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¢ƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ǿŀǎ Ŧǳƭƭ ƻŦ ǊƻƻƳǎΦ IǳƴŘǊŜŘǎΣ ƳŀȅōŜ ǘƘƻǳǎŀƴŘǎ ƻŦ ǊƻƻƳǎΣ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ 

sure exactly how many. He tried to count once but got lost for three days before the old girl 

showed mercy and led him back to the console room. 

Each of his regenerations seemed to have a set of rooms they preferred using; the zero room, 

green house, and a secondary control roomτǿƘƛŎƘ ƘŜΩŘ ƴƻǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ȅŜŀǊ ƻǊ 

two. He should probably go check it out on his next fuel/maintenance stop. 

 Each room was connected by ever changing corridors that moved depending on circumstance 

and who happened to be travelling with him at the time. The TARDIS seemed to know what he 

neeŘŜŘΣ ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ, ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜΩŘ ƳƻǾŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎƭȅΣ ƎŜǘ ǊƻƻƳǎ ǎŜǘ ǳǇ ŦƻǊ 

ƎǳŜǎǘǎ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅŜǘ ŀƴŘ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ŜŀǎŜ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀƛƴ ƻŦ ƭƻǎǘ ŎƻƳǇŀƴƛƻƴǎ ōȅ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

rooms further away. 

There were oƴƭȅ ǘǿƻ ǊƻƻƳǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƻǾŜΤ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ bedroom ŀƴŘ /ŀǇǘŀƛƴ WŀŎƪ IŀǊƪƴŜǎǎΩΦ 

CǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ƘŀŘ ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭƛǎŜŘ ƻƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎƘƛǇ ŀƴŘ ǎŀǾŜŘ ƘƛƳ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ōƻƳō in 

war-torn England, 1941, a room had moved to the forefront for him and never left. 

Like the man himself it was a fixed point; never changing, always there. It was as if the TARDIS 

knew right from the beginning that eventually she would share a spark of her life with him and 

ƘŜΩŘ never be able t o die or leave them. 

She may have fled to the end of humanity to get away from him, but she never got rid of his 

room. Talk about a woman sending mixed messages. 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘ ƳǳŎƘΦ 5ƛŘƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǳƴƴŜǊǾŜŘ ƘƛƳΦ He 

was usually much too busy, always running ahead, always doing something, averting some 

apocalypse or another. ¦ǎǳŀƭƭȅ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊƻƻƳ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘŀǘΤ ŀ ŘƻƻǊΦ 

 Just another shut door opposite his own, most days he convinced himself it was just decoration 

ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƛŦ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ then he would think of all the other rooms in the depth of the TARDIS; he 

would think ƻŦ wƻǎŜΩǎ ǊƻƻƳΣ ƻŦ 5ƻƴƴŀΩǎ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǳǊƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊǊƛŘƻǊ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ 

console room ƭƛƪŜ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǿŜǊŜΦ  

He would feel guilty for not thinking of Martha more, especially ŀŦǘŜǊ ǎƘŜΩŘ ŘƻƴŜ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ŀƴŘ 

saved the world almost single handed; as well as been the one who kept in touch most regularly 

with him. Hƛǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƛǘŎƘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ {ǳǎŀƴΩǎ ƭƛŦŜ ƘŀŘ ƎƻƴŜ ƻƴŎŜ ǎƘŜΩŘ ƭŜŦǘ ƘƛƳΦ !nd 

then he would look into his present life ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ Ƙƛǎ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ŀƴŘ ƪƴƻǿ ƘŜΩŘ ƭƻǎǘ ǘƘŜƳΦ Death, life, 

amnesia, parallel planets and every nuance in between had taken them away from him.  

bƻǘ WŀŎƪ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŦƻƻǘǎǘŜǇǎ ŜŎƘƻŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ŀǎ ƘŜ 

walked down the sparse ŎƻǊǊƛŘƻǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƴƻǿ ƻƴƭȅ ƘƻǳǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊƻƻƳΦ His hand hovered 

over the door handle before twisting it and pushing it open. 

Today it was more than just a door. 
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¢ƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ƘŀŘ ŀ мфплǎ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƻ ƛǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{Ω ŘƻƛƴƎΦ {ƘŜ ŘŜŎƻǊŀǘŜŘ ǳǎƛƴƎ ŀ ƭƛǘtle of 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ƳƛƴŘ ŀƴŘ ŀǇǇŜŀǊŀƴŎŜ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƳƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǾŀǎƛƻƴ ƻǊ 

the decoration. It was a tidy room, unlike Rose ǿƘƻ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƎǊƻǿ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘȅǇƛŎŀƭ 

ǘŜŜƴŀƎŜ ƳŜǎǎȅ ǎǘŀƎŜΦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊƻƻƳ ƘƻǳǎŜŘ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ neatly made bed, wardrobe, a chair and a 

small bookshelf full of biographies of people thousands of years in the futureΤ ōƻƻƪǎ ƘŜΩŘ 

ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǇƭŀƴŜǘǎ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ǾƛǎƛǘŜŘ ƻǊ ƘŜΩŘ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƛōǊŀǊȅ ǊƻƻƳΦ !ƴŘ Ŧrom the looks of it; 

he had a neatly stashed pile of tentacle alien porn... 

The Doctor wrinkled his nose, eyes travelling past it rather quickly. 900 years old and he still felt 

naughty for finding porn. He peered into the wooden wardrobe seeing a neat row of crisp shirts, 

white t-shirts, denim jeans and white boxer-briefs. 

 There was pair of braces hanging over the back of the chair and the Doctor sat down, taking the 

braces in his hand, feeling the elastic against his fingertips. There was no dust in the room; the 

TARDIS kept the air circulating, keeping the room fresh and clean, although it also meant he 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎƳŜƭƭ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƳŀƴΦ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘȅ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŀŘŘŜƴŜŘ ƘƛƳΦ  

For the first time since before Rose he felt truly alone. Sarah-Jane may have said he had the 

biggest family on earth, but even family had their own lives. He felt like the much loved elderly 

grandfather. Everyone loved him, everyone felt guilty for not thinking of him more often, for 

ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƻǿƴ ƭƛǾŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜ ƘƛƳΦ 

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭƛǾŜǎ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜ ƘƛƳΦ IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƘǳƳŀƴΦ bŜǾŜǊ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜΦ IŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŀƎŜ ƭƛƪŜ 

them and he would never settle down like them. Even Jack; who was so much more than human 

now, still had all his human qualities that made him refuse to travel with him again. 

He had loyalties. A team ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ŀŦǘŜǊΣ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƘŜ ŎŀǊŜŘ ŦƻǊΦ IŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƛŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘΦ 

Ties that kept him in one place.  

Iƛǎ ǊƻƻƳ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ōŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ŎƻǊǊƛŘƻǊ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎΣ ōǳǘ ŦƻǊ ƴƻǿ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŜƳǇǘȅΤ 

just like every other room. 

The Doctor stood, putting the braces back on the back of the chair. He meandered back to the 

console room, staring at the rotor as if that would give him some kind of direction, instead of 

the other way around. Maybe he should set it to autopilot and go where the wind blew. 

The TARDIS was a living being, grown; not built, and she was as much Gallifreyan as he was. 

Their psychic link was second nature to him now, and the time the Master had taken her and 

cannibalised her into a paradox machine was one of the loneliest and most claustrophobic of his 

life. The TARDIS had gone from his mind and the Master had forced his way in. 

The mind of a mad man was a terrifying place, and the Doctor had been relieved when the 

TARDIS had been restored to him. She was a constant presence at the back of his brain. A gentle 
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hum that flowed through intricate capillaries, veins and arteries; a small reminder from homeτ

something that might not be able to keep the loneliness at bay, but could nudge him in 

directions that made it less obvious. 

After 900 years together he felt like he could read her better than he could read himself. And 

when she started to tingle at the back of his brain; a gentle pins and needle feeling that trickled 

down his spine and pooled in his feet, he closed his eyes and let himself feel her gentle nudge to 

the fullest. 

The time rotor moved in a circular motion matching the swirling vortex outside. The Doctor 

ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǾƻǊǘŜȄ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ŎȅōŜǊ ƪƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƘǳƳŀƴ Ƴŀƴ ǿƘƻ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƘŜ 

was him. 

The Doctor was getting fed up with other people having his memories and his life. It was getting 

old rather quickly. And he liked the gentle tipping and spinning of the TARDIS as it hovered in 

the time vortex. 

άLǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƻƭŘ ƎƛǊƭΚέ IŜ ƳǳǊƳǳǊŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƭƻǳŘΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ 

ŦƻǊ ǿƘƻǎŜ ōŜƴŜŦƛǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǊŜŀŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ǾŜǊōŀƭ 

communication, especially when spoken in English.  

With his eyes closed he walked to the console; listening as the TARDIS spoke to him. He let his 

hands move the slide controls, pushing them half way up and back again. He flicked a switch and 

the rotor started to move faster. 

The TARDIS had found a small spark of a half formed thought hidden in the corner of his 

complex brain. It was so tiny, so insignificant he hŀŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǊŜŀƭƛǎŜŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜǊŜτthŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ 

even thought of it.  

But she pulled it out of its hiding place, gave it room to grow in his thoughts and he let her. He 

felt excitement bubble in his stomach. IŜΩŘ ŦŜƭǘ ŜƳǇǘȅ ŦƻǊ ǎƻ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ǎǇǊŜŀŘ 

throughout him like wildfire. His fingers started to itch to navigate the TARDIS and put the idea 

into action. 

Slowly, as if savouring the thought he opened his eyes, his mouth curling into a manic grin. He 

reached over and set the date and time, spinning the controls and watching the time rotor fill 

with a brilliant green light.  

As the light shone brightly he ran to the other side, flicking a switch as he went and then 

ŘǊƻǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƪƴŜŜǎ ǘƻ ƎǊŀō ƘƻƭŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōƛŎȅŎƭŜ ǇǳƳǇΦ άhƴŜΣ ǘǿƻΧŦƻǳǊΣέ ƘŜ ƳǳǘǘŜǊŜŘ ǳƴŘer his 

breath as he gave the pump a vigorous yank. 

As the TARDIS started to move the Doctor stood, lurching to the side as it dematerialised. He ran 

around the central console panel; pressing buttons, turning dials; he wanted to be as precise as 

he possibly could with the time. 
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The TARDIS landed with an almighty thud that sent him sprawling into the console. He laughed 

and got back to his feet, hopping over to the monitor and tapping manically at the keypad.  

He used the monitor to check what was outside the TARDIS walls, resisting the urge to just poke 

Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ǎŜŜ Ƙƻǿ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǊƪ ƘŜΩŘ ƳŀŘŜ ƛǘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀƴȅ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ 

trouble; he just wanted to see an old friend. 

Just as heΩŘ ǇǊŜŘƛŎǘŜŘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘŜŘ ōy ash covered sand dunes, and he could only just 

make out a small complex nestled between two rather large dunes in the distance. Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ 

high security from a distance, but the Doctor had no doubt that it was. 

IŜ ƘŀŎƪŜŘ ƛƴ Ŝŀǎƛƭȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ ŎŀƳŜǊŀǎ ŀƴŘ ƻƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ƳŜƳƻǊised the lay of the place he 

hacked deeper into the computer systems; security codes and into files, so many files and cases. 

But there was only one he was interested in. Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƘƛƳ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ 

camera in one particular room. 

The room was completely white, a single white bed with white sheets, a white toilet, white 

toilet paperτno personal effects. A man wearing a white t-shirt and white jogging bottoms 

paced the room and just looking at the image on screen gave the Doctor a headache. 

IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǊŜτŀƴŘ ƳŀȅōŜ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘΣ ōǳǘ 

what he could do was even up the odds a bit. 

With all the information stored safely in his mind he powered down the monitor, picked up the 

ǎǇŀǊŜ ¢!w5L{ ƪŜȅ ƘŜΩŘ ǳǇƎǊŀŘŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ aŀǊǘƘŀ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪ, and stepped out into 51st Century, 

Boeshane Peninsula. The Doctor grinned and patted his pockets, feeling his sonic screwdriver 

and psychic paper, making sure he was all set for another adventure. 

¢ƘŜ .ƻŜǎƘŀƴŜ tŜƴƛƴǎǳƭŀ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜŘ ƛǘ from his memories as a child, 

though he had never gone into detail over the invasion and what had happened to his family.  

The Colony was gone now, and in its ruins was a building more akin to army barracks crossed 

with a prison than a bustling ǘƻǿƴ Ŧǳƭƭ ƻŦ ǇŜŀŎŜŦǳƭ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

feelings of being kept in a building in the town that used to be his home. 

The sand dunes had turned to ash and as the Doctor walked he felt it with every breath he took. 

The skies were grey and churning above him and there were only a dozen species in the 

universe that could decimate a planet so. 

.ǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜǊŜΤ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ƘŜΩŘ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘ ŀǘ .ƻŜǎƘŀƴŜ tŜƴƛƴǎǳƭŀ was to 

break out a certain officer that would one day go by the name Captain Jack Harkness. 

He passed a few men; all in training uniforms and though they looked at him strangely he only 

nodded back, smiled and if he was in the mood, gave a small salute. He walked up to the main 

building; a large sweeping monstrosity that was made partly of metal and partly of natural by 
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products scavenged from sister planets. Everything was covered in a thick layer of ash, and his 

throat felt parched as he walked through the corridors practically undetected.  

He took a spiral staircase two steps at a time and jogged down a winding corridor before he got 

to the third door on the right. There was a monitor embedded into the door and with a quick 

setting change on his screwdriver he turned the screen on and saw a man who could only be 

Jack pacing the floor.  

It was definitely Jack, though much youngerτwithout as many life and death experiences 

behind his eyes. There was a raw, pent up energy about him as he paced back and forth. He 

seemed less cock sure and moreτangry.  

Quite right too. He was obviously in there against his will, and the Doctor realised he would 

Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƳȅǎǘŜǊȅ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎΦ IŜ pointed his screwdriver at 

the security pad, typed in the access code and heard the door pop open. He stepped inside 

quickly shutting it behind him.  

Jack turned as if in slow motion to face him. There was no half smile and self assured smirk, just 

mistrust and anger. ά²Ƙƻ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΚέ Iƛǎ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴ ŘǊŀǿƭ ƘŀŘƴΩt changed much, though there 

was less warmth there. WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƘŀǊƳ ƻǊ ŎƻƳŜ ƻƴ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΦ Lǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ƻŘŘΦ 

άaŜΚ LΩƳ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘΦ Wǳǎǘ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ōǊŜŀƪ ȅƻǳ ƻǳǘΦ Thought we could go on a bit of an 

adventure. Have you ever seen a Klutterbog? No, me nŜƛǘƘŜǊΗ LƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǘƘŀǘΣ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ L ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ 

seen.έ IŜ ƎŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ WŀŎƪ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ beaming smile. The emptiness was finally disappearing. 

ά.ǊŜŀƪ ƳŜ ƻǳǘΚ LΩƳ ƛƴ ƘŜǊŜ Řƻing penance,έ Jack drawled. 

άCƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅΚέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘΤ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƘŜǊŜ to take Jack away from 

whatever happened in his missing two years. 

IŜ ǎƳƛǊƪŜŘ ǘƘŜƴΤ ŎƘŜǎǘ ǇǳŦŦŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ ŜȅŜǎ ǎǇŀǊƪƭƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ ǿŀȅ ƻƴƭȅ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻǳƭŘΦ άL ǿŀǎ ƭŀǘŜ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ 

barracks. Disappeared after a training missionτalmost got killed, then seduced my executioner. 

aƛǎǎŜŘ ŀƴ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΦ .ǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƎƛǊƭΣ Ƴȅ ŜȄŜŎǳǘƛƻƴŜǊΧǎƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ǎǳŎƪŜǊǎ 

ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƛǇǎ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎΧέ 

Lǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƻōǎŜǎǎƛƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǎŜȄ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ƳǳŎƘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ȅŜŀǊǎΦ ά²ŜƭƭΣ ƘƳƳΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ Ǉǳǘǎ 

ŀ ƴŜǿ ǎǇƛƴ ƻƴ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΚ Oh wŜƭƭΣ ŀǎ LΩƳ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ here; fŀƴŎȅ ŀ ǎǇƻǘ ƻŦ ǘƛƳŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭƛƴƎΚέ He 

ŦŜƭǘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ŎƘŜŀǘŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŘƛǎŀǇǇƻƛƴǘŜŘΦ IŜ ōŜǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǎŎŜƴŀǊƛƻ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƻŎŎǳǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ 

Jack. 

ά5ŜǎǇƛǘŜ ǇƻǇǳƭŀǊ ōŜƭƛŜŦΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ Ǝƻ ƻŦŦ ǿƛǘƘ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜ ƳŜƴΦ L ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ƘŀǾŜ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ǘƛƳŜ Ƴŀchine 

ǊƛƎƘǘ ƘŜǊŜΦ hǊ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƛŦ ƛǘ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ŎƻƴŦƛǎŎŀǘŜŘΦ tƭǳǎΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ordinary for my tastes. έ 

άtƭŜŀǎŜΗ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǿǊƛǎǘ ǘƘƛƴƎΚ ¸ƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ Ŏŀƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭΦ LΩǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ ȅƻǳǊ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ 

ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǘΣ ǘƻΣ ƻƘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΧǎŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ¢ƛƳŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅΚέ He dragged a hand 
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ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƛǊΦ ά²Ƙŀǘ? Did you say I was ordinary? hƘΣ LΩƳ ƘǳǊǘΦ 9ƴƛƎƳŀǘƛŎΣ ǊǳŘŜΣ ōǊƛƭƭƛŀƴǘτ

genius maybe, well definitely a geniusΣ ōǳǘ ƴƻǘ ƻǊŘƛƴŀǊȅΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƻŦŦ ȅƻǳǊ ǊƻŎƪŜǊǎΦέ Jack pointed a finger at the Doctor. 

άhƘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƳǳŎƘ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƻǊŘƛƴŀǊȅΦ .ƭǳŜŎƘΦ L ƘŀǘŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻǊŘΣ ƛǘΩǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƻ ordinaryΦέ The Doctor 

beamed at him. 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ŜǾŜǊ ǎƘǳǘ ǳǇΚ LŦ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ōǊŜŀƪ ƳŜ ƻǳǘΣ ǘƘŜƴ ōǊŜŀƪ ƳŜ ƻǳǘΦ [ŜǘΩǎ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ 

here. You can tell me why you felt the need to ǎŀǾŜ ƳŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ŘǳƳǇΦέ The 

5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ǳƴŜŀǎƛƴŜǎǎ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōǊŀǾŀŘƻΦ WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ƘŜƭŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ǿƘŜǊŜ 

he lost his family, at all.  

The Doctor poked his head out of the door, checking to see if it was clear, then opened it a little 

ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ WŀŎƪ ƻǳǘ ŦƛǊǎǘΦ άWǳǎǘ ǎǘƛŎƪ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƻ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊŜ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŀ 

ƘƛǘŎƘΦέ 

hŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ŀǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ƘŜΩŘ ǎŀƛŘ ƛǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƪƴŜǿ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƪŜǇǘ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǎƘǳǘΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ 

sure way to jinx them, and as they rounded the corner Jack ran smack bang into some high 

ranking official according the badge he was wearing. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƘŜΧǿƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ŎƻƴŦƛƴŜƳŜƴǘΚέ ¢ƘŜ Ƴŀƴ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ƛƎƴƻǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΤ 

his TARDIS key keeping him from view and glared suspiciously at Jack.  

Jack looked over at the Doctor and grinned a very Jack-like grin. He grabbed the time agent by 

the shoulders ά[ƛŀƳ, ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƻƴ Řŀȅ ǿŀǘŎƘΚ 5ƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǘǊǳǎǘ ȅƻǳ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ȅƻǳ ŀ ǊŜŀƭ 

ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘΚέ IŜ ǿƛƴƪŜŘ, shoved him to one side and together he and the Doctor sprinted out 

into the ash dunes and towards the TARDIS. 

ά²ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǿŜ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻΚέ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ƘƛƳΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ƪŜǇǘ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

direction of the TARDIS, his speed picking up slightly when 

he saw her against an ashy backdrop.  

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ŀ ōƭǳŜ ōƻȄΚ ²ŀƛǘΣ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴ ƻƭŘ 

ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ōƻȄΚ Iƻǿ ǘƘŜ ƘŜƭƭ ŘƛŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΚέ WŀŎƪ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ 

running, ash and sand flying up and covering him from top to toe.  

The Doctor turned around, running backwards, his long coat billowing around himΦ ά5ƻƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ 

running Jacky-boy, you wanted to see a real ǎǇŀŎŜǎƘƛǇ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ȅƻǳΚέ  

Jack snorted but started to jog after him, his all white attire soon getting covered in a layer of 

sand and grimeΦ ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŀ ǎǇŀŎŜǎƘƛǇΚ !nd who are you calling Jacky-ōƻȅΚέ 
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When they finally reached the TARDIS the Doctor pulled the key from around his neck and 

ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊΦ ά!ƘΣ L ŦƻǊƎƻǘ WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŀƳŜΦ {ƻΣ ǿƘŀt is your name then? You 

were just a number in the Time Agency files.έ Wǳǎǘ ŀǎ WŀŎƪ opened his mouth to answer the 

5ƻŎǘƻǊ Ǉǳǘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ǳǇ ǘƻ ǎƘǳǎƘ ƘƛƳΦ άbƻΣ ōŜǎǘ ƴƻǘ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜΦ {ǇƻƛƭŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭΦ 5ƻƴΩǘ ƳƛƴŘ ƛŦ L Ŏŀƭƭ 

you Jack, do you? It suits you. WŀŎƪΦ ! ƎƻƻŘ ǎƻƭƛŘ ƴŀƳŜΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŀǊŜ ƻŦŦ ȅƻǳǊ ǊƻŎƪŜǊΣέ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǘǊailed off as he followed the Doctor into the 

TARDIS, his mouth dropping open and his eyes widening as he took in the size. 

ά¸ŜŀƘΣ I probably amΦ Dƻ ƻƴΣ ǎŀȅ ƛǘΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ōƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜΣ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƛǘ 

so he could watch as the much younger Jack looked around.  

He was ash-covered and wide-ŜȅŜŘΤ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƴŀƠǾŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎΦ bƻΣ ƴƻǘ ƴŀƠǾŜΦ aƻǊǘŀƭΦ IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 

jaded by hundreds of years of being unable to die. He was extraordinarily ordinary and that was 

ŀ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ƻǊŘƛƴŀǊȅ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƛƴŘ ŘŜŀƭƛƴg with.  

άLǘΩǎ ōƛƎƎŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǎƛŘŜΦέ 

ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ƛǘ ƛǎΦ LǘΩǎ ŀ ¢!w5L{Φ ¢ƛƳŜ ŀƴŘ wŜƭŀǘƛǾŜ 5ƛƳŜƴǎƛƻƴǎ ƛƴ {ǇŀŎŜΦ Bigger on the inside than on 

the outsƛŘŜΦ ¢ǊŀǾŜƭǎ ƛƴ ǘƛƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǇŀŎŜΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǇŀǘǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ŦƻƴŘƭȅ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǿƘƛƭŜ 

his attention was diverted that he missed Jack pulling out a gun on him. ά²ƘŜǊŜ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ 

ǘƘŀǘΚέ IŜ ŘŜŦƛƴƛǘŜƭȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ Ǝǳƴ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǊƻƻƳΦ The Doctor pouted; this was not how he 

envisioned this meeting. 

άL ǘƻƻƪ ƛǘ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ƎǳŀǊŘΦ ¸ƻǳ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ Ǉŀȅ ƳƻǊŜ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴΦ bƻǿΦ ¢Ŝƭƭ me who you are and 

what you want from me. 5ƛŘ ȅƻǳ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩŘ ōǳȅ ǘƘŀǘ ΨLΩƭƭ take you on a time travel adventure 

crap?Ωέ 

The Doctor ƳŀǎǎŀƎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƴŜŎƪΦ ά²ŜƭƭΣ ȅŜŀƘΣ L ŘƛŘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ.έ WƘŜƴ WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻǿŜǊ 

the gun he put his hands in the air ŀƴŘ ǿƛƎƎƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎΦ άbƻ ƎǳƴΣ ƴƻ ǘƘǊŜŀǘΣ ǎŜŜΚ L ƘŀŘ ŀ ǎǇŀǊŜ 

ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƻǊ ǘǿƻΣ ŦƛƎǳǊŜŘ LΩŘ ŘǊƻǇ ōȅ ƻƴ ŀƴ ƻƭŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΦέ 

ά.ǳǘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳΦέ 

ά!ƘΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭΦ ²ŜΩƭƭ ŀŎtually save the world together. More than once.έ  

Jack stalked towards him, sweat trickling down his forehead leaving clear tracks in the dust. He 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿŀǎ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜΣ ǘƘŜ ōƛŎȅŎƭŜ ǇǳƳǇ ŘƛƎƎƛƴƎ ǇŀƛƴŦǳƭƭȅ 

into his legΣ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ Ƙƛǎ. 

ά¢ƘŜƴ ǿƘȅ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ŎǊƻǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎτmy timeline to drop ƛƴ ƻƴ ƳŜ ƴƻǿΚ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ŀ ǘƛƳŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭŜǊΣ 

ǎǳǊŜƭȅ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ ǇŀǊŀŘƻȄŜǎΚέ 

Despite the discomfort of the console digging into his back the Doctor pushed into it, attempting 

to put more distance between him and young-Jack. Maybe his idea of popping in to see Jack 
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IŀǊƪƴŜǎǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜΩŘ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿŀȅǎ ƛƴ мфпм ǿŀǎ ŀ ōŀŘ ƛŘŜŀΦ .ǳǘ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŀŘ ƘŜ ŜǾŜǊ 

done anything the conventional way? 

IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǘ ŦǊƻƳ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōƻŘȅΣ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎƳŜƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƭǘ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ǎƪƛƴΦ Lǘ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǎƻ ƭƻƴƎ 

ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΤ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ WŀŎƪ ƛƴ ŀ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƴŜŀǊ 

ŘŜŀǘƘΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǘƻƻ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ Ǝǳƴ ǇƻƛƴǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ  

άL ƪƴƻǿ ŀƭƭ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΤ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƳŜΦ Would you believe me if I tell you that the current you-the 

you who coincides with me is too busy saving the world right now to pay attention to a fellow 

time traveller? !ƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ worry; LΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ƘƻƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƛƳŜ ŦƻǊ ǘŜŀΦέ 

ά²ƛƭƭ ȅƻǳ ƴƻǿΚέ WŀŎƪ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿ and stepped so close their crotches pressed together. 

Jack raised the gun ŀƴŘ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǘŜƳǇƭŜΤ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ 

slowly. The differences between this Jack and his Jack were more noticeable up close, but the 

5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ōǊƛƴƎ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƻ ŎŀǊŜΦ 

WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎ WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎ WŀŎƪΧŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŦŜƭǘ ǎƻ ǾŜry alone right now that even this young wily character 

who was WŀŎƪΣ ƘŀŘ ŀƭƭ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǇƻǘŜƴǘƛŀƭ ōǳǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ȅŜǘΣ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŘƻΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ƛn a 

way. The Doctor was with someone he ŎŀǊŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƘƻƭŘ ōŀŎƪΣ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ 

to be a leaŘŜǊΦ IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜΧŎŀǊŜƭŜǎǎΦ 

The gun pressed into his temple, and he wondered just when Jack had gotten this gun fixation of 

his. He was definitely not gun shy, and it was the one thing he wished he could change about 

him, not because he was scared Jack would shoot him, but because Jack needed to realise there 

were other ways of doing things. Violence should always be the last resort. 

And the Doctor definitely had another way of doing this. One he knew his Jack would have 

approved of, and he hoped young-Jack ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎƻ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ōŀƭƪŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀΦ IŜ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ 

Ƙƛǎ ǇŀƭƳǎ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜΣ ǇǊƻǇŜƭƭƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ōƻŘȅ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƛƴŎƘŜǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƛƴǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

chest.  

¢ƘŜ Ǝǳƴ ŘƛǎƭƻŘƎŜŘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǇƻƛƴǘƛƴƎΣ ƘŜ ƘƻƻƪŜŘ ŀƴ ŀǊƳ 

ŀǊƻǳƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƴŜŎƪ ŀƴŘ ƴŀǾƛƎŀǘŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭƛǇǎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦ IŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ Ǝǳƴ ŎƭŀǘǘŜǊ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ 

ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜ ǘƘŜƴ ŦƻǊƎƻǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘΦ WŀŎƪ ǘƻƻƪ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭΣ ǇǳƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƭŀƴƪȅ ōƻŘȅ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ 

and the Doctor gave over the control gladly. 

IŜΩŘ ǎǇŜƴǘ ǎƻ ƭƻƴƎ Ƙŀving to lead, having to be in control all the 

ǘƛƳŜ ŀƴŘ ƳŀƪŜ ŘŜŎƛǎƛƻƴǎ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ŦŜƭǘ 

liberating to have someone else be in charge. He opened his 

ƳƻǳǘƘ ǿƘŜƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ǇǊƻōŜŘ ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ 

about how wrong this was on so many levels. 

IŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ƪƛǎǎŜŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ƛƴ ŀ ŘŜŎŀŘŜ ƻǊ ǘǿƻΦ Not since his 

boyhood on Gallifrey and probably not even then. It was 
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surprising how stale intercourse could get in a species that lived generationsΦ ¸ƻǳΩŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ 

be having sex all over the place, but not Time Lords. They were too refined for that. 

Since the fall of Gallifrey and the death of all his peoǇƭŜ ƘǳƳŀƴǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƻǎŜǎǘ ƘŜΩŘ ŜǾŜǊ 

found in mind and body to Time Lords; though a little more ape-like, granted. Unlike Time Lords, 

ƘǳƳŀƴǎ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŜǾƻƭǾŜŘ Ǉŀǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǎŜȄ ŀǎ ǊŜŎǊŜŀǘƛƻƴΣ ŀƴŘ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿŀǎ ƎƭŀŘΦ 

His human friends might fall in love with him, they hero worshipped him, even Jack had a slight 

case of that, but they dƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ƘƛƳ ŀǎ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎƛŎ ƴŜŎŜǎǎƛǘƛŜǎ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜΦ They 

would never come to him for a bit of escapism sexτŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƘŜƳ Řƻǿƴ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ 

did. 

As almost first kisses went the Doctor never thought this was how he would finally consummate 

Ƙƛǎ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇ ǿƛǘƘ /ŀǇǘŀƛƴ WŀŎƪ IŀǊƪƴŜǎǎΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜƎǊŜǘ ƛǘ ƴƻǿΦ WŀŎƪ IŀǊƪƴŜǎǎ as a 

young man at his prime ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŦƛƴŜŘ, suave ƭƻǾŜǊ ƘŜΩŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǇƻǊǘǊŀȅŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƻ ōŜ in 

the future. His kiss was deep, wet and messy, but that was what the Doctor needed. IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

ǿŀƴǘ ƭƻǾŜΣ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ŎŀǊŜ ƻǊ ƘŜǊƻ ǿƻǊǎƘƛǇΣ ƘŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŦŜŜƭ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ŀƭƭ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ 

time.  

He needed to feel alive. He needed to be reminded that this body was good for more than 

destruction, he needed to feel desired, he needed to forget about Rose, his human self and 

Donnaτmostly Donna. DƻŘΣ 5ƻƴƴŀΧ 

He needed to be around someone he cared for and not do them damage, he wanted to hurt as 

much outwardly as he was hurting inside. He wanted to be reckless and damn the 

consequences. 

IŜΩǎ ǎǇŜƴǘ ŀ ƭƻƴŜƭȅ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ ƛƴ ±ƛŎǘƻǊƛŀƴ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘ ŘŜŦŜŀǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŎȅōŜǊ ƪƛƴƎ ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘŜŘ ōȅ 

another man who thought he was the Doctor. And now, just for a little while he wanted to leave 

himself behind. 

Maybe there were other places he could have gone, other planets to explore, and he knew Wilf 

ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƳƛƴŘŜŘ ƛŦ ƘŜΩŘ ŘǊƻǇǇŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƻ ōǳȅ ŀ ǇŀǇŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ǎǘŀƭƭΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ 

ƴŜŜŘŜŘΣ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ƪƴŜǿ ǘƘŀǘΣ ŜǾŜƴ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜΩŘ ōǳǊƛŜŘ ƛǘ ŘŜŜǇ ƛƴǎƛŘŜΦ 

Lǘ Ƴŀȅ ōŜ ǿǊƻƴƎΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜ ƴŜŜd. 

Jack, his Jack was busy right now. He had a human lover and was enjoying his life with 

Torchwood. They both knew that their futures would come together eventually. Ianto would 

dieτfrom aliens, from humans or just old age, Torchwood would evolve, disasters would need 

to be averted and the only two constants throughout that would be him and Jack. 

But it would be a long time until then, and the Doctor needed something now. He needed to 

forget the painful emptiness and concentrate on the physical. He forced his eyes to open, 

blinking rapidly as he got used to the light. He needed Jack, the one constant in his life and even 
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ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǘƘƛǎ WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘƻ ƘŜ ǿŀǎΣ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŦŜŜƭ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǎǘƛǘŎƘƛƴƎ 

themselves back together again.  

¢ƘŜȅΩŘ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ kissing and Jack was trying to get him out of his coat and so far the Doctor had 

been unresponsive. He had to change that. He quickly wiggled his arms out of the sleeves, then 

letting his hands ŎŀǊŜǎǎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘΦ Iƛǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ŎŀƳŜ ŀǿŀȅ ŀǎƘ ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ resisted the urge 

to tasteτǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ Ƙƻǿ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘƻƳŜ ǘƻǿƴ ƘŀŘ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ǎƻ ŘǊŀǎǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ  

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǿŜŀǊ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ?έ WŀŎƪ ƳǳǊƳǳǊŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǇǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƛǘ ƧŀŎƪŜǘ ƻŦŦ Ƙƛǎ 

shoulders, loosened his tie and finally pulled his shirt apart; the buttons scattering and falling 

into the grates over the TARDIS floor.  

The Doctor would be finding them for regenerations to come, he thought fleetingly, then he 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀǘ ŀƭƭ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ Ŏƻƻƭ ŀƛǊ Ƙƛǘ Ƙƛǎ ƴŀƪŜŘ ŎƘŜǎǘΣ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊƻǳƎƘŜƴŜŘ palm trailed 

downwards, playing slightly in his light chest hair. 

