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Cardinal Petra 

Vindicator Marcross 

Councillor Jexx 

Ambassador Stokor 

Adoncandriax of Dromei 



   TRIUMPH OF THE DALEKS- The Extermination List 
 

 3 

 

INFINITE 
WHONIVERSES- 

 
TRIUMPH OF THE 

DALEKS      
       

By Ian Cai Mercer 

 

Episode Four- THE EXTERMINATION LIST 
 
 
The Regenerated face of President Davros appeared on every 
monitor, screen and even in hologrammatic form across the 
whole of Gallifrey. 
“Attention, Gallifreyan Resistors, continuing defiance will not be 
tolerated. 10,000 Gallifreyans will be chosen in batches of two 
hundred and then exterminated unless you surrender and 
information leading to the capture of The Doctor is received. 
You have an hour to comply.” Romanadvoratrelundar switched 
the transceiver off in disgust. 
“So, what’s our next move?” She asked Cardinal Borusa, though 
her instinct was to take the initiative, he was the most senior 
member of the Resistance cell that the Doctor had called 
together. Most had some connection, but there were others, like 
herself, that had never met him. She was only into her seventh 
term at the Academy, though had heard rumours of his exploits. 
His telepathic message had been warm, even genuinely friendly 
by using the short form of her name- Romana. So here she was, 
along with Borusa, Hedin, Cardinal Petra, Damon, Rodan, 
Kelner and some ordinary Gallifreyans, along with Outsiders 
like Nesbin, all gathered in a secret cave on the far side of 
Mount Cadon, the spires of Prydon Academy just visible. 
Borusa studied the hologrammatic map of Gallifrey. “The entire 
TimeDalek host has spread through every part of Gallifrey and 
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throughout the Solar system, sending assault squads to Karn 
and maintaining a perimeter around Kastorborous. They even 
used chronobaffles to bypass the Transduction barriers and send 
half a dozen Timeships to search for The Doctor. 
Even though their main attack concentrated on The Capitol, 
they are overconfident, that weakness should be exploited.” 
Romana understood. “You mean retake The Capitol itself?” He 
shook his head. “No, I mean that with their forces spread out, 
Davros has only a skeleton force guarding him in the 
Presidential wing. We take him hostage and demand the release 
of all hostages.” 
“What then?” Romana asked. “Even IF the Daleks comply, how 
do we ensure it doesn’t happen again, or they don’t just execute 
the hostages? We need to rescue them.” 
“How?” Asked Kelner, “How can we do anything, we have no 
weapons, no access to the Capitol.” 
A figure at the back moved forward. “We have the means to 
retake Gallifrey, if you have the will to do it.” He moved 
forward into the light, a white robed figure, tall and assured. 
Romana looked round, nobody seemed to know him. 
“Who are you?” Cardinal Petra asked. The figure smiled. 
“Custodian Talvarr. I don’t know how, but The Doctor managed 
to discover the existence of The Slaughterhouse and Vault 
Kastor. My Order was charged by Rassilon himself to maintain 
Temporal weaponry in the utmost secrecy. No-one, not The 
President, Bureau Of Temporal Affairs, The CIA Directive has 
ever been informed of our existence, yet this Prydonian 
Renegade called me here.” 
Damon piped up. “Not a renegade, President Elect, since Goth 
died, so if there is something we can use, you have to tell us.” 
Others murmured agreement.  “Indeed.” Borusa added. 
Talvarr shifted suspiciously, Romana thought. “It wasn’t really 
my intention to do anything. These weapons are a last resort, to 
use against The Final Enemy. The Daleks are NOT the Final 
Enemy.” 
Romana had heard enough. She pushed forward, grabbed his 
tunic and shoved him against the wall. 
“People are going to die, so I haven’t got time to listen to 
prevaricating excuses. What can we do to rescue the hostages 
and capture Davros?” 
He pushed her back. “All right, enough! I can use modified 
Transduction beaming to move undetected. The Hostages could 



   TRIUMPH OF THE DALEKS- The Extermination List 
 

 5 

be evacuated to Timestation Zenobia, or Otherstide.  There are 
also several BattleTARDIS’s and WarSIDRAT’s operational. Not 
many for full-scale assaults, but they would distract the Daleks 
long enough.” 
“That is the plan then.” Borusa announced. “Let us divide into 
groups and plan the attack.” 
It was a testament to Timelord efficiency that when a decision 
was actually made, then action would be swift. Romana took her 
place in the group that would kidnap Davros. He was the key 
objective and she would do everything in her power to achieve 
that goal. 
 
