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Prologue: Remembering Veronica

He watched the universe; through glass.

Many came and paid him homage, he was a pilgrimage now, yet he never claimed to be a God. He
loves and has loved so many and he remembers all their names, scents and wonderful moments of joy.
And then their endings in death, betrayal and sorrow; but somehow how the details, their face, always
fadesX

Wars, Veronica, John, and Dilta, Meredith, Estelle, and lanto, Lilly, Garth, Marcus and YolandaX Q

A chant inside his head as he soothed his many children that @oppedQike fat, little, buds, off his flesh.
Wars was the first and saddestX Q

Why Daddy?é

Wecause he died so Daddy could live. John was fun but madXDilta frail and soft, Meredith defiant and
bold, Estelle full of faith and peace and lanto, ah lanto perfect voice and my loyal soldier. Lilly funny
and gappy toothed like her mother, Garth all raging male hormones and putty in my hands, Marcus
qguiet and unassuming, Yolanda sharp and brittleX Q

The Face of Boe would sigh after reeling off many more names and potted portraits his fledglings sighing
with him. He could self-propagate now and the love he had so craved was laid upon him nation by
nation, species by species all across the Universe.

His babies now all long gone and none had made it past 40. He told His publicCt was natural Ybr his
kindQWhich was of course was a lie. He was the only one, his children a trick of the vortex to ease the
slow, slow, slow passage of time.

~Xesknokakas

He had six carers, three male, three female; only two were human the others represented races from
across the Universe. He insisted they worked for him for just three years and then move on; though
always welcome to visit privately. He was always fond of them.

Ollie was celebrating his last day. There would be tears. Boe was close to being in love with Ollie; he was
a very, quiet presence; which put him in mind of a certain lanto Jones. His footfall silent and voice soft
and lilting; though Ollie wouldn@know anything about Wales or being Welsh. He had never even been
to Earth!

httAS KIR SéeSa (KIG 6SNB GKS RIFENJSad yl gex
flowing manner created by his life training in Zion. A methodology of movement and spiritual
enlightenment, for which at last count there were five billion followers; in universal terms a minority
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religion. He smiled to himself. His mind wandered more and more, but it was so full of memories and
lost lovesX

YE LVE T2 2.V V)

As they became older his little ones noticed he missed one out of his ¥hantsWVeronica. He would smile
with his mind, but the more sensitive of his little buds would know this was a forced smile. The he would
tell them her story with a soft voice.

What is because her story is much, much longer and never to be forgottenXshe was my second love, in
fact she was very much part of my third, John...then she, as | saw it then betrayed me, | was so, so young
just in double figures! | was so naive and hot headed; | ran from her and everything | knew but
unknowingly towards the road to redemption, to the Doctor, to becoming thisXwe met again when |
was with my seventh love lanto JonesXas you know | remember his voice and the warmth he gave me in
a very cold timeXVeronica changed him, made him realise his potential, she did that with all of us, even
with me!Q

His small ones would huddle around his tentacles and he would hug them back and dreamily take them
on a telepathic journey. To the scattered moments he remembered of how he rebuilt Torchwood Three,
after yet another disaster and more deathsXHow he recruited the saviour of a lost time, Martha and a
soldier from parallel universe called Mickey. He made them chuckle with his fragments of ancient speak
and gasp with tales of heroism. They envied the warm family that came to be formed through their
dinner parties and couplings and sighed at the loneliness of the one called Mickey.

Then Boe would tell his young about the strange dreams lanto had started having. And how he wished it
was not the clearest memory of him. How he had thrashed about the bed, but once awake could not
remember any real detail, just fear and darkness and deathX

YE VL V2 2.V V)

Ollie cried, just as Boe predicted, while others sang his ancient songs of hope he had culled from his
childhood, youth and his forever life. Ollie would be replaced by another human male the next day and
he knew he would love him just as much; the vortex always chose them well. They had their own
destinies to fulfil and after their time with him they seemed to speed up and surge forward on to the
right path to the histories, their destinies.

Boe was the vortex@Q creation and he knew now he had ceased to be human when Rose gazed into the
heart of the TARDIS and could not let him die. It would never happen again and when he ended, as he
knew he would, BoekindCvould be no more. He would follow his otherselves of king and hero and
saviour and con-man and lover, into legend.

~Xeaka kK

Of his lovers, one face had remained clear. High cheek bones; green eyes the severe hairdos and the
slightly cruel lips. Veronica, his trainer, lover, betrayer, counsellor, friendX



Friendship is so precious, as precious as love, in fact it was a kind of love in its own right. Boe preached
this to all minds open enough to hear his voice. Boe had seen war after war, needless death after
needless death. His own friends and lovers giving themselves for the greater good, whatever that was

deemed to be.

The questions, always the questions; what are you? Who are you? What does it all mean? And he would
smile as best he could and would give a riddle as an answer much like her and of course himX

G28ayQi Al RNAGS 82dz YI RZ 5@ Ondtavdio thosg puldversa

dLove and paradox, Jack, itQ what the universe is made of!"
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Chapter 1: Old Friends and Foes

lanto@ heart was beating so fast he was sure it would leap from his chest. He ran into JackQ office
making Jack jump from his chair at the sight of the flustered, out of breath, lanto.

OHey, take a breath. Take it easy.€ By now he was in front of lanto his hands resting gently on his
shoulders.

OBilis Manger!€ lanto looked into Jack@ blue eyes and watched the darkness come down, watched the
mix of fear and hatred cloud them. ¢He just, appeared, on the CCTV outside the Hub!é

What?é WI O1 ayl LILISR®

4 G GKNBS Ay GKS Y2NYyAy3as WwWkO]= odzi y2G4KAy3 aayo
staring into the invisible lift camera, smiling.€ Lcyidi2 olooftSR®

OHe is announcing his presence, throwing down the gauntletX éMused Jack, to himself; seeing this lanto

felt a lump in his throat as Jack retreated further away from him.

O0ThatQwhat | thought.€ Agreed lanto, stepping even closer to him; but Jack dropped his hands from
lantoQ shoulders and lanto immediately missed them. He watched Jack grab his coat and go down to
Mickey. He leaned over MickeyQ chair in way lanto knew would make the younger man uncomfortable.
In spite of his own fears, lanto couldn@help but smile. He had his suspicions about Mickey. Some
comments he made, and his $traight(hosturing just seemed a bit of an act. Not that lanto was
interested, he had his hands full with Jack and wouldn@have it any other way. He was just interested to
observe someone go through the same journey he had.

O ISNE2YST O2yFSNBYyOS NR2Y> y2¢H¢ . Stft26SR WOl o

lanto glanced at the closing door and a confused Gwen munching on a cereal bar. lanto mouthed Bilis
Manger to her. She dropped the bar in shock and raced to join them, not even removing her coat.
Martha sat to the left of Jack, Gwen to his right and Mickey sat next to Martha.

0So who is this Bilis guy then?¢é Mickey asked.

OHe almost ended the world a couple of years back and Jack was dead for four days the longest he has

ever, well stayed dead.€ Gwen looked down biting her lip. lanto was pleased he sat next to her, so she

couldn@ &SS KAa FIFOSo IS adAitt ¢AankefRth&abtebRamiKat R KSNJ T
grief. When Jack had kissed him straight from the morgue he had promised himself he would believe in

Jack whatever happened and that had been tested almost immediately.

dlanto?¢ He came to and looked at Jack feeling a little foolish.
oSorry Sir?é

OCan you fill in Martha and Mickey on what we know about Manger?¢



ONot much. He ran a clock shop and can spontaneously time travel; though there was a theory that he
used the power of the Rift, which is why he based himself here. He appears human but we have had no
chance for a close examination and although we know that we are not the only sentient creatures on
this planet there have been no legends, mythologies of anyone like Manger. Therefore he is either a
freak of nature or an alien.¢

OHis worship of Abaddon is very human!€ Muttered Jack.
@ sure misplaced faith is not just limited to the human race.€ Gwen replied softly.

GTrue. Right our main objective is to locate Manger ASAP. Mickey keep sifting through the CCTV to see if
we get any more. Martha, you can review all previous intel we have with a fresh eye, and then call your
contact at UNIT to see if they have anything on him? Gwen, lanto go to the shop see if there is any
activity but check first for any rift peeks in the vicinity over the last couple of years. And Qe to make a
visit.€

Wholack?¢L I yi2 KIR KA& &adzaLIAOA2ya GKIFG F OSNIFAY WdzyR
was never good for jack's mood..

Alust keep the faith lanto!€ lanto raised his eyebrow at that. It was as if Jack had picked up on his earlier
thoughts.

He had been graded basic latent, by Lisa in fact, when he had joined Torchwood One. He actually had
been rather disappointed. He@ thought he had at least a strong empathy. But it was not long before he
began to realise what happened if you were found to be more than \HormalQyou disappeared and there
were rumours. Yvonne Hartman was, apparently, obsessed with finding alien genome in humans and
then cutting it out. She was convinced telepathy was a sign of this. lanto often wondered about this;
he@ asked Lisa but she@ changed the subject. But this was a woman who hated the use of Retcon.
She kicked against the darker side of Torchwood at every opportunity. lanto had often been afraid for
her. The question was: had she marked his score down to save him?

2 TV VT TV 2.9

The shop was untouched, but not dusty. Gwen stood with her back to the wall facing the door. lanto
was a little braver and took a good look around.

it is as if we closed it up yesterday not more than two years ago. No dust, even the air seems the
same.€ LFcyid2 YdzaSR®

0And nothing on the Rift monitor.€ Gwen mumbled.

OWe couldn@detect his movement before. He might leach off the Rift but he moves independently of
ité LlEyid2 t2AYyGSR 2dziz 1SSLAYy3I t23A0Ff 1SLIG KAY OF
stomach.



OCan we go? This place, it makes me feel sick, this is where he showed me Rhys, you knowX é§GwenQ
voice was shaky, as shaky as he was now feeling.

& 2 NNE & / 2 YES latofcarefully ib&@etl upArdi gave Gwen a hug outside. He normally
wouldn@so familiar during office hours, even with Jack, but she looked like she needed it. He had had
trouble feeding the Weevils for months, after his own vision in the cells, so he did understand; all too
well.

lanto looked up over GwenQ shoulder. Just as he was going to suggest going back to the Hub, there he
was. The same clothes, the same smug smile, the same reptilian eyes.

oDon@move.€ He whispered. Gwen stiffened and lanto swore he could feel her own undeniable
empathic abilities reaching out.

¢h K 3 2 RIEX &hdwRispered back. Slowly he released Gwen and moved  slowly towards him.

OBilis, you have our attention!é The strange little man just smiled a smile that would freeze hell and
then he vanished. Gwen turned just in time to see him go. lanto was sure she was shaking as much as
him.

Jack went crazy when they told him. His eyes had a wild look as he ordered Mickey to scout the area -
with himself. lanto was afraid, for Jack; because last time they dealt with Bilis, he almost lost him. Gwen
squeezed lantoQ shoulder and went to call Rhys. Martha approached him and tipped his face up.

danto from what | know about Manger he targets the people you love.€
A know and Jack nearly didn®@come backX €

OHe told me. He also told me he didn®@want to live at that moment, he was happy to go permanently,
but now he isn@ That@ because of you lanto Jones!€ He tried to smile at her through the tears now
tumbling unchecked and then it was his turn to be hugged and comforted by a colleague, friend.

L2 TV VT TV 2.9

For the second time that day lanto was out of breath. He had run through the arcade upsetting the
shoppers as they pushed through to a prone Jack and a panicked Mickey.

OHe came out of nowhere. We didn®@stand a chance. Jack should have of come back by now!€ Stuttered
Mickey, when on cue Jack took a sharp intake of breath; he grasped lantoQ shirt, who was by now
kneeling down by him.

&ack you have blood all over me!€ lanto said with mock indignation and Jack smiled.
dantoX €

@tQOKIGh hereé | S FyasSNBR a27FiGteo
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danto, lookoutéa A O1 S8 Qa aKz2dzi OFdzaSR KAY (2 0 @bdsdstila | R
dripping off his knife. He heard a shot behind him and then a blinding flash of white light blotted out the

arcade in front and a tall female figure emerged, almost in slow motion, touched something on her wrist

and Bilis went down screaming.

O missed 1Gh sure IX.who?€ Mickey gabbled as he stared along with everyone else at the tall blond
woman in a long leather coat, knee high boots and a tight black jump suit not seen since the last Matrix
convention.

GThank you. And who might you be?¢ lanto struggled to his feet with Jack who leaned on him a little
KSF@gAte & LIylhz2 O2dzZ R FSSf GKS &AYAfTS ALINBIR | ONR A

Veronica! Well you always had to make an entrance!¢

~Xeakao kR

Bilis, surprisingly not dead, was unconscious in an containment field, in a cell.

Veronica sat in the middle of the Hub; Jack perched on GwenQ desk, Gwen in her chair, lanto half
hidden behind Jack. He knew who she was; who she was to Jack;

Since they had gotten together, properly, they had spent several nights being HonestQudich had
involved Jack listing all those he had loved, surprisingly not that many, and Veronica had been second on
that list; the worst thing was how they ended, in betrayalXPerhaps Jack just wanted to forgive her, love
her again or maybe he just wanted answers. And of course she had just saved his own life. Mickey was
sitting at his desk chair swivelled round and Martha leaned against JackQ office door, watching.

00h goody, an audience!€ Her accent was plummy, English, her eyes cat green and hair a dark natural
blond. Veronica had high cheek bones and a pursed mouth that looked as though it would break out into
a mocking laugh at any moment. There was something else behind the eyes something X.for a second
lanto could see time, space, dreams of other worldsX

A knew human telepathic abilities started to show around this time but you®@e much stronger than |
thought you would be!€

Veronica was staring right at him, a smile dancing on her lips but there was no telling if it was to be an
honest smile; this women had a whole armoury of smiles designed to slay all. Just like Jack. &Well, Jack,
we need to talk in private€ Gwen bristled and Veronica smiled a calculating smile (number103 maybe)?

OSpoilers, sweetie, spoilers!€ And Veronica actually winked at Gwen!

