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INFINITE WHONIVERSES- 
 

 
 

UNITY IS STRENGTH 
 

A PRELUDE TO INFERNO (3RD DOCTOR) 
 

 

Sarah Jane Sullivan was used to the staring, along with the 
mutterings and murmurs behind her back. While the London 
Underground had provided shelter and refuge, Sarah’s instincts 
were to trust no-one. Her expose on The Leader was the most 
banned pamphlet throughout the Republic of Great Britain and 
Europe, yet was quoted in hushed whispers wherever she went. 
She smiled grimly, despite her surroundings. Ever since the 
execution of Winston Churchill and the Royal Family in the 
1940’s and the Treaty with Stalinist Europa, Fear was the thing 
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that kept the Leader’s Fascist State in power. Her late husband 
had been the one to discover the truth. 
 
The truth about The Leader. 
 
Harry had told her everything, gave her the keys to the printing 
press he had used and she had helped discreetly distribute copies. 
His mistake had been bringing in others. Perhaps a Publisher or 
Reporter loyal to the Regime had heard and reported him to the 
authorities.  She saw him snatched on the street in broad daylight, 
yards away from their house. The Republican Guard raided it 
while she was out, but luckily she had spotted them from down the 
road and turned back around, walking away while Harry bad 
been dragged kicking and shouting into a van and driven away. 
She had hated herself for doing it, but understood that the truth 
had to be shared. 
 
This short trip in the back of Mike’s van was the last hurdle, once 
they crossed the Welsh border, and then it was a clear drive to the 
Coast and a boat to Independent Ireland. 
She gazed at her fellow refugees; Mike was in front, driving while 
Jo sat opposite her in the cramped space surrounded by boxes. She 
had met Jo Grant not long after going underground, literally. 
Harry’s contact Mike Yates had taken her in, reading the 
manuscript and printing more copies than she could count. She 
could remember every line that Harry had written: 
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THE LEADER’S LIES 
By Doctor Harold S. Sullivan 

 
I worked in the Ministry of Information as a Medical 
Officer, keeping Records and giving Medical exams to 
Government officials, until I accidentally found the file 
kept on The Leader himself. 
HE IS NOT Human. 
It is a shocking statement I know, but he is an Alien 
Being, one that, for all external appearances looks like 
a normal chap, but whose internal physiognomy is 
totally unlike anyone else’s. The most obvious 
difference is his Cardiovascular system- he has two 
hearts, yes two! 
He has also claimed to be over 500 years old and 
experienced much of Earth’s History, hard to fathom, I 
know, but that’s what the fellow said, I just know that 
is it something people should know about. 
 
