reguest to try for understending of the Vulcan.

"Sir, I've chegked out 211 your men, medically, I meen. When
you hezve time, I'd like to check you as well."

st Tor, Doctor?M

"Well, you must have been subjected teo considersble radiation,
and there's no saying whet the changing stresses might hzve done to
upset your metabolism...Jim, I want to check you, %00; you had long
enough down there, with thet volcano spouting aweay and the earth-
gquakes, to hsve been affected too. ALl your men - sad women - ere
perfectly fit, sir," he told Spock. "I've noc reason tc suspect you
won't be. I'm probebly worrying sbout nothing. But that's my job."

"T see., Very well, Doctor; when T have finished my meai, I am
at your disposal."”

"Thank you, sir." McCoy moved to the hatch, ceme back with
coffee and 2 sendwich. "dMeay I join you?"

"By #11 means, Doctor."

"Call me when you've finished with the Chief Scientisti, Bones;
I'1l be on the bridge," Kirk put in.

"Sure, Jim."

"Coptain, mey I ask - how onercus ere your dubies?" Spock
inguired,

"Mmm, It veries. Just now - not very onerous. E'm on cell all
the time, of course, but I don't need 4o be on the bridge much; 8o
it's e good chence for ths other senior officers to get the '
experience of heing in fthe hot seet. Or even for some of the young
men; Chekov hopes to go for Commend one day - that's the one I left
monitoring the Zaynol system for you. I sometimes leave him in
commend., It's good practise for him; end 4if he [inds the men won't
obey him properly, well, now's as gcod # time as any for him to find
out, seve him trying for a commend he's not fit for., But he is =
good men. He'll be a good Captain one dey."”

"1 see. Part of your job then is treining others to do the
geme jobt!

"Yeg - ot leazt, T see it thet wey., I've known Captains who
didn't - ones who were Jje2lous of their positions too.”

"You mesn efreid to let someone elge take command in case that
person wag better ot 1t then the Captein himself, especielly since
he wes less experienced?"

"Yes, Chief Scientist. Yhot's exactly it."

"I feil to understsand, however, how a person with such fears
could be promoted to Ceptein in the first place."”

"It'es sn interesting psychelogicsl guirk found in some people,
gir,” Meloy put in., "They isck self-confidence, No m#tier how much
it is proved to them that tney are 2ble, they are still afresid that
something will hsppen o prove otherwise. Some reces are more
vulnersble to this stsate then others., #edicsl science doesn't know
why."

"Iheat 49 not 2 logicel attitude.®

"o, 4t dsn't," Kirk rgreed.

& buried memory stirred., "Casptein - isn't thet one of the
things Sterfleet tests when cone epplies to join - one's degree of
seif~confidence?"

"Yes, you're rvight, Chief Scientist. McCoy could probably
explain it better then I can -V

"It's difficult to explain,” McCoy said as Spock looked ot him.
"With some pecple, leck of confidence only begins to show after
theyt've attained & certein position. They're all right +ill they've
20% there - then they begin to wondex., ,What hasppens if T meke a
mistake? They may even have shown up all right on simulated tests -~
beceuse the pressure isn't reel there., There's even & term for i+%;
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They bhegean o nove bLowerds ithe door. They wers Lovely heliewsy there
wheo it opened ©0 admit a Tellsribte snd a Hamen, _

The Tellarite took three paces inte the voon, wnd stopped, sberin
Spook, '

"Ahy Hr. Vez," Eirk apid evenly.
Spock, leader of tha Yulcan researveh
thia is Lieutenant-Comanender Yaz, sy
Berkley, his chief sseletsnt,”

"1 pm hooounred to meke your soquaintancs, leatengab-Commaader, Yours
aleo, Lieutsnant.”

"Hah!? wes Vaz'ls reply. "1 kuow your bind « iawinustioy yoourself inbo
the Ceptein’s good books elready.”

Sponk's eyebrowa shot upwerds, alacsi
digeppesriag inte hig heirline. ’ﬁewk]ey tried
$o intexrvene, throwiang dpock an apologetic
look as he did so.

"o, Vez, the Captein i3 oniy bheing
courteous towsrds & vigitor.,™

Mead of the resesven atatlon on that
moun thet disintegeated, oh?" Vaz weai on.

"7 gould heve found out Just s wmagh from =
stﬂndvrd orbtt, if I'd been pivon ths
chanec
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”I have no doubt you would heve
a vasl smouat of deita and covelatad
afficisntly,” Spock agreed,

Balked, Vaz went on on a slignil
different fsck., "Captsin, T7d like to know
why the Vulecans got the opporiunity o




observe the break-up on the ridge sensors while I did not."

"Mr, Vaz, you've often gaid you prefem your own sepsors in the
science department,” McCoy snapped. '"Can you blame the Coptain for
telding you at your word?!

"Sir, we cen conmpare the results the Chief Scientist obtained
with the ones we did," Berkley put in. "It would make a valuable
comparison.”

Not for the first time, ¥irk found himself admiring Berkley's
gelf-control, He was the only assistent Vaz had had who had been
eble to stand him for loager than he head to0; even though he seemed
to spend & grest desal of nis time celming Vaz down. He was a capable
sclentist too; even Vaz admitted it, Kirk sometimes wondered what
alchemy Bexkley possessed that mode Vez accept him. Logically, Vasz
should heove seen Berkley ss ¢ threet to his posiftion...

"I would be heppy to show you our results," Spock answered. "I
would be most interested fto see how they compare with yours." He
hesiteted, but only briefly, before going on, "You can alsc, if you
wish, =ee the finel results we obtained from the machines on all
three bodies during the final hours preceding the disintegration.”

"T'm nob interested!" Vagz snapved. "Berkley, 1if you want to
waste your time checking the Vulcans' results, you can - =3 long a8
your cwn work doesn't suffer!" He pushed rudely past them, heading
for the haten,

Berkley hesiteted, locking st the Vulcan,

"Any time you went, Lieutenant,” Spock assured him.

"Thank you, sir." He glasnced over ot his superior officer.

"Mr. Vez ds interested, really. He Just likes to pretend he
doesn't vere." He moved to join Vasz,

"That is the one man a beard who can stand Vaz," McCoy murmured.
"And he gets dog's sbhuse for it."

Kirk glenced sideways st Spock, reedy to trenslate 1f necesgsary,
but Spock held up ais hend. "¥From ¥Mr. Vaz's attitude, I gather the
meening, Coptain." He spoke as guietly ss #cCoy.

The surgeon ilooked up from the notes he had been studyiang.
"WYell, sir, you seem to bs in perfect heelth," he ssid. "Your
urront resdings compare fevoursbly with the ones teken before you
left Vulern., In fret, I'd sy you're in better hesalih now than you
wers btheny you've lost a2 fracitionsl hormone imbeleance you had."

dpock’s eyebrows lifted. :

Milay T vo now?"

"Yes...bhink you can find your way bhack to your guarters?y"

"Wulcens have a perfect sense of direction, Dector. We do not
readily 'get lost' - although it cen happen to someone who has
suffered a head injury. I understand, however, that it frequently
happens to members of other races, " ‘ '

"Well, most of the corridors look ewfully alike till you're
nzsed to them," #cCoy sadid.

"There are subtle differences that a discerning eye cen detect.”

"Well, you're never likely to fall dnto Vaz's fault," iMcCoy
commented. "You're too sure of yourself for words!i"

"It ig not logical to refuse to accept the truth," Spcck replied.
"It is & well-known fact thet Vulcans heve the keenest and most
digscerning eyesight of any race in the Federation.™

MeCoy tooc a deep breath, struggling for self-control. "3ir, to
you that stetement may seem like steating & fect; bdbut to Humans, it
makes you sound..." he ftried %o find & word that aveided being in
sny way colloguial "...concelted.” :

"Conceit is an emotion, Doctor. Vulcans are notv capsble of
Teeling concelt.”

"I didn't gsey you were, I said it mede you gound it," Meloy
retorted., "Siz."



One eyebrow lifted. "Interesting, Doector. Do I understsnd
that you weject the emotion of conceit as being undesirable?”

#lcCoy stared at him. "Well...yes, I suppose I do. We - Humans
thet is - don't like conceited persons." He regained control of
his too~reedy temper. "We cell them big~hezded - or situck-up.
Neither term is complimentery."

"Wy knowledge of Human colloguialisms is increasing vepidly,
Doctor., ‘Thank you. And...I believe there is hope for your race
ye.b°1P

Before McCoy could reply, Spock turned towsrds the door,

McCoy wotched "him go, then flicked on the intercom,

”IcGoy to bridge...Jim, you cen come for your check-up any
time,"

"0.K., Bonesy; on my wey."

Kirk also checkeds out perfectly normal; he pulled his shirt
hack on asg McCoy finished logging the fact.

"I still think Spock's e queer figh, Jim," he said abruptly.

Kirk locked s little surprised. "I thought you were starting
to get on fine with him."

"I didn't ssy I wesn't. But I came neer to losing my temper
with him just now - 2nd it wasn't really his fault.”

1 Oh? "

"It's a matter of different...values, T suppose. What he calls
a statenent of fact about Vulcens, I'd cell big-hesded. He's,,."
he hesitated.

"Chauvenisticelly orientated towsrds Vulcean?"

"Well,..yes."

"I suppose most of us tend to be orlentafed towards the values
of our own race., It's aatural.

"I know 1t is, Thet's what I meant - 1t wasn't his feult he
anncyed me, He Jjust did. Dven though - basically - I doa't
dislike him. Just his attitude.”

Miihere is he nowt!

"T don't know, UGone to his guerters, probably. Or maybe gone
to see how his men ere setltling in. I essked 1f he knew the way
back to his cebin, end he szid he did."

3pock hed indeed found his wey bhack to his cabin, without any
difficulty. He glsanced round it, seeing 1t properly this time,
It was 2 bare, not very welcoming little room; but to Spock, the
bareness was not discouraging. Indeed, it was almost prefersbhle
to the clutter of hangings T'Pring head thought necessary - no,
correct that, he thought cheritebly. The clutter of hangings she
had been taught were necesssry, eilither to rest the eye or stimulate
the mind, It wes not T'Pring's feult that her mother was so lacking
in mental resources that she sssumed everyone else was toc; 1t was
not T'Pring's fault that she hed been taught to zssume it too. It
wasg, perhaps, her father's fault, 2 little, that he had not ;
interfered to help his daughter...or wes he content with his wife?
Certainiy it would heve been agsinst custom forxr him to have
interfered; on Vulcean, 2 son was hisg father's child, & girl, her
mother's, to be teught the ways of their people. He made his way
through to the siﬂaplﬂg sres, locking round approvingly. Every-
tning that wes needed wes there; but there were no unnecessary
trimmings, Practical.

He shivered. This wes one thing he had noticed about the
ship - the tempercture wes rather lower than he wes accustomed to.
Tt wesn't unbesrebly chilly - but here, in his querters, he would
prefcy thet one comfort., He noticed & thermostst on the wall.
Yes, he could reise the tempereture. He did so.

How were his men setiling in? Perhsps he had better go and

xt
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see...le hesiteted to bother the Casptein with so slight an inguiry
&s to their wheresbouts, but...The intercom!

He flicked it on. After all, surely the Captein wouldn't have
gsnown him 1ts operation, simple as 1t wes, uanless he meant him to
use it?

"This is Chi c* dcieltl % Spock., Will my men report their
whereabouts to me,

de nad only » Eew seconds to weit, then the voices ceome, giving
their rooa numbers. &Ll on the seme level as this one, he noted.
He switched off, &nd went to see his men.

He found Sevel first, His assistent wes slresdy - or stili -
buried deep in calculations, but reised his heed when Spock knocked
and eantered. The room was comfortebly warm; 1t seemed that Seval
also had made use of the thermosist.

"How is it going?" Spock asked.

"We heve date on praciicslly everything., We lost only a few
moments between the dime you ceme on bosrd and the sciuel disint-
egration, and what happened then casn be extrapolated. There is
still a vest amount of work to be done on the deta; it will be
meny yesrs before everything is fully integroted -"

"Our primary duty ds to fabulate everything, corelated where
possible; we are not required to do anything more than that.

That is someocne slse's privilege

"Of course, Chief Scientist., T am permitting myself to be
carried away with the intoxicaticon of our discoveries.,”

"Understandable. Has any fresh date been relayed from the
bridge?"

"o, Chief Beientist.”

"In thet cesc, I imagine there will be no more.m

"But who 1s monitoring? I understood Sorel died, and the
renainder of oui men sre occupiled here, in their quarters,”

"One of the Bnterprice's Jan1or officers, Seval Captein Kirk

assures me, a compatent observer.'

Sevel locked a lititle doubtful, Spock studied him gravely.

"Jevel, do you believe that only Vulcsns sre competent?“

"Jhy, no, Chiefl Scientis

"Why then do you appssr to digtrust this young man's efficiency?®"

"T would hsve thought, a senior officer, for something of this
importance..."

"Seval, to Ceptein Kirk, this event is undoubtedly of little
more than psssing interest, important though it may be to science.
He has other things to think ebout; other duties to attend to.

It was generous of him to think of Taking any officer, even a
Jjunior one, from his other work to continue monitoring Jjust in case
there might be any change while we are still in scanner range of
Jaynol "

"Yeg, Chiefl Scientist.M

"The gssistant to the Science Officer on the Enterprise isg
wanting %o compare the date his department compiled in the final
hours with oura. It could be @& valusble study. Who is most easily
spared from his work to assist with this comparison? I do want one
of our men there.,"

Seval frowned thoughtfully foxr 2 moment., "S3isal, Chiefl Scient-
ist. He had nco further dats to collect once the satellite broke
up, since a2ll life on it cessed instantly on disintegration."

"Sisal, then."

"Chief Seientist.

“Y'S?”

"The agsistant to the Science Cfficer? MNot the Science Officer
himself?" .

"nat is correct, Seval. The Science Officer is & Tellarite,
and most unco-operative. The Captein szsures me thet Mr., Vaz will
attempt to pick 2 quarrel with our men, for no resson. I have mef



Mr, Vaz, and I am convinced thet the Captein is correct. He tried
to querrel with me; when I feiled to respond, he turned on the
Captein with o petty compleint, essily refuted. DBut his assistent,
a Human - Licutenant Berkley - told me that he is interested in our
work, he just refuses to admilt he is., It seems 1llogical, but who
expects logic from 2 Tellerite? I believe thet if we co-operate
with #r. Berkley, dr., Vaz will not remain sloof. From what Captain
Kirvk ssid, Mr., Vaz does not resdily accept the fect of someone
knowing more about & subject than he does. So his pride will not
allow him to continue to feign uninterest, He will surely want to
learn as much as hes can,"

"I am not cextain that T understand, Chief Scientigt.V

"Wmat do you not understand, Seval? The fact, or the motiv-
ation?"

