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PROLOGUE 
  

The viewscreen was mounted in a metallic table that sat in the corner of the room. The glow in 

the display reflected off the drab white walls and illuminated the freckles on the face of the 

young female operator, who watched it with awe. Silently, she moved her fingers ove r the 

touch-pads and the monitor focused on her target planet: Earth. Quietly she zoomed the picture 

closer and closer until Europe filled the screen. Typing further co -ordinates into the touch -pad, 

she narrowed in on London. After checking the hall outsid e her quarters, she popped a 

program card into the viewscreen and typed her password. The screen blurred, then cleared 

and she was thrilled to see a pair of wooden doors come into focus: the final piece of her 

research project. She may have been accepted by the Celestial Intervention Agency two terms 

early from the Prydonian Academy, but her approval was pending on the completion of her 

thesis. Now that it was finished, she breathed a sigh of relief.  

She had always been a dreamer with aspirations far beyond the confines of the corridors 

of the Citadel on Gallifrey. When the Agency offered to approve her application, she accepted 

without hesitation as it was chance to do exciting things and see exciting new places. During the 

course of her training, she had ÊÖÔÌɯÛÖɯËÐÝÐËÌɯÛÏÌɯ ÎÌÕÊàɯÉÌÛÞÌÌÕɯÛÏÖÚÌɯÞÏÖɯÊÖÜÓËÕɀÛɯÚÌ×ÈÙÈÛÌɯ

her youth, inexperience and gender from her immense intelligence, ability and talent. As the 

Madame Lord -/ÙÌÚÐËÌÕÛɯÏÈËɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕÈÓÓàɯÛÖÓËɯÏÌÙȯɯÐÛɯËÐËÕɀÛɯÔÈÛÛÌÙɯÏÖÞɯÛÈÓÌÕÛÌËɯÈÕËɯÎÖÖËɯÈÛɯÏÌÙɯ

job she became some people will always see her as an inexperienced, talentless young girl who 

rose above her station. That old-fashioned attitude forced her to work twice as hard to succeed. 

Because of this, she had decided that there were always to be two constants in her life: the first, 

her name ɬ &ÙÈÌÒÈÛáÐÈÚÈɀÈÚÛÌÙÜÚȭɯ2ÏÌɯÞÈÚɯÉÖÙÕɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÕÖÉÓÌɯ'ÖÜÚÌɯÖÍɯ ÚÛÌÙÜÚȮɯÈɯ×ÙÖÜËɯ3ÐÔÌɯ

Lord heritage that she would not let down. The second, that she would always be a student of 

the universe, never ceasing her search for knowledge.   

 Ɂ(ȭɯ,ȭɯ%ÖÙÌÔÈÕȯɯ2ÊÙÈ×ɯ,ÌÙÊÏÈÕÛȮɂɯÚÏÌɯÙÌÈËɯÛÖɯÏÌÙÚÌÓÍȮɯɁƛƚɯ3ÖÛÛÌÙɀÚɯ+ÈÕÌȱɯ6ÈÐÛɯÜÕÛÐÓɯ(ɯÛÌÓÓɯ

+ÜÊÐÜÚɯÛÏÈÛɯ(ɯÍÖÜÕËɯÐÛȵɂɯ'ÌÙɯÏÈÕËɯÖ×ÌÙÈÛÌËɯÈɯÍÌÞɯÔÖÙÌɯÛÖÜÊÏ-pads and the card popped back 

ÖÜÛɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯÛÈÉÓÌɀÚɯÚÜÙÍÈÊÌȭɯ2ÏÌɯÙÌÔÖÝÌËɯÐÛɯÈÕËɯÛÖÚÚÌËɯÐÛɯÐÕÛÖɯÈɯÔÈÐÓɯ×ÖËȭɯɁ(ɯÊÈÕɀÛɯÉÌÓÐÌÝÌɯÐÛɀÚɯ

ÍÐÕÈÓÓàɯËÖÕÌȵɂ 

 Ɂ+ÐÎÏÛÚȮɂɯ2ÏÌɯÊÖÔÔÈÕËÌËɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯÊÓÌÈÙÌËɯÛÏÌɯÝÐÌÞÚÊÙÌÌÕɯÈÕËɯÙÖÚÌɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÌÙɯÚÌÈÛȭɯ3ÏÌɯ

room was flooded with sterile, white lighting. Trust the Time Lords to be able to create a fleet of 

TT Capsules that are unrivaled in ingenuity and engineering, to master dimensional 

transcendentalism, and complete bodily regeneration. Trust them to be able to do all that and 

still light the living quarters of their newest transport, the Type 1000 TT Cruiser, as cheaply and 
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harÚÏÓàɯÈÚɯ×ÖÚÚÐÉÓÌȭɯ(ÛɀÚɯÕÐÊÌɯÛÖɯÒÕÖÞɯÞÏÌÙÌɯÛÏÌÐÙɯ×ÙÐÖÙÐÛÐÌÚɯÓÈàȭɯ6ÈÓÒÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÏÌÙɯÔÐÙÙÖÙȮɯÚÏÌɯÊÖÜÓËɯ

hear the tower chiming two bells. It was morning. Dropping her green silk kimono to the floor, 

she stepped into her cleansing chamber.  After a series of ultraviolet pulses, she stepped out and 

walked to her wardrobe, putting her kimono back on as she walked. There was a tone from her 

computer console. 

 Ɂ.×ÌÙÈÛÐÝÌ-in-3ÙÈÐÕÐÕÎɯƛƕƚƛƘɯÏÌÙÌȮɯ"ÖÕÛÙÖÓȭɂɯ2ÏÌɯÚ×ÖÒÌɯÐÕÛÖɯÈɯÚÔÈÓÓɯÔÐÊÙÖ×ÏÖÕÌȭɯ 

Ɂ8ÖÜɯ ÏÈÝÌɯ Èɯ ÔÈÐÓɯ ×ÖËɯ ÍÙÖÔɯ ÛÏÌ /ÙàËÖÕÐÈÕɯ  ÊÈËÌÔàȮɂɯ "ÖÕÛÙÖÓɯ ÙÌÚ×ÖÕËÌËȮɯ ɁÖÕɯ

ÍÙÌØÜÌÕÊàɯÚÐßɯ×ÖÐÕÛɯÕÈÜÎÏÛɯÛÏÙÌÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÈÕɯÖÜÛÎÖÐÕÎɯ×ÖËɯÛÏÌɯ/ÙàËÖÕÐÈÕɯ ÊÈËÌÔàɯÈÚɯÞÌÓÓȭɂɯ 

Ɂ2ÌÕËɯÖÕɯÚÈÔÌɯÍÙÌØÜÌÕÊàɯÜ×ÖÕɯÙÌÊÌÐ×ÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÍÐÙÚÛȭɂ 

Ɂ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȮɯ"ÖÕÛÙÖÓȭɂɯ2ÏÌɯÊÜÛɯÖÍÍɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÊÈÛÐÖÕɯÈÕËɯÖ×ÌÙÈÛÌËɯÈɯdial next to it, 

setting it at the proper frequency. With a whoosh, a small mail pod emblazoned with the Seal of 

Rassilon appeared on top of the viewscreen. Rushing to the pod, she swapped her outgoing pod 

with it and it vanished. Quickly she broke open he r incoming pod and unrolled the scroll that 

was within.  

 Ɂ#ÌÈÙÌÚÛɯ&ÙÈÌȮɂɯÚÏÌɯÙÌÈËȮɯɁÊÖÕÚÐËÌÙɯàÖÜÙÚÌÓÍɯÌßÛÙÌÔÌÓàɯÓÜÊÒàɯÛÏÈÛɯàÖÜɯÎÙÈËÜÈÛÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯ

ÛÏÌɯ ÊÈËÌÔàɯÌÈÙÓàȭɯ"ÈÙËÐÕÈÓɯ'ÌÛÈÙÈɀÚɯÓÌÊÛÜÙÌÚɯÏÈÝÌɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÌÝÌÕɯÔÖÙÌɯÉÖÙÐÕÎɯÛÏÈÕɯ×ÙÌÝÐÖÜÚÓàɯ

ÛÏÖÜÎÏÛɯ×ÖÚÚÐÉÓÌȭɯ(ɀÔɯÚÌÙÐÖÜÚÓàɯÊÖÕÚÐËÌÙÐÕÎɯÊÏÈÕÎÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯÛÏÌÔÌɯÖÍɯÔàɯÛÏÌÚÐÚɯÛÖɯȿ(Ô×ÙÖÝÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯ

0ÜÈÓÐÛàɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ/ÙàËÖÕÐÈÕɯ"ÈÙËÐÕÈÓȮɀɯÉÜÛɯ(ɯÏÈÙËÓàɯÛÏÐÕÒɯÐÛɯÞÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯÈ××ÙÖÝÌËȭɯ2ÌÙÐÖÜÚÓàȱɯ'ÖÞɯ

is my super-ÐÕÛÌÓÓÐÎÌÕÛɯÚÐÚÛÌÙȳɯ(ɯÏÖ×ÌɯàÖÜɯÙÌÈÓÐáÌɯÛÏÈÛɯàÖÜɀÝÌɯÓÌÍÛɯØÜÐÛÌɯÉÐÎɯÚÏÖÌÚɯÛÖɯÍÐÓÓɯÈÕËɯ(ɀÔɯ

ÏÈÙËɯ×ÙÌÚÚÌËɯÛÖɯÙÌÊÌÐÝÌɯÈÚɯÏÐÎÏɯÔÈÙÒÚɯÈÚɯàÖÜɯËÐËȭɯ.ÏɯÞÌÓÓȮɯÕÖÉÖËàɀÚɯ×ÌÙÍÌÊÛȭ 

 Ɂ)ÖÕÕÈÚɯ ÞÈÚɯ ÈÚÒÐÕÎɯ ÈÉÖÜÛɯ àÖÜɯ ÛÖËÈàɯ ÈÕËɯ (ɯ ÈÚÚÜÙÌËɯ ÏÐÔɯ ÛÏÈÛɯ àÖÜɀÓÓɯ ÚÛÈàɯ ÐÕɯ àÖÜÙɯ

ȿÈËÖÙÈÉÓÌɀɯÐÕÊÈÙÕÈÛÐÖÕɯÈÚɯÓÖÕÎɯÈÚɯ×ÖÚÚÐÉÓÌȭɯ(ÍɯàÖÜɀÝÌɯÙÌÎÌÕÌÙÈÛÌËɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÛÐÔÌɯÉÌÍÖÙÌɯÙeading 

ÛÏÐÚȮɯ(ɯÈ×ÖÓÖÎÐáÌȭɯ(ÛɀÚɯÈɯÚÏÈÔÌɯÛÏÈÛɯ)ÖÕÕÈÚɯÚÛÐÓÓɯÓÖÖÒÚɯÓÐÒÌɯÈɯ×ÙÌ×ÜÉÌÚÊÌÕÛɯÏÜÔÈÕɯÚÊÏÖÖÓÉÖàȭɯ&ÐÝÌɯ

ÏÐÔɯÈɯÛÙÈÐÕÐÕÎɯ×ÙÖÎÙÈÔɯÓÐÒÌɯÛÏÌɯÖÕÌɯàÖÜɀÝÌɯÑÜÚÛɯÊÖÔ×ÓÌÛÌËɯÈÕËɯÏÌɀËɯÎÖɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÏÐÚɯÊÖÔ×ÓÌÛÌɯ

life cycle in a matter of weeks.  

Ɂ3ÏÈÛɀÚɯÈÓÓɯÍÖÙɯÕÖÞȭɯ(ɯÏÖ×e you are well and that you stay healthy. Best of luck in the 

 ÎÌÕÊàȮɯ(ɯÏÖ×ÌɯàÖÜɯÎÌÛɯÛÖɯÚÌÌɯÛÏÌɯÜÕÐÝÌÙÚÌɯÈÚɯàÖÜɀÝÌɯÈÓÞÈàÚɯÞÈÕÛÌËȭɯ6ÐÛÏɯÓÖÝÌȮɯàÖÜÙɯÚÐÚÛÌÙȮɯ

*ÈÐÏÛÈȭɂ 

A knocking on her door caused her to jump.  

Ɂ8ÌÚȳɂ 

Ɂ(ÛɀÚɯ.×ÌÙÈÛÐÝÌɯƚƔƛȮɂɯÛÏÌɯÝÖÐÊÌɯÞÈÚɯÛÏÐÕɯÈÕËɯÞÏÐÕàȮɯÉÜÛɯËÌÊÐËÌËɯÔÈÓÌȮɯɁËÐËɯàÖÜɯÍÖÙÎÌÛɯ

ÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɯÏÈËɯÈɯÉÙÐÌÍÐÕÎɯÚÊÏÌËÜÓÌËɯÈÛɯÛÞÖɯÈÕËɯÈɯØÜÈÙÛÌÙɯÉÌÓÓÚȳɂ 

Ɂ2ÖÙÙàȮɯÚÐÙȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯËÌÔÈÎÕÌÛÐáÌËɯÏÌÙɯËÖÖÙȮɯÈÕËɯƚƔƛɯÎÓÐËÌËɯÐÕȮɯÈɯÓÈÙÎÌɯÞÖÖËÌÕɯÊÈÚÒÌÛɯ

under his arm. Grae quickly tied her kimono closed, then stood to at tention.  

Ɂ8ÖÜɀÙÌɯÕÖÛɯÌÝÌÕɯËÙÌÚÚÌËȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯÔÈÕɯÞÈÚɯÈɯÛÏÐÕɯÈÚɯÏÐÚɯÝÖÐÊÌȮɯÞÐÛÏɯÈɯÚÏÖÊÒɯÖÍɯ×ÌÞÛÌÙɯÏÈÐÙɯ

ÈÕËɯÈɯÓÈÙÎÌɯÏÖÖÒɯÖÍɯÈɯÕÖÚÌȭɯɁ6ÏÈÛÌÝÌÙɯÞÐÓÓɯÞÌɯËÖɯÞÐÛÏɯàÖÜȳɯ(ɯÛÖÖÒɯàÖÜɯÖÕɯ"ÈÙËÐÕÈÓɯ'ÌÛÈÙÈɯÈÕËɯ

,ÈËÈÔÌɯ+ÖÙËɯ/ÙÌÚÐËÌÕÛɀÚɯÞÖÙËÚɯÈÓÖÕÌȭɯ#ÖÕɀÛɯÍÖÙÎÌÛɯÛÏÈÛɯ(ɯÍÌÌÓɯÛÏÈÛ you are far too young and 

irresponsible to join the Agency. But, I do feel that you have been sufficiently trained and this 

ÔÈàɯÉÌɯÈɯÎÖÖËɯÖ××ÖÙÛÜÕÐÛàɯÍÖÙɯàÖÜɯÛÖɯÚÌÌɯÏÖÞɯÞÌɯÞÖÙÒɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÍÐÌÓËȮɯÚÖɯÛÖɯÚ×ÌÈÒȭɂɯƚƔƛɯËÙÜÔÔÌËɯ

his fingers on the top of the casket. He then began to pace back and forth in front of his trainee 

as he awaited her response. She, meanwhile, brimmed with the youthful vitality and eagerness 

of a new person starting in an exciting new job. Grae was a reasonably attractive young woman, 
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not a day over forty to his guessing, still a child. He never particularly cared for Gallifreyan 

ÍÌÔÈÓÌÚȮɯÛÏÖÜÎÏȭɯ3ÏÌàɯÛÌÕËÌËɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÈɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯÛÖÖɯÈÙÐÚÛÖÊÙÈÛÐÊɯÍÖÙɯÏÐÚɯÛÈÚÛÌȭɯ3ÏÈÛɀÚɯÞÏÈÛɯàÖÜɯÎÌÛɯÍÖÙɯ

ÓÐÝÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÜÕÐÝÌÙÚÌɀÚɯÖÓËÌÚÛɯÏÜÔÈÕÖÐËɯÊÐÝÐÓÐáÈÛÐÖÕȯɯÛÏÌɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÛo be a snob. He preferred those 

ÔÖÙÌɯÓÈÐËɯÉÈÊÒɯÞÖÔÌÕɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÖÜÛÌÙɯÛÌÙÙÐÛÖÙÐÌÚȮɯÛÏÌàɯÒÕÌÞɯÏÖÞɯÛÖɯÙÌÓÈßȱɯ'ÐÚɯÛÙÈÐÕÌÌɯdid have 

that shoulder -length reddish hair though. First incarnation redheaded Time Lords were few 

and far between. Legend stated that Rassilon had red hair and the few Time Lords that also had 

red hair were direct descendants who were destined for big things. Former Lord -President 

Jsalros had red hair in his first incarnation, and he was instrumental during the Reconstruction 

all those years ago. The Rani had red hair in her first incarnation, though, thoroughly 

destroying that little prophecy in the eyes of most Gallifreyans. Those freckles were nice 

though, and she had really deep green eyes you could lose yourself in, and they were really 

brÖÜÎÏÛɯÖÜÛɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯÔÈÛÊÏÐÕÎɯÒÐÔÖÕÖȱ 

 Ɂ2ÐÙȳɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯÜ×ɯÈÛɯÏÐÔȮɯÛÏÌÕɯÊÙÖÚÚÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÝÐÌÞÚÊÙÌÌÕȭɯɁ2ÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÏÈÚɯÉÌÌÕɯ

ÉÖÛÏÌÙÐÕÎɯÔÌɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÛÏÌɯÔÐÚÚÐÖÕȭɂ 

Ɂ6ÏÈÛȳɂɯƚƔƛɯÙÌÚ×ÖÕËÌËɯÈÚɯÏÌɯÚÕÈ××ÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÐÚɯËÈàËÙÌÈÔȭɯɁ8ÌÚȳɂ 

Ɂ"ÈÕɯÈɯÊÖÓÓÈ×ÚÌɯÖÍɯÈɯ3à×ÌɯƘƔɯ33ɯÊÈ×ÚÜÓÌɯÐÕɯÛhe fashion we see here can really cause 

ÙÌÈËÐÕÎÚɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯ!ÖÊÊÈɯÚÊÈÓÌɯÜ×ɯÛÖɯáÌÙÖɯ×ÖÐÕÛɯÕÐÕÌɯÍÐÝÌȳɂ 

 Ɂ8ÌÚɯÐÕËÌÌËȭɯ3ÏÌɯÌÕÛÐÙÌɯÓÖÊÈÓɯÚàÚÛÌÔɯÐÚɯÐÕɯÑÌÖ×ÈÙËàȭɯ6ÏÈÛɯÞÖÜÓËɯÊÈÜÚÌɯÚÜÊÏɯÈɯÊÖÓÓÈ×ÚÌȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɂɯ ÚÏÌɯ ÍÖÜÎÏÛɯ ÕÖÛɯ ÛÖɯ ÙÖÓÓɯ ÏÌÙɯ ÌàÌÚɯ ÈÚɯ ÚÏÌɯ ÏÈÛÌËɯ ÏÐÚɯ ÊÖÕÚÛÈÕÛɯ ØÜÐááÐÕÎȮɯ ɁÈɯ

dimensional collapse of this magnitude would suggest that the operator of the capsule was 

ÈÛÛÌÔ×ÛÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÈÓÛÌÙɯÛÏÌɯÖÜÛÌÙɯËÐÔÌÕÚÐÖÕÚɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÞÈÚɯÈɯÎÙÈÝÌɯÔÐÚÊÈÓÊÜÓÈÛÐÖÕȭɂ 

 Ɂ5ÌÙàɯÐÔ×ÙÌÚÚÐÝÌȮɯƛƕƚƛƘȭɯ6ÌɯÔÜÚÛɯÕÖÛɯÙÜÓÌɯÖÜÛɯÛÏÌɯ×ÖÚÚÐÉÐÓÐÛàɯÖÍɯÚÈÉÖÛÈÎÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ.ÍɯÊÖÜÙÚÌɯÕÖÛȮɯ2ÐÙȭɂɯ2ÏÌɯÉÙÜÚÏÌËɯÈɯÍÓÌÊÒɯÖÍɯÙÌËËÐÚÏɯÉÓÖÕËÌɯÏÈÐÙɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÌÙɯÌàÌÚȭ 

 Ɂ(ÛɀÚɯÖÜÙɯÑÖÉɯÛÖɯÏÈÓÛɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÓÓÈ×ÚÌȭɂ 

Ɂ ÕËɯÙÌÚÊÜÌɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÈÕËɯÏÐÚɯÍÙÐÌÕËÚȮɯÚÐÙȭɂ 

Ɂ-Öȭɂ 

Ɂ-Öȳɯ2ÐÙȱɂ 

Ɂ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÐÚɯ×ÌÙÍÌÊÛÓàɯÊÈ×ÈÉÓÌɯÖÍɯÓÖÖÒÐÕÎɯÈÍÛÌÙɯÏÐÔÚÌÓÍȭɂ 

Ɂ.ÍɯÊÖÜÙÚÌȮɯÚÐÙȭɂ 

Ɂ.ÜÙɯÖÕÓàɯ×ÙÐÖÙÐÛàɯÐÚɯÛÖɯÒÌÌ×ɯÛÏÌɯÊÈ×ÚÜÓÌɯÍÙÖÔɯÐÔ×ÓÖËÐÕÎɯÐÕÛÖɯÈɯÚÐÕÎÜÓÈÙÐÛàȮɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÚɯÈÓÓȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯÊÈÕɀÛɯÞÈÐÛȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɀÚɯÍÈÊÌɯÓÐÛɯÜ×ɯÐÕɯÈɯÏÜÎÌɯÚÔÐÓÌɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯÚÛÌ××ÌËɯÖÝÌÙɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÝÐÌÞÚÊÙÌÌÕȭɯ 

Ɂ1ÐÎÏÛɯ(ɀÓÓɯÓÌÈÝÌɯàÖÜɯÛÖɯÍÐÕÐÚÏɯÎÌÛÛÐÕÎɯÙÌÈËàȭɯ"ÏÖÖÚÌɯÈɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔɯÈÕd finish suiting up. 

1Ì×ÖÙÛɯÛÖɯ3ÙÈÕÚ×ÖÙÛÈÛÐÖÕɯÉàɯÛÏÙÌÌɯÉÌÓÓÚȭɯ6ÌɀÓÓɯÔÌÌÛɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÈÕËɯÍÐÕÐÚÏɯÛÏÌɯÉÙÐÌÍÐÕÎȭɂɯƚƔƛɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯ

ÈÕËɯÓÌÍÛɯÍÖÙɯÏÐÚɯØÜÈÙÛÌÙÚȮɯÛÏÌɯËÖÖÙɯÚÓÐËÐÕÎɯÚÏÜÛɯÉÌÏÐÕËɯÏÐÔȭɯ'ÌÙɯȿÚÜÐÛɀɯÊÖÕÚÐÚÛÌËɯÖÍɯÈɯÓÖÕÎɯÚÓÌÌÝÌËɯ

form -fitting gray jumpsuit, a pair of bl ack multi -purpose boots and a long gray over coat she 

pulled from her closet.  

