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Like lovers in a glade, the younger man clung to the older, holding his companion half across
his chest in a tight, protective embrace, his arm numbed by the weight. On his back, Jim Kirk
stared into the smoke-fouled sky and watched the violet gloom pursue the flush of the setting sun
up the walls of the ruined rooftops. The sounds of battle were moving away from the heart of
Pirrus' capital, and he knew the fighting would stop soon, and there would only be the wait.

The older man shuddered faintly in his embrace, and Kirk peered worriedly into McCoy's shock-
b l e a c h e d f a c e .

VouA kzaAt pounding; -40 dz^pQ.Aat(L, it Aock^ a-4 both. So much btood--I'm sticky with it.
So much pain--it ^tam^ through you at cvCAy bACath, I can iccl it. SACa^t to bACa^t, I can waAm
you a tittle; only wi^h that I could do moAC. That gACnadc did in youA hypo^pAay, did in zvCAy-
thing: the dAug^, the mi^^ion, Captain Washoe, and veAy l ikely you.

Ah, Bone^...my ^ault. TheAe wasn't a good enough Aea^on to bAing you along to thi4 insane
woA Id .

McCoy wrenched, straining against new pain, oblivious to the fierce embrace in which he was
s v / a d d l e d . H e c h o k e d , d r o o l i n g f r e s h b l o o d .

" L i e s t i l l , " K i r k b rea thed , h i s f r ee hand s t rok ing t he dus t y g rey head . "L i e s t i l l , Bones ,
e a s y n o w . . . "

Lie ea^y. you^Ae bled white alAeady, don't make it woA^e. We've got a long wait, yet, Aelax,
give in to it, go back to ^leep. It'^ betteA thcAe, hold4 oU pain...^leep'^ ^anctuaAy.

The gasps diminished, the spasms let up. McCoy's head slumped back on to Kirk's shoulder, and
K i r k c o n t i n u e d t o s m o o t h t h e d a m p h a i r f o r l o n g m i n u t e s b e f o r e h e c o u l d r e l a x a g a i n .

Who wa^ it, he wondered, -iaid waA doesn't decide who'^ Aight-^only who'^t le^tt

It was beyond his comprehension that an entire planet would take up arms over a religious dis
pute, yet on Pirrus, it was custom: More years of war than years of peace, and the few years of
p e a c e s p e n t g i r d i n g f o r t h e n e x t i n e v i t a b l e w a r .

What doe^ it mattCA that God ha^ di^^eAent name^ and iace^ to diUcAent mind^? Spocfe would
h a v e c a l l e d i t " m o ^ t i l l o g i c a l . "

Kirk's mind leapt beyond the curl ing smoke in the gory sky. A vague, famil iar weariness
tugged at his thoughts, but he shoved it aside with impatience, intent on the current of memories
h i s o l d f r i e n d ' s n a m e h a d i n v o k e d .

Spocfe. VeaA Spock. WheAC aAC you now, my Vulcan ^Aiend? Closing my et/e-4, I can almost -6ee
you, bent oveA a console on MemoAy Alpha, studying, pAepaAing, ^OA youA expedition...

Old anguish rose up to wash out Kirk's whimsy. Images of horror—phasers' f lashes—sparks and
screams—streaking warships—blood and mangled metal—cut into him again. He could not quash them,
memories he never fully escaped, awake or asleep. He drew his free hand up and threw his arm across
his face, but the scars in h is soul were ever tender. Vol lmer I I had darkened his l i fe. And not
h i s a l o n e , t h a t w a s t h e w o r s t o f i t .

you lo^t youA et/e-4 in saving me, my ^Aiend. An accident, a calculated Ai^k--1 ^ II neveA know
^OA -4u/ie. They had to AetiAC you; had to, damn them, you ^ay you ^ee again, bionic/^ give you
light, you Aead, you move, cACation 6till ha^ textuAe, coloA, ^hape. But andAoid vision ha^ it^
l i m i t s . S t a A i l e e t c o u l d n ' t k e e p y o u o n a ^ h i p .

y o u l e i t .

you A daAk et/e-4 buAned; they seemed the ^ame to me.