Davros stood by the window, ignoring the view outside.  He was 
studying his hand, fascinated.  It was HIS hand, the one lost so 
long ago. He flexed it, balled it into a fist, feeling muscle and 
bone. He rubbed both hands together, feeling the warmth, the 
sweat, the sensation of being whole again, even his legs and his 
feet. It had been so long, too long since he had been crippled on 
Skaro. To be mobile, able to stand, to touch, to feel, even to see 
again with his eyes restored. If he was superstitious, he could 
call it miraculous. But he was a Scientist, able to understand 
that it was the technology of Regeneration that had made him 
whole again. He had to understand it completely, to make the 
Daleks better. No, not the Daleks, the Kaleds. He shivered, 
enjoying the sensation down his back at the sheer audacity of 
the idea. Yes, that was the plan. A way for the Kaled people to 
survive, that had been achieved, but now there was an 
opportunity to restore the Kaleds, but he had to be careful. 
He glanced at the doorway; a Warrior stood guard outside, 
watching the corridor. They would consider it treachery, so he 
needed to plan carefully and in secret. 
No longer connected to the Dalek Commandnet, he had to sit at 
a computronic terminal and manually input commands, using 
the keyboard. He enjoyed the tactile sensation of one and two 
fingers, then co-ordinating several fingers to construct words 
and sentences, using his Command override to secure his 
terminal, encrypt datafiles and put his plan into motion. 
He selected a group of Daleks in Omega City as subjects. One of 
each Caste, he smiled as he gave them a name- The Cult of 
Davros. The Commander he called Dev, the Scientist Rana, the 
Warrior Torc and the Obliterator Kai, Kaled names. They were 
charged to use Regeneration tech to restore the Kaled Race, to 
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evolve and able to survive without the Mark 3 travel machine, 
but to conduct their research in secret. As far as other Daleks 
were concerned, the group was an Elite unit. He overrode 
commands in two dozen Warrior units to guard the Cult from 
other Daleks, if necessary. All other TimeDaleks he ordered to 
obey this group without question. He ordered an advanced 
hybrid Timeship and a dozen Gallifreyans to experiment on. 
When a Scientist actually did question their purpose, he ordered 
it the first Dalek to be experimented on, which silenced all 
further dissent. They were to leave Gallifrey as soon as they 
were ready, to voyage elsewhere and find a way for the Kaled 
to return. 
Gleeful that his plan was working, he was too engrossed as 
several explosions occurred nearby. Then a TARDIS 
materialised in the corner of his room, getting his attention as 
well as the guard. Three Gallifreyans appeared, blasting it in 
unison as Davros crouched by his desk. Then they grabbed him, 
hauling him into the TARDIS, which vanished as other Daleks 
rolled in. 
“ALERT! DAVROS HAS BEEN KIDNAPPED!” A Warrior 
stated, broadcasting across the planet and the Outer Sectors. 
His rescue took precedence over everything else, even the 
extermination of The Doctor. 
 
Borusa was prudent enough to realise he was out of his depth. 
One of the reasons he had recruited Sheboogans, Outsiders even 
members of the CIA and BTA. The Doctor’s message had brought 
them together at the cave and now he was commanding the 
evacuation of hostages in BattleTARDIS Ulysses, named after 
an Ancient Gallifreyan hero and one of the first Timelords. 
Its automatic offensive and defensive capabilities had 
disintegrated/frozen/blasted and voided a dozen 
WarriorDaleks, then its forceshields had extended to cover the 
evacuation which no Dalek could breach. 
Other ships had also taken groups aboard and even with a dozen 
WarSIDRAT’s covering them, they were outnumbered. Then the 
TimeCruiser Timechild appeared. Borusa recognised it as a 
modified Dreadnought-Class Bowship from the ancient Vampiric 
Wars. 
Flashes of light filled the orange-burnt sky as the Daleks were 
decimated. Then the evacuation was complete, so Borusa sent a 
signal and all Timeships dematerialised. 
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Romana had taken Davros to a holding chamber aboard the 
TimeStation Otherstide. Talvarr and several others stood around 
watching him sat in a corner, defiant and proud. Borusa 
arrived, stared at the prisoner, then at Romana. “Any 
response?” He asked. She shook her head as Davros stood. 
“My Daleks will make you suffer for this outrage!” He 
exclaimed. Romana raised a Staser. While she normally did not 
like weapons, no chances could be taken with this 
psychopathically deranged maniac. 
“You need to order ALL Daleks off Gallifrey and control 
returned to the High Council.” She told him, which only made 
him cackle even more. 
“Such naivety. There will be no escape, no mercy for any of you.” 
She turned to Borusa, who nodded to Talvarr. 
“Order the Timechild to attack.” As Talvarr rushed out, Damon 
activated a viewscreen, a picture of a million TimeDalek ships 
appeared. The majority were locked in temporal orbit of 
Gallifrey, but many others scattered throughout the Sector. 
Without warning, the TimeCruiser Timechild materialised, 
firing every weapon it had into the gigantic Mothership in 
Polar Orbit, which was torn apart by the onslaught. 
The full fury of the counter-attack was instant as hundreds of 
Battlesaucers blasted the Timechild, then hybrid 
Gallifreyan/TimeDalek ships appeared in an ambush that 
overwhelmed it and the TimeCruiser Timechild vanished in a 
fireball, consuming other nearby ships. 
 
