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The House was a place of shadows and silence, dust aadtagon.

Quiet slippers disturbed the grime of years as she walked out into the darkness of the
oncebright ballroom. She could remember it as it was, back when light danced beside the
joyous couples that had once graced the large chamber amid lausgtiteshining happiness.

But nothing was left now.

She stopped in the center of the ballroom, the train of her faded green gown swishing
through the accumulated dust. She could hear it, the music of thgdmegquartet, and her feet
itched to follow he steps of the waltz she could recall so very vividly despite however long it had
been since songs had once echoed through thesitemt halls.

Curtseying to her noexistent partner, she positioned her arms and feet in the proscribed
positions,andwit an i magi ned swel |l of perfectly playe
danced so happily, losing herself in the glittering past.

Time no longer had any meaning for those in the House. She had no ndatiandfor

how long the silent musiccaerid her t hrough the intricate st efj
The older woman had been a belle of society, loved and admired by anyone who had seen her.

As her daughter, she had been expected to fo
contnue the family traditions. It had been all

proud of being the one entrusted with that destiny.

Until the end, of course.

When the end had come, they had lost all that they had ever thought inviddatehest
felt empty from that heartbreak.

AMay | have this dance?o0
She ceased her measured movements, dropping her hands as she turned to see who had
spoken. Her smile felt stretched, |ike rotti

He returned the smile,ub on his handsome face it appeared much more genuine. He
stepped into the circle of newtljusted floor, his shoes squeaking on the guished wood.
His tattered bluepurple finery was a contrast to her own as he bowed as manners dictated, and
then heook her into his arms and began the waltz anew.

* % Kk k%

Val entina RossiI had thought shedéd been throug
That was before the floor dropped out from underneath her feet as she was heading
toward the console room.
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She fell what felt like a great distance but was actually closer to two feet, coming down
awkwardly and glad she was wearing her most comfortable shoes, or else she could have ended
up with a twisted ankle or something equally embarrassing. Val steleisdlf against the
wal | é

This felt a little like cold custard under her palm for about two seconds, and then sprung
back into its usual shape.

That wasndét right at all/l

She continued on her way to the console room, this time a bit faster thanuakevealk
shedod adopted before the floor had vanished b
things again without warning them of what he was doing, she was going to have words with him.

Val threw the door to the room open, to reveal the Dpctdmly making his way around
the central console as if nothing at all was wrong.

Als there a reason why the TARDIS just tri
and into a nearby wall ?0 she asked, watching

AHM? o0 ceephe t he

That Val interpreted asp | have no idea and | 6dm acting
expected of me. 0

She was kept from saying anything out | oud
room.

He was soaking wet.
AWhat happened thereyeowideningin dmprise.a s k e d

AYes, 0 the Doctor added, glaring. AANnd w
room?o

Al was wal king past the bathroom when the
growl ed, irritated. e bathio@n dooh opencandiwben thes TARRI® ne |
decided to give its imitation of an earthquak
into the hallway, giving me an unexpected bat

Val barely hid her smil e behshakenumabit. Shea n d .
wasnoét in the mood t o p-shirttontest. pléndugh shehad doradmit n e x p
Tom looked pretty good in soaked white cotton.

Awel |, stop making a mess and go change, 0
gestire and began his perusal of the console once more.

ANot | ikely, o0 Tom snorted. ANot unti |l | Or
and get drenched with something worse than ch
The Doctor gave aputpon si gh, a n df it Was laimed @tuTond, oréthe t e | |
TARDI S. Altés nothing serious. The TARDI So
internal di mensions to vacillate just a bit.o
ASo youdbmdlhappengaigain, 0 Tom sai d, abitppar en
more concrete. Val coul dndét bl ame him since
AYes, but ités easily fixable. o The Ti me
on this circuit working the controls instead of simply glaring ainthe Al n equival ent
30" Century, the planet Corian had the premier dimensional engineers in the Twelve Galaxies. It
wonoét be a problem getting a replacement i f |
The TARDIS shook again, and Val could have switve room stretched away into the
far distance before snapping back like a roundeled rubber band. It made her eyes itch and her

head ache. nWel | |, as |l ong as itdéds not somet h
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ANo, not at alll . The poore@lirl benighoungeed
transducer is replaced, but nothing too dangerous will occur. Well, unless it completely gives
out while wedre in the vortex, then that coul
began acti ng uphatnhceer eocdfs thhaartd.l1ody any ¢

Somehow, Val wasnot relieved by that.

Neither was Tom, it appeared, but he simply rolled his eyes and headed back into the
TARDIS, most likely to change out of his drenched clothing.

ADonot wal k past t he btadetting @roimtated ggaumbhe!ino s h e

return. She grinned at that and then turned
certain about this planet. o

AAt the height of its power, Coriani scier
their manipulations of various dimensions. They would create exquisite pocket dimensions for
any sort of occasi on, which really was a wasH
t hought was one of the coordinnat é Hotwalvielri, ze msa
they sometimes did frivolous work, they real/l

Val shook her head at the compliment withi

more frivolous than having infinite dimensions within a time machtinetn s he di dnodot Kk
meaning of the word.

The TARDIS did another sort of twisting, shivering movement, and it made Val feel
slightly motion sick. AHow soon wil/ it be
against something more stabletbu k nowi ng t hat mo s t i kel y di
managed to fix whatever was wrong with the TARDIS.

ATiemi s rtenkteaveimore 8o We should be there in the time it takes for our
Mr . Brooker to get changed. o He went back to

And theTARDIS did something that made Ma&ally want to lose her lunch.

It coul dndédt be too soon.

* %k k%

Of course, they would have to land in an alley, but at least this one was relatively clean.

The TARDIS had managed to wedge itself between two togewnalls made of a
yellowishc ol ored brick that felt smooth wunder Val
cold that shedd need to go back inside and ge

Al f eel l i ke falling ntdo, omyT oknm egerso uasnedd .k i s s i
The Doctor shut the TARDIS door behind t he

deal over a simple malfunction. o

AStill, o Val interjected, wanting to avoi o0
would have ended with the Timeolr d getting the | ast wor d, At
ground. Even you have to admit that, Doctor .

the worst of the instability had sent the Doctor slamming into one of the walls with enough force
that itmost likely had left bruises on his arm and side.

The Doctor completely ignored her, i nstead
the Citrine Section of the capitol. | 61 | ju
Shoul dndeéwhgkdohénhgyou two take a | ook arounq
you should be fine to window shop. o Wi th tha
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ADoctor! o Val call ed, and something in he
irritated she was about bgimlumped in a strange city on an alien planet because he stopped and
turned around.

Not that he hadndét done that very thing be

AThe city is broken up into sevehatwassonti ons
Val 6s tongue. AEach i s named after the Col or

ACol or?0 Tom asked.

AYes. Tihtakso k@bwn as the Glitteratiare the ruling families of Corian. The
city itself 1s in the shape gkttalostcleltéds |
wheel , real l y. o He reached over and tapped t
bricks. Next to Citrin@areT i t i an, then Beryl, then Sapphireée
the picture?o

Valnodded, and Tom said, ALIi ke the color sp
orange, and all that, theydébve got fancier nam

The Doctor smiled. AExactl y. I ndi go i s
what we need for the TARDIS. Oa,nd Cori an is a fairly peacefu
into too much trouble without me. 0 With that
he was gone.

AFamous | ast words, Doctor, o0 Tom muttered

AYou know, hues , ou vtal j icroxmanent ed as she and
sedately.

AYoubre not Kkidding. o Tom rolled his eyes

t that they were trouble magnet s,

't wasnbod
them that it di mdédsomsetlag waealwayws boeind ¢o turntug yt was like
an unwritten law of the universe.

The alley opened up onto a wide thoroughfare, both sides of the street lined with
buildings made of the same yellow brick that marked the area as being in the Citrine Section.
People were making their way along wide walkways in front of the rows of buildings, while
what passed for cars motored along the-tavee street. Tom had a grin on his face as he
watched some of the vehicles, and Val wondered what it was about catkahged men into
little boys wanting a shiny new toy. She ha
driven back on Earth, and it was a bit of normal.

Of course, there were the aliens that took that notion of normal and stamped on it with
both feet.

The Coriani had snowhite skin, and three eyes. They were bipedal like humans but
were taller and thinner, with long, thréiagered hands and delicate features. To a being they all
had dark hair, in shades of black, brown, and even a couple¢hata very dark blue, and done
up in various styles depending on the wearer? g
and made of lightveight material that flowed when they walked.

They were a very attractive race, Val had to admit.

A At iveaswtonot stand out too much, o0 Tom col
another humain or humanlike alien, it was sometimes hard to eNvho was making their way
along the walkway toward them.

ANOt t hat t hat ever ma d e d nShe lidked drmesrwehn c e b
him, glad that he was there. AfLet s do s ome
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AYeah, I heard the Doctor saying this was
be stuck with watching you 6éoohd and d6éaahd ov

Al think | resent you assuming that 1 6dm ju
into the foot traffic.

AComon, Val. You know you | i ke all the pr

She | aughed fully. AOkay, yeahéyou know
that . o

A Nha. You stil!l retain your air of womanly

Tom suddenly stopped, and Val was pulled up short. A couple of the pedestrians had to
go around them, and Val ignored them in favor of finding out what was wrong with her
companion.

AWeglol Tom said, answering her guestion, A i
youdre gonna be out of |l uck. There donodét app
Val glanced around, and had to admit that Tom was correct. None of the shops lining the
street hadvindows in them. Instead, where the windows would have been, were painted murals

of the wares that the stores had.

She looked closer, and could tell that the murals had been painted over the actual glass, as
if the shopkeepers on the street had watddalock out the interiors of their shops.

That didndt make sense.

AHow weird is that?0 Tom said, echoing her
over the window? Woul dndét someone want peopl
Al t 6 s namp | alnaesweradalthbagh she was curious herself about the reasons
why an entire section of the city would have
reasons are? |l 6m sure, to them, theydre good

Tom nodded. itYealS;t iyduodoridg orsi gheal l'y bizarr

Val had to agree with that. ACome on, 0 s
what 6s on sale around here. o

The Citrine Section wasnoét all j ewel ry, t

what had once beewvindows;there were exquisite timepieces, walking sticks of all shapes and
sizes, vases and bottles and every sort of container in between. Anything that could be fashioned
of metal and gemstones was on display, and Val finally pulled Tom into a shtopdtrertized
earrings of all sorts.

Once inside, there were more strange differences.

For one thing, there were no display cases. Everything in the shop was either laid out on
long tables or hanging from elaborate earring trees, as if the merchantowas af r ai d o f

grabbing and running. And maybe they werenot
were, so it could simply be that there wasnot
against.

But, then there was the complétek of mirrors.
Surely there would be some way to check the look and hang of any of the earrings. Val

didndt understand it. However, this was an a
with the Doctor was that not everyone acted theesam

She shook her head and, releasing Tomb6s ar
knew that hedd become bored pretty quickly, a

earring displays, which actually resembled a tree, earringgirg from the branches. She was
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certain hedod find some way to entertain him

accompany her even knowing that shopping wasn
The workmanship was exquisite, she had to admit, but Val frowned slightighe

noticed that none of the various colored metals were actually shiny. Every piece had a brushed

finish, and even the gemstones adorning them
Still, she liked what she was seeing, especially one pair gmavgilver tone without any

sort of jeweled ornamentation on them. They were two strands of metal, twisted one around the

other, and Val gently removed them from where they were hanging, wishing she could see what

they looked like on.

AExcuse aned 0t e hehes Cori ani who was obvious
have a mirror or something so | can see these
The alien, who had been wearing a pleased
those wil| | ook wonderful with your skin tone
Val roll ed her eyes. AYes, | 6m sure, but
The Cori ani di dnot |l ook at all happy, and
strangely just because shedédd asked for a mirr

the shop, but surely they had to have one around someplace?

Al 6m sorry, 0o the salesbeing answered, Abut
made a strange gesture with his handéfirst an
if warding off something.

Val 6s mouth dropped open in surprise, even
just asked to see what these looked like on. It only makes sense tisaestiem before she
buys them. o

The Coriani shook hisehéadal | AYbe shobhlbdi g

Tom was going to argue, but Val put a hanc
need them anyway. 0 She carefully replaced th
Tom from the shop and out onto the wadigw

AThat was weird, o Tom exclaimed, turning b

Alt really is fine, 0 Val assured him. A B L
was ask for a mirror.o

AWel | |, maybe it has s obmiegtahyiwmdpwstooshimyohingsi t h t
|l mean, there are no reflective surfaces anyw

ATrue. O Val | ooked out over the street,
could be used to reflect things. e?®MAnd di d yo

AYeah, |l i ke you gave him the evil eye or
you have been known to do that with the Docto

She punched him in the arm playfully. A S
ACome on, |  wpapnetn st oa gsaeien isfo metwhhear e el se. 0O

Al al ways knew you were a glutton for puni

* k k% %

The Doctor had passed through Citrine Section and was well on his way through Vermillion,
when it struck hi mht hat something wasndt rig

10
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He stopped on the corner he found himself on, getting a good look around at the street.
Certainly, it |l ooked much | ike any other cit"
vehicles clogging the streets, but there was

Ah yes the windows.