"His motivation, Chief Scientist.”

"Ner do I, Seval; and sccording to €apitzin Kirk, neithexr does
Mr, Vaz himself, illogical though thet may sound. I have promised
Captein Kirk that we will avoid quarrelling with Mr. Vaz - all you
heve to remember is that when he sees you, he will in all probability
vegin to insult you."

"For no reasont"

"For no obvious reason. We reply courteously.”

"Of course, Chief Scientist.”

"One other thing. Capteain Kirk has made us free of the
recreational facilities on the ship. Apperently thexe are chess
sets aveileble, some other gomes of skill in addition, and he seys
we are welcome to use thewm."

"Ei1l we heve the time?"

"Apperently we will. The ship is on course for Epsilon
mounlei "

"A trinsry systlem!" Seval bresthed.

"— and failing orders to return to Vulcen with us, he is con-
tinuing on hig way there,"

"Will we be permitted to meke studiest"

"YBS R "

"How long will we be there®!

"I% seems that that depends on what is found. Again, Mr. Vasz
apparently will not like us making independant investigations, but
Captain Kirk has already said that he will not uphold Mr, Veg'
objections. We will be free to fcilow whatever line of 1nvest1gatlon
we choose."

Spock turned and left, leaving Sevel stering afier him with an
expression of as near joy sg a Vulcan could ever come, and mede his
way to the next room.

When he hed seen all his men, snd given Sisel his instructions
for working with Berkley, ag well as warning them all about Vaz and
passing on the invitation for them to use the recrestional facilities,
he made his way back to his own guarters.

He gat down, allowing his mind to sink into the state of half-
ewareness that, for 2 Vulecan, freguently tock the plesce of sleep.

In this stete, it was possible for him to think about something that
normally he would hove brushed agide as being irrelevant; and he
often found that nhis thoughtis during this time achieved a relevance
he had not expected. Wow, in privecy foxr the first time since
leaving Zeyncl's sstellite - no, for the first time since leaving
Vulcean; T 'Pring's presence had not been intrusive, exactly, bul he
had been unsble %0 forget that she was there -~ he had peace to allow
hig mind to consider...whatever it chose to consider. It was not
meditation, but something that wes et the seme time both more than
meditation end less. One thing he had learned long ago: it was an
ebility personel to himself, Full-blooded Vulcans lacked it. It
wag a benefit of his Humen blood; the only benefit, he sometimes
thought, remembering schoolday mockery. But it had been responsible



for severel of the results he had achleved: the results that had
resulted in his proamction, at 3uch sn ezrly age, to Chief Becientist.
He wog grateful fox it...

An interesting man, UCeptein Kirk.,.why hed he cffered to stey
with nim? And why weg he being so helnful? That wes not the normal
beheviour pattern he had been told to expect from Humsns...Why was
he, himself, intending to =accept the offer of a geme of chess, and
alresdy snticipating secing the Cepteln again? Could it be that he
feilt.,.friendship...towerds him? Friendship. It was scmething he
had never known. He hed never felt the need for another person's
presence; indeed, he hed often regerrded the presence of another
person - even T'Pring, even his parents - as an intrusion on his
privacy. He hoped he would give 2 good account of himself in the
chess geme - normslly he played only sgeinst ¢ computer, & completely
different thing to heving # live opponent. It was not necessary o
win, of course; it was only necesssry to pley well, Strange...when
the Captein hed given the invitetion, although he had sccepted, he
hed reslly plenned to make pressure of work an excuse for avoiding
a match., Now he knew that, without realising it, he had changed
hig mind. Or had he? Had he really meant, all along, to accept the
Captein's...friendship? And why had he ssked to accompeny the Captain
a1 his me2l? He had enjoyed the conversation...Wss this friendship?

snd the Doctor...he had been...not insulting, exasctly, but...
obliquely uncomplimentary. Yet he had not given the same offense
that Vez hed done. Yes, he would like to see more of the Doctor as
well,..

What of VezY Well, Vez wes an enigma. His people were beyond
the comprehension of szny Vulcan, His fether had met one or two
Tellerite embassadors., . Gev, wesn't it...short-tempered, and not one
to forget » defest...all they could do was try to ignore Vaz'g
insultes, reply politely, helpfully if possible, and keep out of his
way as puch os they could,

Would Vulcan permit the Enterprise to continue on her present
course? The Vulcea High Council was very importent in the Federetion
«..perhaps they should send their tabuleted results off =28 guickly
as possible, kesp nothing about Zayncl's moon here 1o work on; then
there would be no excuse for the High Council to recall them,
especially a&s they would be sble to0 meke further studies if they
went on...it would be interesting to sbudy & trinary system, with its
complicated interplay of gravitational forces...it would be pleasant
to have the extra time to see more of the Captain...

The ship wes not recalled.

The Vulcans guickly settled down to life on board. They
frequently mixed with the crew in the rec rooms, 2snd several of them,
Following the exasuple of their Chief 3cientist, challienged Humans at
chess; and before long, & Humsn-¥ulcen chess match was in progress;
one theit geve every indicstion of haing long-drewnh-out, with ten men
on each side, esch playing the best of three gemes agsinst each of
the members of the obther team.

Bpock and Kirk watched the fretexnisation contentedly. They
themselves tooik no psrt in this competition, but their own personal
competition hed become a nightly affair, with gomes often lasting
two or three nights. And ofterwards, they developed +the hebit of
sitting telking after most of the crew had gone, late hto the ship's
nignt, Often i#lcCoy joined them. Their conversations ranged far and
wide; they spoke of Barth, of Vulecan; of other planets they had
geen Spock felt a8t o dissdvantage there, for he had been so seldom
off Vulean; but he soon found he enjoyed listening, hearing sbout
the plenets the ofthers had visited., They spoke of their beliefs and
philosoyphies, Spock with & cendour that surprised himself; they
discussed the philosophies found on other worlds. And occasionelly,
when MeCoy wasn't there, Kirk and Spock would sit quietly as it grew



la te, strengely unwilling to separate, in a comfortable silence.
This wes friendship, Spock decided after one of these evenings,
and wondered thet, of ell the neople he had ever known, the one he
should be drawn to should be a Human that he was never likely to see
again, No, two Humans, for he liked McCoy's company too, and he was
feirly sure that McCoy liked his - or why come and join them? He
knew that Kirk and McCoy were friends, and McCoy seemed to treet him,
Spock, in much the gsame way that he did Kirk...A Human ssying he had
heard once came bsck into his mind, unbidden. 'Better to have loved
and lost than never to have loved at all.' At the time, it had
struck him 28 stupid; now, he understeod. It would have been
torrible to have missed the experience of friendship, even though
they would, too soon, heve to bid each other farewell. And he faced
unflinchingly the thought of the loneliness that would then, again,
be his, .
For his peart, Kirk menaged %o put cut of his mind the fact
that eventuslly the Vulesn would return to his own environment. At
first he hadn't Wween too sure of how Spock felt towards him; but
now he was certein that, iittle as it showed, the Chief Scientist
theought of hirm 88 a friend, Bones, too; even though Bones often
argued with Spock's point of view, 1t wes mostly to keep a discussion
going, and he was pretiy sure 3pock realised that too...

HeH N IR R R RN

The gresviteticnal pull of the triple system of Epsilon Bguulei
made itself felt while $he ship was etill well awey from it.

Kirk cslled for s long range sensor scan. Wood exemined the
sensors for some minutes before he looked up.

"Captain, I think you should cell Mr. Vaz to check this," he
said, "There appsar to be planets.®

Vaz, summonsd, stemped angrily onto the bridge, brushing past
3pock who, as the leading Vulcen scientist aboard, had also ¥een
called to the bridge. By his attitude, Vaz made it clear that he
considered it an insult to him that the Vulcen should be there at
all; and Kirk reflected how right Spock hed been when he refused
Kirk's invitation to spend as much time 28 he liked on the bridge, on
the grounds thet 1t was discourteous to Vaz. 4% leesst they - or at
least, Berkley - could try to placete Vaz with the perfectliy correct
information that this was the first time Spock had been on the bridge
since they left Zeaynol. Spock ignored the incident.

Vaz estimeted thet there were twenty-seven plansts orbiting
Bpsilon, ag well 28 an uncountable number of tiny planetoids too
small to be considered anything but a nuissnce to nevigation,
renging as they did in size from seversl miles scross to small
pebbles. They 4id not form an asteroid belt, but were interspersed
throughout the entire arver controlled by Epsilon's three suns, Sow
of which orbited ezch other in 2 period recorded ss zbout a century,
while the third moved srouand both very, very slowly, its period of
0rbit unrecorded, unmessured by 2ny rece. The plenets orbited all
three apart from two whose orbits were inside that of the third sun.
They were scorched cinders. The other two dozen planets 21s0 had
very, very long years; it seemed unlikely that life could exist on
eany of them except in primitive form; for summer would be when all
three guns were showing, and winter wes undoubtedly wahen one of the
suns eclipsed the other two - or even, just one of them. When that
happened, the choange in radistion must surely be lethal to any
advanced life form that had begun to develop.

The Enterprise crept slowly closer to the system, deflector
shields at maximum intensity. If one of the larger asteroids
spproached, they would have to destroy it with phsesser fire; but
Kirk hoped that they would not heve to do this, even though it would
be geod practise for the pheser room crew as well sg for Sulu or



Chekov,whichever hsppened to be on duty at the time. He hoped the
asteroids would 2ll stay for enough away from the ship not %o
endanger her at all.

Several of the planets were on the far side of the system, too
far sawey for saything sbout them but their presence to be registered;
but there wes no resson to think thet any of them would be any
different tc the ones on their side of the triple suns.

The outer ones were too far from their multiple primery to be
anything other than lumps of frozen rock; several were gas giants,
Then ceme the cnes that could e seid to be within the ecosphere,
two or three of them showing signs of having water - or at least
weter-vepour ~ in their stmospneres. Closer again were the ones too
hot for =zny life to be possible.

The ship crept closer to the triple suns. Vaz sistioned him-
self immnovebly #t the sensors on the bridge: Kirk knew that Lt.
Berkley would heve orders to monitor everything from the Science
Department's sensors. There was no way that the Vulecans could make
eny contribution, and Kirk fumed on Bpock’'s behalf. This wasg Vaz st
his most petty, he considered; but Vaz was Science Officer, and in
these circumstences, even Kirk could not override what Vaz considered
necesgery to his gethering of deta. He often did use every eveilable
sensor, even though hne clzimed frequently that he preferred the ones
in the Science Depertment for sccuracy - Kirk couldn't even suggest
to him that 4t wes the firgt time he hed done such 2 thing, so why
not give the Vulcans sccess to one of the sensors? It must he
galling for Spock; not that the Chiefl BScientist showed any irrvitat-
ion, but Kirk felt he wes beginning to uwnderstend him, a2nd he was
certain thet Spock must be feeling frustration.

"We must investigate the fifteenth planet!"™ Vaz excisimed
suddenly. "I am getting Yife form resdings from there. Primitive
ones,..cold-blooded species...quite extensive. The fifteenth planet,
Captainl"®

Kirk glanced at Sulu. "lake us there, Mr. Sula,”

"Aye, sir."

Vaz chose Berkley to asccompesny him, two others of his junior
steff and sccepted two security gusrds with ill-concealed impatience.
Vot for the first time, Kirk found himself wondering just why Vasz
seemed to trust Berkley when he seemed to trust noone else. He had
never included his chiel gssistant in lsnding epriies pricr to
Berklsy's sppointment, never given them any chance to show their
ability...no wonder so many of them had applied for transfer, Even
his junior steff got little chance to prove themselves...

Once Vaz was safely away, Kirk turned to Spock., "I'm sorry,
Chief Scientist. HNe was just being swkward., If your men care to use
the sensors unitil he returns, they're more than welcome $o do so."

"Thank you, Captain.," He gleanced at Uhurs. "Lieutenant, will

you ask Seval to come up here, snd -" he looked at Kirk. "The
sensors in the Science Department, too?"
Kirk nodded. He turned back to Uhura, "- Stron and Selar to

the Science laborstory."

"Yes, sizr,"

Spock turned his attention back to Kirk. V"Will we get the
opportunity to land, Captain?"

"I think so, sir. Once Mr., Vez reports beck, other landing
parties cen go down. There's no reascon why one of these parties
shouldn't De composed of your men."

There was no report from Veaz,

When his time for reporting in was five minutes past, Kirk
swung round to Uaure.

"Czll the londing prrty, Lieutenant. Whatever they've found,
it's no excuse for wmisaing o report.m

"Aye, sir...olr, there's no reply to their call-sign."



"Have you tried others in the partyt"

"ALY of them, sir. ¥No response.,”

Spock reised an syebrow. "Irouble, Captain?"

"Probably."” He moved towards the elevator. "DLieutenant
Uhura, tell a security detail to meeb me in the itransporter room
at once. I'm going down. Take over, Mr. Wood."

“"Aye, sir," The First Officer assumed +the command chair.

Spock moved into the elevator with Kirk, as smoothly as if he
had been doing it for yeers, "Ceaptain, may I accompany you?"

Kirk thought about it for a moment while the elevator finished
its downward trip. 4s the doows opened,

"T'd Like to taeke you," he admitted. "But it will be
dengercus - and I 2 m responsible for your safety while you are on
my ship. If you were hurt - L'd be blamed, and rightly so.."

"Bven if I left a messsge to say thet I accompanied you of my
own choice?"

"Don't tempt me, Spock! I3's impossiblel

"You did say we could go ~"

"Once the first lending party reported in. But they haven't,
and we cen't raise them. So scomething's wrong., Untii I know what
it is, I can't let you go down."

Spock moved to join Kyle at the transporter console, a
diseppointed drocp that he was unable to contain to his shoulders.
Seeing it, Kirik suddeniy reslised how much it would mean to the
Vulcen to be allowed to accompany him., In 2 way, it would be repsy-
ment for the way that Kirk had stayed with him...

"Chief Scientist -V

"Yes, Captain?"

"l shouldan't do it, but ~ come on!"