Under his arm. Kirk's eyes stung in the funneled draft. He wiped them on his sleeve and
wrapped the arm around McCoy again. Over his head, evening's first stars were twinkling through the
smoke. Kirk watched them gr imly unt i l he'd steered his gr ief back into i ts old channels.

He knew, but did not like, that Spock's new life at Vulcan's Science Academy suited him as well
as Starfleet had. The Vulcan had adapted with disconcerting ease, and no apparent regret at his
l o s s e s .

I should be glad (^oA him. Kirk mused, -40 why doe-4 hi>i 4acce-44 4till tAouble me?
And yet, the pain and resentment of separation had dulled, and where there had been mostly a
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Bat I u)l^h you we^e /le^e now, my iAiznd, The, 4aw ha^ 4ei, and it'4i getting cold, and thCAC'4
nothing to be done but to lie heJie, a^Jiaid, 40 much a^/iaid, and hold on to Bone^, playing he doe6
not die beio^e Thelin corner back with the ^hip» Voua company, Spock, would woAm me. But I b^iought
Bone^ a long ^OA company—and 4ee wha t happened to h im. . .

T h a t w e a r y s o m e t h i n g n a g g e d a t K i r k a g a i n , b u t h i s m i n d w a s o f f o n y e t a n o t h e r t r a c k .

M a y b e T h e l i n w o u l d b r i n g t h e s h i p b a c k e a r l y . S o l i k e S p o c k I n s u c h s t a r t l i n g w a y s , t h e A n -
d o r l a n F i r s t O f fi c e r p u r s u e d h i s o w n o d d w a y s . U n l i k e t h e V u l c a n , h e p u t t r u s t i n " h u n c h e s . " S t i l l ,
h e m o s t l y f o l l o w e d o r d e r s , a n d h i s o r d e r s k e p t t h e s h i p f r o m r e a c h f o r n o w, o u t o f K l l n g o n s e n s o r s .
W h e n t h e t i m e f o r r e n d e z v o u s c a m e a r o u n d , T h e l i n w o u l d s l i p t h e s h i p b a c k I n t o o r b i t a n d b e a m t h e
l a n d i n g t e a m a b o a r d " r e g a r d l e s s o f c o n d i t i o n " , h o m i n g t h e t r a n s p o r t e r o n t h e s u b c u t a n e o u s t r a n s
p o n d e r s . T h e l i n c o u l d b e c o u n t e d o n , b u t t h a t w a s h o u r s a w a y y e t . T h e t w i l i g h t w a s a l r e a d y f a d i n g ,
a n d c o l d w a s n o t t h e o n l y d a n g e r I n t h e d a r k .

And what. Kirk asked himself, will they Aetxieve when they beam u^ aboaxd?

H e g l a n c e d a c r o s s t h e l i t t e r e d s t r e e t t o o n e o f t h e c a s u a l t i e s .

They'll beam up Talcot fjJa^hoe'^ coAp>&e; and Amba^4^adoA Eicun, i^ the Klingon^ haven't taken
him to theiA 4ihip; and my^eli; and Sone^, whethex he'alive ox not by the time the ^hip get^ back.

T h a t t h o u g h t k n o t t e d a c r a m p I n K l r k * s g u t , a n d h e s t r o k e d M c C o y ' s h e a d t e n d e r l y, t h o u g h t h e
m a n c o u l d n o t p o s s i b l y b e a w a r e .

Von' t d ie on me. Von' t d ie. Thi4i woxld '^ not woxth youx l i ie . The Kl ingon^ want th i -6 st ink
i n g p l a c e - - ! s a y , l e t t h e m h a v e i t . L e t t h e m t x y t o t a m e t h i s x a c e o ^ m a d m e n .