When she finished dressing, the pulsating image on the viewscreen again caught her 

eye.   

Ɂ)ÜÚÛɯÛÏÐÕÒȮɂɯÚÏÌɯÊÙÖÚÚÌËɯÛÏÌɯÓÌÕÎÛÏɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÙÖÖÔɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÚÊÙÌÌÕɯÈÕËɯÚÜÙÝÌàÌËɯÛÏÌɯ

smaÓÓɯ×ÜÙ×ÓÌɯÙÐ××ÓÌɯÛÏÈÛɯÚÏÖÞÌËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÖÛÏÌÙÞÐÚÌɯÌÔ×ÛàɯÚÌÊÛÖÙɯÖÍɯÚ×ÈÊÌȮɯɁàÖÜɀÝÌɯÍÐÕÈÓÓàɯËÖÕÌɯÐÛȵɯ

8ÖÜɯÎÖÛɯÖÍÍɯ&ÈÓÓÐÍÙÌàɯÈÕËɯàÖÜɀÙÌɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÖɯËÖɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÌßÊÐÛÐÕÎɯÞÐÛÏɯàÖÜÙɯÓÐÍÌȭɂɯɯ2ÏÌɯÙÌÈÊÏÌËɯ

out her hand to touch the screen and it sliced through the holographÐÊɯÐÔÈÎÌȭɯɁ-ÖɯÔÖÙÌɯ

ÞÈÛÊÏÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯÜÕÐÝÌÙÚÌɯÖÕɯÈɯÚÊÙÌÌÕȰɯ(ɀÔɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÛÖÜÊÏɯÐÛɯÞÐÛÏɯÔàɯÉÈÙÌɯÏÈÕËÚȭɂɯ 
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"ÈÓÔÓàȮɯ&ÙÈÌɯÓÐÍÛÌËɯÛÏÌɯÓÐËɯÖÍɯƚƔƛɀÚɯÊÈÚÒÌÛɯÈÕËɯÊÏÖÚÌɯÏÌÙɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȭɯ 

A tear welled up and dropped from her left eye.  
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With a sickening lurc h, Tamara was thrown from her bed.  

 Ɂ+ÐÎÏÛÚȵɂɯ2ÏÌɯÓÌÈ×ÛɯÛÖɯÏÌÙɯÍÌÌÛɯÈÕËɯÎÙÈÉÉÌËɯÏÌÙɯÉÓÜÌɯÚÐÓÒɯÙÖÉÌɯÖÍÍɯÛÏÌɯÉÌË×ÖÚÛȭɯ2ÏÌɯÛÙÐÌËɯ

the lights a second time, but to her surprise, nothing happened. Even when she wanted to sleep, 

the TARDIS roundels maintained a wÈÙÔɯÎÓÖÞȭɯ!ÜÛɯÛÏÐÚȮɯÛÏÐÚɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÈÛɯÈÓÓȭɯ(ÕɯÏÌÙɯÛÐÔÌɯ

onboard the TARDIS she had never seen it completely dark, or completely quiet. The 

comforting humming was gone. Funny, she had become so accustomed to it; she hardly noticed 

it anymore. But now it w as conspicuous by its absence.  Groping her way to her bedroom door, 

she opened it to find that it was just as dark outside her room as inside.  

Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÏÌÓÓɯÐÚɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÖÕȳɂ 

Then she heard a sound that sent a chill down her spine: the sound of another person 

shouting in pain.  

Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȵɂɯ2ÏÌɯÚÏÖÜÛÌËɯÉÈÊÒɯÈÕËɯÙÌÈÓÐáÌËȮɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÛÐÔÌȮɯÐÛɯÞÈÚɯÊÖÓËȭɯ&ÖÖÚÌÉÜÔ×Úɯ

rose all over her arms and legs. She could see her breath dancing in the air in front of her. It was 

cold, like a morgue. Quickly she tucked that idea  back under the bed with the monsters and 

terrors from her childhood. Something was wrong.  

Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɯÏÌÓ×ɯÔÌȵɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÝÖÐÊÌɯÉÖÜÕÊÌËɯËÖÞÕɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÙÙÐËÖÙÚȰɯÐÛɯËÐËÕɀÛɯÚÖÜÕËɯ

quite right. Was that fear she heard in his voice? Something was seriously wrong. 

She stepped back into her room and opened the top drawer in the bureau that stood 

immediately to the left of the door. After a few seconds, she produced a flashlight and took off 

ËÖÞÕɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÙÙÐËÖÙÚɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯÚÖÜÕËɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÝÖÐÊÌȭ 

Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂɯÚÏÌɯàÌÓÓÌËɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯËÈÙÒÕÌÚÚȮɯɁÒÌÌ×ɯÛÈÓÒÐÕÎȵɯ6ÏÌÙÌɯÈÙÌɯàÖÜȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯÍÓÈÚÏÓÐÎÏÛɯÊÜÛɯ

through the blackness, throwing distorted shadows on the walls. Damn, the TARDIS looked 

ÊÙÌÌ×àɯÓÐÒÌɯÛÏÐÚȭɯ ɯÓÖÜËɯÛÖÕÌɯÊÏÐÔÌËɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÛÏÌɯÊÙÈÍÛȭɯɁ3ÏÌɯ"ÓÖÐÚÛÌÙɯ!ÌÓÓȱɂ 

Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈȱɯ"ÖÕÚÖÓÌɯ1ÖÖÔȱɯ'ÌÓ×ȵɯ4ÏÕÕÕȱɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÞÖÙËÚɯÉÌÊÈÔÌɯÔÜÔÉÓÌËɯÈÕËɯ

then abruptly stopped.  

Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÙÈÕɯËÖÞÕɯÛÏÌɯÏÈÓÓɯÈÕËɯÖ×ÌÕÌËɯÛÏÌɯÍÐÙÚÛɯËÖÖÙɯÛÏÈÛɯÚÏÌɯÊÈÔÌɯÈÊÙÖÚÚȮɯÈÕËɯ

ÚÛÌ××ÌËɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÓÐÉÙÈÙàȭɯɁ#ÈÔÕɯÐÛȵɂɯ2ÏÌɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÈÙÖÜÕËɯÈÕËɯÊÓÖÚÌËɯÛÏÌɯËÖÖÙɯÉÌÏÐÕËɯÏÌÙȮɯ

continuing her search down the main corridor.  

Ɂ"ÖÕÚÖÓÌɯ1ÖÖÔȱɂɯÚÏÌɯÚÈÐËɯÛÖɯÏÌÙÚÌÓÍȮɯÙÌÊÖÜÕÛÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯÍÈÔÐÓÐÈÙɯÚÛÌ×ÚɯÐÕɯÏÌÙɯÔÐÕËȮɯɁ3ÏÌɯ

first door on the left should have been another corridor that leads to the workshop and beyond 
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that the wardrobe, the gym, and then the Console Room. Where the hell am I? Did I already 

ÛÜÙÕɯËÖÞÕɯÛÏÈÛɯÊÖÙÙÐËÖÙȳɯ(ɀÓÓɯÛÙàɯÛÏÌɯÕÌßÛɯËÖÖÙȭɯ(Íɯ(ɀÔɯÞÏÌÙÌɯ(ɯÛÏÐÕÒɯ(ɯÈÔɯÛÏÌÕɯÐÛɯÚÏÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯÛÏÌɯ

ÞÈÙËÙÖÉÌȭɂ 

Tamara approached the next door and opened it into the gym. The Cloister Bell 

continued to  chime in the distance. 

Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯÞÏÈÛɀÚɯÏÈ××ÌÕÐÕÎȳɂɯ 

Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈȵɯ'ÜÙÙàȵɯ3ÏÌɯËÐÔÌÕÚÐÖÕÚɯÈÙÌɯÙÌÊÖÕÍÐÎÜÙÐÕÎɯÛÏÌÔÚÌÓÝÌÚȵɂɯ'ÐÚɯÝÖÐÊÌɯËÐËÕɀÛɯÊÖÔÌɯ

from the gym, did it? She darted inside and noticed a new door across the opposite side of the 

entrance, next to the rowing machine. She ran to the door, opened it and nearly tripped over the 

#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÓÌÎÚȭɯ3ÏÌɯ"ÖÕÚÖÓÌɯ1ÖÖÔȱ 

Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȳɂɯ2ÏÌɯÚÏÐÕÌËɯÛÏÌɯÛÖÙÊÏɯÐÕɯÏÐÚɯÍÈÊÌɯÈÕËɯÍÖÜÕËɯÏÐÔɯÚÔÐÓÐÕÎɯÜ×ɯÈÛɯÏÌÙɯÍÙÖÔɯÜÕËÌÙɯ

ÛÏÌɯÊÖÕÚÖÓÌȭɯ'ÌɯÏÌÓËɯÈɯÉÙÖÞÕɯÏÈÕËÒÌÙÊÏÐÌÍɯÛÖɯÏÐÚɯÍÖÙÌÏÌÈËȭɯɁ6ÏÈÛɀÚɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÖÕȳɂ 

Ɂ(ɀÝÌɯËÖÕÌɯÐÛɯÛÏÐÚɯÛÐÔÌȭɂɯ'ÌɯÊÏÜÊÒÓÌËɯÈÚɯÏÌɯÙÌÔÖÝÌËɯÛÏÌɯÏÈÕËÒÌÙÊÏÐÌÍɯÈÕËɯÎÓÈÕÊÌËɯÈÛɯÐÛÚɯ

ÊÖÕÛÌÕÛÚȭɯ!ÓÖÖËȮɯÖÖáÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯÈɯÓÈÙÎÌɯÎÈÚÏȮɯËÙÐ××ÐÕÎɯËÖÞÕɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ3ÐÔÌɯ+ÖÙËɀÚɯÌàÌÉÙÖÞÚȭɯɁ3ÏÌÙÌɯ

ÞÈÚɯÈɯÍÓÈÚÏɯÈÕËɯ(ɯÚÛÜÔÉÓÌËȮɯÏÐÛÛÐÕÎɯÔàɯÏÌÈËɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÕÚÖÓÌȱ( ÛÏÐÕÒȭɂ 

Ɂ(ÚɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÈɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÈÐËɯÒÐÛɯÐÕɯÏÌÙÌȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÈÚÒÌËɯÈÚɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÍÌÌÉÓàɯ×ÖÐÕÛÌËɯÛÖɯÈɯ

ÊÜ×ÉÖÈÙËɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÍÈÙɯÞÈÓÓȭɯ2ÏÌɯÚ×ÜÕɯÈÙÖÜÕËȮɯÔÖÔÌÕÛÈÙÐÓàɯËÐÚÖÙÐÌÕÛÌËȭɯ2ÏÌɯËÐËÕɀÛɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÑÜÚÛɯ

enter through the outer doors, did she? She opened the cupboard and paused. Bandages and 

ÝÐÈÓÚȯɯ ɯ&ÈÓÓÐÍÙÌàÈÕɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÈÐËɯÒÐÛȱɯ2ÏÌɯÎÙÈÉÉÌËɯÈɯ×ÜÙ×ÓÌɯÝÐÈÓɯÈÕËɯÈɯÙÌËɯÝÐÈÓɯÈÕËɯÙÈÕɯÉÈÊÒɯÖÝÌÙɯÛÖɯ

her friend. The Doctor reached up and tapped the purple one with a limp hand.  

Ɂ/ÖÜÙɯÖÝÌÙɯÓÈÊÌÙÈÛÐÖÕɯÈÕËɯÊÖÝÌÙɯÌàÌÚȭɂɯ2ÏÌɯÙÌÈËɯÛÏÌɯÐÕÚÛÙÜÊÛÐÖÕs to herself and opened 

the bottle. The sent of rain filled the air. Pulling the Doctor from under the console, she laid his 

head across her lap. He closed his eyes as she poured the liquid over his forehead. Once the 

bottle was empty, she too closed her eyes. The room was filled with a bright light. Goosebumps 

rose all over her body. The light was warm and refreshing against her cold skin. She felt 

ÐÕÝÐÎÖÙÈÛÌËȮɯÈÚɯÐÍɯÚÏÌɯÏÈËɯÈÊÛÜÈÓÓàɯÎÖÛÛÌÕɯÛÏÌɯÎÖÖËɯÕÐÎÏÛɀÚɯÚÓÌÌ×ɯÚÏÌɯÏÈËɯ×ÓÈÕÕÌËɯÖÕȭɯ3ÏÌÕȮɯÈÚɯ

quickly as the light had started, it was gone. She opened her eyes and looked down at the 

Doctor, the cut was gone, only the blood that had been there before remained. 

Ɂ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȮɯ/ÌÙÐȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÑÜÔ×ÌËɯÛÖɯÏÐÚɯÍÌÌÛȮɯËÜÚÛÌËɯËÖÞÕɯÏÐÚɯÚÛÈÙÙàɯÞÈÐÚÛÊÖÈÛɯÈÕËɯ

operated the emÌÙÎÌÕÊàɯÓÐÎÏÛÐÕÎɯÚàÚÛÌÔȭɯ3ÏÌɯÓÐÎÏÛÐÕÎɯËÐËÕɀÛɯÔÈÒÌɯÛÖÖɯÔÜÊÏɯÖÍɯÈɯËÐÍÍÌÙÌÕÊÌȮɯÉÜÛɯ

every little bit helped.  

Ɂ/ÌÙÐȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÓÖÖÒÌËɯÈÛɯÏÐÔȮɯÊÖÕÊÌÙÕÌËȭɯɁ(ɀÔɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȭɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ2ÊÖÛÛȭɂ 

Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ2ÊÖÛÛȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÓÖÖÒÌËɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÏÐÚɯÊÖÔ×ÈÕÐÖÕɯÛÙàÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÎÌÛɯÏÐÚɯmind 

ÚÛÙÈÐÎÏÛÌÕÌËɯÖÜÛȭɯɁ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ2ÊÖÛÛȱɂɯ ÚɯÐÍɯÛÖɯËÐÚÓÖËÎÌɯÈÕɯÐËÌÈȮɯÏÌɯÚÏÖÖÒɯÏÐÚɯÏÌÈËɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌÕɯ

ÚÔÈÊÒÌËɯÏÐÚɯÍÖÙÌÏÌÈËɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌɯ×ÈÓÔɯÖÍɯÏÐÚɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÏÈÕËȭɯɁ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ2ÊÖÛÛȵɯ.ÍɯÊÖÜÙÚÌȮɯ(ɀÔɯÚÖɯÚÖÙÙàȮɯ

ÐÛɀÚɯÕÖÛɯÓÐÒÌɯÔÌɯÛÖɯÍÖÙÎÌÛȭɯ)ÜÚÛɯÈɯÚàÔ×ÛÖÔɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÏÌÈÓÐÕÎȭɯ ËËɯÛÖɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÏÈÛɀÚɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÖÕȱɂ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯis ÎÖÐÕÎɯÖÕȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȳɂ 

Ɂ3ÏÐÚȭɂɯ'ÌɯÏÌÓËɯÜ×ɯÈɯÓÈÙÎÌȮɯÍÓÈÛȮɯÉÓÈÊÒɯÖÉÑÌÊÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÓÖÖÒÌËɯÙÈÛÏÌÙɯÓÐÒÌȮɯÞÌÓÓȱ 

Ɂ ɯÔÖËÌÓɯÔÖÕÖÓÐÛÏɯÍÙÖÔɯ2001: A Space Odysseyȳɂɯ 

Ɂ'ÜÏȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÓÖÖÒÌËɯÐÛɯÖÝÌÙȭɯɁ'Èȵɯ8ÖÜɀÙÌɯÙÐÎÏÛȵɯ.ÕÌɯÉàɯÍÖÜÙɯÉàɯÕÐÕÌȮɯÛÏÌɯÙÈÛios are 

Ú×ÖÛɯÖÕȵɂ 

Ɂ2ÌÙÐÖÜÚÓàȮɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÐÕÎɯàÖÜɯÞÖÕɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÈÛɯÎÜàɯÖÕɯ3ÌÛÙÖÕɯ!ÌÛÈȳɂ 
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Ɂ3ÏÈÛɯÎÜàȵɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÕÈ××ÌËȭɯɁ3ÏÈÛɯÎÜàȵɯ'ÌɯÔÈàɯÉÌɯÈɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÈÉÙÈÚÐÝÌɯÚÐËÌȮɯÉÜÛɯ

that guy happens to be quite an old friend of mine. His name is Drax and we w ere at school 

ÛÖÎÌÛÏÌÙȭɂ 

Ɂ"ÖÕÚÐËÌÙÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯÖÛÏÌÙɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯàÖÜɯÞÌÙÌɯÈÛɯÚÊÏÖÖÓɯÞÐÛÏȮɯÐÛɀÚɯÈÔÈáÐÕÎɯÛÏÈÛɯàÖÜɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÖÜÛɯ

ÛÖɯÉÌɯÚÜÊÏɯÈɯÎÖÖËÐÌȭɂ 

Ɂ6Ìɯwere ØÜÐÛÌɯÈɯÙÈÜÊÖÜÚɯÉÜÕÊÏȱɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÔÐÙÒÌËȭ 

Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯÏÈ××ÌÕÌËȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȳɂɯɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÈÚÒÌËɯÈÚɯÛÏÌɯ"ÓÖÐÚÛÌÙɯ!ÌÓÓɯÚÛÖ××ÌËȭ 

Ɂ-ÖɯÛÐÔÌȵɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯËÙÖ××ÌËɯÛÏÌɯÉÖßɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÍÓÖÖÙɯÈÕËɯËÈÙÛÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÕÚÖÓÌɯÙÖÖÔȭɯ

Tamara followed him through the secondary door, which should have led to an empty hallway. 

They ended up tangled in the wardrobe.  

Ɂ3ÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÏÈ××ÌÕÐÕÎɯÍÈÚÛÌÙɯÛÏÈÕɯ(ɯÌß×ÌÊÛÌËȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯ×Ö××ÌËɯÏÐÚɯÏÌÈËɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÈɯÛÈÕÎÓÌɯ

ÖÍɯÊÓÖÛÏÌÚȭɯ ÛÛÌÔ×ÛÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÚÛÈÕËȮɯÏÌɯÛÙÐ××ÌËɯÉÈÊÒɯËÖÞÕɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÔÌÚÚȭɯɁ6ÌɀËɯÉÌÛÛÌÙɯÎÙÈÉɯÈɯÊÖÈÛɯÖÙɯ

ÛÞÖɯÞÏÐÓÌɯÞÌɀÙÌɯÏÌÙÌȭɂ 

Ɂ(ɯÕÌÌËɯÛÖɯ×ÜÛɯÚÖÔÌɯÊÓÖÛÏÌÚɯÖÕȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯÊÖÓËɯÞÈÚɯÍÐÕÈÓÓàɯÎÌÛÛÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÏÌÙȭɯ ÍÛÌÙɯÈÓÓȮɯÜÕËÌÙɯÛhe 

robe, she was just wearing her normal sleeping attire: black sports bra and her favorite pair of 

green plaid boxer shorts. The Doctor tossed something to her, which she caught with ease.  

Ɂ6ÌÈÙɯÛÏÈÛȮɂɯÏÌɯÚÛÌ××ÌËɯÖÜÛɯÍÙÖÔɯÉÌÏÐÕËɯÈɯÙÈÊÒɯÞÌÈÙÐÕÎɯÈɯÓÈÙÎÌɯÍÜÙɯÊÖÈÛȮɯɁÈÕËɯËÙÌÚÚɯ

ÏÌÙÌȮɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÈÙÌɯ×ÓÌÕÛàɯÖÍɯÊÓÖÛÏÌÚȭɯ#ÖÕɀÛɯÎÖɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯàÖÜÙɯÙÖÖÔȮɯàÖÜɯÔÈàɯÕÖÛɯÉÌɯÈÉÓÌɯÛÖɯÍÐÕËɯàÖÜÙɯ

ÞÈàɯÉÈÊÒȵɂɯ 

She looked down at the long pink overcoat in her hands and grimaced at the sight of it. 

Ɂ'ÔÔȮɯÓÈÝÌÕËÌÙɯÛÙÐÔȮɯÙÌÈÓɯÚÛàÓÐÚÏȭɯ-ÖÛɯÔà ÊÏÖÐÊÌȮɯÉÜÛɯÐÛɀÓÓɯËÖȭɂ 

The Doctor turned around to give her some privacy. Grabbing a black T -shirt and a pair 

of denim bellbottoms, Tamara quickly dressed.  

Ɂ1ÌÈËàȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÈÚÒÌËɯÈÚɯÏÌɯ×ÜÓÓÌËɯÈɯÚÔÈÓÓɯÉÜÛɯÖÙÕÈÛÌÓàɯËÌÊÖÙÈÛÌËɯÞÈÛÊÏɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÈɯ

pocket and pinned it onto the right breast pocket of his waistcoat.  

Ɂ1ÌÈËàȵɂ 

Throwing on the pink overcoat, she followed the Doctor out of the wardrobe to find 

herself back in her bedroom.  

Ɂ(ɯÞÈÕÛɯàÖÜɯÛÖɯÚÛÈàɯÊÓÖÚÌɯÛÖɯÔÌȮɯ1ÖÔÈÕÈȮɯ(ɯÔÌÈÕɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɯÚÖÙÙàȮɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÎÙÈbbed her 

ÏÈÕËɯÈÕËɯ×ÜÓÓÌËɯÏÌÙɯÉÈÊÒɯÖÜÛɯÛÏÌɯËÖÖÙȮɯɁÛÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÎÌÛɯÈɯÉÐÛɯÔÌÚÚàȱɂɯ 
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White and sterile and circular, Grae thought to herself as she walked down the corridor that 

connected the living quarters with the Control Center. What  was it about TARDIS technology 

that caused the interior-dimension decorators to always line the walls with those curious 

ÙÖÜÕËÌÓÚȳɯ&ÙÈÌɯÖÍÛÌÕɯÛÏÖÜÎÏÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÊÌÙÛÈÐÕÓàɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯÈɯÕÌÊÌÚÚÐÛàȭɯ(ÛɯÚÌÙÝÌËɯÔÖÙÌɯÛÖɯÏÐÎÏÓÐÎÏÛɯÛÏÌɯ

general lack of any aesthetic creativity among the majority of her civilization. White and sterile 

and circular every time, without fail. The Cruiser was impressive enough with its fully stocked 

living quarters for three hundred and a multi -operational control center. It was a TARDIS that 

had the capacity to house the entire Celestial Intervention Agency, which in fact, was exactly 

what it was currently doing.  

