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A BEAUTIFUL GOD TO BEAOLD

by Sue Crlies



g
£ 1d 14
gtring of Jo&d, i
sk hatr and harp hold?
is not even Apollo, Wi : God to behe : g
fg%tter God to follaw, & bm?";uu}m deep and chafe: 1 an fain of
e of s e bt Pl Greaeae ad e, S
; Pom o
ol
ress now, Captain."
"coming into Sensor range of the vessel in dist : 22 fro
eye on your wide-area :
"Yery good, Mr. Spock. Lieul:egant. kezﬂ :EE}?: Elﬂ;irk}ruau]d?hﬂ‘.’ﬂ Siven B i !‘111
scans. Report anything suspicious bejors yew S°¢ “EL oo 11y worked first: it
siplLlgciwanlig kot Ens sone Emeri*ﬁ:mde:r: ﬁi ﬁe reminded that answering a el
ith him. Not that anyone who nEEde :
:I]-:i:;u: distress call was an extra-hazardous undertaking should be asaLEﬂEd t-_= t.'lﬂ:
the bridge at any time. Actually, Kirk suspected the junior officers who mos 1y in
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Klingon scoutship now appearing on the viewscreens was only a short run from sitl
border of the Empire, which suggested the possibility it was the bait In a N sur
cunning trap. Kirk dida't want to be caught flatfooted if several Klingon war= hapy
ships appeared out of nowhere to demand his ship in payment for the battered =
hulk floating before them. sl
"Sensors reveal a single survivor, Captain. The readings are faint--he !
either unconscious or dying." Spock left the unasked question hanging in the & o
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hoobYEEApS the Eﬁcurlt_y team can f:;t_:m;_k abonrd,
ey can plek up. r the log
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As the minutes crept b

¥u the

' he presence of Eheir ':-ﬂFl-tH{r:T ig:i;r:nzi;if:rf tried very hard not to fidget
his own thoupgl e bothe ;

10 'Pu:'ncnnﬂcinuulr nE-n.::*-:rTfmﬂli“E Over the sight of the I:r:fil: ;:{:iu“::n:m::-
h mmﬂ & hﬂttlﬁ* A the Presence of cthe athers on the bridge 1f ‘;:h!
'"" A P l:h:mm that someone, somewhere, had dpwlﬁ;ud a meuE
“debris winked in and oue ufuﬂm:l Fraces--a most effective one to boot. Bits
;ud of planetary rotati SiBhC a8 they circled the ship in a grotesque
llyt_m:tiuned‘ dqapite ':.:::; hg:ﬁhindiﬂﬂtﬂd the !‘lhi'F'lﬂ Hl'ﬂ-'lfit.[l[j_ﬂn.u_'l ";-:ﬂ"ti.im
Sghip's contenta out into hard vafuﬁm, of bulkheads which had spilled some of the
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The signal of an Incoming commumnicator

T e e Ao
't that great, Kirk thou ﬁ:t }IS{;.HEE:F Hgic., s ':_"535'5"-"?-"-"“' betueen the tuwo ships
afon. 4 "Sir,. in my. jud BhE. mething mist be fnterferving with the trang-
i : ¥ Jucgment the panel this log is wired through iz set to
¢ at any l:umplaring: I can't guarantee you'll get anything usable if I g0
after it. And--it's spoocky, things keep happening by themselves over here—-
ards activating, then going dead, and the lighting system has a weird flutter.
thought at first it was only power surges, but some of the wallplates are
tting here glowing in the dark, and we're even getting glitches in some of
machines. It's like there was some kind of closed-loop miscircuiting feed
gning, excepkt on a large scale, throughout the ship." She paused, as if
rtain whether to continue. "We've had a few close calls with doors slam-
g shut without warning, and one of the lighting panels blew up when--"

acigage sounded, and Eirk answered it

&
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, ".st,n;..; you can't get that log, Lieutenant White, return to the ship immed-
fately," Kirk ordered. "We can continue scanning from here. I don't want any

of my people over there if some system finally goes eritieal.” It was still re-
ely possible that the ship was an elaborate trap, programmed to give out
einatingly peculiar readings that would keep a starship close by until both
E-‘ﬁmld be destroyed without trace in one massive explosion. FRecos-
ations, }'E-.' Ep_m:k'i’."

'fmﬁ'fﬂf’mt officer had been busy at the sensors since the Bnterprise had

J o ; {ch verify what the boarding
_- qgﬁﬁt- into taﬁj:t 'L hi:E “i:eih::ﬂf;?:hﬂ:hmi -E:.‘::El'ﬂz an energy fleld,
party reported. One possibi ntirnllﬂﬁﬂ-m of energized particles. The odds
p :..ﬁ_ul::l'.ng. .lt:ifﬁr :'::U-ﬂa field which had an affinity for the power systems
}m"ﬂmm““ H“mtim we see here. This theory would also ac-
?P% ﬂwﬁgyi:;?:rﬂzzlr:; random power activity still present.”

Pl ovegdmar o - on pirk asked instantly.
o in danger?
uld the Enterprise be

ADigtgd 3
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" The field 4 field such as I have postulated,
! LT, T'fl;_ -_i Ldigégiierj‘:ait: ancounter with thEIHling:::lq“-

E'"D'I“ ::q:fc'hﬁi-h relieved, and Spn-c'l-: Eﬂ::;irr:uit

! “,1.“ hawve nn':.-.i,EEiﬁil:}r for the Entﬂi?rids & g
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1d have been attracted to our ship as soon as we cut warp drive "
L

- me¢ that to make me feel better, Spock?" 4 netvay
‘ ﬂg:eﬂ;ﬂ:hzféiisgv stations was quickly stifled. Kirk Pretended nbﬁ ﬁiﬂﬁle
s e what we have here ia a hroken up scoutship, with My O i
nnticei thlné we'd better take them both the the nearest neutral outpost S i-
Vur‘hh rly gesture." Spock canted an eyebrow at the breezy tone Kirk Hd; a
Ir:ei,%l Dw-cu“.t leave it here as a hazard to navigation, and T SuSpec we'1)
hl::w::r ahead of the game If we can hand it over te the Klingons exactly the vay
we found it. If we destroy it, they may think we had a hand in Betting gp g,

this condition in the first place."
"The survivor canm tell them what happened."

"Maybe. If he makes it. If he even knows what happened--which remingdg
me, I'd like to talk to him in person when he comes around." Kirk swung hig
chair back towards the screen. "Mr. Llewellin, lock on a tractor bean and charg
us a coursé for the nearest neutral outpost station."

"Already charted and laid in, sir. Tractor locking now," the YOung of ficer
answered briskly.

"Mr. Spock? Will you inform Doctor MeCoy I'd like to chat with our guest
as soon as it's practical?” The first officer turned to the com unit and wag
interrupted by Kirk's sudden thought. "Speaking of Klingons, T think we'd
better take steps to minimize the loss and damage that may occur when we rake
that scout under tow. I don't want to drain our power by extending our shields
over it. See if Engineering can rig a portable field around it, maybe throw
a seal over the breaches in the hull. And tell the damage control party that
does 1t to see to 1t everything in reach outside gets shoved back in. If this
turns out to be some kind of attempt at creating an incident, I want us to come
out looking like shining paragons of virtue."

It was a whisper of sound, perhaps nothing more than the brughing of skin
against bedfabric, that woke him. His brain magnified it, matching its volume
to the last sounds he had heard, maddened alarms and the thud of explosions,
backed by the shrieks of electronie systéms gone wild . . . and those of men.
Kutai shut his eyes reflexively and drew back from the memory, feeling a flash
of pain as he dug his shoulders inte the mattress beneath him. A1l was silence
round him now, he realized., | Where was he? A b '

His mind clearing as his senses sharpened, Kutai began to examine his sur-
roundings. The small room was whi £ A Il-liii',' i except for a Few
centrol plates and the bed he lay in. ‘There .'Has"imlihlng' to substantiate his
II'IIZI-I.tI:I.til-'IE suspicion, but somehow Kutai felt dite this vie hotia unsacl g-f_“thﬂ
of anaoen 2, Clothes wers gond,: deRBEAGR 1 R S VIS R ol
of smooth, shiny black material. A Klingom Fﬁ?gitiﬂﬁ might have ordered hi=
bie for tnes?eclally i€ he had needed surgery, bue it Meuld have beenlunthitk
able for them not to place hisg haraktae, ¢ ﬂ out 1 HETR Yo :
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' b © “he always woreé, 2
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Horrer, outrage, and half-;.-

dozen similap
; producing more than a weak oo
it

ho of his ugy Stre fnrasd |:|I:I'1:l1:|&'_h fim with-
aﬂ'ﬂ:ﬂtim to sit up and sweop the covering ﬂﬂa‘]]1-I::r;:z:h.:de::-n‘:zﬂkri.ngemm S
E of dizziness threatened to drop him back to tha b d fihis the floor. A
¥ jn that was beginning to throb slowly across his hm'k,r!alltaﬁ?dvrﬂﬁ*:ldt‘ 'JI]L"I :
.'-l!’i};-'qtgi swung his shaking legs over the edge of the raised bed, Th:- ;I:-:nrbtuﬂ;.']m

K d, and he tensed |
: guddenly opened, £dy gathering himself rg spring at the -
.ﬁitmr!‘-murins' Then two fnrmidﬂb]-ﬁ'l”“kiﬂﬂ Buards, Hr_'-!!faunq .:tl:lttzzn
3! s gstepped in behind the Firgt Earther. EKutai stopped, EH-RHI;!?; to the

 pefore the enemy. Stupid not to :

have realized the
i 4 ¥ would have him under
ance. He would have to make the second move in the conflict, rather

i,

] )

it  Mypy aren't in any shape to be Betting out of bed," the Earther who led
T e w;trl;.lﬂ informed him testily as he

: EBe _ moved to study a readout panel on the wall
grer the bed. "In fact, you're lucky to be alive."