The Doctor thought back on his last time on Corian. Yes, there had been windows
involved. He could recall being given a tour with the thedimg Lord Indigo, and he
remembered being impressed with the people and the capitol, seeimydneed state of their
science and their culture. His memories of Corian had been good ones.

But there was something wrong, and he coul
it had something to do with the missing windows.
He felt a suddencoecr n f or hi s compani ons. Hedd | ef

while both of them were perfectly capable young people, they did have a propensity for getting
into trouble. Not that that had anything to do with traveling with him, of course.

Still, nore of them would be able to leave the planet without a new dimensional
transducer, and the sooner he found one, the sooner they could depart.

The Doctor started forward once more, dodging both foot traffic and ground vehicles in
order to get across theeste t . The capitol had been constru
leading between sections, and it was by using these crosswalks that the Doctor hoped to get to
his destination quickly.

However, there was a very large part of him that wanted todfinéexactly how Corian
had changed since his last visit. His curiosity was eating at him as he passed from Vermillion
with its red bricks and into Amaranthine with its purple hues, his mind working as he tried to
figure out what was going on just by obsaion.

|t wasnot j ust the |l ack of wi ndows ; t her e
l'ightning strike, and the Doctor could swear
came to mind. There was also a general feeling that thegatf/\wtas running down. Certainly
it looked as vibrant as ever, with the Coriani and various alien visitors scurrying around on their
own business, but there seemed to be a sort of frantic nature to the movements of the residents.

Then it struck the Ddor: it was as if the people were waiting for some sort of bad news,
or perhaps an invasion.

That stopped him in his tracks, surrounded by people who muttered at his sudden halt in
the middle of foot traffic. He frowned as he considered that partidubarght, ignoring how
pedestrians parted around him and cast him straragel some almost unfriendlylooks. In
this time period this sector of space had been at peace for centuries, mostly down to the various
treaties and alliances among the inhabiggdtems. The Daleks were another three hundred
years out from invading, and the Cybermen, Draconians, and othdikevaaces were nowhere
near this region of space, and so they would not be rattling their proverbial sabers and
threatening violence.

No, this was something else entirely.

The Doctor shook himself and began wal king
when he reached his destination.

* k k% *

11
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The library had always been her favorite room in the House. That was before everytthing ha
been lost, and then this onp&ace of safety and peace had become as empty and desolate as the
rest of their house.

And yet, she found herself there, seated on one of the rotting chairs, surrounded by dust
and mold of thousands of dying books. Orghsmuas on her lap as she read the familiar words
to her cousin, who curled up at her feet, her head resting on the dirty cloth, blonde hair fanned
out around her.

She reached down and stroked the stdawhair, and continued to read aloud, the fairy
tale nature of the story letting her mind wander to better times, when sunshine glowed through
the blackened windows, and laughter filled the dead hallways. Now, only henfdigsid voice
disturbed the emptiness of the walls around them.

AANnd, o ntbeeToweebefsrahim, he spurred his mount forward, knowing that his
guest would soon be over, and that the prince

ARyl l a, 06 her cousin murmured, her chil doés
you thinkntbeoedst hepei who will rescue uUsS S Om

She coul dnét hel p but smil e, although it
APer haps, little Phyre, 0 she answered, her fi

Her cousin giggled, slapping herihad away . AStop Iit,o0 she exc

AAmM | interrupting something?0 a voice sai

She | ooked up. ANot at all, brother, o she

He came into the library, his red clothing a little less dusty and stained anyone
el sebds. He was trying to smile, but she coul
his handsome features. She frowned up at him, and he nodded, acknowledging the silent
guestion.

Alt is our uncle, 0 he said.

She closed her eyast wanting to see the sudden rush of anguish in his face. She knew,
oh goddess, she knewée

AWhat 6s wrong with Uncle Rantha?o6 her | itt
but as old as anything else in their House.

No one should have to give their childhood in this way.

No one.

AiHe has taken to his rooms, 0 her brother a
answer . My husband and our aunt are trying t

She knew there would be no answer.

AJust | iskhey , Muniti tTile Phyre said, resigned.

either. o

Their aunt had succumbed t owellfshlee | dindkern dtnelsr
how long it had been since their aunt had locked herself in her own room, mourning the loss of
everything shedd once held dear. She had not

No one even knew if she was still alive.

She didndét know if this had been the puni
each and every one of them were fading away, lost within theeksslkand silence of the one
place that should have held happy memories for them all.

The same memories that were destroying them.

* %k k%
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Tom had to admit, when Val got something into
This was why the two of them were currently in what passed for a jail on Corian, sitting
on uncomfortable chairs andibg glared at by all three eyes of the copper who had arrested
them. Tom wanted to fidget a bit; he hated the whole being arrested thing, even though it
happenedvi t h fri ghtening regularity since theyod
faultéall right, so the first time hedd ever
coul dnot hel p that hedd been tbberjustdthe ahaleengéh a c ki 1
hedd needed. Getting caught though hadndét be
And then there was the Doctor, who really was a police magnet if there ever was one.
This time i1t really was Val s ff aul ked Shec¢
each and every salesperson for a mirror, which had gibigem kicked out as well as gestured at
in that weird way that reminded him of his gr
It really had only been a matter of time before the local polideshawn up.
Theyod been escorted t o t he -lookieg bugdsg j ail
constructed out of white brick, which made it stand out amid all the yellow buildings on the main

street. Their dédescort 6 alite dfferent from thaflowingarfdi t e ,
colorful fabrics that everyone else wore. What looked like a blaster hung from a belt at his waist,
and he didnot I ook afraid to use it.

AAL I right, o the copper began, il éaskieg had s

guestions that you should know better t han
uncomfortable chairs, looking at them as if he was somehow reading their minds.

Tom thought that the whole threged thing was going to get strange after abdgitause
it made the Coriani really good glarers.

Al donét know what you mean, 0 Val answer e
Tom knew that shedd worked on fdoNo aDoahtidre, iln
accidentally touch anyfo t he TARDI S control s, and i1itbds n
gravitational pul I of a black hol e. 6

Tom had been i mpressed the first time heo

when it actually seemed to work on the Time Lord.
The Coriani rolled higyes, which was impressive since he did have the three of them.

AYou were accosting shop workers, asking for
you the basic visitation packet?0
AWell , 0 Tom admitted, Awe diOdmrdts hd pt u asléluyn i
ABut still, there should have been some s«
vessel .o The policeman stared at them both a
Val snorted. fcypvainat dllcherdity okn o Wi akr hedd tell

anything. o
She did have a point; sometimes the Doctor was extremely-rlogthed about where

theydd ended up. And, judging from the infor
he must have been woefully out otel@an the state of affairs on the planet.
ALook, we really donét have any i dea what

innocent look and most likely failing at it.

Or maybe not, given the gesture that the copper made, which was really universal for,
d 6m getti nduteoulhadsa headyWhy am | the one who ha
i diots?o

13
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Al l right, o he sighed, slumping a Ilittle
t have a cl ue what you did wrong

We really dondét, o Val put in

Then 1061 I need to explain why any and all

o

(@]

=
st S B @ e 1]

he <cop cothat dFroh the e s ai
e she was just as surp
v know. But yes, anyt
i rrors, and since you w
. have to put i n a comp
visit our planetébo

ABut why?0 Val asked. AWhat 6s wrong with

Tom was curious about that as well, and echoed her question.

The cop sighed. AThis is the short ver si
affluent family decidedt wanted to live forever. So they used some sort of arcane science to
summon what is believed to be a demon. However, the demon escaped and killed a lot of

i nnocent peopl e. The family was tried for ¢t
canr each through reflective surfaces and steal
such are not permitted on Corian, because we
l ost . o

Tom wanted to | augh, he r eade trayeling witth the Yes,

Doctor, but he was having a difficult time believing that a scientifieadlyanced world such as
Corian would willingly accept some sort of supernatural fear of reflective surfaces.

Of cour se, he <coul dnote anethempréason for the butlawibgiof t h e
mirrors.

Val , t hough, | ooked vaguely convinced by t
demon they summoned?o

Alt was sent back to whatever hell it cami
even mentioning omet hing | i ke a mirror is against th
warning this time, but we canodt have visitor:
Do your research next time you go traveling,

Val was nodding, and Tom fourniimself doing the same thing. He might not agree with
what theydd just been tol d, but he knew enoug
the face.

Still, there was a really | arge part of To
he was pretty sure Val must have felt the same way.

Tom stood. AThanks for that, o he said, of
at it for a second, the accepted. AWeol | j us
dondt hayveabouwous anymore. o

AExactly, 0 Val echoed. She got out of he
AWe dondt want any more trouble. o

The Coriani | ooked gratified. AThank you

ANOt a probl em, 06 Tom aishly grose kis fihngersmbehind disnp t e d
back.

Awedéll be going now, o Val said, smiling.

14
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She tugged on Tombés arm, pulling him along
out of the building as quickly as possible.
Real ly, because pkreorailizelne @as totally Iying. t he cop

* k k k%

Once the Doctor reached Indigo Section, wher
bought and sold, he found that he had a serious problem.

He coul dnodot find what

The shops were mak ed wi t h ver
|l ocating one that sold th

It was very irritating.

The Doctor hated asking for di r,enottifih® n s , b
wanted to get his time ship fixed. The dimensional transducer was a very important device for
the running of the TARDIS; it was part of the circuit that kept the interior dimensions stable, and
without it the interior interface would eventualcrumple in on itself very much like a
singularity. The exterior would stay intact; only everything controlled by the dimensional
stabilizers would crash.

The Doctor really didndét want that to happ
time shp to become a police beshaped singularity.

And so, the Time Lord found himself entering a random shop and marching himself up to
the front counter.

he was | ooking for.
y artistic murals, l
e requisite dimensio

He didnot | et the fact t hat there were ab
distracthim.He 6d come to that question | ater.
The Coriani there genilelbeiy atHotwi may f Gded pdy

Al 6m | ooking for a di mensional transducer
wanting to beat around the bush.
| f h e ded theeshgpwocker to be cooperative, he was in for a surprise.

The Coriani |l ost the smile, and his face w
The Doctor frowned. AWhat do you mean, VYo
AAs | said, | caynonuotwohuelldp pyloeua s e Noewa v e éf 0

This was confusing, to say the | east. i B

having the premier dimensional engineers available! Indigo Section is where the best advances
are made! 0

The aliends f ac &ectioeisindees wltere yhe very fiekt mdechgatogy
can be found, however dimensional engineering is illegal per Directorate ruling 12.43B. | must

ask you again to |l eave my shop, or | shall ©be
AThe Diré@dbteobDacé®0 needed to know mor e. I
the city as hedd walked to this section, and
Directorate?o0
The Cori ani | ooked at him as i fingdoencilwfer e i n
Cori an. Did you not | earn that before you ar
ABut what about the Glitterati ? What happe
heod been a guest of the Glitterati, and h a

Vermil | i oné

15
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The Coriani was moving toward some sort of communications device, and the Doctor

backed away, hol ding his hands wup in a gestur
wanted his answer s, he real |l yscodeared just tvhatwmasnt t o
going on.

He made his way outside, completely confused by what had just occurred. Why had the
Coriani outlawed dimensional technology? And just what had gone on in the three hundred
years since hedod | ast been on the planet?

And where were the Glitterati?

He stood on the walkway, tapping his upper lip with his finger. He needed to get the
TARDIS repaired, but he needed answers before he could do just that. He very much doubted
hedd get those answer e dtreep and whileat washemptikgacesppe r s |
one of the passers6 by and ask, he believed
Coriani hedd just tried to speak to. No, he

The Doctor suddenly smiled. f@ourse. He knew exactly where to go.

It would mean backtracking to Vermillion Section, but that was where he needed to be.
He began striding toward the nearest crosswalk, determined to find out just what was going on
on this world, dodging pedestriaabnost without thinking about it.

Each section specialized in different g 0o
TARDIS and his companions handled the gemstone and precious metals market on Corian;
Indigo was the scientific center. VermiliohnbughéVer mi I I i on was wher

bought and sold.
The Doctor needed history books. He needed to know what had happened to Corian, and

to the ruling family. A part of him was ang
Colors and theirdmiliesi we |l | , Amar ant hi ne had been a bit
al |l t hat bad once heibadd ifganethireg rhad hapgened to ithem, Beu s p i

wanted to know.

Plus there was the notion that dimensional engineering being atfe@riaw. What had
caused that? If the TARDIS was to be repaired, then the Doctor definitely needed to find out
what went wrong. He needed that technology; without it, they were stranded.