M e n t a l l y , h e h e a r d a g a i n t h e d i s p a s s i o n a t e t e c h n i c a l b r i e fi n g : p o l i t i c i a n s , s o c i o l o g i s t s , t h e
a r m c h a i r a d m i r a l s , a l l s p o u t i n g f a c t s a n d fi g u r e s , t h e o r i e s a n d c l i c h e s t h a t d i d n o t , c o u l d n o t ,
a p p l y t o t h e r e a l i t i e s h e r e . " S t r a t e g i c a l l y v i t a l " ? Y e s , P l r r u s m i g h t b e t h a t , b u t I t w a s a l s o a n
a b o m i n a t i o n , t e e m i n g , o v e r r u n w i t h v i o l e n c e t h a t s t a i n e d a l l w h o w o u l d t o u c h I t . W h e r e l i f e ' s f u l l
c y c l e w a s a m e r e t e n y e a r s f r o m b i r t h t o s e n i l i t y , w h e r e l i t t e r s b l r t h e d I n f o u r s o r e i g h t s a t a
t i m e , a n d t h a t t i m e a m e r e s i x w e e k s — h e r e l i f e w a s c h e a p a s n o w h e r e e l s e . O n P l r r u s , M a l t h u s '
g r i m m e s t t h e o r i e s r a n t h e i r c l a s s i c l a b o r a t o r y t e s t s . A m b a s s a d o r E l c u n h a d h o p e s t o d e f u s e t h e
I m p e n d i n g w a r ; s o o n e r t r y t o s t o p a n o v a . T h e K l l n g o n s m i g h t b e b l a m e d f o r t o u c h i n g o f f t h e b l a z e ,
b u t t h e k i n d l i n g h a d a l r e a d y b e e n s m o u l d e r i n g .

I t s t r u c k K i r k h o w c l o s e l y t h e P l r r a n s r e s e m b l e d t h e P r e - R e f o r m V u l c a n s , a p e o p l e b e n t o n
r a c i a l s e l f - d e s t r u c t i o n , s n a r e d I n t h e i r o w n p a s s i o n s , s t e e p e d I n e v e r y a t r o c i t y . B u t t h e r e w a s
n o S u r a k h e r e , n o v o i c e o f r e s t r a i n t .

Noth ing has d ign i ty. Not even the dead. The l i v ing make weapons the casua l t ies , x igg ing
t h e m w i t h b o m b s t o c a t c h t h e c a x e l e s s o x u n w a x y.

H e g l a n c e d a g a i n a t C a p t a i n W a s h o e ' s c o r p s e , a t t h e e i g h t o r n i n e o t h e r s , d e a d o r d y i n g , t h a t
w e r e v i s i b l e f r o m K i r k ' s l i m i t e d p e r s p e c t i v e . T h e c r a m p I n h i s s t o m a c h c l i m b e d I n t o h i s c h e s t , a n d
h e c l u n g t o M c C o y .

A h , B o n e s , B o n e s - - y o u h a d n o w a y o i k n o w i n g . A c x y o ^ p a i n w o u l d b x i n g y o u t o a s l i m e - d e v i l ' s
side, damn the xisks. None o^ us undexstands this woxld, not us, not the sociologists, not the
P i x x a n s t h e m s e l v e s , I t h i n k . R e s t q u i e t l y i n m y a x m s , B o n e s , a n d h o l d o n a w h i l e l o n g e x .

N i g h t h a d c l o s e d d o w n o n t h e s t r e e t , a n d t h e r u i n t h a t w a s W a s h o e ' s f a c e b e c a m e o b s c u r e d b y
d a r k n e s s , s o t h a t K i r k a t l a s t w a s a b l e t o l o o k f u l l y o n t h e c o r p s e a n d d e a l w i t h t h e d e a t h . T h e
m a n h a d c o n v u l s e d f o r o n l y a m i n u t e . T h e r e h a d b e e n n o t i m e , w i t h M c C o y ' s g u s h i n g h e m o r r h a g e t o b e
s t a u n c h e d , t o r e n d e r a i d t o W a s h o e , t h o u g h K i r k k n e w I t w o u l d n o t h a v e m a t t e r e d . I t h a d b e e n W a s h
o e ' s t i m e . I t c o u l d a s r e a d i l y h a v e b e e n h i s o w n .