While the other Resistance fighters were in good spirits, Romana 
was troubled. How would the Daleks respond to this? 
The answer came a moment later as Vidscreens activated, 
showing Raith, now acting-Chancellor standing beside the 
TimeDalek Supreme. 
“My fellow Gallifreyans, it is with heavy hearts that I come to 
you to address the strife and discord that has claimed our world. 
I promised the TimeDaleks a peaceful , orderly transition, to 
share our world. The actions of a few terrorists have upset that 
equilibrium. The TimeDalek Supreme and I have drawn up a list 
of the known instigators, so any information leading to their 
capture or elimination will be greatly rewarded. Thank you.” 
He stepped back, allowing the Supreme to have the podium. 
Looking like an Obliterator, but with silver colouring instead of 
red. 



   TRIUMPH OF THE DALEKS- The Extermination List 
 

 8 

“CITIZENS OF GALLIFREY, DAVROS WAS OUR CREATOR, 
BUT WE CAN SURVIVE WITHOUT HIM. TO DEMONSTRATE  
OUR RESOLVE, RANDOM EXTERMINATIONS WILL BE 
CARRIED OUT UNTIL RESISTORS SURRENDER. 
OBLITERATOR DALEKS HAVE BEEN ASSIGNED TO ALL 
AREAS. NON-COMPLIANCE WILL RESULT IN YOUR 
DEATH. 
TO BEGIN, THE CITY OF ARCADIA WILL BE CLEANSED OF 
ALL LIFEFORMS BY A DELTA WAVE.” 
Panic gripped the group as the picture switched to a market 
plaza in the heart of Arcadia City, full of ordinary Gallifreyans 
going about their business, scurrying past an Obliterator stood 
still like a statue. 
Borusa and Talvarr hurried out as Romana stood, transfixed 
and terrified as the horror unfolded. 
 
As the announcement was made in Arcadia, panic enveloped 
the throngs, dropping things and fleeing in terror. Romana 
could tell it was too late as the Obliterator swelled, a translucent 
bubble enveloped it, then broke into a wave which billowed out 
like a bursting tidalwave. Everything organic it touched 
disintegrated instantly. A deafening silence was all that 
remained. 
She felt lightheaded, like all the air had been sucked out of the 
Timestation. Borusa returned, saying they had used 
Transduction Rings to  rescue some people. She saw some 
children sat out in the corridor, but they had lost Soolixia, Grie, 
Nesbin and others when the wave hit. Cardinal Petra had also 
gone missing in The Capitol too. 
Romana could barely concentrate. Barely taking any notice of 
The Supreme making more threats, or Borusa and Talvarr 
arguing about how to fight back. She stared at Davros, hating 
the smug gleam in his deep brown eyes. This was his entire fault, 
he created those monsters, he had to die. 
She raised the Staser and fired, blasting away his left hand. He 
screamed, then stopped as a golden glow enveloped his arm and 
the hand grew back. Of course, he was still in the twelve hour 
limit of his regeneration cycle, any injury would be instantly 
healed. Romana sighed, dropping the Staser and ran out, tears 
streaming down her face. 
There was no way out, no way forward, no miraculous solution. 
The grip of the TimeDaleks was tightening like a noose. 
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Gallifrey was doomed. 
 
TO BE CONTINUED. 
 

 
Next Episode- The clock is ticking! 

 
IN- 

 
A Key To Time 
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