Goosebumps trailed up ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ arms and slid down his spine in such a delicious trickle that 

ŦŜƭǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƳŜƭǘƛƴƎ ƛŎŜ ŎǊŜŀƳ Ƨǳǎǘ ǳƴŘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ǎƪƛƴΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǊƻƭƭŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ IŜ 

could almost smell the ice cream. Vanilla. It was the only way he would ever describe Jack as 

ǾŀƴƛƭƭŀΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ Ǉǳǘ ŀ ǎƳƛƭŜ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜǎƛǎǘ ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ 

ǎƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōƭǳǊǊŜŘ ǇǊƻŦƛƭŜ ŎŀƳŜ ƛƴǘƻ ǾƛŜǿΦ 

Jack leaned over him and licked ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƭƻǎŜŘ ƭƛǇǎΣ licked over his sharp cheekbones 

and to his left earlobe. He sucked the small sliver of flesh into his mouth, rolling it around on his 

tongue, nipping at the edges playfully. 

Had the Doctor ever been touched like this before? Had anyone paid such close attention to him 

and his needs? IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊΦ 5ŜŦƛnitely not in this regeneration; this body had barely 

ōŜŜƴ ǳǎŜŘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǎǳǊŜ how this skinny quirky body could draw people to it, and then 

keep them from making that last step towards him.  

aŀȅōŜ ƛŦ ƘŜΩŘ ƎƛǾŜƴ aŀǊǘƘŀ ŀ ŎƘŀƴŎŜτbut she wanted the idealistic version, the picture perfect 

world where the TARDIS had a white picket fence and they travelled to beautiful planets and live 

happily ever after. IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƎƛǾŜ ƘŜǊ ǘƘŀǘΦ LŦ ƘŜΩŘ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ 

stayed on Gallifreyτhe would have given into his love for Rose when they still had a chance. 

Jackτhis WŀŎƪΧǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƘŀŘ ƳƛǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ with him for at least another fifty years. 

Maybe if he still had his old faceτǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ ƘŜΩŘ ƳŜǘ WŀŎƪ ǿƛǘƘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ǊƻǳƎƘΣ all hardened 

charm and he doubted Jack would feel the need to protect him quite so much. 

There was no way his previous regeneration could ever have been mistaken for naïve or fragile. 

But there was something about this body with its harsh planes, angles and skin stretched too 

tightly, that brought out the protective side to his friends, and to those friends who wanted to 

be more. 
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It was the only annoying habit about the body, really. 

Jack dropped to his knees, the grate vibrating beneath his weightΦ IŜ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ 

belt and tipped his head backwards to look up at him. His eyes were part anger, part mistrust 

and a whole lot of lust. Sometimes anger was the best aphrodisiac. 

Jack deftly opened ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ belt and yanked down his trousers and boxer shorts. The Doctor 

ƎŀǎǇŜŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊ Ƙƛǘ Ƙƛǎ ŜǊŜŎǘƛƻƴΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ŀ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ 

Jack was clutching his buttocks and pulling him forward; swallowing him down until his nose was 

pressed against the neat thatch of pubic hair. 

IŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜ ŀ ǎŎǊŜŀƳŜǊΣ ōǳǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǿŀǎ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ǎŎŀƭŘƛƴƎ ŦǳǊƴŀŎŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ Ƙƛǎ 

sensitive flesh, and the way he moved his tongue sent shots of adrenalin right through the 

5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ōŀƭƭǎ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜȅ ŘǊŜǿ ǘƛƎƘǘƭȅ ǳp against his body. He screamed; a deep vibrating sound 

that pushed through his lips and sent a ƭƻƻƪ ƻŦ ǎŀǘƛǎŦŀŎǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ eyes. 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƭŜƎǎ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘǊŜƳōƭŜ ŀǎ WŀŎƪ ƘǳƳƳŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ ŀ ǘƛƎƘǘ ƘƻƭŘ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩs hair 

ǘƻ ǎǘŜŀŘȅ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΣ ōǳǘ WŀŎƪ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ƘƛƳ ƴƻ ƳŜǊŎȅΦ IŜ ƎǊƛǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƘƛǇǎ ŀƴŘ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƘƛƳ 

towards his face, showing him a rhythm to move in. 

The Doctor tried to keep his thrusts smooth and shallow, but he was never very good at either 

and his movements became erratic; the feel of intense warm heat surrounding him almost too 

much to bear. He started to see stars behind his eyelids; a whole constellation not unlike the 

ones he used to explore when he first borrowed his TARDIS. 

Jack pulled away from him, forcing him to stop thrusting and slow down. He ran his tongue 

Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Ǌƻƻǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ǘƘŜƴ ƴƛōōƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿŀȅ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀŘΦ The room 

temperature was cool against his slick cock and he gave a whole body shiver that Jack seemed to 

like a lot.  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǊŀŎƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǎȅƴŎ ŀƴŘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǘƛƳŜ WŀŎƪ ƴƛǇǇŜŘ ŀǘ ƘƛƳ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜȅ 

missed a beat. He ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ǎƭƛǇ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ Ƙƛǎ ƭŜƎǎΣ until he felt a hot palm 

rub against his testicles and trail further backwards, circling his sphincter as if trying to gage the 

5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǊŜŀŎǘƛƻƴΦ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŎǘ ǘƻ ƛǘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ƻƴŜ ǇŀǊǘ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜ ƻƴŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƘƻǊǊƻǊ one 

ǇŀǊǘ ŎǳǊƛƻǎƛǘȅΦ WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ǇŜƴŜǘǊŀǘŜ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǊŜƭŀȄŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƘƛƳΤ the suction 

against his cock and the soothing stroking against his crack drove him to distraction. It was 

ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƎŜƴǘƭŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘΦ 

WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ ōŀǎǘŀǊŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭτeven this cocky young version.  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ vision started to blur from sweat, lust and a little ash. He wanted to put on his 

glasses but they were in his coat pocket piled at his feet. Jack rolled his eyes upwards and 
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smirked. He pulled away with a wet slurp and licked his lips. ά5ƻƴΩǘ ōŜ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ LΩƳ Ǝƻƛng to be 

ŘƻƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƪ ƘŜǊŜΦέ 

άhƘ L ǿƻƴΩǘΣ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŘǊŜŀƳ ƻŦ ƛǘΦέ The Doctor was very proud that his tongue allowed words to 

leave his lips.  

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ōƻǳƎƘǘ ƳŜ ƘŜǊŜ ŦƻǊ ǎŜȄ ǘƘŜƴ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǘƻ ǿƻǊƪ ŦƻǊ ƛǘΦέ WŀŎƪ ƧŜǊƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ŀƴŘ 

he reeled, eyes rolling back in his head.  

άL ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅΦ .ƻǳƎƘǘ ȅƻǳ ƘŜǊŜ ŦƻǊ ǎŜȄΣ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΦ .ǳǘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇΦ 5ƻƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇΦέ tƭŜŀǎŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ 

ǎǘƻǇΦ IŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŦŜƭǘ ǎƻ ŀƭƛǾŜΦ IŜ ŦƭŜŜǘƛƴƎƭȅ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƻŦ wƻǎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƘǳƳŀƴ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΣ ǿƻƴŘŜǊƛƴƎ 

how their lives were shaping up and if they made love every night. A part of him was saddened 

by thinking of Rose with another man, even if it was a version of him, but another part of him 

was relieved. She got a version of him she could love and who could love her back. He could 

never do that, would never be able to settle down and live a mundane life. 

IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƛŜŘ ŘƻǿƴΣ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎƛōƛƭƛǘȅ ƻŦ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘΦ !ǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ǿƛǘƘ 

Jackτfuture Jack he was hardy enough, old enough and jaded enough to love, be loved yet not 

expect the trappings that inevitably came with a relationship. 

Even in the future, when their paths finally merged they would never have the white picket 

fence around the TARDIS, they would never planet hop from one sandy beached, blue sea 

planet to anotheǊΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΣ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ōŜŜƴΣ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǊŜΦ  

Jack stood up, but his hand took the place of his mouth quickly. Roughened fingertips dragging 

ŀƭƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΣ ǘŜŀǎƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ǎŜƴǎƛǘƛǾŜ ǎƪƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǎƳŜŀǊƛƴƎ ǇǊŜ-come along the root. He 

ŜƴŎƛǊŎƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘΣ ƎǊƛǇǇƛƴƎ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ Ǉŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ƧŜǊƪŜŘ ƘƛƳ ƭƻƴƎ 

and hard; twisting his wrist in such a way that the Doctor felt like he was being pulled in all 

directions at once. 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƎŀǾŜ ŀ ƳǳŦŦƭŜŘ ƎǊƻŀƴ ŀƴŘ ŘǊƻǇǇŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊΦ His balls tightened, a 

tingling sensation started in his toes and worked up his legs, pooling at his crotch, and just as he 

was sure he was going to explode Jack pulled away and smirked. He opened his arms in a 

ΨǿƘŀǘΚΩ ƎŜǎǘǳǊŜ and raised an eyebrow. 

ά²ƻǊƪ ŦƻǊ ƛǘ, ǘƘŜƴΦ LΩƳ ǎǘƛƭƭ Ŧǳƭƭȅ ŘǊŜǎǎŜŘΦέ His American lilted drawl was enough to send the 

5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ƧŜǊƪƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ƻƴ ƛǘǎ ƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ƛƴ ŀ ŘŜŜǇ ōǊŜŀǘƘΣ ƭŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƛǘ ƻǳǘ ǎƭƻǿ and 

steady, trying to calm his speeding hearts.  

Jack was still dressed all in white, though the ash had turned his clothes grey. He was barefoot; 

Ƙƛǎ ǘƻŜǎ ǿǊƛƎƎƭƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŀǘŜΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜƳΦ He thought of 

licking them, sǳŎƪƛƴƎ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻŜǎΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŀǘ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ ƛŘŜŀ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ 

barefoot in soot filled dunes. IŜ ŘǊŀƎƎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ōŀŎƪ ǳǇ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘǿƛƴƪƭŜ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ 

ŜȅŜǎ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿƻƴŘŜǊ Ƨǳǎǘ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ ǇǎȅŎƘƛŎ ǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ƘŜΩŘ ƘŀŘ ŀƴŘ ƛŦ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ read his 

mind at all.  
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The Doctor ignored the pleasure pain of been brought so close to the edge and smoothed his 

ƘŀƴŘǎ Řƻǿƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘΣ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊƳ ƳǳǎŎƭŜ ōŜƴŜŀǘƘΦ IŜ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ hem upwards, getting it 

ǎǘǳŎƪ ƻƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ŀƴŘ ƛŦ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛs Jack then the Doctor may have made some quip 

about that.  

Iƛǎ ƧƻƎƎƛƴƎ ōƻǘǘƻƳǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƳǳŎƘ Ŝŀǎƛƭȅ ŘƛǎǇƻǎŜŘ ƻŦΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ Ƨǳǎǘ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

cock sprang free; large and straight. Jack stepped out of his jogging bottoms, kicking them out of 

the way, and pulled the Doctor back towards him. 

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ŎƻƭŘΣέ Jack said. 

ά!ƴŘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƘƻǘΦ 5ƻƴΩǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŀȅ ƻǇǇƻǎƛǘŜǎ ŀǘǘǊŀŎǘΚέ The Doctor tentatively placed a hand over 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘΣ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŜŀŘȅ ǊƘȅǘƘƳ ōŜƴŜŀǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǇŀƭƳΦ Iƛǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ǿŀǎ ǎƳƻƻǘƘ ŀƴŘ ƘŀƛǊ free; 

ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƴ ƻǳƴŎŜ ƻŦ ǎǇŀǊŜ ŦƭŜǎƘ ƻǊ ŀ ƳǳǎŎƭŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƘƻƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƛƻƴΦ Jack knew 

how perfect he was and though the Doctor was loathe to admit it, that was part of his charm.  

The Doctor appreciated the finer things in life, and there was not a doubt in his mind that Jack 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘǳƳŀƴ ŦƻǊƳΦ He needed to taste him, to 

dissect every exotic ingredient that made up the man-boy who would one day become Jack 

Harkness. 

The Doctor leaned over him and licked ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǎǘǊƛǇ ƻǾŜǊ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻƭƭŀǊōƻƴŜΦ He tasted of the 51st 

Century, time travel and ash. Lots of ash. But most of all he tasted of Jack. He remembered the 

time Jack had kissed both him and Rose before going to face the Daleks; it was a taste that had 

lingered for years on taste buds long since changed.  

ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǘŀǎǘƛƴƎ ƳŜΚέ WŀŎƪ ŘǊŀǿƭŜŘΦ ά.ŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŀǘΦέ IŜ ǇǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƪƴŜŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǊŜƎŀǊŘŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ ŜŀƎŜǊ ŎǳǊƛƻǎƛǘȅΦ 

He touched the tip with a long delicate finger; tracing the vein right down to the root and he 

ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ Ƙƻǿ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎǘƻƳŀŎƘ ƳǳǎŎƭŜǎ ŎƭŜƴŎƘŜŘΣ Ƙƻǿ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻŎƪ ōƻǳƴŎŜŘΦ He was over 900 years 

ƻƭŘ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƘŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ Ǉƻǎƛǘƛƻƴ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ƴŀƠǾŜ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ ƘǳƳŀƴ 

physiology and anatomy nor was he blind as to what gave pleasure and what to avoid. 

IŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ Ƙƻǿ ǿŜƭƭ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Řƻ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŀŎǘƛŎŀƭΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜΩŘ 

ace the theory. IŜ ǇǳǎƘŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ Ƙƛǎ ōŜƭƭȅΣ ǇǊŜ-come smearing his skin and he 

traced his tongue on the underneath until it reached bristly public hair. He burrowed his tongue 

into it, enjoying the wiry sensation against his tongue and the way it made Jack groan.  

He pulled back and dipped his finger in the droplet of fluid collecting at the tip of his cock and 

watched it glisten. He bit back a long speech about sperm and its properties; young-Jack 

ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŀǇǇǊŜŎƛŀǘŜ Ƙƛǎ ǊŀƳōƭƛƴƎǎ ƛƴ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ Ƴanner as his Jack. 

And to keep from saying anything not relevant he leaned forward and sucked young-WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ-

head into his mouth. The taste exploded over his tongue; vaguely salty, a little citrus edged with 
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pheromones that seemed to make all 51st century men irresistible; especially to those from a 

different century or even a different planet. 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿƛƎƎƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǎǳŎƪŜŘ ƘŀǊŘŜǊΣ ǎǿŀƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ŀǎ ƳǳŎƘ ŀǎ Ƙƛǎ 

girth as he was able. He tried to cover his teeth but he knew he ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǎǘ ƧƻōΦ 

WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƳǇƭŀƛƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜŘ ŀ ƎǳƛŘƛƴƎ ƘŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƳŜǎǎȅ ƭƻŎƪǎ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 

long until the Doctor could feel spiky pubic hair against his nose. 

ά¸ƻǳǊ ƳƻǳǘƘ ƛǎ ŎƻƭŘΤ Ƙƻǿ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜΚέ Jack grunted. 

The Doctor rolled his eyes up but for once had his mouth so full he was unable to answer. Saliva 

pooled around his teeth, dribbled out of the corners of his lips and down his chin. He feared he 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǾŜǊȅ ƎƻƻŘ ŀǘ ǘƘƛǎΦ  

Closing his eyes to block out all ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎŜƴǎŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƘŜ ŎƻƴŎŜƴǘǊŀǘŜŘ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΤ 

a pulsing heat within. He flatted his tongue, dragging it along the sensitive vein underneath 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ as he slowly pulled back. 

The Doctor twirled his tongue against the slit at the tip and licked around the head 

anticlockwise, savouring the taste and silky feel of furnace hot skin against mouth. The Doctor 

could get used to this; his tenth regeneration was definitely more oral than its predecessors and 

ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ believe it had taken him so long to try something as glorious as sucking cock. 

.ǳǘ ƴƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀƴȅ ŎƻŎƪΦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΦ  

It was larger than average, blushed purple in colour and felt like crushed velvet over steel. The 

Doctor was storing all this information for a later date, for the time when their timelines ran 

smoothly next to each other and he could impress Jack with how good he was at this. 

ά¦ǎŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘǎ ǘƻƻΣέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘΣ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛǇǎ rolling just slightly. 

The Doctor had to take a steadying breath; Jack telling him how to pleasure him made the ache 

in his cock ten times worse. He ƎǊƛǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎŜ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ ƻƴŜ ƘŀƴŘ and squeezed. The 

5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ōŀŎƪΣ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŘƛŎƪ ǎƭŀǇǇƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜŜƪΦ ά¢Ŝƭƭ ƳŜ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘΦέ IŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ 

about time he asked Jack that. 

IŜΩŘ ǎǇŜƴǘ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ travelling with Jack then years avoiding him while Jack had waited out 

centuries trying to find him and get an explanation, it was about time he got something he 

ǿŀƴǘŜŘΣ ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ƛǘ ƭŀǘŜǊΦ 

ά¦ǎŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǳǘƘΣ ƳƻǾŜ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦέ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƭƻǿŜǊŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ŀƴŘ ƎǊƛǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎŜ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘΣ ƘŜ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ 

back trying to create as much suction as he could and eventually he found a steady rhythm and 

managed not to hit himself in the face. He was quite proud. 
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Jack made a small grunting noise that he pushed out between clenched teeth and the Doctor 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜȄǇŜŎǘ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜŀŎǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ƛǘΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŜȄǇŜŎǘ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜŀŎǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ WŀŎƪ ŀ ōƭƻǿƧƻōΦ Heat 

boiled in his stomach, and his cock was so hard it was near painful.  

Every noise Jack made sent jolts through his body; sent electric currents exploding down his 

nerve endings and it stopped being scientific; it even stopped being about losing himself and 

forgetting the pain and loneliness.  

Lǘ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΦ Iƛǎ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎΦ IŜ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ƳƻǊŜ ŎƻƴŦƛŘŜƴǘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƳƻǾŜŘ Ƙƛǎ 

hand from WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ to his balls, massaging them, listening for any noise Jack made to tell him 

how he liked it. 