Due to recent events in which the CIA was implicated, the public knowledge of the 

Agency had increased dramatically. Those in charge thought it best to have the Agency vacate 

Gallifrey completely in order to ensure continued peaceful operation. Grae was picked up at 

ÛÏÈÛɯÛÐÔÌɯÈÕËɯÞÈÚɯÈÊÛÜÈÓÓàɯÛÏÌɯÍÐÙÚÛɯ.×ÌÙÈÛÐÝÌɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÙÌÊÙÜÐÛÌËɯÛÏÈÛɯÏÈËÕɀÛɯÚÌÙÝÌËɯÛÏÌɯ ÎÌÕÊàɯÖÕɯ

Gallifrey. This, of course, was another reason why some of the upper echelons of the Agency 

were opposed to her recruitment. A direct order from the Madame Lord President was difficult 

ÛÖɯÙÌÍÜÚÌɯÞÐÛÏÖÜÛɯÓÖÚÐÕÎɯÖÕÌɀÚɯÖÞÕɯ×ÖÞÌÙɯÈÕËɯ×ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕȭɯ 

She reached the lift and pressed the call pÈËȭɯ'ÌÙɯÚÐÚÛÌÙɀÚɯÍÈÊÌɯËÈÕÊÌËɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÏÌÙɯÏÌÈËȭɯ

*ÈÐÏÛÈȱɯÞÏÈÛɯÞÈÚɯÚÏÌɯËÖÐÕÎɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÕÖÞȳɯ(ÍɯÖÕÓàɯÚÏÌɯÊÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯÏÌÙÌɯÛÖɯÚÌÌɯÏÌÙɯÖÍÍȵɯ'ÖÞɯÏÈ××àɯÍÖÙɯ

ÏÌÙɯÚÏÌɀËɯÉÌȮɯÍÐÕÈÓÓàɯÎÌÛÛÐÕÎɯÏÌÙɯËÙÌÈÔȵɯ3ÏÌɯÓÐÍÛɯÈÙÙÐÝÌËɯÈÕËɯ&ÙÈÌɯÐÕÚÛÈÕÛÓàɯÈÙÙÐÝÌËɯÖÕɯ+ÌÝÌÓɯ3Ȯɯ

ȿ3ɀɯÍÖÙɯ3ÙÈÕÚ×ÖÙÛÈtion, where Operative 607 was waiting for her.  

 Ɂ ÏȮɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÖÕɯÛÐÔÌɯƛƕƚƛƘȮɂɯƚƔƛɯËÖÜÉÓÌɯÊÏÌÊÒÌËɯÛÏÌɯÞÈÓÓɯÊÓÖÊÒȮɯɁÔÈÒÌÚɯÈɯÊÏÈÕÎÌɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÐÚɯ

ÔÖÙÕÐÕÎȮɯËÖÌÚÕɀÛɯÐÛȳɂ 

 Ɂ(ɀÝÌɯÕÌÝÌÙȱɂɯ &ÙÈÌɯÌÕÛÌÙÌËɯ ÛÏÌɯ 3ÙÈÕÚ×ÖÙÛÈÛÐÖÕɯ'ÈÓÓɯ ÈÕËɯ ÚÏÌɯ ÛÌÔ×ÖÙÈÙÐÓàɯ ÞÈÚɯ ÛÖÖɯ

dumbfounded to sp eak. The Hall resembled a regular TARDIS Console room with the largest 

console she had ever seen. It filled the entire height of the room, which was easily three stories. 

On the console sat two dozen operators, swiveling in their chairs, flipping switches and 

adjusting controls. Along the walls of the Transportation Hall was a line of doors that stretched 

as far as the eye could see. Small Hoverbouts floated by, carrying other Operatives to their 

destinations. 
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 Ɂ/ÙÌÛÛàɯÐÔ×ÙÌÚÚÐÝÌȮɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÐÛȳɂɯƚƔƛɯÈ××ÙÖÈÊÏÌËɯÏÐÚɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛɯÈÕËɯÎÈÝÌɯÏÌÙɯÈɯÖÕÊÌɯÖÝÌÙȭɯɁ8ÖÜɯ

ÓÖÖÒɯÓÐÒÌɯàÖÜɯÈÙÌɯÙÌÈËàɯÛÖɯÎÖȮɯÈÙÌɯàÖÜȳɂ 

 Grae had a hard time forming her words. After a moment of taking the place in, she 

ÔÈÕÈÎÌËɯÛÖɯÚÈàȮɯɁ8ÌÚɯÚÐÙȮɯ(ɀÔɯÙÌÈËàȭɂ 

 607 grabbed a microphone that was suspended from ÛÏÌɯÊÌÐÓÐÕÎȮɯɁ#ÖÕɀÛɯÞÖÙÙàɯÈÉÖÜÛɯ

àÖÜÙɯÊÓÈÔÔÐÕÎɯÜ×ȭɯ(ɯÍÌÓÛɯÚÐÔÐÓÈÙɯÞÏÌÕɯ(ɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÊÈÔÌɯÐÕɯÏÌÙÌȭɂɯ'ÌɯÍÓÐ××ÌËɯÈɯÚÞÐÛÊÏɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯ

ÔÐÊÙÖ×ÏÖÕÌɯÈÕËɯÚ×ÖÒÌɯËÐÙÌÊÛÓàɯÐÕÛÖɯÐÛȭɯɁƚƔƛɯÈÕËɯƛƕƚƛƘɯÏÌÙÌȮɯÍÖÙɯ×ÙÌÈÙÙÈÕÎÌËɯÊÖ-ÖÙËÐÕÈÛÌÚȭɂ 

 Ɂ8ÌÚȮɯ ÚÐÙȮɂɯ Èɯ ËÌÌ×ɯ ÔÈÓÌɯ ÝÖÐÊÌɯ ÙÌÚ×ÖÕËÌËȮɯ Ɂ/ÖÙÛÈÓɯ ƝƖƚƜƕƜƗȮɯ ×ÓÌÈÚÌȭɯ (ɀÔɯ ÚÌÕËÐÕÎɯ Èɯ

'ÖÝÌÙÉÖÜÛɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÕÖÞȭɂ 

 Ɂ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȱɂɯƚƔƛɯÛÖÖÒɯ&ÙÈÌɀÚɯÏÈÕËɯÈÚɯÛÏÌɯ'ÖÝÌÙÉÖÜÛɯÍÓÖÈÛÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÍÌÌÛɯÈÕËɯÏÌÓ×ÌËɯ

ÏÌÙɯÖÕɯÉÖÈÙËȭɯ(ÛɯÙÖÊÒÌËɯÚÓÐÎÏÛÓàɯÈÚɯÐÛɯÈËÑÜÚÛÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÞÌÐÎÏÛȭɯɁ.ÏȮɂɯÏÌɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÛÖɯ&ÙÈÌȮɯɁËÖɯÏÖÓËɯ

ÖÕȭɂɯ 

 Grae instinctively grabbed the handle bar as the platform was set in motion, coming to 

rest in front of the Portal that Control had designated. The Portal, to her surprise, looked like a 

simple secondary TARDIS door. The roundel suddenly lit up light blue and 607  stepped from 

the Hoverbout and opened the door revealing a long dark hallway.  

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛȮɯÜÔȮɯÚÐÙȳɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÑÜÔ×ÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯ×ÓÈÛÍÖÙÔɯÈÕËɯÚÛÌ××ÌËɯÛÖɯÏÌÙɯÛÌÈÊÏÌÙɀÚɯÚÐËÌȭ 

 Ɂ8ÌÚȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯÏÖÞɯËÖÌÚɯÐÛȮɯÜÔȮɯÞÖÙÒȳɂ 

 Ɂ(ÛɀÚɯ×ÙÌÛÛàɯÚÛÙÈÐÎÏÛɯÍÖÙÞÈÙËȮɯÐÍɯàÖÜɯÈÚÒɯÔÌȭɂɯƚƔƛɯÎÌÚÛÜÙÌËɯËÖÞÕɯÛÏÌɯÏÈÓÓÞÈàȮɯɁɯ$ÕÛÌÙȮɯ

ÊÓÖÚÌɯÛÏÌɯËÖÖÙɯÉÌÏÐÕËɯàÖÜȮɯÞÈÓÒɯËÖÞÕɯÛÏÌɯÏÈÓÓÞÈàɯÈÕËɯÖ×ÌÕɯÛÏÌɯËÖÖÙɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÖÛÏÌÙɯÌÕËȭɂ 

 Ɂ ÚɯÚÐÔ×ÓÌɯÈÚɯÛÏÈÛȮɯÛÏÌÕȳɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÛÖÖÒɯÈɯËÌÌ×ɯÉÙÌÈÛÏȮɯÍÓÐÊÒÌËɯÈɯÚÛÙÈàɯÏÈÐÙɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÏÌÙɯÍÈÊÌɯ

ÈÕËɯÚÛÈÙÛÌËɯÖÍÍɯËÖÞÕɯÛÏÌɯÏÈÓÓÞÈàȭɯɁ6ÏÈÛɯÈÙÌɯàÖÜɯÞÈÐÛÐÕÎɯÍÖÙȳɯ"ÖÔÌɯÖÕȵɂ 
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THREE 
 

Ɂ#ÙÈßɯÌÕÚÜÙÌËɯÔÌɯÛÏÈÛɯÏÌɯÉÖÜÎÏÛɯÛÏÌɯÎÌÕÌÙÈÛÖÙɯÍÙÖÔɯÈɯÚ×ÌÊÐÈÓÐÚÛɯÐÕɯ!ÓÖÊÒɯ3ÙÈÕÚÍÌÙɯ"ÖÔ×ÜÛÈÛÐÖÕɯ

named Kirkonova. Kirkonova was a Time Lord who, after he graduated from the Academy, 

perfected the plasma soft-shell that encloses all Time Lord TT Capsule from Type 70 on up. 

%ÈÚÊÐÕÈÛÐÕÎɯÚÛÜÍÍȮɯÙÌÈÓÓàȭɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯÚÜÙÌɯ(ɯÊÖÜÓËɯÈËÈ×ÛɯÐÛȭɂɯɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯËÙÈÎÎÌËɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÉàɯÏÌÙɯÏÈÕËɯ

ÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÛÏÌɯ3 1#(2ɯÊÖÙÙÐËÖÙÚɯÈÓÓɯÛÏÌɯÞÏÐÓÌɯÛÏÙÖÞÐÕÎɯÌÝÌÙàɯËÖÖÙɯÛÏÌàɯÊÈÔÌɯÈÊÙÖÚÚȭɯɁ(ɯÚÜ××ÖÚÌɯ(ɯ

could ÏÈÝÌȮɯÐÍɯÐÛɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÔ×ÜÛÌÙɯÝÐÙÜÚɯÐÛɯÐÕÛÙÖËÜÊÌËɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÚàÚÛÌÔȭɂ 

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯÛÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÈÓÓɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÐÕÛÌÙÌÚÛÐÕÎȱɂɯÚÏÌɯ×ÜÓÓÌËɯÏÈÙËɯÖÕɯÏÌÙɯÊÖÕÕÌÊÛÐÕÎɯÈÙÔɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯ

#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÛÜÔÉÓÌËɯÉÈÊÒÞÈÙËɯÐÕÛÖɯÏÌÙɯÈÙÔÚȭɯɁ2ÖÙÙàȭɂ 

 Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɯÞÌɯËÖÕɀÛɯÏÈÝÌɯÔÜÊÏɯÛÐÔÌȭɂɯ'ÌɯÌÈÚÌd out of their accidental embrace and 

turned to walk again.  

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȵɂɯÚÏÌɯÚÏÖÜÛÌËȭɯ3ÏÈÛɯÎÖÛɯÏÐÔȭɯ'ÌɯÚÛÖ××ÌËɯÐÕɯÏÐÚɯÛÙÈÊÒÚȭ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛȳɂɯ6ÈÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÈÕÕÖàÈÕÊÌɯÚÏÌɯÚÌÕÚÌËɯÐÕɯÏÐÚɯÝÖÐÊÌȳɯ2ÏÌɯÌÈÚÌËɯÛÏÌɯÛÌÕÚÐÖÕɯÉàɯÖÍÍÌÙÐÕÎɯ

him a smile. 

 Ɂ(ÍɯàÖÜɯÞÖÜÓËɯÛÌÓÓɯÔÌɯÞÏÈÛɯàÖÜɀÙÌɯÓÖÖÒÐÕÎɯÍÖÙȮɯ(ɯÊÖÜÓËɯÏÌÓ×ȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ɀÔɯÚÖÙÙàȮɯÔàɯËÌÈÙȭɂɯ'ÌɯÞÐ×ÌËɯÛÏÌɯ×ÌÙÚ×ÐÙÈÛÐÖÕɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÐÚɯÉÙÖÞɯÞÐÛÏɯÏÐÚɯÚÓÌÌÝÌȭɯɯɁ3ÏÌɯ

"ÓÖÐÚÛÌÙɯ!ÌÓÓɯÚÛÖ××ÌËȭɯ3ÏÈÛɯÐÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÓÈÚÛɯÛÏÐÕÎɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÕɯÈɯ3 1#(2ɯÛÏÈÛɯÎÖÌÚȭɂ 

 Ɂ+ÐÒÌɯÛÏÌɯËÖÔÌɯÓÐÎÏÛɯÐÕɯÈÕɯÈÜÛÖÔÖÉÐÓÌȳɂ 

 Ɂ$ßÈÊÛÓàȵɂɯ3ÏÌàɯÚÌÛɯÖÍÍɯÈÎÈÐÕȭɯɁ(ɯÕÌÌËɯÈɯ×ÓÈÊÌɯÛÖɯÊÖÕÊÌÕÛÙÈÛÌȭɯ(ɯÊÈÕɯÍÐßɯÛÏÌɯÖÓËɯÎÐÙÓɯÐÍɯ(ɯÊÈÕɯ

assess the damage done to her. Since I was stupid enough to jettison the Fault-Locator quite a 

ÞÏÐÓÌɯÈÎÖȮɯ(ɯÕÌÌËɯÛÖɯÍÐÕËɯÛÏÌɯ9ÌÙÖɯ1ÖÖÔȭɂ 

 Ɂ3ÏÌɯ9ÌÙÖȱɯ1ÖÖÔȳ 

 Ɂ(ÛɀÚɯÈɯÎÙÌÈÛɯ×ÓÈÊÌȭɯ(ɯÖÍÛÌÕɯÎÖɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÈÍÛÌÙɯÈɯÙÌÎÌÕÌÙÈÛÐÖÕɯÛÖɯÏÌÓ×ɯÔàÚÌÓÍɯÏÌÈÓȭɂ 

Ɂ ÕËȱɂ 

 Ɂ ÕËȱɂɯÏÌɯÛÏÙÌÞɯÖ×ÌÕɯÈÕÖÛÏÌÙɯËÖÖÙȮɯɁ6ÌÓÓɯ(ɀÓÓɯÉÌɯÈÕɯ4ÙÉÈÕÒÈÕɯ#ÖÜÉÓÌ-Gilled Sea 

%ÙÖÎȮɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȵɯ,àɯÚÞÐÔÔÐÕÎɯ×ÖÖÓȵɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌÕɀÛȱɯ.ÏȮɯÚÖÙÙàȱɯÛÏÌɯ9ÌÙÖɯ1ÖÖÔɯÐÚɯÈɯ×ÓÈÊÌɯÚÏÐÌÓËÌËɯ

from all outside interfer ÌÕÊÌȮɯÈÕËɯÐÛɀÚɯÛÏÌɯÖÕÓàɯ×ÓÈÊÌɯÖÜÛÚÐËÌɯ#ÌÛ-Sen monastery in Tibet that I 

can really buckle down for a good bout of meditation. It should be easy to find. I accidentally 

deleted my last one, but I uploaded a new one myself and made sure it was powered 

indepeÕËÌÕÛÓàɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯÙÌÚÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÚÏÐ×ȭɂɯ 
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 The Doctor threw open another door to find a large empty room. A solitary wicker trunk 

sat in the corner against the far wall. He pulled Tamara into the room after him.  

 Ɂ(ɀÝÌɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÚÌÌÕɯÛÏÐÚɯÉÌÍÖÙÌȭɂɯ'ÌɯÚÛÈÛÌËɯÈÚɯÏÌɯ×lopped himself down in front of the 

trunk.  

 Ɂ3ÏÌɯ3 1#(2ɯÐÚɯÏÜÎÌȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÏÙÜÎÎÌËȮɯɁàÖÜɯ×ÙÖÉÈÉÓàɯÑÜÚÛɯÏÈÝÌÕɀÛɯÚÌÌÕɯÐÛɯÐÕɯÈɯÞÏÐÓÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɯÌÝÌÙàÛÏÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÚÏÐ×ȮɯÔàÚÌÓÍɯÖÙɯÖÕÌɯÖÍɯÔàɯÛÙÈÝÌÓÐÕÎɯÊÖÔ×ÈÕÐÖÕÚɯÏÈÚɯÉÙÖÜÎÏÛɯ

ÐÕɯÈÛɯÖÕÌɯÛÐÔÌɯÖÙɯÈÕÖÛÏÌÙȭɂ 

 Ɂ#ÐËÕɀÛɯàÖÜɯÔÌÕÛÐÖÕɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÌɯ3 1#(2ɯÏÈÚÕɀÛɯÈÓÞÈàÚɯÉÌÌÕɯàÖÜÙÚȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȱɂɯ'ÐÚɯÌàÌÚɯÓÖÖÒÌËɯËÖÞÕɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÍÓÖÖÙȭɯɁ3ÏÈÛɯÞÈÚɯÈɯÓÖÕÎɯÛÐÔÌɯÈÎÖȭɂ 

 Ɂ6ÈÚɯÐÛɯÈɯÕÌÞɯÚÏÐ×ȳɂ 

 Ɂ-ÖÛɯÌßÈÊÛÓàȱɂ 

 Ɂ-ÖÛɯÌßÈÊÛÓàȳɂ 

 Ɂ(ÛɯÞÈÚɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÚÏÖ×ȮɯÚÖɯÛÖɯÚ×ÌÈÒȭɯ3à×ÌɯÍÖÙÛÐÌÚɯÏÈËɯÈÓÙÌÈËàɯÉÌÌÕɯÈÙÖÜÕËɯÍÖÙ ÊÌÕÛÜÙÐÌÚȭɂ 

 Ɂ ÕËɯàÖÜɯÕÐÊÒÌËɯÐÛȱɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯËÐËÕɀÛɯnick anything, I borrowed ÐÛȭɂ 

 Ɂ+ÐÒÌɯ#ÙÈßɯborrowed ÛÏÌɯ"ÖÙÌɯÎÌÕÌÙÈÛÖÙȮɯÕÖɯËÖÜÉÛȭɂ 

 Ɂ3ÖÜÊÏõȭɂ 

Ɂ#ÐËɯàÖÜɯÒÕÖÞɯÛÏÌɯ×ÙÌÝÐÖÜÚɯÖÞÕÌÙȳɂ 

 Ɂ-Öȳɯ6Ïàȳɂ 

 Ɂ#ÖɯàÖÜɯÛÏÐÕÒɯÐÛɯÊÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯÏÐÚȳɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯËÖÕɀÛɯÛÏÐÕÒɯÚÖȱɯÚÏÈÓÓɯÞÌɯÖ×ÌÕɯÐÛ ÈÕËɯÚÌÌȳɂɯ'ÌɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯÏÐÚɯÊÏÐÓËɀÚɯÚÔÐÓÌɯÈÕËɯÛÏÙÌÞɯ

open the lid. A bright light beat across their dilated pupils. In his haste to cover his eyes, the lid 

ÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÛÙÜÕÒɯËÙÖ××ÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÏÈÕËÚȭ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÏÌÓÓɯÞÈÚɯÛÏÈÛȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÙÌÈÊÏÌËɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÛhrough the purple splotches 

covering her vision.  

 Ɂ3ÏÈÛȮɂɯÊÖÜÎÏÌËɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯɁÞÈÚɯÛÏÌɯ9ÌÙÖɯ1ÖÖÔȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ÕɯÈɯÛÙÜÕÒȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȱɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÛÏÖÜÎÏÛɯÖÍɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÉÙÐÓÓÐÈÕÛɯÈÕËɯÚÔÈÙÛ-alecky to say, but 

ÊÏÈÕÎÌËɯÏÐÚɯÔÐÕËȮɯɁ'ÔÔÔȱɂ 

 Ɂ"ÓÖÚÌɯàÖÜÙɯÌàÌÚȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÈÙÕÌËȭɯ3ÏÌÕɯÚÏÌɯÛÏÙÌÞɯÖ×ÌÕɯÛÏÌɯÛÙÜÕÒȭɯɁ ÍÛÌÙɯàÖÜȭɂ 

 Ɂ'ÔÔȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÛÌ××ÌËɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÛÙÜÕÒȮɯÓÈÐËɯËÖÞÕɯÈÕËɯÙÖÓÓÌËɯËÖÞÕɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÛÙÜÕÒȭɯ

3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÉÓÐÕÒÌËɯÐÕɯÊÖÕÍÜÚÐÖÕɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯ×ÈÙÈËÖßȭɯ(ÛɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯÜÕÛÐÓɯÏÌɯÚÛÖÖËɯÜ×ȮɯËÐËɯÚÏÌɯÙÌÈÓÐáÌɯÛÏÈÛɯÏÌɯ

had actually ro lled across the floor of the room.  He knelt down and winked at his bewildered 

ÊÖÔ×ÈÕÐÖÕȭɯɁ"ÖÔÌɯÖÕȮɯÞÏÈÛɯÈÙÌɯàÖÜɯÞÈÐÛÐÕÎɯÍÖÙȳɂ 

 Tamara shrugged and rolled in.  