KEutai knew immediately that
one must be the physician--he had n

EVer yet met a medical practitioner who
ot have an overblown appreciation for his own healing skills. The man con-
‘his guess by continuing, "I'm Doctor McCoy. Our rescue team found you a

-I'-"'!'J'HE-';E""_'-'“_“ fried-out bank of controls--looks like vou were in the wrong

t the wrong time when it blew." Kutai ignored this obvious attempt to
for information. "Anyway," McCoy continuved, "you broke your arm, shoul-
while that you might have a

:a; couple of ribs. We also thought for a
c Have you noticed any in-

: vy i

n, but the readings there seem stable now.
es we might have missed?"

B it "

fﬁf'ﬂmﬂt be a translating machine operating in here, Kutai thought,

S h‘m;ﬁ that he ought not to be understanding the language of this alien.

well enough,” he responded coldly, having no intention of giving the
ers the least advantage over him which they did not have already. The
ziness was ebbing, though the feeling of great weakness was not, and he de-
cided that whatever 31'“5,“ they had given him were probably :rﬂ-&ring off. To turn
8 questioning away from him, Kutai demanded, "Where am 1?7

I ¥ At 0 looking up with a faint Frown
2 ﬂlﬂﬂgiﬁ?p:nzg.nﬁlﬁhql;ssiﬁit;[:ﬁqiu:gslziggsck duwngthgre and take it easy?
itain will be here shortly to ask you a few questions, and maybe he can
Some fm.-mg as well."

i e Tanc i qa. aft X rebellion, reluctantly admitting
E:v- E[I-{vl!i?l:nh‘:znhgigh::]_:fff: :g::mggi-n:en;-zuzzilapsed. There was no sense ilil
R e {thﬂg.n easy excuse to drug him again. One thing was now abundantly clear
' :a-:':'!!!!."ii:lj.uq.l:f.qq was serious.

P
B

G ::"?f'- the hﬂi-ﬂﬂﬂﬁﬁ#-h& Dndiad pessed, come back tﬁiﬂiﬂén:r::ﬁhzn::isgr—

Sarther's words. He had been in his cabin, sitting on he went te sleep.

" "UEther to do his stint of exercises now or later, bEfﬂ'rEhiﬁd Tha e Ao

t siren had sounded, followed by a second and then a third. o SR

’fﬁéiﬂf-ﬁé'éhiﬁd do more than try to recall the emergency proce o

given, making him think with relief it was an error or R L

art horns resumed at once as an explosion scmewhere in el

h::l;%:tm1 Th'?li'lﬁ. PEZHHI.II.'E suit and an explanation which made
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; tfit as the lighting he an
he unfamillar ou BAN g
Kutai had ::"”Eﬁwft;:z:;i:tl to the dimming and bl?fi:su:l‘t ::ﬁ'i:‘luxnns.
flare on and off in cﬂu1l " waren't alive--yet it was jus rifvin
Ships ecouldn't go mad=-—Lthey . of his surroundings as it would haye

faced with the mechanical madness He had tried to cram all the effectg

] SaneE perscmn.
he aaﬁaulfﬂf by f“p;:;:?' L“ none would be lost in the evacuation proces
carrying into one A

+ he had thought-
there was to be one, i
several ways--and he was attempting Lo ge

B Lo he
be";-"h ko
he way

Lk 5 ¢
~then out in the hall--several men deag

. get wvhere?

; : ded up. Kutai looked at the par;

e ot the wonden.faced guards. No one could have survivea for
physician and the sapl. So if the Earthers had been near encugh to capture
long ahﬂfrﬂntzig :tifl ;tiUE. they had been near enough to attack the ship apg
him :hiﬁ; disaster they claimed to have come and saved him from. It woyld be
Ei:: ke decided, not to tell them anything, so as to be EETE of ““; t:1]1“3
EhEm’thE wrong thing-—such as information about the effectiveness of their ney
WEAPOT .

"I know nothing of the operation of the ship, or the cause of its destryc-
tion," Kutai said into the conversational vold, hoping to sound as if he had
been considering the consequences of silence and had cravenly decided to cooper-
ate. Perhaps if they believed he feared them they would alsc believe hisg pro-
testation of ignorance and not press him for details. He ignored the entrance
of another Earther in a gold shirt as he continued, "I doubt that I can answer
any of your questions. T am a priest, not a ship's officer.”

A glint of amusement passed between the newcomer and the physician, which
Kutal did not understand or appreciate. "T am James Eirk, captain of the Enter-
prize,” said the newcomer. "We picked up a distress call, traced it to this
area, and arrived,” his emphasis came clearly through the translator, "to find
your ship a near-total loss.
Naturally we are concerned that whatever did this to

danger te other ships on both sides of the border,
about . £

your ship might pose a
So if you know anything

"I know nothing of ship®s operations "

repeated Kutai. "You will have to
ask one of those assigned to it. - i

T was only a pagsenger."

face Unfortunately, you are the enly survivor." Kupai examined the Earther's
1:t-zEp{'lizﬁgizﬁem:iﬁ“““““l c¢lues, though he knew he had 1itEle chance of

m W iln crEal L . R
lie for some unguessable ﬁuipn;:.nty 0 the statement could be truth, or &

Perhaps if he Asgaved ke
sm =1 g il '
strategic gaing, evan thnugh he ::ET;i R bl hor"
ANsWers. “There gre . ob ;

i
E trust the veracity of the Earther's
te the ship," fects on board 1 must retriewve. I need to go back

ons of

"I'm sorry, but

that's g :
sickbay. Mo one cap possible, even 1f i ‘you from
an go back g 0 cCoy were to release you fr
and ne one in hig right mind O gad

mself,

hiafe e : 1 Lo T - £ ¥ Eﬂding Pt'i?&tl!ljf o hiﬂﬁ_ﬂ'

i.':r:-:,hllz:- .:;-3 W planning o ﬂc’-’i:afehk;;;ﬁ ‘:ﬂ-”. Has he left something valuable be-
comE possibilify L . i elf- : 2

B ' Elingomg Vearg tﬂﬁigfgugti;uaﬁﬂﬂttElﬂiﬂiegﬁ:k;grﬂd

: L 2apont tha £

B

There were no signs of any other shipa in the area.
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El.l-tﬂi had 'F'H-l'&d at the E-Erl.:hgr's call

geout ship. McCoy frowned ang =5 OUs revelation of

de g signal ro the their destruction

he
of T g perceptibly. This exchange w

1m0S ent captain, who nodd
AN ot, who was putting all his Cnnr::znl’.rﬂl:i::i Put unnoticed by the Klingon i

:w e 1ight of the shocking information he hugﬂi:‘::tbhis next actions must. be,
' een given,

wpoctor McCoy feels you should rest ,
Bow,
T hilﬁllf over whether or not he ought tn dg-iﬂ;.eﬂnid. sti1ll half fretting
lingon vessel, now that he had reason cond boarding party to

i:u.lf- Lo suspect {
; B o pe t held some kind of wital
e n sk his life to get to first. "If there is

l:hi‘-"‘s ol 4 5

gnatching at the unexpected opening, Kut
 .sicns?" How to indicate their imFﬂl‘t;m;& ::: interrupted,

"Where are my pos-

thout ;
B iteal . - - 6 they had noc alreadyy 1T only ved o ot e,
] " " "

M ; heﬂ.itﬂ-tﬂdl‘ th £1 ﬂIIII:IEE tﬂ dE:EE[ ih"ﬁ ] [ﬂ-t th th Tl I; p
| I a rtame 1 - I.ﬁ l : th
" th a J-":'ILE Et:ﬂp ‘ I was wear i“E it il]E-il',‘l-E the PrESSUTE suit 3 that 1. do !I.'EI!I!II'!I:I:I-

k '- I.--ll“

- Kirk turned to McCoy, who looked slightly flustered, as he always did when
he had been forced by regulations to do something he ordinarily wouldn't have
;; of, such as turn a patient's personal preperty over to someone he knew
nig t not return it intact. "Uh, Security has it, checking it for . o

.~ "You dare to touch--" Kutai shouted, attempting te leap from the bed in
fury. He failed, ignominiously held back by the old physiclan's instant reaction
an agitated patient. His chest heaved, rekindling the pain, and he forced
elf to become still, laying quietly under the repulsive alien touch until

_"E;'u;l:her tock his hands away. "I am a priest,” he said again, hoping to din

to their feeble brains by repetition if nothing else. "That which you tock

sacred object."

