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INFINITE 

WHONIVERSES- 
 

Last of the Timeladies- 
 Nothing shall separate us 

An Alternate Female DOCTOR 
 

 
 

This was THE day!! 
 
Machala squealed in delight, her excitement barely contained 
as she scribbled a few details into her diary, then she had to 
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rush to join her Pair-bond partner for The Proclamation 
ceremony. They sat, as Tradition dictated, on the side of the 
Paired. She glanced over at her brother, Davius, sat on the 
side of the UnPaired, right at the back, shunned as usual. 
She was concerned about him, since the Passing of their 
parents, he had grown distant, spending too much time in the 
Arkhives, not contributing to the work of The Community, 
not taking any interest in the few womenfolk who had shown 
an interest in him. It was not good for him to remain alone for 
so long. Whenever she had broached the subject of him 
looking for a Partner, he had been unenthusiastic. Well, 
today that was going to change. 
 
They all stood for the Ritual. 
“We are One, We are Community. United we Stand. Nothing 
Shall separate us. We venerate the Great Founders, who led 
our people out of Darkness and into the warmth of the 
BlueLight.”  Then they sat down as the Benediction was 
proclaimed by the Ecclesiarch. She breathed a sigh of relief 
that it was nearly finished. 
Beside her, her Partner squeezed her hand, his touch 
reassuring her. Together they rose from their seats and 
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left the Assembly Hall. With the Proclamation over, there 
was barely time for her to help Anneia to get to the 
Matronium and prepare for her Joining Ritual. 
She fondly recalled her own ceremony, it had been the final 
time her domest-group had been together. Her Matriarch 
had fussed endlessly, checking every little detail while her 
Patriarch and Davius had little to do with the preparations, 
something even the Ecclesiarch had not been happy about, but 
then it had not bothered them. Machala herself had been 
gleeful at the prospect of joining with Petrus to take any 
notice. And then, oh the act of Coupling itself!  When they 
had emerged from their new quarters on Level12, their 
friends had made little comments and remarks on their 
absence from Communal life, though she had laughed along 
with everyone else while Petrus often blushed and looked 
away. 
She longed to see Davius with someone, but he was not 
making it easy for himself. 
She looked for him, but he was off doing whatever he did, 
usually Archival-related stuff, his nose buried in a book 
covered in dust from a bygone age no-one else was interested 
in.  
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The Matronium Dome was sparkling and shining, even with 
the candles scattered around, The Blue Light above the 
Dome glittered and shone, casting aquamarine hues over 
everything. 
 
As the ceremony proceeded, she glanced round and saw that 
her brother had actually made it and was sat at the back, 
dressed in his grey robes, but wearing his glasses and a red 
hat and bowtie, not a great choice of attire for a Joining 
Ceremony. Then she noticed who was sat on the row in front, 
Aria. 
Of course, she should have realised. Unreachable Aria, he 
was still moping about trying to get her interested in him was 
he? Well, good fortune to that idea. She was from Level 1 
while he was still on Level 44. Low and High-Levellers 
never normally mixed, apart from at ceremonies like this. 
That was how Machala had met Petrus, after all, allowing 
her to upgrade to another Level. 
She sighed as the Ritual unfolded with grace and joy. It was 
a happy, yet solemn occasion as the two of them were pair-
bonded for a new life together by the Ecclesiarch, no longer 



 5 

would they be known by a single name, they were now Zovar-
Anneia and Anneia-Zovar. 
 
Machala and Petrus rushed forward to congratulate the 
newly-bonded, ahead of the crowd. Then something happened 
that would change everything. 
 