Spock crossed guickly to bske one of the two empty stations
in the transporter chamber. Kirk looked back at Kyle.

"Energigse!”

It wes 2 primevel forest. Grest tree-ferns overshadowed them;
glont horse-tedils weved their fronds in the genitle breeze., C(Creepers
ven along the ground, twined their way up the stems of teller plants,
strengled them so thet their ftops wilted while off-shoots sprouted
up from below the point of restriction, where there was still sap to
nourish fthem. Underfoot was s mass of rotiting vegetation; Spock
bent te pick up & handful of the rich humus, and worm-like creaturss
dropped from 1t &s he 1lifted it. They guickly burrowed their way
back into the mould, out of the glare of the $riple sun.

There was no sign of any other 1ife forms; no sign of the
first landing party.

"Var!? Kirk shouted .

There was no sound, not even an echo. His call faded into
deadness.

"Is it wise to meake & sound, Ceptain?' Spock esked. "This
type of eavironment sometimes gives rise to unplessent carnivores;
sound would attrack these,"

"Yeg, you're right, sir," Kirk admitted, more guietly. He
turned his sttention to the three security men. "Spread out; be
as guiet as possible., Keep your phesers set to kill, and your
communicators handy. It necegsery, have yourgelves beamed back to
the ship; you cen rejoin us by besming back to slightly different
coordinstes. We're looking for any sign, any sign at all, of the
first landing perty. Chief Scientist, you stay with me."

Spock followed him obediently as the party sceattered. They
moved through the forest, pushing their way through the tengle of
fallen plante. It would heve been impossible if the plants hadn't
been soft-stemmed end helf-rotten. Underfoot wes wet, unplessant.

Kirk's communicetor bleeped.

"Eirk here,"



"Lenoix, sir. I've found someithing." He sounded slightly
gsick. "Someone's leg, sir. And a lot of bloeod."

Kirk grimeced. "On my way, Lencir." He swallowed.

"Unpleasent,” Spock commented evenly.

They hesded beek the way they hed come, tracking the signal
from Lenoir's communicstor,

They found Lenoir snd cae of the other gusrds in a2 kind of
clesring thet looked enytniny but netursl. All the plants that were
down were rayed out from 2 coanwon centre; a grest swethe had been
movwed through the forest, widenlng at this ¢ne point into 2 great
circle,

Slightly off-centre of the circle were the remsins Lencir had
menticned. The olood waes only recogniseble as such by the smell,
strong enough to overcome the ever-present stench of decay, and by
ite registered presence on the tricorder; the leg, still clad,
st111l booted, lay bent, as if its owner hed been running when he had
been coeught by...whatever hed caught him. A [flap of cloth mercifully
nid the raw flesh where it hed been torn from the hody.

3pock surveyed the scene. He noticed an indentetion in the
mould, and walked over to it.

"Capbtaint™

Kirk crossed to join him. He was staring a2t a large depression
in the ground.

"fWhat -7"

"hisg eppears to be a footprint, Captain.”

Kirk studied the indentation. It was several inches deep;
water lay shallowly in the bottom of it., It had the approximate
shape of ¢ footprint, right encugh - but whet kind of creature could
have a foot lsrge enough to lesve & print fully thirty inches loag,
and slmost as wide? A great three-toed foot...the beast must have
been very lerge, very hesavy.

Spock moved slowly foepwerd. He went at least five yards befors
he sgtopped again.

YHdere is the next one, Captain.”

Kirk shivewed despite the clemmy heat.

"What kind of - of monstrosity could leave a trail of fooi-
prints like that?" he asked.

"On Valcan, hefore there was any trace of sapient 1life, there
was a cresature that we call a do-matya. We know it from fossil
remeins. It was lerge enough to leave footprints similar to these
cnes. I believe there were sinilar creastures on your Rarth -
tyranncsaurus, ailossurus, gorgosaurus...These crestures lived when
evolution attained the level that would be indicated by the flora
here. "

"How meny yesrs of evolution would be needed to give rise to
such horrors?"

Spoeck shook his hesd slowly. '"Who can say? On Barth, perhaps
a milliun years. On Vulcan - perhsps three-gquarters of a million,
since our yesrs are longer than yours. Here - how long is a yeax?
These creatures cepn only have evolved since the planet entered its
summer; when winbter comes agsain, they will surely die, as all such
gcreatures have done on a8ll pleanets when the climete changed." He
sounded almost regretful.

Kirk thought he understood why. The death of an entire species
..even of s species as unlovable as this...He searchsd for some
comment that might reconcile the Vulcan.

"There is one thing - 1f the yesr is so leng, they might have
time to adapt, he suggested,

Spock shook his head. "They are probably too well-adepted to
their preseat conditions to be able to re-adapt," he replied. "The
ones that will be able to survive are the small ones. It is always
go,"

Kirk decided to 2bandon the subject, He glanced over st the



three guards. The third one, who had arrived last at the scene of
death, was still looking psle and shaken; a young man, on his first
sssignment, he had not yet had time %0 get used to the sometimes
unplessant nature of lendiag psrity duties., But sven so, Xirk noted
with spproval that he wass as alert s the other two. ALl three,
slightly fanned out, were watehing both directions of the "path' ihet
the gilant cwesture had left.

"Any trace of s large life form nesr?" he asked. He was rather
relieved when the reply was negative. In these footprints, he had
already seen as much of the monster as he wanted.

"I think we'd better return to the ship," he sesid. "We've
found what happened to the first landing party; I'd hate us to
disappear in the ssme way."

"Captain, the beast is nowhere near," Spock replied. "Will
you permit me to remain 2 ILittle longer 10 make some studies?
Although this is not my main interest, there is a strange fascinestion
in actwelly seeing & primeval forest such ss this, and being able o
observe the crestures and see what they actually look like, instesd
of having to depend on reconstructions., The knowledge will help me
to advise on such reconstructions when I return to Vulcen; as a
Chief Scilentist, T have duties to all brenches of science.”

Kizri looked at him din some frustration. He had come to respect
this man's intellect; yet here, it seemed that he was ss stupid and
lecking in common sense og all Barth professors were reputed to be.
The only sensible thing %o do was to leave here and continue their
investigations by meesns of sensors. He said so.

"I reslise the danger, Captein. 1 do not ask anyone else to
atay."

"Pon't be gilly - zir. I can't leave you here alone. It's
more than ay job's worth. If something happened to you, I'd be out
on my esr almost before the court martisl could convene. I shouldn't
even have let you come down with me."

"I had not reaiised that the consequences of an accident would
be so serioug for you," Spock admitted. "I would not care to see you
in trouble becoause of me., Very well, Captain, I withdraw my reguest."

But oddly, now that he had Spock's capitulation, Kirk chose to
be contradictory. The look he gave Spock was almost mischievous.

"We'll take & chance on i%, Half an hour - no more." He
glanced round his men, "Keep & double sharp lookout.  And remember -
here, anything could be dangerous.” '

They began to move forward slowly, leaving the dismembered leg
where it ley. There was no point in showinhg the rest of the crew the
harrowing detail of whsat had happened to their orewmates. They foll-
owed the path beaten down by the great ssurian., A huge insect
whirred past; hovered for a moment ag if exemining them, fthen went
on, Its wing span was fully a yard across.

"Larger than the biggest insect fossil so far found on Vulcan,™
spock commented. "And also, I think, a little lsrger than the
largest Larth fowsil insect. The creatures here do appesr to be all
larger than their counterpsris on either of our home worlds, Captain.”
He scooped up suother hendful of the abundant humus. More worms
wrig,led out and fell beck to the ground, to bury themselves again as
rapidly ss the others had done. "See, even the worms are larger.

And these grubs." The pallid grubs wriggled obscenely, trying to get
away from the lighty over an inch long, they were iike something ouk
of a nightmare. ©Spock was welcome Lo pick them up if he wented to,
Kirk thought; neothing would persuade him to touch themh

They went on. :

The 'trees' were thinning cut now, giving way to conditions
that were remarksably arid, considering how wet it wssg underfoot in
the forest.

"We are rather higher than we were," Spock commented., "The
forest must be sitting in a bssin with peor dreinasge; all the rain



water probebly runs into it.

The great footprints had petered out now as they ceme onto drler,
ha rder terrsin. They looked round.

It was possible to see for quite a long way across the 'tree!
tops; not so possible to see far in any other direction. Something
flew up above the 'trees' for 2 moment as they watched, then plunged
back intoc the sea of yeilowmbh green, & sez tinged with red. nlghllghts.

"What wee that?" Kirk asked.

Spock shock his head. "It weg like nothing I have everiseen
before," he said gquietly. "I would speculate theat it wes some kind
of primitive bird; possibly ore laokinf in true flight ability but
able to 'fly' by meens of spasmodic efforts 1n order to escape from
denger, much as your Terran "Plying flsﬂ do,

Kirk moved a few yards sway from the others to examine'what
looked 1ike a treil of slime such as & snail might leave, a trail
that was descending o slight, but noticesble gradient. ' _—

"Yould you sey this is 2 snail's treck?" he asked, turning back.
towsrds Spock. as he did so, one focot ceme down on the gleaming line.
Immediately his foot slid from under him; " his baleance gone, he fell

sideweys onto the slime 2nd began to slip downhill on it,; unable to
gtop himeself.

Spock moved before sny of the guards had time to recovexr from
their surprise. He ran, not towards Kirk but to 2 point below him;
and ceuaght at his arm es he slid pest., He pulled, end Kirk slid off
the slime ags resdily 28 he had been going down it. DBelow them, some-
thing dsrk moved, then subsided sgain. Kirk noticed the movement
out of the corner of his eye.

"It's definitely not 2 snail's treil," he snswered his owun

gquestion. "It's 2 tysp of some sort, Victims must slide right into
a peir of jaws just weiting for them.”
Spock turned snd stered downhill. "Yes, Captain., It is

difficult to see it properly; it is sitting $too still, and blends in
well with its sgurroundings. But I thiank it is 2 spider type.
Unplesgant.”

¥irk shuddered, "I think you just saved my 1ife, Chief
Scientist. Thaak you."

They climbed beck up the slope, both wondering at the speed
at which Xirk hed slid down it; it certeinly wasn't a2ll that sgsteep.

"The slime muut be extremely slipvery,"” Spock seid,

"It is," Kirk answered grimly.

They rejoined the gusrds, who were all staring down at them,
forgetting tne dengers that sbounded in thelr woriry sbout the
Ceotein, Hirk geve them small thenks for thelr concern, however;
he glered at them, noantedly, without seying 2 word. One by one

they returned to their duty, checking the landscape.

"ije had better go beck to the Enterprise," Spock suggested,

"I wes wrong, Captein; I #dmit it. T simply did not expect all the
specles here to be cerrnivoresy logically, there snould be many harm-
legs herbivores, with the crestures like the do-matya, and that
spider type, reletively rare.”

"Maybe they are; meybe we've Just besen unlucky," Xirk
commented. "We have more idea of what we're up against now; let's
wait & little longer. I ssid half an hour: we hsaven't had that
vyet,"

"Wo, Captain; there sre still seven minutes left."

"We may find some of your herbivores among the 'trees', if we

get awey from the treil the monster left,” Kirk went on., "It's bound
to have scared them away."
Spock nodded. M"Of course. It is remarkably eesy %to forget

that creatures as stupid sz these must have been, with their tiny
breainsg, sre quite likely to hsve a strong fear reflex."

The perty moved beck into the forest., They pushed their way
through the jumble of feallen vegelfetion, shrinking from touching the



slimy, dying stems of the fallen plents. More insects whirred awey
from their path. BSome bore & slight resemblance to species found on
Barth or Vulcen, but most did not. Kone were brightly coloured; at
first Kirk wondered about thet, remembering the brightly-coloured
butterflies of Barth's jungles, but he hesitated to ask Spock in

case the answer should be too obvious; and eventuslly he reached his
own coaclusion., Bright colours would heve been very conspicuous
here, 1in this foregt of muted green, yellow-green and brownish red,

g forest in which there were no flowering plents.

Spock drew & little z2hesd of the others in his anxiety 10 see
a8 much #s possible in the short while left. Slightly te one side’
of him, he sew an insect-~like heed; he turned towards i4, wstching
it intently. It remsined unmoving, epperently uneswere of his
presence, Kirk wetched curiously, wondering what had ceught the
Vulean's sattention; then he 21s9 noticed the head,

"Ipock!"

The Chief Scientist stopped at the slarm in Kirk's voice,
looking beck.

Milhat is 1it, Captain?"

"Come Back. Now!" His voice wes sharp with urgency.
H'Bu.b __H
"Come back!" The insect was beginning to move, to sway

slightiy forward. "Hurpy!"

Puzzled, Bpock obeyed; and the lightning fest lunge hy the
insect barely missed him. Kirk let out his bresth in a loang sigh of
relief.

Spock's eyebrow lifted, "Fascinating," he bresthed., "Coptein,
may I esk how you knew the crsature was zbout to sfttack me?"

MAn educsted guess, Chiefl Scientist. I take it you heve no
cerniveioug insects on Vulcen?"

Spock shook his heed. "I heve herrd of such, bui no, we heve
none,”

"That one resembles & fairly well-known Earth species - so
well-known thet even T could identify it, A mentis. Mentises heve
voracious esppetltes, and once they cestch something ~ well, they
don't let go."

"I see." He studied the insect, but from where he was
stending. Its heed wes fully ssg large 2s his own; end while mest
of the rest of it wes hidden by the vegetetion in which it lived, its
gize could be deduced from its hesd. It wes fully big enough to
consume him. "I do not believe thet I would ceare to meake its closer
acgueintence, Captain."

"Weither would I. Let's ge® beck to the Enterprise.”

Abosrd the linterprise, the Vulcsns had been meking good use of
the sensors,

They hed #lready sccumulsted an smezing mess of data about the
pleanet s2nd hed even mensged to gether some facts about its nesrest
neighboursy though how they had menaged to accomplish all that in
the short time they hed hed, Kirk couldn't begin to guess.

"We rsgumed that we hod only until you returned, Capteain,"
Seval explained.

Kirk loocked at him, then fturned to Spock.

