
 1 

INFINITE WHONIVERSES- 
 

EMPIRE OF TERROR 
 

AN ALTERNATE SEQUEL TO THE TRIAL OF A TIMELORD 
(6TH DOCTOR) 

 

NeoGallifreyAN 14th Doctor, STAR, sal and TORI 
 

 
 
‘The Night was all that remained. He watched it devour other 
universes, then it turned and saw him.  With a terrible cry it 
lunged and consumed his terrified soul.’ 
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-The NeoGallifreyaN Doctor’s visioN withiN the Matrix. 

 
Triumph of the Daleks- Episode 1- Out of the Matrix. 
 
 
PROLOGUE- 
 
The Supreme Inquisitor himself came to see my interrogation of 
the Prisoner. 
I could not quite believe it. I had to steady my hearts, control 
my breathing as he smiled his cold, malicious smile at me. 
“Well, Mortimus, how is our latest subject?”  
I grimaced, waving a hand at the holo-display. 
“He is stubborn, won’t co-operate or see reason.” Chains rattled 
as the Prisoner knelt up, defiantly staring at us. 
“That’s because I’ve nothing to say to you snivelling worms.” 
 
The Supreme Inquisitor smiled even more. 
“Your Companions have been more compliant. Interesting 
Ladies.” 
The Prisoner hung his head in shame. He had failed them. The 
Supreme Inquisitor turned to leave, but turned back. 
“What is your greatest nightmare? What is your darkest fear? It 
is a journey I am looking forward to taking with you. 
Inquisitor Mortimus, increase the Mind Probe to its maximum 
setting.  
You will break Doctor, a dozen other Alternate versions have 
already broken, so will you.” 
He left as the Probe activated. 
 
The NeoGallifreyan 14th Doctor finally screamed. 
 
--- 
 
ONE WEEK EARLIER 
  
 Star had been concerned for a while now, ever since they had 
left the Gallifreyan Intergalactic Federation. (SEE 
CENTURIONS OF TIME) 
There had been occasional ‘blips’ on the scanner, showing for a 
second before vanishing. It was as if something was tracking 
them and had become more frequent since they had left the 11th 
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TimeLady Doctor’s universe, so Star had informed The Doctor 
and Tori, who were both watching the screen with her. 
“There!” She said, homing the tracking camera in on the furthest 
point behind the STARDIS, yet there was nothing there. 
Inexplicably, the blip appeared ahead of the STARDIS, then to 
the side and then five sides simultaneously. 
“Where are we?” Tori asked. A holomap of the Void region and 
neighbouring Realities appeared, making Tori gasp. 
“We’re too close to the Inquisition! Star move us away!” 
Her warning came too late as the Transtemporal Timeship was 
bombarded in all 24 dimensions, which shook the STARDIS to its 
core and stunned the crew. 
 
--- 
 
Star gasped, waking for the first time since leaving Neo-
Gallifrey. She heaved in a gulp of breath, coughing it out as she 
tasted the foulness of the air. She also discovered that she was 
chained to a damp stone floor too. 
“Easy girl, it’s not the best accommodation I know, but short 
breaths, okay?” Tori said. 
A sharp laugh made them look up to see a darkly-robed figure 
standing over them,  a large banner of a red Seal of Rassilon 
wreathed in flames hung like a tapestry behind her. She pulled 
back her hood, revealing a raven-haired wicked looking 
countenance, one that Star realised mirrored her own. 
“Yes, we are Mirrors. I am Scarrainakorvindra, Inquisitor Scar 
at your service, or rather, you’re at my mercy.” 
She smiled a cruel, thin smile as two mind-probe devices hovered 
beside her, humming in readiness. 
 
--- 
 
Sal was frustrated again. Non-corporeal, she had floated along 
the corridors of the Timeship until she had at last found the 
control room, though it was empty. 
Now she just hung around like a vapoury essence, until someone 
eventually showed up. She hid as she did not recognise the black-
clad Technicians, feeling off and not liking the look of them, she 
floated out of the ship and into what lay beyond. 
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The War-room was a hive of activity as black and red-clad 
Inquisition technicians and troopers made final preparations. 
The Supreme Inquisitor swept in, activity stopping as they all 
stood to attention. 
“Carry on.” He ordered as he joined a large, heavyset Man at 
the centre of the room. 
“General Morbion, since Borusa was compromised, I sent a Cast 
Drone to relay Intelligence. Since the Screamer attack, two 
Legions were consumed and large sectors left vulnerable, you 
will drive a wedge straight into the heart of the Federation 
using five Legions. I would have preferred using more, but the 
11th and 8th are combating Cyber-pirates and the Zanzibarbarian 
Horde while the 13th is tied up containing the Xandorian plague. 
The 1st Legion will punch a hole through the weakened vectors, 
the 2nd following, overtaking to go straight for the heart of the 
Federation. The 3rd and 4th will take flanks in a pincer movement 
and the 5th will stay in reserve to mop up after the others. The 
Drone will strike Gallifrey Prime, causing enough confusion to 
allow enough time for the 2nd to arrive. Once Prime is taken, 
Order a complete surrender. Am I clear Inquisitor General?” 
Morbion nodded. “Totally clear My Lord.” 
The Supreme Inquisitor nodded and left as the Taskforce 
prepared to launch the Invasion of the Gallifreyan Intergalactic 
Federation. 
 