A trembling, the ground shook and the Blue Light far above 
flickered. She held onto he Partner, reassured by his touch 
as the trembling’s subsided. 
“What was that?” She whispered. He shrugged. Davius 
joined them. “Did you see that, did you see the Light 
flicker?” She had to smile at the excitement of the question. 
He was always wondering how things worked, even all the 
ancient electronics that sat gathering dust must have worked 
once, or so he kept on saying. 
The Hall erupted in conversation as people whispered and  
questioned what had just happened, something that they never 
did. The  Ecclesiators convened there and then to discuss the 
issue.  
Then an unholy, grinding, crashing noise silenced all 
conversation. Somebody gasped and pointed to a far corner as 
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an apparition appeared: a light flashing atop a blue cabinet 
which solidified into existence as the grinding ceased. The 
door creaked open in the silence and a red-haired woman 
dressed in a light brown jacket, a short brown skirt, 
leggings and boots and wearing a ridiculously long multi-
coloured scarf stepped out, pointing her thumb into the 
interior of the box. 
“Don’t suppose anyone’s got a Trans-dimensional stabiliser on 
them by any chance?” She asked. Davius stepped forward. 
“I’ve been trying to get stuff to work, but nothing 
electreecity-based, if that’s what you mean?”  She 
shrugged. “Well that explains why the TARDIS is on the 
fritz. It’s Electricity, by the way. Oh, gotta say I love 
that fez and bowtie look, mate.”  Davius grinned. “Bowties 
are cool, at least they used to be.  I like your scarf.” 
She twirled it round. “Thankyou. I’m The Doctor, by the 
way.” She said, sticking her hand out, which Davius took 
hold of. “I get it, a gesture of greeting isn’t it? The 
Ancestors used to do that kind of thing. I am Davius.” 
The Doctor grimaced. “Ancestors? So this is obviously a 
colony of some kind, okay, I can work with that, pleased to 
meet you Dav.” 
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The Ecclesiarch stepped forward. “Why have you come 
here?”   The Doctor rolled her eyes. “Oh, my, what a 
clichéd question! Okay, I was nosing around the edge of the 
Cygnian Sector of the Universe, then everything went ker-
fluey and I had to make an emergency materialisation because 
of a power failure from some outside influence.” 
“You mean a powersurge? Yes, I’ve read about those things.”  
Davius said.  “Doctor, I’m really curious, who are you?” 
She smiled. “I’m a TimeLady, the Last of the TimeLadies, 
from Gallifrey in the Kastorboran sector of the Milky 
Way.”  Her voice seemed wistful as she looked away. 
“Gallifrey,” she said. “The shining world of the seven 
systems, the jewel of Kastorborous. On the continent of 
Wild Endeavour, in amongst the mountains of Solace and 
Solitude, there stood the Citadel of the TimeLadies, the 
oldest and wisest Race in the Universe.” 
Davius grinned. “You make it sound like a knitting circle or 
something.” 
The Doctor idly twirled her scarf. “Yes, a bunch of witty 
little knitters, but so much more. Gallifreyan physiology is 
different, I may look Human, but my Internal Organs are 
completely different.”  Then she grinned back at him. “Of 
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course, The Bluelight, Blue Light. That’s why you’re using 
candles. Oh what a nincombobliboo I’ve been! A thousand 
years old and in my Ninth Incarnation, little miss dunderhead. 
Urgh! The light is blue, it’s an electromagnetic Pulse 
generator, EMP, shorts out electrical systems and it’s 
buried in your world’s core. That’s just a brilliant piece of 
engineering, brilliant!” 
Her enthusiasm rubbed off on Davius as he inspected the 
TARDIS, peering into its depths. “This is a spaceship? I’ve 
seen pictorial depictions, but none like this.” 
The Doctor shrugged. “Yeah, well I’m supposed to travel 
incognito, but that only works if I end up in the 1960’s, so 
I’m way off around here.”  She pulled her hair back, tying a 
band around it behind her head. 
“So you’ve got an EMP generator that you believe is some 
kind of god, or Angel, protecting you, but from what?” 
The Ecclesiarch snorted. “Every youngling knows the tales 
of the Unalive, the Great Darkness that consumes all. The 
Founders, may they be ever venerated, shone the Blue Light 
to keep us safe.” 
“But now it’s failing, so that’s the end to the snorefest 
tale? Looks like I got here just in time, Brilliant!” 
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She rummaged around in her pockets, taking out all sorts of 
gadgets, including a packet of sweets. “Jelly Babies! Here, 
pass them round.” She carried on until she had two small 
devices set out, with a few tools laid on a table.  Davius was 
not the only one who was inquisitive. ”What are you doing 
Doctor?” He asked her. 
She used micro-tools to work on the devices. “I’ve got two 