' The Earthers exchanged glances, and Kirk spoke. “I am. truly Sorryi.we
didn't know. But I'm sure you must understand that a starship is an enclosed

s b t , e hine that enters it must be cleared first, to make sure
" i the examination is con-

will cause no harm. If it makes you feel any better, ;
.I gy e .._.-'\-..e_.-_- . s rit np]_.g won t h&“E ﬂEEdEd t'l:l -I:F'[:Iﬁn t.
, Hﬁmng devieoenie Ll prec; {aﬁ. as soon Aas possible. Providing,

%11 GaE : ' 111 have it
sl mﬁﬁg“;rﬁ“ u;lin the check which could pose & danger to the

g 3 c d
P, WL . : ed to admit, though he still di
The: : e enasy, futai was: forc his flesh
at h; 'i;ﬂ_“ia“atm “;::::n :rf aliens handling Ehe 4 T::dEEar:hareiw
e to Lkz _’;t*_ :iﬁﬂintgrnam He knew nothing ah:rm:t Ezr R Gljecrs
a knot form in Aind 3 [ Tespet -
i rad some kind of limphnpe indeed. But on

could enly hnpﬂsrthﬂir-ﬂ'f“ite ag 4 8

= i decided it ¥ d to him in
died the Earther captain, he tents returned £o

lied the Earther cap the haraktae and its com e omposure, even if it

‘that he would have to maintain

o e T
Wl

- E i- &
‘good behavior, he H:ﬂﬁ h*;u matter how they ﬂfg:"gi,ht: iﬁse,
ng his personal P im to make TEINEEL ) T had left now.

encouragin It was a

by g h

B got the haraktae back.
: “ﬁh i : gsed his hands

na i cross 5
: HE;LE:?-the clothing they had P
5 ' A

e
.t until

hiding his
e¢r his chest,
L avided. The physician

L L
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RS

P would prefer to rest alone.
- I get it back myself "
rs departed, leaving

a sign that h
snterpreted this correctlys 27 .ET {n, &8 8000 2°

paaedar pffice
wp'1l bring ?:uins to sou;d rapssuring. The tVE
wcCoy saids tT¥ im thoughts.

kucal aloné with his BF

kirk tapped both

the outer gickbay office, 4

3k Eizﬂz?n:dizgg;icvcdly, Myghy me? pon't I have enough to

8 £ the Klingons that looks as though it tried
riegt have to get involved?"

(mce gafely ﬂuh :
hands against his ches
worry about, towing @ ship back tz” ;
o El¥ through an asteroid? Why al

t him about that,”
! ht, Jim. Maybe you should as :
on't live rig s L e smile off Mis face., "No, I shouldn't
" The grin forced its way back and was rem:wﬁd again. "I
jdea of a Klingon priest . He managed
Eh to Sd¥s "Well, I'm sureé they must

"Mayhe you d
MeCoy rejoined, €
have said that -
fegl sort of sacreligious—-but the
to come Lo berms with the concept long enou i
have some kind of religion. 1 mean, why not a priesti

negn we be sure that this man really is one?" Kirk asked, growing thought-
ful once more as the implications drowned out the odd mental images his mind

insisted on producing.

"prankly, Jim, I know very little about Klingon priests one way or the
other, and the little bit I do know is from what's in our computer. Doesn't
look like there's been a lot of cultural exchange in the religion &eparment."

"That's not too surprising, all things considered."

"This one we've got has a few physical peculiarities that fit known facts,

like the leather pouch he was carrying. And you
: probably noticed that he sn'
wear a beard, like most Klingon males do?” 4 : &

(2] L]
I didn't really pay any attention, but mow that you mention it . . s
I don't expect he could grow one if he wanted to." MeCoy paused to choose

his words carefully. "He wa
y % .+ + « castrated at s
ago and by surgery, not accident, judging from thﬂﬂﬁﬂgilnt* iy o

Kirvk 1
ooked like a man who had just had a brick dropped on his stomach.

"Looks like," he finall

¥ managed to say, " ;

these priests wouldn't go back on theii a:mzﬁ;irai: tea;l_lly determined that
bt acy.

"That's one wa

y of putcin' 1t.®
not succeedi t," MeCoy a
know for zer':iiiﬂ:::iulzﬂ? well, "pf thi? ﬁ;:d:, tr:.rir%g to look reproving but

t ] m ﬂ ¥
tlet! k e | 0 EOR R sy :.;1]!;2??&‘ g;nu‘:ﬁed';ll-:i;
6 make that assumpti

possible," Kirk said as t::E WE:HI?E

now, and ¢
searching for Doctor MeCoy and fus. ’ oll out the red carpet as far as
us

ined
o uhEF 4 security guard who was obviously
lously somewhat puzzled,

I'IH& r ¥
'8 the satchel we Were given g
O examine, "
k]

|
Kirk took it, unabl the guard said, presenting £
¢ Lo resise looking 1¢ -

98 over a little himself. It was



side by side, made of dark, heavy leathe,

wo tricorders laid with some kind of unfamiliar fastengy

about Ele size of t d securely at the Cop

with fow GELR%HE, gealée
(L]
mJhat's in 1t7?

"hirt, 3‘[!".'.

wpire?” Kirk's eyebrow COSE in an unconseious imitatiom of Spock. "plaq,

old dire?

The only thing ¢venlillﬁhgly gT:ﬂgﬂlhis that
had collected a tle here

it seems to be ? miﬂurﬁ.n:ng:;:;ga:piL:.EEE:::I Fodred VIRER R o1 aces, ;":3

a l{ftlﬂ [hff: izﬁ}lﬂ;_ ariything except disease organisms and other dangerous cpom-

o :::.-.:: ; can't tell you any more details than that on the dirt composition,"

ﬁ:ﬂ::e:u;d to Temember something, and politely took the pouch back :“’“ the o

tain. "There's a sort of hidden sheath here, Loo, sir. Has : k“iii in it.

He palled it partway out to show the dark metal hilt and a thin stiletto-type

blade which loocked quite old and extremely sharp.

myeg, sir. Just plain dirt.

"That we keep until he's ready te leave," Kirk sald decisively. "In Securit
storage will be fine,” he added pointedly, and the cmign1 left, after handing
the pouch to McCoy with a brisk nod. "So, Bones . . . I'm geing to get to bed,
finally. You can go give your priest his . . . " he Eul].ln-wed“the smile with
an effort, ™ . . . dirt back, and I'1l see you in the morning.

"Meaning you want me to be the one to explain why we've confiscated his
knife," McCoy said sourly.

"Tell him you're the only person in sickbay allowed to handle sharp objects
-=no, that doesn't say mech for the rest of your staff, does 1e?" Kirk smothered

a yawm, prepared to lock mildly apelogetic if MeCoy was going to take offense.

“Get to bed. You can't captain right if vou're half-aszleep," McCoy said
in a gruff weice, shoving Kirk gently towards the door. "You certainly aren't
making much sense now. . . . Once Kirk had waved farewell and wandered off
into the main corridor, McCoy grimaced at his burden, then entered the rooa
where his parient lay. The one guard still on duty followed him, stopping to
stand by the door on the inside.

McCoy handed the bag over, hoping he wasn't being irreverent in some obacu
way, then steod clasping his hands behind his back, Dammit, he was as eye-

hii:“"‘glz" weary as Kirk was--what wis he expected to say to this Klingom, any-
way?

"Are you comfortable?” he asked, after { 't
golng to open the conversation. sl b o

"Comfortable enough,” replied Kutai.

to leave so that he could investigate the {:HE Ly amxiunal SLE

ontents of his pouch in private.
In the
Haye B8 dueii?;:E;:E H:{ftha mind has of focusing on trivialities so as not O
© Klingon knew the contents of his pouch. With an
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I.l.“ iif;#ft he cleared his throat ang gafd,
b A : U, I
Q% 1* tﬂ'ﬂ to réemove the knlfe--goeyr( ty reg o

Pe this doesn't off
& =||'D|.I ““"J"'-T‘-'il‘nm;l .

place, and you'1l Bet it bhack ur}-ﬂ“nnq'

i of detall that sometimes come with gean, .o ¢
the Klingon®s eyes seemed to have g

' !!ﬂ].:itﬂl;i s :reng looked black like poljg
T e expression of , -}
B | g &Lone, come to that,
s 8ly,

¢ the Klingon had taken the news :tll;rnuu:”ng L0 appear pleased

end you, byt

and the irig:
1.1-"-‘ H“.‘E [ac1| :

at the quiet

‘opportunity to.cl € the confiscary
h | ing it all iha: El:ingk the moni tors. Indicators ahm:: ﬁLhiH SIS ook
b thy ‘B pPhilosophically, but that wa the priest was not

.I. iy _ + 'fiﬂ.E- Hﬂ}.hﬁ You can get up and valk Er:.: :I'." 2xpected, rﬂll:ﬂ'. "This
SR s, o oo some Sless, uhich b e T g, TR, e
el rht B var: dwkwardness. But surely he knew he was h--:r.ing mﬁ?:nm;?
] e ::ﬂ: to 1E, priest or not.. "--give a call.: There'll be
'l'[-ﬂ 1.“1 = ght, of COUurse, And 1'111 see you tomorrow.”

WLLL not, Kutal thought, as he wa y
~'fl_:'|jbﬂ113hl: surprised him. . He hadn'e :ﬂi:z::eh?;ﬁﬂ “]: Ermﬁtht;m'
'i:'ti-t short time they had left him alone. His fingegﬁlu:lrl; u::ke;c:;u&
_{u;ﬁ:ﬂs ;rfdl:he haraktae as he contemplated the disasrous course of
vic ad led him here, methodically golng over it all once more before
ST hi.:ns-c:lf irrevokably to what he already knew was his only real option.
Hpdtasnel was gone; its crew killed in the unexplained disaster, their
15 and the wreckage destroyed by the Earthers. He closed his eyes againse
feeling of horror swelling in him at the thought of the men thus left
[ i ed, unburied--separated forever from their families like the worst

ed to ki 4 :'l'inala. Steeling himself against what he already knew he would dis-
T tali slipped the fastening of the harakize and delicately brushed his

eh the unfilled space above its normal contents. Nothing. The per-
Tti he had been gatheriﬂs up in hias last moments aboard the dead ship

=

- q' : L] ] -
: f, he thought with a pang of guilt, to believe the Earihers nia‘h:me..gu
they had the haraktae in their poggegaion. But he had searche 8

s doing more than bundling the small

und no clear recellection of n:E:l 4 ML S
was kle he had left it behind in the confusion.
3 nf-fx:":idf the dead had been stelen or d&&tru;!d hﬁhthiiizzzh::.:.

e L deem them, as well as perform the

2. Eﬂll:ﬂ::: :__L:i that he had never had any other choice.

: : seganue by a warahip.  Then I
- M.:fﬂddmr‘ =: ﬂ“ﬁﬁﬁ#iﬁﬂﬂt ba told that the ntwfi_
[ 'fhml'ﬂ#h m_f' Lnowing what the aliens plan to do u;:ra
iy e from mé agatn. . Let the Ezrthers -
| O jef perilously close to self-
rengthen him for what he had

led down CO make a minute atudy of the room.