 
It felt like being back in the Matrix, except the pain. Images and 
visions swam before the Doctor’s minds-eye. One nano-second he 
was counting Sheepfish leaping like Lemmings over Starscrapers, 
the next he was flying like Supergirl, armed with a Sonic 
Ukulele and the Blues Brothers theme playing like a scratchy 
record player in his head. 
So when an Apparition of the First Doctor appeared, clutching 
his lapels, he wasn’t surprised, just floated down and jammed on 
his Uke like it was a Saturday night at the Cavern Club,  until 
the sternness of the 1sts gaze made him stop. 
“Hmmph! And what do you think you’re doing my boy? Hmm? 
Gallivanting across the Multiverse, you shouldn’t exist! You’re 
the-Doctor-that-never-should-have-been!” He stared at his other 
self with disdain, making him feel uncomfortable and shocked. 
This apparition was mean and cruel. He dropped his Uke, which 
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vanished, along with the 1st Doctor, not that it mattered, until 
another voice entered his thoughts, alongside a bright light. 
Doctor, this is Sal the Time Rider, you remember me? I’ve been 
trapped within your machine, but now I want to help, what can 
I do? 
He remembered her and smiled. “Find Tori,” he whispered. The 
light faded. 
Mortimus alerted Scar as he checked the instrumentation. An 
Ethereal intruder had accompanied the others. 
 
Sal homed in on the other two fast, surprised that Tori sensed 
her and had some kind-of power, which she infused Sal with. 
Sal knew just what to do and faded, heading for Tori’s people 
and help for them all. 
 
The Supreme Inquisitor returned to the Doctor’s side. 
“So, you have been travelling with a Transguardian Eternius 
and an Ethereal, well , no matter, the Invasion of the 
Gallifreyan Intergalactic Federation has begun, and you will 
take your place here.” 
The Doctor shook his head. “Why? Gallifrey should be a protector 
not conqueror.” He stated. 
The Supreme Inquisitor laughed. “You still do not understand do 
you? Mortimus, shed some light for our guest.” 
The light began to brighten and the 14th Doctor saw that they 
were surrounded by ice-encrusted display cases. Within each one 
was a frozen figure, looking lost, tormented and forlorn. A few 
he recognised from visions, possible Doctors realised in actuality. 
The Supreme Inquisitor spread his arms wide, as if greeting a 
brother or sister. 
“Welcome to your new home, my collection of Alternate 
Doctors!” 
He knelt in front of the Doctor. 
“You still don’t see it do you? Look at me, LOOK at me!” He 
insisted. The Doctor stared into those dark, black pits of eyes. 
“Out of all possible Gallifrey’s, this Inquisition that I have built 
has the best chance of seizing victory in the coming Omniwars. 
Yes, I knew well before our Feline friend blabbed about it to the 
Omniverse. We shall stand strong, it is a moment I have 
prepared for. WE shall be the OmniLords of the entire 
Omnisphere!” 
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They stared at each other, then the 14th saw it, the terrible, 
horrifying Truth at last. 
He gasped. “There were whispers in the Matrix,” He blurted, 
unable to stop his confession. “The Abomination, The Beast of 
Time, the Destroyer of Worlds, the TimeRipper, The Dark 
Doctor.” 
His eyes bore into the dark, tainted soul of his Tormentor, his 
Greatest Fear manifested in the flesh. 
“The Valeyard,” he whispered. 
The Valeyard smiled, recognised at Last. He stood, towering 
over his Alternate Self. 
“Yes Doctor, welcome to your worst nightmare- Yourself!” 
The Dark Doctor cackled manically as the 14th NeoGallifreyan 
Doctor hung his head in shame. 
His nightmare was just beginning… 
 

THE END OF SERIES 3 OF INFINITE WHONIVERSES! 
 
TO BE CONCLUDED IN SERIES 4- WINTER 2015! 
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