Without a word Jack got up and ushered her into his office. lanto was thinking how she paused on the
name Jack, he knew it wasn@his real name, they all did, but that meant she knew his real name. She had
known the real Jack Harkness; Captain or not.



OWho is she lanto and why did she think you@e a telepath?é Gwen stood in front of him. She looked
more afraid than she had than when they has seen Bilis.

Qack worked with her, for her at the Time Agency. They were lovers.€
OLike Captain John?¢

0Same place, same occupation but she was the one who stole his memories. He is probably forgiving her
this second; his redemption through forgiveness.€

OHis memories?¢

GThe reason he left the Time Agency, they robbed him of two years of his life.£ Gwen glanced through
the office window; Veronica was standing so they couldn@see Jack.

A don@like this lanto; | don@like this at all.€

~Xeaokao kR

They made love. It was nearly two am and lanto was shattered, they both were, but somehow this
connection was needed. lanto was beneath Jack, legs slung over his shoulders as Jack moved steadily
inside him. They gazed into each others eyes. They were too tired for games and experiments. This may
be WanillaQbut he needed this, Jack needed this. They needed this; he had almost died today. The tears
came. He didn@mean to; it just hit him that this may not have been, but for VeronicaX

0Sssh, oh baby!€ Jack came not as loudly as usual, they kissed; lanto followed through and clung onto
Jack as he rode the wave. He finished and lay warm and splendid as Jack gently kissed his tears away. No
one saw Jack like this; soft and sad and loving, except him. lanto cherished this private thing.

A love you so much lanto Jones. | don@tell you enough.é 2 KA &aLISNBR WI O @

GYou don®, in words at least. | do know, honestly | do, but today was so close and Bilis Manger of all
peopleX €

& know, hush, heisout of harmsway.é WI O] (A aaSR KAY 3ASyidte 2y GKS A
Veronicasavedme.d LIy G2 YdziGadSNBR Ayid2 WFEO1Qa Y2dziKo
¢She did and for that IQ always be grateful butitisyoulloveé WIF O1 f 221 SR RSSLX & Ayl
A know.£ lanto whispered.

0Do you? | did love her then hated her; but well IQe lived far too long to carry that on my shoulders. |
trust why she is here but 1@ not sure | trust her. The Agency is gone but she was very much part of its
ethos.€

Whichwas?¢  { jdZAYGSR LI y(2 &L yaywsrétooidide, faréhé&d thfbréhda® a Se& S &



GProtect the timeline above allelseX ¢ { A IKSR Wl O ¢
OThat@bad?¢
Gt depends what it makesyoudo.é WI O1 aKAFGSR 2FF LIyd2 |yR af dzyLls

Whyisshehere?¢ LIy G2 | &1 SR 3Sy it aNBil OKyANYYIT FdRINI 2 W R2 yiK SHyNIXX
hand with his.

GTwenty-first century is when everything changesX €

&YouQ@e catchphrase!é [ | dZAKSR LI yG2s aljdzSSTAy3 w01 Qa KIFIyR®
GAndtrueléWI O1 3INRYYSR | YR &l kbvEdtSsieep, lGh nftigd@nshywhietey R 6 O @
OPromise?é

OPromise.€ lanto drifted off into an uneasy sleep. And more strange dreams came; even darker, harder
than before and he awoke in a sweat to Jack gently talking him down into a blessed dreamless slumber.

~Xeaoka kR

lanto felt rested and happy in spite of his confusing dreams. Last night was the first time Jack had
actually said Wove youQHe had shown him, said it, almost, so many times; but lanto understood how
hard it was for him, as an immortal. lanto also understood why he said it now.

Veronica stalked into the Hub, having slept in MarthaQ spare room. She wore a green skirt that lanto
was pretty sure was one of MarthaQ with a worn, faded, black, Iron Maiden shirt, he was sure was
TomQ. The long leather coat remained. lanto wondered if slipping from time to time gave you a strange
coat fetish! Veronica smiled at him; her hair was still slicked back, though this time in a painfully tight
plait.

dlanto, can | have a word?¢ lanto looked nervously at Jack who shrugged his shoulders and wondered
026 NR KA&a 2FFAOS® IS Lizi KAaA LINRPFSaarazylft FFOS 2

They stood in the hot house, lanto kept it ticking over, though not with the love Owen had lavished on it.
He stroked a leaf of some alien herb and was aware of her staring. Then he could see them; her and Jack
and John in a room. The room was very white they all wore fairly, normal clothes though JohnQwere
really bright. Jack beamed and flirted with both. Veronica had her hair in an elaborate up do and wore a
tight, blue, full length dress. Jack was in a half undone white shirt and very tight trousers. lanto smiled at
this sight; then started when he realised Veronica was standing in front of him, inches away.

@You are so special! | can see why he loves you, contrary to what you may think he doesn@Iove easily;
even before he couldn@stay dead!é +* SNRB YA OF I @S KAY | aft2¢3x 3ISydayS



&Why don@you sayimmortal?é LIy {2 61 a Nz & OdzNR 2 dza &
@HeQ not. He just can@stay dead!.§¢  +n&d\bR her lip and stepped closer to lanto.

&Why did you betrayhim?¢ LI yi2 KSfR KAa OoNBI KD

0it@ complicated.€ Her lips formed a tight line.

Asn@it always?€

GHe crossed his own time line, twice!é

Surely he wouldn@be that careless? He has done really extreme things to avoidthat.é LI yd2 &1 & I f°
shouting. Jack had been buried alive for nearly two thousand years but still volunteered to be frozen for
another hundred simply to keep his time line intact.

Ot was meant to happen, lanto, as was this, his prolonged life; | wasn@told why butX £
Gtwasmeant?( ¢ KS ¢AYS 1 3SyoOe (ySéz +SNRYAOI YySgK

4 SQa tf 20SNJ 0KS KAAG2NASAaI (i KBocémeWwhEHisawfiydan | y R K S
here4 ¢KSNB gl & || y2GSvoReF LI SFRAY3I Ay +SNRBYyAOI Q&

® K& INB e2dz G4SttAy3a YS (GKAAK LIyd2 glayQid &daNB KS
1Y26 SOSNEIOKAY3AZI KS gl a gAasS Syz2dzaK (G2 (1y263 oKSY

¢So | can train you!€
(To do what?é

OUse your abilities.€ lanto bit his lip and glanced down he knew this and he looked up at her again and
saw the younger, freer Jack walking away into a very bright light, waving.

@S oAff RAS® IS gAff f2aS8S dzaAXé LIyd2 6KAALISNBR
AYes and he will grieve us. He will then move on, as he must!€

lanto nodded everything she said was right and true. He liked her, admired her, she had betrayed Jack
for the greater good, she had given him up so he would travel this path and meet him. He suddenly,
impulsively, which wasn@like him at all, hugged her. She stood stiffly then relaxed slowly and wholly
into his arms. lanto felt like he was holding the universe.

~Xeaka kK

Gwen was watching Bilis on the CCTV. He sat on the cell floor his knees hitched up to his chin and
every few minutes he opened his mouth in a silent scream.

dtQ@so creepy, inhumanX ¢ & KS YdzyYof SR (G2 KSNESE{F Y2NB (KFYy KAY!
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6HeQ not human; Martha@scans confirmed that but we@e still not sure if he is alienX €
OWhat else could he be?é Gwen looked up at him her eyes like saucers and her face tense.

ORemember the faeries? The people from the film? They were of this Earth just not yet categorised!€&
LFEyd2 ¢l a GANARY3I 2F DgSyQa KeadSNAL

d¥ou said there are no legends, mythologyX €

ONo. And that is truly puzzling because my gut says he is from here and 1@ beginning to learn my gut
israrelywronglé 2 KAOK 2F O2dzNES 4l a (GKS gNRy3a GKAy3a G2 &t
anto?é ! & LINBRAOGSR a4KS oAl

But before Gwen could interrogate him; he moved on to the coffee machine his home, his safety. He
flicked the switches and stopped thinkingX allowing images to flood his mind. He could see wonderful
worlds of every colour; he could see gas clouds moving through space, he could see the time vortex
moving, changing and all swirling around one still point, one moment of wrongnessXJack.

11



Chapter 2: Tea V Coffee

Mickey sat in the passenger seat of lantoQcar. They used it for stakeouts as it wouldn@do to have a
huge SUV with Torchwood@ name emblazoned on the side! Some secret organisation: at least the other
worldQ Torchwood was public and he had even appeared on TV defending their clear-up rate of the
Cybus factories!

Mickey shuffled down to a comfy position. They were watching a drug dealer@Q house that had just
started to distribute an alien drug. They werenQinterested in him, however much a scumbag, but in his

adzLJLJ ASNY hyOS (KSeé ¢gSNBE R2yS (KSe g¢g2dAd R fSI @S GK
Veronica got in armed with tea for him and coffee for her. His nose wrinkled at the bitter smell; the one

thing Mickey Smith and the Doctor agreed on was the supremacy of tea!

(Tea, serviette, stirrer, sugar; just how much does one man need for his hot beverage?¢

OWell you take your coffee black but I like a little milk and a little sugar in my tea. Nothing wrong with

that I 6ySR aAO]Seo

GExcept tea is foul! Well coffeeisn@@ Y dzOK o6 SGGSNJ 6dzi AdQa RNRAYy(1lFIo6fS |y
effectlé { LI G 2dzi *SNBYAOF y20 gAGK2dzi | fAGGES ANRBYy®c

0So what do they drink in the future?é
éSome still drink tea, would you believeX ¢ & A IKSR =SNRYA Ol @
¢ dol€

0And fewer drink coffee; my foster parents actually drank tea, oceans of itX €

GFoster parents?¢ a A Ol S@ [[dZAN]J SR |y S@SoNRgx KAa OdzNRAR2aAle

A& a foundling. The distant colony | was born on, was attacked when | was an infant, everyone,
including my biological parents, was killed: unless you were under six. Somehow the aggressors felt that
if you preserve the future generation then it isn®@genocide which technically is true. | was found and
then placed with my foster parents. They were friends of my biological parents, they lived on the Earth

Moon Station; as they were both biologists..6 + SNRY A Ol Qa @2A0S ¢t a FiEl iz Tt

someone describing their own childhood!
Wereyouhappy?¢ aA Ol Se& ¢l ayQi adzaNBE K2g akKS 02dzZ R KI @S

AYes, | suppose, | was. School was rudimentary for someone of my talents but at twelve | was put on a

gifted child program and sent to Mars for the rest of my education. The Time Agency waited in the wings

and recruited me on gradationé * SNBYAOIF NBYFIAYSR &dFNAYy3 | KSIRX
all.

Whatdidyoustudy?¢ a A Ol S& OKFIy3ISR (GKS &ddzoa2S0O0 FyR g1l
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&vou would call it quantum mechanics.6 { KS G dz2NYy SR (2 221 |4 KAY @gAGK |
0And what would you call it?€

@Time and dimensional theorem.£

Ghlé aA Ol Se NBlFftfte O02dA RyQi 6S R2Ay3I gA0GK ff GKIG
GoAGOSNAY3T 2y X

0it@ not as complicated as it sounds and there is nothing like personal experience which you have;
unlike so many of your eral€ Mickey shifted in his seat keeping his eyes on the house, which is why they
were here after all.

0ANnd Jack? He doesn@strike me as the WoffinQype!é

OHe was recruited to be a soldier. They severely underestimated him though, considering they knew
what he could becomeX €

6Could?¢ aAO1Se It yOSR o601 G £SNRYyAOIS LA T ¢tSRo

GThe Time Vortex is in constant flux very little is set in stone. Jack could have just died, that first time,
and stayed dead.€ Mickey glanced at her from the corner of his eye. She had a strong profile, which was
unexpected, as for all her height and severe hairdoQ her face was feminine.

GitQsaying stuff like that that makes my head hurté a2 yYSR aA 0]l Sé o

OBut you have done it! You have skipped across galaxies and eras, you have lived in a parallel world and

returned. You know only too well the effect of choosing to stay in on a Friday night, for once, then when

you switch on the news and see the club you would normally go to; up in flames.€ Mickey swallowed

how the hell did she know? The fire that had killed Jake. He had refused to go to that WBloody gay clubQ

yet again. He had hurt Jake then lost him. & know lots of things; recently IQe been able to look into to

the time vortex. Really read the timelines and help manage them a lot better. Something stopped and

the legend of the Time Lords was born and with that vortex slipped into unmanaged chaos. We are

regainingcontrol.é+ SN2y A OF aSSYSR (G2 IyagSN G§KS GSNE ljdzSaidaAa:

OIs that why you are here to contact the last Time Lord, the Doctor?¢ Veronica glanced at him. She
KIFERyQild 0SSy SELISOGAY3 (KIFGT &2 LISNKI LA G2 KSN (KS

OMaybe. Our fates are so hard to pin down except Jack@ of course. We all spin creating paradox as we
go and Jack is just still, utterly, perfectly still.€

0So he could be the key?¢ Veronica smiled a long cat like smile, baring teeth over her lips, ever so
slightly.

0See, Mickey, you do understand so much more than you give your self credit for!€

OMaybeX éMickey rested his head against the cool window and closed his eyes for a second.
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He had run to the club as soon as he has seen the news. He had become part of the crowd craning their
necks watching the bodies being taken out.One of the fire exits had been blocked; all those who died
had been ushered there by one of the security men. They had made their way back when they realised;
but it had been too late the fire had been too strong and the smoke had overcome them. Jake forever
the soldier, who would never surrender, died in a club with his lungs full of smoke. It all came out at the
inquest. There were fines and prison sentences but eleven people had died and were still dead. He could
look for Jake in this world, he had been tempted to do so, but what if this Jake was not gay, was not his
Jake? Mickey had to bite his lip. He must not cry.

A grieved for Jack.€ Veronica suddenly stated.

@You had to wipe his memories?é

&Sad IS g2dd R KIFI@S 3I2yS YIR AT KS NBYSYOSNBR® hNJ
OWhy wasn@®he told?€ Mickey challenged.