This was what he needed. No, what he wanted, what hŜΩŘ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǎƻ ƭƻƴƎ ōǳǘ ŘŜƴƛŜŘ 

himself. IŜΩŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǇǳǎƘŜŘ WŀŎƪ ŀǿŀȅΣ ƳŀŘŜ ŀ ƧƻƪŜ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ŦƭƛǊǘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƭŜǘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƘƛƴƪ 

about it seriously. /ƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Ǉƻǎǎƛōƭȅ ƭŜǘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜƴ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ 

mean some kind of relationshipτǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƘŀƪŜ ƻŦŦ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ŀōƻǳǘΦ bƻǘ 

with Jack. 

And yes, he knew technically he was still avoiding, still running from Jackτthis was probably the 

Ƴƻǎǘ ǘǿƛǎǘŜŘ ǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜΩŘ ŘƻƴŜ, and it was wrong on so many levels. He was breaking all of his 

own laws and a hundred or so others. 

.ǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘΦ IŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƎǊŜǘ ƻǾŜǊ 

this later, but right nowτright now he had to taste Jack and lose himself in someone who 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘŀǊƴƛǎƘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƘŀǊǎh truths of time travel yet. 

The Doctor relaxed his throat and slowed down his breathing, ǇǳǎƘƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ǳƴǘƛƭ 

he could feel the tip touch the back of his throat. He felt the urge to pull back and cough, 

swallowing around it. 

άLΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ǿŀǊƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ Ǉǳƭƭ ŀǿŀȅΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘŀǎǘŜ ƘƛƳΣ 

taste the very essence of Captain Jack Harkness before he gets tainted by time and the heart of 

the TARDIS and he sent every sense the Doctor had tingling. 

The taste exploded in his mouth sending electrical waves of information to his brain. He 

ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜǎǎŜƴŎŜ ŀǳǘƻƳŀǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ ǇǊƻǘŜƛƴΣ ǎŀƭǘΣ ǾƛǘŀƳƛƴ Ŏ ŀƴŘ ŎƛǘǊƛŎ ŀŎƛŘ, and then his 

thought process trailed off as his own cock pulsed and he came without having to touch himself 

or coerce Jack into finishing him off. He gasped; body feeling boneless and his ears full of white 

noise. 

 Jack took a step backwards; his softening cock glistening ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǎǇƛǘΦ The Doctor 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƳƻǾŜΣ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŀƭƪ ŀbout anything other than the ingredients 

ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀŘŜ ǳǇ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎŜƳŜƴΦ 
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ά!ǎ ƎƻƻŘ ŀǎ ŀƴ ŜȄŎƘŀƴƎŜ ƻŦ ōƭƻǿƧƻōǎ ƛǎΣ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜ ǿƘƻ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǿƘȅ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ 

ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƳŜ ƘŜǊŜΚέ WŀŎƪ ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ōŀǊǎ ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜ, naked, looking 

completely at home and not uncomfortable in the slightest. 

The Doctor needed to move, had to start processing thoughts properly, had to get his mouth to 

ǿƻǊƪ ƛƴ ŀ ǿŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜǾƻƭǾŜ around WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΦ IŜ ǎǘǳƳōƭŜŘ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŀǎ ƘŜ got up, wincing 

where the steel grating had left imprints on his knees.  

IŜ ǘǳŎƪŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǘǊƻǳǎŜǊǎ ōǳǘ ǊŜǎƛǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǳǊƎŜ ǘƻ Ǉǳǘ ŀ ǎƘƛǊǘ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩt 

want to cover himself up then find some excuse for them not to do that again. 

άLΩƳ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΣ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ WŀŎƪτfor thŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ WŀŎƪΦέ IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ 

ǘŜƭƭ WŀŎƪ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŀǊƎǳŜ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎƛǾŜ ƘƛƳ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƴƎŜΦ ά²Ƙŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ 

ƛǎ ǿƘȅ LΩƳ ƘŜǊŜΚ ²ŜƭƭΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŜŀǎȅΦ L ƘŀǘŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭƛƴƎ ŀƭƻƴŜΣ ŀƴŘ L ƭƛƪŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳΦ {ŜŜΣ ŜŀǎȅΣ 

ǎƛƳǇƭŜΗ {ƻ ƛǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅǿƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƎƻΚέ 

WŀŎƪ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŀǘ ǇǳȊȊƭŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ Ǌŀƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜ 

and set the navigation controls and the dematerialization switches to have them float in the 

time vortex. 

άHold on tight.έ He grinned at Jack, reached over and gave the green paperweight a spin. The 

TARDIS lurched sideways, sending Jack sprawling against the steel bars and the Doctor landed 

with a precision born of years within the TARDIS, on the sofa. He gave a laugh at JacƪΩǎ ǎƘƻŎƪŜŘ 

expression. 

ά²Ŝ Ŏŀƴ Ŧƭƻŀǘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘŜǊŜ ǳƴǘƛƭ ȅƻǳ ŘŜŎƛŘŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƎƻΦέ 

ά²ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǿŜΚέ  

ά¢ƘŜ ǾƻǊǘŜȄΦέ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊΦ  

When the TARDIS settled down Jack walked around the console, looking at the time rotor and 

inspecting the six panels and all the controls that the Doctor had added and upgraded over the 

years. 

ά! ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ōƛǘ ǊŜǘǊƻ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΚέ 

ά{ƘŜΩǎ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘΗ IŜǊ ƛƴǎƛŘŜǎ ƳŀǘŎƘ ƘŜǊ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜǎΦέ 

ά!ǇŀǊǘ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƻǿ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ ƭƻǘ ōƛƎƎŜǊ ƛƴǎƛŘŜΚέ 

άtŦŦǘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ōǊƛƭƭƛŀƴǘ ǘŜŎƘƴƻƭƻƎȅΦέ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ǘŜŎƘƴƻƭƻƎȅΚ L Ŏŀƴ ƴŀƳŜ ƘǳƴŘǊŜŘǎ ƻŦ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘŜŎƘƴƻƭƻƎȅ ƳƻǊŜ ŀŘǾŀƴŎŜŘ ǘƘŀƴ 

ƘǳƳŀƴǎΣ ōǳǘ LΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǎŜŜƴ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ǇŜŜǊŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴƛǘƻǊΣ ǘŀǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 

Gallifreyan symbols as they flashed by on the screen.  
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άDo you want to see what the vortex looks like? On the screen of course, if I opened that door 

ȅƻǳΩŘ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ŘƛŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǊŜŎƻǾŜǊ ŦǊƻƳΦ bƻǘ ȅŜǘ ŀƴȅǿŀȅΦέ ¢ƘŜ 

Doctor said, not so subtly changing the subject.  

He leaned over Jack, pressed his sharp chin into the crook of his neck and let their naked 

clammy skin press together. 

5ŜǎƛǊŜ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǎǘƛǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ǉƛǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǎǘƻƳŀŎƘΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ƛƎƴƻǊŜŘ ƛǘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ŀ ŦŜǿ 

buttons and the monitor changed; showing a swirling mass of blue clouds. ά²Ŝ Ŏŀƴ Ǝƻ 

anywhere, Jack. The Nix Waterfalls, we could go on safari on planet Shah. They have the most 

ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭ ōƭǳŜ ŘƛŀƳƻƴŘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƎǊƻǿ ƭƛƪŜ ǘǊŜŜǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƛǇǎ ƻŦ ǇǳǊǇƭŜ ƳƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎΦέ  

ά²ŀƴƴŀ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ L ǿŀƴǘΚ L ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŀ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳ in this place, and I want to 

ǎǘǊƛǇ ȅƻǳ ƴŀƪŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŦǳŎƪ ȅƻǳ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǘǘǊŜǎǎΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǿŜƴǘ ŘǊȅ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ǎǇŜŘ ǳǇΦ IŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊǊƛŘƻǊǎ 

and watched Jack turn around and swagger towards it. He followed Jack, who had waited for 

him standing between both doors. 

IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜΩŘ ƳŜǘ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǇǊŜŦŜǊ ǎŜȄ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊƛƴƎ ƴŜǿ ǇƭŀŎŜǎΦ Oh 

they might want sex with him, they may have loved him (probably still did) but part of his charm 

were the weird and wonderful places he could take them.  

ά¢ƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΣέ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎŀƛŘΣ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƴƎ WŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ǊƻƻƳΦ Iƛǎ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǊƻƻƳΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ƻƴŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘŜǊ ǾŜǊǎƛƻƴ 

of Jack had that his younger self ŘƛŘƴΩǘΦ 

Jack stood in the middle of his own bedroom, naked, dirty and smelling strongly of sex and 

ǎǿŜŀǘΦ IŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǎƻ ƛƴǾƛǘƛƴƎΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΣ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ǎǘǊƛǇǇƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ 

trousers as he went.  

IŜΩŘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ WŀŎƪ ƘŜreτalmost against his will. Just as he always had done Jack was putting his 

trust in the Doctor and the Doctor wanted to make it good for him.  

He may not be experienced within his body, but he had past memories, he had fantasies and 

ƘŜΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ƻƴ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ Ǉlanets. The Doctor stepped towards Jack, the 

one thought on his mind a kiss, and he ŘƛǇǇŜŘ ŘƻǿƴǿŀǊŘǎ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎΣ 

soft and slow. 

He was feeling sentimental and decided to go with the feeling instead of shutting it away. He 

cupped onŜ ƘŀƴŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƘŜŜƪΣ ŘŜŜǇŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛǎǎ ŀƴŘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ Ƨŀǿ ƳƻǾŜ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ 

kissed. He lƛŎƪŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƭƛǇǎ, pressed between his pearly white teeth and he could 

ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǘŀǎǘŜ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǾŜǊƴ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘΦ  
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They were a heady combination mixed togetherΣ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘΣ ŘŜŜǇŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛǎǎΦ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

ƘŀƴŘǎ ǎƪƛƳƳŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊǎ moving downwards and cupped his hips, pulling the 

5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǘƘƛƴ ŦǊŀƳŜ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƘƛƳΦ  

They were like chalk and cheese in appearance, so different to each otherτJack was muscular 

and naturally tanned, he was handsome and charming, the Doctor was scrawny; long limbed 

with no defined muscles, he was pale and had one eyebrow and a shock of brown hair that had 

lives of their own. 

Both so different to each other, ȅŜǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŦƛǘǘŜŘ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƭȅΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǎƪƛƴƴȅ ŎƘŜǎǘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

ŘŜŦƛƴŜŘ ŀōǎΣ Ƙƛǎ ǎƘŀǊǇ ƘƛǇǎ ǊŜǎǘƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŎƻŎƪǎ ǎǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΤ 

dribbling pre-come helplessly. 

Their hardening cocks touched; sliding slickly against each other, one hot, one cool. The Doctor 

ƭƛƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŜƴǎŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŀǊŘ ŎƻŎƪ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴŘ ōǳŎƪŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ƛǘΣ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ƘƻƭŘ ƻŦ ōƻǘƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

cocks in one of his hands and stroking them.  

WŀŎƪ ǊƛǇǇŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƻƪ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ƎǳƭǇ ƻŦ ŀƛr. He grabbed the Doctor, 

sliding his hands under his butt and walked him towards the bed, dropping him into the middle 

and crawling over him. 

ά²Ŝ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ǎƘƻǿŜǊŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ this; L ƘŀǾŜ ŀǎƘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƳƻǳǘƘΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ 

circled one of the DoctoǊΩǎ ƴƛǇǇƭŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜΦ  

άtǊƻōŀōƭȅΦέ IŜ Ǌŀƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜΣ ōǳǘ WŀŎƪ 

ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ƘŜƭŘ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀȅ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǎƘƛƳƳƛŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ōƻŘȅΣ ǎǳŎƪƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ōƛǘƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ 

ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ōŜƭƭȅōǳǘǘƻƴΦ  

He ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƳƛƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴŎŜǎΤ ƛƴ ŦŀŎǘ ƘŜ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ŘŜǘŜǊƳƛƴŜŘ ǘƻ ƭƛŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǎǳŎƪ ŜǾŜǊȅ 

ƛƴŎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŦƭŜǎƘΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƛƴŘ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΦ 

Jack ran Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ōŜƭƭȅōǳǘǘƻƴ, dipping inside, then he followed the slight 

splatterƛƴƎ ƻŦ ƘŀƛǊ Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƎǊƻƛƴΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƘŜΩŘ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊƳǘƘ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ Ƴƻƛǎǘ 

mouth on his cock again, but Jack nudged his legs further apart and pushed his knees up. 

άtŀǎǎ ƳŜ ŀ ǇƛƭƭƻǿΦέ 

The Doctor reached behind him and dragged a pillow downwards. Jack shoved it under the 

5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ hips and settled back down again. The Doctor waited, and when he felt a scalding 

suction against his balls. His backside flew off the pillow and his hands scrambled in the sheets. 

Jack placed an arm over his hips and pinned him back down as he nibbled the tender skin of his 

testicles, licked at his pubic hair and then sucked one ball into his mouth. The Doctor wanted to 

move into the sensation and move away from it at the same time. 
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{ǿŜŀǘ ōǊƻƪŜ ƻǳǘ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ŦƻǊŜƘŜŀŘ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ŦŜƭǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ǇǊŜǎǎ ōŜƘƛƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ōŀƭƭǎ ƘŜ 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜ ǎƘǳŘŘŜǊƛƴƎ ƎŀǎǇ ǇǳǎƘ Ǉŀǎǘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎΦ WŀŎƪ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƭŜƎǎ ƻǇŜƴ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ 

hand pushed under his butt; index finger following the crack of his ass, rubbing saliva into the 

tight knot of muscle.  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΦ IŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ WŀŎƪ ƛƴ ƘƛƳΦ bƻǘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ 

curiosity, but because the need, the want was so much it was driving him insane. Jack pressed 

the tip of his finger inside him and his breath stuttered.  

He bit his bottom lip; teeth worrying the tender skin as Jack twisted his finger further inside.  

ά¢Ŝƭƭ ƳŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƭǳōŜΚέ 

Lǘ ǿŀǎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊƻƻƳΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƭǳōŜΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘǿƛǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇ ƘŀƭŦ of his body and with 

his long arms he banged against the bedside table until he caught the handle with his finger and 

pulled it open. He shoved his hand inside, feeling around for something that he hoped as lube. 

He pulled out a jar of something, gave it a quick look and when he was sure it was KY jelly and 

not superglue he threw it at Jack. Jack smeared some on his finger then worked it into the 

5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ass. When his finger slipped in easily Jack coated his cock and wiped his hand on the 

sheets. 

The DoctoǊΩǎ ōǊŜŀǘƘ ǿŀǎ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǎƘƻǊǘ ǎǇǳǊǘǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǳƴŀōƭŜ ǘƻ Řƻ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ōǳt comply 

when Jack knelt back ŀƴŘ ǿǊŀǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƭŜƎǎ ƘƛƎƘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿŀƛǎǘΦ Jack leaned over 

him, his face intent, eyes dilated and mouth parted. 

IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǘƛƳŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭŜǊΩǎ ǿŜǘ ŘǊŜŀƳ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ ŀ ǿŜǘ 

breathy kiss to his lips. Jack followed him back down onto the mattress, almost bending the 

Doctor in half. With one finƎŜǊ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŀǎǎ ŀǎ ŀ guide he pushed his cock inside. 

The ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ƻŦ ōŜƛƴƎ ǎƻ Ŧǳƭƭ ǿŀǎ ǎƻ ƻǾŜǊǿƘŜƭƳƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ŎƻƘŜǊŜƴǘ 

speech. He flinched when Jack pushed further in but made no move to stop him. He bore down 

and felt Jack slip in easier. 

IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ŀƭƻƴŜ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦ CƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƛƴ ǎƻ ƭƻƴƎΣ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ƭŜŦǘ wƻǎŜ 

ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀŎƘ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƻƪ 5ƻƴƴŀΩs memories away he felt a connection. He felt like someone cared 

ŀōƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƳŀŘŜ ŘŜŎƛǎƛƻƴǎ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƎƻƻŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 

and his friendsτevŜƴ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ƛǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀȅΦ 

This was purely selfish of him, but Jack was treating him like he mattered, like it meant 

something to him if the Doctor received pleasure from this or not. The Doctor ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ǘƘŜ 

smile that plastered itself over his face. 
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Iƛǎ ŀǎǎ ōǳǊƴŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ŦǳƭƭƴŜǎǎΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǳƴǇƭŜŀǎŀƴǘΦ CƻǊ ƻƴŜ ǎƘƛƴƛƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƴŜƭƛƴŜǎǎ 

that had followed the Doctor since his boyhood disappeared. It was liberating and the Doctor let 

out a strangled gasp. 

Jack rotated his hips and the DoctoǊ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŀƪŜ ƛǘΦ tƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΣ ŎƻƳǇŀƴƛƻƴǎƘƛǇΣ 

ƭǳǎǘΧǘƘŜ ƻǇǇƻǎƛǘŜ ƻŦ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ƧǳƳōƭŜŘ ǳǇ ŀǘ ƻƴŎŜΦ IŜ ŦŜƭǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜ 

was floating. No, like he was flying and there was no TARDIS, no wings, nothing but him soaring 

into the sky. 