Sonic Screwdrivers, if I reverse the polarity and swap power 
cores, They may work again, eureka!” She cried as she held 
up one, which buzzed. She looked at it. “Yes, that’s it, 
feedback loop in the neo-trilithion cortex. Now let’s see 
about getting things working round here again!” 
While the majority of people shied away from the stranger, 
Davius, Machala and several others moved closer. Machala 
loved the way her brother had dived into the role as The 
Doctor’s assistant, much to the chagrin of the Ecclesiarch. 
“You are meddling in things that should be left alone.”  He 
moaned.  The Doctor shook her head. “If I wasn’t meddling, 
then your blue light will go out and then what?” 
She paced back and forth, deep in thought. 
“What we’ve got to do is find the power source, harness it, 
and make it stronger.” 
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Davius nodded. “The old scrolls say it lies beyond the North 
Gate of the Community.” 
“No! It is forbidden to leave the Commune!”  The 
Ecclesiarch grated. The Doctor held a hand up. 
“Listen, Gandalf, I don’t care what your holy books say, 
they’ve probably been misinterpreted anyway, they usually 
are, but if Dav says we’ve got to go North, then that’s 
where I’m going!” She insisted. 
“But this fool will bring the Unalive into the Citadel!” 
The Doctor whirled round, finally losing her rag. “No, 
you’re the fool! Stuck in rut. This guy is the bravest and 
wisest of the lot of you. You take for granted the amazing 
things I’ve only just seen. This Dome, The Blue Light, the 
peace and tranquillity of your world, but do any of you 
question why it is here? The history behind it?” She pointed 
to Davius, who seemed to glow in the unexpected praise. “HE 
has! Davius, the geek with the fez and bowtie! There’s the 
Human spirit, indomitable as ever!”    
She marched over to the TARDIS. “Right then, a little 
field trip, who’s coming?” 
Davius immediately stepped up and was surprised to see his 
sister drag Petrus forward. “This is it, no turning back 
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Toto.” She smiled as she went inside, Davius followed, but 
Machala had to drag Petrus after her, he was so reluctant 
to follow. 
They gasped as the Timeship hummed faintly. “I think the 
old girl’s got enough power for a short hop out of the 
system, then we’ll see what we shall see.” 
Davius held onto the central console in the middle of the 
seemingly small room, The Doctor mumbled something about it 
being bigger on the inside than on the outside, which seemed 
pretty obvious to him. At the moment he just held on, as did 
the other two. He didn’t know why Petrus had tagged along, 
then realised it was part of The Vow, that nothing would 
ever separate them, something he had yet to experience for 
himself.  
The creaking, jerking motion stopped and then the Console 
room brightened as power was restored to the Timeship. 
The Doctor activated a scanner screen. 
“Right then, a Blue Sun, hmm maybe a Class B Star, main 
sequence, Helium and Hydrogen mix. Now then what’s this?” 
The picture zoomed out from the Sun to reveal a number of 
planets, a faint blue glow from all but the last one. 
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“Wow, EMP emitters on every world in the system, though 
the seventeenth planet is dark. Yours is the sixteenth, yes, 
let’s see, light beginning to fail. Why?”  Davius noted how 
The Doctor liked mumbling to herself. Petrus pointed to the 
screen. “What’s that?” He asked. Davius saw it briefly, a 
black shape move across the blue light of the star. 
The Doctor gasped. “Of course, evasive manoeuvres. Dav, 
press that red button!” 
He looked at the display in front of him, a red button marked 
HADS. He pressed it down and the Time Rotor at the 
centre of the Console rose and fell. 
Next thing he knew, the TARDIS had landed. 
“Doctor, what was that thing?” His sister asked, the first 
thing she had said since leaving the Matronium. 
The Doctor looked sad, she buried her face in her hands, 
then blew out a large sigh as she met their gazes. 
“That was The Enemy of my People. I thought they’d been 
wiped out.  It took an Alliance of Daleks, Cybermen, 
Sontarans, Rutans, The First Confederation, the Lords of 
Ruin, the Elders of Eternius and the Deathsmiths of Goth to 
help destroy them, yet they were wiped out, I am the only 
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survivor. How could they be here, at the far edge of the 
Universe?” 
Davius could tell that The Doctor was upset, that she 
needed help to carry on. He moved closer, patted her arm. 
“What can we do to help you Doctor?” He asked her. 
She took a deep breath. “Okay, we increase the output, 
make your Bluelight shine brighter, then fix the one on the 
last world, if we can.”  She handed him her spare Sonic 
Screwdriver and showed him the settings as he shrugged off 
his robe. She then led the way out into the world beyond the 
Community. 
 