1 i =

i E i1y i ht ba mOTE-
T 4 T e R knew there mig
£ o o camera, but he 1d not be atupid
gurveillance . ge they wou
e ta ; Kily, the lights had been diomed when
T}



they left, He knew that soma kin
but every Pessibility
At last he concluded ¢
only one he had tg h

ds of cameras worked ip
that mipght work in his favor Wig
hat the single camera in the COFNET of phg : & Moty

ide from, Moving slowly, as was easiest wigy ::'L“F: VS
tender injury sites, Kutai hugged the harsktaze to his Chest wigy s g4y,
and rolled to ape side, putting his back to the camera, with hig :iﬂ Bood gy
Plllowed on one arm. He lay still, trying to breathe normally ,:i-u- ead ale’ént]:‘.
off the monitoring devices, gritting his teeth against the p a8 nop

alns {n 0 =at
shoulder. Nothing happened; no one came in. his arg gy

n'[:'n""-l'ig.[[}]
welcome ap r;lI: Hght,

Just ome wrist, he thought. I emmot do both and atil] hold thig - - :
He inched the pouch into a more convenient spot, wishing they hadn® Posttion,

blade. Tt was somehow casier to violate one's flesh with an Instrumens th,,
force the body to turn against itself. ko

Filling his mind with thoughts of the crew's heroic struggles againgy
ship's destruction, all the acts he had seen in those last moments
Ttashet, Kutai drew a determined breath, then forced his teeth
the skin, muscle, and prominent vein in his left wrist,
mouth, almost making him gag, but he carefully spat it iInto the hargifze ag he
laid his hand in a blessing upen the smooth soil packed inside, Closing his

eyes to ald the illusion of slumber, should anyone be watching he sighed and
relaxed as best he could,

their
aboard the
to meot through
Blood spurted into hig

Outside, the menitor remote let out a faint ping. The duty nurse case over
to it, frowning. An increase in nervous system signals--pain starting to build
again. Had Doctor McCoy prescribed additional sedatives for the patient? He
checked the orders and saw none. It wouldn't be the usual thing, for a human,
to give painkillers for the relatively mild reactions left after a boneknitting,
but perhaps Klingons were different. If it dida't level off, the nurse decided,
he would ask Doctor Armold, whe was standing his watch in the rec room dosm the
corridor playing computer games with the other nurse.

As the nurse switched the screen back to the monitor readout, it seemed to
come alive with noise, making him wonder for one erazy second 1f he'd somehow
broken it. Then he picked out the problem--rapid rise in pulse rate coupled with
Falling bload préssure. "Boec roos f==Doctor Arnold, ﬂhﬁfﬂﬂﬂ":}ri" he shouted Ento

the intercom, walting only to see an acknowledgement light flash before he ran
into the Klingon's room, with a security guard close behind him.

His reactions slowed by his weakenad condition, Kutai froze for a moment
in panic and despair before rage overwhelmed him, Rolling to his back, still
holding the haraktae firmly against his bady, he lashed out with a kick I::Imt‘lin':
caught the nurse hard on the sternum, flinging him back against the wall Eo 7
stunned and struggling for air. The human in the red shirt spun to the sidi
a reaction that showed he was a trained fightee, letting the nurse's body t{ Lﬂ
past without lesing his own momentum forward or more than a split second nm
Kutai's second attempt at a kick was slammed aside, and though he “‘“"agﬂdaid no
strike the guard's face with his righe hand, 1ir was an -awkward blow th:tgwent}':
real damage. He found himself ignominicusly pinned beneath a mar.{ng.u“ﬁi
and very angry human, unable to move. Darkness threatened and l-iut.n:lj.“::lli S
at the approach of his victory as the room whirled. Then something
his arm. He felt a stinging sensatiom, and lost all awareness.

J”l:_lqz.

. ‘____._-_'_ -
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"Right on the second that marke
i!ntu sickbay. MeCoy groaned
response to Spock's greetin

d =
t;h:t:‘ﬂfﬂﬂiﬂs of the pPrimary shifc, Spock
B #elf and half-snarled, "Good mora-

.5_“h captain will require g TEport on last night®

san complle it," Spock informed Bia, Fher i seg & incident as soon as vou

2 niceties out of the way.
' "Tell me somethin' I don't know.™

B 55 work on Lc.” » MeCoy snapped, "1 had breakfast in here
"Are there any complications with

s i
» he'1l be fine. He's 5 little bruised up, but mostly he just got the

ocked out of him. And LeMaste
dered, ot tesm came out ‘shead.” ra only has a black eye. All things con-

Lieuntenant Hunter's injury?"

"1l things considered, Doctor

+ + « or the patient." » We Were very fortunate not to lose any

: hal_l:—hrfatled. then relaxed as he realized Spock was not purposely

- You're right. Half. . . o, three-quarters of my bad mood this

15 because T couldn't get back to sleep for hours las night after they'd
in here. I was the last to see him before he made the attempt, and

BV notice any signs of incipient suilecide. 1 keep thinking there might
| something T could have done."

and T have been searching for a considerable length of time." The

at never surfaced glimmered for a moment beneath Spock's benign expres-
- T EETIE '

il H ” i

[ don't 1like having to restrain someone like an animal,”" McCoy sighed,

to the console where his half-written reéport waited. "But 1 have

sle goin' and dyin' on me, without letting someone do it on purpose.”

it o | i ok ' - -

ie offer any explanation?”

¢ talk to anyone. T haven't got the foggiest notion about what
iﬁﬁ?ﬂ.ﬁﬂiiiﬁ W Yords temporarily failed the doctor, and he
4 good snort of dismay. "I guess they pretty much feel about us

fo about them. 'Not exactly a cheering thought for starting out

Lk A e
> 1E, Spock?"
wetorical question, Spock asked, "Would yeu object to my
. |-{|{fﬁ It is unlikely, but perhaps I will be able to
SE sant i

heme dr there. Offer to convert, if you think it
‘with him." Spock allowed a slightly
Lu\iHEﬁﬁﬁ“fEIt-sﬂ-ﬂﬂhat-:hEEtﬁﬁ. He was
iﬂ.:wt...._ L ]

e bl | HERE
i s UL I SR I
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yet to find a satisfactory method for predicting the irrationalities




hed the door to the
er restrained, there
rtain te further

phe P rison

] ; 2 1|I'r].h:
The guard moved bo follow SP”Lkh::kfh With
seclusion room, but spock waved e n}d which W
was no need for the prasenco ﬁ: : guards
- L, t (el LI
dampen any hope of a conversa
m

1y £ixed oniche esliangy and hgtdid ‘1“1":‘ Ez‘*sz!:]r:n 1;&
aze WaB ﬂiam yl -érne: R lsava re caught & & 5 : e
ifiﬂ,"ﬁﬁﬁ; ngwt, talking mimale? The Federation mili-
1 LT #Ld b Fuledrp W
at all, it appeared.

Kutai's g
heard the door opeh.
troder—-a Vuloan this
tary had no standards

There was & brief spell of silence,
this fact. "I believe yay

interest in
disin e cerning us, and would like to

do with you.

"I am Spock, the first of ficer.”
utai's deep

which plainly expressed K
may be laboring under some misapprchensions
explain what we plan to

take this oppertunity to
kutai felt he must face down this .

nd blandishments. "I neo longer

In spite of his vow to remain aloof,
phrases few people would

this pacifist who had come to offer him bribes a
care what vou do, Vulecan," he said, then added several
expect a priest to have even heard.

As if Kutai had expressed interest instead of hostility, Spock went on

smoothly, "We are en route to Outpost 336, which is, as you may be aware, a
neutral space station where a good deal of open trade is conducted. You will
be freely turned over to a representative of the Klingon government upon our
Under these circumstances, I see no logical reason for you to repeat
He waited in vain for the Klingon to agree and
When several minutes had passed in silence,

arrival.
your actions of last night."
promise not to reattempt suicide.
Spock walked from the room.