OHe ran before he could be debriefed and | missed him. John missed him.€

0iQe met John heQin Prague at the moment, he sent a postcardXHe turned up after Martha and me
first joined the team. All 'fur and no knickers', as my Gran would have said!é

GThat is his mask; JackQis his flirting.€
Grours?¢ aAO1Seé avYAfSR GKIFIG ¢61&d 1AYR 2F 200A2dzaH
Glce maiden!€ Another thin smile crept across her face.

OWhatever gets you though the night!é  Mickey sighed and sipped his tea.

L2 TV VT VL 2.9

On his turn to trot to the all night coffee shop, he took his time and breathed in the cool night air. There

was no one about, maybe the occasional taxi, as they were near the centre, taking a few clubbers home.

Thursday night was student night and Mickey could well imagine the state of the centre right now,

kebabs and chips strewn around everywhere. Drunken girls in short, short skirts puking up in the gutter

and boys fightingoverwhich4artci 2 G F 1S K2YS® aAaO1Seé aiA3aKSR>I Al 2dza
he must be getting old.

After picking up the tea and coffee he cringed at the smell. He tried to work out in his head when he

decided he hated coffee. His Gran drank it on Saturdays, instant of course and only in the morning;

loaded with sugar. The bitter smell meant nice things, no school, sitting with his Gran watching kiddie

programs, as she called them, and laughing at the silly jokes and enjoying the pop songs of the day. As

he had gotten older he had even made it for her. Never tried it though the smell had put him off even

GKSYT 0K2dzZ3K AG KFRY QU R®kackdzdyheSvBnt ffork not fandyinigS y 2 6 @
coffee to hating itX
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GAny movement?€ He asked as he got into the car.
ONope.€ And Veronica reached out for her coffee which he placed into her hand.
OThankse.

0So any exciting When | was in the Agency(tories? JackQ full of them though mostly about his
conquests.é aA Ol Se gl a YZWR@INydS fAlS @SR SWI &K(SQa aid2NARSas N

&My experience at the Agency was differenttoJacks.6 + SNRB YA OF &AALIISR KSNJ O2FFSS
OBut still interesting to a backward twenty-first century boy!€ Veronica laughed then blew on her coffee.

OWhy didn@you ever sleep with Jake?€

GG notgayé { K2dziSR I aK201SR aAld]Se

OWrong answer! Again why did you not sleep with Jake?¢ She turned her head and stared at Mickey;
unblinking green bore into him.

OHe wanted Ricky not me!€ Mickey felt sick, he had said it out loud the real reason his $lationshipQuith

Jake had been so fucked up. Suddenly a cool hand cupped his face and turned it so they were looking

Ayidi2 SIFOK 2GKSNNa SeSad ¢KSe 1AaasSRI az2fidtexr |yR
suddenly Mickey pulled back

OWhat is that perfume?é

051" century pheromones, a hundred years before Jack and | were born there was a crash in libido
among the human race so the government put an edict on every couple that could, should bear at least
four children, even if it meant forcing themselves! And then those children had an injection at puberty
that made their hormones well YuperOWhat they didn@realise it was actually genetic! We believe the
effects will finally fade in another three generations.€

OWhy did the libido crash in the first place?é

OPollution, they think. Anyway, let@ get back to the task in hand!€ And Veronica smiled as they leaned
towards each other again; a door slammed, they jumped apart. Their target walked off ,away from
them. Mickey jumped out the car and went to follow him. The taste of Veronica@Q lips was still tingling
and teasing him.

~Xeaka kK

Mickey watched the house discreetly from a corner when he heard Veronica pull the car up just behind
him. He was armed but was pleased to have her company again. Her marksmanship was proven and if
Gwen was to be believed she was a telepath too and perhaps their recent conversation had just
confirmed that! He was beginning to like Veronica she was alone like him, out of place, although he was
out of place in his own timeX
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He backed up and got into the car.
GAnewviewé =SNRBYAOlF LRAYGSR 2dzio
ONo coffeeshoplé a A 01 S& &AIKSRO

o0Damn.€ They stared at the large Victorian town house not unlike Martha@, the first floor lights were
one.

oDidn®@Martha say these houses often had their main reception on the first floor and many people kept
thetradition?é ! a1 SR aA 0]l Se&o

Veronica shrugged. He rubbed his forehead. It was so late and his head hurt, too many thoughts of
Jake, Veronica had somehow gotten to the root of it; then kissed him? Was he bisexual? Becoming more
like, god forbid, Captain Cheesecake? Mickey sighed and on cue the target emerged. They let him pass
and then Mickey went to the house, Veronica called in back-up and then covered him.

Mickey took a deep breath and knocked. A very tall, grey looking man answered Mickey gave him no
chance to speak and knocked him straight down with a swift punch and ran up the stairs. He burst into
the upstairs drawing room and two reptilian creatures were sorting through packages of the drug. They
started and Mickey shot the hand of one, the other went to run and Veronica clipped him with her
wristband.

Gwen came charging up with lanto just behind her.

d¥ouQe got it all under control then?¢ She holstered her weapon and grinned at Mickey, but the grin
dropped when her eyes met Veronica@. Gwen turned and left the room.

0Sorry.€ Mouthed Mickey

ONot your problem.€ Smiled Veronica, rolling her eyes and she carried on helping lanto accompany their
prisoners to the SUV. Jack was waiting outside.

OMickey the idiot!é

OCaptain Cheesecake!€ Grinned Mickey. Veronica and lanto manhandled the prisoners into the SUV
including the strange doorman. He reminded Mickey of someone but he couldn@put his finger on it.
Mickey drove back with lanto in his car. The others went with the prisoners. Suddenly there was a

O02YY2ii2y 2y GKSANI . dz8yint paBidiaFdMii@y plt hisfodtlowb)2 2 1 S R

Gwen stood outside the SUV, at the side of road, the reptiles dazed and confused still inside the car.
Jack was enraged as he climbed out the drivers seat onto the hard shoulder and Veronica was fiddled
with her Wristband, turned away from the prisoners ignoring their panicked squeaks..

Giust like Bilis! He bloody vanished with athinsmilelé Dg Sy SELX F AYySR KSNJ FI OS

ONothing on the Rift.€ Reported Veronica.
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OContact Martha she is in the Hub alone with IT!€ Shouted Jack.
lanto got on his phone when he couldn@raise her on the commes.

OMartha thank god! What is the status of BilisX Klénto went silent as Martha ran to check the monitors.
They all waited holding their breath. @Martha? HeWstill there? And the same? Good. We are on our
way back now!€ The group gave a united sigh of relief and jumped back into their vehicles and sped back
to the Hub.

Martha was sitting at the monitor watching Bilis intently. She didn@even glance at them arriving,
announced by the proximity alarm. lanto and Veronica shifted their prisoners down to the cells and the
rest gathered around Martha and looked at the frankly creepy image of Bilis silently screaming.

OWe have to deal with the fact there is another, like BilisX &ack said quietly Mickey felt sick and glanced
at Gwen. He didn@need to be an empath, telepath, whatever, to know she felt the same way.

OWe have to identify what Bilis is.€ Martha stated, eyes still locked on the screen.

OAgreed. Mickey trawl the internet, Gwen assist. him Martha bug your contact, if there are two of them
there must be some kind of history.6  WIF O] o6 NJ SR®

oDidn@Faith come up with anything thing?€ lanto had appeared from the cells Jack had gone a little
white, who the hell was Faith?

0l going to pretend you didn@ask that lantoX.€

Glack?€ Gwen was looking up at him with her puppy dog eyes.

O0Gwen IQe given you a direct order, get on with it!€

0And what@ my order Jack?€ lanto glared at him as Veronica appeared.

GYou and Veronica go back to the house and see what you can find.€ Veronica started to leave lanto
continued to glare at Jack. Mickey watched, lovers spat? Then lanto, in silence, turned on his heel and
followed Veronica; Jack let out a long breath.

ack?€ Gwen tried again.

ONot now.€ This time Jack was softer, quieter and went to his office and closed the door. Mickey was
sure Gwen was going to cry.

LV TVE TV F.VE 1.9
Hours later they had found veiled references, very few, but some; mostly on scanned ancient
documents. All seemed centred around Cardiff, which because of the Rift wasn@really a surprise.

There was a lot about Abaddon and the End of Days. But some much older, oral stories had been
recorded hundreds of years after they had started to be told around the hearths of the dark ages maybe
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even earlier. Bilis and his kind had been more numerous. Merlin, maybe a title rather than a name,
seemed to be connected. But it was all hints and rumours no direct description, nothing conclusive.

They sat in silence in the conference room. Martha still was unlucky with UNIT though this time she felt
they were holding out on her. Veronica and lanto had found nothing useful at the house.

OFaith was unable to help other than do my cards again.€ Jack shifted uneasily in his chair.
OFaith?¢ Dared Mickey.

00wenQ future if he hadn®@actually found the one thing he couldn@be protected from.€ Jack stated
sadly.

At is still not safe to go down there yet. For all we know he is still functioning in some form or otherX €
muttered lanto.

OWhat? | thought Owen was dead.€ Mickey was shocked, although he really should know better by now.
OHe was dead, but walking and talking like you or me.€ Explained Martha

GAnd Faith is more than five hundred years old!é  { yd'landbdého then shifted and glanced at Jack.
This was obviously a sore point between them.

OHer longevity has given her a gift. She knows our possible futures.€ Jack looked down at the table sad
and fallen; Mickey had never seen him so dejected. For the first time he began to understand Jack@
WonditionCas the probable curse it was.

din our time. It has been realised that all humans have certain abilities, though some more than
others.€ Veronica was looking directly at Gwen and lanto. They were special, he was not. AWhose to say
even the most basic latent wouldn@develop such gifts over time?€

¢Should we know that Jack? And could Owen be still down there alone?€ Asked Gwen.

OYes and yes!€ With that Jack got up and walked out of the conference room, lanto following him,
Veronica stood up and took charge just like that.

OMickey, Gwen, go home, go to bed; Martha a wordX éMickey and Gwen slunk out together.

éDid you bring your car today Mickey?é D@ Sy | a1 SR KSNJ @2He6hBokkisi N} A y SR
head and just like that extreme fatigue had swamped him. dQ} give you a lift as soon as |Qe called Andy
to tip him off about the human drug dealer and get our speeding tickets cancelled!é

~Xeaka kK

Mickey woke up at two pm. He staggered into the kitchen and found some not out of date milk and
some cereal. He put the radio on and music he didn@recognise blared out, so he switched it off again
and ate in silence. He stared at his orange tea and remembered why he really hated coffee. His Gran had
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spilt it on herself as she had fallen down the stairs to her death, it was all he could smell when he found
her. It had been a Saturday.

Suddenly his doorbell rang. He sighed, as lonely as he was; there was a part of him that embraced it. He
opened the door to Veronica standing there. She was wearing her signature coat and her hair was tied
tightly back as always and Mickey felt the desire to release it. She wore just a T-shirt and jeans both
bought on an over enthusiastic shopping trip with Gwen; both probably had jaw ache from all the
clenched teeth!. Veronica gave a nervous smile, not one he had seen before and not one he was sure
she was used to giving.

And they were kissing. His hand slipped upwards and let loose her hair. It tumbled down like a fairytale,
his hand got satisfyingly lost in it. His other hand held her taller body flush to his. It was strange having
to look up to kiss someone but she was firm and demanding in her kisses. Mickey pulled back. Veronica
kicked off her shoes and led the way into the bedroom.

dt@beenawhileformelé { KS G KAALISNBRO®

GAndmelé! RYAUGGSR aA01Se FyR (KS@ ({AaadSR 6KAfS LlzZ f Ay =
onto his bed naked and were in the act, having sex, for that was what it was, pure, fantastic sex.

Mickey was up first and as she slept he gathered up her clothes. A lot had fallen out of her coat, her
mobile, a notebook, a scrunched up receipt, half a pack of Polos, an old style watch, a piece of blue tack,
a lipstick, Torchwood ID. No wonder she didn@carry a bag; she wore it. All women were the same
however much from the future!

He piled up the shrapnel of her life, here in the 21*" century, on the side and went to make a cup of tea.
Then his mobile on his table came to life hand heard VeronicaQin the hall too. He looked at the screen
WYorchwoodQSeven hours sleep, then fantastic sex made for a good start. Mickey smiled he wasn@
feeling so alone now.
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Chapter 3: Knowing

Gwen hated this. She and lanto sat either end of the long table of the conference room, facing each
other; Veronica sat in the middle on GwenQ left hand side. A vase was in the centre of the table; all had
their palms face down on the solid wood. The vase slowly, very slowly started to inch its way towards
lanto. Gwen threw her focus beyond, as she had been taught, then she visualised a wall. The vase
stopped and actually started to fall. It stopped half way and righted itself.

OWell blocked Gwen.€ Veronica didn@take her eyes off the vase so Gwen just nodded and started to
wind YbpesCaround the vase and pull them toward her. Suddenly the vase shot forward and she only
just caught it.

oshit!é

Glanto your problem is your fear and Gwen yours is your excitement!€ Veronica stood up. dThat@all for

today. But please think about it. lanto, | know Torchwood One made you fearful of anything like this and
Gwen you always dreamed of this and of course it is in your bloodline!€ Gwen looked away. They all got

up and left the room in silence, all deep in thought

There always had been rumours and Auntie Helen claimed to talk to the dead. The rest of the family had
laughed at her but as a girl Gwen would press her for stories of funeral homes where the dead walked.
The great uncle who could predict storms, very popular with fisherman he was! The family were less
scornful of Aunt Helen as she died on the day and the way she always predicted; a heart attack on
January 2" 2000. Gwen went round remembering the date but had been too late. She had a smile on
her face; Auntie Helen always believed in the other sideXyet how many times had Jack been there and
said there was nothing?

Gwen was merely asking the question millions had asked for millennia. But she was different because
she had to know; she couldn@bear not knowing even if she knew it was better that way.

OPenny for themX €lack appeared all glorious matinee idol and heady natural scent. lanto had confided
that Jack had told him all 51* century people exuded this but she hadn®@noticed it on John or Veronica!
But Jack always did it for her; he made her feel all confused and fifteen again. He was lantoQ just as she
was RhysQShe forced, what she hoped was a happy but tired smile, after all he knew where she was
coming from as Jack had admitted that he had found this sort of training hard too.