Harry had outlined all the facts as he had found them, concluding 
that This Extra-terrestrial had taken control of Britain to cover 
up other Alien Incursions and that there were threats to 
Humanity that needed to be faced. 
Sarah had been glad to get help and advice off the members of the 
Underground.  Labelled as crackpot free-speech troublemakers, 
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the Democratic movement was slowly picking up momentum. She 
glanced at her fellow travellers, smiling at Jo, who smiled back, 
rather sadly, she thought. 
“What’s the matter Jo?” She asked. She liked Jo, she seemed so 
carefree, it was difficult to imagine how she was a threat to the 
Regime. Mike was tougher, he knew more of what the Cell groups 
were about and was co-ordinating them into a bigger organisation, 
maybe to form an Opposition party, as there used to be. 
Jo shrugged, smiling sheepishly. “I guess I’m just tired.” She 
replied. “How long?” She asked Mike, who shrugged, glancing 
briefly at his watch. 
“Almost there, be ready.” 
Sarah thought he meant to have forged Pass documents ready, 
but then Jo took out a gun and levelled it at her. 
“Sorry Sarah.” She said as the van stopped and the back doors 
were flung open, armed Republic Internal Security troops 
pointing their rifles at her. 
“Don’t feel too bad, Sarah. “Mike said as they all got out. 
“Thanks to your leaflet, all the dissidents are coming out of the 
woodwork. We’ve been able to track and capture at least a dozen 
Cells.” She was numb with shock. How could she have been duped, 
after all the careful precautions she had taken?  Mike Yates must 
have been an Agent all along. 
She slouched, resigned to the possibility of being imprisoned, or 
even executed. Then a Soldier came over and passed a note to 
Mike, who smiled and handed it to Jo. 
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 “Well, it seems The Leader wants to see you himself” 
Jo grinned. “So it’s back to London then? After driving all this 
way? Well that was a pointless exercise Mike.” 
“Relax Jo, The Leader’s authorised the use of the new Transmat 
device. We’ll be back in a jiffy.” 
Sarah stood there, confused. “So you’re not going to kill me then, 
like my Husband?” 
Jo looked at the floor while Mike scratched his head. 
“Hmm, the thing is Sarah, he isn’t. The Leader talked him into 
joining some Project in Derbyshire.” 
Sarah was dumbfounded. “What?” Mike beckoned her to follow, 
leading them into the Detention Centre, but not processed into 
Admissions. They were shown into some kind of Lab where a grey 
booth stood, a technician operating a control panel waved them 
through. 
“The Leader has authorised immediate departure, please step into 
the Matter Transmission Booth.” 
Sarah realised with a jolt what was going to happen. Harry had 
heard whispers of a programme to install Teleportation machines 
around the Republic. Machines capable of transport between 
places far apart. 
Sarah was not afraid, she had to know the truth, and if a 
conversation with The Leader himself was on the cards, then this 
would be it. 
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She squeezed her eyes shut and held her breath as the Transmat 
hummed, then felt a change in the air, so looked again to stare 
straight into the eyes of The Leader himself. 
“Welcome Sarah Jane Sullivan!” He beamed, friendly and 
jovial, not in the least bit stern or authoritarian as the Public 
Address Broadcasts usually portrayed him. 
There was one thing that she had to know, a question that burned 
deep within her. 
“Where is my husband?” She demanded. “What have you done 
with him?” 
He dismissed Jo and Mike with a wave and beckoned her to follow 
as he walked into his private office, closing the door behind them. 
“Please take a seat Sarah and I will endeavour to explain.” She 
did so as he sat at his desk. 
“Harry did his research well, I should have known to hide the 
records more thoroughly, but your journalistic flare has rubbed off 
on him. He was just as persistent as you are. 
I am a Timelord, from the planet Gallifrey. Everything in the 
pamphlet is true. My people sold me out, put me on trial, a stupid 
farcical piece of theatre. They accused me of meddling in the affairs 
of other races; I told them there was Evil in the universe that had 
to be fought. This was their punishment, exile.  When I accepted 
this appearance, I also requested that they send me to the nineteen-
twenties; I knew that would be the right time to intervene, to 
change the future.  
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I have brought order and stability to this planet over the last fifty-
odd years, make the world stronger, safer.  I had Hitler and his 
band of thugs arrested and made the continent stronger, the Party 
a means to unify Humanity, hence the slogan ‘Unity is strength’, 
because it is. One voice, one plan, one policy, the lesser of two evils I 
suppose.” He sighed, then smiled slightly. “My apologies Sarah 
Jane, playing this role has meant sacrificing my manners slightly. 
But it is all for the Greater Good. To lift Humanity out of its 
cradle, to prepare for the future. Earth has been noticed.” He 
tapped a finger on the desk. “The next few decades are when 
everything changes, when visitations from the stars increase. All I 
have done, am doing is to prepare, to save the Human Race from 
the Daleks.” 
Sarah had never heard a word like that before, but it sent a shiver 
down her spine. 
“Yes Sarah, the Daleks, even the mere name should cause you to 
shudder with dread. Yet they can be beaten, I did it. Although I 
cannot travel in time anymore, I have managed to travel across 
space.” He stopped and looked at her, smiling.” Of course I’ve 
positively bamboozled you, I think you should see my spaceship.” 
He led her out of his office and into the Cabinet room. In the 
corner, a blue Police Telephone Box stood, which he opened and 
entered. She wasn’t sure she could fit in there as well, but followed 
and was astounded to find herself in a massive Control Room, a 
Six-sided Console in the centre. The Leader spread his hands. 
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“Welcome to the TARDIS, Time And Relative Dimensions In 
Space. “ 
A warble from a Computer Bank on one side made him smile. 
“Oh and allow me to introduce the genius who has helped so much, 
WOTAN. With WOTAN, spelt with a ‘w’, but pronounced 
