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INFINITE WHONIVERSES- 
 

HAPPINESS WILL 
PREVAIL! 

 
(A UNIVERSES WITHOUT DOCTORS ADVENTURE) 

 

7
TH
 DOCTOR AND ACE- THE HAPPINESS PATROL 

 

“I want to make them very, very unhappy”- Ace- the Happiness 
Patrol 
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PART 2 
 
Daisy prepared her weapon, ready to execute the three 
Killjoys Susan Q, Priscilla P and Earl Sigma on the spot. 
“What’s going on here?” A voice asked that Daisy knew 
all too well. 
Helen A was shocked to see two members of The 
Happiness Patrol facing a firing squad. Susan Q was 
understandable, a lukewarm member of the squad, but 
Priscilla P? She was loyal and fanatical. Then she spotted 
the dark man beside them. 
“So, we have The Bluesbringer at last,” she said. He 
doffed his hat at her. “Well, if it isn’t the Chief Clown 
herself.” He muttered. 
Daisy K pointed her gun at his chin. ”Careful, that is the 
Supreme Minister you’re referring to.” 
“Now, Daisy K what is going on here? Why is Priscilla P 
under guard?” Priscilla rushed forward. “Ma’am, it’s a 
misunderstanding, it’s her, Susan Q, she’s the Killjoy, not 
me!” 
Earl laughed. Helen A decided to put her foot down. 
“Enough! I am going to the Kandy Kitchen, so you had 
better explain thoroughly on the way.” 
She marched off, Priscilla and Daisy rushing to keep up 
while the Patrollers forced Susan and Earl to follow. 
 
Gilbert M had received a call to meet Joseph C near 
Helen A’s quarters. He was intrigued to say the least and 
was surprised to see his friend with a couple of cases. 
“Where you off to then?” 
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“Going away, I think I’ve had enough. She’s gone to the 
Kitchen, so if we leave now then we’ll be able to get into 
orbit before she notices.” 
Gilbert nodded. “Okay, let me get my things and I’ll 
meet you at the shuttle in five minutes,” 
They separated, the escape they had planned for so long 
finally in their reach. 
 
By the time the group had reached the Kandy Kitchen, 
Helen A had ordered Priscilla’s release and was glad to 
see some fear in Earl Sigma’s eyes. This was a place of 
great delight to her, so she was shocked to meet the 
Kandy Lady, of whom she had been told nothing. 
The Kandy Lady put her hands on her triangular hips. 
“Well, now I know who Gilbert modelled me on, can’t 
say I’m impressed.” 
“Kandyman, what is this?” Helen A asked her Enforcer. 
His blue Candy coated head swivelled to his counterpart 
in annoyance. “One of Gilbert M’s feeble jokes. A 
Female version, apparently to help, but is more of an 
annoying nuisance.” 
The Kandy Lady was indignant. “Nuisance? Since I 
started, efficiency has increased 100 percent!” 
As the two of them bickered, the Teleport in the corner 
activated. A dozen new Droids entered, slightly smaller 
than the Kandyman. “Ah, good, the circus has sent more 
droids. Now we have nearly one hundred spread across 
the planet.” 
“What?” Helen A asked. “I didn’t authorise this.” 
“Oh, but I did not need nor want it. Five months ago I 
visited the Psychic Circus on the ruins of Segonax and 
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discovered an ancient power. I serve The Gods of 
Ragnarok now.” He turned to the droids. “Welcome my 
friends, just in time to begin the Next Phase.” 
He pressed a switch, bringing a portcullis down, trapping 
them all in the Kitchen. 
“Disarm them all and start putting them through the 
Transmat.” 
Helen A was shocked by his betrayal as the droids took 
away the weapons from the Happiness Patrol and 
shoved through the Teleport machine, sending them to 
distant Segonax. 
Earl Sigma and Susan Q struggled, so were knocked 
unconscious and thrown through. Priscilla P blubbered 
and whined while Daisy K stoically accepted it.  
Then Helen A was left on her own with these psychotic 
machines, and wept bitter tears. 
“I only wanted to make people happy and content.” She 
admitted. 
“You failed.” Added a new voice. They all turned to see 
that Gilbert M had been watching them. He fired a gun 
at the control panel on the other side. “There. I will be 
long gone by the time you get out.” 
Helen A struggled against two droids, who pushed her 
through the portal, screaming her head off. 
He looked down at his creations, disappointed. “I knew 
you were slightly deranged, take after the original 
Kandyman, I suppose. So that’s the big idea then, take 
over?” 
The Kandyman nodded. 
“The Gods of Ragnarok have grown bored with the  
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Circus, they want a bigger show, something Apocalyptic, 
on a galactic scale, so I intend to give it to them. 
The Kandy Kitchen is going interstellar- Androzani, 
Kaldor, New Thal, NovaMartia, all across the galaxy.” He 
noted the look of horror on Gilbert’s face. 
“What kind of monsters are you?” Gilbert asked. 
“Only what you created us to be.” The Kandy Lady 
spread her arms wide. “We will spread happiness 
throughout the universe, even if it kills everyone! Which 
I am sure it will. We will begin by releasing the 
Strawberry Cream gas upon The Capital tonight” Gilbert 
M had heard enough, so left them. The Kandyman 
hissed at his counterpart. 
“I think not my dear, it is too soon. Terminate her!” 
Clowndroids grabbed The Kandy Lady’s arms, she tried 
to shake free, but her left arm was torn off. She cried 
out as The Kandyman grabbed a pan of boiling water 
from the stove and threw it over her. 
“Ahhhh, I’m melting!” She cried as her black and white 
head began to melt. 
It still took four Clowndroids to pick her up and throw 
her kicking and screaming into the blazing oven, The 
Kandyman keeping his distance. It clanged shut, 
silencing her screams. The Kandyman turned to the 
droids. 
“Well, as enjoyable diversion as that was my friends, 
now shall we return to the task at hand? Our work to rid 
the universe of the pestilence of Man and other Organic 
Races begins today. We shall open Sweet Factories 
across the galaxy, cambots transmitting back to the 
Circus.  
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Happiness will prevail, at least for the Gods and us it 
will!” 
They all got back to work, several droids cutting through 
the portcullis while The Kandyman prepared to take 
control of the city. With Helen A gone, he was King of 
Terra Alpha and soon the galaxy, or what was left of it 
when they were finished. 
 
It was sweet! 
 
 

THE END 
 
 

“THE UNIVERSE WITHOUT THE DOCTOR- THERE WILL BE 
CONSEQUENCES”- MADAME VASHTRA- THE NAME OF THE 
DOCTOR. 
 
“A WORLD WITHOUT THE DOCTOR SCARCE BEARS 
THINKING ABOUT.”- THE MASTER- 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 UNIVERSEs without doctoRS! 
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Inspired by the Original serial ‘The Happiness Patrol’, written by 
Graeme Curry and starring Sylvester McCoy as the Seventh 
Doctor. 
Also featuring the Gods of Ragnarok and Clown droids from ‘The 
Greatest Show in the Galaxy’ by Stephan Wyatt. 
Both Stories transmitted as part of the Show’s 25th Anniversary 
Season in 1988. 
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