He turned down one of the crosswalks heading toward VermiBiection, completely
lost in thought.This was why he completely failed to notice someone pullingnaagnd shooting
him at pointblank range.

* %k k%

Val l et Tom pull her along the wal kway, headi
t h e lyeéndarrested. He had that stubborn look that spoke volumes, and she knew he was up to
something.

AALl I right, o she finally said, tugging t he
Ajust what do you have in that head of yours?

TomgrimacedAi C6 mon, Val édid you honestly believe

She sighed. Al 6m not saying I di d, but
uni verseémaybe it was something el se? Somel
maybeél d o n 0 ¢ér aliemrace?, One thattlobked like what they thought a demon
woul d? Tom, webve seen a | ot of things, and
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donot personal l y bel iChrigtian denmoasrbeing wuenmenedabyg soma | J
sortofmggi cal spell and running amok on an alien
AOkay, you have a point. But this thing a
A T oif
ALook
around
Val
admi t t

h
c
h
AnWe d
w
e
e

, | 6m not saying theyodére |l ying. Jus:
er e. Donét ye@ waotu kooWwngpwuwiwahtito
ould admit to herself that yes, she
could be really dangerous if there
I wi t h dan g ehrggedis expréssion Alrmosttbashfud ,Itd0 T o n
cute |l ook on him, not that she w
was sad what he could talk her i
o da rionudnédd, Srhoet |waorkteidng t o actually
t risk getting arrested again.
h we need to head back to the TA

<

a
y
t
0
W

y
his grin. He grabbed her hand and began threading hishn@ygh the crowds, back toward the
all eyway theydédd materialized in.

AWhat about the problems with the di mensic
they were parked, that somet hing oul dshgo wr o
had to, in order to have traveled this long with Hilb ut s he wasndét compl et e
he really knew what all went wrong with his own machine.

AWedbll c¢cross that bridge when we get to it

Val shook her head fally and went with him without any further complaint.

Part of her felt this was going to be a re
curiosity from blooming into something larger. The story of demons just sounded so far out
there, and théormer editor of her paranormal journal was once again coming out. The unknown
was a fantastic, black space in front of them, just begging to be explored.

She completely ignored the little voice that kept trying to speak to her, since it would
only tryto dissuade her from actually trying something this monumentally stupid.

It didndot take them |l ong to find the TARD
i nsi de. | mmedi ately she couldnét hel pabut no
if the console room had gotten slightly twisted out of shape. The headache began almost
immediately, and Val rubbed her temple in an attempt to stave off.

C
n

Al dm sure we can find what wedre | ooking |
consolead heading deeper into the TARDIS interior
back?o

Val wasnot about to argue. She was star
dimensions and it was all she could do not to step outside once more.

It gaveher time to think as she waited, and to worry. If the TARDIS dimensions shifted
once more, Tom could become | ost. That was t
stifle the urge to vomit all over the floor: she wanted to be inside in ocasetlsing happened to
Tom. He might need her to pull his butt out

Nothing changed as she stood there. The time machine was silent; the hum that seemed
to come from somewhere deep within was absent, and it gave Val the creeps.bltwasmat ur al
for the TARDIS to be this quiet, even having landed.

She shivered, but it wasnodot col d.
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A thumping sound caused her to jump, and she laughed breathlessly at herself as Tom
reappeared, dragging a | ar ge eto hem and shevderated h i m.
herself even as she was moving to help Tom with his burden.

A | was Tright, o he said as she took some c
wardrobe. 0

The mirror had an ornate frame, looking like something from the Rena&ssa a time

period equally overbl own. It was heavily car
Tom carried it toward the door. AHave you <ch

AYeah, 0 he answered. ABut al l I got was m
outside to make it work.o

Val 6s heart began beating faster as adrene
there was something in the mirror, something that would prove or disprove that strange story
about demons?

Oh, hell yeah.

Together they wistled the mirror outside the TARDIS, propping it up against the yellow
bricks of the wall. Val saw her reflection in it, and of the wall behind them.

Tom brushed his hands on his trousers. He
hadtofindd he one that weighed a ton, o0 he quipped.

Val 6s doubts came back as she watched hers
idea?bo0

AProbably not, 0 he answered. ABut do we h
l ooking into a mirror?0o9
A T ce hdnest, there are legends about reflections and mirrors on Earth that pretty much

say that very thing. o

AAnd you couldndét volunteer that I nfor mat.
Tom asked incredulously.

AOh, come on, 0 s h ethatsnwwef riget? The bne ovibete \s@memmee e n
says 6Bl oody Mary6 three times and somet hi nc
everyone? And breaking a mirror brings al/ :
different myths about mirrorsasdo u | s é 0

ALI ke | sai d, why did you wait to bring a
giving the mirror a sideyed look.

Val coul dnét help but | augh. Al never peg

Al 6m not! 0 he denied hot hllythis crapfalthisispeciic t h e
moment of time! o

|
She coul dndét help it, winding him up |ike
AVal, youdre not taking this seriously!o
She punched pl ayfuldkyi nhg m ti nast hsee rairomus | yi |ab
not | i ke | particularly believe those stories
AYoubve al ways been a bloody skeptic, Val,
Al think I dmesaswmhapgeéebhaas the next person. o

=]

I f you say so. o0

Val wanted to smack him again, but movement out of the corner of her eye stopped her.
She turned to look directly into the mirror.

Her mouth fell open in shock.

The mirror was gone.
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In the glassvas a room.

It was gloomy, dust motes dancing in a strange light that seemed to come from anywhere
and nowhere. She could make out furniture and a large fireplace, but there was no fire within it,
only what looked like ashes.

It made Val sad.

AWhat 2?bs Tom asked.

Al toseo

And then there was a hand, draped in dusty green fabric, and it was grabbing Val by the
arm and dragging her toward the image in the

She heard Tom shouting, and then nothing.

* k k k%

ARyl |l a! o
She turned, and her cousivas running into the room, her fair hair flying about her and
with a frightened | ook upon her face. A Wh at
Writing kept her from closing her own door forever, although she never pretended to be a
poet and would &ve been mortified if anyone read her writings.
AOne of the windows! ltds come alivel!o
For the first time in what felt like forever, her heart began to race. She jumped from her
chair and followed her cousin as the child led her toward the sourceeddliturbance. She

coul dnét remember when the | ast time one of
thought such a thing impossible.
She was very afraid, and yet at the same t

Was that hope she was feeling?

Her cousin darted into the maiparlor. No one had really been within this room
inéwel I, that, al so, she couldnoét recall . St
but thought it could wait.

AThere! o

The window had, indeed, come alive.

It was showing Outside.

Memories ofOutside raged through her, and she stepped toward the window, the breath

sharp in her lungs and her heart hammering ou
fetch the others, o she whispered, not certain
The sounaf footsteps running off proved that she had.
The window was a sirensod6 call, and she ha
course, it had to be. She wanted to bask in that light, to feel it on her delicate skin and to dance
withinits beams. $h r emember edéoh, she rememberedé

But this was their prison, and there was no escape.

Her hope died within her.

And then a woman appeared in the window.

She was alien, and she was speaking to someone outside the view of the window. Two
eyes, d a kinkl fade.alt nmade her want to reach through the window and touch her, just
to prove that what she was seeing was real.

Without thinking, that was exactly what she did.
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* k k k%

The Doctor hated being shot, even if it was just from a stun gun.

He ame to quickly, his entire body jerking as consciousness returned. He sat up
abruptl vy, and judging from the gasp he heard
movement. He blinked, willing the stun gun headache to subside, and began gldahag at
Coriani who was sitting in a chair against the far wall.

At | east he wasnodt tied up. That was a po

|l nstead, hedd been dumped onto a pallet 0
place on his left shoulder. He found himself in a bacerowith the only source of light a bare
light bar in the ceiling. The only place to sit was on the floor, so he simply remained there. He
coul dnot tell where he might have been taken
somewhere in Indigo $&on.

The Doctor rotated his arm slightly to relieve the pain of being unconscious on it as he
continued staring at the woman, who was also busily staring back at him from where she was
seated.

AYou could have simply asked pultimg himself up o me w
until he back was against the wall. Even though his shirt and coat he could feel the dampness of
the brick, and guessed they were in a basement somewhere.

The woman shrugged gracefully, one hand resting on the sleek gun holsteeediat
AWe coul dnot take the <chance that youdd try

couldnét take the chance that youdd go around

ANow that | dondét wunder sdiadae ,tohd heu Ootcit @m
for a bit |l at er . ADi mensi onal technol ogy wus
now?o

She | ooked at him as if he was insane, and
check the planetary literatured or e you came here?o

AExcuse me i f the information | have on yc
out of date, 0 he snarked back.

The woman nodded. AYes, Charish cl ai med t
it your shiypudopsmdétdkeepgal actic events?o0

She must have meant t h®ssimace dweadr bteleant tte

the Doctor had spoken to before being shot.

in fact, keep up with that sortofitn g, and t hat hedéd si mply chose

state of Corian in the TARDIS6 computer syste
t
i
u

AThat 6s neither here nor there. I want
scientists to deal I n di smeenitsused noavwhat Caianhwa | o0 g
known for. Even the Time Lords respected yo

His captor looked uncomfortable, her eyes blinking slightly out of synch with each other.
AThose days are |l ong ¢east, thanks to the Dire

Yet another mystery. AJust what is this D

AThe Glitteratdi no | onger exi st, and itods
wel |l . o0

The Doctor frowned. AThe |dakright.tl evenespeht wa s
a majority of my time with the Colors, and fo
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The woman sighed. Altds a |l ong story. P e
am Glisanda Toranda, a scientist of the First Cafiber.

Al 6m t he Doctor, 0 he answered, going al ong¢
Cali ber? That ds i mpressive. o0 The First Cal.
most power among the different cabals and cliques in Indigo Section

AThat title is not as it once was, 0 GIlisan

Al get the feeling a |l ot 1isnb6t what it onc

AAnd you would be correct. o She suddenly
the time since your last visit, Doctor. Ithasmeea é super sti tious time, if
say. o0

The Doctordos eyebrows rose in surprise. f
firmly planted in | ogic, that doesndédt make mu

Al ot has been what t hestmbajorityea mypeaple i ortleats ma d e
hi de what they had really done. 0

AJust what is this Directorate anyway? I
the Glitterat:.i arendét in power any |l onger. o

Gli sanda nodded. i A edrsiagot thedireatoratecoverthrew the e  h u
Colors and took control of the planet. The Directorate claimed it was because the Glitterati were
stifling scientific growth, and as such didno

AThat 6s t ot al lemti completelysupportddhihe sciéndtific tcammunity, as
they did every other discipline on Corian. o
particularly proud of their advances, and had been quite pleased to show off the various labs and
thinkt anks in his section. AJust what were the
the anger out of his voice.

The scientist sighed. AWeapons research, 0o

AWhat ever for?0 Now, t hi s wactorofyspdcéthah g r i C
hasnot seen conflict i nél donot knowcallkbw | on
Directorate want weapons for?o

A Wh at does anyone what weapons for? To ¢
shifted uncomfortably in her char . AFrom the records webve m

scientists who would form the Directorate wanted to have-dirgte capabilities, in order to

expand Coriani space. They believed that, with our technical superiority, that we should go out

amongg t he stars and conquer those planets deem
Somet hing of the Doctordés disgust must hayv

held up a hand in capitulation. Al di dnodt sa
The Doctor had to admit h a t no, she hadnét. AAL I righ
they actually got anywhere. 0
AThey didnodt . The Directorate descended i
their plans. Scientific discovery stagnated, and Corian became a backouatst planet. The
city might |l ook as 1 f it was thriving, but un
see an end to it.o

The Doctor should have felt sorry for Gl i
Glitterati had been a beneeal family of rulers, and they would have bent over backwards to do
anything to make things better for their rac:
kill ed?o

ANo, Doctor . It was much worse than that.

21



THE DOCTOR WHO PROJECT SE3ON 39

* k k k%
Tom had no chance to react.
One moment, Val had been joking with him,
at the mirror theydd propped up against the b
gl i mpse of a dusty room and an arm reaching t
And then Val was gone.
The mirrorés glass exploded outward, and

should have been shrapnel hit him. Except, the surface of the mirror seemed to have powdered,
and Tom simply was showered with what felt like a fine geaind instead of the sharp pieces
hedd been braced for.

He spun around toward where the mirror had been, and only the frame remained.

Tom couldnét breathe.

Val had been dragged into the mirrorsgmething and wi th it disinte
go in ater her.

He simply stared at what remained, his heart hammering in his chest. This was his fault.

Hedd been the one whobéd wanted to see i f that
so much hokum. Hedod t al k eR®IS ¥md helpinghhinodrag thani n g |
mirror out , where they <could disprove what |

ridiculous to believe.