 Ɂ(ɯÍÌÌÓɯÓÐÒÌɯ(ɯÑÜÚÛɯÞÌÕÛɯËÖÞÕɯÛÏÌɯÙÈÉÉÐÛɯÏÖÓÌȵɂɯÚÏÌɯÚÈÐËɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯÚÛÖÖËɯÈÕËɯÕÖÛÐÊÌËɯÛÏÌɯÛÞÖɯ

huge dÖÖÙÚɯÚÏÌɯÏÈËɯÙÖÓÓÌËɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏȭɯɁ'ÔÔȮɯÝÌÙàɯ$ÚÊÏÌÙȱɂ 

 Ɂ-ÖÞɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÏÌÓ×ÌËɯÏÐÚɯÍÙÐÌÕËɯÖÍÍɯÛÏÌɯÍÓÖÖÙȮɯɁ(ɯÞÈÕÛɯàÖÜɯÛÖɯÓÐÚÛÌÕɯÛÖɯÔÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ.ÍɯÊÖÜÙÚÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ɀÔɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÕÌÌËɯÛÖɯÕÖÛɯÉÌɯËÐÚÛÜÙÉÌËɯÍÖÙɯÈɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯÞÏÐÓÌȭɂ 

Ɂ2ÜÙÌȮɯ(ɀÓÓɯÑÜÚÛɯÚÐÛɯÏÌÙÌɯÓÐÒÌɯÈɯÎÖÖËɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯÎÐÙÓɯÈÕËɯËÖɯÕÖÛÏÐÕÎȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÜÙÝÌàÌËɯÛÏÌɯÍÓÜÍÍàɯ

walls of the empty chamber. Like a cathedral, covered from floor to ceiling in pillows. Well, 

half -cathedral, or half-×ÈËËÌËɯÊÌÓÓȮɯÚÏÌɯÊÖÜÓËÕɀÛɯÔÈÒÌɯÜ×ɯÏÌÙɯÔÐÕËȭɯ'ÜÎÌɯÍÓÜÍÍàɯÊÜÚÏÐÖÕÚɯ
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reached endlessly upward into infinity. There was a smell, too, a familiar one. Like baking 

bread. The whole place was comforting. She had to fight to stifle a yawn. 

Ɂ-ÐÊÌȮɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÐÛȳɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÔÐÙÒÌËȭ 

Ɂ(ɯÊÖÜÓËɯÍÈÓÓɯÈÚÓÌÌ×ɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÏÌÙÌȭɂ 

Ɂ8ÖÜɯÊÖÜÓËȮɯÉÜÛɯ(ɯÞÖÜÓËÕɀÛɯÈËÝÐÚÌɯÐÛȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÝÖÐÊÌɯÉÌÊÈÔÌɯÚÜËËÌÕÓàɯÚÌÙÐÖÜÚȮɯ

Ɂ3ÏÈÛɀÚɯÛÏÌɯÖÕÌɯÛÏÐÕÎɯ9ÌÙÖɯÛÌÊÏÕÖÓÖÎàɯÏÈÚÕɀÛɯÉÌÌÕɯÈÉÓÌɯÛÖɯÏÈÕËÓÌȯɯÛÞÖɯÔÐÕËÚɯÈÛɯÖÕÌɯÛÐÔÌȭɯ6ÏÐÓÌɯ

(ɀÔɯÔÌËÐÛÈÛÐÕÎȮɯÛÏÌɯÙÖÖÔɯÞÐÓÓɯÔÈÒÌɯÚÜÙÌɯàÖÜɯÚÛÈàɯÈÞÈÒÌȭɂ 

Ɂ'ÖÞȳɂ 

Ɂ(ɀÔɯÕÖÛɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÚÜÙÌȱɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÏÈËɯÐÛɯÏÈ××ÌÕɯÉÌÍÖÙÌȱɂ 

Ɂ'ÖÞɯÓÖÕÎɯÞÐÓÓɯàÖÜÙɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯÔÌËÐÛÈÛÐÖÕɯÚÌÚÚÐÖÕɯÎÖɯÖÕȳɂ 

Ɂ ÚɯÓÖÕÎɯÈÚɯÕÌÊÌÚÚÈÙàȭɂ 

Ɂ ÚɯÓÖÕÎɯÈÚɯÛÏÈÛȮɯÛÏÌÕȱɂ 

Ɂ2ÌÌɯÛÏÈÛɯÊÖÙÕÌÙɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÓÌÍÛɯÛÏÌÙÌȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÐÕËÐÊÈÛÌËɯÛÏÌɯÚ×ÖÛȭɯɁ8ÖÜɯÊÈÕɀÛɯÚÌÌɯÐÛɯÍÙÖÔɯ

ÏÌÙÌȮɯÉÜÛɯÛÏÌÙÌɀÚɯÈɯÚÔÈÓÓɯËÖÖÙɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÞÏÐÊÏɯàÖÜɯÔÈàɯÍÐÕËɯÚÖÔÌɯÖÉÑÌÊÛÚɯÛÖɯÖÊÊÜ×àɯàÖÜÙɯÛÐÔÌȭɂ 

Ɂ.ÝÌÙɯÏÌÙÌȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÈÓÒÌËɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÙÕÌÙɯÈÕËɯÚÈÞɯÕÖÛÏÐÕÎȭɯ2ÏÌɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ

Doctor, but he was already out, horizontal, and floating about two feet off the floor. When she 

turned back to the corner a well -defined door was  in front of her eyes. She pulled it open and a 

bright light burst into the room.  

Ɂ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȭɂɯ3ÏÈÛɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÝÖÐÊÌȮɯÉÜÛɯÐÛɯÞÈÚɯËÌÍÐÕÐÛÌÓàɯÛÏÌɯÝÖÐÊÌɯÖÍɯÈɯÔÈÕȱɯ

Who? 

Ɂ/ÈÙËÖÕɯÔÌȭɂɯ ɯÞÖÔÈÕɀÚɯÝÖÐÊÌɯÊÈÔÌɯÈÕËɯÚÏÌɯÐÕÚÛÐÕÊÛÐÝÌÓàɯÛÖɯÈɯÚÛÌ×ɯÉÈÊÒÞÈÙËȭɯ 

 Ɂ6ÈÛÊÏɯÐÛȮɯÛÏÌÙÌȵɂɯ#ÐËɯÚÏÌɯÑÜÚÛɯÉÜÔ×ɯÐÕÛÖɯÚÖÔÌÖÕÌȳ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɀÚɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÖÕȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÏÖÜÛÌËɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÝÖÐÊÌÚȮɯÈÚɯÛÏÌɯËÖÖÙɯÚÓÈÔÔÌËɯÚÏÜÛȭɯ.ÕÊÌɯÛÏÌɯ

light returned to the normal warm glow, Tamara noticed that she and the Doctor were no 

longer alone. There was a man and a young woman standing before them, both dressed in 

identical gray jumpsuits. The man was tall and thin with a jutting beak of a nose. His pewter 

ÏÈÐÙɯ×ÌÙÍÌÊÛÓàɯÔÈÛÊÏÌËɯÏÐÚɯÑÜÔ×ÚÜÐÛȭɯ3ÏÌɯÎÐÙÓɯÞÈÚɯÚÔÈÓÓɯÞÐÛÏɯÙÌËɯÏÈÐÙɯÈÕËɯÍÙÌÊÒÓÌÚɯÈÕËɯËÐËÕɀÛɯ

look a day over twenty. She sported a long gray overcoat over her jumpsuit. 

 Ɂ6ÏÖɯ ÛÏÌɯ ÏÌÓÓɯ ÈÙÌɯ àÖÜȳɂɯ 3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ ÚÏÖÜÛÌËɯ ÈÚɯ ÛÏÌɯ àÖÜÕÎɯ ÞÖÔÈÕɯ ÞÈÓÒÌËɯ ÖÝÌÙɯ ÛÏÌɯ

ÊÖÔÈÛÖÚÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÈÕËɯÙÌÈÊÏÌËɯÖÜÛɯÛÖɯÛÖÜÊÏɯÏÐÚɯÏÌÈËȭɯɁ6ÈÐÛȵɯ#ÖÕɀÛɯÛÖÜÊÏɯÏÐÔȵɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯËÖÝÌȭɯ Úɯ

the female intruder was roughly as tall as her chin, she easily knocked the girl off her feet. The 

man drew a staser and shot Tamara squarely between the shoulder blades. 

Ɂ&ÖÖËɯÏÐÛȮɯÉÜÛɯÜÕÕÌÊÌÚÚÈÙàȭɂɯƚƔƛɯÊÖÕÎÙÈÛÜÓÈÛÌËɯÏÐÔÚÌÓÍɯÈÚɯÏÌɯÏÖÓÚÛÌÙÌËɯÏÐÚɯÍÐÙÌÈÙÔÚȭɯ

ɁƛƕƚƛƘȮɯÈÙÌɯàÖÜɯÐÕÑÜÙÌËȳɂ 

Ɂ-ÖȮɯÚÐÙȮɯÑÜÚÛɯÈɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯÞÐÕËÌËȭɂɯɯƛƕƚƛƘɯÈÊÊÌ×ÛÌËɯƚƔƛɀÚɯÏÈÕËɯÈÕËɯÚÏÌɯÑÜÔ×ÌËɯÛÖɯÏÌÙɯÍÌÌÛȭɯ(Õɯ

the corner, Tamara began to stir, as did the Doctor. 

Ɂ.ÏɯËÌÈÙȭɯ.ÏɯËÌÈÙȮɯËÌÈÙȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÎÙÈÚ×ÌËɯÏÐÚɯÏÌÈËɯÐÕɯÏÐÚɯÏÈÕËÚȭɯ 

Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÏÖ××ÌËɯÛÖɯÏÌÙɯÍÌÌÛɯÈÕËɯÞÈÓÒÌËɯÛÖ her friend, who dropped to the floor 

ÞÐÛÏɯÈɯÉÖÜÕÊÌȮɯɁÞÌɯÏÈÝÌɯÝÐÚÐÛÖÙÚȭɂɯ 

Ɂ.Ïȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÈÛɯÜ×ɯÈÕËɯÚÜÙÝÌàÌËɯÛÏÌɯÕÌÞÊÖÔÌÙÚȭɯɁ Ïȭɯ(ɯÚÜ××ÖÚÌɯ(ɯÚÏÖÜÓËɯÏÈÝÌɯ

Ìß×ÌÊÛÌËɯàÖÜȭɂ 

Ɂ6ÏÖɯÈÙÌɯÛÏÌàȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÏÌÓ×ÌËɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÎÌÛɯÛÖɯÏÐÚɯÍÌÌÛȭ 
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Ɂ"( ɯ.×ÌÙÈÛÐÝÌɯƚƔƛȮɂɯ3ÏÌɯÔÈÕ stepped forward and reached out his hand to the Doctor 

ÞÏÖɯÙÌÍÜÚÌËɯÐÛȮɯɁÈÕËɯÔàɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛȮɯ.×ÌÙÈÛÐÝÌɯƛƕƚƛƘȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯÎÐÙÓɯÕÖËËÌËȭɯ 

Ɂ"( ȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÏÐÚ×ÌÙÌËɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÌÈÙȭɯɁ2ÜÙÌÓàɯÛÏÌàɯÞÌÙÌɯËÐÚÉÈÕËÌËɯÉÌÍÖÙÌɯ

ÛÏÌàɯÏÈËɯÛÏÌɯÈÉÐÓÐÛàɯÛÖɯÉÙÌÈÒɯÐÕÛÖɯÈɯ3 1#(2ȳɂ 

Ɂ3ÏÌɯ"ÌÓÌÚÛÐÈÓɯ(ÕÛÌÙÝÌÕÛÐÖÕɯ ÎÌÕÊàȱɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚØÜÐÕÛÌËɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÝÐÚÐÛÖÙÚȭɯɁ ɯÙÈÛÏÌÙɯÛÖÖɯ

well known, hush -hush organization from Gallifrey that prides themselves in the ability to 

ÐÕÛÌÙÍÌÙÌȭɂ 

Ɂ(ɯÛÏÖÜÎÏÛɯàÖÜɯÚÈÐËɯÛÏÈÛɯ3ÐÔÌɯ+ÖÙËÚɯËÖÕɀÛɯÐÕÛÌÙÍÌÙÌȳɂ 

Ɂ6ÌȮɯÔÈËÈÔȮɂɯƚƔƛɯÚÛÌ××ÌËɯÍÖÙÞÈÙËȮɯɁÈÙÌɯÛÏÌɯÉÙÈÝÌɯÍÌÞɯÛÏÈÛɯÈÙÌɯÊÏÈÙÎÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÈÛɯ

×ÙÐÝÐÓÌÎÌȭɂ 

Ɂ/ÙÐÝÐÓÌÎÌȵɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÚÏÖÜÛɯÔÈËÌɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÑÜÔ×ȭɯɁ/ÙÐÝÐÓÌÎÌȳɯ(ɀÝÌɯÚ×ÌÕÛɯÔÖÚÛɯÖÍɯÔàɯ

lives cleaning up after you! Seriously, if one wanted to interfere, one should take care to 

coÕÚÐËÌÙɯÈÓÓɯÖ×ÛÐÖÕÚȭɂ 

Ɂ+ÐÒÌɯàÖÜɯÖÍÛÌÕɯËÖȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȳɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÚÔÐÙÒÌËȭɯ2ÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÛÏÈÛɯ×ÙÌÛÛàɯÚÔÐÙÒȮɯÛÏÖÜÎÏȮɯ

stirred a memory way down in the back of his brain. The memory began to niggle around 

uncomfortably, trying to break through to the surface. It passe d through centuries of 

regenerations and experiences, swimming constantly upward.  

Ɂ8ÖÜɯÔÜÚÛɯÍÖÙÎÐÝÌɯÔàɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂɯƚƔƛɯÎÓÈÙÌËɯÈÛɯ&ÙÈÌȮɯɁÉÜÛɯÚÏÌɯÏÈÚɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯØÜÐÛÌɯÈɯ

ÚÊÏÖÓÈÙɯÖÍɯàÖÜÙɯÌß×ÓÖÐÛÚȭɂ 

Ɂ1ÌÈÓÓàȳɂɯ'ÌɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯɁ(ÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÚÖȳɂ 

Ɂ8ÌÚȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂɯÚÏÌɯÚÛÌ××Ìd forward and ran a hand through her strawberry blonde hair, 

Ɂ(ɯÍÐÕËɯÛÏÌɯÚÛÖÙÐÌÚɯÖÍɯàÖÜÙɯÛÙÈÝÌÓÚɯØÜÐÛÌɯÐÕÛÙÐÎÜÐÕÎȭɂ 

Ɂ6ÈÐÛɯÈɯÔÐÕÜÛÌȱɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÛÙÖÒÌËɯÏÐÚɯÎÖÈÛÌÌȮɯÛÙàÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÍÖÙÊÌɯÛÏÈÛɯÓÖÕÎɯÍÖÙÎÖÛÛÌÕɯ

memory to surface. Suddenly a wide toothy smile spread across his face as the memory popped 

Ü×ɯÈÕËɯÚÛÜÔÉÓÌËɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÏÐÚɯÔÖÜÛÏɯÐÕɯÈÕɯÈÓÔÖÚÛɯÜÕÐÕÛÌÓÓÐÎÐÉÓÌɯÌßÊÐÛÌËɯÚÛÜÛÛÌÙȭɯɁ.ÏȮɯÔàȵɯ6ÖÞȵɯ

,àɯÞÖÙËȱɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɯ(ɀËɯÓÐÒÌɯàÖÜɯÛÖɯÔÌÌÛɯ&ÙÈÌÒÈÛáÐÈÚÈɀÈÚÛÌÙÜÚɯÈÕɯÖÓËȮɯÖÓËɯÈÕËɯËÌÈÙɯÍÙÐÌÕËȭɂ 

Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯÈÕàɯÍÙÐÌÕËɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚȱɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÏÖÖÒɯÏÈÕËÚɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌɯÎÐÙÓȭɯɁ/ÓÌÈÚÌËɯÛÖɯÔÌÌÛɯ

àÖÜȮɯ&ÙÈÌÒÈÛáȱɯ&ÙÈÌÒÈÚÈáȱɂ 

Ɂ"ÈÓÓɯÔÌɯ&ÙÈÌȮɂɯÚÏÌɯÚÈÐËɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯÞÈÙÔÓàɯÚÏÖÖÒɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯÏÈÕËȭɯɁ(ÛɯÐÚɯÈÕɯÏÖÕÖÙɯÛÖɯÍÐÕÈÓÓàɯ

ÔÌÌÛɯàÖÜȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯÉÜÛɯ(ɀÔɯÈÍÙÈÐËɯ(ɀÔɯÕÖÛɯÚÜÙÌɯÞÏÈÛɯàÖÜɀÙÌɯÛÈÓÒÐÕÎɯÈÉÖÜÛȭɂ 

Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯ&ÙÈÌȮɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÏÖÖÒɯÏÐÚɯÏÌÈËȮɯɁÚÌÝÌÙÈÓɯÐÕÊÈÙÕÈÛÐÖÕÚɯÈÎÖȮɯ(ɯÔÌÛɯàÖÜɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯ

×ÓÈÕÌÛɯ#ÐÒÈÙÛÐÚȮɯàÖÜɯÏÌÓ×ÌËɯÔÌɯÈɯÎÙÌÈÛɯËÌÈÓȱɂɯÏÌɯ×ÈÜÚÌËȮɯɁÖÏɯËÌÈÙȮɯ,ÙȭɯƚƔƛȮɯàÖÜɯÚÈÐËɯÛÏÐÚɯÍÙÌÚÏ-

ÍÈÊÌËɯàÖÜÕÎɯÓÈËàɯÐÚɯàÖÜÙɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛȳɂ 

Ɂ(ÕËÌÌËȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂɯƚƔƛɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯÈÛÛÌÔ×ÛÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÏÐËÌɯÏÐÚɯÈÕÎÌÙȮɯɁand my title is Operative 

ƚƔƛȭɂ 

Ɂ%ÖÙÎÐÝÌɯÔÌȮɯ&ÙÈÌȮɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÊÖÕÛÐÕÜÌËȮɯÕÖÛɯÈÊÒÕÖÞÓÌËÎÐÕÎɯ.×ÌÙÈÛÐÝÌɯƚƔƛɀÚɯÚÊÖÞÓȮɯɁɯ

ÚÖɯÛÏÐÚɯÐÚɯàÖÜÙɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÔÐÚÚÐÖÕɯÛÏÌÕȱɂɯ 

The girl nodded.  

Ɂ'ÔÔȱɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÞÐ×ÌËɯÏÐÚɯÉÙÖÞɯÈÕËɯÉÌÎÈÕɯÛÖɯÚÏÜÍÍÓÌɯÜÕÌÈÚÐÓàɯÍÙÖÔɯÍÖÖÛɯÛÖɯÍÖÖÛȮɯ

ɁÉe assured that sometime in your future you, well, helped me in the past deal with a problem 

ÍÙÖÔɯÈÕÖÛÏÌÙɯÙÌÈÓÐÛàȭɂɯ 

Ɂ(ɀÓÓɯÏÈÝÌɯÛÖɯÛÈÒÌɯàÖÜÙɯÞÖÙËɯÖÕɯÛÏÈÛȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯ×ÜÓÓÌËɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÊÓÖÚÌȮɯɁ(ÚɯÏÌɯÈÓÞÈàÚɯÛÏÐÚɯ

ÊÖÕÍÜÚÐÕÎȳɂ 
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Ɂ3ÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÕÖÛÏÐÕÎȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÙÌÚ×ÖÕËÌËȮɯÛÏÌÕɯÙÌlaxed when Grae let out a snort of laughter.  

Ɂ3ÏÈÛɀÚɯÌÕÖÜÎÏȮɯÛÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȭɂɯƚƔƛɯÚÕÈ××ÌËɯÈÛɯÏÐÚɯ×Ü×ÐÓȭɯ 

Ɂ2ÖÙÙàȮɯÚÐÙȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÊÈÚÛɯÏÌÙɯÌàÌÚɯÛÖÞÈÙËÚɯÛÏÌɯÍÓÖÖÙȭ 

Ɂ(ɀÔɯÚÖÙÙàɯÐÍɯÔàɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛɯÖÍÍÌÕËÌËȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȭɂɯƚƔƛɀÚɯÌÔÖÛÐÖÕÓÌÚÚɯÎÈáÌɯÖÕÊÌɯÈÎÈÐÕɯÙÌÝÌÙÛÌËɯ

back to the DoctÖÙȮɯɁ(ɯÈÚÚÜÙÌɯàÖÜȮɯÚÏÌɀÓÓɯÉÌɯÈ××ÙÖ×ÙÐÈÛÌÓàɯËÐÚÊÐ×ÓÐÕÌËɯÞÏÌÕɯÞÌɯÙÌÛÜÙÕɯÛÖɯ

ÏÌÈËØÜÈÙÛÌÙÚȭɂ 

Ɂ3ÏÌàɀÙÌɯ×ÖÓÐÛÌɯÌÕÖÜÎÏɯÞÏÌÕɯÛÏÌàɯÕÌÌËɯàÖÜÙɯÏÌÓ×ȮɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÞÏÐÚ×ÌÙÌËɯÐÕÛÖɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯ

ÌÈÙȮɯɁÈÙÌÕɀÛɯÛÏÌàȳɂɯ 

Ɂ3ÏÈÛɀÚɯÍÖÙɯÚÜÙÌȭɂ 

Ɂ ÏȮɯ.×ȭɯƙƛȱɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯÝÐÚitors. 