As soon as the door closed, Kutai tried once

;::t::::::, furiws that his body strength was sI-bﬁ;ef:gi::?htﬂzh:agu;:;P:‘Led
g §¢::& wi“d his stomach was protesting at regular intervals Eu:he

lost ¢macinus§easn“ﬂ'f“mhinsr He had fully believed he was dyin S

Cil TN e T e ) URbGR had Dmew e tifttar RERERE wiynus ok
Somehow they had & an embarrassment now, to be turned ow:P ikl
o ey d:vﬁ;:::naged to disguise the wound marks ll.': to his people.

ev which would have proved

If the Vulcan was not 1 ;
i u
Klingon official YN8 i he would even
8 with the harakige in hie Pﬁaﬁﬂsﬂizillighzigzzgn over to
: Eht yet salvage his

tattered honor. But thin ad
= Bs had turned horay ga
comfort himself with a hope that mig:: ;ru:e Ehiy oo Hen R rehye
alse,

In the sickbay of
i
N hi“;’ﬂ”f ¢¢» McCoy was waiting

: Wwith the report. "Come to any
Negative, Doctor,"
strict military ot eo)e Phrase
I y Engli tluEd
Eadly' " asEutgzahi:hhgngzsructian, he uu:“:ﬁgri?. If Spock was using the
chreuninmlum with his Enver“““thi“g to fear gy ¥i the interviey must have gone
ca °y could see that Spgey waament' He did nop oM uS and that we wera hur fn
Iina could not lie wag 4 BFEL dEfinitely angr aPpear to beljeye me . " rying
eved, especially where he u.&ait 748 a myth 5;.; ;,,E“E“ though the al:i;rj,r E:i:: vul
'EEII'“:E c 1ik&d . : 5 i
to think everyone be-

L
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- meqn how long until
_ ;Sn B we get to wherever we'te taki
. manother 2.4 days." ng Mr. Sunshine™

mgwell, Two days of extra work For

-Il-_.l-l-:._'-_l- CraZy, oOor EEI: hedg_ﬂresl

the staf
-Tuﬂ:t E[.Eat_“ El mﬂkiﬂa BT 1'“]- dﬁem't djl:

" have one other id 1

d McCoy was imE::;t:{iEtnr.l For a change, Spock 1
oth = ¥ intrigued. "rp g ooked somewhat dif-
-:-"l?ﬂ-"'-p Buk .7, . 5 "l-'l!"l.":r"' I.I-ﬂ].ﬂli.!].jr to be § pro-

ghat, what?" McCoy interrupted impatient]y

ing modest. unable to bear the sight of

. '
4cCo, 8 jaw dropped. "Lindsey? Put Lindsey in there with him?*

; u: unable to harm her in his present condition," Spock reminded McCoy

= :.. 1

13 __I: :&Etuin& .;g;p::ttI don't know, Spock, it sounds so . . . so useless
d far - ate. Frankly, it's almost insa
't think you had it in you." . R
e I mentioned before, Doctor, that you have a most peculiar way of
pmpliment 7"

a

plain was finally located in the gymnasium, where she was taking
yoga class. Some time later she arrived in sickbay, her hair still
d the edges from being in the sauna. "Sorry to take so long getting
I was held up talking to someone . . . exercise seems to make some
communicative, you know? As if loosening up their body loosens up
in their mind." She dropped inte a chair with the unthinking ease
who is welcomed, or at least invited to sit dewn, nearly everywhere

; : ' down to the sauna.
nately, the man I want you to talk to can bt go £
”:‘rﬂ;;umm he tried to kill himself last night.

:_, _- : 8 her eyes widening with concern, one
ih.iﬁ%;[dﬁdﬂﬁ d:ﬂﬂ:::d+ x aer shock. She knew almost every-
tm" : ?'E'F,:E"-”E';h i P for their emotional well-helng

et g T sible
: Eﬁﬁfﬂ: i::ﬁuﬁepraaaeﬂ without her having the slightest
= .%hure.d her quickly: rhe Klingon wWe rescued

i .
rving to kill himself? Why?"
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"He won't say why.
4 lest: we
Claims he 8 3 pr :
thought he just might talk
to you about it. Lika , .
{ don't know . . . profes-
gional courtesy Or Somes=

thing?"

a1l ecclesiasts are
eousins under the skin, you
mean?’ she asked wryly. How
thepg was a common belief.
Not that there wasn't some
rruth to i, but on the whole,
ghe scmetimes felt there were
more exceptions proving the
cule than not, and that perhaps
gomeone should change the rule.
The thought made her smile, but
ghe assumed a proper, d.f:gl'rlil'ied
demeanor as she gtood . 1'11 do ?
what I can, of course. Where ig ha?

Entering the seclusion room,
Lindsey Fl-ﬂ.h.lﬂ'Ed- in the doorway to ac=
custom her eyes to the dimmer light.
Was it turned down for a reason? HcCoy
hadn't said. Maybe they thought the
patient would feel less threatened if he
wasn't subjected to full illumination. He
lay strapped to the bed like a biology spec-
imen, lower body covered by a rumpled sheet,
and she winced in sympathy for the indignity
of it. His thin, hawklike face was turned to
the ceiling, & look of impassivity upon it. Had
'ﬁq’ﬂ{ ) Y- T he heard her come in? She politely cleared her

f/f"’rf‘"’ throat to announce her presence, and his head jerked
towards her dn gurprise.

Kutai blinked, not certain for a moment 1f he ;

in his room. He tested the restraints U“ﬁhtruﬂiw]_;a!_l fﬁtu:ilmieiﬁgwiuﬂm,:gt
dream himself into restraints. They were there, and th&n;rfu h
d:”’:”ﬁ: ;. ;:iml].rmar.}r].ed shirt--probably a uniform, hecauuzas:: :gf‘:ﬂ:.* in-
gignia like the others did--a "

in the gloom. Her hair was p'i‘:tl:‘ﬂ::;us:e;alﬂi::mﬁrzzigrhtun pale to distinguish
shoulders like a delicately grained wooden fr er face and_mq her
especially beautiful , . ame. She wag not, to his eyes,

» did they think
her exoticness? The attempt to hEELli]enhi.:E would find her so, be attracted to

sult; instead, he could not hel With a woman should have been an in-
P laughing at d; have been an
it made in the quiet room was harsh, likﬁ EhethelEa“hqmlI nAivety. .ﬁ’!“!'&'ﬂd
Lindsey's turn to Jump. call af a bird of .]:i]:!aii @l:@'-;it-."ﬂﬁ
T S
P aa ket o™
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. 5till sardonically amyseq b
) » bu

1, Kutal chose to speak, 'IT:ub:Ei““iﬂg to feel a rf
n a8 the words left hig re wastin
pd Lo cooperate, sure
5, giving him the o

He would

e "m to dlsﬂppuint you,"

geat folded into the o Lindsey said, mo

ving to the bedsid
to you." Kutai e dp:destal, "but you've 2t 9 “m; a;l:inpulling_
“‘E‘lt‘l “H}r name { ye 2T diatrUBtfu:ll:i" rEﬂWSiderlﬂg e ) juﬂt
:xtended her hand :;r: Lindsey Dubois, and T'm the ship's ﬂhﬂpl;iift " ;:
. g.ﬂ RTES iﬂ‘theth::g:ahit‘ then clasped them both in her 'Iar:'- juﬂte
e W '?F'“ tied Up! Pogsible taste to offer to shake hands with

anslator, operating with a 1i '
2 1 mited selection of religious terminol
chaplain' as the identical woard Kutai used to dESE::?hE his nffli‘ze?mrl

dest?” he demanded, shocked. n
» not willing to beli
: E:i!fl,.t:ndammtal realiéigg so badly. £ to believe even Earthers

exactly a priest," Lindsey reassured him, correctly puessing the
Ir was responsible for the potential misunderstanding. At least it
> stimulating him to talk. "My denomination doesn't have priests.

ird came out 'care-giver', which seemed acceptable to his understand-
gort of care do vou give?" Kutai asked, the edge of suspicion srill

ndsey's turn to wonder for a moment what he was gettinmg at. Turn-
"minister' from a noun to a verb took her a moment. Then she nodded
sed to be making progress of a sort. "Spiritual care, te those on
= religious beliefs are similar to mine. You know, holding mwius
rional care to anyone who needs it. My secondary duties are per 1
ng. I went back to school for a degree in psychology nfl:erdnytz:
elating trivia from her past sometimes encouraged others to do

em a way to jead up to the subject of their problems.
L T L X

Lo aio #ogyrai said with finality.
gueh cate,  ButRSh5

o s g veraions. of tha

eH T irst sglid iﬂdiﬂ&tiﬂn

#? Lindsey wondered, shaking her
that there might be :m::uhih

. wa L T G rure for her to be able Lo Tedc
! -_. -"‘EIESEGE T I!II.IM'-H ::;:& o wouldn't mind telling me a 1:::12
- - But _;_mﬂerl o it is--get two prafessional &ﬂ‘f‘:hi“ﬁz o
.gion? You know how hop." She Jaughed what was inte e
awas AEacE e : ﬁ£+lau$h. but composed he::ﬁ”n: :
. : ing effect on the ngon.

iﬂ :Inn: ﬁﬂtﬂ.t;ﬁt 1ike to tell me concerning

.
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4 -a chaplain dn Starfleet
E_-j_g_'r:pEr.‘l. L 3:11315“5 af different cul-

g4 gthe ©
a0 ¢he madn A oult e have bo tal
yourt beliefs. i hance r‘ ot from texts r k to

was because 1t 3
u . i
tures. Some anawerss ¥ 1LE :.:nsldl‘ri B phe reasons

ie who've gpent £ gaare 2
i 4've learned from them £ mile ahe let EhE
el % her head with a faint S Jogue had come out 4
iﬁlﬂ?hm her extemporanecus mono OB

through the pranslator.

for the questions., . | =
ntence trail off. No
frer being recycled

but the drive behind them. He
gnly the :::‘.d:.';ld ghare his thoughts with someone
t E rhoroughly than anything he had
The idea that they had found

d, nat
gutal had understood, S
falt an eager desire L0 reach out ;:dr
who felt as he did--and 1iE frighte :
pEDAELATEAL S0 the Taryen ShP u;:t:.hc core of his mind, hurr:l.:ii;d hi:& h'il: was
iR R had dra =
i 7 Wiﬂﬂizuﬁ:ﬁr:gnﬂ Ehe jm7sSegiag sheTiabr Tti:rgth her nﬁﬁ and 351':
e family into the 'p'l.'iﬂﬁthﬂ-ﬂd. He wunted to td el 1t"' L
Enm :mi Mf :: too dangerous > . . I do not wish to disc 3 & TAT=
gw it was fa : :
aged to say in a more-or-less level voice.
tment obvious. "y don't want to pry,"
feel like talking later, bout
just tell the medical staff

Lindsey nodded politely, her disappoin
ahe told him. "But if you change your mind, of
anything--or if you need anything 1 can get for you,
you want to see me, and I'11 come."

gutal lashad out with ‘hitter

Feeling betrayed and not understanding why,
garcasm, "You can get me my blade, and a few minutes of privacy."