Glust a little tired Jack.€ He smiled and she felt all the tiredness evaporate.

0Go to the surface, for a walk; take lanto. Pick up some donuts! Relax!€ The smile she returned felt
genuine this time and lanto joined them.

0Did | hear a request for donuts? Come on Gwen we both need some air after all that!€ They went
through the tourist information entrance both blinking in the sunlight that had chosen to bless Roald
Dahl Plas for a change.

OHave you checked on him?¢ They both knew who lanto meant by him.
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Al looked two days ago and couldn@focus, eat anything or sleep; itQthe silent screaming, gets under
your skin. ItQbeen over a month now; he doesn@eat or sleep nor appear to need those things.€ lanto
clenched his jaw, Gwen guessed he was a teeth grinder.

(He@ getting thinner though. Veronica thinks he feeds off time itselflé a dzia SR DgSy @

OCould be. The universe is a strange place, even our little backwater.€ lanto smiled a cool smile and
Gwen knew what he meant. In fact anyone one who worked for Torchwood knew that for a WackwaterQ
it was very busy indeed!

éDo you ever wish you didn@know?é v dzZSNA SR DgSy = F FGUGSNI | f fwhoL | yi2 f A
knew everything!

OAll the time, at least, before | started seeing Jack properly, you?é Gwen glanced at lanto. Yes she was
jealous, she had no right to be, but she was and there was nothing she could do about it!

(No. IQe always needed toknow!é D gBY KWSNI £ AL WOdzNR2aAie {AfftSR (K
would have used up her nine lives a long time ago!

GKnow whatexactly?¢ LI yi2 KIR | LRAYGX
CEverything!é Gwen admitted.

Qe always liked to be informedX but sometimes | understand some things are not meant for me, us at
this momentX €

Ol can@accept that. Never have. Never will! After Flat Holm you# think I could, but itQ no good lantoX €
GThatQwhat made you a great cop and now a fantastic field officer!€ Pointed out lanto.
AYour reticence is what is holding you back.€ Accused Gwen, with a half smile.

OYour impatience is doing the same.£€ They laughed and stood outside their favourite bakers their noses
against the window like hungry children. They linked arms and went in.

L2 TV VT TV 2.9

Martha was the only one not weaning herself off watching Bilis and as far as Gwen knew, Jack had never
gotten into the habit. She worried about Martha and she was curious about her and JackQ ¥nd of the
World Survivors ClubQ X evdn &nto didn®@appear to know what that was about.

She liked Martha; she had much more in common with her than Tosh, god bless her! Martha may be a
boffin, but she was one who lived in the real world. She was married like her and enjoyed things
outside of work like cooking and decorating; the domestic to counter their action filled lives. She was
going to get Martha to consult on the décor, especially as she and Tom were doing such a good job on
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theirs, when she and Rhys finally got a house. Rhys was being stubborn and wouldn@accept help from
Torchwood on the mortgage, though he did like Martha and Tom (who had accepted help); he and Tom
could argue about Rugby for hours! Gwen sighed; she loved her Rhys the rant(but sometimesX

¢Sorry, Gwen, | didn@notice you!é
(Martha, perhapsyoushouldn@ @I 0 OK KAY &2 YdzOKKé¢ {dz23SaiSR DgSy

it is a medical study. Jack did suggest killing him, an autopsy would be more conclusive but | couldn®@
sanction it.€

&You didn@see whathedidé D@gSy akKz2d ol O1 @

ONo, and that maybe is a good thing. IQe seen terrible things Gwen and 1Qe been willing to do dreadful
things because of that. Now | want to see if there is another way. Isn@that the point of JackQ
Torchwood?¢ al NI KIF f221SR RANBOGte G DgeSysx (GKS ljdzSaia

Gwen sighed.6Maybe, Martha, oh | don®@know. For me Bilis embodies evil and knowing there@
another like himX £

OWho may not be like Bilis at all? What if an alien species judged the entire human race on Hitler or
Stalin? We wouldn@be here!é

GrueenoughbutX ¢ D&% o0& SRT G(GNXzAG al NIKF (G2 6S &a2x f23A0!I

0l a doctor Gwen! IQe sworn to protect life in all its forms and god knows | didn@always in UNIT!€
Martha actually raised her voice and when she finished she shook her head and went back to staring at
Bilis.

@You would have good reasonX €

00h Gwen, | thought not wearing a gun would be enough to be like him; but it is just never enough.£
Martha suddenly looked so despondent Gwen wanted to hug her
Him?¢ DgSy &l AR 3SydGfe LzidAy3d KSNI KFIYyR 2y al NIKI Q3

GTheDoctoré D@ Sy aljdzS§ST SR al NIKI Q&4 &aK2dzZ RSNJ I fAGGES K

OSurely he has done some questionable things himself after all Torchwood was set up to protect Britain,
theworld fromhimlé D@gSy aYAf SR afdagiktit 8T AKS FStd akKS KI

6He had hisreasonslé 9 EOf F AYSR al NIKI o
OWell there you are then! None of us are perfect, even ancient aliens!é

@rhe Doctor would hate that, being called ancient!é [ F dzZA KSR al NI K
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Gwen smiled and switched off the monitor Martha was staring at and handed her the coffee and fresh
donut.

OLovely!€ Martha smacked her lips. Gwen smiled but wasnWsure if Martha really understood what
Bilis wasX she walked out. She knew she couldn@sit down and do whatever at her desk. She thought
about joining lanto and Mickey who were digging out the oldest of the written archives to see if
anything mentioned Bilis or his like. Normally she would have jumped at the chance to nose through the
darker side of Torchwood, with company. The tunnels of the Hub still gave her the creeps.

{KS 61 yYRSNBR AyiG2 W-H01Qa 2FFAOS 6KSNB KS®@g6I & 0 dzNR
need an excuse to chat.

@lack, has Veronica spoken to you about lanto and mine@Q psychic training?é

GNot much. IQe been through it, remember?é { A KSR WI O1 Lz KAy3 ol Ol FTNRY
WNBfFESRQ LRaAGA2Y O0SKAYR KA& KSFRT odai KS t2218R

dtis just so frustratingg D@ Sy GKAYSR®
Whatis?¢ WIF O] &aGFNISR (2 aYAfS 6KAOK AYTdaNAIFIGSR DgSy

6 have all this energy and she always seems to be holdingme back!é { KS O2dzA R | Ol dz f & ¥
inside her.

GThat is her job; you could be dangerous, if you don@have control!€
& know, | know; it is just well, frustratingX ¢ wS LIS § SR DgSy

dlanto was complaining about the opposite! He can@let go, mostly because of Torchwood One and the
knowledge that Lisa probably saved his life.€

How?¢ D6SYy 61 & &ddRRSyte AYGiSNBiaiSRO

0She assessed him on his entrance exam and labelled him a basic latent which he is quite clearly not.
And she warned him of the random checks probationers got the first few months.6 Wl O1 al AR &2 ¥
lanto could hear him.

60h god | didn@know that! She saved him but he couldn®save heré D¢ Sy NBIFf A&ASR GKIF G ¢
held back; but why did she feel so pent up?

GExactly, but you are both needed, fully functioning because of what@to come.6  WI O1 aYAf SR
thoughtfully.

d YR GKIFGQa T NXz&a G NI (A y\®erythgkangddht @ thiE myktdryfJackivels 8 S KA y i &
shouldn®@we know now, so we really can be ready?¢

OMaybeX éGwen started, she wasn@expecting that. Then Veronica appeared in the open doorway.

23



Glack?€
0Sorry, Veronica, | got sidetracked.€

0So | see.€ Veronica actually glared at Gwen; Jack then walked out, his face worried and left her alone in
his office while he caught up with Veronica at the lift.

Gwen was seething and stormed off down to the archives and found Mickey and lanto buried in files and
ranted in a way that would have made Rhys proud.

OVeronica was stopping spoilers, Gwen. She wiped Jack@ mind to protect the integrity of the timeline, so
if we are not meant to know, wellX €lanto pointed out, but Mickey didn®look so calm, so Gwen
turned to him.

A do like Veronica. ButX éMickey looked down a little embarrassed and she saw, just for a second, an
image of Mickey in bed with Veronica.

@You two are shagging!€ Exclaimed Gwen, Mickey looked straight back at her with fierce anger in his
eyes.

GThat is out of order Gwen, you know the rules, keep the hocus pocus in the training room!€ With that
outburst Mickey stormed out.

OWell done Gwen, he was just settling down with me even though he knows what I... what we can do.
And his body language around Veronica the last week or so gave that away anyway!€ lanto turned and
carried on going through the files.

Needanyhelp?¢ D@ Sy | & Gritoturh8dSourfd @nelooked directly at her.

dl need Mickey; he is surprisingly good at research, skim reading etc. And is good company. Go make it
up with him and send him back, knowing | would never pry in his mind.€

0l@n sorry, but the image just popped up!€ Gwen explained, but lanto turned away.

éNot me you should be apologising to, Gwen.é L I y i 2 Y dz¥iléskeSpig his patk 2o hef A &

~Rskeokaskas

Gwen went reluctantly to find Mickey - but when she did- she found Martha talking quietly with him in

the medical bay. She turned and left the Hub, she didn®@have her car so decided to go for another walk.

A proper one, so she just started walking in the sunshine and the cool, strong breeze. Her head was just

G622 o0dzaed {KS GNASR (GKS NBtIFIEFGA2Y SESNOAAS WwWot 22
beach in Hawaii, on her honeymoon. She and Rhys had loved it mostly because they had been only

people there and felt like the only people in the world. It worked to a point and she did feel calmer.

But Gwen couldn@keep pretending she liked Veronica or that she trusted her. The fact that she was
capable of passion surprised her but what she had seen in Mickey@ mind had confirmed that.
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It was the fact that Veronica WnewQwhat was to come, Jack@Qreal name, their thoughts, was Gwen@
real problem. And that Jack had loved Veronica, so much he that could forgive her such a transgression,
but then he had also forgiven lanto. Gwen bit her lip, lanto had betrayed Jack, in fact all of them, for
love. Veronica had betrayed Jack for an order. Yet everyone seemed to accept Jack had to lose those
particular memories. She just couldn@help putting herself in JackQ place and so could not forgive
Veronica for taking away a slice of his life! Tosh had peaked into their inner most thoughts for a
moment, which had been bad enough; Veronica had lived the future and held it away from them. That
lack of disclosure frustrated Gwen no end.

Gwen sat on a random bench. She knew she couldn@keep doing this, her head hurt, she had to relax.
She took a long deep breath and took herself back to her honeymoon beach but this time there were
clouds in the distance and no Rhys. She turned and saw Jack, his back to her, in the middle distance. She
tried to call him but no sound came out and she started to scream and all there was, was this eerie
silence. She sensed something behind her and on turning she saw Bilis who put a finger to his lips.

Gwen opened her eyes with one thought; she now knew what to do about Bilis Manger.

~Xeaokao kR

Gwen went back into the Hub went past Martha and Mickey who were looking at something on his
computer screen and went to on towards the cells.

OGwen, where are you going?¢ Gwen didn@hear Martha calling. Gwen stop, itQ Bilis, he@Q stopped
screaming!€ Gwen froze. 0Gwen?¢ Gwen spun round she could feel the adrenalin rushing through her
veins.

& know. But this is good, he is talkingX €
GTalking?€ The young doctor moved towards her with concern in her eyes. Gwen backed up.

OHe just interrupted my vision!€ With that she turned and ran. She knew Martha and Mickey were right
behind her. She didn@care. He had invaded her mind.

She entered the cells and passed Janet, who was cringing in in the corner. Then she came to Bilis who
was standing, thin smile spread across his face.

0Do | have your attention Mrs Williams?é Gwen stared at him then, forcing an image of a sledge
hammer, she thrust it into his face. BilisCbrains sprayed the other side of the side of the cell and Janet
wailed.

Gwen threw up, collapsed, and blacked out.

~Xeaka kK

Gwen woke up in the medical bay where Martha was sitting to her left and Veronica to her right.
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OWe will have to up the training with both yourself and lanto on blocking; he manipulated you into
killing him. He harnessed your desire for his death and your uncertainty in your abilities.é + SNR Yy A OF &
quietly.

OWe did an autopsy Gwen, and yes it is useful. It the long run he would have died and he was just
speeding up the process.€ Martha smiled, then Veronica touched her forehead and ice poured through
her brain and blessed, dreamless, sleep swept over her.

Jack was sitting by her when she came to again. He wore a look of concern and was holding her hand
with both of his. For a moment the girl within her rejoiced and basked in his attention; it only lasted
aS02yRa& YR SYRSR 2y KSIENARyYy3 LIEyG2Qa @2A0S FTNRY i

GThank god, Gwen, | couldn@imagine, |G sorry | was pissy with you about MickeyX €

AtQOK lanto, | deserved it.€ Gwen turned her head towards him and he tilted his head and turned into
Bilis, screaming silently.

Gwen then woke up for real bolt upright and screaming with sound.

Time passed and finally she stopped seeing him; it took more than a month and a concentrated effort
from Veronica and care from the whole team. Mickey brought her magazines, lanto brought her coffee
(of course), Martha spoke in soothing tones and took her stats every few hours and Jack would read to
her. He started with Jane Eyre remembering a comment she made ages ago about loving it, then they
moved on to RebeccaX.

It was convalescence. Rhys visited every day and he did his best to get on with Jack. Gwen felt loved by
her little makeshift family. She even warmed to Veronica who poured ice on her mind when it was on
fire. She gave her peace and showed her visions of worlds with two suns and moons made of diamonds
and riding shooting stars into the black.

She went home and went mad with the quiet and remembered how much she hated daytime TV. She
went for long walks, tried to start painting again but within three days she was calling Jack every half
hour begging him to let her come back. She returned on restricted duties on day four of her release
from the medical bay. Veronica took her aside and kissed her fully on the mouth. Gwen stared at her,
confused. Veronica just smiled and she then saw Veronica and Jack in a golden room running about,
happy, carefree, laughing. She had never seen Jack so light and happy and young.