ɁƚƔƛȭɂ 

ɁƚƔƛȮɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÛÏÙÌÞɯÏÐÚɯÏÈÕËÚɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÈÐÙȮɯɁƛƕƚƛƘȮɯƕƛƛƚȮɯƕƘƝƖȮɯƕƔƚƚȮɯÛÏÌɯ%ÖÜÙÛÏɯÖÍɯ)ÜÓàȮɯ

or the square root of ninety-ÕÐÕÌȭɯ6ÌɯÒÕÖÞɯ&ÙÈÌɀÚɯÕÈÔÌȮɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÌÓÚÌɯÞÌɯÊÈÕɯÊÈÓÓɯ

àÖÜɯÉÌÚÐËÌÚɯàÖÜÙɯÕÜÔÉÌÙȳɂ 

Ɂ5ÌÙàɯ ÞÌÓÓȮɂɯ ƚƔƛɯ ÙÖÓÓÌËɯ ÏÐÚɯ ÌàÌÚȮɯ Ɂ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝÐÒÚÒÙÐ×ÞÈÍÌ×ÜÖÒÔÈÕÍÐÎÒÌȭɂɯ &ÌÛÛÐÕÎɯ ÕÖɯ

ÙÌÈÊÛÐÖÕɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯÏÌɯÚÐÎÏÌËȮɯɁ ÓÓɯÙÐÎÏÛȯɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝȭɯ8ÖÜɯÒÕÖÞȮɯÖÕɯ&ÈÓÓÐÍÙÌàɯÛÏÌÚÌɯËÈàÚȮɯÛÏÌàɯ

ÈÙÌɯÊÖÕÚÐËÌÙÐÕÎɯÐÛɯÈÕɯÐÕÚÜÓÛɯÛÖɯÚÏÖÙÛÌÕɯÖÕÌɀÚȱɂ 

Ɂ5ÌÙàɯÞÌÓÓȮɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝȮɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÐÕÛÌÙÙÜ×ÛÌËȮɯɁ(ɯÚÜÎÎÌÚÛɯÛÏÈt you do nothing to young 

&ÙÈÌȮɯÈÚɯÕÖɯÖÍÍÌÕÚÌɯÞÈÚɯÛÈÒÌÕȭɂ 

Ɂ ÚɯàÖÜɯÞÐÚÏȭɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÛÈ××ÌËɯÈɯÊÖÜ×ÓÌɯÉÜÛÛÖÕÚɯÖÕɯÏÐÚɯÞÙÐÚÛɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÊÈÛÐÖÕÚɯËÌÝÐÊÌȭɯɁ(Íɯ

ÞÌɯÔÈàɯ×ÙÖÊÌÌËȳɂ 

Ɂ.ÍɯÊÖÜÙÚÌȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÊÈÚÛɯÈɯÎÙÐÕɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯàÖÜÕÎɯÎÐÙÓɯÞÏÖɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯÉÈÊÒȭ 

Ɂ+ÌÛɀÚɯÛÈÒÌɯÈɯÓÖÖÒɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯËÈÔÈÎÌɯàÖÜɯÊÈÜÚÌËȭɯ8ÖÜɯÒÕÖÞȮɯ(ɯËÖÕɀÛɯÛÏÐÕÒɯàÖÜɯÏÈÝÌɯÈÕàɯÐËÌÈɯ

ÞÏÈÛɯàÖÜɀÝÌɯËÖÕÌȭɂɯ ɯÉÌÈÔɯ×ÙÖÑÌÊÛÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔɯÖÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÞÏÐÛÌɯÞÈÓÓɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ9ÌÙÖɯ

Room. It projected a picture of the velvety blackness of space. A pulsing violet fold stretched 

acrÖÚÚɯÐÛɯÊÌÕÛÌÙȭɯɁ3ÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÞÏÈÛɯÐÚɯÓÌÍÛɯÖÍɯàÖÜÙɯ33ɯÊÈ×ÚÜÓÌɯÐÕɯ1ÌÈÓÚ×ÈÊÌȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ×ÐÊÛÜÙÌɯáÖÖÔÌËɯÐÕɯÛÖɯ

bring the fold into a close shot. Slowly, the fold could be seen swallowing the blackness around 

ÐÛȭɯɁ ÚɯàÖÜɯÊÈÕɯÚÌÌȮɯÈÕËɯÈÙÌɯ×ÙÖÉÈÉÓàɯÈÞÈÙÌȮɯàÖÜÙɯ"È×ÚÜÓÌɯÏÈÚɯÊreated a pocket, so to speak, of 

ÙÌÈÓÐÛàɯÐÕɯÞÏÐÊÏɯÐÛɯÞÐÓÓɯÙÌÔÈÐÕɯÜÕÛÐÓɯÐÛɯÐÚɯÙÌ×ÈÐÙÌËȭɯ'ÖÞÌÝÌÙȮɯÞÏÈÛɯàÖÜɯ×ÙÖÉÈÉÓàɯËÖÕɀÛɯÒÕÖÞɯÐÚɯ

that the pocket dimension is feeding on Realspace faster than normally acceptable; knocking the 

Bocca scale up to zero point ninÌɯÍÐÝÌȭɂ 

Ɂ3ÏÈÛɯÏÐÎÏȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÍÙÖÞÕÌËȭɯ 

Ɂ(ÕËÌÌËȮɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÊÖÕÛÐÕÜÌËȮɯɁÐÍɯàÖÜÙɯ3 1#(2ɯÐÚɯÈÓÓÖÞÌËɯÛÖɯÊÖÕÛÐÕÜÌËɯÊÖÓÓÈ×ÚÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÛÏÐÚɯ

ÍÈÚÏÐÖÕɯÐÛɯÙÐÚÒÚɯÉÌÐÕÎɯÊÙÜÚÏÌËɯÛÖɯÈɯÚÐÕÎÜÓÈÙÐÛàɯÈÕËɯ(ɀÔɯÚÜÙÌɯàÖÜɯÒÕÖÞɯÞÏÈÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÔÌÈÕÚȭɂ 

 Ɂ ɯÉÓÈÊÒɯÏÖÓÌȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÊÏÐÔÌËɯÐÕȭ 

 Ɂ4ÕÍÖÙÛÜÕÈÛÌÓàȮɯÖÜÙɯÏÜÔÖÙÓÌÚÚɯÍÙÐÌÕËɯÔÈàɯÉÌɯÙÐÎÏÛȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÉÌÎÈÕɯÛÖɯÚÌÈÙÊÏɯÏÐÚɯ

×ÖÊÒÌÛÚȭɯɁ ÙÌɯÞÌɯÐÕɯÈɯ×Ö×ÜÓÈÛÌËɯÚàÚÛÌÔȳɂ 

 Ɂ3ÏÈÛɀÚɯÛÏÌɯÖÕÓàɯÛÏÐÕÎɯÞÌɯÕÌÌËɯÛÖɯÞÖÙÙàɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÕÖÞȮɯÐÚɯÐÛȳɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÍÈÊÌɯÞÌÕÛɯÙÌËȭɯ

Ɂ#ÖÕɀÛɯÍÖÙÎÌÛɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÛÏÌɯÚÌÙÐÖÜÚɯËÈÔÈÎÌɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯtimelines and the fabric of the universe. Doctor, 

àÖÜÙɯÐÕÈÉÐÓÐÛàɯÛÖɯÎÙÈÚ×ɯÛÏÌɯÔÈÑÖÙɯÊÖÕÚÌØÜÌÕÊÌÚɯÖÍɯàÖÜɯÈÊÛÐÖÕÚɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÊÌÈÚÌÚɯÛÖȱɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯ

grabbed Tristov by the collar of his gray jumpsuit and hoisted him high against the padded 

ÞÈÓÓȭɯɁ6ÏÈÛɯÐÕɯ1ÈÚÚÐÓÖÕɀÚɯÕÈÔÌȳɂ 

 Ɂ ÙÌɯÞÌɯÐÕɯÈɯ×Ö×ÜÓÈÛÌËɯÚàÚÛÌÔȳɂɯ 
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 Ɂ-Öȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯËÙÖ××ÌËɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÍÓÖÖÙȭ 

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÎÙÈÉÉÌËɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÚÓÌÌÝÌȭ 

 Ɂ2ÐÓÌÕÊÌȮɯÎÐÙÓȵɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÚÏÖÜÛÌËɯÈÚɯÏÌɯÚÓÖÞÓàɯÙÖÚÌɯÛÖɯÏÐÚɯÍÌÌÛȭ 

 Ɂ-ÖȮɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝȮɯ(ɯÛÏÐÕÒɯÞÌɯÚÏÖÜÓËɯÓÌÛɯàÖÜÕÎɯ&ÙÈÌɯÚ×ÌÈÒȭɯ2ÏÌɀÚɯÈɯÊÏÐÓËɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÕÖÉÓÌɯ'ÖÜÚÌɯÖÍɯ

 ÚÛÌÙÜÚȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚ×ÖÒÌɯÚÓÖÞÓàɯÈÕËɯËÌÓÐÉÌÙÈÛÌÓàȰɯɁ3ÏÌàɯÈÙÌɯÒÕÖÞÕɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÏÖÕÌÚÛàɯÈÕËɯ

ÐÕÛÌÎÙÐÛàɯÈÉÖÝÌɯÈÓÓɯÖÛÏÌÙɯ3ÐÔÌɯ+ÖÙËÚȭɯ/ÓÌÈÚÌɯ&ÙÈÌȮɯÊÖÕÛÐÕÜÌȭɂ 

 3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÕÖÛÐÊÌËɯÈɯÍÓÈÚÏɯÖÍɯÔÌÛÈÓɯÍÙÖÔɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÊÖÙÕÌÙȭɯ(ÕÚÛÈÕÛÓàȮɯÐn a blur of pink, she 

was on him. An instant later he was up against the wall, his own staser held against his chin. 

 Ɂ#ÌÈÙȮɯËÌÈÙȮɯËÌÈÙȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÏÖÖÒɯÏÌÙɯÏÌÈËɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯ×ÓÈÊÌËɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÚÛÈÚÌÙɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÐÕÚÐËÌɯ

×ÖÊÒÌÛɯÖÍɯÏÌÙɯÊÖÈÛȮɯɁÕÖÞɯÛÏÈÛɯÑÜÚÛɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÊÙÐÊÒÌÛȭɂ 

 Ɂ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÏÐÚɯÈÛÛÌÕÛÐÖÕɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯ&ÙÈÌȭɯ3ÏÌɯàÖÜÕÎɯÎÐÙÓɯÞÈÚɯ

trembling, aware that she was about to compromise the integrity of the mission.  

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÏÌÚÐÛÈÛÌËȭ 

 Ɂ&ÙÈÌȮɯÉÌÓÐÌÝÌɯÔÌȮɯ(ɯÒÕÖÞɯÞÏÈÛɯàÖÜɯÈÙÌɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÕÖÞȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÛÙÖÒÌËɯ

ÏÌÙɯÏÈÐÙɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯÚÏÐÍÛÌËɯÜÕÌÈÚÐÓàɯÖÕɯÏÌÙɯÍÌÌÛȭɯɁ(ɯÒÕÖÞɯÛÏÌɯ"( ɀÚɯÔÐÚÚÐÖÕÚɯÊÈÕɯÉÌɯØÜÌÚÛÐÖÕÈÉÓÌȮɯÉÜÛɯ

(ɯÒÕÖÞɯàÖÜɯÞÐÓÓɯÎÖɯÖÕɯÛÖɯËÖɯÉÌÛÛÌÙɯÛÏÐÕÎÚȭɯ(ÍɯÓÐÝÌÚɯÈÙÌɯÈÛɯÚÛÈÒÌɯÉÌÚÐËÌÚɯÖÜÙɯÖÞÕȮɯËÖÕɀÛɯàÖÜɯÛÏÐÕÒɯ

ÛÏÌàɯÈÙÌɯÞÖÙÛÏɯÚÈÝÐÕÎɯÈÚɯÞÌÓÓȳɂ 

 Ɂ8ÌÚȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȭɂɯ2ÏÌɯÐÕÏÈÓÌËɯËÌÌ×ÓàȭɯɁ'ÈÝÌɯàÖÜɯÌÝÌÙɯÏÌÈÙËɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ#ÌÊÌÔÈɯÚàÚÛÌÔȳɂ 

 Ɂ3ÏÌɯ#ÌÊÌÔÈɯÚàÚÛÌÔȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÖÕɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝȮɯɁ ɯÚÌÙÐÌÚɯÖÍɯÌÓÌÝÌÕɯ×ÓÈÕÌÛÚȮɯÔÖÚÛɯ

of which are intergalactic tourist destinations! How many lives were you prepared to put a t 

ÙÐÚÒȳɯ-ÖȮɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÏÈÚɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÌÓÚÌȱɂ 

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯÍÖÙÌÏÌÈËɯÞÙÐÕÒÓÌËɯÈÚɯÛÏÌɯÓÐÎÏÛÚɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ9ÌÙÖɯ1ÖÖÔɯÉÌÎÈÕɯÛÖɯÍÓÐÊÒÌÙȮɯ

Ɂ(ɀÔɯÚÖÙÙàɯÛÖɯÏÈÝÌɯÛÖɯÙÌÔÐÕËɯàÖÜȮɯÉÜÛɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÐÚɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÈɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯÔÖÙÌɯ×ÙÌÚÚÐÕÎȱɂ 

 Ɂ.ÍɯÊÖÜÙÚÌȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯ×Ö××ÌËɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÍÓÖor cross-ÓÌÎÎÌËɯÈÕËɯÊÓÖÚÌËɯÏÐÚɯÌàÌÚȭɯɁ(ɯÕÌÌËɯ

ÊÖÔ×ÓÌÛÌɯÚÐÓÌÕÊÌɯÛÖɯÐÕÐÛÐÈÛÌɯ$ÔÌÙÎÌÕÊàɯ/ÙÖÎÙÈÔɯƕƚƕƗȭɂ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɀÚɯȿ$ÔÌÙÎÌÕÊàɯ/ÙÖÎÙÈÔɯƕƚƕƗȳɀȳɯɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÞÏÐÚ×ÌÙÌËɯÛÖɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȭ 

 Ɂ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÕÖɯÐËÌÈȱɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÍÌÓÛɯÛÏÌɯÎÐÙÓɯÎÙÈÉɯÏÌÙɯÈÙÔɯÈÚɯÛÏÌɯÓÐÎÏÛÚɯÉÌÎÈÕɯÛÖɯËÐÔȭɯ 

 Ɂ(ÚɯÐÛɯÔàɯÐÔÈÎÐÕÈÛÐÖÕȮɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÞÏÐÚ×ÌÙÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÐÚɯÊÖÙÕÌÙȮɯɁÖÙɯÐÚɯÛÏÌɯÛÌÔ×ÌÙÈÛÜÙÌɯ

ÙÐÚÐÕÎȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɀÚɯÛÏÈÛȳɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÏÌÈÙËɯÈɯÚÛÙÈÕÎÌɯÛÙÐÊÒÓÐÕÎɯÕÖÐÚÌɯ×ÖÜÙɯÍÙÖÔɯÖÕÌɯÊÖÙÕÌÙɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÙÖÖÔɯÛÖɯ

the other. 

 Ɂ2ÖÜÕËÚɯÓÐÒÌȱÞÈÛÌÙȳɯ(ÕɯÛÏÌɯ9ÌÙÖɯ1ÖÖÔȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÙÌÈÊÏÌËɯËÖÞÕɯÈÕËɯÍÐÓÓÌËɯÏÌÙɯhand 

ÞÐÛÏɯÚÈÕËȭɯɁ.ÏȮɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÏÈËɯÑÜÚÛɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÈÓÓɯ(ɯÊÈÕɯÛÈÒÌȱɂ 
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The sun rose in a beautiful splendor of golds, pinks and crimson across the eastern horizon. As 

a gentle breeze grazed her cheek, Grae, though more than a little confused, coulËÕɀÛɯÏÌÓ×ɯÉÜÛɯ

shed a tear at the beauty of her first sunrise. As light filled the sky, the Doctor was sitting cross-

legged next to a fresh water spring in a grove of palm trees that cast infinitely long gray 

shadows over their shoulders, as far as they could see. Tristov, who was leaning heavily up 

against the wall, fell to the dusty ground with a huff. The Doctor stood and faced his friends, 

dropping bulky his fur coat to the ground and removing a pair of thin -framed black sunglasses 

from the pocket of his  waistcoat. Tamara likewise removed her overcoat. 
 Ɂ2ÖȮɯÞÏÈÛɯËÖɯàÖÜɯÛÏÐÕÒȳɂɯ'ÌɯÈÚÒÌËȭ 

 Ɂ(ɀÝÌɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÐÔÈÎÐÕÌËɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÛɯÞÖÜÓËɯÓÖÖÒɯÛÏÈÛɯÉÌÈÜÛÐÍÜÓȱɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÞÈÚɯÈÞÌÚÛÙÜÊÒȭɯ2ÏÌɯ

ÓÖÖÒÌËɯÜ×ɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȭɯɁ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯÔÈËÌɯÚÜÙÌɯ(ɯÓÖÈËÌËɯÈÕɯÌßÛÙÈ-special sunrise foÙɯàÖÜȮɯÔàɯËÌÈÙȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯ×ÈÛÛÌËɯ

Grae on the shoulder. 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯËÐËɯàÖÜɯËÖȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ×ÜÛɯÏÌÙɯÈÙÔɯÈÙÖÜÕËɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÚÏÖÜÓËÌÙÚȭ 

 Ɂ+ÌÛɯÔÌɯÎÜÌÚÚȭɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÚÛÖÖËɯÈÕËɯÙÌÑÖÐÕÌËɯÛÏÌɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯÎÙÖÜ×ȭɯɁ$ÔÌÙÎÌÕÊàɯ/ÙÖÎÙÈÔɯƕƚƕƗɯÐÚɯ

one that transforms the physical dimensi on of the TARDIS into an environment suggested by 

ÛÏÌɯÖ×ÌÙÈÛÖÙɯÛÖɯÔÈÒÌɯÏÐÚɯÓÈÚÛɯÍÌÞɯÏÖÜÙÚɯÌÈÚÐÌÙȭɯ'ÖÞɀËɯ(ɯËÖȳɂ 

 3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÏÖÖÒɯÏÌÙɯÏÌÈËɯÐÕɯËÐÚÉÌÓÐÌÍɯÈÛɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÊÏÌÌÒȭɯ 

 Ɂ"ÓÖÚÌȮɯÉÜÛɯÕÖÛɯÊÓÖÚÌɯÌÕÖÜÎÏȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÐÕÝÐÛÌËɯÌÝÌÙàÖÕÌɯÛÖɯÚÐÛɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÎÙÖÜÕËȭɯ-ÌßÛɯÛo 

him appeared a short marble table with four plastic water pouches sitting on top. He looked to 

the sky and winked, then turning his attention back to his companions, he began to dip the 

pouches into the small spring, filling them with water. He then pass ed the pouches to his 

ÊÖÔ×ÈÕÐÖÕÚȭɯɁ$ÔÌÙÎÌÕÊàɯ/ÙÖÎÙÈÔɯƕƚƕƗɯÐÚɯÈɯÏÖÔÌÔÈËÌɯ×ÙÖÎÙÈÔɯÛÏÈÛɯÊÏÈÕÎÌÚɯÛÏÌɯ3 1#(2ɀɯ

physical manifestation into an environment that represents the computer system, in order to give 

the operator a better chance to fight the virus. It gives a physical, and therefore destructible, 

ÚÏÈ×ÌɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÛÏÙÌÈÛȭɯ#ÌÍÌÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÔÈÕÐÍÌÚÛÈÛÐÖÕɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯÝÐÙÜÚɯÞÐÓÓɯÚÜÉÚÌØÜÌÕÛÓàɯÉÌɯËÌÚÛÙÖàÌËȭɂ 

 Ɂ2ÖɯÞÌɀÙÌɯÚÛÐÓÓɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ9ÌÙÖɯ1ÖÖÔȮɯÛÏÌÕȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÈÚÒÌËȭ 

 Ɂ$ßÈÊÛÓàȵɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÑÜÔ×ÌËɯÛÖɯÏÐÚɯÍÌÌÛɯÈÕËɯÚ×ÙÌÈËɯÏÐÚɯÈÙÔÚɯÞÐËÌȭɯɁ ÕËɯÈÚɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ

TARDIS before it changed, it is the only true safe haven that has remained. While we stay 
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ÞÐÛÏÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÉÖÙËÌÙÚɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ9ÌÙÖȱɯ.ÈÚÐÚȮɯÞÏÐÊÏɯ(ɯÐÔÈÎÐÕÌɯÐÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÙÐÕÎɯÖÍɯ×ÈÓÔɯÛÙÌÌÚȮɯÞÌɯÞÐÓÓɯÉÌɯ

ÚÈÍÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯÏÈ××ÌÕÚɯÞÏÌÕɯÞÌɯÝÌÕÛÜÙÌɯÖÜÛÚÐËÌɯÛÏÌɯÖÈÚÐÚȳɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÈÚÒÌËɯÉÌÛÞÌÌÕɯÚÐ×ÚɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ

cool water. It was the best she had ever tasted and she wanted to make it last. 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯÞÏÌÕɯÞÌɯÚÛÌ×ɯÖÜÛÚÐËÌɯÛÏÌɯ.ÈÚÐÚȮɯÞÌɯÞÐÓÓɯÉÌɯÚÜÉÑÌÊÛÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÚÈÔÌɯÏÈÙÚÏɯÍÖÙÊÌÚɯ

ÛÏÈÛɯÈÙÌɯÈÛɯ×ÓÈàɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÙÌÚÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ3 1#(2ȭɯ3ÏÌàɀËɯɯÉÌɯÈËÈ×ÛÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÐÚɯÌÕÝÐÙÖÕÔÌÕÛȭɂ 

 Ɂ,ÐÎÏÛɯ(ɯÚÜÎÎÌÚÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɯÎÌÛɯÛÖɯÞÖÙÒȮɯÛÏÌÕȳɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯËÜÚÛÌËɯÏÐÚɯÑÜÔ×ÚÜÐÛɯËÖÞÕȭɯ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯËÖɯàÖÜɯÌß×ÌÊÛɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÓÖÖÒÐÕÎɯÍÖÙȳɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÈÚÒÌËȭ 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯ(ɀÔɯÕÖÛɯÛÖÖɯÚÜÙÌȱɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯ×ÜÓÓÌËɯÈÛɯÏÐÚɯÉÌÈÙËȭɯɁ ÕàÛÏÐÕÎɯÛÏÈÛɯËÖÌÚÕɀÛɯ

belong in a desert, really. I suggest we split up in pairs. Tamara, you take Tristov and travel due 

ÚÖÜÛÏɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÌÙÌȭɯ&ÙÈÌɯÈÕËɯ(ɯÞÐÓÓɯÛÙÈÝÌÓɯÕÖÙÛÏȭɯ6ÏàɯËÖÕɀÛɯÞÌɯÞÈÓÒɯÍÖÙɯÖÕÌɯÏÖÜÙɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌÕɯÔÈÒÌɯ

ÖÜÙɯÞÈàɯÉÈÊÒɯÈÕËɯËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯÖÜÙɯÍÐÕËÐÕÎÚȭɂɯ'Ìɯ×ÜÓÓÌËɯÈɯÊÖÔ×ÈÚÚɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÏÐÚɯÞaistcoat and tossed it 

to Tamara. 