To his astonishment, Lindsey accepted this as a serious request. "Tell
me why," she said, a stern seremity suddenly molding her features into formi-
dable 1ines he found strangely appealing. "1 can make you no promises, but if
you can make me understand, I may be able to intercede for you with the captain.”

mﬂﬂl:-::a;é :hifl:_::l uncomfortably under the straps across his body, &e"ld,.tli'gﬂ;!h
pang L words. Somehow, making no promise made him trust her more t -::ff
:iek hemm great oaths to aid him. But could she help him? Was it wo e
sks would be taking by simply talking to her? At last he Blidqﬂﬁ“ ny

S Gald ILrs

will try . . . to explain te you - 1 '
s g Lo Y But you know nothing of our _'Eq']{j'g:lrﬂ-; 1

alreled  "oolssnlb

"Suppose T agk
you questions=-=abou -
a hand to forestall the suspicious r“r;ﬂiﬂﬂtmngiun?u Bhe &ﬁ‘iﬁa;

eyes. "Nothing about an o mute ob 2
ything else unl chstinac

Kutai considered her searchingly, then E!sdﬁy?uh'l;-nlunteer {t- ::!
' R mod S consent,
ri AN



by thiﬂﬂ but that™ Praeots vl T T R - i o
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pu telling me, then, that the deztigﬁu?ﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂ“;? A dH"
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eath?

he same Blank dighelicf

suggesti )
the translator. ’ Egesting he too

ir
What is greater? But what

» many different beliefs, and man
: ' ¥ mames for
thing. But [ would call whar ye worship life, rather than death."

LI 15“"—1"; ;l "i the same thi“ﬂ: then," he replied, losing his sullen, un-
ve| ook in the heat of the quest for consolidated knowledge. His

1 urged her to pick wp his meaning, 'a natural teacher reaching out to

» game? How do you get that?"

hey are opposites. HNeither could exist without the other. And so-=-the
hing." A light of comprehension broke over her face 'and Kutai grinned

,:I wish ]}_E,Ftﬂ: Hu was here! He was the best Comparative Religlon
I ever studied under . . . naturally, because he was a Taoist-=""

Wigeligion of the Way'?"
o

; d this translator, I
ndsey shook her head in a laugh. "Who prograsme
']fi Eﬁ:?i{iﬁhﬁ"'m' fear it will be as much a hindrance as a help.”

' Wi " Kutal

i d not understand each other at all.
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in the decratiun?"

"How many different religions do you haevi

" tely, about 95
"Thougsands," Lindsey told him, a little [u“ful:z;ﬂﬂnF?;§u2EEEEzﬁtiﬂu:d -
politely agree to disagree on theology. One largs le like to eontinue the }
existence of so many varied systems 18 e PE:EnrR uged. On the whole,
same traditional worship ceremonies that thelr amed 1 of unity." Hutai's eyes
we all try to maintain an awareness of a hi&hﬂinizzehe had semething important
flickered momentarily and Lindsey paused, imag wrhe public consensus is pretty l

to-say. But he didn"t speak, and she went Dﬂ.tﬂ say that there isn't a little

mach that we are all Ged's childrem . . » nbt"

gibling rivalry felt from time to time. . . -

"your belief is in a God as Parent?" Kutal asked, ﬂﬂﬂﬂlﬂtelyffzige:tiTﬂi
that the idea of this conversation had been for him to cell har s B ﬂn'.

& tham a little because of

LY - har is mor
More strictly, as Creator--though tha T

traditional historical beliefs. You might better say we h i
in a God Who either is, or caused to be, the power that sustains the ongoing

universe." Kutal's expression was intense, as if he was struggling to make a
conmection between his concepts and hers. Recognizing his ﬁﬁﬂd to grope after
these ideas, Lindsey asked him, "What is your deity-concept?

“Like yours, our . . . deity is the Power and . . . substance of the Infi-
nite. Our religion simplifies, by symbolism. Death is the aspect of the All

which has the most relevance for living creatures."
"Not 1ife?"

"Living creatures already have life. Ewven when we are joined together in
our families, and as one people, that is only a poor approximation of the Unity
that we will all join in after death."

"You do believe in an afterlife, then?"

-"0f course. Any feol can plainly see energy transfer has taken pl
ace when
a living thing becomes a dead one." P

"Well, yes. I'm afraid, though--speaking just for Terrans—-we've had
doubters for centuries who refused to accept any theories on what that S
non meant until ome could be irrevokably proven." Kutai sneered his disgust
“Yes, T know. But it's still the prime bone of conténtion between beli Site
and non-bel{evers."  Speaking of non-believers somchow Tentnded Lindsey she was

ol MHe11 el b SPr SUEmiy thls Rlingon priest hadttriedtteekiin hin
aelf. "Well, knowing you believe in am af ed to ki
o o o ndraeanih shot sy o s P 2 S T e b

"Does 1t?" he rejoined, suddenly defensive again

"Only in that it is, from one poi
b nt
semeplace you don't want to be, to gnﬂ&plzieu;:;'d; ErﬂntEE!¢ way to get from

Kutal shook his head as vehement] a5 ,-f“. ;i o :
against the mattress. "Then vou do uai und::a:::;d"iﬁzgﬁfiggfgg}g;“:LF;T?!?i
o & St or Wyde. .

110



. holy actien?
| cp wad A e oY Eha
._Il: ’;:fﬂment?r This time ghe nadd
._'.- lgl“Ed forward to ‘:D“‘:Entrﬂl‘_e

':JI.

looked Puzzled anq he ri
r

ed encg

ura ed a

on what hﬂg:-:ﬁnt' her browy hn?:.r{”mt pRREE
- o8 Baying, Ogether ax

Dby TR
@, * 50 Antera
"o duty,” he [inally said sted, and Predispoged o BpOTtant tg hy

] b 11 v Speaking @ understang R B to
jence to reca the words of explanatiq » Borting Ehl’ﬂ-ugh. A priest'y
ples for those who have digg n give BR years of
ig. We travel constantly: the Trihal » 18 to perfors
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25, to him, an offering of deeper
a. 'The leather pouch which has b
5, oF n:arl}' 80, When we arrive at
seople have gathered, we take a small
handful of
he rest of what we CATrYy. When we lta.va., HEQM:E:E:M
ne, in this way--our many people are One. as we

€en taken from me?

We wear
a clanstead or town them at all

Or anyplace where
1 and put it in

Some-=our many worlds
will someday all be One.”™

: .4} at
b :E:cm:?ﬁiﬂliﬂﬂazil& 50 that she would met cry, putting one row of

4 P8 1n an attempt to stop them from quivering. "That is
.« beautiful concept,” she managed to say. She did not add that half her
fnelination to tears was because she was overwhelmed te discover an aspect of
. Klingon nature that was not only admirable in general, but personally en-
ning to her. It was a stark vision of universal brotherhood, but to find
e at all. . . . Her old vague ideag, what she thought of when she thought

Anfinite roster of fellow souls, were humbled in comparison.

:""Ill;r-! and family--they are very important to my people,” Kutai continued,

{ sounding rough with the emotion he sought to contain. "HMost Klingons

o _ a small device or ornament which is a family symbol. They carry it

hem for life, and pass it on to the next generation when they die." He

| his eyes as he proceeded to the revelation of his failure and shm:ehm

gomone not . . . castout . . dies offworld, these tl:-ings are sen o,
body as well. It is a priest's duty--Mi duty--to

me small portion of the ¥ i Sty e,

= mund'f,n-ﬂ F::::E_:; '::E:n:hg absent ones back to their fm:iliu:miu

03 .-l:“ :ﬂ:u deeply regretted.” He paused to state :'? L;‘;m;::! T

85 is no {n his anger at the actions of the other = s

}I:pi:z:ncl:d‘:ﬁim:g.::ﬂege they had committed by destroying the s

. J 0w ol . )

my can do only oné thing mow for the

; last.
man 1 been abeard it. ; g with them at the
‘that had still b T am & priest; L Wa8 TOR O . it is the

WE n the destroyed ship. paraktae - - -

“E:b::m with the native ”i; i“n:z::g“ the ﬂac he added in @ whispers
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he had
hack from what =

r pame,” she anid, holding
"oy haven't told me you

to do for just a Fow mOTE moeten Ein

" he answered, mystlfiﬁd-

"Kutain, ! -=Captain Kirk, if
to go talk to . whoever [ :::ii:§¢e ygur life in
Apural, I'm ﬂﬂ'inﬁ o g i.rEd B a8 * Ezgn they have no r'.[.sht- to

1
necessary. If you feel you are reg; your office.

arder o Fulfill the Tﬂqﬂirﬂﬂf“tahut Wy don't."”

stop you. And I'm going to see & L Her s aiiar
ope
the quick flare @
He grimaced, refusing to Eckﬂﬂwl:dﬂzuld command a Klingon captain against s
"I do not think I © Will your captain bow to your orders?

asgertion gave him.

his will, and priests are much respected.

to a higher
"If he doesn't listen, I'11 file a pmm“r_mk'i e ?zﬂﬁntn :en}’ ‘Igu
authority. I believe I can prove it is against L

the right to practice your faith as you feel 1s best.