GThank you,€ she whispered to the women from the future she had once so resented. Gwen knew she
had saved her sanity, if not her life and she had also opened her up in so many different ways

0Gwen!€ Jack@ shout woke her up and she ran back out into the main Hub where the others were
gearing up for a Weevil hunt. She instinctively went for her kit but Jack grabbed her wrist.
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ORestricted duties, remember? You are controlling from here with lanto. ItQonly one rogue Weevil
anyway. Veronica and | can handle it. Mickey you@e driving.€ Mickey caught the keys and grinned, then
followed Veronica.

Where@ Martha?é

din London. She came up with some interesting data on BilisCautopsy. SheQ checking up on UNIT and
Torchwood One archives.€

ORight.€

0Good.. Let@go, Veronical€ They ran off.

OMartha will be back tomorrow, coffee?€ lanto glided by her as Gwen hooked up her blue tooth.
Sheturnedto lanto.d , S & VérdiniGalcoatBudd with your training?é

AYes. | can block for you too, till you catch up. Obviously after what happenedX €

Gwen smiled, she was behind, but it made sense for lanto to protect her, for now.

OGwen, do you copy?€

AYes Jack, yep got you on the screen X éGwen sat down in front of the computer.

She(Q) catch up and one day sheQ) know everything.
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Chapter 4: Happy Endings

Martha literally fell into the house, her home and Tom laughed, as he was coming out of the kitchen,
just in time to witness her regular humiliation. He only just managed not to spill the mugs of tea he was
carrying.

G{GAff y20 dzad SR arth2 thiokgh gritted tdefh LIrhd got{ug ghinkacing asahe rubbed

her shin, there would be a big bruise on that tomorrow, nicely matching the others! Martha stumbled
FFGSNI KSNJ Wi 20SteQ Kdzaol yR gA0GK GKS (ofdnhodsg/iti 2 (KS
was still only half decorated both of them having been bogged down with work. They had started on the

first floor with the main drawing room: which they were using as their living room, the hub of the house.

But this as their personaldenl & G KS &Yl tf SNI NR22YQa LINRPEAYAGE (2 (K
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there was no children on the cards, for now anyway.
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body! But | stood firm and Jack will back me up to hilt. But | did sneak something from the Torchwood
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lightly on the back. They made love and as always it seemed to get better and better; their never ending
honeymoon.

However afterwards, she lay wide awake, now staring at the recently restored ceiling rose listening to

¢t2YQa oNBIGKAY3 ySEG (2 KSNE &t SSLMAYy3a &4 4aKS &K2dz
her, the whole reason she had instigated their meeting. When she told him the truth about her job at

UNIT he had only half believed her and he still found the truth of Torchwood very hard to take. He had

sat in front of Janet for hours and became very concerned for her welfare until Martha showed him the

records of people killed by Weevils. And he understood, really for the first time, the pressures Martha

was under. That night she told him about the Doctor and the year that never was and whole story of

how they had met and how he had died. Tom then disappeared for 24 hours.

She was frantic.

Jack and the team had searched for him but had been were called back for a rogue weevil, leaving her
pacing the huge house in a desperate haze. He had came back, as he had left, in the middle of the night.
'S aid22R +d SYyR 27F (KskepingSR 6 KSNBE aKS KIRyQi oSSy
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for such a beautiful, wonderful women, who has saved the world and who for some unknown reason
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On arriving at work, Martha was only slightly surprised to see Gwen at her station, she had been an
infuriating, impatient patient, just like she would have been, had the situation been reversed! Jack
appeared at his office door grinning, lanto was behind him suited and booted as always.
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started to open her brief case. Jack shook his head.
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Martha and swished his damn coat round and went towards the conference room. Gwen leapt up from

her chair; Veronica appeared from the medical bay. She had been helping Martha catalogue some of the

slides she had been making up from the autopsy of Bilis. Veronica seemed to have a lot of lab

experience. When asked Veronica, had simply shrugged and said her foster parents had been biologists.

Mickey came up from the archives where he was spending more and more of his time.

LEyd2 afALWSR LI &d WOl YR KSFERSR T2NJ GKS O02FFSS
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relish.

Jack sat at the top of the table, as always and she sat to his left and Gwen to his right Veronica had taken

to lounging at the other end chipping in occasionally with slightly cryptic, sometimes useful comments.
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continuing but they kept it right out of the office, which pleased Martha.
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knew what was inside, but it still made her nervous. She looked up at Jack then glanced at the others, all
eyes where on her. Martha gave a little nervous cough and started.
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12" October 1928. He had been arrested by the local police for causing a breach of the peace and

babbling about strange things. The target seemed confused about what year it was. Torchwood had

been alerted by theirpolicec2 y il I OG G KF G GKA&A WYFYyQ RAR y2iG | LILISE NJ
SYGANB GAYS Ay Odzadi2Reéx | FdzZf aAaAEGSSYy K2dzNBE® | S
Then Castle and Stapleton picked him up just round the corner of the station. There was some theory
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Suspect: | have no name, no given name anyway, though sometimes | use the name Adris Doren.
Stapleton: Adris Doren what kind of name is that?

Suspect: An old one.

Stapleton : How old are you?
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Castle: Through time?

Suspect: Yes.

Stapleton: How many are there of you? Where are you from?

Suspect: Not many and we are from here.

Stapleton: That is not an answer.

Suspect; | have no exact numbers and | did not exist one day and then | did the next.
Castle; Can you die?

Suspect: Of course, all things die, that is the natural cycle of things.

Castle: But you are not natural.

Suspect: That is a very subjective statement.

Stapleton: Then give us firm facts.

Suspects: | do not drink, eat or have carnal desire. My only need is to travel.

/adtSYy 2KFG ¢6SNB @2dz R2Ay3 KSNBK 2Ke& R2y Qi @&2dz

Suspect: | am trying to bring in one of our own. He worships a false God. And | have not completed my
task so | do not leave .

Stapleton: What name does this deserter go by?

{dzaLISOGY {2YSiAYSa KS 3283 o0& GKS IFtAra 2F . AfAa

Martha paused and let the shock sweep over the room.
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glittering as she realised this out loud.
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Bilis. However manipulated, Gwen was still a willing pawn in her eyes. Martha took a deep breath and

continued.

G{aGrLX Si2yyYy 2KIG R2Sa KS 221 fA1SK
Suspect: | could show you, in your mind.
CasteY b2 (SfSLI GKeé gAlK2dzi (GKS dzadz f LINE OSRdzNBa® L

Martha put down the yellowing Paper.
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gone. No sign of forced entry. | think he thought he could talk his way out of this maybe or even enlist
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made in her convalescence that lanto had had a rough time at Torchwood One.
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conference room, lanto scurried behind him, the rest sat in silence till Gwen choose to break it.
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with her most enigmatic smile and Gwen actually made an audible tut and stalked out of the room.

Martha just stared at Veronica and Mickey; he looked a bit uncomfortable so she decided to leave the
f20SNE® | 26SOSNJ RAAONBSG GKS& 6gSNB aKS gl ayQi LI |
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Tom was a good cook. She was a plain cook; he did the fancy stuff for guests and special occasions. If she

glLayQid 2Nl Ay I BRI wKAOK @2def R2RBOS ATYSESRE 4KS ¢
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many Takeaways was used. The rule was that they always would eat it at their grand, Regency dining

table recently acquired from the Torchwood vaults; after Jack had thoroughly scanned it. Strange, but

rather useful things came through the rift sometimes!
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Tonight, both were late. Tom was wearing the look, she was worryingly becoming used to, pained, tired

and frustrated. In Africa he had felt he got things done and he would be going out there again soon.

They had made a deal for him to go  six weeks a year and not necessarily always taken at the same

time. She brought in the Indian having phoned KSI R | FGSNJ 3SdGAy3 ¢2YQa GSE
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his other, then she topped it with her free hand smiling back. Then Tom pulled his lowest hand and

topped her hand and they went on faster and faster laughing till it hurt. While they had each other all
thesadnessinwoNI R O2 dz Ry Qi (2dzOK G(KSY F2NJ f2y3o
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Martha and Veronica often worked in silence which Martha appreciated. Gwen, as much as she liked
her, could talk the forelegs off the proverbial donkey, having already done for the rear end! Veronica
had a lovely calm about her, for all her severe hair dos and clipped vowels; she seemed at peace with
herself which probably made her the only one in this fractured little family of theirs. Mickey, since he
had gotten involved with Veronica, seemed much more settled and for that alone she was grateful.
There had been hints of what he had been through in the parallel universe. The time paradox had been
enough for her; let alone an entire universe that was the same, but not.
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a h K { @axkimBadght the slide and put it in the viewer and both gazed at the screen.
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smirked and carried on toward the archives. Martha grabbed her cooling coffee and ran after her.

V2 VL VT VL 2.9
Martha was frustrated in more ways than one. Veronica had to concede that what she had seen in the
archives was just more veiled references in very ancient texts; though again these referred to Merlin.

That and the existence of the triple helix was the only move forward and now nearly a month later she
KFERY QU 320 Ithyf érigin afNE aiKdhislBind. A AndTom left for Africa that morning and
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would be gone for nearly two months. Their deal already broken but he had broken her heart with his
pleading.

There had been no row and she had understood why he wanted to man this health centre in the middle

of nowhere. He was making a difference. No NHS management meddling, no NICE refusing drugs. Just
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time with Rhys. Mickey was where he always was these days, in the archives. She tapped lightly on the
open door and Jack looked up and beamed a warm smile of invitation.

Gae YAIKGAYALES O02YS&a o0SFENAYy3I IAFTIaKE

GL G(K2dzaKG AdG 6l a loz2dzi GAYS 6S OFff Iy AYLNEYLI dz
Gl S NISENHéE ' yR WFHO]l LINRPRdzOSR (g2 Gdzyof SNBA 2dzi 27F

4,S5ad b2 RStleas t20a 2F 1A&aaray3a Fiad GKS RSLI NI dzNB
aLGQft YIFE1S GKS O2YAy3a K2YS S@Sy &a6SSGSNHE

aLGQa y2i GKS FANRG GAYS KSQa 0SSy |4l & dé

. dzi GKS FANRBEYG NINWYSR B4 y OS & 2 dzQNB

G2 8ff L adzAl2asS L Ffglea (K2daAKG dza ljdAGS € dzO1e
FT2adzyR KSNJ aStF Y2dA2yAy3d GKS FLRAGNRLKSQa Ay GKS

X @

LG adAtt gAftftH |, 2dz (462 KI GigskdodzABdr husband WioN®diefr 6 2 Y R L
GKSYZ ¥2NJ &dz2NBK§

0KS 51 f
G O2y TA

alL
Ot a

i Q)

c
e
o <
U» X«
QX

G.,d2 g2dz Ry Qi {Aff . AfAaDE
G1'S 221 GKFG 2dzi 2F 2dz2NJ KFyRao®déeé {KS aALIISR KSNI ¢

G1'S RAR YR L 1y2¢ &2dz GKAY]l a2YSK2¢g DoSYy WgAaKSR
as easily done the same to me! | wanted him dead as much as Gwen RA R H ¢
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her gut to think it..
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and that a few good people like Veronica are trying to do something about the lack of supervision on the
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through, to witness his grief when the Master chose to die leaving the Doctor on his own, again.
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species and they have accessed some stray Time Lord tech and are trying to keep the Vortex from
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concrete and missed Tom.

She had gone after Tom, after letting the Doctor go, because she felt after everything she deserved a

happy ending. Then she had qualified, then she had gotten the job at UNIT who helped in healing her

FIYAf@d ¢KS ¢g2NIR KIFEIR fy2ad SyRSRI |3FAys GKAA 0
makeshift family in honour of a man they both loved but could never have.

There was a tap at her window and Martha flinched.
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over to the passenger door and as she unlocked it and Veronica walked round and got in.
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Martha smiled nervously at her passenger and started the engine. Tom was the love of her life and
Torchwood was her extended family. She was loved. Martha drove off no longer feeling lost, for one
night at least.
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Chapter 5: The True Cost of Love

Jack watched lanto move through the Hub. He moved with such grace and determination and Jack
smiled as a now familiar tingle crept up his spine, he loved lanto Jones; life was good.

lanto stopped by Jack and they stood opposite each other not quite touching and lanto had a teasing
smile playing on his gorgeous lips. Jack didn@just love lanto Jones he wanted lanto Jones. Jack grinned
back at his lover and slid back in to his office and perched on the front of his desk. lanto got the message
loud and clear went straight up to him and they had a proper, messy, fantastic snog!

0Get aroom!é There was laughter in MickeyQ voice and lanto looked slightly embarrassed as he
backed off but Jack caught him in the small of his back and lanto awkwardly dangled on the end of JackQ
arm. Aust come in to say Veronica is investigating those sightings, in Swansea.§

GProbably nothing; that far off the Rift.é { KNHJzZ3ISR WI O @

AYou never know!€ Mickey smiled. Q2 leave you two to it!€ Mickey had visibly relaxed since his
involvement with Veronica. She had made it clear to Jack, that while they didn®@Ilove each other, they
gave each other comfort in a strange place. Mickey might be from Here(but had spent a large part of his
adult life somewhere utterly different. That would be enough to disenfranchise most. Jack smiled,
Mickey was the HestQin ways he could never suspect; yet.

&You know something about Mickey!é DI aLISR LI yi2 ®
OWas | broadcasting?é

OA littleX &ack swept lanto into his arms and held him tight. He squeezed his eyes shut. He felt every
death of every friend and lover but if he could die a thousand painful deaths to see lanto into old age he
would. That wouldn@and couldn@happen of course. Their love affair was doomed from the start. He
heard a sniffle and Jack clamped down his mind, but he was too late. His fatalism had passed over to the
young man and there was nothing he could do about it.

~Reskn kR

Veronica held the team rapt as she gave an amusing anecdote about her day in Swansea. Jack watched
but didn@listen. He loved to watch Veronica, always did; because she came alive when she had an
audience. He watched he flick her arms out as she imitated some official and the others roared with
laughter. Gwen glanced at him with a puzzled expression. His laughter had been just a beat after the
others. Sometimes he hated the fact lanto and Gwen were now so aware. He and Veronica had been
trained from a young age to control it. Now Jack just blocked, both ways, as it was easier. Veronica
would always leave one $entacle(ut to sense danger or useful information. He also knew she was
training Gwen and lanto to do this.