And Val was gone.

Tom wanted to scream, but he held himself
her back although there was a voice in his head that sounded suspiciously like hers telling him
that he couldndot reach her, that there was no
gone for good, and there wasnbét a damned thin

Tom growled, felt the urge to slam his fis"
had to be calm, and think.

He had to get Val back, because leaving her to whatever had been in that glass simply
wasndét an option.

Then he turned to the TARDISd idea of finding another mirror sliding into his mind
like a landslide. Of course! That was it! All he needed to do was to get another mirror, and he
could follow her where shebéd been takene

He patted his pocket s, | oelail ngi hgr thias key
it out of his wet jeans when hedd changed ai
collapsed once more, because there was no way for him to get back into the time ship.

There was no way he could go to her rescue.

Tom fell into the wall, sliding his back down it until he was sitting on the ground, amid
thesand i ke grains that had once been the mirror
stifling yet another growl that wanted to escape, and tried to g&thrling thoughts into some
sort of order.

It wasnét the first time that they6éd been

or choice. This shouldndét be | ike any other

it | i ke @lways manadel bejofe,dbut there was something different about this one,

and he realized it was because he couldno6t do
That Val had gone somewhere he couldndét fo
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But no, it was mor e t (admi thdt pad to himdelebegausesit di d
would make things so much worse than they already were if he did.

He knew he should get up and find the Doctor. The Time Lord had a key to the
TARDI S, and he could figure out otforrmenomeaty t o I
wall owing in his guilt and fear and hoping t
through the mirrorés surface.

Tom had to get help. That meant finding the Doctor.

He wrangled his thoughts back under control, as he rdsis feet. The Doctor had said
he was going to Indigo Section, where he believed he could find a replacement part for the
TARDI S. Hedéd explained how the city was | aid
area and hedd b eatingtheDodar. eOnce be got shere, hetreally haa oo idea
where to search, but he could ask. The Doctor stood out just fine without even trying.

Yes, this would wor k. A spark of hope f 1l a
to get his feet mang.

Find the Doctor. That was the best plan he had, and if there was anyone who would be
able to work out where Val was, it would he him.

Tom nodded to himself, and set off down the alley and out into the crowds, trying to
locate a way to get to wheehe needed to be.

He had a Time Lord to locate.

* k k k%

Val must have blacked out for a few seconds, because the next thing she remembered she was
lying on what seemed to be a wooden floor, encrusted with ancient dust.

She rolled over quickly,armway fr om whatever had yanked &

The mirror!

Val scrambled to her feet, ignoring the body that had fallen beside her, and turned toward
the direction she had fallen. Her breath caught in her throat when she saw a simple window,
looking as if it had been blacked out by unrelieved dark paint of some kind. She rested her hand
on it, and shivered at the horrible chill that made her palm tingle.

A moan caused her to spin and press her back against the window. She did her best to
ignorethe chill that ran down her spine. Adrenaline surge through her veins, the fight or flight
response tearing her into two different directions at once.

And so, Val simply stood there, staring down at the being that had dragged her literally
through thdooking glass.

It was a woman; in fact, it was a Coriani.

But something was horribly wrong with her.

She was wearing a long, brocaded gown, heavily caked with dust and grime. There were
tears in the material, and the lace that peeked out of the slemdésayed beyond repair. Once
it would have been beautiful; now it was a wreck of its former glory.

The woman herself had such a look of terror on her face that Val wished she could retreat
just a bit further away, but she was frozen in place andusbtoecause of the coldness at her
back. Her skin was almost translucent, her face and neck painted in tiny blue veins that made her
look even paler. Her eyes had a faded look about them, and the third eye was leaking tears even
though the other two wenget dry. She sat on the floor still, her lefiggered hands held over
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her mouth, as if she was trying very hard to keep any sound she might make trapped within her
throat.

She looked ill, Val thought.

AWhat happened her e? 0 tumedtdoilow the sbendhalhedegid , an
a door way s h é& bemgtdonfarused mrotheiwonead at her festood four others:
two men, an older woman, and a child.

They all had the same look as the woman on the floor did; a horribly unnatiersdss
wearing clothes that were ancient and worn. One of the men wore what resembled a red topcoat,
with matching breeches and a shirt that had to have been white at one time, over which sat a
waistcoat that was brocaded in metallic thread, now tarmhigreen.

The other man had on a long, purplee colored coat that brushed to tops of his black
boots. His trousers were the same color, as was his shirt. He had light brown hair whereas the
ot her mandés hair was dar lareinred, & mf doméhew psoteadimyd i n
him.

The woman wore another long dress, this one in a pale yellow that was in slightly better
condition than the othersdéd clothing. She was
and the gemstones set in Ipendant and earrings no longer glittered. Her long brown hair had
once been styled immaculately, but had lost its battle with the prevalent dust a very long time
ago.

The child, though, was a changeling among the Coriani. She had the same thred eyes, bu
whil e every other one Val had seen since she
same shade as the dress she wore, eggshell colored pantaloons showing underl¢ngthnee
skirt. Her pale hair was tied over her shoulder into a bhatiwas better kept than anything Val
had seen so far. She would have guessed the girl was about twelve, but Val knew that alien races
had different ways to tell age.

The four newcomers wore various expressions of shock, but the girl moved first, darting

toward Val with a welcoming smile on her face
Phyre. o She turned toward the others, poi nt. i
Cousins, Leon and I ndi, 0 sdad mmpldlueurespedtively,o wa r d
Amy Aunt Trina, o0 waving at the ol der woman, f
in green, still sprawled on the dirty floor.

Al 6m Val . o She couldndét help but give her

Alt is nice VYal meeRhwyroa,arnawegr ed, smiling \
one extremely pale cheek. ifWel come to the Ho

ANi ece, 0 1t Trimaiwommagpmed, taking a step for we
speaking to strangers! o

The girl cocked Areyorme ado miowgariderheernow i s
pointed out, Afand besi des, she gave me her na

Alt doesndt quite work that way, Cousin, o
hand.

AAunt , 0 I ndi serdemedurin o sard . She needs

Trina moved forward, and knelt beside the still in shock Rylla. The moment the older
woman touched her, Ryl l a gasped, Al O&6m so sorr

Altdéds fine, Niece, 0 Trina comforted her.
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A Nol, md i sai d, Ait really isnbét. o He | ooke
hi m. ABringing someone hereéitds too dangero
prison with useéeo

A

. nl saw it, and wanted to touch it, itéb
AHow did this happen?0 | ndi ran his hand
dislodge any of the grime that had collected in it. Val wondered waguel f t hey dd ever
showers or washing machines.

S
A | j ust wanted the sunl iuglthto Rylslsa beyclaa
done

Al told you! o Phyre stamped her foot. ATh
and saw Rylla first. She told me to get the

Val wanted to | augh anmn.thdé Myi flrdnglisn aearde
this planet, 0 she explained. AWedd heard sto
to investigate. We had a mirror in our space
in her chest, thinkiph about Tom; she wondered how freak
di sappearance, and what had happened to the

dragged through the black window.

Tom would most likely go and fetch another mirror out of the DAR and if she waited
long enough, perhaps she would see him soon.

She really hoped so. This place was dismal, and Val wondered how anyone could live
there without going mad. Of course, she had
athought that made her shiver. Still, they se
dragged her against her will into this hell.

Leon joined Trina, and together they helped Rylla to her feet. She seemed honestly upset
at what sheald waosnredt bquui tVve ready to forgive |
completely her fault. How would Val have reacted if suddenly a window had opened onto
somewhere else besides this awful place? How long had they even been there, anyway?

She asked jughat question, and got various looks of confusion from the inhabitants of

t he House, as Phyre had called it. AWe donot
began | eading Rylla out of theifiroom. ARnAnd we

AShe dsnbdaulhave done it, no matter what she
had been passing him at the ti me, cringed aw
behalf.

ALook, 06 she said, standing away ferown the w
Ai't wasndt her fault | candét i magine what i
anything by it Besi des, |l have friends, and
you might think. o She amido wpmtd es made whyaihre d&fad
window yet.

AShebs right, husband, 6 Leon replied. A OL
doubt she even knew what would happen when sh

AStill, o I ndi sditd chamaget e med f aftitt tda@ades wh a
The dimensional walls of this prison are damaged, and she could have brought the entire House
crashing in on us by puncturing the barriers.

AWoul d t hat have bsewobBoetwasi Sbé?Po beon i
Val was certain shouldnét be there.
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Her heart clenched at plight of these poor peoples. If these were-tadlesbdemon
worshippers that the Directorate had locked away, then this was really a fatethesranything

she could think of 1 f death didndét mean anyth

Even | ittle Phyre | ooked exhausted and dr a
that sort of expression.

Il ndi |l ooked as i f hedd nbpsune foddedaim itself, and
APer haps not, but now the Lady Val i's trapped
were tired. AAnd | apologi ze, but even i f yo
to reach you. This dimensions i nherently wunstabl e, and itos
has. That instability is what allowed our sister to reach out to you, and was most likely
responsible for c¢closing the window. sl dono
no escape from here. You are now as much a p

* k% k%

ATheywha?iod t he Doctor shout ed, jumping to his

backward in her chair, looking as i f hedd pun
Glisandahed wup both hands in a warding gesture

blood of the Colors on their hands! This was the only way they could be rid of the Glitterati and

not dirty themselves more than they already h

ASo, |l et me, get hehDecsbraggbwl ed, stopping
with his hands on his hips, |l ooming over her,
was a good thing so they could go out and conquer other worlds, decided simply to imprison the
Glitterati instead of executing them? And they locked them in a pocket dimension, away from
everything theydd known, family and friends a
protect over anything else? The Colors did nothing but rule wisely alhdawe yet they were
sent to a hell of the Directorateds making be
began to pace. ABut in the end, they didnot
into a void of their making anir noreal reason whatsoeved?

AFrom the records, they didnét have much <c
follow them if the Colors were executed out of hand. There were too many still loyal to the
Glitterat:i and woul dihey neadedrinem dlive, insoeder totstow the k i | |
people that they could be merciful, but to also hold their safety over the heads of those who
would have tried to rescue them. And yet, they needed to discredit the family enough to avoid
having to look overheir shoulders all the time. Imprisoning them in a dimensional bubble was
really their only alternative. o0

ADi dndt anyone try to rescue them?o0
AOf course there were rescue attempts! No
someone within the dimeni o n a | pocket tried to bridge the

things as mi rrors and reflective surfaces ar

unstable, and people were seeing the House and the Glitterati in random objects. The Directorate

couldnét take the chance that theydd be abl e
The Doctor considered her words. AWhen di
Gl i sanda shook her head. Al dondt knowéahb
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So, thirty years af t e eondnhackstill®heeh aliveswithinithep r i s ¢
bubble. The Doctor was willing to bet it had been the-thanent Lord Indigo; that particular
branch of the Glitterati had been some of the greatest of the dimensional engineers.

He wondered if it had beenthesamea n hedd met, all those yea
said was correct, then it could very well be. He did a quick mental calculation, and came to the
conclusion that the overthrow had to have haj
Thatnotoomade hi s hearts sink just that much more

rest of the Colors. Hedéd personally met them

Al want to see these records, o the Doctor
to understand that.

A Of course, 0 she agreed, bowi ng her head.
generati ons. Webre on a direct | ine of desce
honor to remember what occurred. o

AThen, | wairtt btreeakeengalh his di mensi onal bub

Her eyes went wide once mor e. i Dlow toor , we
do that, or else we would have years ago. Bes
poor souls rest in peace?0o0

She wagorrect; the lifespan of the average Coriani was nearly one hundred years, and it
had been triple that. Still é AYes, |l 6m sur e
what happened to them. And they cides, thai nl vy
Directorate needs to take responsibility for
gradually destroying it. Your people deserve

AThe people donot ven remember, except fo
alivendaGhnswered. AThey donét remember anyt
Directorate woul dnot | et them remember. Th
superstitious nonsense that was given to them to explain why there were no mirrors on the
pl anet . As | said, the Directorate has made

ANoO, First Cali ber T onakeanybre supdrshitieus;Bheysenply or at
gave you a fantastical story in order to explain their actions. It wapethyge who did it to
themselves, when they chose to accept what they were being told without questioning it. That is
the real shame hereéthe willing acquiescence
up that much of a fight to get to the truth.o

She | ooked as if hedd physically sl apped h
up and simply accepted whatever the Directorate had told them, not matter how fantastical.