 Ɂ'ÖÞɯÔÜÊÏɯÛÐÔÌɯËÖɯàÖÜɯÛÏÐÕÒɯÞÌɯÏÈÝÌȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÊÏÌÊÒÌËɯÏÌÙɯÞÈÛÊÏȮɯÈÕËɯËÐËɯÈɯËÖÜÉÓÌɯ

ÛÈÒÌȭɯ3ÏÌɯÍÈÊÌɯÏÈËɯÊÏÈÕÎÌËȭɯ(ÛɯÞÈÚɯÈɯÚÜÉÛÓÌɯÊÏÈÕÎÌȰɯÚÏÌɯÞÖÜÓËÕɀÛɯÏÈÝÌɯÕÖÛÐÊÌËɯÐÛɯÐÍɯÚÏÌɯÏÈËÕɀÛɯ

looked that second time. There were only eight hours on it and it read ten minutes past the 

hour. The Doctor saw her concern and checked the small watch pinned to his waistcoat.  

 Ɂ#ÌÈÙɯÔÌȮɯÛÏÈÛɀÚɯÖËËȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÏÖÖÒɯÛÏÌɯÛÐÔÌ×ÐÌÊÌȭɯɁ)ÜÚÛɯÜÕËÌÙɯÌÐÎÏÛɯÏÖÜÙÚȮɯ(ɯ

imagine. I suppose the sun is in time with our watches as well. We better get going. Fill up the 

ÞÈÛÌÙɯ×ÖÜÊÏÌÚȭɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɂɯÏÌɯ×ÜÓÓÌËɯÏÐÚɯÍÙÐÌÕËɯÊÓÖÚÌȮɯÞÏÐÚ×ÌÙÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÏÌÙɯÌÈÙȮɯɁÈÕËɯÒÌÌ×ɯÈÕɯÌàÌɯÖÕɯ

ÛÏÌɯÖÓËɯÉÖàȮɯÞÖÕɀÛɯàÖÜȳɂ 
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Ɂ'ÖÞɯÔÜÊÏɯÍÈÙÛÏÌÙɯËÖɯàÖÜɯÞÈÕÛɯÛÖɯÎÖȳɯ(ÛɀÚɯÈÓÓɯÛÏÌɯÚÈÔÌȭɯ2and dune after sand dune with the 

ÖÊÊÈÚÐÖÕÈÓɯÙÖÊÒɯÚÛÐÊÒÐÕÎɯÜ×ȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯËÌÚÌÙÛɯÚÜÕɯÉÌÈÛɯËÖÞÕɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯ3ÐÔÌɯ+ÖÙËɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯÏÜÔÈÕɯÈÚɯ

they trekked onward through the sand. The human was uncomfortably hot and was perspiring 

like mad. The Time Lord was just plain bored . 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÐ×ÌËɯÏÌÙɯÉÙÖÞɯÞÐÛÏɯÏÌÙɯÈÙÔȮɯÛÏÌÕɯ×ÖÐÕÛÌËɯÛÖɯÈɯÙÖÊÒɯÖÜÛÊÙÖ×ɯ

ÈÏÌÈËȮɯɁÞÏàɯËÖÕɀÛɯÞÌɯÏÌÈËɯÑÜÚÛɯÖÝÌÙɯÛÏÈÛɯÕÌßÛɯÙÐËÎÌɯÛÏÌÙÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ.ÏɯÝÌÙàɯÞÌÓÓȮɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÔÖÈÕÌËȭɯɁ'ÖÞɯÓÖÕÎɯÏÈÝÌɯàÖÜɯÉÌÌÕɯÛÙÈÝÌÓÐÕÎɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌɯÎÖÖËɯ

#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯ,Úȭɯ2ÊÖÛÛȳɂ 

 Ɂ0ÜÐÛÌɯÈɯÞÏÐÓÌɯÕÖÞȮɯÈÊÛÜÈÓÓàȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯËÙÈÕÒɯÛÏÌɯÓÈÚÛɯÚÐ×ɯÖÍɯÞÈÛÌÙɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯ×ÖÜÊÏȭɯ

Ɂ#ÈÔÕɯÐÛȭɂ 

 Ɂ8ÖÜɀÙÌɯÖÜÛɯÛÖÖȮɯÏÔÔȳɂ 

 Ɂ4ÕÍÖÙÛÜÕÈÛÌÓàȭɯ 6Ìɯ ÉÌÛÛÌÙɯ ÎÌÛɯ ÉÈÊÒȭɯ (ɯÑÜÚÛɯ ÍÌÌÓɯ ÚÖɯ #(2 //.(-3$#ɯ ÞÌɯ ËÐËÕɀÛɯÍÐÕËɯ

ÈÕàÛÏÐÕÎȭɂ 

 Ɂ1ÐÎÏÛɯÛÏÌÕȮɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÖÈÚÐÚȭɂ 

 Ɂ"ÖÔ×ÈÕàȮɯȿÉÖÜÛɯÍÈÊÌȵɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÊÏÜÊÒÓÌËȭɯ3ÏÐÚɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÎÜàɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯÛÖÖɯÉÈËɯÐÍɯàÖÜɯÊÖÜÓËɯ

get used to his whining.  

  ÕɯɁ.ÞȵɂɯÞÈÚɯÛÏÌÕɯÏÌÈÙËɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÌËɯÉàɯÈɯËÜÓÓɯÛÏÜËȮɯÞÏÐÊÏɯÞÈÚɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÌËɯÉàɯÈɯɁ'ÌÓÓɯÈÕËɯ

#ÈÔÕÈÛÐÖÕȵɂ 

 Ɂ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝȮɯÊÖÔÌɯÖÕȮɯÞÏÈÛɯÊÖÜÓËɯ×ÖÚÚÐÉÓàɯÉÌɯÞÙÖÕÎɯÕÖÞȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÛo find her 

ÊÖÔ×ÈÕÐÖÕɯÍÈÊÌɯËÖÞÕɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÎÙÖÜÕËȭɯ2ÏÌɯÓÌÕÛɯÏÐÔɯÏÈÕËȭɯɁ ÙÌɯàÖÜɯÖÒÈàȳɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯÚÛÜÔÉÓÌËɯÖÝÌÙɯÔàɯÖÞÕɯÍÌÌÛɯÓÐÒÌɯÈÕɯÐËÐÖÛȮɯÛÏÈÛɀÚɯÈÓÓȭɂɯɯ'ÌɯÊÖÜÎÏÌËɯÈÕËɯÈɯ×ÜÍÍɯÖÍɯÚÈÕËɯ

came out of his mouth. 

 Ɂ-ÖɯàÖÜɯËÐËÕɀÛȵɂɯ2ÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÊÈÜÎÏÛɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯÌàÌɯÈÕËɯÚÏÌɯËÙÖ××ÌË to the ground. He 

followed suit. Digging in the hot sand, they uncovered a small pointed structure that seemed to 

increase in size as it curved under them, all the while glowing a deep violet.  

 Ɂ(ÚɯÐÛɯÔàɯÐÔÈÎÐÕÈÛÐÖÕȮɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÞÐ×ÌËɯÛÏÌɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÉÌÈËÓÌÛÚɯÖÍɯÚÞÌÈÛɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÐÚɯÍÖÙÌÏÌÈËȮɯɁÖÙɯ

ËÐËɯÐÛɯÑÜÚÛɯÎÌÛɯÏÖÛɯÖÜÛɯÏÌÙÌȭɂɯ 

 Ɂ%ÜÕÕàȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÙÌÔÖÝÌËɯÏÌÙɯ3-ÚÏÐÙÛȮɯɁ8ÖÜɀÙÌɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÛÏÖÜÎÏȮɯÛÏÐÚɯÐÚɯ×ÙÖËÜÊÐÕÎɯÏÌÈÛɯÖÍɯÐÛÚɯ

ÖÞÕȮɯÈÕËȮɯ×ÏÌÞȮɯÐÛɀÚɯÛÌÙÙÐÉÓàɯÎÖÖËɯÈÛɯÐÛȭɂ 
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 Ɂ+ÖÖÒɯÈÛɯÐÛȮɯÐÛɀÚɯÏÌÈÛÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯÊÖÖÓÐÕÎɯÈÛɯÙÌÎÜÓÈÙɯÐÕÛÌÙÝÈÓÚȮɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÐÛȳɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯËÖÕɀÛȱɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÛÌ××ÌËɯÉÈÊÒɯÈÕËɯÚÛÙÌÛÊÏÌËɯÏÌÙɯÏÈÕËÚɯÛÖÞÈÙËɯÛÏÌɯÖÉÑÌÊÛȮɯɁ6ÈÐÛɯÈɯ

ÔÐÕÜÛÌȮɯàÖÜɀÙÌɯÙÐÎÏÛȵɂ 

 Ɂ(Íɯ(ɯÊÈÕɯ×ÙÖÎÙÈÔɯÛÏÐÚɯ×ÈÛÛÌÙÕɯÐÕÛÖɯÔàɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȮɯÞÌɯÊÖÜÓËɯÛÙÈÊÒɯÐÛɯÈÕËɯÚÌÌɯÞÏÌÙÌɯÛÏÌɯ

ÖÛÏÌÙɯÌÕËɯÐÚȭɂ 

 Ɂ%ÖÙɯÈɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯÞÏÐÓÌɯÈÕàÞÈàȮɯÈÚɯÓÖÕÎɯÈÚɯÞÌɯËÖÕɀÛɯÏÌÈËɯÛÖÖɯÔÜÊÏɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÞÈàȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ

stood and wrapped her T -ÚÏÐÙÛɯÈÙÖÜÕËɯÏÌÙɯÏÌÈËȭɯɯ6ÐÛÏɯÈɯÍÌÞɯÉÓÌÌ×ÚɯÍÙÖÔɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȮɯ

it began flashing in time with the heat pulses.  

 Ɂ ÚɯÓÖÕÎɯÈÚɯÛÏÐÚɯÒÌÌ×ÚɯÍÓÈÚÏÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÉÓÜÌȮɯÞÌɯÈÙÌɯÖÕɯÛÖ×ɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÚÛÙucture, if we deviate from 

ÐÛȮɯÛÏÌɯÎÓÖÞÐÕÎɯÞÐÓÓɯÚÛÖ×ȭɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÚÏÖÞÌËɯÛÏÌɯÍÈÊÌɯÖÍɯÏÐÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔɯÛÖɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȭɯ2ÏÌɯÞÈÚɯ

surprised to see that it was plain, not a complex computer screen, no sophisticated bells or 

whistles. Like a plain black slate. Every so often a section of the black face would glow a bright 

azure blue. 

 Ɂ!ÌÚÛɯÉÌɯÖÍÍȮɯÛÏÌÕȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÊÏÌÊÒÌËɯÏÌÙɯÞÈÛÊÏȰɯÐÛɯÙÌÈËɯÖÕÌɯÏÖÜÙȮɯÍÐÍÛÌÌÕɯÔÐÕÜÛÌÚȭɯ 

 Ɂ6ÈÐÛɯÈɯÔÖÔÌÕÛȭɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔɯÉÌÎÈÕɯÌÔÐÛÛÐÕÎɯÈɯÚÌÙÐÌÚɯÖÍɯ×ÜÓÚÈÛÐÕÎɯÛÖÕÌÚȭɯ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɀÚɯÞÙÖÕÎȳɂ 

 Ɂ3ÏÌÙÌɀÚ a high level of artron energy coming from a north -ÞÌÚÛÌÙÓàɯËÐÙÌÊÛÐÖÕȭɂ 

 Ɂ6ÏàɯËÐËÕɀÛɯàÖÜÙɯÞÈÛÊÏɯ×ÐÊÒɯÛÏÈÛɯÜ×ɯÉÌÍÖÙÌȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÈÚɯÊÖÕÍÜÚÌËȭ 

 Ɂ,àɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔɯÞÈÚɯÈÍÍÌÊÛÌËɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯÛÙÈÕÚÍÖÙÔÈÛÐÖÕɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ3 1#(2ȭɯ3ÏÈÛɯËÌÝÐÊÌɯÞÌɯ

ÍÖÜÕËɯÔÜÚÛɯÏÈÝÌɯ×ÜÛɯÐÛɯÙÐÎÏÛȭȭȭɂ 

 Ɂ!ÌÊÈÜÚÌȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ×ÜÛɯÛÏÌɯ×ÐÌÊÌÚɯÛÖÎÌÛÏÌÙȮɯɁÛÏÌɯËÌÝÐÊÌɯÐÚɯÚÛÐÓÓɯÐÕɯÐÛÚɯÖÙÐÎÐÕÈÓɯÍÖÙÔȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯÜÕËÌÙÌÚÛÐÔÈÛÌËɯàÖÜȮɯ,Úȭɯ2ÊÖÛÛȭɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯ×ÜÛɯÏÐÚɯÈÙÔɯÈÙÖÜÕËɯÏÌÙɯÚÏÖÜÓËÌÙÚȮɯɁ ÚɯÛÏÐÚɯ

item is as it would be in the TARDIS, it allowed my wristcomm, another item of the sa me 

ÛÌÊÏÕÖÓÖÎàȮɯÛÖɯÍÐßɯÐÛÚÌÓÍȵɯ6ÌÓÓȮɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÏÈÚÕɀÛɯÏÈËɯÈɯÊÖÔ×ÈÕÐÖÕɯÈÚɯÐÕÛÌÓÓÐÎÌÕÛɯÈÚɯàÖÜɯÐÕɯØÜÐÛÌɯÈɯ

ÞÏÐÓÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯÛÏÐÕÒɯ(ɯÜÕËÌÙÌÚÛÐÔÈÛÌËɯàÖÜɯÛÖÖȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÔÐÙÒÌËɯÈÛɯÏÌÙɯÊÖÔ×ÈÕÐÖÕɯÈÚɯÏÌɯÈËÑÜÚÛÌËɯÏÐÚɯ

wristcomm to the proper frequency. As they walked, the wr ist device pulsed progressively 

quicker until it was one continuous tone.  

 Ɂ'ÌÙÌȵɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯËÙÖ××ÌËɯÛÖɯÏÐÚɯÒÕÌÌÚɯÈÕËɯÉÌÎÈÕɯÛÖɯËÐÎȭɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÌËɯÚÜÐÛɯÈÕËɯÊÈÜÎÏÛɯ

ÛÏÌɯ3ÐÔÌɯ+ÖÙËɯÚÔÐÓÐÕÎɯÈÛɯÏÌÙȭɯ2ÏÌɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯÉÈÊÒɯÐÕɯÚ×ÐÛÌɯÖÍɯÏÌÙÚÌÓÍȭɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÍÈÊÌɯÚÜËËÌÕÓàɯ

drÖ××ÌËɯÈÚɯÛÏÌɯÛÖÕÌɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔɯÙÖÚÌɯÐÕɯ×ÐÛÊÏȭɯɁ6ÈÐÛȵɯ,Úȭɯ2ÊÖÛÛȮɯ(ɀËɯÉÈÊÒɯÈÞÈàɯÐÍɯ(ɯÞÌÙÌɯ

àÖÜȭɯ ÚɯÈɯ3ÐÔÌɯ+ÖÙËɯ(ɯÚÏÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯÈÉÓÌɯÛÖɯÚÛÈÕËɯÈÚɯÏÐÎÏɯÈɯÓÌÝÌÓɯÖÍɯÈÙÛÙÖÕɯÌÕÌÙÎàɯÈÚɯ(ɀÔɯÙÌÈËÐÕÎȭɯ Úɯ

Èɯ3ÌÓÓÜÙÐÈÕȮɯàÖÜɯÔÈàɯÕÖÛɯÉÌɯÈÉÓÌɯÛÖȭɂ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛȳɯ.Ïȭɂɯ'ÌÙɯËÌÍÌÕÚÌÚɯdropped as she realized he was trying to protect her. 

 Ɂ6ÏàɯËÖÕɀÛɯàÖÜɯ×Ö×ɯÖÝÌÙɯÛÏÈÛɯÙÐËÎÌɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÈÕËɯ(ɀÓÓɯÍÖÓÓÖÞɯÈÓÖÕÎɯÚÏÖÙÛÓàȳɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯ

indicated another small rocky outcropping to her right.  

 Ɂ3ÏÈÕÒÚȮɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯÞÖÕɀÛɯÉÌɯÓÖÕÎȭɂɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÞÈÛÊÏÌËɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯÚmiled and hopped over the ridge. Tristov 

even smiled after her. When she ducked out of site, he turned back to his work. There were a 

ÍÌÞɯÔÖÙÌɯÉÓÌÌ×ÚɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÐÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȭɯɁ6ÏÈÛɯÐÚɯÛÏÈÛȳɯ8ÌÚȮɯ2ÐÙȭɯ.ÏȮɯÔàȱɂ 

 There was a small, contained explosion followed by a gust of wind that smelled of ozone 

ÔÐßÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯÉÜÙÕÐÕÎɯÍÓÌÚÏȭɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ×Ö××ÌËɯÏÌÙɯÏÌÈËɯÖÝÌÙɯÛÏÌɯÙÐËÎÌɯÛÖɯÍÐÕËɯÛÏÈÛɯÖÕÓàɯÏÌÙɯÍÙÐÌÕËɀÚɯ

wristcomm remained.  
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 Ɂ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝȳɂɯ2ÏÌɯÙÌÈÊÏÌËɯËÖÞÕɯÛÖɯ×ÐÊÒɯÜ×ɯÏÐÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȮɯÉÜÛɯÐÛɯÞÈÚɯÙÌËɯÏÖÛɯÈÕËɯÚÏÌɯ

dropped it again to th e ground. Removing the T-shirt from her head, she wrapped it around the 

device. A glowing in the sand caught her eye. She saw where Tristov was digging and reached 

toward the white glowing area. A pain shot into her hand knocking her off her feet as third 

degree burns blistered their way up her arm.  She climbed to her feet and began running as fast 

as her legs would carry her. She had to get back to the oasis before shock set in. 
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Marching over the sand dunes to the north, the Doctor cheeÙÍÜÓÓàɯÞÏÐÚÛÓÌËɯɁ"ÖÓÖÕÌÓɯ!ÖÎÌàɂɯÈÚɯ

they walked. Grae was marching in step with the Doctor as they came to a halt on top of the 

tallest dune they had yet come across. The Doctor spun around with his arms outstretched. 

Grae ducked out of the way.  

 Ɂ(ɯËÖÕɀÛɯÚÌÌɯÈÕàÛÏÐÕÎɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÖÙËÐÕÈÙàȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÚÛÈÛÌËɯÔÈÛÛÌÙ-of-factly as she pulled her 

hair back into a ponytail.  

 Ɂ-ÌÐÛÏÌÙɯËÖɯ(Ȯɯ&ÙÈÌȮɂɯÏÌɯÉÙÖÜÎÏÛɯÏÐÚɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÏÈÕËɯÜ×ɯÛÖɯÚÏÐÌÓËɯÏÐÚɯÌàÌÚɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯÚÜÕȮɯɁÈÕËɯ

ÛÏÈÛɯÞÖÙÙÐÌÚɯÔÌȭɯ6ÏÈÛɯËÖÌÚɯàÖÜÙɯÔÈÎÐÊɯÞÈÛÊÏɯÚÏÖÞȳɂ 

 Ɂ-ÖÛÏÐÕÎɯÔÜÊÏɯÈÛɯÈÓÓȭɯ(ÛɯÔÜÚÛɯÏÈÝÌɯÉÌÌÕɯÈÍÍÌÊÛÌËɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯ3 1#(2ɀɯÛÙÈÕÚÍÖÙÔÈÛÐÖÕȭɂɯ 

 Ɂ(ÕËÌÌËȮɯÚÖÙÙàɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÛÏÈÛȮɯÉÜÛɯÕÌÌËÚɯÔÜÚÛɯÈÚɯÛÏÌɯ#ÈÓÌÒɯÎÓÐËÌÚȱɂ 

 2ÜËËÌÕÓàɯ&ÙÈÌɀÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔɯÉÌÌ×ÌËɯÛÖɯÓÐÍÌȭ 

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȵɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÎÙÈÉÉÌËɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÚÓÌÌÝÌɯÈÕËɯÏÌɯÚ×ÜÕɯÈÙÖÜÕËȭɯɁ(ɀÔɯ×icking up artron 

ÌÕÌÙÎàɯÌÔÐÚÚÐÖÕÚȵɂ 

 Ɂ6ÏÌÙÌȳɂ 

 Ɂ3ÏÌÙÌȱɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯ×ÖÐÕÛÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÕÖÙÛÏÌÈÚÛȭɯɁ#ÖɯÞÌɯÏÈÝÌɯÌÕÖÜÎÏɯÛÐÔÌɯÛÖɯÊÏÌÊÒɯÐÛɯÖÜÛȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯÔàɯÞÈÛÊÏɯÙÌÈËÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɀÝÌɯÖÕÓàɯÉÌÌÕɯÞÈÓÒÐÕÎɯÈɯÏÈÓÍ-hour or so, so that should 

ÎÐÝÌɯÜÚɯ×ÓÌÕÛàɯÖÍɯÛÐÔÌȭɂɯ'Ìɯ×ÓÈÊÌËɯÏÐÚɯÈÙm around her shoulders.  