"Chief Scientist, ifr. Vaz is desd. BSo also is his second in
commend. The only scientists I have left on beoard are young and
inexperienced., None of them is competent yet to dirsect a scientific
exploration of this system - end that's why we're heve., Could I
prevail upon you to teke Mr., Vaz's plece for the time being? That
way, we'd both benefit; you'd get the pleesure of collecting the
date, vius a full record of it, snd 3tsrfleet would get its report.®
ig Bpock hesiteted, he went on, "Your men have alreedy made an
extremely good stert. And it won't be so very different from the
work you were doing beck there on Zeynol.M



"IT...do realise that, Captein. My hesitation was for...gquite
2 differeat resson.,"”

To be s Science Officer - acting Science Officer - dared he?
During the yesrs thet hed pessed since he hed abendoned thet drean,
he had lesrned contentment. Whet 1, by doing this, he should waken
the drerm again?

Kirk wes still woiting for his enswer, Whet should he say?
Kirk weg sperking sgein.

"If you prefer not to take on the esdditionel work, Chief
Scilentist, I won't press you. I reerlise that you cen heve vexy
little time to teke on extre responsibilities.”

"The extre work is nothing, Ceptedin; indeed, I feel guite
#shemed oht how Little I heve beon doing recendly. 1 f£ind your offer
extremely tempiing. Meay I esk - whet will Sterfleet say about your
cholce of scting Science Officer? I am a c¢ivilisn, #fter all. Would
your superior officers not consider thet the position should be
given to the most senior of the surviving steff on board?"

"Is that all thet's worrying you? I don't think they'll mind;
you 2re the most cepable man esvaileble. Some ships do carny
civilien advisers, you know. Anywey, none of the surviving
scientific staffheg snough seniority to be eppointed. This is the
first trip for altogether too meny of them. You'll heve to depend
on your own men for o lot of your reseexrch, I would think. Will
you do iE7"

"Yeg, Captein.”

"Thenk you, sir. I would prefer it if you didn't sendé down
any more lending perties - though if you think it sbsclutely
necessery, 1'll agree. I will meke a shuttlecraft availeble for
your use, however."

Spock nodded, his mins alresdy occunsied in considering how he
should coaxrry out these new snd seductively apperling duties,

"I heve no perticuler desire to make the closer acquainteance
of the denizens of thet plsnet,"” he said., He looked directly at
Sevel. "I weint to examine the results you heve obtained,” he went
on., "Unce I heve donwv thet, L cen meke a decision as 10 whether or
not » cleser inspection, using ¢ shuittlecraft, is necessary. I tend
to the opinion, however, toat it will be; I assume that Sisal and
Speil will consider it essential to get close enough to observe the
animels eand plants perscenally, 2nd we caanot do that without using a
shuttlecraft.”

Sevel looked from one to the other. "#lay I ask why a landing
is undesirable?" he sasked.

"fhe creatures we encountered were all carnivores," Spock
explained Yuietly. "There wass evidence to indicate that the first
landing party met its end ¢t the teeth of & cresture resembling a
do-matya.,"

A momentary expression of horrvor showed om Seval's face -~ an
expression instantly supressed. Spock went on,

"In eddition, there was at leagt one species I did not
recognise, but which is similer fo a species of Terrsn predator.
Apert from o few worms end grubs - and we cannot even be certein
about them - the indications are that 2ll life forms are preying on
all other life forms, Tor another landing party to go dowa would be
unnecesssrily hezardous.”

Kirk watched 3pock leave with Seval, already beginning to
compose the report on the Chief Scientist thet he weould have to put
in to Sterfleet. Despite his certeiniy that Stearfleet would rather
have ¢ highly experienced civilien as scting Science Officer thsan an
inexperienced juniocr, he knew he would be reprimended a2t lesst if
his cnolce proved to he injudicioas., 4nd there wes & world of
difference between resesrch in the lesborstory, which was what Spock
wes used to, and resesrch in the field., The Vulcans' experience on



Zaynol would be useful to them; and certainly Spock hed begun well,
going off to study the sensor reyports before coming to any further
decigion., -Kirk crossed his mentel fingers, sucking absently at 2
smell cut on his heand that wes beginning to nip., He hed nce idea of
where he hesd cut himself, unless it wasg during his involuntary
slide downhill., He looked ot 1%, wondering if it wes worti bothering
McCoy about such op insignificent scretch; then, remembering the
blocdthirsty nszture of the cresiures living down there, he decided
thet meybe he'd belter see sbout it. It was certeinly nipping fer
more then such a tiny cut should., He glenced at Wood.

"Poice over, ir., Wood." He heasded for the elevetor.

He wes helfway to sickbay when he wes stopped by the intercom.

"Bridge to Ceptein Kirk."

He strode t0 the nesrrest intercom, punched it.

"Kirk here," _

"ir, Becott would like to see you in Engineering, Captain,”
Uhurs relesyed.

"On my way, Lieutenant.,"

Forgetting about his probably unnecesssry visit to sickbay,
Kirk went streight on to Bngineering, wondering whet the problem
wes, BScotty had o poor view of ais ebility in the Bagineering line
- not altogether justified, although Kirk wes not, and could never
be, the egual of the mechenicelly-minded Scot. Tor Scotty to cell
Kirk down must indicate guite an emergency.

He turned .into Engineering. "What is it, Scotty?"

"iell, sir, it's nothing reelly serious - yet., 3But 1t'll get
worse the longer we stey here."

"So what is it7"

"Ihe ship's structure wes pretty badly streined beck at Zaynel,
Captein," Scotty reminded him.

"T thought you had repsrirs well under way?"

“"Aye, sir, I did, But I could only repeir whet I knew sabout,
The grevitetionel stresses here sre ceusing new sirains. Seversl
feults I didn't know about heve mede an sppeecrance. 0Une in
rerticuler is pretty severe, There's not much I cen do about it.

It needs the fecilities of & Sterbese. It could be fixed there in
& matter of hours, But 211 I coan do is peteh it up, reduce the
stredin 28 much 28 possible,"”

"Scotty, you heve to fix it. We've been sent here specific-
2lly to gether &5 much informetion 8 possible on this system.
Becoause there sre planets, it's going to be & longer Jjob than it
might heve been. And it hes to be done, Scotty. You know how long
it took ng to get here; we cen't abandon the mission lightly. I'll
bet the Vulcens tried 211l they could to get the mission postponed so
thet they could get their scientists beck; 1if they coulda't manage
it; Sterfleet must consider it highly important for us to finish it."

"Aye, sir., I'l11l do what T cen. But 2t best, 1t'11l only be =a
temporary job., It'll still need to be re-~done when we get back
before we go anywhere else."

"Wa'll have to go beck to Vulcen with the scientists," Kirk
said, "We'll get it done there. We'll have to weit there for a
new Science Officer, anyway."

Scotty stoarsd et him. "4 new Science 0fficer, sir?"

"I thought the grespevine would heve had it all over the ship
by now., Vez hes been killed, 4nd Berkley. All the first landing
party,"

"I've been too husy down here to hear anything," Scotty
gxpleined. "whet heppened, sir?"

Kirk told him, #s concisely as possible, =sdding, "The Vulcans
have mede a2 good start to compiling date; they'zre fest workers.
Meybe we won't be as long getting the information 28 we might have



been,"
"The quicker the better, sip."

On considersation, Kirk passed the information ahout the
gondition of the ship to Spock. He hsd to know they were working
against time, in order to utilise thet time to the best advantage.

Spock considered the matter for a few moments.

"Captain, 1 sugzest that we leave this planet, ot least
temporarily, and carry out & survey of the rest of fthe systen.

There is still o greet deal we can discover here, but we have already
completed the preliminary investigations - that is, my collesgues
neve done so, avgmenting the data that Mr, Vez had siresdy compiled.
It would be & pity if no more were discovered about this world, but
it would not be disastrous. We can afford to leave it for the
moment. Then, if the repeirs prove adequate, we can return once we
have completed the compilation of dsta for the remainder of the
sustem."

Kirk drew a deep, relieved bresth. "Chief Scientist, you've
taken & welght off my wind, I wes afrsid you would insist that
investigeting here was the most importent thing to do. Vaz would
have done so. You've 2lresady proved yourseli o better Science
Officer then he wes, just by meking that decision.”

One eyebrovw lifted, in a wey thet was already familiar to Kirk.
The Ceptein went on.

"Where do you suggest we g0 next??

"The most logical way to go about out tesk would be to study
the next inner plsnet on this side of the sun firsty then the next,
and sc on until we are too near the triple suns to continue in thet
manner. Then we tske soler resadings, and work outwards agsin on the
other side of the sung, planet by planet, terminating by returnicg
here if it is possible.®

Kirk nodded. "Vaz wouldn't have thought that far shead, either
- or at lesst, he wouldn't heve told anyone his plans for that far
ahead," he commented. "He was just being awkward, of course - it was
one of the things that made him so difficult to work with.”

"T do not snticipate that any of the other plenets will be as
interesting 25 this one,” Spock added.

The Bnterprise a2wung inwards towards the triple sun, feeling
her way from planet tc planet. They moved in to the fouriteenth
planet...orbited it briefly., It wes a lifeless, atmosphereless
globe, pitted by meteors, similsar to so meny worlis in so many solar
systems., The thirteenth vlanet was on the far side of the system;
it would be sxplored later., They wmoved in on the twelfth.

It had o thick cerbon dioxide stmosphere. UOrest clouds
covered its sphere, nhiding it from the viewing screen though not
from the sensors.

"Mhere appesrs to be no water or weter vapour present,” Seval
reporbed from the bridge sensors

Spock, trying to corelate several items of data, nodded as he
wetched the viewscreen like s hewk, inbtent on observing every
current of sir that moved the unbroken curtain of cloud.

"iny indicetion of 1life forms?" he asked,

"None, Chief Scieantist.?

Spock nodded,

"You didn't expect there to be any, did you?" Kirk asked, in
gome surprise, e raised his hend to his .mouth agsin, sucking at
the tine cut that wes now getting a lititle inflamed.

"Wo, Captain, I would hsve besn most surprised if there had
been. But 2 scientist cennot overlook the possibility of life
existing, in even such a hostile environment as thet appears to be,
to our eyes. One day, we might find & species to whom an oxygen
atmospherv is deadly poisonous, but which regards the conditions



down there as being most inviting.m

They moved on towards the eleventh planeft, then the tenth,
eighth, fifth. All were lumps cf airless, meteor-pitted rock,
none of them even showing indications of meital depcsits. This was
cleerly = metal-light system. Kirk mentioned it idly.

"Agreed, Captein," Spock seid. "The indications are that the
three suns contein fthe major pert of the metallic slements of the
system."”

"How much closer do you want to go?"

"The next plenet should be close enough, Captain, Closer than
thet, and the gravitational pull of the suns might make 1% guite
difficult feor us to bresk awasy again,”

The fourth planet was like its predecessors, and Kirk swung
the Interprise dinto an orbit round the triple suns that was very
close to thai of the fourth plenet. They orbited the suns several
times before Spock sanocanced thet they hed compiled 28 much date as
they were likely to; and then begen the slow heul out again.

The sixth plenet was the expecied sirless bell., BSo was the
scventh, But the ainth wes different, It hed an oxygen-hydrogen
atmosphere and an extensive ares of ocean.

"Life forms, Seval?" BSpock esked.

"Plant life only, Chief Scientist," Seval replied. "There are
indications of low-grede animsl life in the water, but no sign of
saplent life - or even of pre-sapient life."

Spock glsnced at Kirk., "oy a lending perty go down?" he
paked,

Kirk nodded, "I don't see why not," he replied. "Take a
couple of security guerds, though, and wetch out for the
unexpected."

"Thank you, Ceptain. You do not iatend to accompany us?"

Kirk shook his heed., "Perhaps leter, Chief Scientist." He
resumed sucking the cut. It was beginning to feel guite painful,
and remembering his esrlier decision to take it to McCoy, he wes
beginoning to regret being side-~-tracked. NWo, he would net go down
just yet, tempting though the prospect wes. He would go first and
get McCoy to have a look at this intrusive little scratch. He could
go down lester, especiaslly if they mede & second lsnding...

Spock toolk Spail, the bvotanisgt, bubt left Sissl, the zoologist,
on the ship along with the sssistents of both., Storl and Smeir,
both geologists, made up the scientific complement.

Kirk weited $ill they hod bermed down, then headed for siclk-
bey., This time he msde 1t without being iantercepted.

"Yes, Jim. Waet cen I do for you®"

"It's vprobebly nothing, Bones, but I've 2 cut on my hand that's
getting pretty sore.”

McCoy held out his heand. "Let's see it., I'11 decide if it's
nothing.”

He checked the cut. "It's infected, all right," he seid.

"You should heve brought it here 2 while ago. When &id you do it7"

"I don't know. 4t 2 guess, while we were cown oathe first

planst.”
"And how long hes 1t been bothering you?"
"Seversl hours," Kirk admitted. "I wss coming %0 see you, but

I got sidetracked, snd then I forgot about it. It sterted bothering
me again about helf sn hour sgo; thet's when T decided to come
snd see sbout it."

McCoy grunited. The sound said '"Lisr!', and Kirk grinned to
himself. HcCoy knew him too well, and invarisbly multiplied by
at least four the symptoms that Kirk would admit to...and Kirk,
knowing this, eguelly inverisbly divided the symptoms by at least
gix, even though he knew he coulda't fool his friend...



McCoy dusted the cut with an all-purpose antibiotic, then gave
Kirk an injection, "Thet should hold it," he said. "But I want you
to take it feirly essy, just the same. No landing perty detszil fox
you while thet cut's still open., Captein. That's 2 medical order."

Kirk mede a face. "I wes thinking of going down and joining
the party investigsting this planet,” he compleined.
"No, Jim,"

"Bu4 T'll have to put in a report on Spock and how he's doing
his work. I can't do that if I don't see him at work. I vexry
nearly went down with them, but..."

"I'm glad you had the sense not to. No, Jim," he added, as

Kirk opened hisg mouth sgein. "I zrealise you'll have to meke 3
report, but if you feel thet you must include landing party work,
get Wood to go. He's perfectly capable of assessing Spock's

performence in the field."

"L wish I could be sure of that.,”

"Jim, I know you don't like Wood pesriticularly -

"No, Bones, it's not that. Personalities have nothing to do
with this. The men knows his job, he's perfectly competent at
deing it. I edmit that freely. But I'm not convinced that he is
able to judge a man's performance impertially. I think he's tfoo
likely to be infiluenced by whether or not he likes the man. Now
that would operate to Spock's benefit, I admit. Wood quite likes
nim. And that's the trouble. I would never know if Wood's rsport
on Spock was good because Spock was good, or if 1t wes good becauge
Wood heppens to like Spock. Whereas, much as I like Spock, T must
be sure that the report on him is an honest one. And anyway, how
can I put in a report if it isn't all mine?"

