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The NeoDoctor wiped the sweat from her brow as the 
Echloid screeched; dissolving under the ultraviolet 
glare of the Sonic Torch Star was shining onto it. 
“Another Dark creature bites the dust.” Star muttered. 
The 15th NeoDoctor grunted, shaking slime off her 
fingers and wiping them on her trousers. “That’s the 
last one, time to get out of this universe.” Star agreed, 
summoning the STARDIS, Which appeared around 
them, whisking the two Transdimensional Timeladies 
on a course out of the Reality they were in. 
 
As the central column rose and fell with a gentle hum, 
The NeoDoctor shrugged off her long coat and sat 
down, taking off her glasses and wiping them, the peace 
and quiet being a welcome change. Then there was a 
ping. 
“It’s ready.” Star announced. 
The NeoDoctor put her glasses back on and stood as a 
shimmering cube materialised in mid-air. The message 
cubes were psychic/trans-temporal letters. This was 
different from the norm though. 
“You’re sure it will survive the journey?” Star sniffed, a 
bit perturbed. “Of course it will. I’ve added extra layers 
of security- temporal baffles, time locks and can only be 
opened by President Petra herself.” 
The NeoDoctor grimaced. There was so much to share 
about their journeys so far. 
 
The Transdimensional voyages of the STARDIS had 
been difficult. The loss of the TransGuardians- Tori’s 
people, the self-styled OmniLords of the Omnisphere had 
created a vacuum others looked to fulfil. Not only The 
Omniwarriors. But the Greylords, the Ultraloids and 
the DoomRangers all sought dominance. 
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With incursions by monsters and creatures from the 
Darkspheres, each universe had closed its borders to 
Outsiders. 
She sighed, things had never looked bleaker. 
But she was a DOCTOR, one of many scattered across 
the multiverses. Alternity had a chance, if there was 
some way to unite and fight back. She nodded, stealing 
herself for the task ahead. Keeping Hope alive, fighting 
monsters. That was part of her job description after all. 
The Doctors were the Sentinels of Alternity. 
“Send it,” she whispered. 
 
The Cube vanished. 
Then Star examined the console. “There is a signal, a 
request to meet in this Reality, subtitled ‘the Truth 
about the Daleks’. Should I acknowledge?” 
The NeoDoctor shrugged. “Well I for one always 
thought the truth about the Daleks were that they 
were genetically modified lumps of hate, but if there’s a 
better truth than that, then I want to hear it.” 
Star nodded, acknowledging the transmission and 
piloting the STARDIS to the rendezvous. 
 
They landed without incident. “Conditions?” The 
NeoDoctor asked. 
“Tolerable. It seems to be an old fort or castle. The 
signal is coming from the main Courtyard, so I’ve 
landed under the shelter of the stables. There is one 
lifeform nearby, registering as Kaled, not Dalek.” 
The NeoDoctor twitched her nose. “Huh, now that is 
interesting. Right then, let’s see what this truth is shall 
we?” 
Star opened the doors as The NeoDoctor led the way 
out. Grey clouds hung in a leaden sky, though the rain 
had passed, leaving a fresh breeze in the air. The 
NeoDoctor took a deep breath; it was like a dewy smell, 
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of freshly-cut grass. Her musings were cut short as a 
huge Dalek rolled into view. It was the colour of dull 
steel, the aptly named Shadow Dalek. 
“Huh, a trap of one, well, I’m still within the STARDIS 
Shield, so what can a Shadow Dalek do huh?” She 
taunted it. The Shadow Dalek made a noise, a warble 
that could have been an attempt to laugh. 

“THE RASSINATOR HAS MADE YOUR KILL OR CAPTURE THE THIRD 

ORDER. THE FIRST AND SECOND ARE TO FIGHT THE DARKNESS AND 

RECRUIT MORE SOLDIERS. MANY OF US FOLLOW HIM TO ESCAPE 

ANNIHILATION. BUT WE AWAIT ANOTHER.” He turned his flank, 
a Sigel appearing.  It was of a bird on fire, caught up in 
a loop of time- the TimePhoenix. 
“But it doesn’t exist.” Star insisted. “I’ve collected and 
studied myths from three dozen universes- there is no 
proof it has ever existed. 

“THAT IS BECAUSE IT HAS YET TO ARISE. IT IS THE LEGEND AND THE 

PROPHECY- 

‘OUT OF THE ASHES OF ETERNITY, WHEN NEW DOCTORS WILL ROAM, 

THE TIMEPHOENIX SHALL RISE’. YOU WILL BE CONNECTED AT SOME 

POINT.” 
The NeoDoctor held a finger up. 
“As fascinating as this is. You did say that would tell us 
the truth about the Daleks, so what is it then?” 

“YOU ARE QUITE RIGHT NEODOCTOR. A LONG TIME AGO, THERE WAS 

THE DREAMWEAVER OF THE IMAGINARIUM. IT CAME TO ME AS MY 

WORLD WAS DYING. THERE WAS A TIMEWAR IN THE GREYSPHERE 

MORDANAX; WE WERE INFESTED BY DARK CREATURES. I DESIGNED 

THE MARK THREE TRAVEL MACHINE AS A DEFENCE, AS WELL AS A 

SHORT-TERM LIFE SUPPORT CAPSULE, BUT MY PEOPLE WERE GONE. 