Jack blocked because he never wanted to know what people really thought about him. As then he
might start acting to gain their approval and not concentrate on the task in hand. Jack shifted uneasily in
his seat. For seven years he had tried to make up for his fatherQ death and GreyQ disappearance, but his
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mother had never ever forgiven him. Her anger had seeped into his nightmares. By the time he left they
had barely spoken for years and she had died before he graduated from the Time Agency. She wouldn®
have come anyway.

Wwill feed you, educate you, clothe you, sign any forms. But do not expect me to be your mother ever
again.Q

Jack forced down a thick brick wall inside his head. He had been having such dark thoughts recently,
ever since the death of Bilis. He gave an involuntary shiver and the whole team turned and stared at
him; a hand rested his shoulder.

(ack?€ lantoQ soft, perfect voice intruded and soothed him. Jack forced a smile.
¢Sorry guys. | was miles away. Sorry Veronica.€ With that he walked out of the Conference room.

@Glack?€ He heard lanto@ feet clatter on the metal steps behind him. Jack stopped and turned slowly.
&ack, 1Gh worried about you. For a while now, all | get from you is sadness.é ¢ KSA NJ S& Sa
KFR G2 221 Fgleé& KS RARYQU 6yl gbdharditodamdpdiywd,
ignore.

A don@know why lanto, honestly I don®. | love you so much and I love living with you and yet | can®
shake off this $eelingQSomething@ O2 YA Y 33X L WithithdatDecldFadididacK fsltha
incredible wave of nausea sweep through him and he collapsed to the floor throwing up black bile. He
could hear lanto shouting and feel his hand resting on his back. He felt himself be manoeuvred to the
medical bay. He was sat down on the table and Veronica was in front of him her fingers brushing his
cheek.

ORelease the wall Jack, let me in. | can help you.€ A hand held his and he knew the hand was lanto.
0Or let me JackX éHe nodded.
OBoth and Gwen too.€  Jack felt another presence settle beside him and take his other hand.
0@ here Jack.€ Jack squeezed GwenQ hand and then felt his conscious self drift awayX
ok sk
ltwentblackandJackd KSIF R gl a FdzZt 2F @2A0Sa3 KA& TN
GtQ@so dark and coldX ¢ D whpéred fear in her voice

Qust focus on reaching the end of the corridor Gwen. Ah! | see acrack of lightX ¢  { K
tones of Veronica purred

0Gwen |G beside youtakemyhandé . S| dzi A FdzZ @26Sft aX

GThank you lanto.€
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GThat@ Ok 1@h scared tooX¢
OHush, you two, Push the door together.€
60h my God, the light, itQblindingX ¢ DgSy &aK2dzi SR®

éGwen, Veronicaareyouthere?¢ LI y(i2Qa @2A0S &I &thdvdicss thenlspirdiled KS K S| N.
away into the dark.

YE LVE T2 2.V V)

Suddenly Jack was back on Boeshane. The sands played their merry dance and he stood gazing at the
city in the distant. His father was playing with Gray behind him. Jack knew this but couldn@turn round
as his feet were sinking slowly into the sand.

Wwill feed you, educate you, clothe you, sign any forms. But do not expect me to be you mother ever
again.Q

His motherQvoice echoed around the beach. Tears mixed with sand blinded him to the change of scene.

As his vision cleared he found himself in a corridor looking into a ward through glass. He knew the

K2aLIAGlrtfT Al 61&a GKS ¢AYS 11'3SyO0eQa LINAGEFGS FI OAf A
holding the hand of an unconscious, younger him. She was crying. A man, someone he doesn®

recognise, is speaking; in spite of the glass he can hear the words.

Wt least he has no family. We can wipe the infected memories and start afresh. You and that old devil of
a partner of his, will not be wiped, you have all been together for years. I1tQjust the last 24 months that
will have to go.Q

Finding that he can now move Jack presses himself against the glass. He opens his mouth to shout.
Nothing comes out. He hammers the glass. Nothing happens. He feels dry tears carving a passage in his
face and he bites down on his lip willing blood. No metallic taste comes.

ack?€ He turns and sees his love.
AEyiz2zHE2 KF (KX

dYou gave us permission!€

OUs?€

A, Gwen and Veronica but | lost them.£

& L RAR a1 X cdriadN&u¥tEavedeSybd inyYduskBove all others, because, lanto Jones,
IQe already let you inX &ack mused then moved forward for an embrace and found himself enveloped
in his loverQarms. They stood like that for a long time; then when they emerged they found themselves
in the black.
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There was a fading light in the distant and they moved slowly painfully towards it. Their feet wading
through sometimes water or sometimes mud. They held hands fingers entwined.

Whad to do it, allow it; it wasn@just because it was an order, | did it for you. You would have gone mad!Q
VeronicaQ clipped voice reverberated around the black and lanto pulled himself closer to Jack.

dYour memories?¢

A was so angry lanto, | wouldn®, couldn@listen.£

A 1y26 KSNIy2¢> W O|lT aKS K2ySaidteé g¢g2dzZ RyQi KIF @S

A know; | knew that then! But it didn@stop my anger. | loved her so much that | saw it as a huge
betrayal. ThatQ why | walked. before the debrief; which was the worst thing | could have done.§

OBut that led you to the Doctor, to becoming who you are now. It led you to me!€ Jack said nothing but
squeezed lanto@Q hand. He hadn@expected to fall in love with him. He hadn®@expected to be unable to
walk away. lanto Jones had been unexpected and in his extended life he knew he had to grab the thin
slices of the unexpected and devour them, absorb them. He must never forgot, must never forget, those
he loved.

PIENES #SNRYAOlII W2Kys: |YyR 5AfGFrT aSNBRAGKET 9adStf
breath and swore it would become his new mantra

~Reasknkakas

They entered the light and found themselves observing a highway in the sky lanto gasped and beamed
at Jack. Jack just half smiled at lanto. He knew this place, Ultimo 4 a moon colony, mostly human and a
major base for the Time Agency. It was fast and furious; and had a major underbelly Jack was only too
aware of. An underbelly he had used to think of as ¥unQHe had been the WackwoodsCboy from
Boeshane, a rarity, a pure human as a result of BoeshaneQ original purity policy. It had died out
generations before he was born but had left a large stock of pure human genome. This was, he
supposed, the point. It was also the reason why the Time Agency had been so eager to recruit from the
distant world. WureChumans would function better in human past time lines.

Humanity had entered this universe only relatively recently, in JackQtime, forced through being caught

in a conflict between two empires; in the early 21* Century. Everything had changed and the Time

Agency had insisted that before he graduatedthali KS RAR | &LISOALFf LINRB2SOG 2
would become the Hero(Captain Jack Harkness who had led Torchwood Three to saving Earth and

establishingEarth@ L2 AAGA2Y Ay (GKS dzyAGSNES® |1 S KIFRyQli S@Sy
the real HarknessChame and life. He thought it had been a coincidence. You didn@have to travel in time

long to know; really know that coincidence and luck was what drove the Vortex as much as anything

else. Torchwood had morphed into the Time Agency, though the Archive still bore its name. The beast
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the Agency had been was unrecognisable from the organisation he had tried to remodel in the Doctor@
image.

But somehow Veronica was actually doing this. She was rebuilding Gallifrey, from the ashes of the Time
Agency, but a more inclusive and less precious place than the stuffy, old Time Lords had governed. He
had some idea of Gallifrey not just from the Doctor but from legends, they may have been wiped from
time and space but somehow they still had left their stamp on the universe.

ack?¢ lanto was looking at him worry etched across his face.

OSorry just remembering, which is what all this is, memory. | suppose key memories from my life. My

Y20KSNDa NB2SOlAz2y 2F YS [ FGSN)I GKS f2aa 2F DNJI @&

Veronica@ betrayal along with the Agency of course.€
Wherearewe?¢ LI yid2 | a1SR I6S Ay KAia @2A0So

OUltima 4. Humanity colonised it about fifty years before | was born. When | wasn@working this is
where you came to play, relax, have fun. Don@let the ¥ci-FiCxloss fool you lanto Ultima has a dark side
and that | think is where we are going to visit next, | suppose another key memory. This is getting all a
bit too W Christmas CarolCor me!€

GWhat does that makeme?¢ ¢ KSNB gl & dzy OieNI F Ayide Ay LIEyiz2Qa

&My present loverXto paraphrase, as you are not dead, nor is it Christmas!é = WF O] 3INAYY SR
appeared to relax.

& can cope with presentloverX ¢ LI yi2 &aYAf SR®

0Good! And you do know that you really are my one and only?€ lanto gave a slow smile and looked
him straight in the eye.

A know.§

Right on cue they moved again. They were in a small, dark, dank bar. Jack saw lanto straighten up
ready to do WattleQ

ORelax; you are in my head, inside my memory!é
& know, it@just so real the smells, the noise everything.é¢ { KA @SNBR LI yiz2 o
Al spent a lot of time here both before and after the Time Agency.€

OWhy?€é

@2

Iy R

@rhe only place, within Earth Gov@jurisdiction, that serves a particular drinkX ¢  { YA NJ SR WI O @

ONot your hypervodka!é
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AYep! | always had to override the computer of every ship to get it from the replicator. | always limited
myself to one, though that was always enough. Takes the edge off, but, then love, lust, even the job,
glayQi Sy2dAK: (KSEy® !'yR L ¢l a az e2dz/ 3

Jack faded out as his younger self entered. lantoQ hand slipped back into his. He felt the amazement
and fascination from his lover as they both looked straight at the younger Jack who was full of
confidence, hope, yet the sadness Jack saw in the mirror everyday was already there. Though he
couldn@be sure if it was just Boeshane, his mother or if Veronica had already betrayed him. Some of the
details were hazy, it was all so long ago.

The young Jack took a seat by the bar and John walked in. lantoQfingers entwined with the old Jack.
John tapped the younger JackQ shoulders who turned and beamed a predatory smile and the two where
1AdaaAy3as FdzNA2dzafes GKSYy SNRYAOI ¢l f1SR Ayd LIy

(@This is just before | go on a solo mission, | think the one they wiped; this is the last memory before the
blankX € Jack faded out as he continued to watch.

John has caught Veronica, still tall; still with a severe hair do; but as John kisses her she just appears to
melt in his arms. An impatient Jack taps her on her shoulder and Veronica removes herself from JohnQ
arm turns and is swept into a another dramatic kiss, John behind her stoking her neck and Jack breaks
off and leans across Veronica and steals a kiss from John for himself.

OThree way relationships were quite common in our time and often some even married as a trinity. For a
moment we actually considered it! That was after John and | returned from the five years trapped in
that time loop, we were both very pleased to see her! We worked best as a threesome, well Veronica
and | worked fine as a couple as well, but, as you know, John is really hard work, so itQbetter to have
two to keep him in line and busy!€

lanto was silent and Jack realised he was watching the $how®@Somehow while he was talking they had
Y2@PSR G2 | Y2NB LINAGIGS NR2Y |YyR y2g &2dzy3 WIO
LINBaASyidwo IS 61ad YIFEI1SR FYR £SNRYAOlF gl a G2LX Sa
tight cropped jacket was noisily kissing him with JackWhand moving between John'¥legs.

1

a |
a 20z i\VﬂI-)/GI[l’fI AKIAKE LIS NB R AY LI y'[]ZQé SINE 6Kz 2dzai y 2 R
him dividends once this was all over!

00h my god, Jack, look! In the mirror itQBilisX € lanto shouted and Jack looked and the nausea that
had enveloped him before started to surge up again. The image was transparent but he was
recognisable. The steely, manic eyes watching the scene making it dirty, wrong.

0Get out of my head, get out, get out!€ The mirror shattered at JackQvoice. He opened his eyes to a
concerned looking Veronica and a frightened Gwen. lanto was still beside him and was physically
shaking, his eyes tightly shut and Jack jumped up and grabbed him.

Glanto come back. You are safe. lanto Jones come on; let us hear those sweet vowelsX €
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@&lack?¢  His voice was soft and his eyes still shut, Jack tightened his grasp.

O0Come on | need you, we all do, come back cariad!é On that lantoQeyes fluttered and then opened.
lanto smiled.

Gl not going anywhere Captain Jack Harkness!€ Jack kissed him on the mouth, then he stroked the
young manQ cheek; heQ} live and for the first time in a long time Jack didn@think about when and how
lanto would die.

~kkrskaskas

That night lanto drove Jack home, insisting he went straight to bed. Jack didn@complain as the
alternative would have been to stay in the Hub. He had been worried about lanto but after a brief rest
he appeared to rally very quickly. Something had changed between them though. You couldn@wonder
through your lover@ memories without it either bringing you closer together or forcing you apart. lanto,
as always, treated Jack with great care and tenderness, but when lanto was in Hurse Y 2 RSwWs |
amount of distance was maintained. So Jack could feel a small ball of panic slowly building up in the
pit of his stomach. He couldn@Ilose him, not now, not after so long without the comfort of a long lasting
love.

OAre you ok lanto?€ Jack turned and stared at the stoic profile of the man driving carefully through the
rush hour traffic.

CFine, Jack, | keep telling everyone fine. The experience was intense, but you were the one with
GKSXZgKFEi RAR zSNRYyAOIF OFff AGK

CEssence.§

O¥es, essence, BilisCessence eating away at you and all this time | thought it was me doing something
wronglé

OAll this time | thought | was the idiot looking that pesky gift horse right in the mouth!€ lanto gave a light
OKdzO01tS Id WHO1Qa tI1YS 221ST GKIFG SIFHaASR KAaA

ONope, the bad guys are going to have to try a lot harder to split us up, Captain!€ lanto then flicked the
indicator and turned into the cul-de-sac where they lived.

Once they got in; lanto frogmarched Jack straight to the bedroom and pushed Jack down onto their bed.
CSteady on tiger!é [ | dz3 Kdb Wthodtla @tle hope in his eyes!

alack, the bed is also for sleeping! You heard Veronica and Martha; you need to sleep and so do 1€ Jack
smiled, sat up and started undoing his boots. 4@ going to make us both a mug of camomile tea and
when | come back | expect you to be in your pyjamas, the ones you never wear!é lanto firmly ordered.