ά¢Ƙƛƴƪ L Ŏŀƴ ƳŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ŎƻƳŜ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǘƻǳŎƘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ŘƛŎƪ ŀƎŀƛƴΚέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘǊǳǎǘǎΦ ¢ƘŜ 

Doctor was definite that Jack could. He was pretty certain there was a mathematical equation 

that showed it. άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŎǊǳŜƭ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦέ IŜ ŀŘƧǳǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƭŜƎǎ ƻƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ 

altered his angle. 

Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǊŘŜǊ ǘƻ ƪƛǎǎ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀȅΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜƳ ǘǊȅƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ WŀŎƪ ǎƭƛŘing his 

ƘŀƴŘ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŀō ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΣ ƧŜǊƪƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƛƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƘǊǳǎǘǎΦ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘink he would ever be able to go back to a world without this, a world where 

ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ WŀŎƪ ǘƘƛǎ ŎƭƻǎŜτa world where Jack would be doing this with his boyfriend. 

hƘ DƻŘΧƘŜ ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƧŜŀƭƻǳǎΣ ƴƻǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎΣ ƴƻǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ fucking a 

version of Jack, not while he knew he would have to wipe his memories and leave enough 

residue behind that he would blame it on the time agency. 

He had no right to be jealous. 

IŜ ƎŀǾŜ ŀ ƧǳƳǇȅ ōǊŜŀǘƘƭŜǎǎ ƭŀǳƎƘ ƛƴǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ WŀŎƪ ǎǘŀǊted to jerk him faster 

ǘƘŀƴ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ǘƘǊǳǎǘǎ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀǘ ŀƭƭ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦ Iƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǊƻƭƭŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ 

and his hips started to thrust of their own accord.  

Iƛǎ ƴŜǊǾŜ ŜƴŘƛƴƎǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƻƴ ŦƛǊŜΣ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ƳŜƭǘŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ ǎǿŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ŀ sand storm 

ǎƻ ōƛƎ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ƻǇŜƴ ŀƴŘ ŎƭƻǎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎΣ ŀƭƭ ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ ŦƛƴŜǎǎŜ ǿŜƭƭ ŀƴŘ 

truly disappeared.  

For the second time while wearing this face he came at the hands of another. Thick creamy 

ƭƛǉǳƛŘ ǎǇǳǊǘƛƴƎ ƻǾŜǊ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎǘƻƳŀŎƘ ŀnd smearing against his hand. Jack thrust once, twice more 

then collapsed on top of him.  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŦŜƭƭ ŀǎƭŜŜǇ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΤ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǿŜƛƎƘǘ ǇǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǘǘǊŜǎǎΣ ŀ ōǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǎŜƴǎŀǘƛƻƴ 

in his ass and his limbs feeling like pins and needles. For the fiǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ ǎƛƴŎŜ IŜΩŘ ŦƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ƭƻǎǘ 

wƻǎŜΣ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ǘŀƪŜƴ 5ƻƴƴŀΩǎ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ƘŜǊ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƎƘǘ ǘƻ Ŧŀƭƭ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ŘŜŜǇΣ 

dreamless sleep. 

 ~*~*~*~*~ 
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When the Doctor woke the weight of young Jack was gone, but the warmth of the tangled 

sheets and heavy duvet kept him sleepy and not in any hurry to move. He opened his eyes a 

crack and watched as Jack sniffed a pair of boxer shorts from the wardrobe, then slip into them. 

He rifled through all of the clothes, checking pockets and even the boots at the very bottom. 

When he found nothing he moved to the bookshelf and scanned the books; his gaze lingered on 

the alien porn longer than necessary and the Doctor fought the urge to laugh. It was so typically 

Jack. 

Jack eventually took a biography entitled the Eighteen Legs of an Intergalactic President and 

after flicking to the last page, reading it, he then settled into the chair and started to read from 

the beginning. 

IŜΩŘ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǳǇ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƳƻǊŜΦ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘ always been a suspicious man 

ŀƴŘ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘŜŘ ƳǳŎƘ ǘƻ ŎƭǳǘǘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ǊƻƻƳ ǿƛǘƘΣ ǳƴƭƛƪŜ wƻǎŜ, where every surface was 

ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ǘǊƛƴƪŜǘ ǎƘŜΩŘ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ ŀ ōƛȊŀǊǊŜ ƻǊ ŀ ǉǳŀƛƴǘ ŀƭƛŜƴ ǎhop.  

Jack turned the pages of the book methodically; it took him about forty seven seconds to read 

each page. It was a soothing sound; the silence of someone reading, the ruffling of pages and 

soft breathing of another person. The Doctor let out a sigh, ǘŜƴǎƛƻƴ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ƪƴƻǿ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ 

leaving his body. He snuggled further under the covers and drifted into that wonderful place 

between sleep and awake. 

IŜΩŘ ƳƛǎǎŜŘ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{Σ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ƻƴŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ŎƻƳƳǳƴŀƭ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƘŜΩŘ 

never experiŜƴŎŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǳƴǇƭŜŀǎŀƴǘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƴƛŎŜ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŜƭǎŜ 

ƧǳǎǘΧōŜƛƴƎΦ 

ά¢Ŝƭƭ ƳŜ Ƙƻǿ ǿŜ ƳŜŜǘΦ L ƳŜŀƴΣ ŦƻǊ ǊŜŀƭΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪΦ άL 

ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀǿŀƪŜΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜŘ ƛǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘǳǊǘ ƛŦ ƘŜ ǘƻƭŘ WŀŎƪ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ōƛǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳǘƘΦ IŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ƛǘ ƭŀǘŜǊΣ ŀƴȅƘƻǿΦ ά²Ŝ ƳŜǘ ƛƴ мфпмΣ ȅƻǳ ǘǊƛŜŘ to con me into buying ŀ /Ƙǳƭŀ ǿŀǊǎƘƛǇΣέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘǳǾŜǘΦ άhŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ L ƘŀŘ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ŦŀŎŜ ǘƘŜƴΦ .ǳǘ you ended up 

stopping a bomb exploding and we ǎŀǾŜŘ [ƻƴŘƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ƘƻǊŘŜ ƻŦ ƎŀǎƳŀǎƪ ȊƻƳōƛŜǎΦέ 

άIƳƳƳΦ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŀǎƪ ǘƘŜ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎΣ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ŀƎŜƴŎȅ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ L ǿŀǎ 

doing with a Chula warship in 1941 of all times. Primitive nasty time. ²Ŝ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŦǳŎƪŜŘ ŘƛŘ ǿŜΚέ 

άbƻΣ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦǳŎƪΦ hǳǊ friendship wasτis complicated. Fucking was never an option for us. 

¢ƻƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎǎΣ ǘƻƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǊŜǎŜǊǾŀǘƛƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳǎ ŀƴŘ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎΦ [ƻǘǎ ƻŦ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎΦ LΩƳ ƎƻƻŘ 

ŀǘ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎΦ LΩŘ ǎŀȅ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ /onverseΣ ōǳǘ LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƪƴƻǿƴ ǘƻ Ǌǳƴ ŀ ŦƛƴŜ Ǌǳƴ ƛƴ ŘǊŜǎǎ ǎƘƻŜǎ ǘƻƻΦέ 

The Doctor looked over at Jack and grinned. 

Now he felt more awake, he dragged himself into a sitting position and ran a hand through his 

bedhead hair, trying to tame it and only succeeding in messing it up even more. 
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The duvet rustled around him and tƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ƛŦ WŀŎƪ ǎŀǿ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǎ ŀƴ ƛƴǾƛǘŀǘƛƻƴ ƻǊ ƘŜ 

was just horny again, but he climbed onto the bed next to him and sprawled out. 

άwŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǇŀƎŜ ƴǳƳōŜǊΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ōŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊƴŜǊ ōŀŎƪΣέ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƘŀǘŜŘ ƛǘ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ 

folded back the pages in ŀ ōƻƻƪΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ ōǳǎ ǘƛŎƪŜǘǎΣ ǊŀƴŘƻƳ ǇƛŜŎŜǎ ƻŦ ǇŀǇŜǊ ƻǊ ŜǾŜƴ 

bookmarks were for. Jack rolled his eyes at him but did as he asked, placing the book between 

them.  

ά¸Ŝǎ, {ƛǊΦέ IŜ ǎŀƭǳǘŜŘ ƘƛƳ ŀƴd ƛǘ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƭƛǾŜŘ 

through any of their history yet. 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ǎŀƭǳǘŜΣέ The Doctor ƎǊǳƳōƭŜŘΣ άDid you find anything interesting on your ƘǳƴǘΚέ  

ά!ǇŀǊǘ ŦǊƻƳ this little gem? I found boxer-shorts that fit me perfectly, I found shirts in my size 

and a bottle of my favourite cologne, but I dƛŘƴΩǘ find anything of you. I dƛŘƴΩǘ find anything that 

clues me in even a little bit. ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ Ƴȅ ǊƻƻƳ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΚ 5ƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ƳŜ ǘƻ ƴƻǎŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊǎΚέ 

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ƛǘΣ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅΦ L ŦŜŜƭ ƭƛƪŜΧǘƘŜǊŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǎŀŎǊŜŘΣ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΚ {ƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ 

youτŦǳǘǳǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΦέ  

WŀŎƪ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƛǇǇŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ ōŀŎƪ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǇƛƭƭƻǿΦ άL Ŏŀƴ ǊŜǎǇŜŎǘ ǘƘŀǘΦ !ǎ ƭƻƴƎ ŀǎ L Řƻ ƎŜǘ 

ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǿƘŀǘΩǎ ǳƴŘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǘƘǊŜǎƘƻƭŘ ŀǘ ǎƻƳŜ Ǉƻƛƴǘ in my lifeΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ǿƛƭƭΦ hǳǊ ǇŀǘƘǎ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƳŀŘŜ ǿƛƎƎƭƛƴƎ Ƴƻǘƛƻƴǎ ǿƛǘƘ ōƻǘƘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ 

index fingers then moved them smoothly until they were next to each other. άLǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ 

ǿƘƛƭŜΣ ōǳǘ L ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎΦέ 

Jack ran his hand under the sheets, uƴǘƛƭ ƘŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƘƛǇΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ŦƻǊ 

anything else, just left his hand there; a comfortable warm weight. The Doctor liked it, liked that 

Jack thought of it. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΚέ  

The Doctor should have been prepared for these questions, after ŀƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƴ ƘƛƳ ƛƴ 

actionτƻǊ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŀŎǘƛƻƴ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ōŜǎǘ ƪƴƻǿƴ ŦƻǊΦ IŜ ŀƭǎƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ wƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ǳǎǳŀƭƭȅ 

had a bad case of verbal diarrhoea. 

ά¢ƛƳŜ [ƻǊŘΦέ ²Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƛƴ ŀǾƻƛŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴ ƻǊ ƭȅƛƴƎΚ  

άbŜǾŜǊ ƘŜŀǊŘ ƻŦ ƛǘΦέ 

The 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΦ ά²ŜΩǊŜ ŀ ǊŀǊŜ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎΦέ He wanted to tell him that he was the only one 

ƭŜŦǘΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ŦŜƭǘ ǎƻ ŀƭƻƴŜ ǳƴǘƛƭ WŀŎƪ ŎŀƳŜ ŀƭƻƴƎΣ ōǳǘ ƳŀȅōŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ ƘŜ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ 

to have with his Jack. 

ά¸ƻǳ ƭƻƻƪ ƘǳƳŀƴΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ƛǘΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ Ŏƻƻƭ ŀƴŘ ǎƳƻƻǘƘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǳŎƘΣέ ƘŜ ƳƻǾŜŘ Ƙƛǎ 

ƘŀƴŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǘƘƛƎƘ ŀƴŘ ǘǊŀŎŜŘ ŎƛǊŎǳƭŀǊ ǇŀǘǘŜǊƴǎ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ōƭǳƴǘ ƴŀƛƭǎΦ ά¸ƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘŀǎǘŜ ƛǘ 
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ŜƛǘƘŜǊΦ ¸ƻǳ ǘŀǎǘŜ ƭƛƪŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ǇŀǳǎŜŘΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŘŜŎƛŘŜ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŀǎǘŜΦ ά[ƛƪŜΧέ ƘŜ 

leaned over and kissed the Doctor; a quick light hearted peck that was unlike any other kiss he 

and Jack had ever exchanged. ά[ƛƪŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭ ŀƴŘ ǎǘǊƻƴƎ ǘŜŀΦέ 

άwŜŀƭƭȅΚέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿŀǎ chuffed; no one had ever described him like that before. He rather 

liked it. ά¸ƻǳ ǘŀǎǘŜ ƭƛƪŜ ǇǊƻǘŜƛƴΣ ŎƛǘǊƛŎ ŀŎƛŘΣ ǾƛǘŀƳƛƴ /Χέ 

ά²ŀƛǘΣ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōƛƴƎ the ingredients in Ƴȅ ǎǇǳƴƪΚέ WŀŎƪ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

ƘŜƭǇ ōǳǘ ōƭǳǎƘ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅΦ IŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀǎǘŜ ƻŦ WŀŎƪ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ōǳǘ 

process the taste into its separate components. 

άL ŎŀƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ƛǘΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘŀǎǘŜ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǎǿŀƭƭƻǿƛƴƎΚέ  

ά[ƛŎƪƛƴƎΣ ƴƻǘ ǎǿŀƭƭƻǿƛƴƎΦ L ƘŀǾŜ ǾŜǊȅ ŀŘǾŀƴŎŜŘ ǘŀǎǘŜ ōǳŘǎΦέ 

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ƘƻǘΣ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΦέ WŀŎƪ ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ƘƛƳΣ ƪƛǎǎƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƛƳŜΦ 

ά/ƻƳŜ ƻƴ 5ƻŎΣ ȅƻǳ Ǉromised me some kind adventure when you broke me out of that joint. 

²ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǿŜ ƎƻƛƴƎΚέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎƴƛŦŦŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊΦ ά²ŜƭƭΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳΣ ōǳǘ ǿŜ ǎǘƛƴƪΦ ²ŜΩǊŜ ƘŜŀŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

ǎƘƻǿŜǊ ǊƻƻƳǎ ŦƛǊǎǘΦέ 

The Doctor bypassed the ordinary bathroom, wanting to show off a little and took Jack to a large 

circular room that was full of warm steam and springs of natural water. The floor was soft 

beneath their feet and it spiralled down slightly into a large warm pool of bubbling water.  

WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǿƛŘŜ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǘƻƻƪ ƛǘ ŀƭƭ ƛƴΦ LŦ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǊƻƻƳǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƳŜŎƘŀƴƛŎŀƭ 

then this one was the exact opposite. Sprigs of coral jutted out the walls and water tricked 

downwards. 

Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ƴŀǘǳǊŀƭ ōȅ ƘǳƳŀƴ standards, but the Doctor considered it a little piece of home. It 

was one of the few rooms he could go to and almost forget there was no Gallifrey anymore. 

ά²ƻǿΦ ²Ŝ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƻƴ ŀ ǎǇŀŎŜǎƘƛǇΦέ 

άL ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ Ƴȅ ƎƛǊƭ ǿŀǎ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ Ǌeached over and patted a wall affectionately.  

ά¸ƻǳ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘΦ ¢ŀƭƪ ŀǎ ƛŦ ƛǘΩǎ ŀƭƛǾŜΦέ 

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǎƘŜ ƛǎΦ {ƘŜΩǎ ŀ ƭƛǾƛƴƎΣ ōǊŜŀǘƘƛƴƎ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜΦ DǊƻǿƴΣ ƴƻǘ ƳŀŘŜΦ {ƘŜΩǎ ǇǎȅŎƘƛŎ ŀƴŘ L 

know for a fact she likes you. She would have hidden this room from us otherwise. {ƘŜΩǎ 

organic, it makes sense that she would look like this.έ 
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άOrganic or not, LΩƳ ƎƭŀŘ ǎƘŜ ƭƛƪŜǎ ƳŜΦ ¢Ŝƭƭ ƘŜǊ L ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜǊ ǘƻƻΦέ IŜ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ shell-shocked 

so the Doctor led him into the pool of warm water and sat him down before settling down in 

front of him.  

ά{ƘŜ ƪƴƻǿǎτǇǎȅŎƘƛŎ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊΚέ  

The water bubbled around them and jets of air massaged their aching bodies. The Doctor 

groaned at the sensation and leŀƴŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŜ ǇǳǊŜ ǿŀǘŜǊǎ ŎƭŜŀƴǎŜŘ 

them.  

WŀŎƪΩǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ǎƪƛƳƳŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ōŜƭƭȅΣ ǘǊŀŎŜŘ ŎƛǊŎƭŜǎ around his navel, each circle 

ǎǇƛǊŀƭƭƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ Ƙƛǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƴƎƭŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǇǳōƛŎ ƘŀƛǊΦ 

The Doctor closed his eyes and groaned. The soothing sound of the trickling waterfall, the warm 

ōǳōōƭƛƴƎ ǿŀǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ǎǘƛŦŦŜƴƛƴƎ ŜǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǎŜƴǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ōƻŘȅ ǘŜƳǇŜǊŀǘǳǊŜ ǎƻŀǊƛƴƎΦ 

IŜ ǊƻǘŀǘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛǇǎΣ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŀƴŘ ōǊǳǎƘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻŎƪΣ ǘƘŜƴ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ŀǎǎ ƛƴǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

crotch. 