P e x h a p s , h e t h o u g h t , i t s h o u l d h a v e b e e n .

A d a m n e d fi n e m a n - - o n e o i t h e b e s t , a c a p t a i n t o t h e e n d , w o x x y i n g a b o u t h i s c x e w w h e n h e w a s
i n m o x e d a n g e x h i m s e l f . I w i s h ! ' d k n o w n h i m b e t t e x .

H i s c x e w . T h e y ' l l b e d i s c o n s o l a t e .

H i s c x e w. . . o n c e m y c x e w, m o s t o / i t h e m . W e ' v e p u t o n a l o t o i y e a x s s i n c e t h e E n t e x p x i s e , o l d
i x i e n d . W e ' x e g e t t i n g o l d , o h , y e s w e a x e . C o m m o d o x e K i x k , a g e d 5 7 ; C o m m a n d e x N c C o y, a g e d - - w h a t ,
60 now? And always you stayed with me, txansiexxing with me when I advanced to fleet Captain. And
a fi t e x { / o l l m e x I I , a i t e x S p o c k , y o u c a m e w i t h m e t o m y fl a g s h i p , t h e \ f e x i t y. H o w m a n y w o x l d s h a v e
w e s e e n t o g e t h e x , h o w m a n y l i g h t y e a x s c x o s s e d ? H o w m a n y c x i s e s w e a t h e x e d , y o u a n d S p o c k a n d m e ,
a n d a ^ t e x U o l l m e x , j u s t y o u a n d m e ?

H e g r o u n d h i s t e e t h a g a i n s t a s u r g e o f n a g g i n g b i t t e r n e s s , a n d t u r n e d h i s e y e s a n d m i n d t o t h e
p a l l i d f a c e h e c r a d l e d a t h i s s h o u l d e r . M c C o y ' s s k i n w a s g r e y I n t h e d e e p e n i n g g l o o m , a n d t h e
b l a c k b l o o d w a s d r y i n g a t h i s n o s e a n d m o u t h . B u t h e b r e a t h e d . . . h e s t i l l b r e a t h e d .

y o u h e l d m e l i k e t h i s o n c e . B o n e s . C l o s e , h e l p l e s s , o n l y w a i t i n g ; I h a v e n ' t ^ o x g o t t e n A v a x -
dene. You've been my ace. Bones, my secxet xein^oxcement against iate. But ^ox you, mixacle-woxkex,
I'd be gone like Washoe. Given two functioning neuxons to woxk with, you could pull a man thxoagh
anything. Anything. And when thexe wexe deepex wounds of the soul, you wexe thexe to help heal
t h o s e , t o o .

Ny stxong xight axm, that's what you've become, as much as Spock evex was; and it seemed so
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nata/ial to feave yoa by my , aZuiay^, tvan coming hCKZ, even knowing tkz acute dangcn oi 4,t.
rhCAC wa4 no need, no p/tacticaZ justification foA. bAinging you atong, no Aeason otkeA than my own
unthinking selfishness. I'm getting caAeless as I get oldeA, Bones. It used to be only myself Icould Aisk. Now I Aisk you—and otheAS—Aoutinely, haAdly a second thought. What ^s happening to
me? What gives me the Aight?

Anguished, his guilt was a blade twisting in a wound, a fissure in his sense of integrity that
he 'd been ind i f fe rent to unt i l now. His consc ience merc i less ly rev iewed the fac ts : "Organian Peace
Treaty, Article XXII, 13, 6. The testimony of two officers of command rank, corroborated by a non-
military official, along with pertinent recorded evidence, shall be required to verify any infringe
ments of Articles IV through XVI of this agreement, in order to file an official protest."

He knew the wording by heart; he had dealt with Klingon "infringements" before. Only Washoe,
Eicun and himsel f—not McCoy—had been required to fu l f i l l the miss ion. Even in that , he had fa i led,
for they had never rendezvouzed with Eicun, the Klingons would likely have him now, and the tricor-
der records had been damaged in the same explosion that had killed Washoe and injured McCoy.

you see. Bones, if you die--and I pAay that you do not, I don't know if I could live with that--
it will tAuly be my doing, as much as any PiAAan sadist's gAenade.