"You saw him back on that other planet."

"That was a rescue party, not » scientific landing party.”

"Ig there that much difference?"

"There's enough difference. Besgides, I was in command there.
dere, he's in command. Look, Bones, if I cen keep the cut covered,
surely it's a 11 right?"

"Wo! And don't tell me I'm being insubordinate, either. On
medicel malters, I'm in command."

"Bones "

"Jim, have some sense! Look, if i% had been someone else that
got this cut, snd I'd said 'no' to lending perty duties, would you
have sent thet mea on ¢ lending party?"

"All right, Bones, you've mede your point,” Kirk said
disgustedly. McCoy grinned at him.

"Wever mind, Jim, you can estimate his ability in the field by
the results he gets.®

Kirk scowled at him for a moment, then grinned back.

"

The landing party materialised among sparse vegetation growing
on sandy soil. The plants showed certesin similarities to the ones
Spock hed already seen on the other planet; tree ferns and horse-
tail types, but smaller, much smaller, due, undoubtedly, to the
dryness of the land. Smell plants hugged the ground, creeping along
it by mesns of runners, putting down roots every so often and
sending up leasves to form 2 new piant. Rosettes of oddly-shaped
leaves grew up here and there, but as on the other world, there were
no flowers and the leaves were all green or yellowish green, some
of them tipped with red. There were a few barrel-shaped plants
with smeooth shiny stems, each with & cluster of leaves %topping it
like & gtrange, ill-fitting hat. Hills rose in front of them,
tinted green by the vegetetion on their slopes; Dbehind them, the
ges rippled gently agsinst a cosst-~line composed of the same sand
thet formed the soil, a few rocks standing out starkly to provide
a growlng sree for gmell weeds., In all, it was & very besutiful
world, contrasting sharpily with the awe-full and depraved beauty



of the other one, Spock found himself wishing that Kirk had come
down to share this beauty, and pulled himself up sharply. Such
thoughts were not only illogical, they smacked of the very emotion
he had so deplored in T'Pring.

They spread out to sxplore,.

The plants were all very primitive types, even although some
of them appeared quite high up the evoluticnary scale. Some were
gimply elgee, elthough they were remarkably complicated-looking
colonies that closely resembled o single plant in appearance until
they were exsmined by tricorder., MNost were vascular cryptograms.

A& few of these made botanist Spaill react in nesr excitement.

"Do you know whet these sre, Chief Scientist? Psilophytes!
See, no leeves, end spore reserveirs at the top. Vulcan must send
a botanical expedition here, These plants are representative of
species that have been extinct on sll inhsabited worlds for millenia.
Even the handful of primeval worlds that have been investigated
have not revealed psilophytes., This planet is 2 botsnical treassure
houselM

"We cannot sssume that Vulcan will be willing to go to the
expense of sending an expedition here, no matter how gtrongly we
urge it," Spock commented. "I suggest that you record asg much data
ag you can on these plants. It will provide you with evidence %o
press your case, also."

He turned to the geologists, privately surprised that any
Vulecen, even a botanist, should become so execited over a few plants.
Certainly it was interesting that these plants, extinct on all
known planets, should be, not only extant, but spparently abundent,
here, but surely it should be peossible to record all the necessary
data about them in the time they had.

Storl and Smeil were busily checking over the composition of
the rocks on the shore - the only place near them where rocks were
in evidence. The s ll-pervading send covered the bedrock deeply
everywhere else,

"Wothing very interesting, Chief Scientist,” Storl reported.
"Streightforwerd igneous rock, eroded to form the send. Fairly
fine~grained roci; it must have cooled guite repidly. No veins of
enything. The rocks themselves have probably been eroded off e
¢liff end washed here by the action of the waves.”

Spock nodded, and turned his attentiocn to the sea.

The weter glinbted in the sunlight, the tip of each wavelet
ghining. The light danced over the water as the waves rippled in,
orenge and green end silver white as they caught the colcur of fhe
triple stars, He goased entrsnced, wondering at his own appreciation
of this besuty. There hsad been a time -~ nct so very long ago,
etther -~ when he would heve observed this only to catalogue it and
its possible causes in the depths of his mind. And, he wondered,
why did he have this irrational urge to shere this beauty with the
Human Captain of the Enterprise?

He pulled his unwilling attention back to the job in hand.
Kirk had more sense than he, he reflected; Kirk had known there
was nothing he could do down here, so he had sensibly refrained
from coming. He was getting on with his own work up there on the
Enterprise; 1t was time and more then time thet Spock started
doing the same, instead of day-dreaming. _

Resolutely, he put the 1des of beauty out of his mind. He was
faced with & streteh of water. Whst could he learn about i1t?"

The presence of & merked line of vegetable debrisg indicated
clearly thet it wes tidal - something Spock had alresdy surmised
it would be, since the planet had three smzll moons. The tides
must show & large veristion , depending on the comparstive positions
cf the three setellites, he thought, and wished that the BEnterprise
could wemain long enough to let him investigate the exect tidal
progression, even though he knew he could extrapolete it from the



study of the orbits of the three moons.

He checked the water with his tricorder, Fresh. Of course.
There probably hsda't been enough time, geologically spesking, for
erosion to wash the sealts into the see that would eventually
gelinate 1t. There were indicetions of life forms, but only
indications. There wee obviously nothing lagre living there. He
glanced beek st the vegetetion,

apert from the dryness of the terrsin, the plants gave every
iadicetion of belonging to the geological era known on Vulcan es
Madyer and on Terre o3 Deveanisn. An ers when fish were lords of
creation, If Vulcan and Esrth were any guide, there should be some
large fish out there; but the tricorder gave no sign of any. No
indication that in the waters of this world there wass anything
larger than smell creeping wormlike crestures,

He moved nearver to the sea, his eyes fixed on the tricorder,
ag if by going 8 few feet nesrer he could somehow produc< the fish
that so many other worlds hsad evolved.

He wes so intent on the tricorder that it was some ninutes
before he realised that his feet were getting wet. He glanced down.

He had sunk into the sand, which now covered his ankles. He
tried to turn, to move hack, and found that he could not, He was
immovably stuck. One eyebrow resised as he consgidered this. This
world alsc hed its dangers, 1t seemed.

He called to the others, Siorl, whe was Ierasonably near,
reached him first,

"Don't come too neer," Spock warned him., "I have no way of
knowing how far from the water's edge this guicksand stretches. Is
there anything you cen use to try to puil me out?"

Storl locked round blankly as Smair reached them.

"o could try the tricorder straps," Smair suggested,

Spock nodded. "It does seem to be the only thing available.”
Keeping hold of the tricorders themselves, Storl and Smair
threw the loose ends to Spock., He gripped them firmly, and the two

Vulcans begoen to puall.

In vain,

The sand clung lovingly %o Spock's feet and ankles, and now to
the lower part of his legs. Ee would soon be knee-deep. And even
the combined strength of the two Vulcens was insufficient to defeat
the suction the send produced. It wes guite clear to them that
even with Spail 2nd the two gusrds, 211 of whom were some distance
sway and would tske seversal minutes to get to them, to help, the
guickssnd was still too powerful for them. His men looked
helplessly a t Spock. ‘

I+t tool Spock some seconds leanger to think of a possible
solution., He pulled out the communicetor he had been given.

"Spock to Enterprise.”

"mnterprise., Uhura here."

"L am caught in & guickssnd., Would the transporter be sble to
remove me from it?"

"Spock.” It was Kirk's voice. "Keep your communicator open
g0 that we can get & fix on you. How deep are you caught?™ There
was tension in the Human's voice, Bpock noted. <Tould it be the
emotion caller 'worxy'?

"ilmost knee deep. Storl and Smeir have tried to pull me out,
but the suction i1s Loo grest."

"Stand by, sirv. UWnergising now."

He felt the transporter beam catch him, snd moments later found
bhimgelf stending the the Interprise's tresnsporter room. He looked
over to the control console. .

"Thank you, Lieutensant," he said, as the door ownened, and Kirk
came in.

Kirk came straight to him. "ire you all right, Chief
Scientist?"



"Perfectly, thank you. I must remember not to go too near the
water again.”

"iWhat exactly happened?" Kirk esked.

Spock explained guickly, then added, "I must go back now,

There is still work to be done. However, T do not anticipate thet
we will be teco long." He hesitated, then went on, "Would you have
time to come down with me? It is o fascineting world. I think you
would find it interestiang.”

"I'd like to," Kirk admitted. "But I can't. Toctor's orders.”

Spock looked at him inquiringly. He held up his hand, "A tiny
cut, but it wes infected., McCoy's forbidden me to lesve the ship
£ill it's hesled."

"Oh., That iz a pity. I think yow would have liked it down
there." He glanced over to Kyle, waiting patiently at the control
conscle, ss Kirk moved out of the transporter chamber. "Energise,
Lieutenant.”

Wnen he rejoined the landing party, Storl and Smair had already
made a check o¢n the extent of the quicksand. It appeared 40 stretch
the entire length of the hteach, and to extend for about a yard
inlend from the water's edge.

They watched as the tide ¢rept in. The belt of guicksand
moved with it, a natural part of the planet's goelogy.

"If the tide hed been going out, I would have been in no
dangexr, " Spock commented, as he recorded the phenomenon, "I would
simply have found myself buried up to the knees in dry sand, and it
would heve been essy to dig me out. Interesting."

"I cennot understand the presence of boulders on the sand,"
Smailr said. "They should sink nto it."

"The presence of the guicksand in undoubtedly the reason why
there are not more stones on ithe beach," Spock agreed. He looked
over to one of the boulders, now very near to the wster's edge.

"Let us watch. It should prove quite instructive."

Slowly, the water lapped closer to the grest boulder. It was
now well within the belt of affected send, but showed so sign of
sinking. The water resched it.

3pock glanced down at his feet and moved beock a little way.

It would be not only illogicel, but foolish, for him to be trapped
agsin., ODtorl and Smeir followed him.

"Opinions, scientists." Spock looked from one to the other.

"The boulder must be resting on bedrock,”" Storl said. Spock
nodded,

"I agree." He eimed the tricorder at the sand again, and shook
his head. "The tricorder gives no indication of how deep the sand
is. Perhaps if we were to dig round the bsse of one of the boulders
once the tide has gone out agein..."

He gilanced inlend, aware that it was some time since he had
heard anything from Spail. "Continue checking this," he ordered,
and turned awey from the sea,

There was no aneed for him to go far. Spail was working heppilly
among the psilopnytes, gathering specimins, taking readings, msking
notes, Spock left him to it, rvemembering that Spsil wes not the
only other member of the lending perty. He looked round for the
guards,

Only one of them was in sighit. Spock went over to him.

"Have you anything to report, Ensign?"

"No, sir. DLverything's guiet."

"ihat of your friend?"

"Shacter? He's over there.," The guard pointed to where a
flash of red showed. Spock ncdded, and went over.

He stood for a moment, looking down at the guard. Shacter was
sitting leaning agsinst a rock - and he was fast asleep.

Spock felt an unaccustomed surge of anger. This was an



apparcntly uninhabited world, one where the presence of the security
guards wes merely for the look of ithings - Spock was guite sure that
Kirk would not heve hothered with a security contingent if the
landing party had not been composed of civilisn scientists - but
even 80, ithere was no excuse for the man being ssleep on dutby.

Spock controlled his rage by the application of some Vulcan
mental discipline, then, once he wes certain he wes in full control
of himself, he bent and shook the gusrd sweke.

Shacter looked up at him, his face paling. He scrambled to his
feet. BSpock waited silently. Shacter shuffled his feet uncertainly.
At lest, Spock said, guietly, "Hsve you & reason for being asleep
on duty, Ensign?" ,

Hisg very quietness was unnerving. From being pale, Shacter
flushed fiery red.

"Wo, sir."

"Whet would heappen if I were to report you to faptain Kirk?"

"I would be put on 2 charge, sir."

*andT"

"I would probably ve sssigned extra duties, sir, as well as
having the offence noted on my record.”

Spock nodded. "what kind of duties, Ensign?" His voice was
8441l gquiet.

"Ihere are & number of unpleasent duties that are usually
regerved for men on report, sir, It would be one of those.”

"Do youw think you deserve such vpunishment®"

Shacter swellowed, "Yes, sir.”

soock hesitated, He didn't reslly went to bother Kirk with
thig,..what would & real Science Officer do in such e situstion?

And fescineting ss the plenet was to himself and his men, he must
remember that to & security guerd, 2 duty such as this one must be
incredibly boring.

"Very well, Ensign, You sre honest, at lesst. For this once,
let the incident be between ourselves, [ will not report it."

Shacter stered at him. "You...thank you, sir. It won't hsppen
again, I promise you."

Spock reised an eyebrow. "Ensign, can you really guarantee
that you won't be 8o boréd agein that you won't feel sleepy?"

It +took the guard # moment to reslise thai Spock was zmctually
ma king & joke. He grinned. "No, sir, I cen't guarantee that, buf
T can guarantee that if I do, I'll do something to keep myselfl
awakel”

3hecter watched the Vulecen as he turned awsy. Any landing
party the Chief Scientist wes going on from now on, especially if
it was likely to be dangerous, he decided, he wes going to volunteer
to go along, even if it did mean extra duty. Iven if he was a
Vulcen, he was a reel leesder, not like that Tellerite Vaz. Vag
would heve had him on report quicker than it toock to get word to
the Captain.

Thay moved vound the plenet a little way, and a second landing
perty went down, butbt the results they obtained were a2lmost
identical with those found at the first site. If Spock was a
little surprised thet the guard Shacter wes agein assigned to the
landing party he geve no sign of it.

Cn their return 1o the Enterprise, Spock sought out Xirk.

"There ig no reason te remsin here sny longer,” he reported.
"Wie have complied sufficlent dete on this planet.®

The ship moved on outwerds. At lest, 2ll the planets head
been surveyed. None other of them showed any signs of life.

Theat night, over their customary geme of chess, Spock asked,

"Captain, will we be able %o return to that first planet to
make further investigetions?"

Kirk moved a knight, leeving his gqueen exposed, "Yes. The
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When Spock reached the henger deck he wsag surprised to find Ensign
Shacter witing beside the shuttle.

"insign?" ke esked.

"I'm your pilot, sir. It should have been one of the engineers,
but they're 211 working flat out just now, so I volunteered to go
instead."