with a ‘v’ attached to the TARDIS, I’ve been able to travel in 
space, just not in time. I’ve been able to leave the confines of the 
Solar System for a while now. I have made treaties with 
Martians, Betrushians, Arcturans, The Tzun, Draconians, 
Tarans, Vorellans, Chelonians, Kraal, Trion, Arcturus and the 
Third Zone, to name a few. Isn’t that right Vo?” 
The Computer beeped, then a high-pitched voice filled the room. 
“YES, DOCTOR, BUT DON’T FORGET THE 
RUTANS ,THE SONTARANS, THEIR 
PUREBLOOD COUSINS,  OR THE ALPHA 
CENTURIANS.” 
He laughed. “Of course not, thank you Vo.” Sarah was trying to 
keep up with this deluge of information, though he still had not 
answered her question. 
“Hold on, what’s all this got to do with Harry?  What’s this 
project you’ve sent him on?” 
At this he positively beamed. 
“A few weeks ago, a tribe of Prehistoric Reptilian people, Homo 
Reptilians to give them a name, emerged from hibernation. I 
needed someone with Medical expertise to help revive them. Harry 
was eager for the job. I’ve found one of the Saurian Arks and the 
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Tzun offered an artificial planetoid, Saurovia as a new home, 
which is near to the Sirius system. The Jade Pagoda, an offshoot 
of the TARDIS is being used to transport them there. Androzani 
Minor is also home to the Torchwood base and a small Anglo-
French colony on AndrozaniMajor, or Sirius Four.” 
He stopped as a telephone rang, which he answered. 
“Yes? Oh, Coal Hill pupils, yes, I can spare a few minutes to give 
a speech, send them right up.” He chuckled as he put it back down. 
“Oh this should be interesting.” He turned to Sarah. “Ian and 
Barbara Chesterton used to travel with me, I looked very different 
then. Watch, this’ll put the wind up them this will.” 
Sarah had to smile, despite the situation. The Leader, or Doctor as 
the computer called him, seemed to be more down to Earth and 
friendly than she could ever have thought possible. It was just so 
surreal.  They went back into the Cabinet Room, Sarah stood to 
one side as a party of Schoolchildren entered, some The Leader 
invited to sit around the table, something she never thought she 
would witness. The two teachers seemed very distracted by the box 
in the corner. One of the Children raised her hand. 
“Sir, is it true you’re an Alien?” She asked, a few others gasped 
while the adults looked worried. The Leader waved his hand. 
“Oh, so reading banned leaflets is on the curriculum now hmm?” 
He said, gripping his lapels and staring at the two teachers, who 
looked shocked and stunned. 
“Hmm, yes my boy, it is me! Oh dear Chesterton, cat does seem to 
have gotten your tongue. You two Barbara. Congratulations on 
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the wedding, by the way, sorry I missed it. Yes I may have 
changed my appearance, but I am still The Doctor you know!” 
He chuckled, much to the discomfort of Ian and Barbara, but the 
children swopped glances, mystified. 
“Is it really you?” Barbara asked.  He was nodding when a 
tremor shook the building. A few children were scared, and Sarah 
saw the sky outside changing. 
“Doctor, look at that!” She cried out, calling him by his other title. 
They all looked out as the sky began to change, turning orange. 
Then the telephone rang, which The Doctor answered. 
“What?!  What do you mean an explosion? Evacuate the area, 
announce a Cabinet meeting and implement emergency protocols, 
all Transmats to converge here!” 
He put down the telephone and marched over to the TARDIS, 
showing the children the machine inside. 
“Vo, analyse all data and variables from this explosion in 
Eastchester and how bad the fallout’s going to be.” He thought for 
a moment. “Ian, Barbara, take the children to the upper Canteen 
or the Main Hall, I think that may be the safest place for now.” 
The teachers nodded, taking the children into the TARDIS. 
Uniformed operatives and Government officials entered, so he 
explained they would all go into the machine too. 
Then WOTAN delivered its verdict- they were facing an 
Extinction Level Event- massive explosions and ruptures in the 
Earth’s crust that would devastate ninety-eight percent of the 
world’s surface. 
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“I told them not to drill!” The Doctor explained, then ordered a 
complete evacuation in the TARDIS. 
Sarah was surprised how quickly the staff got organised and 
directed people in, even people off the streets and from the 
Transmat. She guessed he must have had the system in place for 
some time. 
She asked about Harry. 
“Don’t worry, they’ve been informed. Wenley Moor was 
completed a few days ago and a colony in Wales is being 
transferred. WOTAN is monitoring the situation, we still have 
time to get as many people offworld as we can.” 
She was not so keen on his tone, but asked what she could do. He 
got Jo to show her where supplies where to take aboard. 
It seemed to take forever to load what food, spare clothing and 
other sundry supplies she could scrounge from the surrounding 
offices, the heat making her sweat profusely as the temperature 
rose, tremors occurring more frequently.  Then Mike found her 
and told her they were about to leave. She stuck her head out of the 
nearest window and shouted. 
“THIS WAY IF YOU WANT TO LIVE!”  Then followed 
Mike back  up to the Cabinet office. A Section Leader saluted The 
Doctor. “Yes Beresford?”  
“We’re the last of the Gate Guard, though there’s more civilians 
filling the streets by the minute, so a few might follow.” Sarah  
went back out, calling out again, encouraging a group of teenagers 
and a woman carrying a baby into the machine. The temperature 
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was so hot, she thought she would faint, so she went to the nearest 
refrigerator, grabbing several bottles of water and taking them 
back into the TARDIS, handing them to Jo and others, taking a 
large gulp herself. The Doctor smiled. “Got to say I admire the 
way you’re handling this, I guess the Human spirit is as 
indomitable as ever.” 
Before she could reply, WOTAN called a warning “TWO 
MINUTES UNTIL CASCADE RUPTURE. 
SUGGEST DEMATERIALISATION NOW!” 
Sarah risked one more look, herding in a sobbing girl, holding her 
tight as the doors to the TARDIS closed and the central rotor rose 
up and down with an awful racket accompanying their departure 
from the doomed world. 
 