Jack moved slightly, steam swirling around them creating a soothing dream-like quality that the 

Doctor almost believed was too good to be true. Jack leaned his chin on the DoctorΩǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊΣ 

his lips pressed against skin as he spoƪŜΦ άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ Ƙƻǿ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƳŜŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŎƭŜŀƴΦέ Iƛǎ 

ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŀǊǎŜƘƻƭŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƘŜƭŘ Ƙƛǎ ōǊŜŀǘƘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǿŀƛǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦƛƴƎŜǊ ǘƻ 

ǇǊŜǎǎ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ƘƛƳΦ WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŘƛǎŀǇǇƻƛƴǘΣ ƘŜ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ƛƴǎŜǊǘŜŘ ƻƴŜ ŘƛƎƛǘΣ ŎǳǊƭƛƴƎ ǳǇǿŀǊŘǎ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƛǘ 

bǊǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǇǊƻǎǘŀǘŜΦ  

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǳǎ ōŜƛƴƎτǘƘƻǊƻǳƎƘΣέ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƎǊƻŀƴŜŘ ŀǎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ǎŜƴǘ ǿŀǾŜǎ ƻŦ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜ 

through his system.  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ōƻŘȅ ŦŜƭǘ ǿŜƛƎƘǘƭŜǎǎΤ Ƙƛǎ ǎƪƛƴ ǘƛƴƎƭŜŘ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ƛƴǎƛŘŜǎ ǇǳƭǎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ 

ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ǘƘŜ ŎǊȅ ƻŦ ǎŀǘƛǎŦŀŎǘƛƻƴ ƭŜŀǾŜ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎ ǿƘŜƴ WŀŎƪ 

lifted him up and lowered him onto his cock. 

Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƭƛƪŜ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜΩŘ ŜǾŜǊ ŦŜƭǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜτthe water made it seem like they were floating and 

their actions were slower, longer and so intense. The Doctor wanted to kiss Jack, to taste the 

water on his lips. He turned his head awkwardly and they managed a half kiss half lick that 

satisfied the Doctor enough to turn back around and concentrate on the movements as Jack 

lifted him and pulled him back down. 

άL ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǘǳǊƴ ǳǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǇƻǳƴŘ ƛƴǘƻ ȅƻǳ ǎƻ ƘŀǊŘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ŦŜŜƭ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ ŎŜƴǘǳǊƛŜǎΦέ 

ά²Ƙȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ȅƻǳΚέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ōƛǘ ƻǳǘ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘǊǳǎǘǎΦ 

άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦ /ŀƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΦ ²ŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƴ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ŀ ǇƘȅǎƛŎŀƭ ƭŜǾŜƭΦ 

Want you to feel good. Why is that? ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƻƳŜ Ǝǳȅ ǿƘƻ ōǊƻƪŜ ƳŜ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ƪƛŘƴŀǇǇŜŘ ƳŜΦ 

{ƻƳŜ ŎǊŀȊȅ ŀƭƛŜƴ ǿƘƻ LΩƭƭ ŀǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅ ƳŜŜǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǳǘǳǊŜΦέ  
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¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǇǊŀŎǘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ƘŜŀǊ WŀŎƪ ŦǊƻǿƴƛƴƎΦ άLǘΩǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ȅƻǳ ƭƻǾŜ ƳŜΦ hƘΣ ȅƻǳ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǘ 

know me yet, but deŜǇ Řƻǿƴ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘŜƭƭ ǿƘƻ L ŀƳΣ ǿƘƻ LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΦ Lƴ ǘƘŜ 

ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƭƻǾŜ ƳŜΦέ He cƭŀƳǇŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΣ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ƎǊƻŀƴ ŀƴŘ ƭƻǎŜ Ƙƛǎ 

angle slightly. 

ά!ƴŘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƭƻǾŜ ƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǳǘǳǊŜΚέ 

The Doctor pulled off Jack, creating a rippling effect in the water, and quickly turned around and 

ƭƻǿŜǊŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜǊŜŎǘƛƻƴΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƳƻǊŜ ƛƴǘŜƴǎŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀȅΣ ƴƻǿ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŜŜ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

bright blue eyes, and watch water droplets fall from his long eyelashes. άhƘ ƴƻΣ L ƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳ ƴƻǿΣ 

JackΦ LǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘ ŦƻǊ ƳŜΣ ŀƴŘ L ƳƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻƭŘ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ȅƻǳΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ǘǊǳŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘŜ 

ǎŀƳŜΦέ 

Lǘ ŦŜƭǘ ƎƻƻŘΣ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎΣ ǘƻ ŀŘƳƛǘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΦ IŜΩŘ ǎǇŜƴǘ ǎƻ ƭƻƴƎ ƛƴ ŘŜƴƛŀƭΣ ǎƻ ƭƻƴƎ ǇǳǎƘƛƴƎ 

Jack away, pushing them all away, that it was liberaǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ǎŀȅ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎΦ IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎŀȅ 

them to Rose, but he could tell them to Jack. And he would tell them to Jack in the future tooτ

when the time was right. 

άCǳŎƪƛƴƎΣ ǳǘǘŜǊƭȅ ƛƴǎŀƴŜΣέ WŀŎƪ ƎǊƻŀƴŜŘ ƻǳǘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ƎǊƛǇǇŜŘ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩ ǎ ƘƛǇǎΣ ŦǳǎŜŘ their lips 

together and thrust into him in short sharp bursts until they both lost the will to speak. 

 ~*~*~*~*~ 

ά{ƻ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻǿƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳΩŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜΚ bƻ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƛƴ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅ ȅƻǳ ǿƛǎƘ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜΚέ 

The Doctor was no squeaky clean, his hair glistening and spiked to perfection. He was wearing 

one of his blue pinstriped suits with an off white t-shirt underneath. IŜΩŘ ǊŜǎƛǎǘŜŘ ǿŜŀǊƛƴƎ ōƭǳŜ 

because it reminded him of his human self, but this was a new chapter in his life and he liked 

that blue suitτhe looked good in it. And he wanted Jack to notice him. 

IŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀǘǘǊŀŎǘƛǾŜΣ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǘƻ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǎŀǿΦ 

Jack was wearing clothing left in the TARDIS by his future self; jeans, white t-shirt, boots and a 

gun strapped to a holster that would be invisible once he put his coat on.  

ά{ǳǊǇǊƛǎŜ ƳŜΦέ 

ά²ŜƭƭΣ ŀƭǊƛƎƘǘ ǘƘŜƴΦέ The Doctor flicked the dematerialisation switches, watched the time rotor 

glow brightly and start spinning, then he ran around grabbing a hammer and hit a button he 

kept meaning to fix but had never gotten around to doing so yet. 

ά{ŜŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŀǇŜǊǿŜƛƎƘǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΚέ ¢ƘŜ Doctor asked, leaning to the side so he could see Jack around 

the time rotor. 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƻƴŜΚέ WŀŎƪ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ǊŜŘ ōǳǘǘƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ 
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The TARDIS juddered and The Doctor skidded sideways, using his left foot against the console to 

right himself. ά5ƻŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ǇŀǇŜǊǿŜƛƎƘǘΚ bƻΦ ¢ƘŜ ƎǊŜŜƴ Ǝƭŀǎǎ ǇŀǇŜǊǿŜƛƎƘǘΦ Round. 

Glass. Green. ¸ŜǎΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜΦ {Ǉƛƴ ƛǘ ǘǿƛŎŜ ǘƘŜn pump that bicycle pump. ClearΚέ 

ά/Ǌȅǎǘŀƭ ŎƭŜŀǊΣ 5ƻŎΦέ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ƘƛƳ ōȅ Ƙƛǎ ƴŀƳŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ distracted the 

Doctor long enough for the TARDIS to lurch dangerously to the left sending him and Jack 

sprawling. No amount of long legged limbs saved him from the fall and they both ended up 

falling into the steel bars, winded. Their eyes met and they both laughed, running back to the 

console. 

WŀŎƪ ǘǿƛǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǇŜǊǿŜƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǎǇƛƴΦ άtǳƳǇΣ WŀŎƪΗέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘ 

while typing in random coordinates. 

άL ƭƻǾŜ ƛǘ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǘŀƭƪ ŘƛǊǘȅΦέ WŀŎƪ ƎŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ōƛŎȅŎƭŜ ǇǳƳǇ ŀ ǎƘŀǊǇ Ǉǳƭƭ ŀƴŘ ǇǳǎƘ, and the TARDIS 

jittered before stopping with a large thud. 

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ƘŜǊŜΗέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎŀƛŘ ŜƴǘƘǳǎƛŀǎǘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊΦ 

ά²ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƘŜǊŜΚέ WŀŎƪ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ŀ ƳƻǊŜ ǎŜŘŀǘŜ ǇŀŎŜ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ƘƛƳΦ 

άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΗ [ŜǘΩǎ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ƭƻƻƪΦέ IŜ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ŘƻƻǊ and they both stepped out 

together. It was bitterly cold, and ice covered the ground all around them. Tall trees were frozen 

mid bloom and icicles formed where leaves ought to be. άCŀƴǘŀǎǘƛŎΗ Lǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜǊŜΚ 

Maybe they have an ice palace or a church or a factory. L ǿƻƴŘŜǊ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ƳŀƪŜ ŀǘ ŀƴ ƛŎŜ 

factory?έ IŜ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǎǘŀƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎΦ 

άCŀƴǘŀǎǘƛŎΚ LΩƳ ǿŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀ ǘƘƛŎƪ ǿƻƻƭƭŜƴ Ŏƻŀǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊǘƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ LΩƳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŦǊƻȊŜƴ.έ WŀŎƪ 

grumbled, though the Doctor was sure his heart wŀǎƴΩǘ ƛƴ ƛǘΦ  

¢ƘŜ ǿŀƭƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƛŎŜ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎƭƻǿ ƻƴŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ƛŎŜ ǿŀǎ ǎƭƛǇǇŜǊȅ ōŜƴŜŀǘƘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ /ƻƴǾŜǊǎŜ 

and he would have fallen ƛŦ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǎǘŜŀŘƛŜŘ ƘƛƳΤ ƻƴŜ ƘŀƴŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƳŀƭƭ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ōŀŎƪΣ ǘƘŜ 

other at his elbow. His hands lingered and afterwards ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƛƴ ŀ ƘǳǊǊȅ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ 

to the village or move away.  

The Doctor felt warm despite the cold. His breath curled like smoke in front of his face and he 

ŦƭŜŜǘƛƴƎƭȅ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ōǊŜŀǘƘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǳŎƪƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΦ ά¢Ƙere are 

sixty six, well, sixty five and a half ice planets in the galaxy, twenty seven that have inhabitants 

ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜǎ ǎƛƳƛƭŀǊ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƴŜΦ L ǿƻƴŘŜǊ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΣ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƻƴΣ WŀŎƪΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎtor looked 

sideways and grinned. Talk ice, think ice, feel iceτand not the ever growing wildfire that was 

soaring through his body. 

He wanted to go back to the TARDIS; he wanted to lose himself in the ever changing rooms with 

Jack at his side.  
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ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǎŜȄΣέ WŀŎƪ ŘǊŀǿƭŜŘΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƘƛƳ ǿƛǘh twinkling blue eyes that were 

magnified by the ice making them shine brightly. 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘΣ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ Ǉǳǘ ƻǳǘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŘƻƛƴƎ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘ Ƨƻō ŀǘ ƘƛŘƛƴƎ his 

desire. He ran a hand through his hair, dislodging ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ǎŜǘǘƭƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛǇǎΦ ά²ŜΩǊŜ 

on a new worldτŀ ƴŜǿ ǿƻǊƭŘ ǘƻ ǳǎ ŀƴȅǿŀȅΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀƴ ǎŜȄΦέ 

Jack laughed ŀ ŘŜŜǇ ōŜƭƭȅ ƭŀǳƎƘ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊƴŜǊǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǘǿƛǘŎƘΦ άLǘΩǎ 

exciting; ŘƻƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜΚέ 

άLǘ ƛǎ ŜȄŎƛǘƛƴƎΦ LǘΩǎ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ƘƻǘΣ ǊƛƎƘǘΚ !ƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ ŦǊƻǎǘ ŀƴŘ ƛŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎǇŀǊƪƭŜǎ ƭƛƪŜ ŘƛamondsΦ LǘΩǎ ǎƻ 

ŎƻƭŘ ƘŜǊŜΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ōǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǳǇ ƛƴǎƛŘŜΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎΦ άIƻǿ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΚ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǇǎȅŎƘƛŎΦέ 

Jack turned to face him, their frosty breath interminƎƭƛƴƎΦ άL ŦŜŜƭ ƛǘ ǘƻΣέ Jack whispered, his gaze 

ŘǊƻǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎǊƻǘŎƘΦ άtƭǳǎΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƘŀǊŘΦέ ¢ƘŜ ǎƳƛǊƪ ǿŀǎ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

help laughing. 

IŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŘƻǿƴΣ ǎŜŜƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŜǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǎǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ōƭǳŜ ǇƛƴǎǘǊƛǇŜǎΦ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΦ LΩƳ ƘŀǊŘΣ 

ŀƴŘ ƘƻǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǿƘȅ ŘƛŘ ǿŜ ƭŜŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ŀƎŀƛƴΚέ IŜ Ǌŀƴ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƛǊΣ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ 

earlobe and frowned. 

WŀŎƪ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ŀǿŀȅ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ƛƴ ǎƻ ŎƭƻǎŜ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘƛƭƭŜŘ ƭƛǇǎ ōǊǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŜŀǊΦ ά.ǊŀǾŜ 

new worlds leave you hot and horny. Just ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ Ƙƻǿ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƻƴ ǿŜΩƭƭ ōŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜΩǾŜ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘ 

ŜȄǇƭƻǊƛƴƎΚέ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ǘǊŀŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘŜƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŜŀǊ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ 

ŎƭǳǘŎƘƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊ ƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǎǇ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘΦ 

The Doctor kissed Jack, whining when the other man pulled away and looked over to the village 

ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǎǘŀƴŎŜΦ ά¸ƻǳ ŎƻƳƛƴƎΣ 5ƻŎΚέ Iƛǎ ǿƻǊŘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŘŜƭƛŎƛƻǳǎƭȅ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘƛǾŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ 

pulsed at the thought. 

Jack held out his hand to him and the Doctor looked at it for a second before placing his hand in 

his, and together they walked towards the small ice village nestled between frozen trees. 

The village was made up of small igloos all constructed into a circle, doorways facing inwards. 

άNo factory, but lƻƻƪ ŀǘ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƛƎƭƻƻǎΣ ƭƻƻƪ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴŜŘΦ 5o you think anyone is 

ƘƻƳŜΚέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘǊƻǇǇŜŘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƪƴŜŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǇŜŜǊŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǇ ƻŦ ƻƴŜ ƛƎƭƻƻΦ 

άIŜƭƭƻΦέ Iƛǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ŜŎƘƻŜŘ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǎǉǳƛƴǘŜŘΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŀ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ƭƻƻƪ ƛƴǎƛŘŜΦ 

ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǇŜŜǊƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ƘƻƳŜΣ 5ƻŎΚ ²Ŝ ŘƻƴΩt even know if 

ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ƛƴƘŀōƛǘǎ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƛǎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎǘƻƻŘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΣ ŦŀŎƛƴƎ ƻǳǘǿŀǊŘǎ 

and scanning the area for any signs of life. 

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƛce planet of the Gondoons. Affectionately known as Crystal Tears by its sister 

plaƴŜǘΣ ǘƘŜ CƭŀƳƛƴƎ IŜŀǊǘΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƪƴƻǿƴ ǘƻ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭŜǊǎΦ IŜƭƭƻΣ ƛǎ ŀƴȅōƻŘȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΚέ 
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ά!ƴŘ Ƙƻǿ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ŎƻƳŜ ǳǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ƛǘΩǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ǳǎ ǘƻ ǿŀƭƪ ƘŜǊŜΚέ 

ά{ŜŜ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ ƛƎƭƻƻǎ ŀǊŜ ƳŀŘŜΚ hƴƭȅ ƻƴŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ builds ǘƘŜƛǊ ƛƎƭƻƻǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΦ DƻƴŘƻƻƴǎΦέ 

Just as the Doctor poked his head further inside a humanoid face covered in a light sprinkling of 

ƘŀƛǊ ǇƻƪŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ ǎŜƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎƪƛŘŘƛƴƎ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ƪƴŜŜǎΦ ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƛƴƎ ŀōƻǾŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘΚ 

IǳǊǊȅΣ ƘǳǊǊȅΗέ The Gondoon said. 

The Doctor looked over his shoulder at Jack, wiggled his eyebrows and crawled in after the 

Gondoon. Jack followed swiftly behind him. They followed the Gondoon through twisting ice 

tunnels, sliding through them more than crawling.  

¢ƘŜ ƛŎŜ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƴǳƳō ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ Ƙƻǿ WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎ ŦŀǊƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

ask out loud. 

