
 1 

- 
 

DOCTOR Rrr! 
 

An ALTERNATE Lion-Puppet DOCTOR! 
 

 

 
 

 

 

THE OMNIMATRIX QUEST! 
 
 
The Surgeon found himself stuck in a reality that looked like Stonehenge, 
but made out of toilet rolls! 
“Really? A monument made out of loo rolls, seriously? How am I gonna 
get out of this one? That’s the question. HELP!” 
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--- 
 
Doctor Rrr!  Got caught up in a swirly-whirly, multi-coloured, 
kaleidoscopic vortex 
“Doctor Rrr!” A voice boomed. He turned to see a bright, Almighty, 
golden Octopoid-like creature floating in the rainbow haze. 
“I am Z’karokatharak, but you can call me Skarr for short!” He 
proclaimed in a mighty voice that rang like a thousand bells. “The 
OmniLords of Fire watch over the Omnispheres, but our power is waning 
and darkness is coming. 
We must prepare! You must find The NeoDoctor or The Omnimatrix.” 
“What’s The Omnimatrix?” 
“That’s for you to find out!” 
“Will it be more helpful than You?” 
Z’karokatharak thought about that. “Probably!” 
 
Dr. Rrr shook his Mane and growled. “Okay, then let’s get cracking!” He 
roared. 
 
Meanwhile back on Roarrrifrey- 
 
The Masterrr was in a bit of a tizzy-whizzy himself. 
 
“Okay, we don’t know who this enemy is, what these Omniwars are 
about, what can defend us, repel or destroy them or anything else 
whatsoever.” 
His tech-team nodded, they knew all that, but what they all needed was 
help. He himself hated not knowing what was lurking around the corner, 
or in the universe next door, but it looked like Dr. Rrr had the answers. 
Now how to find him, that was the question. 
“So, first order of business, info- accurate Intelligence. Which means we 
need to find out what Dr. Rrr! Knows. So, anyone any ideas?  
Anyone??” 
 
They all shook their manes, nope, nothing. 
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AND ON OOOLIFREY! 
 
He was free again, able to soar again, flying free across Time Space and 
the Multiverse. Dr. Ool wiped his glasses, straightened his bow tie, which 
looked cool and got his TARDIS ready. 
 
“Hmm, yes I have time travel, out of Oolifrey; I am Dr. Ool and a time 
travelling we shall go! Let us see vot is out there shall we? Hmm!” 
 
He waved his Sonic Talon, ready for a great big adventure!! 
 
 
Time Travelling had never been so much FUN! 
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