 Ɂ3ÏÈÛɯÈÊÛÜÈÓÓàɯÞÖÙÒÚȳɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÛÈ××ÌËɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÞÈÛÊÏɯÞÐÛÏɯÏÌÙɯÍÐÕÎÌÙȭ 

 Ɂ.ÍɯÊÖÜÙÚÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ɀÝÌɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÚÌÌÕɯÈɯÊÓÖÊÒɯÛÏÈÛɯÚÔÈÓÓɯÉÌÍÖÙÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ&ÙÈÌȮɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÎÙÐÕÕÌËɯÔÐÚÊÏÐÌÝÖÜÚÓàȮɯɁ(ɯÊÈÕɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕÈÓÓàɯÎÜÈÙÈÕÛÌÌɯÛÏÈÛɯàÖÜɯÞÐÓÓɯÚÌÌɯ

many thingÚɯÛÏÈÛɯàÖÜɀÝÌɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÚÌÌÕȭɂɯ 

Ɂ6ÏÌÙÌɯËÐËɯàÖÜɯÎÌÛɯÐÛɯÍÙÖÔȳɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯ×ÐÊÒÌËɯÐÛɯÜ×ɯÖÕɯÈɯÛÙÐ×ɯÛÖɯ5ÐÊÛÖÙÐÈÕɯ+ÖÕËÖÕɯÊÌÕÛÜÙÐÌÚɯÈÎÖȭɂ 

 Ɂ$ÈÙÛÏȵɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÉÌÈÔÌËȮɯɁ8ÖÜɯÎÖÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÖÕɯ$ÈÙÛÏȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÏàɯËÖÌÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÚÜÙ×ÙÐÚÌɯàÖÜȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯ"ÈÙËÐÕÈÓɯ'ÌÛÈÙÈɯÛÖÓËɯÔÌɯÛÏÈÛɯ3ÌÓÓÜÙÐÈÕÚɯÈÙÌɯÕÖÛÖÙÐÖÜÚÓàɯ×ÙÐÔÐÛÐÝÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ#ÖÕɀÛɯÉÌÓÐÌÝÌɯÌÝÌÙàÛÏÐÕÎɯàÖÜɯÏÌÈÙȭɯ)ÜÚÛɯÛÏÌɯÖ××ÖÚÐÛÌȭɯ(ÕɯÍÈÊÛȮɯÉÌÓÐÌÝÌɯÌÝÌÙàÛÏÐÕÎɯàÖÜɯ

ÛÏÐÕÒɯÐÔ×ÙÖÉÈÉÓÌȭɯ3ÏÌÙÌɯÞÈÚɯÈɯÝÌÙàɯÞÐÚÌɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕɯÞÏÖɯÖÕÊÌɯÚÈÐËȯɯȿȱÛÙàɯÛÖɯÉÌÓÐÌÝÌɯÍÐÝÌɯÐÔ×ÖÚÚÐÉÓÌɯ

ÛÏÐÕÎÚɯÉÌÍÖÙÌɯÉÙÌÈÒÍÈÚÛȭɀɯɂ 
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 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯÞÈÚɯÏÐÚɯÕÈÔÌȳɂ 

 Ɂ ÓÐÊÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ ÓÐÊÌȳɂ 

Ɂ(ɀÓÓɯÏÈÝÌɯÛÖɯÚÏÖÞɯàÖÜɯÚÖÔÌÛÐÔÌȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÔÐÓÌËȮɯɁ'ÖÞɯÓÖÕÎɯÏÈÝÌɯàÖÜɯÉÌÌÕɯÞÐÛÏɯ

ÛÏÌɯ"( ȳɂ 

 Ɂ(ɯÎÙÈËÜÈÛÌËɯÌÈÙÓàɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯ/ÙàËÖÕÐÈÕɯ ÊÈËÌÔàɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÖ×ɯÔÈÙÒÚȮɯÈÕËɯÞÈÚɯÙÌÊÙÜÐÛÌËɯÉàɯ

ÛÏÌɯ"( ɯÜ×ÖÕɯÎÙÈËÜÈÛÐÖÕȭɂ 

 Ɂ8ÖÜÙɯÛÏÌÚÐÚɯÔÜÚÛɯÏÈÝÌɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÐÔ×ÙÌÚÚÌËɯÛÏÌÔȭɯ6ÏÈÛɯÞÈÚɯÐÛɯÖÕȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÉÓÜÚÏÌËȮɯɁàÖÜȮɯÈÊÛÜÈÓÓàȭɂ 

 Ɂ1ÌÈÓÓàȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÉÓÜÚÏÌËɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÉÈÊÒȭ 

 Ɂ!ÌÓÐÌÝÌɯÐÛɯÖÙɯÕÖÛȮɯàÖÜɀÝÌɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÈɯÉÐÛɯÖÍɯÈɯÏÌÙÖɯÈÔÖÕÎɯÔàɯÎÌÕÌÙÈÛÐÖÕȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯÜ×ɯ

at her companion.   

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȱɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÞÈÚɯÈÛɯÈɯÓÖÚÚɯÍÖÙɯÞÖrds. 

 Ɂ(ɯÉÌÛɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÖÜÓËɯÓÖÝÌɯÛÖɯÒÕÖÞɯÛÏÈÛɯàÖÜɯÊÈÕɯÈÊÛÜÈÓÓàɯÉÌɯÔÈËÌɯÚ×ÌÌÊÏÓÌÚÚȱɂ 

 Ɂ8ÖÜɀÙÌɯÙÐÎÏÛȭɂɯ'ÌɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯËÖÞÕɯÈÛɯÏÌÙȭɯɁ"ÖÕÚÐËÌÙɯàÖÜÙÚÌÓÍɯÓÜÊÒàȮɯÐÛɯËÖÌÚÕɀÛɯÏÈ××ÌÕɯÝÌÙàɯ

ÖÍÛÌÕȭɯ6ÏÈÛɯ×ÈÙÛɯÖÍɯÔàɯÚÛÙÈÕÎÌɯÓÐÍÌɯËÐËɯÛÏÌàɯÍÐÕËɯÔÖÚÛɯÍÈÚÊÐÕÈÛÐÕÎȳɂ 

 Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂ &ÙÈÌɯÉÌÎÈÕȮɯɁ(ɯÍÐÕÈÓÓàɯÍÖÜÕËɯàÖÜÙɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÈÙÙÐÝÈÓɯ×ÖÐÕÛɯÖÕɯÌÈÙÛÏɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ

ÛÞÌÕÛÐÌÛÏɯÊÌÕÛÜÙàȮɯÉÜÛɯÐÛɯÏÈËɯÛÈÒÌÕɯØÜÐÛÌɯÈɯÓÖÕÎɯÛÐÔÌɯÍÖÙɯÔÌɯÛÖɯËÖɯÚÖȭɂ 

 Ɂ ÏȮɯàÌÚȱɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÊÙÈÛÊÏÌËɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÉÈÊÒɯÖÍɯÏÐÚɯÕÌÊÒȮɯɁÈÚɯàÖÜɯÞÌÓÓɯÒÕÖÞȮɯ(ɯÏÈËɯÍÈÓÓÌÕɯ

from favor in those day s. I may not have quite mastered the controls of the TARDIS at that 

point, but I did know enough to cover my tracks.  

Ɂ(ɯÚÌÌȮɯÈɯÚÖÙÛɯÖÍɯȿÚÔÖÒÌɯÚÊÙÌÌÕȮɀɯ(ɯÉÌÓÐÌÝÌɯÛÏÌàɯÊÈÓÓɯÐÛȭɂɯ 

Ɂ$ßÈÊÛÓàȵɂ 

Ɂ3ÏÌÙÌɯÞÈÚɯÈÓÚÖɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÐÔÌɯÞÏÌÕɯàÖÜɯÞÌÙÌɯÚÌÕÛɯÛÖɯÐÕÝÌÚÛÐÎÈÛÌɯÛÏÌɯ*ÈÙÛz and Reimer time 

Ìß×ÌÙÐÔÌÕÛÚȱɂ 

 Ɂ ÏɯàÌÚȮɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÚɯÈɯÉÐÛɯÖÍɯÈɯ×ÈÙÈËÖßȮɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÐÛȭɯ(ɀÔɯÚÜÙÌɯÞÏÌÕɯàÖÜɯÎÌÛɯÈɯÏÐÎÏɯÌÕÖÜÎÏɯÓÌÝÌÓɯÖÍɯ

ÊÓÌÈÙÈÕÊÌɯÞÐÛÏÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ"( ȰɯàÖÜɀÓÓɯÉÌɯÈÉÓÌɯÛÖɯÙÌÈËɯÈÓÓɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÐÛɯÚÖÔÌÞÏÌÙÌȭɯ&ÖÖËÕÌÚÚɯÒÕÖÞÚɯÚÖÔÌɯ

ÖÍɯàÖÜÙɯÍÌÓÓÖÞɯÈÎÌÕÛÚɯÊÌÙÛÈÐÕÓàɯÈÙÌÕɀÛ very subtle in the ways they mess with the time lines. You 

know, the effects of the time paradox they created by getting me involved registered higher on 

ÛÏÌɯ!ÖÊÊÈɯÚÊÈÓÌɯÛÏÈÕɯ*ÈÙÛáɯÈÕËɯ1ÌÐÔÌÙɀÚɯÌß×ÌÙÐÔÌÕÛÚɯÛÏÌÔÚÌÓÝÌÚȵɯ(ɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÚÏÖÜÓËɯÙÌÎÐÚÛÌÙɯÈɯ

ÊÖÔ×ÓÈÐÕÛȱɂ 

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÚÕÈ××ÌËɯÏÐÔɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÏÐÚɯÙÈÕÛȭ 

 Ɂ8ÌÚȮɯÔàɯËÌÈÙȳɂɯ 

 Ɂ1ÌÔÌÔÉÌÙɯÛÏÌɯÈÙÛÙÖÕɯÚÖÜÙÊÌɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯÛÙÈÊÒÐÕÎȳɂ 

 Ɂ.ÍɯÊÖÜÙÚÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ(ÛɀÚɯËÖÞÕɯÛÏÌÙÌȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯ×ÖÐÕÛÌËɯÛÖɯÈɯÓÈÙÎÌɯÎÈ×ÐÕÎɯÙÈÝÐÕÌɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÍÖÖÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯËÜÕÌɯÖÕɯÞÏÐÊÏɯ

they currently stood.  

 Ɂ2ÏÈÓÓɯÞÌɯÛÈÒÌɯÈɯÓÖÖÒȳɂɯɯ3ÏÌàɯÌßÊÏÈÕÎÌËɯÓÖÖÒÚɯÛÏÌÕɯÊÈÚÛɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÌàÌÚɯÉÈÊÒɯÜ×ÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÙÈÝÐÕÌȭɯ

Upon reaching the edge, they could see that it was only about ten feet deep, and something 

ÙÈÛÏÌÙɯÍÈÔÐÓÐÈÙɯÞÈÚɯÓÈàÐÕÎɯÐÕɯ×ÐÌÊÌÚɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÉÖÛÛÖÔȭɯɯɁ6ÌÓÓȮɯ(ɀÓÓɯÉÌȭȭȭɂ 

 The Doctor jumped down to the ravine floor, stood, and caught Grae by the waist as she 

followed him down. It was a mess of metal and wire. Broken monitors where lying open and 

there were occasional pops and sizzles from shorting circuits punctuating the silence. What the 
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give-away was, was the long glass cylinder which had been dislodged from its home, cracked 

open and had a red goo oozing out of the wound.  

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÚÜÙÝÌàÌËɯÛÏÌɯÞÙÌÊÒÈÎÌȮɯɁ(Íɯ(ɀÔɯÕÖÛɯÔÐÚÛÈÒÌÕȮɯÛÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÞÏÈÛɀÚɯÓÌÍÛɯÖÍɯàÖÜÙɯ

3 1#(2ɯÖ×ÌÙÈÛÐÖÕÚɯÊÖÕÚÖÓÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ+ÌÛɀÚɯÎÖɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÌÙÌȮɯ&ÙÈÌȮɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÈÐËɯÚÖÓÌÔÕÓàɯÈÚɯÏÌɯÊÏÌÊÒÌËɯÏÐÚɯÞÈÛÊÏȮɯɁ(ÛɀÚɯÛÐÔÌɯ

ÞÌɯÙÌÛÜÙÕÌËȭɂ 

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȳɂɯ2ÏÌɯÈ××ÙÖÈÊÏÌËɯÏÐÔɯÈÕËɯÞÈÚɯÚÜÙ×ÙÐÚÌËɯÛÖɯÚÌÌɯÈɯÛÌÈÙËÙÖ×ɯÙÜÕÕÐÕÎɯËÖÞÕɯÏÐÚɯ

cheek. They turned to leave, but the Doctor stubbed his toe. 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɀÚɯÛÏÐÚȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÙÌÈÊÏÌËɯËÖÞÕɯÈÕËɯ×ÐÊÒÌËɯÜ×ɯÛÏÌɯÖÍÍÌÕËÐÕÎɯÖÉÑÌÊÛɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯ

ÎÙÖÜÕËȭɯɁ6ÌÓÓȮɯÞÌÓÓȮɯÞÌÓÓȭɯ(ÛɯÚÌÌÔÚȮɯÔàɯËÌÈÙɯ&ÙÈÌɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÌɯ3 1#(2ɯÚÛÐÓÓɯÏÈÚɯÈɯÍÌÞɯÛÙÐÊÒÚɯÜ×ɯÏÌÙɯ

ÚÓÌÌÝÌÚȱɂ 
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Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈȵɂɯÞÈÚɯÛÏÌɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÞÖÙËɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÏÈËɯÚ×ÖÒÌÕɯÚÐÕÊÌɯhe witnessed the TARDIS console in 

×ÐÌÊÌÚȭɯ'ÌȮɯÐÕɯÍÈÊÛȮɯÏÈËÕɀÛɯÚ×ÖÒÌÕɯÈɯÞÖÙËɯÛÖɯ&ÙÈÌɯÛÏÌɯÌÕÛÐÙÌɯÞÈÓÒɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÖÈÚÐÚȭɯ2ÌÌÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯ

condition his friend was in, she had no reason to doubt the urgency in his voice. She was 

sprawled out, face down near the spring. It appeared that she had tried to make it to the spring, 

but had lost consciousness before she was able to hydrate herself. The Doctor was under her 

instantly; flipping her over and pouring water slowly down her throat. She began to slowly 

regain consciousness. 

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯÓÖÖÒɯÈÛɯÏÌÙɯÈÙÔȵɂ 

 Ɂ2ÌÝÌÙÌɯÛÏÐÙËɯËÌÎÙÌÌɯÉÜÙÕÚɯÌßÛÌÕËÐÕÎɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÌÙɯÍÐÕÎÌÙÚɯÛÖɯÏÌÙɯÚÏÖÜÓËÌÙȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯ

ÓÖÖÒÌËɯ×ÜááÓÌËȭɯɁ(ɯÞÖÕËÌÙɯÞÏÌÙÌɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÏÈÚɯÙÜÕɯÖÍÍɯÛÖȳɂ 

 Ɂ/ÌÙÏÈ×ÚɯÏÌɯÞÌÕÛɯÓÖÖÒÐÕÎɯÍÖÙɯÜÚȳɂɯ 

 Ɂ(ɯËÖÜÉÛɯÐÛȮɯÏÌɀÚɯ×ÙÖÉÈÉÓàɯÚÊÈÔ×ÌÙÌËɯÖÍÍɯÚÖÔÌÞÏÌÙÌɯÛÖɯÞÏÐÕÌȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÏÐÚɯ

ÈÛÛÌÕÛÐÖÕɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȭɯɁ"ÖÔÌɯÖÕȮɯÚÛÈàɯÞÐÛÏɯÔÌɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȱɂ 

 Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯÓÌÛɯÔÌȭɂ 

 Ɂ+ÌÛɯàÖÜɯÞÏÈÛȳɂ 

 Ɂ3ÙÜÚÛɯÔÌȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯ×ÓÌÈÚÌȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÙÖÓÓÌËɯÜ×ɯÏÌÙɯÚÓÌÌÝÌÚȭ 

 &ÙÈÌɯÚÓÐËɯÐÕÛÖɯ×ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕȮɯ×ÓÈÊÐÕÎɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯÏÌÈËɯÐÕɯÏÌÙɯÓÈ×ȭ She then closed her eyes and 

×ÓÈÊÌËɯÏÌÙɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÏÈÕËɯÖÕɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯÞÖÜÕËÌËɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÈÙÔɯÈÕËɯÏÌÙɯÓÌÍÛɯÏÈÕËɯÖÕɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯÍÖÙÌÏÌÈËȭɯ

There was a bright flash that caused the Doctor to shield his eyes. When the Doctor looked 

ÈÎÈÐÕȮɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯÈÙÔɯÞÈÚɯÏÌÈÓÌËȭ 

 Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯÏÈ××ÌÕÌËȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÖÒÌɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÌÙɯËÈáÌɯÛÖɯÍÐÕËɯÏÌÙÚÌÓÍɯÍÌÌÓÐÕÎɯÚÜÙ×ÙÐÚÐÕÎÓàɯÞÌÓÓȭɯ 

 Ɂ8ÌÚɯ&ÙÈÌȮɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÞÈÚɯÈÔÈáÌËȮɯɁÞÏÈÛɯËÐËɯàÖÜȱɯ'ÖÞȳɂ 

 Ɂ2ÖɯÛÏÈÛɀÚɯÞÏÈÛɯÐÛɯÛÈÒÌÚɯÛÖɯÔÈÒÌɯàÖÜɯÚ×ÌÌÊÏÓÌÚÚȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯÜ×ɯÈÛɯÏÌÙɯÍÙÐÌÕËȭ 

 Ɂ3ÏÈÛɀÚɯÛÞÐÊÌɯÐÕɯÖÕÌɯËÈàɯÍÖÙɯÔÌȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌ offered her still half -full water pouch to Tamara. 

Ɂ(ɯËÖÕɀÛɯËÖɯÛÏÈÛɯÝÌÙàɯÖÍÛÌÕȮɯÉÜÛɯ(ɯÛÏÖÜÎÏÛȮɯÈÚɯàÖÜɯÚÈÐËɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȯɯȿ-ÌÌËÚɯÔÜÚÛɀɯÈÕËɯÈÓÓɯÛÏÈÛȭɂ 

 Ɂ8ÖÜÙɯÖÞÕɯÓÐÛÛÓÌɯ×ÙÖËÐÎàȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÛÖÖÒɯÈɯÚÐ×ȮɯÞÏÐÊÏɯÍÌÓÛɯÛÌÙÙÐÉÓàɯÎÖÖËɯÎÖÐÕÎɯ

ËÖÞÕȭɯɁ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȭɂ 

 Ɂ8ÖÜɯ ÚÛÐÓÓɯÏÈÝÌÕɀÛɯ ÛÖÓËɯ ÔÌɯ ÏÖÞɯ àÖÜɯ ËÐËɯ ÛÏÈÛȵɂɯ 3ÏÌɯ #ÖÊÛÖÙɯÓÖÖÒÌËɯ ÓÐÒÌɯ Èɯ ÊÏÐÓËɯ ÈÛɯ

"ÏÙÐÚÛÔÈÚȮɯÈÕßÐÖÜÚɯàÌÛɯÏÈ××àȱɯÐÕɯÈɯÕÌÙÝÖÜÚɯÚÖÙÛɯÖÍɯÞÈàȭ 
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Ɂ(ɀÝÌɯËÌÝÌÓÖ×ÌËɯÛÏÌɯÈÉÐÓÐÛàɯÛÖɯÚÐ×ÏÖÕɯÖÍÍɯÈɯÊÌÙÛÈÐÕɯÈÔÖÜÕÛɯÖÍɯÔàɯÙÌÎÌÕÌÙÈÛÐÝÌɯ×ÖÞÌÙÚɯÛÖɯ

use on others. It can be very handy soÔÌÛÐÔÌÚȭɂ 

Ɂ(ɀÔɯÚÜÙÌɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÛɯÊÈÕɯÉÌȮɯ&ÙÈÌȮɯÈÕËɯÛÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜɯÍÖÙɯÏÌÓ×ÐÕÎɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɯÉÜÛȮɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯ

×ÓÈÊÌËɯÈɯÏÈÕËɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÎÐÙÓɀÚɯÚÏÖÜÓËÌÙɯÈÕËɯÚØÜÐÕÛÌËɯÏÐÚɯÌàÌÚȮɯɁàÖÜɯÚÏÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯÊÈÙÌÍÜÓȭɯ8ÖÜɀÙÌɯÈɯ

kind soul and a selfless person, which is a rarity among our people. I  ÑÜÚÛɯÏÖ×ÌɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÛɯËÖÌÚÕɀÛɯ

ÈÊÛÜÈÓÓàɯÏÐÕËÌÙɯàÖÜÙɯÙÌÎÌÕÌÙÈÛÐÝÌɯÈÉÐÓÐÛÐÌÚɯÞÏÌÕɯàÖÜɯÕÌÌËɯÛÖɯÜÚÌɯÛÏÌÔɯÍÖÙɯàÖÜÙɯÖÞÕɯÚÜÙÝÐÝÈÓȭɂ 

Ɂ(ɀÓÓɯÞÖÙÙàɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÏÌÕɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÛÖȭɂɯ2ÏÌɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯÜÕÌÈÚÐÓàɯÜ×ɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÞÏÖɯÊÖÜÓËɯ

easily read the fear in her mind.  He smiled and ÚÏÌɯÞÈÚɯÙÌÓÐÌÝÌËɯÞÏÌÕɯÏÌɯËÐËÕɀÛɯ×ÙÌÚÚɯÐÛɯ

further. The Doctor turned his attention back to Tamara.  

Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÏÌÙÌɀÚɯÖÜÙɯÍÙÐÌÕËɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝȳɂɯ 

Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɂɯ2ÏÌɯÏÌÓËɯÜ×ɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȮɯɁ(ɀÔɯÕÖÛɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÚÜÙÌɯÞÏÈÛɯÏÈ××ÌÕÌËȭɯ'ÌɯÚÈÐËɯ

something about artron Energy then  ÏÌɯÞÈÚɯÎÖÕÌȭɂ 

Ɂ'ÌɯÙÈÕɯÈÞÈàȳɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÏÖÖÒɯÏÐÚɯÏÌÈËɯËÐÚÈ××ÙÖÝÐÕÎÓàȮɯÏÐÚɯÓÖÕÎɯËÈÙÒɯÏÈÐÙɯÚÞÐÕÎÐÕÎɯ

back and forth.  