Davius thought it was snow, it looked like all the 
descriptions the old books described, but The Doctor 
dismissed the idea. 
“It’s a carpet of calcified metals, almost petrified, look, 
that’s a Melkurian statue.” 
Just ahead was a monstrous form, bluish-white because of the 
proximity of the BlueLight, which rose like a tower out of 
the ground and high into space. 
“Come on, let’s see this BlueLight of yours.” 
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She led the way as they nervously passed several other 
calcified forms and arrived at the base of the Bluelight 
Tower. 
The Doctor touched it briefly, then tore her hand away, 
wincing. 
“Ouch. That didn’t feel good. Ah, this looks right.” 
She found a controlbox and scanned it with her Sonic 
Screwdriver, Davius did the same while Machala and Petrus 
looked around. The Doctor triggered a surge and stepped 
back, pulling Davius with her. He could feel it grow hotter. 
“Right then, now I know what to do, let’s go get the other 
one back online.” 
They all agreed, even Davius thought it was too creepy 
being outside for this long. 
They returned to the TARDIS, which landed on the 17th 
Planet near to the base of the Tower of that world.  
Petrus refused to move, so Machala stayed with him while 
The Doctor and Davius ventured out.  
 
It seemed that the TARDIS had arrived in a junkyard, 
debris and ruins all around them. Then they noticed huge, 
menacing Black monsters lumbering toward them and cried 
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out, both terrified. The Doctor rested a hand on Davius 
shoulder as she activated the EMP setting on her Sonic 
Screwdriver, Davius doing the same. 
A wave billowed out, stopping the creatures in their tracks. 
“Watch out for others!” The Doctor warned as she 
frantically knelt by the Control Box and reactivated the 
Tower. A rumbling began deep within the planet as Davius 
helped The Doctor back to the TARDIS as a huge blue 
wave whooshed forth and the Tower lit up once again, the 
Blue Light incandescent and glowing brightly. 
 
Once they returned to the Commune, The Doctor announced 
that it was now safe. Technology would work and the 
defences of the system were back online.  
“Well, I’ll just be off then, unless you’d like to come with 
me Davius?” 
He nodded, then went over to his sister and her partner to 
say farewell, then he followed The Doctor in her Timeship, 
which then vanished. 
 
Machala held Petrus’s hand tight. Of course she understood. 
When you found someone who cared about you, who loved and 
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accepted you with all your faults and foibles, then you had to 
be a fool to reject it. 
Whatever happened, this was his choice. 
Yes, The Doctor had been right in what she had said, things 
around here needed to change. 
Machala Petrus knew there was much to do. It was time to 
get started. 
 