= 11 he found
- fs 3 ticeg, ™I will not try to hinder you,” was a
aliens" beliefs and practices e ieis i

toc say. WNothing in his experience could
intercede for him would be successful. But she seemed sadly convinced that her

request would be granted.

"1'11 be back to see you," she teld him as she rose from the stool, and
nodded a calm farewell, with an ache already beginning to show in her eyes. Do
the right thing, then hope to God you can live with it, she sald to herself as
she walked out to her first battlefield, McCoy's office.

McCoy was making no attempt to hide his curiosity. "Did he talk to you?
You were In there quite a while."

"Yes, he did. But you aren't going to like what he o
said.
explained what Kutai had told her, as she understood it. Briefly, she

*I've never heard anything so 50 faiat
wl a1 el
she finished. Her face went cold and she stood up, i:aﬁ -i:ifa;“il-lctny fﬁmg ry
;’.:;:.h Take a perfectly healthy individual and teach him he ﬁas :f'::ﬁ h: 1f
g e e BAAe diad B Helly T ceail frig bur ity I'm not going tzzebe
5

a part of 1e! If he wants o k
=y sickbay!" @ kill himself, he cap do it somewhere else--not in

“If he's determined to do {p
» Doctor, don'e
. .- You think it's cruel to make

fulfill his religious durf
]
think of {¢." 888 be dees Fit, no pabiks what you or T

and I'm not ! =
goin' to haye anythin' to do with ie!"

If you don't want he can .
it to be the one tq Bive tha handle j¢ without your assistance.

more Captain Kirk's py n
Province, anyway, fan'e it?x' I can understang ‘that. It's
] u I ==1] 2" a e

" -
s s o
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| HcCoy's eyes blazed. FASKA et i, i B

"frﬁn the captain. And even if you don't, 1've atill got full medical au-

i ] 'litzﬂ' in here. If I say he stavs IE‘:EtI'-i'.liTI'I'_"Ij and gedated, Ehen he will"
F;Fh a pitying look, Lindsey turned on her heel and left the room. MeCoy

od watching her go. already regretting the harshness of his vone, if not the

jans came 1n, carrying equipment; they con=

MGoing over my head? Fine!

ts behind it. Two technic
with the guard outside the glingon's door, then entered. A sense of
welation about the patient’s motivation
o die.

goay's surprising e
; $hgrg WS, ;¢, dignity in choosing t

al restraint could not
gwearing mildly Lo him-=

fueled by Lind
iiﬂ&, stabbed at him.
maintain pat

.ﬂffF;ES :?cejsﬁrf :ﬂ stretch of the definition.
. Can :‘__ﬁzrr;:d u:rf F'fhere had to be something going on qomewhere with
‘ ;L;ch;an; his conscience:
. & * w =
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a worried crease alowly
she had sought him out
round near his cabin, which
ﬁ?ri telling me, Chaplain, ia that

ing his civil rights."

anation wikh

e awpl
y's CXP ored his chin -

he Eing
and run him

i £ yoL
ga H“n‘li be violat

Kirk had listened o0 Limdse
deepening between his eyebrows i

with apprehensive determination,
had forced him to invite her Iin. L
kill himself, We

{f we don't let this man gt v
irupt Lindsey was ai:tinglﬂ yi .
"yag, Chat pretty much ﬂ?m? lthh o s L

L i3 4

chair, refusing te let hersel ro behave s
hi was enabling her - d
sense of righteousness “kaig might ha, but aometimas Mo

ly. Blessed the peacemd
tigna, she reminded herself.
we are--to speak flgurative-

1] ]}ﬂ".gl
The problem 18, Ms Du ¢ their military vessels,

ire towing one ©
: {s barely hanging together. At
1d have had something to do with

O . « « B0 contentlous-
had to have confronta-

"] thought it did.
ly-=1imping in towards the Klingon Emp
or rather a former military vessel, one which

first glance, it might seem to them that wé cou
getting it into that condition.” Kirk realized he was ginking inte unbecoming

sarcasm, and tried to bring the tone of his explanation back to 8 ?“f: TEE;:Et-
ful plane. "We have enough eircumstantial evidence against us as it 7s. e

Klingons may accept their ship back without much complaint, 1f we've gone to
ible. Teo give it back and then

obvious trouble to return it as intact as poEs
add thﬂ .ﬂﬂd? of a prtegt who lkeflled himEE}_E !,"'IdE"[' :}LI.I‘ care 'i-fj.l]. ll.‘.ll:lk wery sug=

picious to them, don't you think?i"

"vou don't think . . . if we explained . . . " Egven she had to shake her
head along with Kirk. S5he clasped her hands together im an unconscious plea.
“But what about Kutai? He feels very strongly about dolng . . . what he feels
is right for those dead crevmen. I can't go along with making him continue to
suffer, just because we might run into some problems as a result of =

"Wars have been started over incredibly insignificant acts many times, as
you well know. I wouldn't call that a minor problem."

"Oh, come now, Captain! Are you purposely not mentioning the Organians?”
Her anger was rising again--Kirk and McCoy were both objecting on purely selfish
personal grounds, refusing to even think about Kutai except as an abstract com-
ponent in the larger conflict. "What this all boils down te is you obstructin
this individual in his pursuit of his religious beliefs. I do not believe f
::::f:ip E:Ptai““{ gives you the right to arbitrarily take away the rig:ts ﬂfu

a

people!” certainly mot the right of a spiritual leader to minister to his

"Ma. Duboiz, I would like to remi
¥ nid hat you
officer yourself, and even though you areyziai ﬂt-inls:re turreﬂtly b
LI, o

"Correction, Captain. 1
- am a8 minster who is
;iE::iBupfta zelp people, particularly people who ::3n o StartlpetioEE oRE
of spiritual guidance because they were far a:acu: uffhizﬂm FERULEY
y from e, out among

the stars. This man isn"t a Terr
I intend to do everything T can think of EE ﬁ:lgﬂi :"1.’5&1? in need of help. And
- 19 -

"Is that a threat of some kind, e yee
i Dubo g

FIIt ;
ls simply a statement, Captain, 1 wan't Ve el s o Rl
party to hindrance of
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glous freedom, and T won't gy ?
i o

pr the quaking she felg inaide, lLil}r Sl Siches)
captain she regpected and g, d fant [De anxiaty

"I certainly don't hesy a“rtﬂ 8ee the problem through

- I Just . . . have ¢t
ful to my faith.” o do what

rk slumped back in his chair "y

o L i . ‘:Etrﬂil’ll .d L]

. :?;:E:l:: niniauﬁ and her faich," he s:idunaip:r::::ﬁmhm i
ur ation. But couldn't You just ¢ ' t e msiin

it of killing himself right now? Ty to talk chis . . . ehis

: walt two days until he's off my ﬂl{liﬁﬂn' why does it have to be now?

41 . . . T don't know that it has tg
g at the same straws of compromise Ki
}':..I:u him a little more and convince
back with his people."

be done right now," Lindsey admitted,
rk was reaching for. "Maybe I
him it would be better to wait un-

J.:.- Aanyone can do it, you EHT‘IF" Eirk said Enﬂﬂ"rﬂginglf- L} don'"t think

id have told anyone else as much as he's told you already.” Lindsey
slightly at the praise. "Being able to do the job they signed on for--

that I expect of my of ficers, " Kirk continued, emphasizing the last word.
8 campromise with him, that's all T ask.™

? May I come in?" Lindsey asked from the doorway. He locked dis-
d she had noticed on her way in that one of the medical technicians
have been in a recent struggle. He turned his head at the sound of

b recognized her, and gave cold permission to emter. It was growing
Ympossible for him to maintain a civil exterior to even this one
an the rest seemed to be doing everything they could think of to

He told me he's worried about being mis-

: he neutral out=
: a5 of your military when we get to t
ol F“Fﬂ?m?;‘i ve :fclu:r I mean, if you're dead, it would be fairly
hey plﬂ“ o lea # "

them to think one of our people killed you. .

: been to see the captain.

~ | fil w0 ui
a P.rfé:ﬁif'?KLAnjj : Efinsan would understand immediately.
e e : L hE o ey |
{ #p Plismannl g0 N . how can T say this? The captain’s
£ --ﬁ';ﬁ.f'&ﬁfept ﬂ-l?-t.:! ::: he does understand other military :i“:ging "
%Eiﬁ:ﬂ?ﬁm .ﬁthl turned his face away. If 1 aug:ﬂmphzr ’
i - to reveal her desperation at seeing his ::grnm{rﬂt? Would
a 25‘-"'9.-{.‘-“*'-"-:-1#1 time ””"“k“:::nyzz:rp;oﬁléa"

i ?%rﬁ oY won were back w :
you fred until you ¥

back with =y
he could net express



o the men they probably

duty €
me like a beast, refused to allow me Lo do my
killed!" 2
jear your ship when it was destroyed. ay
1

L]
LU aren' t anywhere
BEutal, we W i 1E T

gent out a distress call-=we ans

{f not to ohliterate evidence of your

"Then why destroy the damaged ship,

attack?"
one mad. His heart leaped

"hat?" Lindsey looked at him as 1f he Wad BRG CTng Prather than be

erratically with futile hope; he half-wished - :u: othing to the ship you
disappointed again. "Kutai, we have done absolutely =

froi I think the E
were on except to take it under tow with a tractof beam-—except A e

it in intact as
some temporary patches on it first. But they are :rizﬁinﬂwﬂﬂt s o you
partial proof we didn't cause the damage. Just like b4

can tell your people what happened.”