The Doctor explained how there could be other survivors, as a few 
moons were set up with bases and research stations. There were 
Embassies on a few worlds like Alpha Centauri. But the five 
planets in the Sirius system and the planetoid Saurovia would have 
to be the new home for both Homo Sapiens and Homo Reptilius. 
He stepped outside, Sarah followed, along with Mike and dozens 
of others. 
“There we go, Ladies and Gentlemen, boys and girls- Saurovia! 
Okay, the snow is blue, but who cares? Vo, separate the Jade 
Pagoda, let that be the Gateway to a new world.” 



 13 

Sarah gasped as she saw Harry approach, alongside a Homo 
Reptilian Leader. She ran over and hugged her husband, relieved 
that he was alive.  
The Doctor turned to Ian and Barbara. 
“Right then Chesterton, I’m off. Are you two coming? Sullivan’s, 
you can come too! As soon as we’ve got everything sorted, I’m off 
on an Adventure, so who’s coming hmm?” 
Sarah had to grin. She was in, and she could tell that Harry was 
eager too. 
 
Earth may have been destroyed in the Inferno, but the Human 
Race would continue under the Leadership of the Alien known as 
The Doctor. 
 

The End of the First adventure for the Inferno Doctor and 
friends. 

 
 
 
 
Ian Cai Mercer 2015 
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“Doctor, where were you. Where did the TARDIS Console take you?” 
“Same time, same place, only a different Dimension. It was a parallel 
world Liz. Terrible things are happening there, terrible things. It wasn’t 
THIS Earth, and yet it was. I didn’t go backwards into the past or 
forwards into the future, I slipped sideways.” 
 
LATER- “So, not everything runs parallel.” 
 
“Yes, of course, of course! An infinite number of universes, ergo an 
infinite number of choices. So free will is not an illusion after all. The 
pattern CAN be changed.”  
 
The Third Doctor and Liz Shaw- Inferno by Don Houghton. 
 
“It occurred to me that in that Fascist Earth I glimpsed, there were 
posters of a Man, their Great Leader. Old chap, it took me so long to 
realise. That face was one of those that had been offered at my trial.” 
 
The 3RD Doctor to the 7TH Doctor- Timewyrm Revelation by Paul 
Cornell- Page 131. 
 
“Perhaps there are an infinite number of possible Earths.” 
 
The Master- The Face of the Enemy by David A. McIntee- Page 
215. 
 
With thanks to David A. McIntee and Paul Cornell.  
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And also Lance Parkin, whose A History of the Universe was an 
immense help in planning what The Leader/Inferno Doctor would 
do to get back at the Timelords in that reality. 
 
The Inferno-Universe Doctor photo is of Jack Kine, the Head of 
BBC Visual Effects who posed for the photo. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

THE INFERNO DOCTOR WILL RETURN! 
 