God he lp us .

Hurrying footsteps echoed down the street, and Kirk held his breath, pressing McCoy's body
more tightly to his chest. Spattered yellow uniforms, a squad of Razzia gunners, passed at a ner
vous trot, late in getting back to their bunkers. A weird terror was scrawled vividly across their
faces, and Kirk went cold with sudden shock.

He'd thought the report was a myth. But with the Razzias' fading footsteps, all doubt fled.
He'd heard the fear in their wheezing breaths, seen i t in their eyes. I t was said that when dark
fell on Pirrus, children ruled the streets. The scavengers of war, they preyed on dead and dying
flesh, and any unarmed adult they could comer was fair game to their savage whims. Deadly as
burr-ants, they'd tear a man to shreds even as he threw them off.

He knew without glancing around that there was no near place that offered shelter—open door
ways led to deathtraps under sagging, failing beams. In any case, he could not move McCoy too far.
That life hung in too fine a balance. Their only course, then, was to lie as still as death itself,
and hope that no one came their way. It wasn't long now 'til the rendezvous with the Verity, a few
h o u r s , m a y b e t h r e e .

I w i s h I h a d S p o c k ' s t i m e s e n s e .

No, I don't; I'd be twice as tense, ticking off each minute in my mind.
But time pressed on him. A full hour had cycled since the sunset, and cold inched up his

arms and legs. He pulled McCoy's torn tunic down around Bones' waist, and held him closely, but
there was no way to cut the chill. Cold stars peered down through the smoky billows in heartless
mockery. He wanted, more than any other time or place, to leave this world, to leave, to leave, to
l e a v e . . .

Defenses down, reserves off guard, the weary, hounding thing he'd been refusing, been ignor
ing, reared its head and faced him undisguised:

I ' m t i A e d .

H e d i d n ' t fi g h t i t a n y m o r e .

TiAed. Oh, LoAd, I'm tiAed. TiAed thAough and thAough, of this sick woAid, the cold, the
feaA, of all the Aest of it. Enough of this —I've had enough foA one lifetime foA any man. I'msick to death of tAying to undeAstand woAlds [like this one) which Aepel my msnd, tAAed 06 lA,fe'
and'death decisions to which I'm becoming callous, of dneaAy ship cubicles to which I've become
accustomed, tiAed of the insubstantial pleasuAes and the tAansient Aelationshsps. TsAed, mostly,
of command. I nevCA thought I'd be saying that to myself. But it's naked tAuth—cold, sobeA
t A u t h .

He realized then, with an ugly shock, that life in space had gone stale on him some time ago,
but some part of him had denied it, hidden it away under excuses of duty when duty was long con
summated, pushed it aside in the flurried excitement of this crisis or that—leaving him drained
and sated at the resolut ion of each one, but sat isfact ion no longer l ingered as i t had. And so
he'd sought out danger, more and more, like a man sought drink, volunteering for missions that con
sumed his energy and filled his mind for even a little while, until his frantic quest for the old
gusto had brought him, finally, to this place—confronting his own truth at such a bitter cost.

I ' m t i A e d . . .

And you, Bones--now I Aealize, I see it, how tiAed you've been all along: the subtle messages,
wishful pAodding, gentle teasing—I heaAd youA woAds, but somehow they neveA quite sank in: "One
of these days, Jim, I wanna take a l-o-o-o-o-o-ng leave and go see my gAandkids." "Damnation, thss
is a nice little woAld heAe, I could settle down in a place like this an' jes' wheedle away theAest of my days in a quiet little pAivate pAactice." Oa, "yknow, a man could Aeally s^nk hss
teeth in to a pAo jec t l i ke Spock 's . "