Ɂ(ɀÔɯÕÖÛɯÛÖɯÚÜÙÌɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÛÏÈÛȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÓÖÖÒÌËɯÈÛɯÏÌÙɯÛÌÈÊÏÌÙɀÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȭɯɁ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɯÔÈàɯÏÈÝÌɯ

been as stubborn as a Shobogan mini-goat, but he waÚɯËÌËÐÊÈÛÌËɯÛÖɯÏÐÚɯÑÖÉȭɯ(ɯËÖÕɀÛɯÛÏÐÕÒɯÏÌɀËɯ

ÙÜÕɯÖÍÍɯÜÕÓÌÚÚɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÊÈÜÎÏÛɯÏÐÚɯÌàÌȭɂ 

Ɂ3ÙÜÌȮɯ(ɀÔɯÚÜÙÌȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÏÌÓËɯ&ÙÈÌɀÚɯÏÈÕËȮɯɁÉÜÛɯÏÌɯÞÖÜÓËÕɀÛɯÓÌÈÝÌɯÛÏÐÚȮɯÞÖÜÓËɯÏÌȳɂ 

Ɂ-Öȭɂɯɯ&ÙÈÌɯÞÈÓÒÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÚ×ÙÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯÍÐÓÓÌËɯÛÏÌɯÞÈÛÌÙɯ×ÖÜÊÏÌÚȭ 

Ɂ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÏÐÚ×ÌÙÌËɯÚÖɯ&ÙÈÌɯÊÖÜÓËÕɀÛɯÏÌÈÙȮɯɁ(ɯÛÏÐÕÒɯÏÌɯÞÈÚɯÝÈ×ÖÙÐáÌËȱɂ 

Ɂ3ÏÌɯÖÕÓàɯÛÏÐÕÎɯÛÏÈÛɯÊÖÜÓËɯÊÈÜÚÌɯÛÏÈÛȮɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯÈɯÓÌÚÚÌÙɯËÌÎÙÌÌȮɯàÖÜÙȱɯÞÌÓÓȮɯÍÖÙÔÌÙɯ

ÞÖÜÕËÚȮɯÞÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯÈɯËÐÙÌÊÛɯÊÖÕÛÈÊÛɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌɯÝÌÙàɯÌÕÌÙÎàɯÛÏÈÛɯ×ÖÞÌÙÚɯÛÏÌɯÚÏÐ×ȭɂ 

Ɂ(ÚÕɀÛɯÛÏÌɯÌÕÌÙÎàɯÚÏÐÌÓËÌËȳɂɯ 

Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯÐÛɯÐÚȮ ÜÚÜÈÓÓàȭɂɯ'ÌɯÚÊÙÈÛÊÏÌËɯÏÐÚɯÏÌÈËȭɯɁ3ÏÌɯÖÕÓàɯÚÜÉÚÛÈÕÊÌɯÚÛÙÖÕÎɯÌÕÖÜÎÏɯÛÖɯ

ÚÏÐÌÓËɯÐÛɯÐÚɯÊÈÓÓÌËɯ.ÔÌÎÈÕÐÜÔȭɂ 

Ɂ.ÔÌÎÈÕÐÜÔȳɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÈÚÒÌËɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯÙÌÑÖÐÕÌËɯÏÌÙɯÍÙÐÌÕËÚȭɯ 

Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɂɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÙÖÚÌɯÈÕËɯÎÙÈÉÉÌËɯÈɯÞÈÛÌÙɯ×ÖÜÊÏɯÍÙÖÔɯ&ÙÈÌȮɯɁ(ɯÞÈÕÛɯÛÖɯÚÌÌɯÛÏÌɯÚ×ÖÛɯ

where you last saw Tristov. We really should get moving, my watch shows that we only have 

ÍÐÝÌɯÈÕËɯÈɯÏÈÓÍɯÏÖÜÙÚɯÓÌÍÛȭɂ 

Ɂ(ÛɀÚɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÛÈÒÌɯÈɯÞÏÐÓÌɯÛÖɯÎÌÛɯÛÏÌÙÌȭɂ 

Ɂ-ÖɯÞÖÙÙàȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÊÓÖÚÌËɯÏÐÚɯÌàÌÚȮɯÔÜÔÉÓÐÕÎɯÜÕËÌÙɯÏÐÚɯÉÙÌÈÛÏȮɯɁ(ɀÔɯÚÖÙÙàɯȿÉÖÜÛɯ

ÛÏÐÚȮɯÖÓËɯÎÐÙÓȭɂɯ 

Whil e the Doctor was meditating, Grae approached Tamara. 

Ɂ6ÌɀÙÌɯÚÜ××ÖÚÌËɯÛÖɯÚÌÛɯÛÏÌÚÌɯÛÖɯÚÌÓÍ-ËÌÚÛÙÜÊÛɯÐÍɯÛÏÌɯÖÞÕÌÙɯÐÚɯÒÐÓÓÌËȮɯÉÜÛɯ(ɀËɯÓÐÒÌɯàÖÜɯÛÖɯ

ÏÈÝÌɯÛÏÐÚȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÏÈÕËÌËɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȭ 

Ɂ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȭɂ 

Ɂ3ÙÜÚÛɯÔÌȮɯÛÏÐÚɯÏÈÚɯÎÖÛÛÌÕɯÔÌɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÔÖÙÌɯÛÏÈÕɯÈ ÍÌÞɯÚÊÙÈ×ÌÚȭɂ 

Ɂ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÚÐÔÐÓÈÙɯÛÏÈÛɯ(ɯÉÖÙÙÖÞÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯÔàɯÍÖÙÔÌÙɯÌÔ×ÓÖàÌÙȮɂɯÚÏÌɯÚÏÖÞÌËɯ&ÙÈÌɯ

ÏÌÙɯÙÈÛÏÌÙɯÚÛàÓÐÚÏɯÞÙÐÚÛÞÈÛÊÏȮɯɁÉÜÛɯÛÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÔÜÊÏɯÔÖÙÌɯÐÔ×ÙÌÚÚÐÝÌɯÐÕɯÔàɯÕÌÞɯÓÐÕÌɯÖÍɯÞÖÙÒȭɂɯ

3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÕÖÛÐÊÌËɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÌɯàÖÜÕÎÌÙɯÎÐÙÓɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯ×ÈàÐÕÎɯÈÛÛÌÕÛÐÖÕȭɯ2ÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯØÜÐÛÌɯÙÐÎÏÛȭɯ

Ɂ&ÙÈÌȳɂ 
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Grae noticed it first and grabbed Tamara by the sleeve. She was pointing at the ground 

where their shadows were quickly changing position. The sun overhead had increased in speed. 

Then it slowed again. 

Ɂ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÔÐÓÌËɯÜ×ɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÚÒàɯÈÕËɯÊÓÐÔÉÌËɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯËÙÐÝÌÙɀÚɯÚÌÈÛɯÖÍɯÈɯ

ÞÏÐÛÌɯÑÌÌ×ɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÈɯÚÌÊÖÕËɯÈÎÖȭ 

Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯ(ɀÓÓɯÉÌȱɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÖ×ÌÕÌËɯÛÏÌɯ×ÈÚÚÌÕÎÌÙɯÚÐËÌɯËÖÖÙɯÈÕËɯÚÏÜÍÍÓÌËɯ&ÙÈÌɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÉÈÊÒɯ

seat. 

Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÛÈÙÛÌËɯÛÏÌɯÌÕÎÐÕÌȭɯɁ(ɯÒÕÖÞɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɯÏÈÝe little time to waste, so I 

ÈÚÒÌËɯÛÏÌɯ3 1#(2ɯÛÖɯÍÜÙÕÐÚÏɯÜÚɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÙÈÕÚ×ÖÙÛÈÛÐÖÕȭɯ(ɯÔÜÚÛɯÚÈàɯÛÏÈÛɯÚÏÌɯÏÈÚɯÎÙÌÈÛɯÛÈÚÛÌȭɂ 

Ɂ.ÕÌɯ×ÙÖÉÓÌÔȮɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÍÙÖÞÕÌËȭ 

Ɂ6ÏÈÛɀÚɯÛÏÈÛȳɂ 

Ɂ"ÏÌÊÒɯàÖÜÙɯÞÈÛÊÏȭɂɯ 

Grae checked her wristcomm as well. Their watches that had read eight hours morphed 

to read six hours and they had moved ahead a half hour. Only three hours remained. 

Ɂ%ÈÚÛÌÕɯàÖÜÙɯÚÌÈÛɯÉÌÓÛÚȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÚÛÈÛÌËɯÈÚɯÏÌɯ×ÙÌÚÚÌËɯÛÏÌɯ×ÌËÈÓɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÍÓÖÖÙȭɯ 
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EIGHT  
 

Ɂ.ÔÌÎÈÕÐÜÔɯÐÚɯÚÈÐËɯÛÖɯÏÈÝÌɯÉÌÌÕɯÊÙÌÈÛÌËɯÉàɯ.ÔÌÎa himself for the specific purpose of 

containing the massive amounts of artron energy needed to power the TARDISes and shield 

ÛÏÌÐÙɯÖÊÊÜ×ÈÕÛÚɯÍÙÖÔɯÐÛɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÚÈÔÌɯÛÐÔÌȭɂ 

Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯËÖÌÚɯ.ÔÌÎÈÕÐÜÔɯÓÖÖÒɯÓÐÒÌȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÞÈÚɯÚÓÖÞÓàɯ×ÜÛÛÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯ×ÐÌÊÌÚɯÛÖÎÌÛÏÌÙȭ 

Ɂ6ÏÌÕɯÛÏÌɯ×ÖÞÌÙɯÐÚɯ×ÙÖ×ÌÙÓàɯÊÖÕÛÈÐÕÌËȮɯÐÛɯÎÓÖÞÚɯÈɯÉÙÐÎÏÛɯÍÜÊÏÚÐÈȭɂɯɯ 

Ɂ6ÏÌÕɯÛÏÌɯ×ÖÞÌÙɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÊÖÕÛÈÐÕÌËɯ×ÙÖ×ÌÙÓàȳɂ 

Ɂ(ÛɯÞÖÜÓËɯÞÖÙÒɯÐÛÚɯÞÈàɯËÖÞÕɯÛÖɯÈɯËÌÌ×ɯÝÐÖÓÌÛɯÉÌÍÖÙÌɯÉÌÊÖÔÐÕÎɯÊÖÔ×ÓÌÛÌÓàɯÉÓÈÊÒɯÞÏÌÕɯ

ÛÏÌɯÌÕÌÙÎàɯÐÚɯËÙÈÐÕÌËȭɂɯ 

The jeep bounded over dune after dune to thÌɯ×ÜÓÚÐÕÎɯÛÜÕÌɯÖÍɯ&ÙÈÌɀÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȭɯ Úɯ

they cleared a big dune and landed back on the ground, Grae shouted and pointed at a large 

outcropping of rock. Tamara confirmed the location and they skidded to a halt about fifty 

meters away.  

Ɂ6ÌɯÊÈÕɯÈÚÚÜÔÌɯÛÏÈÛɯ3ÙÐÚÛÖÝɀÚɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔɯÐÚɯËÈÔÈÎÌËȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÛÖɯ&ÙÈÌȭɯ

Ɂ,Èàɯ(ɯÜÚÌɯàÖÜÙÚȳɂ 

Ɂ"ÌÙÛÈÐÕÓàȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÚÓÐËɯÛÏÌɯËÌÝÐÊÌɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÌÙɯÞÙÐÚÛɯÈÕËɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÏÈÕËɯÈÚɯÛÏÌàɯ

exited the jeep. 

Ɂ(ɯÞÈÕÛɯàÖÜɯÛÞÖɯÛÖɯÚÛÈàɯÉÈÊÒȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÞÈÝÌËɯÏÐÚɯÈÙÔɯÉÌÏÐÕËɯÏÐÔȮɯÚÐÎÕÈÓÐÕÎɯthe 

women to stay put. All the while he kept walking, slowly, towards the spot where a scorch 

mark had burned into the ground. He found the pit Tristov had dug, saw the golden light at the 

bottom and began mentally instructing the wristcomm to take various  readings.  

With their backs to the rock, the two women slumped to the ground in unison, happy to 

have a few moments to catch their breath.   

Ɂ2ÖȮɯÛÌÓÓɯÔÌɯÈÉÖÜÛɯàÖÜÙÚÌÓÍȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÛÜÙÕÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯàÖÜÕÎɯÎÐÙÓȭɯɁ6ÏÈÛɀÚɯÐÛɯÓÐÒÌɯÛÖɯÎÙÖÞɯÜ×ɯ

ÖÕɯ&ÈÓÓÐÍÙÌàȳɂ 

Ɂ(ÕɯÈɯÞÖÙËȮɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÚÔÐÙÒÌËɯÈÛɯÏÌÙɯÕÌÞÍÖÜÕËɯÍÙÐÌÕËȮɯɁÉÖÙÐÕÎȭɯ+ÖÛÚɯÖÍɯÓÌÊÛÜÙÌÚȮɯ×ÖÔ×ɯÈÕËɯ

ÊÐÙÊÜÔÚÛÈÕÊÌȮɯÉÜÛɯÕÖɯÏÌÈÙÛȭɯ3ÏÌÙÌɀÚɯÕÖɯÏÌÈÙÛɯÐÕɯÈÕàÛÏÐÕÎɯÖÕɯ&ÈÓÓÐÍÙÌàȭɯ)ÜÚÛɯÌÕËÓÌÚÚɯÌÖÕÚɯÖÍɯ

ÛÙÈËÐÛÐÖÕÚɯÈÕËɯÊÌÙÌÔÖÕÐÌÚɯ×ÈÚÚÌËɯÖÕɯÈÕËɯÖÕȭɂ 

Ɂ6ÏàɯËÖÕɀÛɯàÖÜɯÛÙàɯÛÖɯÉÙÐÕÎɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÈɯÊÏÈÕÎÌȳɂ 

Ɂ!ÌÓÐÌÝÌɯÔÌȮɯÔÈÕàɯÖÍɯÜÚɯÏÈÝÌɯÛÙÐÌËȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÓÖÖÒÌËɯÜ×ɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÚÒàȭɯɁ3ÏÌɯ×ÙÖÉÓÌÔɯÐÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÖÜÙɯ

system of government is so stagnant. Presidents come into power and reign literally for 
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centuries. Do you have any idea how long it takes some of these people to regenerate, let alone 

×ÈÚÚɯÖÕȳɂ 

Ɂ(ɯÊÈÕɯÖÕÓàɯÐÔÈÎÐÕÌȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÛÖÖÒɯÈɯÚÐ×ɯÍÙÖÔɯÏÌÙɯÞÈÛÌÙɯ×ÖÜÊÏȭɯɁ(ɀÔɯÚÜÙÌɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÓÐÝÌÚɯÈÙÌɯ

ÚÖɯÈÊÛÐÖÕɯ×ÈÊÒÌËȮɯÛÏÌàɀÙÌɯËÙÖ××ÐÕÎɯÓÐÒÌɯÍÓÐÌÚȭɂ 

Ɂ2ÌÙÐÖÜÚÓàȮɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÓÈÜÎÏÌËȮɯɁ(ɀÔɯÖÕÓàɯÍÖÙÛà-two, still a child, and they tell me that our 

cÜÙÙÌÕÛɯ/ÙÌÚÐËÌÕÛɯÏÈËɯÙÌÐÎÕÌËɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯÓÈÚÛɯƗƙƔɯàÌÈÙÚȭɂ 

Ɂ8ÖÜɀÙÌɯÍÖÙÛà-ÛÞÖȱɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÓÈÜÎÏÌËȭɯɁ(ɯÑÜÚÛɯÊÈÕɀÛɯÈÊÊÌ×ÛɯÛÏÈÛȵɂ 

Ɂ6ÏàȮɯÏÖÞɯÖÓËɯÈÙÌɯàÖÜȳɂ 

Ɂ(ɀÔɯÛÏÐÙÛà-ÛÞÖȵɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯÓÈÜÎÏÚɯÎÙÌÞɯÓÖÜËÌÙȭɯɁ'ÌàȮɯÎÐÝÌɯÔÌɯÈɯÉÙÌÈÒȮɯàÖÜɯÊÈÕɀÛɯÉÌɯÈɯ

ËÈàɯÖÝÌÙɯÛÞÌÕÛàȵɂ 

Grae laugheËɯÉÈÊÒȮɯɁ6ÏÈÛɯÊÈÕɯ(ɯÚÈàȳɯ&ÈÓÓÐÍÙÌàÈÕÚɯÈÎÌɯÙÌÈÓÓàȮɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÚÓÖÞÓàȵɂ 

Ɂ'ÖÞɯÖÓËɯËÖÌÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÔÈÒÌɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙȮɯÛÏÌÕȳɂ 

Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÉÌÎÈÕɯÊÖÜÕÛÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÏÌÙɯÔÐÕËȮɯɁ3ÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÏÐÚɯÌÐÎÏÛÏɯÐÕÊÈÙÕÈÛÐÖÕȮɯÚÖɯÏÌɯÔÜÚÛɯÉÌɯ

×ÜÚÏÐÕÎɯƕƔƔƔȭɂ 

Ɂ'ÌɀÚɯÈÎÌËɯ×ÙÌÛÛàɯÞÌÓÓɯÍÖÙɯÈÕɯÖÓËɯÎÜàȱɂɯ3ÈÔÈra clutched her sides and began tearing 

ÈÙÖÜÕËɯÛÏÌɯÌàÌÚȭɯ&ÙÈÌɯÊÈÜÎÏÛɯÖÕÌɯÓÖÖÒɯÈÛɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɀÚɯÚÛÈÛÌɯÈÕËɯÊÈÜÎÏÛɯÛÏÌɯÓÈÜÎÏÛÌÙɯÉÜÎɯÈÕËɯ

together they laughed themselves silly. When they finally calmed down, Tamara pulled Grae 

ÐÕÛÖɯÈɯÛÐÎÏÛɯÏÜÎȭɯɁ3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÈÐËɯÈÚɯÏÌÙɯÕÌÞɯÍÙÐÌÕËɯÚØÜÌÌáÌËɯÉÈÊÒȮɯɁ(ɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÕÌÌËÌËɯ

ÛÏÈÛȭɂ 

Ɂ,ÌɯÛÖÖȭɂɯ&ÙÈÌɯÙÌÓÌÈÚÌËɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯÏÜÎɯÈÕËɯÚÔÐÓÌËȭɯɁ(ÛɀÚɯÚÖɯÎÖÖËɯÛÖɯÏÈÝÌɯÈÕÖÛÏÌÙȮɯ

ÞÌÓÓȮɯÎÐÙÓȮɯÛÖɯÛÈÓÒɯÞÐÛÏȭɂɯ 

Ɂ(ÛɯÐÚɯ&ÙÈÌȭɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÛÖÖËɯÈÕËɯÏÌÓ×ÌËɯÏÌÙɯÍÙÐÌÕËɯÜ×ȭɯ2ÏÌɯÙÌÈÊÏÌËɯÖÜÛɯÛÖɯÛÖÜÊÏɯ&ÙÈÌɀÚɯ

ÚÏÖÜÓËÌÙȭɯɁ"ÖÔÌɯÞÐÛÏɯÜÚȮɯ×ÓÌÈÚÌȭɂ 

Ɂ(ɀËɯÓÖÝÌɯÛÖÖȵɂɯ&ÙÈÌɀÚɯÍÈÊÌɯÉÙÐÎÏÛÌÕÌËȭɯɁ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÈÓÞÈàÚɯÞÈÕÛÌËɯÛÖɯÎÌÛɯÈÞÈàȮɯÛÖɯÌß×ÌÙÐÌÕÊÌɯ

ÛÏÌɯÜÕÐÝÌÙÚÌȭɯ6ÏàɯÌÓÚÌɯËÖɯàÖÜɯÛÏÐÕÒɯ(ɀÔɯÚÖɯÐÕÛÌÙÌÚÛÌËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÛÙÈÝÌÓÚȳɂ  

Ɂ(ɀÔɯÚÜÙÌɯÐÛɯÞÖÜÓËÕɀÛɯÉÌɯÈɯ×ÙÖÉÓÌÔȮɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÏÜÎÎÌËɯÏÌÙɯÍÙÐÌÕËɯÈÎÈÐÕɯÐÕɯÌßÊÐÛÌÔÌÕÛȮɯɁ(ɯ

ÒÕÖÞɯÛÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÛÏÐÕÒÚɯØÜÐÌÛɯÏÐÎÏÓàɯÖÍɯàÖÜȭɂ 

Ɂ8ÖÜɯ ÉÌÛÛÌÙɯ ÈÚÒɯ ÏÐÔɯ ÍÐÙÚÛȮɯ ÛÏÖÜÎÏȭɂɯ &ÙÈÌɯ ÚÔÐÓÌËɯ ÞÐÓËÓàȮɯ Ɂ(Ûɯ ÐÚɯ ÏÐÚɯ ÚÏÐ×ɯ ÈÍÛÌÙɯ ÈÓÓȭɯ

1ÌÎÈÙËÓÌÚÚɯÖÍɯÞÏÈÛɯÏÌɯÚÈàÚȮɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɯ(ɀÔɯÏÖÕÖÙÌËɯÉàɯàÖÜɯÈÚÒÐÕÎȭɂ 

With a solemn clearing of his throat, the Doctor returned with a slightly more upset and 

tanned expression. 

Ɂ3ÈÔÈÙÈȮɂɯ'ÌɯÏÈÕËÌËɯ&ÙÈÌɯÏÌÙɯÞÙÐÚÛÊÖÔÔȮɯɁ(ÛɯÈ××ÌÈÙÚɯÛÏÈÛɯàÖÜɯËÐÚÊÖÝÌÙÌËɯÈɯÛÌÈÙɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ

.ÔÌÎÈÕÐÜÔɯÖÕɯ/ÌÛÈÓɯ3ÞÖȭɂ 

Ɂ/ÌÛÈÓȱɯ3ÞÖȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÚÊÙÈÛÊÏÌËɯÏÌÙɯÍÖÙÌÏÌÈËȭ 

Ɂ(ɀÔɯÚÖÙÙàȮɯÔàɯËÌÈÙÚȭɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯ×ÓÈÊÌËɯÏÐÚɯÈÙÔÚɯÈÙÖÜÕËɯÛÏÌɯÞÖÔÌÕɀÚɯÚÏÖÜÓËÌÙÚɯÈÕËɯ

ÞÈÓÒÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌÔɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÑÌÌ×ȭɯɁ3ÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÍÙÖÔɯÉÌÍÖÙÌɯàÖÜÙɯÛÐÔÌȮɯ&ÙÈÌȭɯ ÚɯÍÈÙɯÈÚɯ×ÖÞÌÙɯ

storage devices go, TARDIS capsules from Type 25 through Type 43-B were equipped with 

what was called a Bi-Level Operations System Segmented Multi-"ÌÓÓɯ"ÖÙÌɯÖÙɯÈɯ!ÓÖÚÚÖÔɯ"ÖÙÌȭɂ 

Ɂ ÕËɯÞÏÈÛɯËÖÌÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÏÈÝÌɯÛÖɯËÖɯÞÐÛÏɯÈÕàÛÏÐÕÎȳɂɯ3ÈÔÈÙÈɯÈÚÒÌËɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯÊÓÐÔÉÌËɯÉÈÊÒɯÐÕÛÖɯ

the jeep. 

Ɂ6ÌÓÓȮɯàÖÜɯÚÌÌȮɂɯ3ÏÌɯ#ÖÊÛÖÙɯÊÖÕÛÐÕÜÌËȮɯɁ3ÏÐÚɯÛà×ÌɯÖÍɯÊÖÙÌȮɯÞÏÐÓÌɯÌÍÍÐÊÐÌÕÛȮɯÐÚɯÛÌÙÙÐbly 

ËÐÍÍÐÊÜÓÛɯÛÖɯÔÈÐÕÛÈÐÕȭɂ 