Kutal tried to speak, Failed, and thrashed to free his hands, unthinkingly

11
attempting to fight free of the choking pain caused by his Emnt;::a; E:;:?ity
The door flew open and McCoy stampeded in, followed by a nurse

guard.
"Wait!" Lindsey implored, and no one paid her any attention.

"What's goin' on here? What are you doing?" McCoy demanded of Lindsey,

who shook her head in bewilderment. "I thought he was going into heart failure
.+ . or that you . . . " He left his other suspicion unvoiced.
"Lindsey . . . say again, and swear! You say the ship I was travelling in

iz still in existence?" Kutai demanded in gasps, ignoring the presence of the
other Earthers.

"Yes, Kutai, it still exists." She loocked around for something to swear
on, finally reverting to childhood drama and crossing her heart over the chap-
lain's emblem on her tunic. "But . . . the crew is . . . you are the only sur-
vivor we found. . . . " :

"I want to see the ship," he said, believin
g her, but still
proof. "I want to re-board it." : wanting solid

l"[mFH]-EEf_I}].E o mieh Eoo dangernus}u Hf:{:ﬂ-}r sadd inﬂta“tly_

Lindsey did not even hear him, She was Bazing intensely at Kutai. Mhy 7"

"To see for myself . . . whether
there, and the bodies of the crew. " the effects I had charge of are still

"Of course they are! Where el %
McCoy yelped indignantly, 8¢ would they be? We don't rob the dead!"

"I R B t.hi'l'l.}". I, M5 hEI:"l-l'E: m1

o sunderst TRt
:;rtfully. 3 I thought you were regniEdy tﬂﬂ;ge?gu, 1}inﬂsey saiq,_stuly_aFd
e crevmesbers of that ship died in space," ompleting your ritual because
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ave possibly thought that, i |

lons, whi remembrances of cer
:::re h:t]_n-uked accusingly “1::;62;4: E:;HE sent to their h"":':in i?di::dualﬂ
- these ems , Hﬂ,tunlh ' at it wag impossible f::-r
mE o

imposgible kD me
2t impogsible, and
be destroyed, The act of sacrament 1

thus the dead, plus the
possessions entrusted to me had
in redeeming them,”

g :-:sdtcr symbolically
10 ed, to Homeworld, And
destroyed, I would have peen Lo . . the

Lindsey turned to Me

.:.t_lui.gl and ia, T;EE:&I:'IW eXplained defensively to the Klingon, "The
: to Spock, your people ia:lﬂt?“rd that ship is because it's too risky.
d a charge with an affing wough a collection of energy particles

ing and caused the en t¥ for your ship's circuitry-—it overloaded

_ tire ship to self-d
i and to t & estruct. The people we sent to
i LY to find the ship's log, reported a lot of dangerous re-

tivity--
..t Yﬂl}: Dﬂ':“ﬂi:&ﬂ::r:n&ding. doors slamming shut for no reason. As soon
-i_njutiea‘”* Ptain said no one else was to board the ship=-he didn't

sie sense.  Kutal tried to make himself doubt their story, but . .

'a lie, it was fiendishl
¥ tailored to fit perfectly any details he
ember or imagine about the ship's catastrophe.

ld he come see the ship in tow, Doctor?" Lindsey asked the physician,
e he could answer, said to Kutai, "If you can see it, so vou know the
' intact, will that satisfy you? At least until we reach Outpost
cision wavered In his eves, and Lindsey put her hand back over her
lem. "My religion requires me not to swear falsely, or to work
ther person's rights. The ship really is still there. We really
teing it, and you, back to your people.”

Y- - - take your word," Kutal heard himself say, and Lindsey barely re-
rained herself from reaching out to hug him, or McCoy, or anyone else handy.

o 1 "™ she murmured
: they that have not seen, and yet have believed,'” s =
S Ij:raaﬁ gome twenty-three centuries old could still aptly

."l:lfl:;;:ﬁs':_.'? McCoy cleared his throat, decided he had nothing to add,

for the nurse to release the patlent.
{

a
-

-~ 4 PSRRI king hours of the time they had until
y, Lindsey spent all her “anjf S e e N

11y, :
Qutpost 336 in Kutai ;t:ﬁﬂ: but because this would ne doubt be

' decide to wi‘: ice.a ension the Galactic Council of Churches,
rtul}:!-birc , and thus by E':;ﬂ :El'lﬂi':"“* Kutal seemed equally anx-

about the K lin they goodnaturedly

5 r, so much so that
“he ;-*-'-Wl-:d from he turn it was to be degcribing doctrines.

‘Aver whose
an hour o¥ :

,L.ﬁ : he Enterprige was approached the out-
the ﬂ"’-ﬂ" th::n; :e get in a decking glip to be col=-
ed ship .13.'.-]{'_:” m] can't suggest you get your things
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humor to
crying to use
Salanieed PRt E:I;nﬂ ﬂrnﬁavd in a one=plece

and the haraktae was
arm tucked over i with

together--you're wearing them,
cover the fact that she was going to miss him. SALTE
coverall of sturdy dark material, worn but sarvices '|-E'r
alung over his now fully=healed ghoulder. He kept o

the natural look that comes from years of hablt.

" ch a thing on a starship
"Do we have time to visit the gardens again?" 5u R N Eisettagecier

. o
was a surprising novelty to him, and they had spent much
there.

R R

gcent—laden air, Lindsey
When 1 think of how

a small misunder-

ugh the humid,
{ can't tell you.
1 over such

As they strolled companionably thro
said, "I'm a0 glad this all worked outb,
close things came to going completely Wromng, al
standing. . . "

at on every hill, as it is said."

d they had developed between themselves
individuals, too. My train- {

"] am glad, too., There isn't a prie
She arched an eyebrow, & form of shorthan

ta stand for "please explain'. "We set a value O -
ing, esperience-—-my salf. " He clearad his throat gelf=consciousaly. Few

., . . are drawn to be priests. To be wasteful is, for us, similar to what you
call a sin. T am willing to die for cause, but I would rather live and do my
work for as leng as I can.”

"ah, ves. Heaven is a fantastic prospect, but even ministers aren't us-
ually in & rush to see it." EKutai rolled his eyes and she laughed. "Yes, I
know--the idea of a paradise of treats being handed out is childish. You'wve
mantisned that several times. The general idea is still the same--we do what
we do because¢ . . . we're the only ones who feel compelled to do it. And how
will we know the work is being done properly by the ones who come after us?

He nodded, fully sympathetic, as a chime sounded, followed by the below-
decks berthing orders coming over the intercom, calling key personnel to duties
{involved with docking. "Well, looks like this is good-bye," Lindsey said tr}‘:*
ing to sound bright without seeming glad to see him go. "Did I ever tall =)
what goodbye meant, originally, in our language? It's a slurred version ﬂ¥
Lo e " ghe klinked, shook her hend to kq}EP the tears from startin th{‘. f_]_E.d
up at the tall, solemn Klingon, " . . . God be with you." E» A

Somehow he had not been prepared for her
somehow gl‘.ﬂtElE_u;s for not E:l:]j[:“:tirm i, Tﬂr R TG.F::;':'::EB hliaa:i“g’ ﬂT'Ld felk
twitched, then he slipped the inner seal of the haraglige ﬂﬂ:i is fingers
ing his eyes on her face. He knew there were nEfcaa;r ¥y A the while keep=
troducing foreign substances into a closed ‘E}mai!:‘w:'n:l!uﬂ'ul::|r Erec&utians aLeuL ns
his haraktae and its contents had passed their insr;n.:,q:r_imut ;hny had told him |
??!y “iacant half-handful of scil to crumble under the fuiia til:’ e
s:u!::{i“[:fl:t;eimi];: tf}:ﬂmmmﬁia doguood.  Lindgey ltnde'ratqud,sinz h:I:-Ea:E:auh k
et hedala on his face as he bent to kneel and e diling,

g material from the frame that held the tree aﬂiuug & equn% b
nd plants. "

never thought," he said, rising to sta
* nd strai th
to an Earther’ hut R rll'l'E E-hﬂl]_ 1”} :}nq,:l T g:tagialn* r:“ at I qu.d 33? thi
One.

"Thank you, Kutai." No serious
: . 8 words secmed
silence for a few moments as they headed for ehe t:iigggzzér““ﬂ they walked in
Toom. At last s
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used to B3Ys gep you

in heavern, {f not be=

gald, "Well, as ona of my teachers

Fore."
fPochaps.

Puipwhe nok.
{f F'm right. = - -

"Than

M1 was sure you would."

But we will not Enow

Except, if you're right, you'll never
(§}

1 shall honorably concede the poln

roalize 1€, wheareas

="

n__{f you can find me among the aultitudes.”

"1'1] make a point of looking."

"] was sure you would.”

Lost Warrior

i

- e

x:-: %{ :

W)

™ N ;?Z A~

120

¢
\ 4

ﬁ{*‘ Patricia Demetri

Stand,

Warriaor:

Your life 1a forfeit,

You can not call back the losat;
You may met fight.

It is over, done,

Take your dead,

Go home.

Stay away.

Vengeance does not become you.
Had you desired wictory

You would have fought

In his place.

Restralat does yvou credit.

Ga.

Take his body,

Mourn him,

Do not return,

Death is final.