Spock's pAoject. The expedition. Why didn't I give it moAe thought? It would be a new life,
new--challengingI They need someone like me, someone with militaAy expeAience, diplomatic expeA-
ience, all the things I know and can do; but theAe'd be much less dangeA, and we'd be togetheA,
togetheA foA pAobably the Aest of oua lives, all thAee of us. Bones. Thene d be dxgnsty sn st,
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and txclUmtHt. The KlingotiA oi tht Hixxox UnivZA^t—^o koJid to ImaQlnt KUngonA cla dzctnt bting^,
even tktAt—oJLt 4uch unknowns; but no» that thz tzthniqut ku4 bztn dtAlvtd to allout pa44agt thAough
tht boAAitAA oi inttApheut, lt'4 too dungtAouA not to mttt thtm "huH'ioaySuddtnly wt llnd tot
havt an unguoAdtd back dooA. That btathhtad btHottn unl \ f tA4t4, that cuZtuAat Int tAiact, l4 a4 vi ta l
a4 any mi44ion ta t 'v t undtAtaktn in StaA^l t t t . Radio negot ia t ions cut StoA^l t t t out o i th is one, oa
l*d havt bttn buekina to command i t al l along; but both sidts want to kttp tht mil i taAy out oi
those i iASt iac t ' tO ' iace encount tAS. We'd be pAice less , th tAt , i i ou t o i the s tAv ice , Bones. Spock
said he wanted both oi us, needed a good medical ptASon, needed someone to lead the gAoup, needed
u± . And we*d i i t .

T h e t i r e d n e s s , s o u l - d e e p , w e i g h e d h i m d o w n , a n d b a r e t o h i s o w n h e a r t ' s d i c h o t o m y, h e c o u l d
n o t d e c i d e . H e f e a r e d t h a t c h a n g e . H e ' d p l e d g e d h i s l i f e t o S t a r fl e e t , t o h i s s h i p s , h i s c r e w -
p e o p l e , t o h i s d u t y . B l o o d a n d p a i n a n d t e a r s h a d b o u g h t h i m m u c h , a n d y e t h e s a w t o o c l e a r l y t h a t
t h e p r i c e m u s t r i s e u n t i l h e h a d n o n e l e f t t o s p e n d , u n t i l , l i k e n o w , h e s t a r t e d s p e n d i n g b l o o d t h a t
w a s n o t h i s . A f r a i d t o l e a v e . A n d y e t , a f r a i d t o s t a y : a f r a i d , n o w , o f t h e l e t h a r g y t h a t s l o w l y
c l a i m e d h i s s t r e n g t h , w h e r e t h e r e ' d b e e n r e s t l e s s v i g o r h e r e t o f o r e . H e d i d n o t r e l i s h t h i s g r i m
b u s i n e s s o f e n c r o a c h i n g a g e : n o t o l d y e t , n o , b u t s o o n e n o u g h , t o o s o o n . H e ' d b e a n o t h e r a r m c h a i r
a d m i r a l , a n o t h e r p a t t e r e r o f w i t l e s s t a l e s a n d d o u b t f u l s t r a t e g i e s .

O h , n o , n o t t h a t f o r h i m . H e ' d s e e n h i m s e l f t h a t w a y , g o n e u s e l e s s a n d p a t h e t i c , s h a m b l i n g ,
r a m b l i n g , h o p e l e s s a n d h o m e l e s s , d y i n g o f o l d a g e a t 3 ^ . T h e r e h a d t o b e s o m e m i d d l e c h o i c e — o r
w a s h e r u n n i n g f r o m h i m s e l f a g a i n ? H e d i d n ' t —

C o n t o u r s i n t h e d a r k n e s s m o v e d . A s h a f t o f l a n t e r n l i g h t d a s h e d d o w n t h e s i l e n t s t r e e t . I n
i t s m e a g e r g l o w , t h e n i g h t c a m e a l i v e . T h e n i g h t h a d s c a m p e r i n g f e e t a n d l e m u r e y e s a n d fi l t h y
f a c e s — d o z e n s o f t h e m ! N o t t o o f a r a w a y , o n a n i n t e r s e c t i n g s t r e e t , h o a r s e s c r e a m s , d o o m e d s c r e a m s
r o s e a n d c a r r i e d o n t h e c h i l l i n g w i n d . T h e n i g h t - g h o u l s c a r r i e d p o l e s b e t w e e n t h e m , l o n g p o l e s
t h a t t h e y h o i s t e d o n t h i n s h o u l d e r s , a n d t h e i r k e e n i n g l a u g h s s t a b b e d t h r o u g h t h e d a r k ,

ScAtams and scAeams--what in God's name aAt they doing?