"Indeed?"

He wass prevented from saying saything more by the srrival of
the rest of the investigeating pexrty. The two Vulcans came first;
behind them, the Humans, three ensigns, Orris, Raffin and Stscey,
all gratified at being chesen to go on this ftrip, 2ll still 2 little
stertled that the acting Science Officer should, after all, have
included Humans in his team, each one hoping that he would perform
adequately. It was the first chsnce any of them had had since
joining the Enterprise to show their ability; Vaz had been very
impatient of inexperience, forgetting thsat even he had had 1o
lesrn,

They boarded the Copernicus; the hangsr depressurised; the
doors opened, and the shuttle took off,

The Copernicus dropped smoothly ithrough the atmosphere towards
the planet's surface. There was little the scientists could do as
yet; Spock monitored the sensors wnile Shacter maintained contact
with the Lnterprise, letting the mother ship know where they were.

They swooped low over the surfeace, not much more than skimming
the 'trees', The grest swathe of downed vegetation left by the
do-metys showed below them, new plents already springing up elong
the course of it, finally disappesring at the edge of the forest.

A little beyond that were the first animelas of the great herds
that had showed up on the sensors,

"Cut speed, Bnsign," 3pock ordered. "Teke it as slowly as
possible.™

"Aye, sir," Shacter acknowledged.

The great beasts barely looked up eos the Copernicus swooped
over their hesds. Obviously they were unawsre that danger could
exist above fthem., It wes snother item 4o be added to the store
cf knowledge they were gsathering,

The gix scientists wetched avidly.

These beasts were guite clearly herbivores. They were headed
for the forest scross whet was virtusl desert. Every now and then,
one of them lowered its head to snsatch a mouthful of the sparse
vegebteticon as it went. There were seversl different species of
besst, mostly large, but there were also a number of smaller ones,
gome ovbiously the young of the lerge species, but others clearly
of smeller races altogether.

Spock glenced round st his men.

"Tdentify as many os posgible to the nearest Earth or Vulcan

gpecies," he ssid. "bnsizn, circle the herd. Will the sensors
record this?!
"Teg, sirv.” 3dhacter flacked & switch., "Recording now, six."

Az the shubttlecralt began turning s wide circle, Spock began
counting the different species s best he could. How many species
were there living in appsrent amidy together?

It wes the pilot who noticed the approsching enemy, since his
attention was being given to more than the immediste herd.

"Chief Scientist!" he exclaimed. "Look!"

Spock glenced to where Shacter was pointing.

A grest upright shape was approaching the herd on huge legs.
Its movements were clumsy, as if its weight were too greet for its
legs to beszr, though for all that it moved surprisingly gquickly;
vet 1t gove the immediste impresszion that if it fell, it would he
unsble to rise again. Bven at this distsnce, they could see its
long, sharp teeth cleexly.
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dark, multi-legged shape materislised and moved to the fallen
creature. It crouched beside it, and begean to feed. Spock shivered
involuntarily. That was the creature that hsd so nearly csught the
Captain...

The do-matya geemed to have selected its prey at last. It was
close tu one of the herbivores, another heast that, like the do-matysa
itself, moved on its hind legs, its front legs atrcophied to almost
noething., The fleeing sanimal seemed to know that the huge carnivore
was close, even although it had not turned its head. Tear seemed to
overwheim it; it fealtered, loocking round as if uncertain of the way
to go. The momentary hesiteticn was fetal; the do-matys pounced, if
such a word was applicable to such a clumsy, lumbering brute. Its
teeth clashed together on its victim's neck; the unfortunate
herbivore went limp, one leg continuing to twitch as if still being
urged to sction by the deed brein. After & moment, the leg slso wes
84111, The grest reptile began to feed, tearing huge hunks of flesh
from its prey and swallowing them whole,

The rest of the herbivores continued their mad rush for a few
minutes., iost of them were well into the forest by now; they slowed
down and stopped, locking round; then they begen to move together
again, ‘

"Surely such o huge herd is too big to be practicsl, sir?" Orris
sald, sounding puzzled.

"Thet 18 a shrewd point, Ensign," Spock said. Orris flushed with
pleasure at the compliment. "Perheps they only form into these large
mixed herds to travel, and have not reasched their destination as yet."

They continued to wetch.

Sure epnough, the major part of the herd having gathered together
agein, it continued on its way. Stragglers were ignored, as if they
didn't exist., One or two of the stragglers joined together, to form
a small independent herd thet mede its was after the meain herd;
others seemed unsble to find any others znd blundered round in
circlesa, appsrently looking for their herd-mates; safter a while a
few of these begen to make an individual way following the main herd.
A hsndful were left that were epperently unwilling or unable to take
any initistive at 211,

The do-matya by this time hed ezten part of the carcase lying in
front of it. It seemed unwilling to bend down too far, a circumstance
thet seemed to confirm the susplicion thet, once on the ground, it
would be unable to regain its feot. It begen to move after the herd,
ignoring the remeinder of the fallen cercese. One of the stregglers
blundered ianto its peth; 11 snetched 2t the besst, its huge teeth
crushing this pew vicitim's throst, It proamptly began eating sgain,

"Look, sir," 3trcey seid. He pointed to the first victim.

A pumber of small reptiles were solready gethering round ib.

These also were of mixed species; some resembled the do-matya, and
were probebly young ones. Very young ones. Others were of completely
different types, mostly two-legged, but one species, that seemed to

be strongly represented, was o four-legged berst, These small
scevangers spperred to live in reessoneble smity; they were, it
seemed, quite willing to sheare this dbounty, left them by the adult
do~metye...e8 leasgt while it lested.

There were so meany of them that the meet the do-metys had left,
planty though it wes, very repidly diseppeared., Once it was finished,
the tiny oredetors began to snep at esch other.

"Tagcineting," Spock murmured as he watched,

He pulled himself from his abstraction. There was a grest deal
more to see here, snd not sco very long to see it in.

"ifr, Shacter - see if you cen take us beck along the wey the herd
came, I would like to see where it ceme from - and if possible, why."

Miye, siv,"

Shecter turned the shuttle, following the trail the huge bessis
hed left. VWhere one do-mebys hed not left enough treil to see, a



herd of the size of the one they had just seen did leave 2 well-
marked treil; much better-marked then 3Spock would hove considered
pessible, It went on end on.

After & while, they ceme to enother forest. A wide track wes
beaten down through it. The herd hed come through here without
peusing, Bvery now snd then, 2 pile of bones showed where one of
the herd had met 2 violent end 2t the teeth of one of the great
predators - had 1t been the same one, following the herd all the

way? They hod certsinly seen no more...

The forest went on and on, and so did the track, and they went
cn, following it.

Kirk glsnced back st Uhura,

"Any report from the Copernicus, Lieutensnt?"

"Yes, sir, They found the herd they went to look for. Now they
ere back-traciing it. They've covered over a hundred miles and the
track iz s8till uwanchenged. They're now over snother forest, which
seems to go on for guite & long wey. DReception isn't very clear,
sir - there's gquite a lot of static,"

"Has the stetic been constant?"

"No, sir, it's been fluctuating. At the moment, it's yuite bad."

"Mr, Wood - sensor repori!" There wes & note of alasrm in Kirk's
voice .

Wood bent over the senscor. "Magnetic storm, sir. Coordinates,
15863, 24496."

Uhure looked round sharply.

"Captain, thet's where the Copernicus is!iM

"Recall, Lieuteanant," ,

"iye, sir...Captein, I can't get through %o them. The stetic is
drowning out everything."

Kirk's hand tightened on the arm of his chair. He could only
nope that the pilot, the volunteer security gusrd, had enough
skill to 1ift the shuttlecreft 2bovd the storm.

The first indication the crew of the Copernicus head that snything
was wrong was the first flash of lightning thet forked down past the
front of +the creft, wihich was promptly thrown off course by the rush
of displeced 2ir, Shecter struggied for control as more lightning
forked down.

Spock glenced sideweys &t him.

"I'1ll try to Llift above this, sir," he shouted over the rumble
of bthunder thst btemporsrily desfened then.

But although Sheacter was & competent pilot, he lacked the
consummate skill that en engineer like Scotty had. Every time he
menaged to life the shuttle, it was thrown down again by the
violence of the storm.

"WNo use, sir!" he shouted., "We'll heve to try going down."

Spock nodded. Kirk hedn't wented them to lend - but it seemed
that they had little alternative. The shuttle began to descend.

They were very low when a stresk of lightning hit them.

The force of it threw them sidewsys. Bhacter struggled to regain
control, and in psri succeeded; the Copernicus was at leasgt the
right wey up when it hit the ground .

It bounced, snd hit sgein, this time sliding through the mnshed—'
up vegetation that cushioned the impact. The occupants were thrown
forward; BSpock snd Shecter, in fthe forward seets, coming off bhest.

The shuttlecraft slid to & stendstill; the crew picked themselves
up off the floor, The rattle of rain on the roof was like a death-
knell,

There was nothing they could deo but weit. Wait for the storm
to pess. Wait for ithe Enterprise to find them.
Shacter looked et Spock., "I'm sorry, sir."



"I consider you did extremely well, Mr. Shecter,” Spock .replied.
"You could not have foretold the storm, 2nd you have at leaat
managed to land us intect, ond with 2 vehicle that is still weter-
tight. I do not think that sahone else could have done bebtter.”

"Thank you, sir." Shacter still sounded subdued.

"He's right, Dave," 3Stscey put in. "I couldn't have kept us in
one piece, snd I don't think Clsus or Pierre could eithex.”

Shecter shook his heed, s8itill looking far from happy.

The storm continued unabeted for some hours, during which time
the scientists discussed their observations. Sheseter listened, once
or twice adding a2 comment regording something he had noticed. Spock
apprecisted the pilot's interest, noting that his comments were always
sensible #nd to the point.

The time paszed slowly, however; they were #ll gled when the
raettle of rein eesed off, and the fleshes of lighitning diminished in
guantity, snd the thunder faded awsy into the distance.

Shecter turned to the control venel, flicking switches, at first
eagerly, then desperately. .

"Can we toake off, Mr. Shacter?" Spock =zked. ‘

"No, sir, We must have been worse densged thean I thougnt when
we hit the ground. Communications 2re out too, sir.”

"It could have been the lightning thet struck us that did the
damage," BSpock pointed out. ‘

"YWhichever it wes, isr, we're stuck here ti1i the ship finds us."
Shecter wes blunt., There wsas no point in allowing the scientists %o
be falsely optimistic, "It might teke hours.”

"When were you lasi in contect with the Enterprise?" Spock asked,

"Just before we ren into the storm, sir.”

"Then the Ceptein will heve some ides cf where to look for us.
Mernwhlile,”" he looxed round his men, "the Ceptein wes unwilling to
risk eny of us on the surfece. Tarough no feult of our cwn, we &re
here. I know theat you s#re 211l wenting to go outside, to investigate
whet you might find. But I egree with Ceptein Kirk., It would he
foolhexdy fto go out onto the surfsce, We will remein inside the
shuttlecreft.”

"T% seems o pity," Sisel seid.

"I krow," Spock egreed, "I slso am tempted., But I hesve seen, as
you heve not, some of the dangers that lurk here. Although we are
probebly too smell to be endengered by the do-metya, unless perheps &
_young one, there sre other species that will be dangerous to us. Some
of them s2re ones that we will not recognise es being dangerous. The
Humans mey recognise types likely to be a danger that the Vuleans do
net; the Vulcens may see 2 chance resemblance {40 something they know
to be desdly thet the Humsans do not. Even working in pairs, the risk
is grerter then I consider eccepteble, since there must be meny species
that neither of cur races would find familier. We will not trke the
chence,” -

The clouds diseppesred; the triple suns shone in the sky. Scoon,
a new, unforsecn denger meade its appesrence.,

The Humsns were the first to notice it. The Vulcens, native to a
planet with ¢ much higher tempersture, were still considering the
tempersture plessently werm when Reffin seid bluatly,

"dr. Spock - we'll hsve to go outside. If we don't, we'll die
from the hest in here." N

Spock looked round the four Humsns, All were showing signs of
distress,

He frowned., "I hed not considered thet. For us, it is still
tolereble; but yes, the tempersture is decidedly higher than it was.
Go cutside, then, but remsin in the shede of the Copernicus. Don't
move ewey from it."

Within helf an hour, the Vulcens had joihed the Humans.



It wesn't exectly comforiteble outside either. The sir wes humid,
unplersantly so for the Vulcens, end very werm — much warmer then i#
hod been when Spock hed been on the surface before. Certainly, they
were # hundred miles or so nesrer the ggquetor, but thet shouldn'it have
mede so much difference. Perhaps it hed been the effect of the storn.

The Humons were penting for bresth. It wesn't so much that. they
were short of sir, Bpock decided, it wes probebly more the psycholog-
icel effect of the hest. But for #1l1 thet, the symptoms were none-
the-less real.

"It might be cooler under the 'trees'," he suggested, "I think we
cen risk going so fer. Keep o good look-out for enimels, insects -
any kind of life = and sssume it's hostile."

They moved under the cencopy of the forest, knowing that the sesrch
would pick up the shuttlecraft. It wes demp underfoot - demper than
it hed been ot the other landing site, Spock noticed, though that wes
probebly Jjust the effect of the rein. He looked round cerefully.

"We might as well make the best use of our time 28 possible,” he
seid, "See whet you cen find - but remember, be carefull!l”

Shecter loosened his phaser, then, on second thoughts, drew it.
He couldn't depend on theses scientists - with the possible exception
of the Chief Scientist ~ fto keup & proper watch; he would have to do
thet, His senses slert, his esrs streined to pick up the slightest
strengs noilse, he stood guerd.

dpock moved from scientist to scientist checking on their discov-
aries, situbbornly resisting the urge to mske his own investigetion,
just s he hed resisted il on Zeynol, accepiing it as the price he
must pry for being in commend,

Suddenly, Sisrl let out & surprised, iavoluntery yelp. The perty
swung round to stere 2t him, even the Humans stextled at the
unexpectedness of & Vuleen crying out in psin., They were in time to
see him knock & derk reddish-brown, long-bodied, multi-legged creature
off his leg., It resembled & centipede rether closely, except for its
forked tongue thet flicked in and out in a very snake-like fashion.
The f211 did not discoursge 1%, It began to wind its way up his leg
again.