But, seeing how stricken she was, he decided to take a little pity on Hisrscowl

vani shed and he smil ed. fnSo, where are these
Gli sanda seemed to accept the change of <co
my fl at, 0 she answer e dogetherir€ylefitheroamt 6 s not t hat
Follow ng cl osely on Glisandrads heels, the D

really wanted to get a firdtand account of what the Directorate had done, and hoped there
would be some clue to the actual science involved in the creation of the dinamsieson. He

wanted to close the bubble down, and leave evidence that the lies about demon worship was just
thateéa story. He recognized the feeling as
justified in that particular emotion. Innocent peopédt to die for no other reason than they
hadnét agreed with what others had planned.
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Glisanda led him up a set of steep steps, and into the back of what had to have been a
shop. A curtain separated this noérom the front. Through a gap in the folds the Doctor could
make out the shopkeeperCharish was his name, Glisandasaidi e 6d appr oached a
di mensi onal transducer. Heb6d stepped into a
wasshake his head at the irony of the thing.

He accompanied Glisanda out of the back of the shop, and into a passageway between
two buildings. It reminded him of the place
think about his companions, He knew thegre perfectly able to get into trouble without him.
Hopefully theydd gone back to the TARDIS to w

guite certain theyod6éd come | ooking for him.

He wondered if Glisanda could spare someone to go and fndARDIS and see if
theydd returned yet. Just to reassure them t
total stranger if they were approached?

Probably not.

But still, he reached out and tooukm.Gl ifslanc
have two companions, 0 he said, Aand theyodll ¢
ship.o

The woman considered, chewing her |ip thou

to find them, but | cannot promise anything. It depeodsvho will be at the flat when we
arrive. o

He let go of her arm, and Glisanda turned and resumed her way down the alley. The
Doctor followed, hoping to get more answers to the questions he had.

* k k k%

She was ashamed of what she had done.

As herAunt led her away, she cringed at the recriminations laid at her feet by her
brotheri who would understand the implications of her actibrshe wished she could make it
right. She gl anced back over her eshaveusktder ai
foot within the House since their imprisonment. The woman, Val, was now trapped here.

How could she have done such a thing? And to an innocent? What had she been
thinking?

That was just 1itéshe had not ublightandthér i nki n
outside had called to her, and she had let it overwhelm her instead of waiting for the rest of her
family to arrive. I f she had only been patie

But , no. She hadnodét, taoandeirt flaad | y@rsd d mnt ec

the sun was something she had recalled, and had missed terribly within the gloom of the House.
She could not face what she had done.
Her heart ached and her head hurt and the light had dazzled her senses ninid) redse
had mattered, |l etting it burn across the dust
window and had dragged Val into their prison.
Her aunt supported her as the certain knowledge of her actions stole the strength from

her,andshs obbed with the unfairness of it all. /
her familyéit was for that young female alien
It was too much.
AEverything wild/l be well , 0 Alewditsoot hed, s
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She leaned shamelessly on her aunt, because she could do nothing else. Her actions
weighed herdown; ground her into the dust of their existence. As she stumbled along, she
wanted nothing more than to hide from what she had done.

She was hally a fighter. There was nothing to fight for.

The sunlight gl eamed i n hemomenShe danted tleay e , b1
back, to dance in the light and to never go back into the darkness.

The darkness, though, was all that awaited her.

The memories of those lorago times of playing in the daylight and feeling warm and

happy drew her thoughts, and it was only her
siren call of them. She had f or gofacedewithitwhat t
once more.

AYou cannot | et what happened take you fro
fear . AYou must stay with us, chil d. Pl ease

But the lure of the past was nearly too much, and the memaories were floodingplack
too strong to maintain her distance.
And then, she stopped in her tracks, the brocade of her dress swishing about her feet.

She didnot deserve the good memori es, she re
deserved the darkness and sileac®l dust of untold times past, and to see the recrimination
behind the strange alien eyes of the person s

She couldndédt handle the grief of thateénot
her penance to remainithin the house and the present.
She knew what she had to do.

* k k k%

ALook, 0o Val sai d, A | know youdbve been trappe
should underestimate my friends, especially the Doctor. He knows a great deal about weird

di mensionséo Her words petered out as she not
features. AWhat ?0

AThe Doctor ? l's he a Time Lord?0o

AYes, he i s.0 Val felt a bit scrambl ed,
dimensions against her will AYou know hi m?o0 Yes, the Docto
there before, but how had this alien met him?

| ndi | ooked at Leon in confusion. i Wh at [

Leon turned to regard Indi. AYou must rel
beforeébefore our confinement. O He rubbed hi
memories are trueeéo

Val wat ched as Il ndi 6s face went from bl anl
|l ethink | remember. lw waw Isongémg agoél don

She began to put things together, and didr

gained the distinct impression that the Doctor had been there before; it was in the way he knew
how the city was divided, and about the supposed peaesfulsf the place. She had no idea

how long it had been, but if these-salled demon stories had started about three huratiéd

years ago, and the family that had been accus
really wasnotl e nsjhoeyG dn gb etehne ppruezsze nt ed .
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Val was about to say something when Trina had reappeared, out of breath and with a look

of fright on her face. ACome quickly, o she
words out past her gasping.
AWhat ii30iPhyrAenasked. The men didndét spi
Al t 'S your cousinéyour sister. She has
knocks. When | attempted to enteréodo her voic

war for ontrol of her words and eyes.
Indi gasped, and with a single curse was heading back out of the room, Leon on his heels.

Phyre had her small hand over her mout h, and
|l ocked the door, has she?0

Al 6m af maiTdh isna answered faintly. She kne
Phyre dodged around her, darting after the two men.

Val coul dnét help but be confused. AWhat O

Trina stood, | ooking so very tirroemdand A My
doesndt answer th door . o

ASo? Maybe she just needs to be alone. 0
done?

AYou do not wunderstand, and I 6m sorry. We
recall how long, but time had been slovayushing us under the weight of our own memories,
which is why wedve forgotten so much, it wou
were before this place. But, todayéRyll a saw

like anymore. And myephew found her once dancing to music only she could hear, and she
was seen reading a book that shedd read as a
has happened. 0

AYou mean sheds remembering what dghtshewas | i
could grasp what Trina was saying, that being trapped in this darkness would drive anyone

i nsane. But to remember what you had before,
AYes, exactly. Pl us, she f eos,lasd]lleleverthisbl vy ¢

has pushed her beyond what s he-cadehand edted ond . 0

Val 6s shoul der . AWe have already | ost two of

she has been gone ntoeven knowif sle@xists any pngér,amdghelhadd o n 6
had so much to lose. My brother has just recently retreated to his own room and refuses to come
out or even acknowledge that we even exist. They are both lost in the memories of what was
once theirlivesand t heir freedom, and they wil/l never
Val swallowed, hard. This terrible place had driven these poor beings mad. Her heart
went out to them, and now it was even more of an imperative that Tom and the Doctor find a
way inside and rescue time
Alf I d&m the reasons shebod withdrawn, the
Trina smiled sadly. il hope you can. P
Val followed her out of the room and into a hallway that seemed to stretch into infinity.
It was almost as f shedd stepped back onto the TARDI
perspectives and twisted borders, and it was all she could do not to vomit. Instead, she focused
on Trina, as the Coriani made her ns#ent way toward the left, past doors that Vaghtihave
once been interested in exploring but now | us

n
| e
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She remembered Indi saying that the dimensional interfaces were unstable, and while Val

wasnodét a scientist it sounded Vver ppeavethtome us .
infinite, and she wondered if it could somehow be fixed.
Val had no idea how | ong they wal ked befo

came into view, clustered around one of the closed doors. Leon was knocking and calling out,
while Indi held onto Phyre, comforting her when Rylla did not answer.

They all |l ooked up as they approached. A
cannot get her to Il et wus in. Webve | ost her.

AiLet me try, o Val sai d wiltohm at hceo ncfaiudseen coef s
shedl l l'isten to me. o

Neither man didnot |l ook convinced, but Phy
APl ease, Lady Val . Can you help her?o

A can try.o Val Sstepped wup t osidetfdrber.cl os e
She took a deep breath ofthebd vy ai r, and then set her knuckl
think we need to talKk. Why dondét you open th

Silence.

Val knocked again. il do n O Besitek, ahane frigndsu  f o r
who wil | be coming, and then youol/l be free.
Al t hough with your pale 8skkin youol!l need a |o

AWhat is this 6sunscreend6?0 she heard I ndi

Hewas shushed by the other members of his family.

AoLi sten, 06 Val tried once mor e, Al think
friend about now, donodt you think? Besi des,

hereétheydre bl oodgd bar i wvogpamandcdcy age to talk
mercy. O

She stood there, hoping for some sign that
in there because of me |1 6m gonna kick this do
donoét! | refuse to have this on my conscience

Just when she was about to give up, there was a small, clicking noise that, in the
emptiness of the corridor, sounded like a gunshot. The door opened skgtutliRylla peered

out . AYou would really kick my door down??o

AWel |l , 0 Val sai d, relief washing over her,
l et me i n. I f 1 d6m going to be here until the
reste me, we might as well get to know each oth

AHow can you not blame me?0 she asked soft

AAnd, as | said, I have friends who wil!/ b
out of here together. o

Rylla shook heh e a d , and Val j ust knew it was bec
notion of being rescued. Al truly am sorry
Her eyes were bloodshot from crying, but t he
herself to the old memories.

ARyl l a!o Phyre exclai med, rushing forward
l etting us in.o

Ryl l a reached down and stroked the |little

That was the sign her family musave been waiting on, and Val stepped neatly out of
the way of the inevitable crush. She stood back and let Rylla reassure her family, and she
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couldndét help but smile at it. She was gl ad
wa s n 0 ty sueexh@wcshe had. These people had been through enough.

It was watching the reunion that gave Val yet another piece of the puzzle, and she kicked
herself for not seeing it sooner.

Indi was simple; just from the color of his clothing and the abbten of his name she
knew this was Indigo, for which an entire section of a city had been dedicated. Trina, with her
yellow dress and broken gemstones, was obviously Citrine, Val having spent a great deal of time
in her particular part of the capitol.

The otherseéwell, it took Val a bit of ti me
had to be the little girl, Phyre, and Rylla was a nickname for Beryl, her green dress giving her
away.

And Trina had mentioned that there were two more, locked aw#yein own rooms,
stifled by the weight of their most ancient memories. She was willing to bet that one was some
fancy name for orange, and the other purple.

Val was staring at the Colors, the ones the Doctor had called the Glitterati.

She wonderedhvo t heydd come to be imprisoned her
assured her and Tom that Corian was a peaceful planet, and that these people were the rulers of
this world.

Something had happened. Val wanted to know what it was.

* k k k%
Tomfoundidi go Section easily enoughéthe hard part
He felt a surge of frustration. Hedd ent

those inside, with no luck at all. He stood in the midst of the foot thiafich i ch wasndét qu
heavy as it had been over in Citrin@nd tried to come up with a different plan. He needed to
find the Time Lord desperately; Val was counting on him, and he knew the key to her freedom
was the Doctor.
He al so coul dndét h e bengthker aftér alleit hadgoaen higigea a b o u
to get the mirror from the TARDIS, and it had also been his fault for not transferring his key
from his wet clothes and into his dry ones. He could have gone back in, grabbed another mirror,
and maybe hecoulave gone in after Val. He coul d hav
Or, awee small voice saidinhishegdp u coul déve been trapped ¢
At least he would have been with Val.
There were times when he wondered | ust w h
0

personalni ver se. Hedéd pretty much been a | adies
get involved with just in his time in the TARDIS?
He decided not to count. He didnét want t
Tom sighed, and headed towardthe xt shop on the street. H e
knew hedd keep going until he found someone w

helped if he could tell just what the illustrations on the patotezt windows actually meant.
Even thoughhe was quite good with technology, if he did say so himself, the colorful pictures
were pretty abstract, and he wondered just how anyone could tell what each shop stocked just by
looking at them.

He headed into yet another one, but was stopped bydadmanis shoulder.
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Tom turned to give whoever it was a piece of his niinghless it was the Doctor, of
coursel and found himself looking up into the pale face of a male Coriani, dressed in the usual
bright clothes of the natives and wearing whathaol pass as a charming s

friend, 6 the man said, politely enough, Abut
the Doctor ?o0

Tom wanted to be suspicious, but t hen he
inquiries, o h¥ealkmittauh.

The man nodded. A know where he 1is. | f

wait for Tom to respond, instead heading down the street and toward one of the alleys that broke
up the flow of the buildings.

Tom had no choice buttotcac h  u p . AHow the hell do u k
A dondét, o0 the Coriani answered. i Bu heo
get him off the streets before the security f

That sounded like the Doctor, all right.

y O
t

Tomdich 6t say anything el se. He accompanied
toward what looked like another passageway that went off at right angles from the alley. They
turned | eft, and continued on. Tom whithdndot ki
idea that he was being led into a trap. He t
way to find the Doctor.

AJust what i's going on?06 he finally asked

only passed t wo adlthealys The lack of peopldmas/adid unmerving.
AYou were asking after the Doctor, o6 the ma

my friend aware of it, and she sent me for yo
beeninyour@ n. o
AAnNd just how was | gonna get arrested?0o0
AYou happened to mention outl awed technol o

f ou

o R Ren |

d you first.o
I t hought your people were supposed to be
whatthe Docto t hought . O He shoul d h-shaped. Khe®ector t hi s

had been al/l too certain that hebéd be abl e to
of f again. Seemed | i ke he was wronenadlout a
surprised.