O h , G o d , m a k e m e l i e s t i l l , m a k e m y o A m s t o p t w i t c h i n g , d o n ' t l e t m e n e e d t o v o m i t . S l o w
b A e a t h s , d e e p b A e a t h s n o w, q u i e t — t h e y d o n ' t s e e u s . T h e y ' l l g o i o A t h e g u a d y R a z z i a u n i i o A m s , o a
t h e S e m p l a A S b y t h e c u A b . T h e p o l e — t h e y u s e t h e p o l e t o p o k e a t t h e c a s u a l t i e s , m a k e s u A e t h e y ' A e
n o t i a k i n g , m a k e s u A e t h e y ' A e n o t b o o b y - t A a p p e d .

T h e c o r p s e w i t h s t o o d a s o l i d c r a c k a c r o s s i t s s k u l l . S a t i s fi e d , t h e n , t h e y d r o p p e d t h e p o l e
a n d d r e w l o n g b l a d e s . R i b b o n s — c l o t h a n d f l e s h — w e r e p a s s e d f r o m f i s t t o f i s t , p l c k n l c k e r s a n d
l o o t e r s I n t h e i r g l o r y . K i r k o n l y c l u n g t o M c C o y , n o t l o o k i n g , n o t t h i n k i n g , s i c k e n e d I n t o s i l e n c e ,
y e t h i s b r a i n b e a t r o u n d a n d r o u n d a d a z e d l i t a n y :

S i c k . S i c k w o A l d , s i c k p e o p l e , s i c k ' .

E l c u n h a d s a i d t h e r e w e r e n o c r o p s t h i s y e a r , b u r n e d o r n e v e r p l a n t e d , b u t I m a g i n a t i o n d e fi e d
a t u r n i n g t o t h i s s o u r c e o f f o o d .

C a n n o n i o d d e A , k i n d e A i o d d Z A , p e o p l e g o t t a e a t .

H e g r o p e d f o r c a l m n e s s .

b fhoa . I can ' t g i ve i n to th i s , J can ' t . Go t to ho ld on , ho ld on , s tay ca lm. Ca lm. I t ' s no t
my place to judge, I don' t have al l the iacts; Right? Von't undeAStand because I don' t have al l
t h e i a c t s . J n s u i i i c i e n t d a t a . K e e p y o u A h e a d .

W i t h o u t w a r n i n g , s h u d d e r s s h o o k M c C o y a g a i n , a n d h e d r e w i n a l o n g , w h e e z i n g b r e a t h a s p r e l u d e
t o a n o t h e r b o u t o f c o u g h s . B e f o r e h e c o u l d , b e f o r e t h e s p a s m s c a u g h t . K i r k c l a m p e d h i s f r e e h a u i d
o v e r M c C o y ' s m o u t h a n d s t i fl e d t h e h a r s h s o u n d s .

Not now, ioA God's Sake, don't come to. They'Ae busy, engAossed, but theAe aAe many...duiet.
Bones, don' t i ight me. Bones, J know i t 's huAting you. I know.. .

T h e l o o t e r s s t o o d a n d r u m m a g e d i n t h e s t r e e t . T h e p o l e w a s r a i s e d a g a i n a n d p r o d d e d a t t h e
e x o t i c c o r p s e t h a t h a d b e e n W a s h o e . To o s t r a n g e t o u s e f o r f o o d , t h e s t i f f e n e d c o r p s e e n d u r e d t h e
s l a s h e s o f t h e c u r i o u s k n i v e s , u n t i l . I n m i n u t e s . I t l a y r a v a g e d l i k e a M a r t i a n s a n d - c l a m ' s s h e l l .
T h e u n i f o r m s h i r t , s m e a r e d w i t h c l o t s , w a s fi r s t a t t a c k e d I n h o p e s o f d i v i d i n g , a n d w h e n t h a t
f a i l e d , fi s t i c u f f s a n d k n i v e s w e r e b r o u g h t t o b e a r f o r o w n e r s h i p .

