CAPTAIN'S LOG,

WITH ONLY ONE CHANCE
SLUPPLEMENTAL... TO ESCAPE THE CLUTCHES I

OF THE BEINE CALLED
APOLLO

A WOMAN WHO BELIEVES
HERSELF TO BE IN LOVE WITH
LALL HOPE LIES IN THIS SELF-PROCLAIMED 60D,

I MUST SAY,
APOLLO, THE WAY
YOU APE HUMAN

BEHAVIOR IS

REMARKABLE.

BUT THERE
ARE SOME OTHER
THINGS I MUST
KNOW, YOUR
EVOLUTIONARY
PATTERNS AND YOUR
SOCIAL PEVELOP-
MENT,

I'M SURE
THEY'RE LINIQUIE.
I'VE NEVER
ENCOLINTERED A
SPECIMEN LIKE
YOU 8EFORE.

V' omsuee
THAT'S VERY
FLATTERING, BUT
I MUST GET
BACK TO MY WORK
NOW.
M A
SCIENTIST, MY
PARTICULAR SPECIALTY
1S ANCIENT CIVILIZATIONS,
RELICS AND MYTHS...
SLIRELY YOU KNOW I'VE
ONLY BEEN STLOYING
youl!




LOVE
YOU? Be
LOelcAL!

I'M NOT
SOME SIMPLE
SHEPHERDESS

YOU CAN

AWE.

CAROLYN L
I FOREID YOU
TO €0! OPRDER YOU
TO sTAY!

WHY, I
COULD NO MORE
LOVE YOU THAN I

COULDO LOVE A NEW
SPECIES OF
BACTERIA!

IS THAT THE
SECRET OF YOUR
POWER OVER
WOMEN?




itor CsAppgl‘im SENSORS
THE DEVIL '
= ARE PICKING UP
AN ATMOSPHERIC
DISTURBANCE IN
YOUR AREA,

CAPTAIN,
WE'VE 60T
TO 60 FIND

HER/!

WE'VE euT SCOTTY,
&OT TO BE WHAT IF HE JUST HOLD
HERE WHEN DOESN'T? ON//
1. HE COMES WHAT IF
BACK! HE...




QIGHT" THE
TEMPLE IS HIS
POWER
SOURCE!

LET"
BRING HIM

CAPTAIN! eAck TO

FIRE
CAPTAIN,
THOSE PHASERS YOU ARE

Me. SPOCK! T00
CLOSE!

FIRE THOSE
PHASERS!
THAT'S AN ORDER
MR, SPOCK!




CAROLYN!!