AWe wer e, but n o mor e. 0 The ma n | ooked

inherently wrong with not being good at somet
|l onger has been outl awed. 0
Al suppose i tdohavws tshomdtlhitrhgatt demon crap, r
The man snorted. Al ol | | et my friend expl
since | 611 simply get angry and want to hit s
Tom could get behind that feeling.
ALet 6s just saw,o0 AtttheetCdrhiearei awentpempl e he
Directorate have done, and | eave it at all .o
He wondered just what this Directorate had done to annoy this guy and his friends but
could wait for an explanation.
Of cour se, what thebddwhjodset nleenarsnpeidn paun t hi
dimensional technology around anymore, then how would they be able to fix the TARDIS? And
how would they be able to get Val back?
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Tom decided that, if the Doctor ooGmiandnodot f
and wait until something could be done or he would use a mirror to get into the other dimension
hi msel f. He wasndt going to | eave, not even

It seemed too much of a betrayal to leave her, trappeclane.

His guide kept them moving, until they reached an intersection and turned right. Tom
glanced down in the opposite direction and saw the busy main street, and then followed on,
eventually coming out into yet another street. This one had alyagselential look to it, and
yet still had the blockedut windows on either side of the road.

Tom went along behind the Coriani, using the image of a whés way the city had
been laid out, per the Doctorand realized they must be in one o thider areas between the
actual spokes. It made sense that residences were nestled in those larger areas, tucked in
between the main parts of the capitol where the public handled its business.

The man led him to a set of steps going up into one ofefidences, opening the door
with what looked like an electronic key. Dim light filtered down into the entryway from a
fixture in the ceiling. Tombs guide | ed him

They went up three flights, stopping on a landing witb doors. The Coriani opened
the door on the left and led Tom inside.

It was a pristine living area, lights blazing from tall sconces on the wall. The door
clicked shut behind Tom, and he turned to find himself alone.

Oh, just lovely.

There were vaies from beyond the living area, and he followed them until he came to a
small office that was just across from an equally small bedroom. Tom entered, finding a Coriani
woman wearing muted colors in a fierce argument with none other than the Doctoragvho h
what looked like an ancient book opened in front of him. He sat at an unadorned desk, glaring
up at the woman as he said, AAnd I d6m saying t
the Directorate! If things were so bad thenyouandyoorppé e s houl d have fi xe

Tom felt the charged atmosphere and he felt justified in interrupting whatever was going
on by clearing his throat very loudly.

Both looked at him; the Doctor appearing surprised to see him there, and the woman

seened relieved to have been saved from an ar gu
the Doctor.
AWhat are you doing here?06 the Doctor aske
ALooking for you,o0 Tom answered, |l etting h
The Doctor did have the gracemb k j ust sl ightly chagrined
back when | said | would beéo
It was nice of him to admit to that. i We |
the city, o Tom replied.

Tom explained everything, from their trying to finditocabout the lack of mirrors, to
being taken into custody, and finally to going back to the TARDIS to test the story about the so
called soulstealers. He was very proud of himself for keeping control of his voice when he got
to the part where Val had bedragged through the mirror.

He would have thought the Doctor would have been at least a little worried about Val,
but instead he broke out i nto a smile. ATha
closed.

~

il donot un der sdt caniudign i bdthhfaze anwdvoigen s a
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AOf course you donot, First Caliber, o0 the
gave us some very good news. 0

Tom held back from shouting at hini I f ai | to see how Val get
off God knavswheregi s good news, Doctor. o

ABecause, Mr . Brooker, you donét know the

book from the desk and then strode past Tom out of the room before anyone could react.
AWhere are we going?0 Tom shouted.
ABackhet ®d ARDI S! 0 was the reply.

* k k k%

The Doctor fairly flew down the stairs, out of the building and into the passageway beyond, not
bothering to pay attention to if he was being followed. He knew at least Tom would, with the
news that h ey Hecabse beuwpilid want ® iknow what how they were going to
rescue Val.

He could hear talking behind him, and knew that First Caliber Toranda was explaining
things. Good. The Doctor had his own ot hough
over his suppositions.

The Doctor had been considering just how he was going to get the TARDIS repaired, at
the same time thinking of ways to bring the
prison down around the. Di rAddtear astoe 0lsoncg,l | e d
Colors were dead and dust, but with the news that Val had been grabbed by a hand and pulled
through the mirror theydd used to bridge the
had survived, but at least oakthem had.

Not only would he need to rescue Val, but also whoever was left within the pocket
dimension.

He really had no idea who would still be within the bubble. Tom had mentioned a hand
in a green sleeve, which would mean at least the IBatyl, was there. The Doctor had his
proverbial fingers crossed that she wasnodt th

The very notion that at least one of the Colors was alive within the dimensional prison
was a sobering one. It also meant that there had to have been some sorbadltefement
within its written code, which took the Docto
that there had been time travel experi mentat.i
aware of it, either.

The temporal aspects did dimensional prison were certainly worrying, and the Doctor
knew that those calculations would need to be taken into consideration while untangling the
actual equations used to build the pocket dimension. He could handle those; he was putting his
belief in Indigo being able to work on the actual coding itself.

He managed to get to the TARDIS before Ton
much of the journey, lost as he had been in his own thoughts. The Doctor knelt down beside the
wreckage of te mirror, lettingthesand i ke gr ains of gl ass falll t hr
was something most definitely temporal involved; while the traces were faint he could just sense
the time energy within the disintegrated glass.

Standing, the Doctor tuekl the book under his arm and made his way into the TARDIS.

The moment he stepped inside his senses were
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interface, and for just a second he was worried about her being parked so close to an unstable
pocket dimasion. He suspected the presence of the TARDIS had made the disruption worse.

Shaking himself free of the confusion his eyes were showing him, the Doctor headed
deeper into the TARDIS. He knew what he had to collect before he could make his assault on
the dimensional barrier between the world and the people he meant to save.

|t di dnodt take him |l ong, and he was busi
TARDIS when he registered conversation just outside.

ifj ust dondt thinkawassagingwi | I work, 6 Glisand

AThen i1tds a good thing youdre not t he on

sqgueezing himself between the scientist and T

against the wall, next to the frame of the one that had desinoyed. He dropped the bag of

equi pment hedd managed to dig up on the groun
ADondét do anything silly, o he warned, his
He dragged another mirror out with him, with a threadbare blanket draped over it. He

was glal for once that he seemed to collect all sorts of detritus in his travels. He rested it against

the wall next to the first one, not bot herin
mirrors around, and t hat wa s n oby varions formeri ng t
compani onse
AAre you going to tell us your plan, then?
|l gnoring Tom, the Doctor didndét answer, i n

time. He slid himself under the console, hunting for the interinamsional controls. He pulled
open the panel, staring at the small, square dimensional transducer that had been giving him so
much trouble. Even though it was malfunctioning, removing it completely without having the
replacement handy would cause alits@f problems with the TARDIS, but he needed to take it
al ong. He knew he wouldndot be able to find
would be able to repair it.

He really was pinning a great deal of hope on Indigo still being alive.

Therewas no help for it.

The Doctor gently pried the transducer from its housing, aware that the dimensions would
be twisting even worse. The disruption would eventually lead to atokhrcollapse of the

TARDI S interior. | f h, de gouldajystendanadgei t® ovesride thes r i
interface by bypassing where the circuit had been. It would hold for a short while, and if
couldnodét get the transducer at | east repaired
on Corian.

He got to his feie , grabbed the old book where heodd
for equipment, and left the TARDIS, touching her wall gently in farewell.

AThe plan?d6 he asked, shutting the door b
pocket, coveringtheent i on by thrusting the book into Tom
pop this bubble and get everyone out. |l shou

Tom looked as if he was going to attempt some sort of witty response, but Glisanda,
gasping, had #m both turning in her direction. The First Caliber was looking into the
uncovered mirror, and the Doctor stood beside her, getting his first glimpse into the prison that
had held friends of his for far too long.

Just from what he was seeing the Doctauld tell just how unstable the pocket was. He
saw a dark and dirty room, | ooking as if it h
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A Wh at a mess, 0 he commented, taking a ster
this place wild. i mpl ode someti me soon. o

Ther e was movement from inside the &éroomd |
into view.

Gl i sanda gasped once mor e, and the Doctor

have been more than twelve Coriani years old, and wore a torn and fitbg ttiat would have

been a rich blue if not for all the dust on it. She had palei hairarity among the localsand

pale eyes. Her head was cocked, and it was obvious that she could see them as easily as they
could see her.

ASheds | ussandamoankd, Homor i herGrbide.

AThat, o the Doctor said, nis the Lady Sap
banish them all éincluding a child. o He bega
needing to get his detachment back in otdetiagnose what was going on.

Everything within the dimension had obviou
yet she didndét appear to have aged. Some f ot
temporal equations that he believued have been a part of the bubb

He needed to make sure.

AAL I right, o he said, picking up the satct
hands, Al 6miigoing in there

Als it safe?o0 Tom asked.

AFor a bit | ongerAld nteheed D ooc tfarg uares weurte dvh a't
di mensi onal pocket i f we hope to get everyone

AThen |1 d6m going with you. o

ANO, you are not. I need you and the Fir
trapped

aswell. Thenyauan hel p me get ba
made a vague gesture toward t
wor d. We 61 | be fine. o

Tom looked as if he wanted to argue, but he clamped his lips shut, ifdr thie Doctor
was very grateful for.

ANoOw, the moment I breach the di mension b.
particular mirror, due to the basic instabil:i
| were you. o

Once Tom andslisanda had moved out of the way, the Doctor took a deep breath and
pressed his hand against the glass of the mirror. It bent slightly; he pushed a bit more and the
glass flexed out of the way.

The girl within the mirror looked very surprised. Thedbor motioned her closer, and
she came, reaching out for his hand and then stopping, her eyes confused and afraid. He nodded,
knowing he would need a bit of a pull in order to break the barrier.

Sapphire shrugged, and then she grabbed toward his Béwedooked shocked when she
actually managed to clasp his fingers, and with a gentle tug the Doctor found himself sliding past
the barrier and into the room beyond.

k out through t
e

C
h covered mirroc

* k k% *
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She had no idea what it was about the Lady Val that made her trust and ljkeuhshe was

willing to go along with it. It had been too
caused her heart to ache, although it was a good pain.
She had to admit, she was i mpressedbutwi t h t

it was most likely her trust in her friends outside of the House that had made that possible. Trust
was a heady thing, and for so long she had simply had her family around her, so believing in
another was a unique occurrence. Still, she welcomeaéwest acquaintance into her room,
where shedéd previously invited no one.

It had seemed the only thing she could do, to lock herself away as she suffered under the
sudden onslaught of memories that seeing the Outside had caused. For as long asdshe coul
recall she and her family had lived in the gloom and the silence and the dust, and seeing the sun
had opened something within her mind that had

It was madness awaiting her to wallow within the past,itowas near impossible not to
give in.

But she hadnot reckoned with Lady Val and
from the brink of despair, and she was grateful for it.

APl ease, sit down, 0 she mot i onsdleortlyplacae dec a
beside the bed where someone could be even remotely comfortable. She glanced back over to
her family, who were all crowded in the doorway, various expressions of concern and fear on
their faces. ADo not wirryhallsheotr uastheempto tl

The relief was palpable, and her family gently dispersed into the hallway beyond, going
their own ways with smiles and nods. Her brother and his husband each gave Lady Val a look of
gratitude, and her guest nodded, ggithem her own smile.

Lady Val sat after trying to dust the <chai
what just happened, 0 she admitted.

She took a seat on the bed, straightening
you. Only thaeverything | had once forgotten returned, and the memories threatened to pull me
under . We have | ost so much, 06 a sob threaten

ashamed of her previous emotions. She had been taught better.
ASo you eweveneyntbleirng?o0

She nodded. AAl'though 1 d6m still éprocessin
I knew | was a member of a powerful family, a
the only name | have ever known was what my cousinehdslce d me . 0

Val was nodding. A YWou®do6 r d t Bewaysl ntoht o utag g,u easrt

AEven that i's not my r eal name,; it i s onl"
position over my Col or. I gave up my birth n

ASeemd ot to give up.o

ANot real ly. o She smiled sadly. Al have
hardly matters any |l onger . o She took a cl ose
she wanted to ask, but the part of her that her mdthertrained to be polite was warring with
her curiosity. ifils one of the people outside

that was her first query, but she needed to know what she had taken away from this friendly
person who had saved her

Lady Val opened her mouth, and then closed it once more, a soft expression crossing her
alien features. Naviceitanas stramge toisee.sameondvath onlg tywe af
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them, how could they even see propeily@| i t t er ed s knownledach gther for @ We 0 v €
|l ong time, but just since we began travelingée
Al am glad for you, 0 she answered, gl ancin

recall a young mamyself;| believe he and | were quite close. Hsswaa cousin to my

husband, and we once danced at a great ball held by my mother and the rest of the Glitterati,

before the end. | ecannot recall his name, th
She could see the sympathy in Lady Val 6s e
She s hr ugprisod was nofidDyour making. There is no need to be sorry. In

fact, | am a bit jealous of your faith in your young man, perhaps because | would hope that mine

might have missed me as much as yours is missing you and had been determined to rescue me as

wel l . o

Al 6m sure he was, 0 Lady Val assured her, w
a little.

