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INFINITE WHONIVERSES- 
2015 HALLOWEEN Special- 

INFESTATION DAY 
(A WORLD WITHOUT THE DOCTOR ADVENTURE) 

 
  Prologue- 
When the Army of Ghosts marched forth on Doomsday, 
the Doctor closed the rift between dimensions, with him 
trapped in the wrong universe, without his TARDIS, 
without Rose Tyler. 
She alone stood against the Racnoss. She alone tried to 
save the world on INFESTATION DAY. 
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Where were you when it all ended, when the Racnoss 
scuttled out of the Earth’s core and swarmed all over 
the world? 
I was there, right in the thick of it. 
I hadn’t meant to, I was supposed to have gotten 
married that day. How was I supposed to know that my 
so-called fiancé had duped me? That everytime he 
supposedly made me a coffee he was in fact poisoning 
me! 
What the hell are Huon particles anyway, that’s what 
nobody bothered telling me, oh, I’m just a Temp, no-one 
thought that I’d get it. 
Rose Tyler did, she was the one who saved me when 
Lance had me kidnapped by the Queen of the Racnoss. 
 
I hung there, trapped in webbing, surrounded by Robots 
that had been disguised as Santa when a great 
thundering/groaning, like a saw grinding announced the 
arrival of this big blue box that appeared out of 
nowhere. 
She strode out, firing a sonic device that made the 
Queen screech and the Robots sag. I swung out of the 
webbing, landing without much dignity as she grabbed 
my hand and took me into the TARDIS, which 
disappeared with a Roar. 
“What’s different about you? Why are you covered in 
Huon’s?” She asked. 
“Well, I don’t know, and I ain’t about to phone a friend!” 
I replied, a little too sarcy for my own good. Well, that’s 
me to a T, at least the old me. 
 



 3 

I was scared out of my wits as well. I didn’t know why 
she had saved me, what this machine was or anything 
like where up or down was anymore. So pardon me if I 
couldn’t answer that question. 
 
Rose did explain, telling me about the TARDIS, The 
Doctor and some really tall tales about Aliens and 
Monsters and stuff.   If I hadn’t have been kidnapped by 
the Racnoss Queen, I wouldn’t have believed a word of 
it. 
  
In the hours that followed, UNIT tried to contain the 
Racnoss infestation, the Webstar was blown to bits by a 
load of tanks and I was taken to the Tower of London, of 
all places. Me, a Temp from Chiswick in the blinkin’ 
Tower!  
I met Kate Lethbridge-Stewart, the Scientific head  and 
Rose talked about getting the Valiant ready and calling 
in Torchwood, whatever that meant, I was just a third 
wheel on a Unicycle, as usual. 
 
Rose Tyler led a group of Commandos armed with 
flamethrowers back down to kill the Queen, using the 
TARDIS.  By then they were spreading into the 
Underground rail network, causing chaos on trains and 
stations, so something had to be done. 
It didn’t work, all the soldiers were taken down and we 
lost Rose too. 
 
As Rose was killed, (and I’ll leave it to your imagination 
to figure out how that happened,) there was a sudden 
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commotion as some big, hunky guy barged his way into 
the Operations Room. 
“Well then, Kate, when where you going to ask me to 
this party?” He drawled with a trace of an American 
accent as he beamed a bright smile across the room at 
me. 
“Hi Jack Harkness, how are you?” He grinned. Kate was 
unimpressed, asking him what he was doing.  
He showed some explosives, Dalekanium semtex, but 
when Kate told him about losing Rose, his shoulders 
sagged. 
“Dammit, why couldn’t she wait? Okay, new plan. I’m 
going down via the Thames barrier, nice and 
inconspicuous, plant this and cook up some Racnoss 
burgers, how’s that sound?” 
We both grimaced, it was a disgusting idea. The phone 
rang, Kate picking it up and groaned. She put it down. 
“Change of plan, we evacuate to Valiant now!” 
The Tower was evacuated as reports of savage attacks 
began to be reported on the news. 
This was very bad indeed. 
 
We got there by Concorde just as the airports were 
being overrun. I was a spectator for the next few days as 
the UK was being Infested, the Racnoss attacking and 
eating everyone and everything. It was horrifying, truly. 
Then they got through the Channel Tunnel and into 
Europe, spreading like a plague. 
The Queen had also managed to get eggsacks smuggled 
by the robots onto planes and ships to America, the 
Middle East and as far as China and Australia. There was 
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a literal eruption across the globe. Jack ran off, in a 
hurry to get himself killed or eaten. 
 
A resolution to use Nuclear weapons on London was 
passed, as it was thought to be the Nest, which they got 
wrong, but they did it anyway, blasting a historic city 
into rubble. Hell, I was probably the last Londoner still 
alive anyway. 
Miraculously, Jack returned, piloting the TARDIS, but 
wracked with radiation. The Queen had gone; the city 
had been abandoned months before. 
They took him away, but not before he whispered that 
the TARDIS could travel in Time. 
A Time Machine, a way out, or perhaps a way back? 
 
I spent days trying to figure it out, but it was like there 
was a connection; somehow the TARDIS itself knew 
what I wanted most, to go back, to save my Mum and 
Grandad and everyone else. I didn’t touch nothing, I 
swear, but the doors shut and the thingy in the middle 
rose up and down with that noise like a saw, so I knew 
we were moving. 
 
I have Jack’s Dalekanium semtex, so I know there is only 
one way forward, one way to end the horror of the 
Racnoss infestation, so I’m writing this in a hurry, going 
to leave it in the TARDIS as I make my way back down 
the tunnels to where Lance and the Racnoss Queen are 
hatching their plan. It looks like the TARDIS has brought 
me back six months before the wedding. 
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This is Donna Noble, signing off, ready to stop 
Infestation Day, because I’m the only one who can. 
 

--- 

 

“A WORLD WITHOUT THE DOCTOR SCARCE BEARS 
THINKING ABOUT.”- THE MASTER IN THE FIVE DOCTORS. 
 
THERE ARE A NUMBER OF STORIES WHERE THE 
DOCTOR’S INTERVENTION IS CRITICAL TO THE EVIL 
BEING STOPPED OR PROBLEM OVERCOME. 
BUT WHAT IF HE HAD NOT BEEN THERE? How Different 
would the outcome be? 
IT’S A SCARy THOUGHT, BUT A BRILLIANT pREmISE- 
 
Welcome to a world without the doctor!!! 
 

 
 

Inspired by the Original serial ‘Runaway Bride’, written by Russell 
T. Davies and starring David Tennant as the 10th (or 11th) Doctor 
and Catherine Tate as Donna Noble. 
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