LEAVING THE SHADOW NATION, THE DREAMWEAVER TOOK ME TO O-

SPACE WHERE THE DREAM WAS DISSEMINATED ACROSS THE 

MULTIVERSES- ALL WORLDS, REALITIES AND POSSIBILITIES. THE 

RASSINATOR ADAPTED THE TECHNOLOGY TO SAVE HIS PEOPLE- THUS 

THE FIRST DALEKS WERE BORN- THE OBLITERATORS. 
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I AM DAVROSIAN KAL-NATE YARVELING- THE CREATOR OF THE 

DALEKS, CYBERMEN AND CENTUROIDS.” 
The NeoDoctor and Star swapped glances. “So it’s all 

your fault then?” “WHAT DO YOU MEAN?” The Shadow 
Dalek countered. 
The NeoDoctor took a step forward. “She means the 
misery, forced conversions, conquests, enslavement. All 
the evil of the Daleks and other Cyberforms. That it is 
your doing.” 

“NO!” He roared. “THEY WERE ORIGINALLY THE GUARDIANS OF 

LIFE. EVEN OF ONES NOW ACTIVE, THE HUMALEKS ARE THE NEAREST. 

BUT THE 12TH FACTION WILL REDEEM ALL DALEKS.” 
Star tutted. “Sounds like another silly so-called 
prophecy.” She muttered. The NeoDoctor agreed. 
“Indeed. Why should we believe anything you’ve said?” 

“BECAUSE THE RASSINATOR MUST BE STOPPED. THE OMEGANATOR 

TRIED AND FAILED. I HAVE SAID WHAT I COULD, I MUST LEAVE. I WILL 

BE MISSED.” 
With that, the Shadow Dalek transited out of Reality. 
“Huh,” The NeoDoctor said. “That was a fat lot of 
nothing.” 
Star shook her head. “No Doctor, I disagree. It sincerely 
believed in what it said.” 
The NeoDoctor shrugged. “Well I will believe in Fairy-
good Daleks the day I meet one! Anyway, where to 
next?” 
Star was about to reply when she looked away. “Sorry, 
Doctor. There is something, a dark presence.” 
The NeoDoctor turned her head, listening. There was 
rumbling in the distance, the sound of hoofbeats. Her 
eyes widened in horror. 
“Shadolings!” She whispered, terrified. 
They turned back to the Timeship, but a section of wall 
in front of them blew out. 
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“DON’T MOVE!” A voice cried out, sending a shiver 
down The NeoDoctors spine. She knew that voice; it 
had been her own from her 14th Incarnation. 
That face she had worn, stolen or copied by the Evil 
twisted version known as The Dark Doctor, who 
bounded into view, pointing what looked like a stick at 
them. 
“A stick?” She asked. He flexed it. 
“An Elderian Sonic Wand from the Realm of the 
Timemages before the Darkness consumed them. I have 
you now, NeoDoctor- time to die!” 
He pointed the Sonic Wand at her. 
“AVADA KEDAVRA!” He growled, a lance of green 
light spitting out. 
Instinctively, Star jumped in front of the NeoDoctor, 
summoning the STARDIS over in a nanosecond. 
It cost her life as the green jet impacted, killing her as 
they were enveloped by the STARDIS, which 
dematerialised instantly. 
The Dark Doctor, incensed, did not notice the 
Shadolings arrive. One reared above him, black and 
terrifying, its wings unfurled. He flicked the Sonic 
Wand, the killing curse striking it down. 
Then others converged, enveloping The Dark Doctor as 
his cries were lost in the thunder and lightning as the 
rain returned to lash down upon them all. 
 
--- 
 
Epilogue 1 
 
President Petra smoothed her lime green robes, her old 
ones, not the Ceremonial Robes of Office she usually 
wore. She was in a rush, there had been a message from 
The Doctor. 
At last. 
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One of the most frequent questions she was asked was 
where he was, when he would be returning, things she 
wondered about herself. Now she would get some 
answers. 
The cube floated in front of her, so she mentally 
commanded it to open and listened as The NeoDoctor 
retold her journey and what she had learned… 
 
 
The Clock Tower chimed 13 Bells, startling Petra from 
her reverie. She had lost track of time. The implications 
and the revelations had shaken her.  Gallifrey, the 
entire universe needed to prepare. 
Petra used her Mental connection to the APC Net, a 
part of the Great Matrix to sound alarms all across the 
planet and every ship in the Timefleet and every 
outpost. 
The Shadolings were riding forth, as were the Grey and 
the Omniwarriors. Her Gallifrey- NeoGallifrey would 
prepare itself for war! 
 
 
 
Epilogue 2 
 
The NeoDoctor had  laid Stars body in the central core 
of the STARDIS, somehow her mind lived on in the 
machine. She vowed to carry on the task set before her. 
 
Over the course of two thousand years and seven 
Incarnations, The NeoDoctor fought the Shadolings 
and the False Omnimessiah on hundreds of worlds . 
across dozens of Alternate Realities. 
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She became a he again. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Then back to She. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Then there was some bizarre XenoRegeneration beyond 

classification.  
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Then Female twice more. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Until the Process stabilised and her Countenance was 
of an Afro-English Woman. 
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With only Four Incarnations left, could the 21st 
NeoDoctor turn the tide against the forces behind the 
Omniwars? 
 
Only Time would tell! 
 
Ian Cai Mercer 2018 
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