They landed in a large room well beneath the surface of the planet. It was cold, but bright. There 

were other Gondoons there, and the Doctor ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƳƛǎǘŀƪŜƴ ǘƘŜƳ ŦƻǊ ƘǳƳŀƴǎ ƛŦ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 

for the light hair covering their whole body and face, the slightly shorter body and overly long 

ǘƘƛƴ ƭƛƳōǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜǊŜ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƻ ƴŀǾƛƎŀǘŜ ǘǳƴƴŜƭǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƭƛŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘΦ 

άIŜƭƭƻΣ LΩƳ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ WŀŎƪΦ {ŀȅ ƘŜƭƭƻΣ WŀŎƪΦ LǘΩǎ hY ǘƘŜȅ Ŏŀƴ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǳǎΣ and we 

Ŏŀƴ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƳ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ƛǎ ǘǊŀƴǎƭŀǘƛƴƎΦέ 

ά{ƛǘ ŘƻǿƴΣ ǎǳǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǳǎΦέ hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ DƻƴŘƻƻƴǎ ǎŀƛŘΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎŀǘ Řƻǿƴ ŎǊƻǎǎ ƭŜƎƎŜŘ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ 

ǘƘŜƳΣ ǳǊƎƛƴƎ WŀŎƪ ǘƻ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ǎǳƛǘΦ ά¸ƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƻ ǎǳƴŘƻǿƴΦέ 

άhƘΚ ²Ƙŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜns at sundown,έ ƘŜ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ŀƴŘ ōŜŀƳŜŘ ŀǎ ƻƴŜ DƻƴŘƻƻƴ ƎŀǾŜ ƘƛƳ ŀ ǿƻƻŘŜƴ 

ōƻǿƭ Ŧǳƭƭ ƻŦ ŦƭŀǾƻǳǊŜŘ ŎǊǳǎƘŜŘ ƛŎŜΦ ά[ƻǾŜƭȅΦέ IŜ ǎƭǳǊǇŜŘ ƭƻǳŘƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǿƛŘŜƴŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀǎǘŜΦ 

άhƘ ƭƻǾŜƭȅΗ ²Ƙŀǘ ŦƭŀǾƻǳǊ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘΚ ¢Ǌȅ ƛǘ WŀŎƪΣ ŘŜƭƛŎƛƻǳǎΗέ 

ά5ƻŎǘƻǊΚ ¸ƻǳ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀǇǇened at sundown, remember?έ 

άhƘ ȅŜǎΗ L ŀǇƻƭƻƎƛǎŜΣ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ Ǝƻ ƻƴΦέ 

¢ƘŜ DƻƴŘƻƻƴǎ ŀǘŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŦƭŀǾƻǳǊŜŘ ƛŎŜ ōȅ ǎŎƻƻǇƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǳǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭƻƴƎ ǎǇƛƴŘƭȅ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎΦ ά¢ƘŜȅ 

ŎƻƳŜ ƻǳǘ ŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǎŀŦŜΦέ 

ά²ƘŀǘΣ ǿƘŀǘ ŎƻƳŜ ƻǳǘ ŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΚέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΦ ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀƴȅ ƴŀǘǳǊŀƭ 

predators on this planet; apart from plant life, the Gondoons are the only living things that 

inhabit this planet. Which only means one thingΦ {ƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ Ǝƻǘ ƘŜǊŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǳǎΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŀǘŜ 

ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƛŎŜΦ ά²Ƙŀǘ ŎƻƳŜǎ ƻǳǘ ŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΚέ 

ά²Ŝ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜΣ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǊŀƎƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǊǎǘ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƴ 

ŎƻƳŜǎ ǳǇΦέ 
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ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǿ ƳŜΚ Lǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀ ǎŀŦŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ǾƛŜǿ ǘƘŜƳΚέ ¢ƘŜ DƻƴŘƻƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ 

ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǘǳƴƴŜƭǎ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΦ ά²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƭƻƻƪƻǳǘ ǊƻƻƳΦ L Ŏŀƴ ǎƘƻǿ ȅƻǳΦ ²ƛƭƭ ȅƻǳ ƘŜƭǇ ǳǎΚέ His 

eyes glowed with hope and the Doctor patted his arm. 

άLΩƭƭ Řƻ ǿƘŀǘ L ŎŀƴΦ ²ƘŀǘΩǎ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŀƳŜΚέ  

άL ŀƳ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ .ƻ-Chu. 

άLǘΩǎ ƴƛŎŜ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ ȅƻǳΣ .ƻ-/ƘǳΣ ƴƻǿ ƭŜŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΗέ The Doctor felt the adrenalin start to pump 

ŀǊƻǳƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ōƻŘȅ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ōǳƳǇŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǇƭŀȅŦǳƭƭȅ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅ 

back to the tunnels.  

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ǘƘŜƳΚέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘ ǳƴŘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ōǊŜŀǘƘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ. 

άhƘ ȅŜǎΣ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ŜȄŎƛǘŜŘΚέ 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎƳƛƭŜ ǿŀǎ ǎƭƻǿ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǎǇǊŜŀŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ƎǊƛƴΦ άL ǘƘƛƴƪ L ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŀƳΦ /ƻƳŜ ƻƴΣ ƭŜǘΩǎ 

ƎƻΦέ 

It was harder going up the tunnels than it was coming down them, but the Doctor managed it 

without sliding more than three times. The next room they were led to was so low they had to 

keep crawling. There were slight dents in the ceiling and Bo-Chu poked a long finger in one then 

placed his head into it.  

ά{ŜŜ ƘŜǊŜΣ ǎŜŜΗέ IŜ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ŜȄŎƛǘŜŘƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƻǘƘŜǊ dents in the ceiling.  

The Doctor slid his head up into one of the dents and spotted a peek hole. He placed his eyes 

against them and saw out onto the frozen lands with hundreds of bodies wondering around 

aimlessly. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘŜƭƭ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜȅΚ ½ƻƳōƛŜǎΚέ WŀŎƪ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ 

The Doctor could understand why Jack thought they could be 

zombies. They were another humanoid being, but whereas the 

Gondoons were svelte and graceful, these were clumsy, their 

limbs large and swollen. But it was their faces that interested the 

Doctor the most. 

They had cat-like shaped eyes and a large mouth with jagged teeth and no nose, just a gaping 

hole. They were walking around and bumping into each other all the while crying out, their 

teeth glistening with drool. 

ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǾŀƳǇƛǊŜǎΦ Or to be more precise Blood Beasts.έ 

άbƻǘ ƭƛƪŜ ŀƴȅ ǾŀƳǇƛǊŜǎ LΩǾŜ ŜǾŜǊ ƘŜŀǊŘ ƻŦΦέ 
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ά¢here are many species that could be considered vampires if you believe human mythology. 

These creatures are fascinating really. They tear into their victim, usually a major artery, thenτ

see those tongues? They use those long fat tongues to soak up the blood. They drink until their 

ǎǘƻƳŀŎƘǎ ŜȄǇŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ƭƛǘŜǊŀƭƭȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŘǊƛƴƪ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦ They spend the day sleeping it all off so 

they can do it all again the next night.έ 

άYƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŘƛǎƎǳǎǘƛƴƎ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΦέ 

άhƘ ƴƻΣ ƛǘΩǎ ŦŀǎŎƛƴŀǘƛƴƎΗ aŀƴȅ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǘƻ ŎƭŜŀƴ ǳǇ ŀ ōŀǘǘƭŜŦƛŜƭŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǿŀǊΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ Ŧŀǎǘ 

and efficient.έ 

ά!ǊŜ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǎ ŘǳƳō ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ƭƻƻƪΚέ 

ά5ŜŦƛƴƛǘŜƭȅ ƴƻǘΦ !ǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŜƴǎŜ ŀ ŘǊƻǇ ƻŦ ōƭƻƻŘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘƻƳŜ ƛƴ ƻƴ ƛǘΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿƻǊƪ ŀǎ ŀ ǇŀŎƪ 

and surround their prey. Do you know how they got here, Bo-/ƘǳΚέ 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŎǊŀǎƘŜŘ ǎǇŀŎŜǎƘƛǇ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƛŎŜ ǿƻƻŘǎΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŎƭƻǎŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ 

see properly. ²ŜΩǾŜ ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƛŘŜ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǘǳƴƴŜƭǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƛƴΦέ 

άWe should go take a look at this spaceship. Maybe it crashed here on the way to a warring 

planet.έ Jack said.  

The Doctor took one more look at the vampires then ducked back down into the small room. 

ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǿ ǳǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŀŎŜǎƘƛǇ ƛǎΚέ  

Bo-/Ƙǳ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ άbƻǘ ǎŀŦŜΗ ²Ŝ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŜǊŜΗ .ǳǘ ǿŜ can ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƛǘ ƛǎΦ LǘΩǎ 

ǎƻǳǘƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜΣ ŘŜŜǇ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƛŎŜ ǿƻƻŘǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŜǎ ŀƭƭ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘΦέ 

ά¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ .ƻ-/ƘǳΣ ǿŜΩƭƭ Řƻ ƻǳǊ ōŜǎǘ ǘƻ send them on their way.έ 

Bo-/Ƙǳ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŜȄƛǘΦ ά.Ŝ ǉǳƛŎƪΦ ¸ƻǳǊ ǎŎŜƴǘ ǿƛƭƭ ǊƛŘŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ wind and they will 

ŎƻƳŜ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪ ŎƭƛƳōŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ŀ ǎƳŀƭƭ ōŀǊŜƭȅ ǳǎŜŘ ƛƎƭƻƻΦ  

ά5ƻŜǎ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ǘǊǳǎǘ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΚέ WŀŎƪ ōǊǳǎƘŜŘ ŦǊƻǎǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ ǎǘǊŜǘŎƘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƭŜƎǎΦ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŎƻƳŜ ƛƴΣ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩt know in the slightest, but they trust you with their lives. No questions, 

ƴƻ ŜȄǇƭŀƴŀǘƛƻƴǎΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ōƭƛƴŘ ǘǊǳǎǘΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƎǊƛƴƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŜǇǇŜŘ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΦ άwŜƳƛƴŘ ȅƻǳ ƻŦ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΣ WŀŎƪΚέ 

WŀŎƪ ǎƴƻǊǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ȅŀƴƪŜŘ ƻƴ ŀ ǇƛŜŎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƘŀƛǊΦ άL ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǇǳǘǘƛƴƎ ŀ Ǝǳƴ to 

ȅƻǳǊ ƘŜŀŘΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ Ǉǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƻŎƪ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŀǎǎΦέ ¢ƘŜȅ ōƻǘƘ ǿŜƴǘ ŘŜŀǘƘƭȅ ǎƛƭŜƴǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŀǘΣ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƘŜΩŘ ŜǾŜƴ ǎŀƛŘ ƛǘΦ LŦ ƛǘ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ǎƻ ŎƻƭŘ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ƘŜ ƪƴŜǿ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜ ōƭǳǎƘƛƴƎΦ  

Simultaneously they both burst out laughing and then tried to stem the laughter in fear of 

alerting the vampires to their whereabouts.  
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άL ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

άL ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ L ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŀǘΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ Ǌŀƴ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎΦ ά/ƻƳŜ 

on, we need to find that spaceship before they ŦƛƴŘ ǳǎΦέ !ǎ ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎƛƴƎ ŀǎ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘ Ƴŀȅ 

have been it also felt liberating.  

He felt like he could be open and honest in a way he could never usually be. He and Jack walked 

side by side carefully over ice in the direction of the ice forest. The Doctor ŎƻǳƭŘ ŦŜŜƭ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōƻŘȅ 

heat radiate and a stirring of desire rolled in the pit of his stomach. 

IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎΦ LŦ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ŀ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŦƻŎǳǎŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŀǘΣ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǳǎŜŘ 

to being distracted by something like sex. Well, not to this degree anyway.  

ά²ƻǿΦ L ǘŀƪŜ ƛǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƛŎŜ ŦƻǊŜǎǘΣέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

The forest sparkled in the moonlight, trees covered in a thick layer of iceτgnarled bark, green 

ƭŜŀǾŜǎ ŀƭƭ ŦǊƻȊŜƴΦ άLǘΩǎ ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭΦέ Lǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǎƻ ǘǊŀƴǉǳƛƭ ƘŜǊŜΣ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŀǎ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜŘ the 

blood beasts so close to the village.  

ά/ƻƳŜ ƻƴΦέ WŀŎƪ ǘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǎǳŎƘ ŀƴ ƻŘŘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎΣ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ 

ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊŜǎǘ ƘŀƴŘ ƛƴ ƘŀƴŘΦ IŜΩŘ ƘŜƭŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀƛǊ ǎƘŀǊŜ ƻŦ ƘŀƴŘǎ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǳǎǳŀƭƭȅ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ 

his life, he was usually the one that instigated it. IŜ ǿŀǎ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ŀǘǘŀŎƘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

hand. 

IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜ ǎƳƛƭŜ ǎǇǊŜŀŘƛƴƎ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƎǊƛǇǇŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŀƴŘ ǘƛƎƘǘŜǊ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ 

edged further into the forest.  

ά¢ŜŀƳǿƻǊƪΦέ Jack looked at him in question. ά¦ǎΦέ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎΦ άhƘ look, I think this is 

ƛǘΦέ ¢ƘŜ ǘrees had started to droop creating a small cavern of icicles and just to the left of it was 

a large bulbous looking spaceship. 

There was a huge hole ripped into the side of it and the Doctor climbed up the side, where 

metal was jagged and created little steps upwards, before jumping inside easily. 

άaȅ ƎƻŘΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ƳƻƴƪŜȅ Ƴŀƴ ƻǊ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎΦέ Jack called up as he followed the Doctor at a 

more sedately fashion. 

The Doctor thought best he igƴƻǊŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘΦ ά[ƻƻƪ ŀǘ ǘƘƛǎΣ ǘƘŜ ǇƛƭƻǘΩǎ ŘŜŀŘ ŀƴŘ ŘǊŀƛƴŜŘ 

ŘǊȅΦέ IŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴƎƛƴŜ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭǎΣ ŦƭƛŎƪƛƴƎ ǎǿƛǘŎƘŜǎ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊǘƘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ 

any juice left. ά{ŜŜƛƴƎ ƛŦ L Ŏŀƴ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅτǎŜŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƛǘ ŎŀƳŜ ŦǊƻƳΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƛǘΩǎ ƎƻƛƴƎΦέ 

The Doctor found out where the ship came from and its co-ƻǊŘƛƴŀǘŜǎΦ άLǘΩǎ ŎƻƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ 5ǊǳƛŘ-

Warrior solar system. The planets there have been at war with each other for thousands of 

years. Course it would make sense to use blood beasts to tidy up the mess they make. Can you 

imagine all the rotting flesh if ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ŎƭŜŀƴ ƛǘ ǳǇΚέ  
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ά5ƻŎǘƻǊΣ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ ǘƘƛǎΦέ WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎ ǳƴŘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜΣ ŎǊƻǎǎƛƴƎ ǿƛǊŜǎΦ άLǘΩǎ ŀ ǎŜƭŦ-mending ship. Only 

ǘƘŜ ŎŀǇǘŀƛƴ Ƴǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƛŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŀŎǘƛǾŀǘŜ ƛǘΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻǳƭŘΦ IŜΩǎ 

wired into the shipΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿǊƛƴƪƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƴƻǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƛǊŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ǌŀƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇΩǎ ŜƴƎƛƴŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

ǾŜƛƴǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƛƭƻǘΩǎ ŀǊƳǎΦ ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ōǊǳǘŀƭ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΚ .ǳǘ L ǘƘƛƴƪ L Ŏŀƴ ŦƛȄ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ, not its 

captain, unfortunately. HƻƭŘ ƻƴΦέ IŜ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƛǊŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǇƛƭƻǘΩǎ ŀǊƳ ŀƴŘ ǊƻƻǘŜŘ 

through his pocket for his sonic screwdriver. He pulled it out flipped the switch and turned it to 

setting twenty. He zapped the end of the wires, then zapped the console.  

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘŜƭƭ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘΚέ WŀŎƪ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƘŜΩŘ ǘƻƭŘ WŀŎƪ ƛǘ 

ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎƻƴƛŎ ǎŎǊŜǿŘǊƛǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ŀ ǊŜǇŜŀǘ ǇŜǊŦƻǊƳŀƴŎŜΦ tŜǊǎƻƴŀƭƭȅ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜǊŜ 

was anything wrong with a sonic screwdriver, but some people thought it was an odd item to 

sonicise.  

άLǘΩǎ ŀ ǎƻƴƛŎ ŘŜǾƛŎŜΣ ƭƛƪŜ ƛǘΚ LǘΩǎ ōǊƛƭƭƛŀƴǘΗέ ¢ƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŦƛȄ ƛǘǎŜƭŦ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜƳΦ ά{ƻ ŀƭƭ ǿŜ 

need to do is set it to self navigate, get the blood beasts ōŀŎƪ ƘŜǊŜΣ ŀƴŘ .ƻōΩǎ ȅƻǳǊ ǳƴŎƭŜΦ DƻƻŘ 

old Uncle .ƻōΗέ  

Jack laughed and pulled the Doctor towards him, kissing ǘƘŜ ǎƳƛƭŜ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎΦ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǎƻƳŜ 

ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ƛƴǎŀƴŜ ƎŜƴƛǳǎ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ȅƻǳΚ ¦ǘǘŜǊƭȅ ƛƴǎŀƴŜΦέ 

ά.ǳǘ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ōǊƛƭƭƛŀƴǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƛƳŜΦέ 

ά{ƻ Ƙƻǿ Řƻ ǿŜ ƎŜǘ ƻǾŜǊ ŦƛŦǘȅ ǾŀƳǇƛǊŜ ȊƻƳōƛŜ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜǎ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǎƘƛǇΚέ 

The DoctƻǊ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǇƭŀŎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŀǊƳǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƴŜŎƪΦ άIƻǿ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪΣ WŀŎƪȅ 

.ƻȅΚ ²ƛǘƘ ŀ ǿƘƻƭŜ ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎΦέ 

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ōŀƛǘΦέ 

άLΩƭƭ ōŜ ōŀƛǘΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ǿǊŀǇǇŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŀǊƳǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǿŀƛǎǘΦ άbƻΣ ǿŜΩƭƭ ōŜ ōŀƛǘΦέ  

ά¢ƘŜȅ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǎƻ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ ǳǇ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǎŎŜƴǘ ǘƘŜȅΩƭƭ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ǳǎ ŀƴȅǿƘŜǊŜΦ ²ŜΩƭƭ ƭƻŎƪ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ƘŜǊŜΣ ǎŜǘ 

ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ŀƴŘ ǿŜΩƭƭ ƳŀƪŜ ǎǳǊŜ ƛǘ ǊŜŀŎƘŜǎ ƛǘǎ ŘŜǎǘƛƴŀǘƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{Φέ 

ά[ŜǘΩǎ Řƻ ƛǘ ǘƘŜƴΦέ 

ά¸ŜǎΣ ƭŜǘΩǎΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎΣ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ǎǳŎƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻǇ ƭƛǇΣ ǘƘŜn nibbling at 

the swell of his bottom lip. Desire hit his system like a ton of bricks and he had to rely on Jack to 

push him away and get the door to the newly reassembled ship open. 