Jack laughed and slowly, as he really was exhausted, took off his clothes. Then after a prolonged
rummage in the chest of drawers he found the blue stripped pyjamaQ lanto had given him as a moving
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in present. They fitted, of course lanto would get that right, but they also felt comforting. He was
nodding off by the time lanto came back in and was only dimly aware of a steaming mug of tea being
placed on the bedside table.

YE LVE 192 2.V V)

Jack was back on Boeshane, this time just before he left. He and Lars were running fast through the
sands.

dtQan adventurelé | 2 dzy' 3  WIkh&y ErabBe&a? awih &HerXoppling down the sand dunes.

AtQalso a war, promise me if anything happens you won@come back, because then your mother can®@
hurtyouanymoreé [ I NA AYLX 2NBR®

ONothing is going to happen to you Lars; we will fight, see things we never dreamed of and be together!é
OPromise melé

OPromise! But | won®@need to keep it because we will be together till we are old and grey.€ Lars started
screaming as his eyes were gauged out and Jack woke up screaming in his bed next to a panicked lanto.

0Bilis?€ Strong hands palmed his back.

ONo just an old favourite, Bilis didn@really need to dig deep; | learned the true cost of love so long
agoX €lanto said nothing he just clung onto Jack. And Jack was so grateful to have found this after so
long in the cold.
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Chapter 6: The End is Sometimes Not

Veronica liked her flat. Jack had wanted to WcquireCone of those shiny, glass and metal things they had
0dzZA f & RdzZNAYy3A (KS ORA (& @lyQdhkestign@ut af Af@unystdrey.Edizdrdiad K S
town house. She was a time traveller; she has had enough glass, steel and light in her own time. She
wanted thick walls and ghosts. She was pretty sure an essence lurked in this building. It didn@scare her;
it was just an impression, a memory. But what Bilis had managed to do, to Jack no less, $harkingChim

like that, that scared Veronica. Partly because Jack could block an entire telepathic race: and when she
thought about it, he had! She was also terrified it could release his memories: Veronica wasn@sure,
should that happen, what would happen to Jack or the Vortex or his already complex time.

She shook the thought from her head. Since she had started the, at times tedious, machinations of
bringing together some kind of collective to manage the Vortex; she had found her self knee deep in
politics. She had taken this $bjourn o remind herself why she was doing it and to catch up on her
feelings about Jack, as well as complete her own destiny. Finding out the rumour and legends of the
time Lords was in fact true and that one still existed was a surprise. She had been tempted to conatct
him; but she had other duties to perform.

Did she still love Jack? Yes! Was she in love with him? No. That had died when he had left. That died
when his tornado of anger ripped through their relationship and the entire entity of the Time Agency
and far, far beyond. She didn@realise until after the Agency had fallen why they didn@pursue him. It
was all meant to happen.

Veronica pressed her head against the mirror and sighed she had only found out about her own place in
history at that time too. Her fate would be to create the new collective, then die in the 21st Century in
her former loverQarms. Veronica sighed; she would be late picking up Mickey. She was fond of him,
though she had no allusions, mostly because his heart had been quite clearly left behind in the parallel
Universe. Jack insisted on someone called Rose she, of course, knew his name was Jake.

Mickey was quiet when she picked him up, normally he@ be chattering away to the point of annoyance,
today he was monosyllabic.

GYou OK?€

OYeabh, just distracted, sorry Veronica, you still on for tonight?é A Wate@They usually went either to a
restaurant, she was keen to try everything in Cardiff, the 21* century was famous for its cuisine! Or

t A1 SR

sometimes they went to the cinemaorovertoonS 2 F (G KS 20 KSNJ G§SIFY YSYdSNRDa

with Mickey she had made him WomfortableCfor the others. Singleness in the 21° century, while maybe
common, was still socially awkward.

&l am and a new Sushi bar opened near the Plas if you are interested?é

0Sounds good, | like Sushilé Mickey grinned but it didn@reach his eyes, she was tempted to read him,
but resisted. Their relationship was a very welcome port in the storm of her life; she would never
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endanger that for the sake of curiosity even if she was a little worried. Mickey was so important anyway,
not for another couple of years yet, but she couldn@risk him leaving Torchwood Three.

YE LVE T2 2.V V)

Mickey was more himself that evening and the sushi was delicious. There was a planet on the outer
limits that had tried to create the ancient Japanese culture but as she ate she had to admit it was buta
poor facsimile. Even though they were not anywhere near Japan itself. Veronica did wonder where they,
humanity, had gone wrong when it came to food. Was it the early years of generational travel and the
dehydrated food that those generations were forced to live on? Perhaps they just came to expect less!

There was one planet she would love to take Mickey, Alturus, a leisure planet and some of the more
exclusive resorts were very private and had stunning vistas and wonderful pan-universal food. Veronica
smiled; she was a 51 century version of a foodie!

OVeronica, you never speak of your parentsQwell foster parents.€

@You@e warned, when you join the Time Agency, that some of your earlier memories would become

wellYuzzyd dzii A G 6l ayQd | LINRPOfSY F2NJ WFEO1 FYR YS NBIf ¢
were always distant. They hadn@planned on having a child but were close friends to my parents, so felt,

obligated seems harsh, but it was certainly a duty rather than choice. And there was a certain amount of

relief when | won my place on the gifted program on Mars. On all sides. | do remember that clearly. My

foster mother died in a shuttle accident when | was twenty-three | offered to move back to the Moon

Base to support my foster father but he refused and killed himself a few days later.€ Veronica stared at

her food she rarely told people that. Normally she said that they had both died in the shuttle accident,

which in a sense was true, but it hurt, his death still hurt, that she wasn®@enoughX

0@ sorry Veronica.€ Mickey had tuned towards her and his eyes were wet, he always wore his
emotions so openly, and one thing Mickey could understand was grief. She allowed the soft hand on her
shoulder and relaxed into his touch. She could afford this comfort, she needed this comfort. Which was
a small shock, she had been so independent; to the point of defiance. This was a different kind of
affection. A new definition was needed and one she was reluctant to label.

On returning to her flat they made love. It was a slow, comfortable affair. The games she had played
with so many lovers, sometimes at the same time, were not applicable either in this time or with this
man. Mickey Smith had such a bright destiny, of which he had absolutely no knowledge of, but he was
ready. He was ready to take over Torchwood Three: when Jack would be kidnapped by one of the
warring factions that try to drag the Earth kicking and screaming into the universe. JackQ stoicism (and
inability to remain dead) combined with unsuspected leadership skills from Mickey; would turn Earth
from a pawn in a forever war into the brokers of an WnpossibleQreaty. Humanity would enter the
Universe with an olive branch but the gumption to do whatQ necessary to survive.

Again Veronica found herself not feeling included, always the observer looking in, She got up and
crossed over to her coat and delved into her coat pocket after a moment she retrieved the one $hingQ
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she had of her biological parents. She ran her fingers across the rough, metallic surface; but then the
phone rang and she, without thinking, slipped it back into her coat pocket and answered the phone.

YE LVE T2 2.V V)

Jack paced up and down at the head of the long conference table, Gwen twirled her hair, her fingers
tangling in the dark strands giving away her nervousness, Martha sat bold up right biting down on her
bottom lip, Mickey drummed his finger on the top of the table. The worst was that when lanto came in
resplendent with a tray of coffees and tea he tripped; slightly, hardly a drop was spilt; but lanto Jones
NEVER tripped.

One hour before, as Veronica lay asleep in Mickey@arms a slim, grey man of medium height had come
to the Tourist office and announced himself to be Adris Doren. The first revelation had been that he was
not the man they arrested months ago during the drug bust. The second came from the first, that there
were three of these creatures. The third had been that he was utterly compliant, allowing a nervous
Martha to examine him on her arrival. And he answered every question Jack and lanto  had shot at
him. Both were blocking each other and Martha. Belt and braces, something Jack visibly upheld.

Veronica had a nervous tic, and if she could she would be doing it now, would be chewing her hair. At
the age of fifteen and the youngest student to ever graduate from the gifted program, she had scraped
back her hair so there would be none to chew. Nothing could or would break the facade of the e
maidenQ

OHe is being very compliant, maybe he really does he want us to aid him catching this Maden Crux.€

Veronica stopped speaking when all were looking at her, lost and seeking someone; she just wished it

wasn@her. They should turn to their leader but since his WhjuryQack had been taking time to recover.

Gwen usually then took on the YéaderCrole when Jack was absent. Veronica glanced at the dark haired

women, soon to be whisked to Scotland, dragging her husband with her, to take over and build a better
C2NOKg22R ¢g2d ! yR (GKSY KIF@S | RIdAKGSNI 6K2 ¢2dz R
DeSYyQa yI YS | LILIS | GNE Jatk® a? tifeeferderRabd peader@bkel &f Earth.

d just find them so alien even though he has confirmed they are indigenous to Earth and have existed
for aeons.£ lanto said quietly, he had settled next to Jack whose hand covered his as a reflex.

Jack had come so far since she had known him first, he guarded his battered heart bruised and broken
by family tragedy and then seeing his first love torn apart. He masked it with smiles and ruthlessness.
She had been the first to chip through the veneer, John the second and now she saw even more barriers
come down for this sweet, 21O Sy (i dzZNB Y I y X

0Did you ask about the Merlin connection?é Mickey asked. Veronica smiled quietly to herself. He was
on a journey of realising just who he was and his place in universe. This love of research, digging,
investigating, theorising would stand him in very good stead in the near future.
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OYes, he told us it is a title for the one of their kind chosen at various intervals to communicate with us.
Though none has been appointed for some time, till now and as it holds a certain emotion with, HsQ X €
Jack paused and looked directly at Mickey. GHe uses his preferred name, AdrisX éMickey nodded then
spoke.

OCan | question him Jack? | feel if | just get a few more facts straight 1&h somewhere near understanding
these people.€

OSure! But take Veronica, for the blocking.6 Veronica nodded at Jack and followed Mickey to the
interview room. Veronica also felt a distinct sense of foreboding.

~Xeaskankakas

Adris sat bolt upright, his hands folded in his lap his chair pushed back from the desk about four feet
Fgl & KS adlFNBR AydSydate KSIR® +SNRBYAOI 41 &
this was the time. As they walked in, his neck snapped his head around, and he watched them with such
force she was sure even Mickey could feel the telepathic energy pouring from him. Veronica acted
swiftly, she shot down a solid block of steel between him and them. And she knew this was it; but
concentrated on blocking, protecting her lover.

@You are very powerful.£ Adris purred.

OFuture human, get used to it!€ Adris gave a smile that was a little too like BilisCto make her
comfortable.

Al already havelé

@You travel through space and time at will?€ MickeyQ voice was steady, determined.
GTime yes, space no.€

OEarth bound?¢

OYes! Veronica watched the grey man with increasing fascination. A human would be sweating under
such scrutiny. There was no sweat on Adris brow, but then he did not drink, eat.

(How many arethere?¢ / f ALJLJSR aA Ol Seéo
ONot many, now.£
GThere were before?é

00h yes, according to the stories we were once great in number but when we started to feed from the
vortex it WulledCus only a certain number survived, adapted.€

ONatural selection.€ Stated Mickey.

O6Humans do like labels; don@they?¢ Adris seemed to address Veronica.
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¢So my eminent leader often tells me!€ Mickey smiled. Adris switched his focus back to Mickey,
Veronica let out a slow breath.

OAh yes the fixed point in time, he makes me nervous, he is an impossibility.6 MickeyQ smile dropped.

OWhy? He still breathes; he is a normal human being he just can®@die due to a freak event.€ Veronica
saw the nervous swallow in Mickey@throat; she also saw the tentacle of telepathic energy reach
towards Mickey and she shot it back.

OBehave!€ Veronica did not raise her voice and Adris gave her a curt nod.

Al apologise! Telepathy is a natural communication for us.€

6Not for human@ yetlé + SNBYAOI NI}IAASR Iy SeSoNRg I YyR
A will desist.€

OThank you Adris.€ She smiled and settled back in her seat, masking the cold feeling of dread creeping
up her spine.

¢So Merlin is a title or was. So how come it is so imbedded in our history, British history€

OCardiff, Glastonbury to a lesser extent, Avebury, are all places that have or at least have had major
leakages of the vortex.£

OBut Cardiff is a rip in time AND space.£ Chipped in Veronica.
0Only for the past hundred years or so.€
ONot true, we have alien artefacts from hundreds of years ago.€ Snapped Mickey.

OAlien flotsam and jetsam have other ways of arriving.€ Adris didn@move his eyes, fixed, unblinking on
Mickey.

(How did you know aboutJack?¢ ! 81 SR *SNRY A Ol @

OWhy do you need to ask? You know!é

O0Know what exactly?é

&Why his memories were wiped.é * SNRB YA Ol FStid arol o

OA long time after the eventX &Veronica turned to a confused Mickey. 0Only when | looked into the
vortex, Mickey | swear! | was told it was because of a time line infringement, he wasn®@to blame but
would go mad if he retained the memories. They lied to me. He becameX €

Say it VeronicaX €  { Y I 1adkdS R stood in the doorway. She could feel him trying to pry in her
mind.
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OVeronica, what@ going on?¢ Mickey glanced toward the glowering Jack

Qack became an WventQhe became a mythology, he became Arthur, King ArthurXthe Agency wiped it
so not to affect your actions to come.£€ Veronica stared at Jack as the dread began to knot in her
stomach, Jack walked slowly towards Veronica and held her face, pressing his fingertips painfully into
her jaw. The look of confusion and hurt tortured her. &ack, & sorry. I still couldn@tell you | was afraid
it would make things WrongCE

OBut they are wrong, Veronica! And have been wrong for a very, very long timeX &lack glared at her
whilst still holding her cruelly. WhyX?€ Jack let go of her but she reached out to him, only for him to
flinch. Veronica felt sick, had she lost him? She could see the tears, the frustration on his face, his
beautiful face, and again she reached out to him and again he flinched.