Spock derted in. He ceaught the creature and pulled it free with
& quick jerk; end threw it as far from them &s he could., It promptly
begen to wriggle back towards them.

Shacter lifted his pheser, took cereful 2im, snd fired. The
creature writhed, reering high on its teil and the last few peirs of
legs, then fell. Spock approsched it, his tricorder, so fer unused,
reedy.

"Derd,” he said. He sounded vaguely regretful.

"T hed to kill it, sir," Shacter s#id spologeticoally.

"I know," Spock egreed. "It had selected its viectim, and was not
ready to be discoureged. \iVere you bitten or stung, Sisal?"

"Bitten," Sisel replied, "I did not know it wasg there until it
bit me." He yewned., "I1'i sirry, Chief Scientist - suddenly I feel
very sicuopy." His cyelids drooped. He forced them open; they
droopud agein - and then he fell. Spock bhent over him.

"Unconscioug," he seid.

"The bite?" Orris asked.

Spock nodded. "I assume so., Mr. Shecter - if you see any more
of these crestures, kill them at once.”

"Yes, sir. Sir..."

"Yog?!

"It wes pheser resistent, Chief Scientist. It should heve been
killed inatantiy, but it wessn't.”

' "Are you suggesting thet £ll the crestures on this plenet may be
pheser resistent?" _

"I'm not sure, sir." Shecter sounded uncertsin., "But if one
ig..."

"You eare keeping a look-out?"



"Yeg, sir.”

"Yeg, of course; you slreedy had your phaser out. Well, pheser
resistent or not, we know that these things cen be killed, Presumably
enything thet size or smaller cen 2lso be killed. But if snything
larger shows up - wern ug in time to let us get back into the shuttie
craft.” .

"Yes, sir. #het will we do ebout Scientist Sisel, sir?"

"Yo con't do enything for him, since none of us have medical
treining, He mey be 2 ble to throw off the effects of the bite by
himself. But for his own sefety, it might be better to carry him to
the door of the shuttlecrafi snd leave him there.”

Spock swung the unconscious Vulcen up in his erms, end -took him
to the Copernicus, He put Sissl down just inside the door, and went
back to supervising bthe others,

Stecey hed found his way to the dead ceutipede, and was cerefully
exemining it, He looked uop.

"Sir - I think I've found out something sbout this creature. It's
» female, end carrying eggs. The young are just about recady %o hatch.
I think the creature's bite paralyses its viectim, then she lays her
eggs in or on his bedy, and the young hsave a resdy supply of food when
they hatch."

Spock's face took on an expression of disteste. "You heve a vivid
imagination, ¥r. Stacey."

"No, sir, there sre some Barth species that do thait, Insects,
They usually prey on things like caterpillars.”

"In that case, you had better take a semple of the cresture's
seliva, so that Dr. #eCoy will heve something to wozrk on,"

"Yes, sir."

Spock moved on.

A movenent ceught Shecter's eye. Something small was moving
towerds Spock. ‘The gunard reised his phaser and fired.

Wothing hsppened to the tiny creature. As he fir-d sgain, Shacter
shouted, "Behind you, My, Spock!"

Spock swung round, his eyes searching., The cresture was so small
that it took him a moment to see it.

It was & crab-like cresture that scuttled zlong, waving minieture
claws, Spock picked up a fallen stem, one that was rather less
deceyed than most of them, that must have been a casualty from the
recent storm. He usced it to poke at the bveast.

The little crab promptly grabbed the stem in its tiny pincers,
They cut through it essily. It scuttled on. Spock moved out of its
way. 1t made no attempt to come after him, but moved on past, and
veanished into the "undergrowth',

Svock's eyebrow 1ifted. "Interesting," he commented.

Of necessity, the mejor pert of their investigstions involved the
small, soft-bodied 1life thet existed in the lesf mould; but even it
produced surprises. Orris dropped one worm he picked up, with s
muttered curse; Spock, moving over to join him, stared in some
dismey at the blistering of his hand, blistering thet had come up in
secondas after Orris touched the worm.

"Its skin must secrete 2 peison," Spock said. "iMr. Orris, was
there eaything to distinguish thet particular species from the others?”

Orris shook his head. "Hone thet I saw, sir. But I didn't have
time to notice much." His lips were white, his face drawn with pain.

"There might be sowething in the first-aid kit to esse your hand,"
Spock said., He climbed iantc the wrecked Copernicus. The heat hit
him like & blow. He took a deep breath of the cooler a2ir outside,
and plunged into the sauttle, holding his breath. He found the first-
aid kit, end hurried ouvt egein, his lungs streining for sir; but he
dared not take & breath of the over-hot sir inside. He paused o
check 3isal, lying just inside the door, his hes2d in the doorway.

The Vualcan was gtill deeply unconscious, but, to his untrasined eye,
at leest no worsze. He rejoined Orris.

The blistering wes elresdy spresding up his arm. Spock seerched




the kit hurriedly, without immediate success. At last he fouand s
pein-killer, 2nd injected Orris with it; some of the agony left the
Humen's face. But there secmed $o be nothing else that would help.
Spock could only wstch helplessly while the blistering spread onto
Orris's neck and over his face; and then the Humsn's face twisted
again in momentary agony, 2ad he collapged. Spock bent over him.
There wes nothing. he could do; the Human was desd. Dead. Killed by
a worm. Spock reised his head.

"Scientistst®

None of them had been sware of Orris's sccident; now, as they
turned to look at him, Spock beckoned them over.

"Stop all investigetion except by tricorder. Even the worms here
can kill."

Storl nodded impassively. Raffin and Stacey stared stupidly at
their colleague's body, horrified,

Shacter alone hed not joined Spock; he stocd a little was away,
stering along the route the migrating herd had itaken. There was
something moving along there - something that hugged the ground snd
was coming along slowly but inexorably. He moved forward cautiously
a few steps. Then he saw. He turned snd ran,

"ir. Spock! We're in the peth of an army of ants! Thet must be
what moved the animels - the snts are following the trail the hexd
left. They're huge, sir - fully six inches long. They're nct moving
very quickly, but even so, they'll be here soon. Sir, I've seen what
an ermy of ants cen do. They eat everything orgenic in their psath.
And it might teke days for them all to pess!" _

Spock reised his eyebrow. "Interesting. We could retreet in
front of them, or try to move out of their way -" )

Shacter shook his hesd, "No, sir. Once they smell us, they'll
speed up and come after us, We'll have to shelter inside the shuttle
craft.”

3pock shook his heesd., "It's too hot in there,” he seid, "And
even if it wasn't, the hull is no longer wholly intsct. There are
gaps an snt ~ even a six—inch one - could get through."

"Sir, it's our only cheance,"

Spock indiceted the shuttlecrafi., "See for yourself, Mr.

She ocbexr. M

Bhacter went quickly over to the shuttlecraft, and stopped at
the door as the hest hit him. He turned and loocked at Spock, despair
in his eyes,.

On the Enterprise, Kirk weaited inpsatiently for the storm to
clesr. It did so very slowly, revolving in circles round the area
where the Coperanicus hed been last reported, and even when it
finally moved awrfy, diminishing in violence, the stetic continued
unabated for o iong time #nd the slectrical disturbance made the
sensors inoverstive »%t worst end untrustworthy at% best. The only
thing they could be cerbtain of wes thet the Copernicus was down,
somewhere reletively neer its lest reported position - he hoped., His
lips set griby 28 he remembered the type of cresture that iived on
that primasevel planet.

It took considersble will-power to weit without fussing, sccept-
ing thet his crew were dolng 211 they could to ftrace the shuttle
craft - they were » good crew, weren't they? The best he'd ever
worked with., ©3Bo why fret this time?

But he kaew why. This time, some of the missing men were
civilians, for .all he hed ssked them, and they hed willingly agreed,
to do crewmen's work; idmportant Vulcen scieantists., If they were
killed, he could be in %rouble...No, be honest. He was worried about
Spock. He didn't want Spock to be killed...cr hurt. He didn't want
to lose the Vulcan's company before he had to. But why - why should
he feel like that? He had plenty friends. Why should this alien's
company mean so much to him? He didn't know,




He locked towards Wood, who was bent intently over the sensors.
"Tg the interfersnce cleesring yet, Mr. Wood?"

"No, sir. Results are still undependable.?

One fist clenched in frustration, Whet wss hsappening down theref?

Standing veside the wrecked Copernicus, Spock watched the
advancing arny foxr 2 few secoads,

"We have no alternative but to attempt £light," he commented. He
He bent and lifted Sisal, slinging his body over one shoulder. "We
must leave Mr. Orris, I'm afraid, if we are to have the best chance
to escape. Come."

Without a becikward glence, he set off along the beaten trasil,
away from the advancing*ants, as guickly as he could without actually
running. Storl followed him; the two surviving Human scientists
hesiteted, looking st Orris's body. 3Shacter grabbed their arms.

"He's right," Shecter zsid abruptly. "Carrying Pierre's body
will just slow us. And investigeting it might siow the anits,
heartless as 1t sounds to say it. We have to be precticel."

Reluctently, the two scientists followed Shacter, who set a good
pace until they had csught up with the Vulcans.

It was not easy to keep up eny sort of speed; the fellen under-
growth, beaten flet though it was, wes deep, wet ond soft, and in many
places new growth wes alresdy beginning to meke 1ts appesrsnce.
Qccasionsally one or other ofthem tripped; and esch time, the delay,
slight though it was, meant that the insect army ceme a2 little
nearer,

Suddenly Raffin let out & yell. The others looked round.

One of the grest, six-inch long ants had drswn level with them.
Raffin stopped, and brought his foot down hard on its head, He
reised his foot agein; the ant 1ifted itself from the soft leaf
mould into which he had pushed it without harming it. Its heed
came up, end & stream of formic acid sguirted at Raffin. It hit his
trouser leg end he yelped again, this time din pain, as the acid
soaked through the cloth and burned him ss it reached the skin,

shacter fired hig pheser, without much hope; end sure enough,
the insect scuttled back towerds the mein a rmy.

Within moments, the lesding ants had speeded up and were hurrying
towards the fleeing men. There wss nothing they could do but keep on
going, useless as it seemed., The leeding ants were level with them
now,

"IT've got something," ¥Wood reported. "Metellic - 1t could be the
ghuttiecraft. But there sre confused life form resdings all round
it -~ p8 4f there were millions of living creatures down there. Not
intelligent,”

"Scen round sbout. Any other resdings?"

"...yes. dbout 2 mile from the wreck, Jjust on the edge.of the
confused reading. Human...snd Valesn.”

"Give the coordinates to the transporter room." He punched his
chair intercom. "Bridge to trensporter room; energise as soon as
you've locked onto the coordinsates Mr. Wood gives you."

He got up, turned towerds the elevator. "Take over, Mr. Wood."

He entered the transporter room just as the shepes in the chember
were beginning to solidify. Three Humsans and two Vulcens, with
Spock carrying & sixth man. Kirk went to them as Shacter stamped on
2 lerge insect that hed materislised with them.

"ire you e1ll right, Chiel Scientist?”

Spock begen to case Sisel to the floor; Kirk reached out to
help him. "I regret that one of the Humen scientists was killed,
Coptain," he reported. "disel and ¥r., Raffin require medical
attention,”

Xirk nodded to Kyle, who put through a cell for iMcCoy. "Whaot



happened, Chief Scientist?" he asked, M"yhy didn't you stey with
the shuttlecrsa 47"

Briefly, Spock wxplained the sequence of events. He hadn't
finished when McCoy sarrived.

ifleCoy bent over wisel while Spock told him what Stacey had
surmised, then stresightened.

11'11 do whet T gan," he seid, "but T doa't know if I'll be able
to helyp him."

"id you gel & semvle of the selive, r. Stacey?" Spock ssked.

Stecey wes olreedy feeling in his pouch. "Yes, sir."

He pulled out 2 smell semple bottle, pert filled with e sbicky~
locking substence, sad goave it to MeCoy. The surgeon exemined it,
not looking much heppier. "Well, it should help," he said. He
loeded Sigal onito the streicher and glanced at Raffin.

"What's wrong with you?"

"Hot much," Raffin ssid. Ee indicated the squashed insect on the
flcor of the trensporter chamber. "One of these ants squirted acid
2t me. It burned my leg."

"O0.K.;, come on and I'11l heve s lock at it."

They went cut behind the orderly pushing the stretcher trolley.
Spock looked ot the remeining men.

"Capitein, T should like to commend your men," he said. "They
performed extremely well in whet must heve been o very difficult
situeilon for them; Mr. Shacter in particular.”

"That's good hesring," Kirk said. He glenced a2t the men, and
nodded dismissel.

Ag the men, and Storl with them, left, Kirk turned back to Spock.

"Tf you will come with me, sir, I'll need a full report on what
happened for the log."

"Yeg, of course."

They mede their wey olong the corridor towerds Kirk's guarters.
Spock seid, hesitently, "Ceptein, Iknow you did not went anyone to
set foot om that world sgein, end events proved you right; but we
had no resl elternstive, The misteke I mede wes in permitting -
no, encoursging -~ my men 1o cerry ocut 2 field survey. It I had
insisted thet we remein beside the shuttle, ignoring the lure of
firther resesrch, Sigel would not be in denger of dying, nor Mr.
Orris desd."

"Everyone mekes mistekes occasionally," Kirk said resssuringly.
"I don't bleme you for wenting to find out 28 much as you could;
that's 2 Science Officer's job."

"T heve lesrned from my error, however," Spock went on. "I am
not prepered to risk any more lives trying to discover more about
thisg plenet, We slresdy have sufficient data t0 provide e great
deal of informeiion esbout it. To run further risks is unnecessary
and illogical.”

"You're the Science O0fficer," Kirk sedid, "It's your decision., I
think it's the correct one."

They turned into Kirk's. cabin.

The Bnterprise left orbit snd began her long journey back towards
Vulean., The Vulcans, alded ~ not entirely efficiently - by the
inexperienced Human scientists, begen to process the information
they hed gethered about the Ipsilon Eguulei system. But Spock was
patient with inexperience, and Jevel was always resdy to advise,
the other Vulcesns reedy to explain, and the Humans found themselves
lesrning more then they would hsve thought posgssible a few short dasys
ago. 1% was getiing lete when Kirk went down to the lab in search

of Spock.
"yhenr T agsked you to teke on this job, I didan't mean you to kill
yourself with overwork," he seid. "You haven't stopped since you

got back, and that's hours ago."
"Captain, I assure you, I am not tired," Spock protested,
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"Well, while you're weiting, come and haeve & brandy with us," Kirk
suggested.