They continued to speak, the |l ady telling
some of the adventures her merry trio had had together. Sheccou6t hel p but | auc

it, and to feel incredibly sad at others, and they talked without paying attention to whatever time
was passing.

She was enjoying herself. She was more than happy to share her recovered memories
with her new friend, in r@procation of what Lady Val was gifting her. She spoke of the former
brilliance of the House and those living within it; of the parties that had been held; of the
wondrous things shedd seen before her family
wreck of the House she had grown up in.

Val asked why they had been trapped within pheseand she told her, as much as she
could bring to mind. There had been the cadre of scientists, and she could practically hear her
brother shouting at them alit responsibility and honor, and about doing the right thing for
their people. She also spoke of the trial, of standing before that cadre that had called themselves
the Directorate, and of being exiled from the sunlight and fresh air and everythingathaince
been good and familiar.

Lady Val had made her way to the bed, and had hugged her as she talked, and she was
grateful for it. She marveled at this strangenot such a stranger now, of coursend at her
ability to comfort her as she relivékde beginning of the darkest time of her life.

ANi ece, 0 her auntdéds voice had her turning
and she was staring at Lady Val as i f she cou
Lady Valneedtocoen wi t h me. We have another visitor.

* k k k%

Val enjoyed her time speaking with Beryl.

The poor woman had been through so much, and Val was impressed with her ability to
remember it all and not go mad. Of course, she almost had, but she likeditth@raot going
down that path more to personal strength than anything that Val had done. If there was some
way for them to do it, she wanted to talk the Doctor into going back so she could punch the lights
out of those responsible. No one deservesithi | et al one an entire f ami
do anything to warrant such pain.

Sstill, it was nice talking to Beryl, who r
It gladdened her to see her laugh, since she doubted that laughter haddrddan the House in
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many | ong year s. It made her glad that sheo6d
make their existence just that bit better, then it was worth it.
Beryl s question about Tom had fitaukhly. her b
It had brought home to her just how much Tom meant to her, and it made her wonder where this
relationship of theirs would go next. It almost made her, for perhaps the first time, think about
beyond the TARDIS, beyond their travels witte tDoctor, and if he would still be with her when
it was time to | eave the Time Lordds company.
She hoped he would be.
Val was surprised when Citrine had come to the door, but when she announced that
someone else haatrived; she knew it was either Tomr the Doctor. Most likely it was the
Doctor, knowing his penchant to needing to figure things out for himself despite the danger or
complications.
There had been moments that she wondered i
orderto explainth®oct or 6s curiosity.
She rose, and Beryl did as well, Val surreptitiously dusting herself down. Surprisingly
t hough none of the dust on her new friend had
more i f these people didndét know what a bath
They followed Citrine down that impossibly long hallway and into the room where Val
had first arrived. She grinned and rolled her eyes as she caught sight of the Doctor in fierce
discussion with Indigo and Vermillion, and she wondered about the babk#s tucked under
his arm. He also had a satchel hanging from one shoulder.

it he interface is too unstable!o Il ndi go s

The Doctor chuckl ed. i understand that,
interferece t hat made the interface this bad. o

AYes, it was, 0 the man admitted angrily.
whyeél cannot remember éo

AThat 6s because thereds a tempor al aspect
dimensional bubble, andou di dnoé't know about it to take
explained. il hadndét been certain unti/l | 6d
you, but youdve alll been trapped within this

Beryl gasped, and that sound drew the Doctor
her . AAnd you must be Lady Beryl, o0 he said t
Titian and Amaranthine?9

AThey have gone mad undeox Meremiweliigohnt eoxfp Itahi
AWeédono6t recall much of what occurred before

The Doctor frowned. ADid you block it 0 1
di mensional code?0

AWe dondét know, 0 Vermillion answered.

A remembarn do BédirHplwewver , it was only rece
l ost . 0O

Al can recall some as well , o Vermillion r
trickles. o

Al 6m surprised you, of al | peopl e, have f
have had an eidetic memory. What ever happene

AHow do you know that?0 Indigo demanded.
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AfBecause, |l travel I n ti me, and | was here
met most of you then.o

Vermill i onds eyebrows drew together. AYou tr;

AThat 6s right. | 6m t he Doctor . o

ABut you dondét | ook | ikeéah, of course. R

APrecisely. o The Doctor |l ooked as i f h e
puppy , despite the Coriani being a good foot t ¢
this bubble and get al | of you out of her e.
Vermillionbés unresisting hands. il et startel® n 6t y
Usually 16d just do this myself, but since he
help get you all out. Do we have a place whe

Indigo looked angry and gobsmacked all at the same time, and Val biltsarry for
him. The Doctor really could run over people at times.

ALady Vall!l o Sapphireds excited voice cam
Doctor over, like Rylla did with you. Only he wanted to come. And there are others out there,
t00.0

That was when Val noticed light lancing into the room through one of the windows set in
the grimy wall. She walked over to her, and looked out into what was the alley where the
TARDIS had set down.

She feltwarmthi n her chest asmilewhenshe dawdaom stardingpon b u t
the other side. He was with another Coriani,
all happy.

When Tom saw her, his face |it with happi
hear. She shook her headdapointed toward her ear, and he seemed to get the message,
nodding quickly.

Als that your young man?0 Beryl asked. Sh

AYes, it is,0 she admitted.

AHe i s quite handsomeéfor only having two

Val snorted.Ber y | had gained some poise as compa
l ying on the floor with fear in her face. f
at the compliment or be insulted at the two e

She could hear thBoctor and Indigo back to arguing, but their voices were fading as
they | eft the room. Val di dndt even pretend
di dndét transl ate technobabble, after all

AYou could | eave now, if you wanted, 0 Bery

Val realized that yes, she could, with a second mirror in place. It would have been easy
to climb out of the window and back into the

you kidding?0 she quipped. i A mdhe ghdora and antidnt t hi s
dust of the house.

Beryl tried not to laugh, and it came out more of a choking sound than anything else.
AYou may have it, Lady Val, 0 she said, once s
my lifetime withinthe Houseand am ready to see the outside n

There was a tug on Val bds bl ouse, and she
Sapphire. AWebre really going to go outside?

AYoubve got the Doctor oqg.th@Ccaste, onsihe. a
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* k k k%

Tom and Glisanda flinched when the mirror shattered into dust as the Doctor stepped through.
It had been one of the hardest things heodc

without him. Tom had wanted to rushtaV¥ 6 s r escue, to make certa

wondered how she would have felt i f shebdbd kno

having at the moment. Shedd probably | augh,
A | cannotybelmpevesonkd a child in their h u

reached up to the second mirror and ripped down the blanket covering it, and revealing yet
another view of the gloomloking place on the other side. Inside it, they could see the little
girl talking to the Doctor, curtseying politely. He seemed to take her seriously because he bowed
in return.

AYoudbd be surprised what people are willin
answered, chewing his lip thoughtfully as he continued tohwahat was going on in the pocket
dimension.

Al hop O never become that cynicallo

Altos being cynical. |l tds being hones
Al t hough 6s not all b adés ome lobof peaple out teref ant a
in the universe who feel theydore right and ev
trapped these poor Coriani into that di mensi o

As he watched, two men appeared in the oniwith the Doctor, and they all moved
away, leaving the child alone. She glanced in their direction, awe on heelfiliefeatures, and
she smiled, waving at them.

Tom coul dnét help but wave back.

He was wondering about Val. Where was she?

e t
A not
it

Tomdi dnét have | ong to wait.
Val looked good, and she smiled at him the moment she saw him. Something rattled
|l oose in his chest, and he recognized it as

dragged into the mirror.

AAre you abked. ri ght 20 he

Val shook her head, pointing toward her ea
him. A woman in greefi she must have been the one to pull Val through to the other side
stepped up beside her, saying something to her. She noddednggesik, and Tom wished he
could hear her.

The woman said something that made Val look as if she was trying hard not to laugh.
There was a look in her eyes, and Tom knew that, whatever they were talking about, it was him.

ADo you realtgrtwihk béeabPbe to do what he
breaking the spell seeing Val had wrapped him up in.

AHed6l |l find a way, 0 he answered. Altos |

And wait they did.

Tom kept watching the mirror, glancing at his waeévery few minutes, getting more and
more impatient. Val stayed in front of the mirror, but her attention kept getting pulled away,
either by the woman in green or the child the Doctor had called Lady Sapphire. At one point an
older woman wearing yelloyoined them, and stared at Tom and Glisanda in what seemed to be
sheer joy. He wondered what it had been like to be locked away so long, and suddenly being
able to see the outside again? How had they been able to handle it?
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The sun was going down andf was getting more and more antsy by the time the
Doctor reappeared, practically shooing Val and the others away from the mirror. He held
something in his hand, and he was speaking to someone just out of sight, gesturing almost wildly
toward the mirror s1if he was having a hard time getting his ideas across.

Finally, Tom saw him roll his eyes, and one of the men in afluple ensemble stepped
into view. He nodded once, and then faced the mirror. Tom could see him breathing in deeply,
and he lookedincertain of what he was about to do.

A crowd was gathered behind him, including Val, who must have said something
encouraging because the man suddenly relaxed. Breathing again, he took a step forward.

The Doctor did something with the device he hetdthe mirror seemed to bow outward.

The glass twisted strangely, distorting the image in it.
The man from the other side of the mirror
Without even thinking about it, Tom was kneeling beside him, a hand on the dusty

shoulde . AYou all right, mat e?o0
The men blinked, staring up at Tom as if
been in a dark and dirty prison for centuri e:

voice cracking as his eyes blinked once agaid,than squinting slightly.

He let Tom help him to his feet. Glisanda simply stood there, her own shock evident.
And then, she bowed. ALord I ndigo, 0 she sicg
AWel come back. 0

* k k k%

The Doctor finally maaged to argue Indigo into convincing him to work on the dimensional
transducer.

Al &dm not <certain | remember how, 0 the Cori
him out of the room with the open posspal and
Vermillion had taken the lead, ushering them into a room across the corridor. It looked almost
like a workshop, only the tools within were rusted and ancient, the place covered in the ever
present dust.

The Doctor was c ¢houghdto lrihgphisgninad t hat hedd

AWe need to get the transducer working 1in
explained once mor e. Altdés the only way we ¢
need to | eave. 0

Hedd t houg hlly, and thivying indigo iato leelping was the only way his plan
was going to work. Also, if he was being completely selfish about it, it would also give him a
working transducer and get the TARDIS time and spaceworthy once more.

He could feel the stregeness of the temporal coding around him, making his skin tingle
slightly. It was uncomfortable, and the sooner they were able to leave the better he would feel.

Al 6m going to help, o he went on, Abut onl
dimensonal coding. | can handle the temporal just fine, but you are literally the one we need to
make this happen. o

AYou can do this, husband, 0 Vermillion sa
Doctor, and if anyone could give Indigo the confidence leeleé it would be Vermillion.
Il ndi go was shaking his head. Al 6m al so th

the pocket became unstable. o
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ABut you didndét know about the tempor al as
are what are keepjnyou and your family alive long past ydifespan But theyodre u
well, which is why everything else around you
itoés all going to coll apse ar oundoeygcape before Don 6t
itds too | ate?o0

AOf course | do! o I ndigo exclaimed vehemen

AHusband, al | you can do is try, o Vermill:i

|l ndi go | ost any and all fight. Avery well
youageat deal, ol d friend. o

The Doctor nodded. A know what l 6m doi
Meanwhile, Lord Vermillion can read and catch up on what happened after you were imprisoned
here. o He handed the book hedéd taken from GI

He then set his satchel down onto the worktable Indigo had chosen, spreading the tools
out and then taking the transducer from his pocket.
They got to work.

* k k k%

Val wasthis close to Tom, and she was impatient to get back to him.

She had no idepst what the Doctor, Indigo, and Vermillion were doing, but she hoped
theydod hurry. This di mension was really begi
Colors had managed to deal with it all this long.

Then perhaps, they really hadnodt.

At one point in the waiting, Vermillion had come back in and fetched Citrine, and
together they had left, the young man looking very determined.