Aif | had told you ,what would have been your reaction Jack? And if | had told you what was going to
happen next you would have prevented it!é

OWhat is going to happen next?¢é Shouted Jack. On cue Adris smiled, then narrowed his eyes and
Veronica felt a heat grow in her head. Veronica hadn@been paying attention, her concern for Jack had
made her drop her guard and Jack his. But of course this was meant to be: her death, she never stayed
to watch the end, the starthadalwayd 06 SSy Sy 2 dzZ3K dX

VeronicaX éMickey@Q voice and warm hands caught her as she fell. All became clear, she had known the
face of the man destined to kill her, from the moment she sat in the cell with Mickey she had known.
But was only sure it was her time when she and Jack argued. She heard the gun shot as if it from a

RAalGlIyOS FYR 1yS¢é ! RNAAQ FlLiGSo ¢CKSY y2G3KSNJ KI yF

She could hear Mickey crying, so she turned toward the sound and tried to smile. She squeezed his
hand.

AtQalright, | knew, this is meant to happené She stopped and tried to focus, the watch, she wanted
something of her parents, her real parents. Mickey, in my pocket, my left pocket there is an ancient
L2 O1 Si 61 G OKXZ XMleronid spluttefed, it wlls NFand tb Ypdak she so wanted to
surrender to the black and yet she felt such a craving for the watch, a needXThen she felt it firm and
cold in her hand. She ran her thumb over the intricate engraving and then clicked the button on top and
suddenly the world was gold.

In the far distance she could hear Jack shouting, though she couldn¥make out the words, she could
hear MarthaQvoice, MickeyQ@. Her loverQ hands and support were gone and Jack she could no longer
feel Jack holding her either. Yet she still lifted off the ground and she felt something change, she could
feel a flood of other memories, once just dreams, become real. Veronica indeed did die.

Then she realised as information, fact and memory flooded in, Veronica was not real, she had been a
mask, a disguise; to protect her from her enemies after so long in the void.
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The gold subsided and she fell back down to the ground, memory after memory poured in and as she
slowly straightened and began to realise the coat was too big, too long for her; that in this regeneration
she was rather short and petite.

OWho the hell are you?¢ She looked up straight into the eyes of Jack, he was pointing a gun to her head,
she smiled but it felt different, getting used to a new face, a new body was always a difficult journey. A
said who the hell are you?¢

Aack, | know this is difficult, but until | regenerated Veronica was as real to me as to everyone else.£
AtQtrue Jack the Doctor WAS John Smith, teacher until | showed him otherwise.€ Explained Martha.

GAnd the Master was unaware until he remembered; Professor Yana was a good person till he
knewX ¢  RRSR WFO1 AOS Ay KAa @2A0So

&l am not the Master and like you | travelled with The Doctor, so long ago, but | did!€  She implored,
Jack started to lower his gun.

@Tell us your name then we can be done with this.6  WI O1 | 81 SR KSaAdGl yidfeéeo
Romanadvoralundar smiled and ran her hands through her shorter and now curly hair.

GMost, including the Doctor, callmeRomana.é ! aYAfS lJdZAN] SR 2y WI O Qa
knew of her.

OMartha?é
Glack?€
OYou have a call to make; the Doctor is finally, truly not alone.£

OVeronica was not real?é And RomanaQ heart broke as she turned towards Mickey, now towering above
her. She reached up and brushed a tear away from his cheek then she started to shiver and collapsed
into his warm embrace. No wonder Veronica had cared so much for him, Romana thought, as she
blacked out in his arms.
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Epilogue: After Veronica

The Doctor pressed his head against the door of the TARDIS. When he opened it everything would
change.

It had started with a hesitant phone call from Martha. And now the beginning that call heralded, was
ending; because when he opened that door he would no longer be alone. Once he helped Romana
retrieve her TARDIS from the 51 century there would be two Time Lords (Lady) travelling the universe
and one in her human guise was already trying to recreate GallifreyXHe sighed and bit down on his
bottom lip. Romana had been a good, fair and innovative president. She had gone some way towards
breaking their isolationist traditions. He knew he had to do this, no more procrastination, he reached
down and turned the catch and stepped out into history.

Jack stood in front of the TARDIS with a nervous grin and when he gave his salute, the Doctor was sure
he saw a slight shake. A small, really petite, dark haired young woman revealed herself from behind
Jack. Her hair was a mass of tight, brown curls, her eyes were huge, dark saucers on the otherwise fair,
elfin face; there were a few freckles scattered across her nose. He felt a grin begin to emerge, his hearts
began to pump so quickly he thought he might actually pass out.

Then they hugged. He scooped up the bird like frame and for once felt he could envelope someone in
his own too skinny body. Tears stung his eyes. The Doctor didn@cry: but here he was; crying. Because he
was not alone and his companion was Romana, his friend and maybe, just maybe, this wasn@the end of
their people.

And from what Martha had told him that may well have been the plan of those strange creatures that
had put all this in motion.

2 TV VT TV 2.9
They stood in the WHot house(omeone called Owen had created. The Doctor agreed it was beautiful, he
was amazed with the variety of alien, past and future plants that came through the rift. His long
fingers massaged a particular herb he knew would release a beautiful perfume. The tiny women stood

before him an expectant smile quirked on her lips. She wore a simple dress that drowned her; still it was
only a few hours since her regeneration, no time for clothes shopping!

OHow?€ The Doctor asked softly.
A was trying to make it to E Space; | had allies, people who could help.€
A thought the senate vetoed it?¢

GThey did, but after you left, to do what you had to do, everyone was looking in your direction; so | left
too!€ Romana smiled directly at him, a warmth he was sure wasn@there before, beaming from her.
OWhen the Time Lock went down | got trapped in the void, | lived out the rest of that incarnation in the
black.€ The Doctor shuddered. He wouldn®@wish that on anyone; least of all a friend.
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O0How long?¢€ He whispered he wasn@sure he wanted to know.

OA good one hundred yearsX éRomana looked down, away from him, she bit her lip. & regenerated into
the one they came to know as Veronica; it was a difficult transition, on my own. But | managed; | had
to.£ Romana looked up at him with wet eyes, then turned slowly away from him. She reached out
randomly for a herb he was pretty sure was good old parsley; she stoked the leaf and focused on her on
fingers. He moved behind her and sank his hands onto her shoulders.

GAnd then?¢

OA brief chasm opened and my TARDIS was thrown into our space and complete turmoil. It flipped from
time to time one end of the Galaxy to the other. | did feel out, | found nothing, no one, not even youX £

A had to hide myself briefly, perhaps it was thenX £

OMaybeXwe finally settled in the 51°° century. The Daleks and their agents were sensed. | did what | had
to, | thought | was the last and my TARDIS made sure my human persona would remain brilliant and
would have a need to bring order to the Vortex!€

@ dzii GKS ¢EYS ! 3SyOexX

OWas the best place Doctor, it also gave me Jack! His training went beyond anything a WormalChuman
could have given him.€ Suddenly she turned and they were standing flush together. dWe were lovers, |
had many lovers | was a 51* century Human, altered pheromones all present and correct! But Jack was
special, though it is only recently I, well Veronica, found out why.£

OFirst contactX €The Doctor muttered under his breath.
0And there | was thinking you didn@pay attention during the historiesX €
CEarth histories | did!€ The Doctor smiled.

A have a fondness for Earth and Humans, imbued by you, and it is no accident | choose to pose as one.
We both know there are other species, with the same WefaultQlesign.€ Romana indicated her body.
0But | choose humanX €

6So did | and so did the MasterX €
OHe is still with us?€
ONo he died. He chose not to regenerate.€ The Doctor choked at this, it still hurt.

OHe chose, Doctor, and | know you well enough to know that there was a choiceX éRomana rested her
tiny hand against his chest and he took it. They both jumped when Mickey appeared at the door.
Romana looked a little flushed and embarrassed and the Doctor suspected immediately it hadn@just
been Jack Veronica had been intimate with. He felt sorry for her. He would be painfully embarrassed but
she was even more WaditionalCthan him, however much younger (though paradoxically, she must be
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kind of torture. The Doctor sighed and wondered, as many had before him, how the hell his species had
survived in the first placeX

YE LVE 192 2.V V)

Just before the Doctor entered the conference room with Mickey; Martha, who had been waiting for
him, grabbed him and spilled out news of Tom. He had returned from another trip in Africa and had quit
his job at the local Hospital and was forming a charity to send local heath care workers to the Third
World. Martha was grinning; it seemed Jack would let her have extended weeks of leave at least once a
year to go out with Tom. It was good to see her happy and with purpose.

He went into the conference room and immediately saw Mickey and Romana sitting side by side in
silence. He had known of Mickey@ T dzii dzZNB aAy OS (KS FANBRG Rl & KS
when he chose to stay in the parallel universe. He knew the vortex would send him back and it had. Rose
had told him briefly about Jake@ death, she was convinced it had affected him more than he admitted.
And his WBther(elf staying with Rose had probably sealed the deal on staying on here.

Gwen entered, she was the spit of her ancestor, the vortex did that, almost recreate people that were
born too soon. Now Gwen Cooper-Williams had certainly found her time. She gave him a little puzzled
smile and the Doctor laughed inwardly. A telepath and very strong, which of course made sense.

Jack swept in, lanto Jones moving in quiet symmetry behind him. lanto was as powerful as Gwen and his
name stood next to Mickey@ and Jack@Q. He was also WithQack. The Doctor, though surprised, was
pleased for Jack. He hoped Jack understood this young man required fidelity however much he might
protest.

Jack sat at the head of the grand table and the Doctor finally sat at the other end and smiled at his
friend. They all were getting happy endings, some long and protracted and some immediately satisfying.
He felt an intense pleasure at witnessing a simple gesture of affection between lanto and Jack; as lanto
passed Jack some papers, their fingers brushing and eyes meeting in a private conversation, love.

The Doctor looked at Romana, everything had changed, and this was his happy ending whatever way
you looked at it.

~Reskn kR

Everything was ready to go, though Romana was still with Mickey tracing Jake, he hoped it would work
out.

So he joined Jack in his office.
Didyouknow?¢ WI O1 | 41 SR az2fiafteo

@That you were Arthur?é ¢ K &r ke tBis was a time to be straight.
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&ouknew!é WI O1 SEOfFAYSRO®
Glack it came clear to me who you were and was, fairly quickly but your time line would make the best
ofusconfused!é ¢ KS 5200G2N) aKNHZA3ISR (2 KARS KA& | yEASGE®

GThen Rose makes meintothisé ¢ KSNB ¢l a | (2dzO0K 2F o0AGGSNySaa |yl
KAYT AF KS O2dA R GF1S8 o001 OFffAy3d KAY WgNRYy3IQ KS

0And what you were before seemed less significant but does explain why | could never make sense of
you when we first metX € he Doctor went back to staring at his feet.

GThey robbed me and Veronica believed 1@ crossed my own timeline; but | knew it was something else,
in my heartXwhy the hell did they do it Doctor?é Wl O1 ¢l & LX SFRAy3 y246 | yR
himsothe52 OG2NJ f 221 SR dzLJ ' yR NRAIKG Aydz wkoOolQa Ses

4

éBecause they knew what you were to become?¢ ¢ KS 520G 2NJ 4dzZ33SaiSRo
éMaybe, yet how the hell does my being King Arthur effect what Il$%htodo?¢  WI O1 ¢l & | a1 Ay 3 |
question.

GPerhaps you had to forget to remember!é ¢ KS 5200 2NJ f 20SR WNARRf SaQ I yR
GKS Y2NB GKS& WwWYIFIRS aSyaSQH

ONow | know VeronicaQ Wime Lord-nessQvas never far from the surface!€ Jack glared at the Doctor and
the Doctor knew he deserved that; but why had the Time Agency wiped this mission. Had Jack
disobeyed orders? Maybe; but the fact it was all guesses was the real problemX

OWe could go to the Torchwood Archive, Jack, bring lanto | know how important he is to youX €&ack
stood silently, leaning on the edge of his grandiose desk, he looked everywhere except directly at the
Doctor. Time ticked on Jack shuffled his feet then stared down at themX

A can® we can® we're all needed here. Maybe later when what has to happen, happens then maybe

IQ take a holiday, call you and weQ@ go to the Archive and look it up. Even if lanto and | are not together
Fy@Y2NB> o0dzi a2YSK2¢g L (GKAY]l 4SS GdAfyEd KIFEHE@ W @1 RA
kill me, wait for me to come back and kill me again, he is an archivist through and through, though

Mickey has been showing signs latelyX €

(We both know Mickey hasto be anallrounder!é { YAf SR (GKS 52002 N

ONot Mickey the idiot any more and | take it you knew that from the beginning too!€ The Doctor nodded
as Jack continued. At took him joining the team, for me to realise, the slow lane is hazardous to detailed
memories!€

The Doctor smiled as Jack was visibly relaxing. Knowing he would have the answer meant he could
wait. If nothing else, all that Jack had become had made him patient. But the lost look behind the eyes
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still broke his heart. And the Doctor decided to break every rule in the book and answer the question,
the real questionX

alack, you will die! A long, long time from now but you do die, saving others, you will die in grace and 19}
be thereX € tears welled up in JackQblue eyes and a true perfect smile spread across his face.

ODoctor?é RomanaQ voice cut through the office, for someone so small she could make one hell of a
noise.

0Go Doctor, take control of the vortex, you can nowX €nd he swept the Doctor into a huge, genuine
hug. His poor broken solider had mended himself and if he broke again (and he would) he would mend
yet again. They held each other tightly and the Doctor, for a second, wished things were different.

ODoctor, put Jack down you know very well where he@been!é Romana leant against the door frame of
JackQ office, the now almost familiar quirk of a smile erupting on her lips. The men separated and Jack
strode over and pulled Romana off her feet and into his arms. Romana gave a little squeak of joy, as he
swung her around the office.

A think you know where RomanaQ been too!€ Quipped the Doctor and Jack hastily put her down and
Romana actually blushed and cuffed the Doctor lightly on the arm.

owww! Thathurt.é  / 2 Y LI | A Y SSRe jubt BeSmedbackaii HiniNID

This was going to be fun.

Love and Paradox
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