McCoy went over for s gless, and helped himself; but although he
sat back, and seemed to relax, joining in the casual conversation,
he didn't delsy long, excusing himselfl after ten minutes and leaving
to retuvrn to sickbay.

"If anyone can cure your men, HMeCoy cean,” Kirk said guietly when
the surgeon hed gone,

Spock nodded, "I am quite sure of it, Japtain.”

Sigal recovered. He regained conscilousness within twenty-four
hours, slthough it wss over a week before McCoy discharged him from
silckbay.

The processing of the deta progressed. Within a fortnight,
everything wes tebuleted, ready for delivery to Starfleet's
scientific deperbiment, with # second set of tepes for delivery fo
Vulcan's Science Acsalemy.

The night they finished work on it, Spock commented, "I expect I
will be given charge of the tesm hendling this data at the Science
Academy ."

"Looking forward to 1it?" Kirk asked.

Spock congidered, swsre of a sinking feeling in his belly. Once,
he would hesve thought it a real chellenge; now ~

"It will be interesting," he geid. He leaned beck comfortably,
pilcking up his glesss a new hebit had esteblished itself since the
night they left Epsilon Bquulei. Instesd of meeting in the rec room,
he nad Kirk now sat in Kirk's que riters, and e nightly glass of
brendy hed become habitual, "It's your move.,"

"T know.," Kirk spared the chess set & quick glence, then pushed
it carefully eway. "I don't really feel like playing chess tonight,
Spock. Let's just talk."

"Oerteinly, Jim. What do you want to talk abous?"

"Would you...tell me something about yourself?"

"There isn't much to tell," Spock replied., "My father wes Vulcan
ambagsedor tc Berth for some yesrs; while he was there, he met 2nd
merried my mother, who wes the deughter of one of his Human
collesgues. They returned to Vulcen just before I wes born. I grew
up on Vulcen, joined the Science Acsdemy ss soon ag I was oid snough.
Thig is my first time off-werld; ead it will probably be the lest,"
he added, almost to himself.

"Heve you say brothers or sisters?"

"Ho. The Vulcan-Humen genetic cross mskes offspring rere, for
the two types sre not reslily compatible..,." His voice trailed off
a5 he sgein remembered his unborn brother. Xirk looked sympetheti-
cally #% him,divining the presence of some deep grief thait the
Vulcan would not express.

"I heve a brother," he seid. "But for as much 2s I ever see him,
I'd be as well not to heve one.,"

"het wes it like when you were 2 boy - heving a brother?"

"iell - Sam wes guite & bit older than me. We weren't really o1l
that close, We didn't get to know e¢sch other until I was well into
my teens. I used to resent him a bit -~ he thought he could hoss me
about beceuse he wes older., Bventually, I was old enough to stand
up for myself. It wes after thet that we got to know each cther.”

"Oh." It wes a new thought. Would his unborn brother heve
resented him because of the six years between them? "Jim - tell me
about growling up on Barth.”

They sat long that night, and the glass of brandy becsme two,
then three, while esch geined e new insight into the other's way of
life end the differences between their home planets.

The days pessed quickly - too guickly. They were nesr Vulcan
now, to 3cotty's undisguised relief. He wes getting progressively




worried sbout the repsirs holding out. Kirk, wihile not exactly heappy
about the state of his ship, was less worried than Scotty - he had
every faith in his Chief Englneer.

Kirk greeted Spock one night with = quiet,

"We'll reech Vulcan tomorrow.,"

Spock nodded.

"We'll miss you," Kirk weat on.

"How long will you stey at Vulcan?"

"I'm not sure. We heva to get the repsir done properly, but that
won't take long. Whet will ceuse » deley is weaiting for & replace-
ment Science Officer. I've elresdy sent in & request for one, of
course, but thers's no word of cne heing evailable., And we can't
really leeve on enother mission without at leest one experienced
sclentist eborrd,"

"Will you get shore lesve?"

"ie could. I don't expect thet meny of the crew will want it,
though; VulcanUs grevity end stmosphere don't sult Humens."

"T know: My mother still hesn't quite adspited to it. But if you
think you could berr it for e few hours, I would be honoured if you
would visit my home."

"Thank you, Spock. I would like that.,"

"And Jim - do you think Dr. McCoy would care to come as well?"

"I'm sure he would."

The visit wes guite surprisingly successful, even though both
Humens found the incressed grevity snd hot, dry, thin atmosphere too
tiring for complete reloxstion., They were made very welcome by
Spock's family, and thoroughly enjoyed the hospitality. Aifter the
meal, where many of the dishes were clesriy mede up to sult Esrth
tastes, Spock took them out into the gsrden.

They set omid #n emezing erray of flowering bushes talking
guietly, ell very conscious of the imminent parting. It ceme
guicker than they hed anticipated.

McCoy's communicator bleeped; he flicked it open,

"iicCoy here."

"sorry to disturb you, Doctor, but thexre's an emergency cese in
sickbey, Nurse Chapel disgnoses peritonitus.”

"1l be cight up. Give me two minutes.m

without bothering to close the communicator, he turned to Spock,
and held out his hend. "Goodbye, sir. It's been nice knowing you.
Thanks for tho meel and everything, and give my apologies to your
perents for rushing saway without seeing them."

Spock nodded., "They will understend." He gripped McCoy's hand
briefly.

As MceCoy stepped away from them, Xirk said, "Warn the transporter
room to stend by, Bones; I won't be loag behind you."

MeCoy nodded and reised his communicator. "Bnergise." He
shimmered away, ,

Kirk turned to Spock. "I don't want %0 go yet, Spock, but I'm
feeling the effects of the grevity and stmospherc.”

Spock nodded sgein., "I understand, Jim."

"I...I've enjoyed having you aboesrd, Spock ~ I'll miss you."

"T enjoyed being on the Bnterprise.”

There was nothing else they could sey. Kirk held out his hsand;
Spock took it in & long, firm grip.

Kirk swallowed » lump in his throat. It was an effort to say,
"at lesst I cen spy goodbye to your perents.”

Their hends fell epe.t. Spock turned to lerd the way back to
the house.

Kirk geve licCoy's apologies for his hesty deperture, then made his
own thanks end pulied out his communicator to go.
"Kiric to ¥nterprise. Ready to beem up."



"Stending by, sir."

He looked straight ot Spock. "Goodbye, Spock.”
"Live long, end prosper, Jim."

He reised the communicetor agein. "Energise."

The visitor gone, Ssrek turned to Spock., "They appeared to be
sensible men."

"You oncw teold me that even the most tolerent of Humans was aweTe
thet we were of en alien rece. Do you ithink that of Kirk and McCoy?"

"I must sdmit they geve me no reeson to think it of thenm."

"Thoey heve been like thet since the dey they ceme in snswer to
our distress gignal.”

"You heve been fortunste, meeting Humens with such en attitude.”

"It is typicel of the attitude aboerd the Enterprise. Even one of
the crewmen expressed regret that I wes lesving. And my men and the
Humons mixed very amicebly. I saw no indication of racial intolersnce
et any time -~ with the possgible exception of the Tellerite Scilence
Officer.,"

"Tellerites erc slweys the most difficult race to reason with.
They have no understending of logic."

The repeirs were, indeed, soon e¢ffected, snd Kirk settled down
to aweit his replacement Science Officer, The Starbsae on Vulcen
wes not encoursging, however, nor wes the message they received from
heedquarters. There just wesn't one officer available who hsd the
experience of the senjority %o permit him to be promoted to full
Science Officer, Kirk suspected thet pert of the trouble was the
heavy turnover in scientific personnel aboard the Enterprise over the
lest few yerrs, DExperienced science crew just wouldn't want to
know, for arny of them would believe thet the trouble in the Enter-
prise's sgcience labs was due to more than & basd-tempered and
impatient Science Officer. It began to look es if the ship would
have to go on without a Science Officer. It was possible, but he
shuddered to think of some of the problems that might arise...

They were given & fortnight's bresk while hesdquarters continued
to check the records of the variocus assistant Science Officers in
the hope thet one of them would prove suitable for premsture pro-
motion. Kirk interpreted that as meaning, to see if we can persuade
someone to trensfer to a ship with as bad o reputation in the science
department as yours has. It didn't help his depression.

He wandered round the ship, unable to settle his mind to saything.
He couldn't remember ever feeling so depressed before in his entire
life.

McCoy ceme to him one evening #g he sat in his quesrters not
reading the book that he had put into the viewer.

McCoy glanced s %t the chessbosrd, sitting there with 8 half-
finished geme still lsid out on it. "How about s drink, Jim?".

Kirk waved a2 languid hand. "#Help yourself.,"

"How about you?" '

Kirk shook his hesad. "I don't really feel like one,"

"Yes you do." McCoy poured two, and gave one %o Kirk.

The Ceptuin took i+, sipoed it asbsently. "I'm beginning to wish
they'd just let us zo," he said sbruptly. "This hsnging sbout - it's
getting me down. They aren't going to come up with a Scilence
Officer for us, so why waste time?"

"Thet isn't the oaly thing, is it? Jim, we're sll missing the
Vulcans. DLveryone's feeling depressed. But it won't be guite so
bad if you admit thet thet's what's wrong."

"Bones -~ yes, you're right. Theat is what's wrong. I don't even
know why T liked him so much. I just know there's a great big empty
hole where he wes."

McCeoy nedded agreement, "Me, too., ind I didn't see nearly as
much of him as you did. Tell you something else - I'm missing Sisal
almost a5 much. The men who were involved in the chess competition



are all pretty bad, too, and the scientists, and one of the security
men - Shacter., They're all worse then the others. Not one of them
can give a reason why he's missing the Vulcans - they just do. And
that's something else thet's odd. Until now, I've never met snyone
who'd met & Vulcen who would admit to liking them at all."

Mihat's thet supposed to mesn®™' Tt was only a flicker of interest.

"Vulcans sre mildly telepsthic, aren't they? Under normal
circumstences, they don't care what you think about them, and they
manage to make it pretty obvious. DBut these ones ~ we saved their
lives. They were grateful. They wouldn't express it openly - they
reject emotion, remember - but they must heve radiated that
gratitude on a telepethic level. We couldn't actually pick it up -
but 1t did create g link between us, most sirongly shown where thers
was o fairly close contact., Like working with them, pleying with
them,.."

"Yes, I suppose that's possible. It would make us like them, and
they would then respond to that liking in a continuing process., T
did get the feeling that they were...very ready to respond to
friendship.” FHe finished his drink. "But friendly or not, they've
gone now, We'll get over this once we're away from Vulean."

"Will you?¥"

Kirk looked at him, his eyes sad, snd made no response.

Thure glanced round from her coansole., "iMessage from Vulcan
Starbase, Captein,"

"Put it on sudio, Lieutensnt."

The fece of the base commander appeared on the screen. He looked
worn end tired, es indecd he must be, living on & planet of such
difficulit conditions Kirk thought of the few hours he had spent
on the surfece, #nd sympethised. No wonder the Vulcen Starbase had
guch & high turnover of commenders. You'd think Starfleet would have
the sense to find s Vulcesn for the position, passed unbidden through
his mind,

"We have & temporsry Science Officer for you, Captain,”" Commodore
Ludovic said. "He is only & Lieutensant, and while he is experienced,
he hes no geniority. If you are sstisfied with him, however, we
witl review his zppointment in six months with a view to making the
position permsnent. If you are not setisfied with his performance,
you will be sssigned the first svailable Science Officer, and this
man will become his assistent. TIs that satisfactozry?"

It would have to do. "Yes, sir.,”

"There will be three other experienced scientists coming aboasrd
as well. Theat also should ease your staffing difficulties in the
science department.”

"Thank youw, sir,"

"The men will be besming up immediately. Starbase out."™ The
screen went blank,

"Take over, Mr, Wood." Kirk heeded for the elevator.

He reached the transporter room as the four blue-clad shapes
were just beginning to shimmer into visibility. They solidified,
and began to lesve the transporter chember, while Kirk - and Kyle -
stood staring &t the pointid Vulcen esrs, the slanting Vulcan
eyebrows. Kirk took » deep breath ss the lezding Vulcen reached
him.

"Spock." Ee reached out to grasp the othexr's arms. "You are
our Scilence Officer?”

"Yes, Captain." His face had lightened into its almost-smile.

"Yelcome aboard, Spock. Welcome home." With an effort, he turned
his ettention to the other three. He was somehow not surprised to
recognise them, eg well, Seval stood there. And Sterl. And
Smair. The other three unmarried Vulcasns. He smiled at thenm.

"All of you,"



They were glven orders to lerve first thing the next morning.
Jith one lesi night thet he could regerd g3 lesve before deperture,
Kirk left Wood in command while he relaxed in his quarters with
Spock, McCoy, busy checking 8 late consignment of medical supplies
might join them later, depending on how long the check took. The
+ther Vulcens were alresdy beling involved in a new chess competition.

"You have given up everything you've worked for," Kirk said
quietly.

"Not really," Spock replied. "is a child, I wented to join
Starfleet, become a Science Officer. I accepted ny father's wish
that I jeoin the Vulcen Science sdcademy instead. But once I had
experienced life on a Starship, es a Science O0fficer...I knew as
gsoon as I went back to the Science Academy that I would never be able
to settle to life there again. So I went to the Sterbase, and
asked if there was 2 Science Officer evailable for you. When they
gaid no ~ I volunteered., They were...o little uncertain at first;
eventually they decided to appoint me on @ temporery bssis. The
other three decided independantly of me snd of each other that they
also wanted to return to the Enterprise., Our quelifications may be
civilian ones, Jim, but they sre good. I think - I hope -~ that you
will be satisfied with us."

"And your perentst" ,

"T think my mother was not surprised. My father...does not like
it, but thet is opnly to be expected. He does understand that I
found a challenge a2t Bpsilon Bgquulei, and look to find further
chellenges elsewhere. They know that I tried the way of 1life that
they wented for me, and found it lacking. They are prepared -
albeit unwillingly - to permit me to try the way of 1ife that I
want, I have promised that if T find T wes misteken, I will go back
to the Science idcademy. As a Chief Scientist, there will always be
a place there for me. But I know already thet I was right."

"T think you sre, too, Spock.”

Kirk got up, end went for the brandy. He passed a glass to Spock,
then he pulled the chess set csrefully intc place.

"We've got a geme to finish, Spock. It's your move.”
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