B e h i n d i t a l l . K i r k d i d w h a t h e c o u l d . M c C o y w a s w r i t h i n g I n h i s a r m s , b a r e l y r e s t r a i n e d .
Trembl ing h imse l f . K i rk squeezed h is eyes shut t igh t ly, ha l f -p ray ing, ha l f -p lann ing.

How did Spocfe know it would be like this? "The day will aAAive, Jim, when you will wondeA
whetheA StaAi leet has any at tAact ions le i t ioA you." I d idn ' t be l ieve h im then, couldn ' t imagine
it, but I'm not wondeAing any moAe. I know I've had enough. I've done my hitch, and moAe, Let
someone else, someone who's youngeA, iAesheA, iace the waAS, the gAieis, the blood. Let me let go.

The only th ing I ask, whateveA else comes th is , is that Bones makes i t thAough. Von' t le t
h im die, not h im. Please, God, not h im. Ny iaul t . . .and h is iaul t . He g ives too much, a lways d id,
gave and gave--and I took and'took. But this? I don't want this iinal gi{it. Von't ioAce it on
me, please. Ii anyone must die heAe, make it me. Oa let us both come thAough, alive. Both.

I sweaA this to you. Bones, that i i we make it , i i we l ive thAough this, God wil l ing, we'l l do
it.—We'II pick up the expedition, join Spock, go ioA that challenge wheAe we'l l be wanted, wheAe
we'l l be needed. We'l l take that long leave, i iASt, go see youA gAandchildAen'-childAen-'CHILVREN'.



They were on him before he could tense. Instinct and long training moved him before he knew
h e ' d m o v e d . H e s c r a m b l e d o u t f r o m u n d e r M c C o y a n d b a s h e d a n a r m i n t o a g r i m y f a c e , s e e i n g t h e
body fly back into others. Metal flashed, his arm shot pain. He Jammed a fist past loosening
teeth, felt hot blood splash his face and hands. There was no time for tactics, only swinging,
mashing, fl inging in a wi ld impression of bared teeth, scrabbl ing l imbs. Jabbing blades.

l i i t a y n o c h a n c e l

He gripped one demon by thin ankles, swinging it like a flail into its comrades, forcing a
small moment's pause in that ferocious charge. I t was enough. No t ime for mercy, gentleness, or
even care, he hauled McCoy up on his shoulder and ran headlong through the horde. He shook off
grasping paws, had no time to react to pain. He picked a random direction and ran full out, the
screaming throng like bloodhounds at his heels. Out of the.lantern's reach, he stumbled throughthe street, and death was on him for he could not see, he fell, he'd lost, there was no place left
to go. Squeals and flares of light drowned out his senses, and in a final effort, hopeless, use
less penitence, laid his only shield—his body—over McCoy's crumpled form.

An hour went by. He never felt its passage. Numbed beyond sensation, timesense lost and
not regretted, he waited for death, but it did not come; for in his madman's scramble out of the
deadly circle, he had kicked the single lantern, spilling out its precious fuel and spattering
scalding oil. Those ghouls not burned were quickly left in darkness, and pursuit was abandoned
a l m o s t a s i t s t a r t e d .

A i l a i d O i t h z d a K k l C h l l d K z n , a l l .

McCoy still breathed. Kirk gathered him, again, close to his breast, and gazed up at the
stars. They beckoned, pleaded, worked their secret charms on him again; their claims, demands
abided. Then, the smoke of Pirrus' befouled skies dimmed them to Inconsequence. He closed his
e y e s , s h u t o u t t h e s t a r s .

T h e l i n w o u l d c o m e s o o n . O f i t s e l f , a t l e a s t f o r n o w , t h a t w a s e n o u g h .

T H E E W P
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