More time passedéor it certainly felt as i
only to find thatit had stopped.

Beryl kept her entertained with more of her remembered stories, and it helped to keep her
mind off the fact that Tom was so very <c¢l ose
without destroying their way out. Certainly, she feltytlwould find another mirror inside the
TARDI S, but she didndét want to risk it. It W
just one of them sneaking out.

Even if they could leave the same way they got in.

It occurred to her that this mustive been the main reason that reflective surfaces had
been outlawed: that the people in charge must have been afraid that the family would somehow
escape through one of them, and they coul dné
killed them allout of hand, to avoid them even escaping, but she figured the only people who
knew the answer to that were now long dead.

She could tell it was getting dark outside. Val chewed on her thumbnail in agitation, and
jumped when they suddenly were joined the Doctor, the three Colors she knew, and two
others that were being led by Vermillion and Citrine; an older man and woman, the woman
wearing faded orange and the man in what would have been rich purple if not for the
accumulation of dust and dirt encringtthe onceine robes.

AHowé?0 Ber vyl gasped as she saw the new ar
AWe broke the doors down, o Vermillion expl
become | ost in their own minds, but we cannot
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~

Al t houghdt htahveey bwoeunl dead by now, 06 Val sai
told was true, then these two would have been locked within their own rooms for years, if not
centuries.

Altés the tempor al coding that thetediots
Doctor answered. He was fiddling with a small, square device with a tiny green light on it.

AFrom what I was able to read, o Vermillior
ront of his chest, Aour c aanteffort ©0 kedp tdheir Inands ant
|l eanéwell, as clean as they could be after t

AAnd those equations were destabilized, 0 t
within the pocket, but for some reason the family was kept imna & stasis. | doubt they even
reali zed that they no | onger needed to eat or
guite certain how that occurred. o

He stepped up in front of the mirrore. He
di mensi onal interface stable enough to cross

A | j ust donot know i f this 1 s going to w

f
c

mu c
ooked irritated, and threw his
me , 0

T— o

I
0
d up straighter. Al dm go gfi
[]i S eyes went wide. AHusba €o h
AThe Doctor is right. ltos all or nothing
leaned forward, rubbing hisnoseo f t | y against his husbandés.
Val thought it was cute.
Indigo let go of Vermillion, stepping in front of the mirror. He looked very uncertain,
and Val couldndét help but say, AYou can do th
Those simple words must have bolstered his courageysedadigo took a deep breath
and stepped toward the window.
The device in the Doctords hand beeped onc
Another step forward, and suddenly Indigo was through. They could see him sprawled
on the stone walkway outside, and Tom was helping him up.
Valcoul dndét help but cheer.
After that, things went quickly.
Vermillion had to help Titian and Amaranthine through, but they went first, followed by

Sapphire, who laughed her way to the other side, and Citrine went through elegantly.

n
n d

Beryl looked at Vermli | i o n . AYou first, brother. o
ANo, you should, sister, o0 he protested.
AYour husband is waiting, 0 she reminded hi
Val nodded. nGo on. You know you want to
Vermillion smiled, a sweet thing, and took his stepsioi the free world once more.
AYou two next, o the Doctor ordered. il ne
AYou better be right behind us, 0 Val warne
The Time Lord rolled his eyes. nAs if I W
with his free hand. AnGo on with you both. o
Val | ooked up at eryl, who was smiling.
through.

The Coriani snorted, but she stepped through.
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Val watched as Tom hel ped Betheysheerjppognhand sh
new friendds face.

That was worth it, right there.

Val glanced at the Doctor, and then made her own way out of that terrible place.

And straight into Tomb6s ar ms.

* k k k%

Tom didndét want to | et Val go.

He held her tightly, ls eyes closed so he could concentrate on the familiar feel of her.

He felt hi mself relaxing for the first ti me s
very happy that she was with him once flneore an
released her.

AAnd there we go, 0 the Doctor ds IivsVatie br ok
back where she belonged.

He pulled away, but not enough that he let her go completely. Tom turned to watch as
the Doctor did something with éghmachine he was holding, and the image within the mirror
began twisting impossibly, as if the glass was becoming the event horizon of a singularity,
sucking what had once been a smade dimension in upon itself.

There was a brilliant flash of light, artde mirror became a simple reflective surface
once more.

AOh goddess, 0 a female voice moaned.

Tom didnét see who it was before the dirty
together in a group hug. Several of them were openly weeping, whilevthwho had been
unresponsive when theydd come through the mir
reacting to anything around them at all, not even to the outpouring of pain and joy that
surrounded them.

Tom coul dndét helaegm,dvanif oné & thém hadotakenywal dway. But h
then, it had actually been his faulté

AForgive me, 0 he whispered.

Val |l ooked at him askance. AWhatever for?

AFor the whole mirror thing in the first p

He felt a hand come up and cuff himintnec k of t he head. ADonot

Tom coul dnét help but smile.

The Doctor called for all/l of their attent:i
to happen next, but you <can bet t he Directo
dimensiom | pocket. They candét have |l eft it compl

AWe thank you for rescuing us, 0 Vermillion
step Iis up to us. We are the aggrieved party

to do rext. We would appreciate it if you would advise us, Doctor, since there are still so many
things we do not remembereo

The Doctor nodded. Al 61 I be gl ad to. Bu
Col ors to decide whatWhtehtehyedrr ei tgoosi nfga cteo tdhoe nDe
theydve doneéor to slip quietly away and | ive

youdd do something about that Directorate of
certainifyoureconmy and your people can ever be compl e
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AWe need to see exactly what wedre dealing
|l ndi go answer ed, his arm around Vermillionéwh
tell by the tone of hervoie t hat she thought they were ador a
and Amaranthineél hope we can heal them some

APerhaps | and my friends can help, 0 Glisa
Al cer teaiwrel y amo ®

The Doctor actwually smiled at her. nl was

AWe sat and did nothing for so | ong, 0 she
|l i ke to try to make up for some of that.o

AALl I right, o theshhadtt oboxaiid, tthes @aii mg atnlli <
going to get the TARDIS back up to snuff, an.
Cali beroés fl at. Then we can plan. o He ent e
being free one more.

AvVval , 0 Tom said, fAl missed you.o

She rolled her eyes at him playfully. AYo

He | aughed. He coul dndét help it.

* k k k%

They ended up staying on Corian another six days, while the Colors becao®imatized to
livingout si de t he pocket di mension theyodod been trs
The Doctor had been more than happy to help them, mostly by attempting to aid them in
regaining what theydéd | ost during their 1 mpr.i
memoryt hey 6d al | suffered, only that it had son
that had been woven through the calculations that had created the bubble in the first place. He
could understand why they would become overwhelmed when the memorretudid it was as
if they did all at once, almost like an uncontrolled info dump, and they would feel as if they were
drowni ng. The only one that didndét suffer fr
up to his eidetic memory, although whate had caused the loss had wiped his memories as
well.
It was a mystery he didndét think would eve
Amarant hine and Titian were damaged, and \
wondered if they would ever come back to themselvEsey would take nourishment and let
themselves be led, but they would not respond to outside stimuli. In the end, the Doctor knew
that they were what made the decision for the rest of the Colors to cahont
The Doctor was proud of them.
He offeredto stand with them, but Vermiliohthe defacto leader of the Glitterati noiv
had declined, and the Doctor could understand: they needed to take their destiny back into their
own hands, and no matter what happened they would stand on their own festeatiteffuture
as a family. He did, however, help them plan what they would do, and they were glad to accept
his suggestions and advice.
AYoubre more than welcome to return, o Ver
words and hi s ocaryneke.thiswdrliPieto Soraething thvaeresembles what it used
t o e. 0
Il think you will, o the Doctor said, offer

o ey
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Vermillion took 1it, foll owed by I ndigo. f
the fact that he was wiping a tdesm his left eye.

AYoudre wel come. 0O

He turned, to where Val and Tom spoke with Beryl. They had become friends in the time

theydd spent there, and the Doctor could tel
Shedd cli theyralehdd,ifurpst t hi ng upon arriiandheypalen GI i
skin was shone and her eyes were bright. She

so long, favoring the light fabrics of the current fashions. Her dress was still predominantly
green, but that was to be expected. All of the Glitterati had stuck close to what they knew, and
that was identifying with the color that they had been born to wear.

He called his companions over, although they were both stopped for hugs and farewells
He could tell that Val was a bit sorry to leave, but it really was time to go.

It was time to let the Glitterati to become what they were made to be.

The Doctor had absolute faith that they would.

* k k k%

The next six days were good ones for \aid for Tom, and they were sorry when the Doctor
had decided it was time to go.
But, it had been a close thing as to whether they would actually leave with him when he
was ready.
On their fourth day, Tom had come to her while she was with Beryl arghBap The
little girl had coped wonderfully with every new experience thrown at her, and Beryl had
blossomed, becoming more poised and happy as time went on. Val was glad to see it, because
shedd come to really | i ke rsBeeetindhadgone.ompany, de
But Toméit was as iif he stildl wasnodt certa
times, just a soft caress, whether they were sitting together or walking down the closed streets of
the residential areas of the capitol, andatmaild get this look on his face that she thought was
relief. She tried to reassure him every time she could, and she felt as if they were getting closer
than ever before.
ADo you ever think about | eaving?06 Tom ask
catching her unawares with the question.

AWhat do you mean?0 She thought she wunder s
wasnodét misreading the situation.

A | mean, 06 Tom clarified, | eading her out o
passagway t hat ran between the rows of building
Doctor and the TARDI S?0

AWhat brought this on?0o9o

He shrugged. A | al most really | ost you t
di dmot

Sheputafingerthi s | i ps, stopping the flow of wor
you assume what I want . O Val cocked an eyebr
finger and he remained silent. nNow, l et me
t hat no, |l hadnodt . But ébeing in that pocket
dondt know, I guess it made me really think.
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Doctor would come for me, | wondered about it. About the futtivat is. And what things
would be |i ke beyond the TARDIS. 0
AWebve been traveling with him for a | ong
t h

But, Val éyou and I bo know that something6ds
wantittossir vi ve our adventures to know what wexact]
Val took a deep breath past the sudden war

She put her hand in his, and leaned against his shoulder. He let her, and she sighed with
the simple pleasure it was jigst be with him.

* k k k%
Tom had to admit, there was a part of him tha
to make their own way without hel p. Still, a
His talk with Val aboutéd avi ng had been producti ve, and
bit longer before making their final decision. Tom had never considered himself a settling down
kind of guy, but for Val éhe woul d. He tot al

dangect hasing them, but theydd also seen wonders
point where a person burned out on such things, and Tom felt he was reaching his limit.

He was just glad that Val would be going with him.

The day of their leavingfnal | 'y arri ved. The Doctor had
he could, and now it was up to the Colors to build their own future, and that he thought it would
be a great one. And, perhaps theydd come bac

Tom doubtd that he and Val would see that day, although he said nothing.

Beryl was sad to see them go, but one of t
that Glisanda kept, and shedd been busy takin
Doctor h a d par ked in the buildingods basement .
AMemories are more important than ever, now.o

Tom could understand that.

She even gave them one of herself, and then one of the entire family. Val had been
grateful for it

As they took their leave, receiving hugs and well wishes from everyone, even Glisanda,
Tom knew theydd never see this world again.

l eft before, and yet t hi $inhiaginionihotlosind Valafer h e 6 d
theydd gotten so much cl oser.

This was also where they were leaving such good friends.

Val was sad to leave, but so was Tom.

* %k % %

She let the sun bathe her face, as she relaxed on the chair that had been set Upalmonlyeof
Gl i sandads fl at .

The place was quiet at that time of day, her brothers plotting something based on the
Doctordos advice as they readied themselves fo
been spreading rumors about them, and thoselesh picked up by others in her network, as
small as it was, and were being disseminated amongst the people. Stories of how the Directorate
had lied, of how the law against reflective surfaces was wrong, and that there were no demons to
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be afraid of. Tht there were those who would see the Directorate answer for crimes against the
people, and were simply waiting for the proper time to make their case known.

Things would change. And she and her family would be at the heart of that change.

She was stillawestruck by everything around her, although she had regained the
memories of the times in the light before the darkness, before the fall. Before fear and loneliness
and despair had weighed them down as they had languished in their prison, losingubseritsel
time and dust. Free from that at last she felt so much lighter than she could recall. It was a
blessing to be able to bask in the sun and feel the wind and simply enjoy being alive.

She would miss her friends, Val most of all. She had forgmefohwhat she had done,
and had helped them find their way home. Val had talked to her and had stayed with her when
her memories had tried to overwhelm her.

She was the closest thing to a sister that she had ever had.

But she knew that Val and hesyng man had had to leave, in order for the remaining
Glitterati to stand on their own. However, she would always honor them, and would never, ever
forget.

Beryl, Lady of the Glitterati and &@olor, would remember her best friend for as long as
she lived.
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