 
EPILOGUE 
The Doctor felt worse than before. She put a hand on a 
medi-scanner, frowning at the results. 
“Sugerlumps.”  She whispered.  Davius turned from his 
examination of a bookcase. 
“Doctor, what’s the matter?” 
She turned and smiled, a sad, wistful smile. “You know, I was 
going to show you so much, Visit your ancestors in the 20th 
Century, go to New York, Barcelona, take a ferry across 
the Mersey, go to Chester Zoo, stuff like that. And I kind 
of will, just not like this, not with this daft old face, 
anyway.” 
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He was confused, also very concerned. “What do you mean 
Doctor?” He asked. 
“You remember I said I’m different? My physiology is 
different to a Human Beings? Well, I have this ability, it’s 
a way to cheat death.” She gasped, holding onto the console 
for support. “I’ll still be here, in a sense, but not like I am. 
My appearance will change, I could look like anything, I may 
even be bald, which’ll be very freaky.”  Her hand began to 
glow. She held it up. 
“It was my own fault, I shouldn’t have touched the Tower, 
too much radiation, one touch and I felt it spread, the only 
way to reverse the damage is to Regenerate. My own stupid 
fault, what a way to go eh? Okay, here it comes, stand 
back, there could be some energy released.”  Davius did so, 
as she stepped back from the Console, a halo of gold 
surrounding her. 
“Hey Dav, just remember, I’m just a mad Woman with a box, 
no matter what I end up looking like.” 
She smiled one last time, then straightened, looking up, her 
arms outstretched as the glowing completely enveloped her 
and light shot out of her hands and head. Davius looked 
away, his eyes momentarily blinded, then the glow dissipated . 
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He looked again, blinking away the spots and saw that The 
Doctor had been right, she had changed. Her hair was 
brown, flowing locks down the side of her face, which had a 
leaner, more serious aspect. Then she stared at him with 
deep brown eyes, which lit up in recognition, and she smiled 
again. 
“Right then Davius, ninth Regeneration over with and 
everything’s ticking over nicely. So where were we? Oh 
Yes! Barcelona, or was it Liverpool?  Anyway, hold on 
tight, here we go! 
This is gonna be so much FUN!!!”  
 
Davius watched the New Doctor as she worked manically at 
the control Console of the TARDIS and grinned. 
Yes, he supposed it would be. 
 
Ian Cai Mercer 2014  
 
For Rachel and David thanks for letting me use 

your picture as the cover and for inviting me to 

your wedding,  

 

Happy Christmas and New Year! 

 

 

Thanks also to Jacklyn Black for letting me use 

her awesome portrayal of The Fourth Doctor as the 
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cover for the next episode!! A preview of which 

is here. Follow her adventures- 

 

https://www.facebook.com/jacklynblackcosplay 
 
http://jacklynblackcosplay.tumblr.com/ 
 
 

Coming 2015- 
The Second Adventure for the 

Last of the TimeLadies! 

 
 

https://www.facebook.com/jacklynblackcosplay
http://jacklynblackcosplay.tumblr.com/
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INFINITE WHONIVERSES- 

Last of the Timeladies- 

Nothing Shall Separate us 

 

Machala Petrus is concerned for her brother 

Davius, a virtual recluse since the Passing of 

their parents. 

With the approaching Matronius Ceremony of her 

cousin, events take a mysterious turn as the 

power of the Bluelight begins to fade, and the 

appearance of a strange Woman calling herself The 

Doctor threatens everything the Community holds 

dear. 

 

Why does Davius think that he is the only one who 

knows the truth, and that only The Doctor can 

save the colony from the things that lurk in the 

darkness beyond? 

 

Defying The Ecclesiators, the three of them go 

where no-one from the Commune has ever been, to 

investigate what lies beyond, even if it means 

the end of The Community itself. 

 

 

The First in a New series of Adventures for an 

Alternate Female Doctor- Last of the TimeLadies! 

 