They made it back to the small quaint ice village quickly, and the Doctor saw the exact moment 

the vampires smelled their scent on the wind. The rather sloth-like looking creatures all paused, 

their large bodies tensing, then their heads slowly turning in their direction. 
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άL ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƘƻǇŜ ǘƘƻǎŜ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳǊ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǎƘƻŜǎΣ 5ƻŎΣέ WŀŎƪ said. 

The vampires mouths dropped open, yellow fangs glinting in the moonlight, drool pooled down 

their chins and they let out hunger filled cries before they started to run towards the Doctor and 

Jack. 

ά/ƻƴǾŜǊǎŜΣέ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƭƛŦǘŜŘ ƻƴŜ ƭŜƎ ŀƴŘ ǿƛƎƎƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦƻƻǘΦ άtŜǊŦŜŎǘ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ƻŎŎŀǎƛƻƴǎΦέ 

¢ƘŜȅ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǊǳƴΣ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ōǊƻǿƴ Ŏƻŀǘ ōƛƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ƘƛƳΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿƛƴŘ 

bit at his face, turning his cheeks pink, and his ears were going numb with cold, but the natural 

temperature of this planet could not stop the red hot adrenalin rushing through his body. 

The vampires scrambled over the icy terrain, twisting and slipping, but not deterred. They 

ŎƭŀƳōŜǊŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳΣ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ǊŜŀƭƛǎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ƭŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ 

trap. 

Brilliantly dumb creatures, they were.  

Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻ Ǌǳƴ ƻƴ ǎƘŜŜǊ ƛŎŜΣ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿƛǎƘŜŘ ƘŜΩŘ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊŜǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

TARDIS and hunt out the ice skates he knew were in the wardrobe room somewhere. He 

glanced sideways at Jack and grinned. CoǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎŀȅ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ Ŧǳƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ  

The newly healed spaceship came into view and the Doctor ran up the ramp to the open door. 

άhƘΣ ƴƻΣ 5ƻŎΦ ¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǘǊŀǇǇƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƳΦέ WŀŎƪ ǊŀŎŜŘ ǳǇ ōŜƘƛƴŘΦ 

άIƻǿ ŜƭǎŜ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜȅΩƭƭ ŎƭƛƳō ŀōƻŀǊŘΚ ¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǎǘǳǇƛŘΣ ōǳǘ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎǘǳǇƛŘΦέ 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ǇƭŀƴΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǊƻƭƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎΦ άhŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎΣ L Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ƛǘΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ƪƴŜǿ ȅƻǳΩŘ 

ŎƻƳǇƭŀƛƴΦ {ŜŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ ǘƘŜǊŜΚ LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƭƛƳō ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƛǘΣ ǘƘŜƴ ǳǎŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻ ǎƘǳǘ ǘƘŜ main 

ŘƻƻǊǎΦέ IŜ ǿƛƎƎƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǎƻƴƛŎ ǎŎǊŜǿŘǊƛǾŜǊΦ άDŜǘ ƻǳǘ Jack; ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ƴƻǘ Ŧƛǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƛƴŘƻǿΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƻǾŜ ƻƴŜ ǎǘŜǇΦ ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǾŜǊƭȅ ƭŀǊƎŜ ŜƎƻ ǿƛƭƭ Ŧƛǘ 

through there? LΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŀƴ ƛŘŜŀΦέ  

Jack ran over to the dead pilot and searched the body, finding a small pocket knife covered in 

black vampire blood he wiped the sticky substance on his jeans, then before the Doctor could 

protest he sliced his forearm, blood pooling to the surface instantly. 

άWŀŎƪΗέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ Ǌŀƴ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΣ ά{ǘǳǇƛŘ ƘǳƳŀƴǎΦέ IŜ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǊƳ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

let him. Jack prodded at the wound making the blood come quicker, then he started to let 

droplets fall to the floor of the spaceship. With his other hand he wiped blood on the walls. 

ά²Ŝ ŎŀƴΩǘ Ǌǳƴ ƴƻǿΣ ǘƘŜ ǎŎŜƴǘ ƻŦ ōƭƻƻŘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǎǘǊƻƴƎŜǊ ƻƴ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀƴ ƛƴ ƘŜǊŜΣ ǘƘŜȅΩƭƭ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ǳǎΦέ 
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άbƻ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǇŀƴƛŎΣ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ŦŀǊΦέ  

The Doctor looked outside and saw the vampires descending, they were crawling over each 

other, sliding along because tƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƴŀǾƛƎŀǘŜ ǘƘŜ ƛŎŜ ǇǊƻǇŜǊƭȅΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜƳ 

long to reach the spaceship. And what they lacked mentally they made up for in hunger and 

strength. 

ά/ƻƳŜ ƻƴΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ Řƻ ƛǘΦ WŀŎƪ Ǌŀƴ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƭƛƳō ǳǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǘǘƭe ridges 

up the side of the ship until he was standing on top. The Doctor followed him quickly, reaching 

the top in ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ǾŀƳǇƛǊŜǎ ŦƛƎƘǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƻƴ ōƻŀǊŘ ǘƻ ƭƛŎƪ ǳǇ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōƭƻƻŘΦ 

As the last vampire climbed on board the Doctor activated his sonic screwdriver and the doors 

ǎƘǳǘ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ǘƘŜƳΦ ά²ŜƭƭΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƻƻ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘΣ ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘ ŘŜŎƛŘŜ ǘƻ ƘŀŎƪ ǳǇ ȅƻǳǊ ŀǊƳΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƻƪ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǊƳΣ ŜȄŀƳƛƴƛƴƎ ƛǘΦ άbƻǘ ǘƻƻ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎΣ L ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜΦ L 

have something in the TARDIS ǘƘŀǘ ǿƛƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳ ƘŜŀƭΦέ  

άLǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŜǾŜƴ ŘŜŜǇΦέ 

ά{ǘǳǇƛŘ ƘǳƳŀƴǎΧ/ƻƳŜ ƻƴ ƭŜǘΩǎ Ǝƻ ǘŜƭƭ ǘƘŜ DƻƴŘƻƻƴǎ ƛǘΩǎ ǎŀŦŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƘƛŘƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ 

ǿŜΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǎƘƛǇ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŀǊǊŜƴ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ǘƘŜ Ǉƛƭƻǘ ǿŀǎ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻƻΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ŦƻǊ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘey ran like children down the icy pathways and back 

into the village.  

ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ŎƻƳŜ ƻǳǘ ƴƻǿΗέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ǘƘŜ DƻƴŘƻƻƴǎ ŎǊŀǿƭŜŘ ƻǳǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ 

underground tunnels and through the small igloos. They looked around warily, ready to retreat 

back into their tunnels. 

The Doctor scanned all the Gondoons looking for Bo-Chu, grinning and waving him over when he 

ǎǇƻǘǘŜŘ ƘƛƳΦ ά.ƻ-/ƘǳΗέ 

ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘŜƭƭ ǘƘŜƳ ŀǇŀǊǘΚέ WŀŎƪ ƳǳǊƳǳǊŜŘΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ǇƭŜŀǎŀƴǘƭȅ ǿƘŜƴ .ƻ-Chu expertly 

walked over to them; his loƴƎ Ŏƭŀǿǎ ŘƛƎƎƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƛŎŜΣ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎƭƛǇ ƻǊ ǎƭƛŘŜΦ 

ά¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳΣ ǘƘŀƴƪ ȅƻǳΗ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ȅƻǳ ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ƛǘΗέ .ƻ-/Ƙǳ ŎƭǳǘŎƘŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ 

ƘŀƴŘΣ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǾƛƎƻǊƻǳǎƭȅΣ ǘƘŜƴ ǎƘƻƻƪ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŀƴŘΦ ά²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǾŜǎ ōŀŎƪΦ Iƻǿ Ŏŀƴ ǿŜ ŜǾŜǊ 

repay ȅƻǳΚέ 

The Doctor hated this part, when folk thought he deserved some kind of payment for helping 

them, hated it almost as much as when folk thought it was his fault and wanted to kill him. 

άbƻ ǊŜǇŀȅƛƴƎ ƳŜΣ LΩƳ Ƨǳǎǘ ƎƭŀŘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀƭƭ ǎŀŦŜ ŀƴŘ ǎƻǳƴŘΦ ²ŜΩƭƭ ōŜ taking them with us when we 

ƎƻΣ ǎƻ ȅƻǳ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ IŜ Ǌŀƴ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŜǇǇŜŘ 

closer to Jack, nudging him in the direction of the TARDIS. 

άLǘ ǿŀǎ ƎǊŜŀǘ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŀƭƭΣ ȅƻǳ ǘŀƪŜ ŎŀǊŜ ƴƻǿΗέ  
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ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƛǘΚ ²ŜΩǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀȅΣ ƘŜƭǇŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǿ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎΚέ WŀŎƪ ŀǎƪŜŘ ŀǎ 

they made their way back to the TARDIS, the Gondoons all following them and waving happily. 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀŎŜǎ ǘƻ ƎƻΣ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ ǘƻ ǎŀǾŜΦ /ŀƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ƛƴ ƻƴŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘƻƻ ƭƻƴƎΗέ 

άwǳƴƴƛƴƎΣ 5ƻŎΚέ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƪŜȅ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ƭƻŎƪΣ ŀƴŘ ƭŜǘ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴǎƛŘŜΦ ά!ƭǿŀȅǎ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎΣ WŀŎƪΣέ ƘŜ 

ŀŘƳƛǘǘŜŘ ƛƴ ŀ ǎƻŦǘ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ IŜΩŘ ǘƻƭŘ ōƻǘƘ aŀǊǘƘŀ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎΣ ōǳǘ 

he said it in that light humorous tone that hid the truth behind the joke. 

bƻǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ άaŀȅōŜ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǎǘƻǇ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿƘƛƭŜΦέ 

άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ƴƻǿΦέ  

Jack shut the TARDIS door with a soft click and the Doctor pushed him against it, traced his 

cheek with one finger, then bent down slowly and kissed him, long, deep and hard until they 

ōƻǘƘ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ ƎŀǎǇƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀƛǊΦ ά!ƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǘŜŎƘƴƛŎŀƭƭȅ LΩƳ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪǿŀǊŘǎΣ ƴƻǘ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘǎΣ ǎƻ 

does that cancel it out?έ 

WŀŎƪ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǇǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǊƻǘƻǊΦ ά[Ŝǘǎ Ǝƻ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǾŀƳǇǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ 

barren planet, and then we can do some more non-ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦέ 

The Doctor started the time rotor, then when the TARDIS was hovering over the spaceship he 

pulled the keyboard and monitor over to him, letting his fingers fly over the keys; calibrating the 

TARDIS settings to sync with the spaceship until it lifted somewhat shakily off the ground and 

was pulled with them into the vortex. 

άLƳǇǊŜǎǎƛǾŜΣέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘΣ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ƻǾŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊΣ ƘŀƴŘǎ ǎƪƛƳƳƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŀǎǎΦ 

The Doctor felt his cock harden, and for once he found it hard to concentrate. He had a job to 

ŘƻΣ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǿƻƴŘŜǊƛƴƎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ Ŧƭȅ ǎƳƻƻǘƘƭȅΦ Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŜŀƴ ƘŜ 

stopped Jack as his fingers expertly lowered his zipper and slipped a hand inside. 

άWŀŎƪΧέ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǇǊƻǘŜǎǘ ƻŦ ǎƻǊǘǎΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ WŀŎƪ ƛƎƴƻǊŜŘ ƛǘΦ Iƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƎǊŀǎǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ŀƴŘ 

pumped slowly. ά²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜΧέ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ƎǊƻŀƴ ŀǎ 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ǇŀŎŜ ƛƴŎǊŜŀǎŜŘΦ 

ά.Ŝǎǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ƛǘ ǘƘŜƴΣ 5ƻŎΦέ WŀŎƪ ƴǳŘƎŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛǇǎΦ  

Using thŜ ŘŜŀŘ ǇƛƭƻǘΩǎ ŎƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘŜs the Doctor managed to get them to the right planet, though 

ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ Ƙƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ŦƭƛŎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭƛǎŜ ǎǿƛǘŎƘ ŀƴŘ then set the spaceships 

coordinates to the planet, and lowered it as gently as the TARDIS allowed. 

The 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƳƻǾŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǊƳǎ ƛƴ ƻǊŘŜǊ ǘƻ Řƻ ŀ ǎŎŀƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ŀƴŘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎǳǊŜ ƛǘ 

definitely was barren. His cock was straining painfully in his trousers, and he had to hold them 

ǳǇ ƻǾŜǊ ƻƴŜ ƘƛǇ ǎƻ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ŧŀƭƭ ŘƻǿƴΣ ōǳǘ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ƴƻǿ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ properly. 
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ά.ŀǊǊŜƴΦ LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ōŀǊǊŜƴΗ LǘΩǎ ŀ ōƭƻƻŘ ǇƻŎƪŜǘΧƭƛƪŜ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ƴŀǘǳǊŀƭ ǊƻŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ōƭƻƻŘ ŎƻǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜ 

perfect place for blood beasts! ²ŀǘŎƘΗέ !ƭƭ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘǎ ƻŦ ǎŜȄ ŦƭŜǿ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ 

ran to the TARDIS door and opened it. He pointed his sonic screwdriver at the spaceship and the 

door opened. 

Vampires piled out, all rolling over each other. The ground looked like burnt orange sludge and 

ǘƘŜȅ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ Ǌƻƭƭ ƛƴ ƛǘΣ ŎƻǾŜǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŜƴǘƛǊŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎΦ άAǿǿǿ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŎǳǘŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΦ [ƻƻƪΣ 

they wŜǊŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ƘǳƴƎǊȅΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƎǊƛƴƴŜŘΣ ǘƘŜƴ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘ ŀǎ WŀŎƪ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ǎƘǳǘΦ άLΩƳ ƘǳƴƎǊȅ ǘƻƻΦέ 

He wiggled his eyebrows and the Doctor burst out laughing. Lǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

stop laughing. 

He ran over to the console, sent the TARDIS back into the vortex, then pounced on Jack with an 

ǳǊƎŜƴŎȅ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŦŜƭǘ ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎ ŀƎƻΦ Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ 

wrong, that he was going against so many laws, both his own and otherǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩŘ ƳƻǾŜŘ Ǉŀǎǘ 

that now, he and Jack.  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƘŀŘ ƎƻƴŜ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ǊǳƭŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ 

ŦƻǊ ǇǳǊŜƭȅ ǎŜƭŦƛǎƘ ǊŜŀǎƻƴǎΤ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻ ŘŜƴȅƛƴƎ ƛǘΦ Iƛǎ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƘǳǊǘƛƴƎΣ ƘŜΩŘ ƭƻǎǘ wƻǎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ 

ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ ƭƻǎǘ 5ƻƴƴŀΦ Wǳǎǘ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ƳŀŘŜ Ƙƛǎ chest ache. And He had believed Jack would 

ŜŀǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŀƛƴΧ 

Only, WŀŎƪΣ Ƙƛǎ WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎ ōǳǎȅΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǿŜŀƪ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƘƛƳΣ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ Ƙƛǎ 

façade crack. With young, still human, 51st /ŜƴǘǳǊȅ WŀŎƪ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩt matter. Sometimes it was 

easier to pour your heart out to a stranger. 

!ƴŘ WŀŎƪΣ ȅƻǳƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ƭŜǎǎ ŎȅƴƛŎŀƭ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜǊΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƪƴŜǿ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

know him at the same time. It was a good combination, it made the Doctor lower his guard. 

This really was wrong on so many leǾŜƭǎΣ ȅŜǘ ƘŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōǊƛƴƎ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƻ ŎŀǊŜΦ bƻǘ ȅŜǘΣ ƴƻǘ 

ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿΣ ƴƻǘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ȅŀƴƪƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǘǊƻǳǎŜǊǎ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ŦƭȅƛƴƎΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ 

briefly aware of his tie tangling with a lever on the console.  

 ~*~*~*~*~ 

¢ƘŜȅΩŘ ŜƴŘŜŘ ǳǇ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōŜŘΣ cool cotton sheets piled on the floor, bare skin covered in 

ŘǊȅƛƴƎ ǎǿŜŀǘΣ ŀƴŘ ōƻƴŜǎ ŀŎƘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ŘŜƭƛŎƛƻǳǎ ǿŀȅΦ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ōŜŀǘƛƴƎ 

ŦǳǊƛƻǳǎƭȅ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜ Ŧŀƛƴǘ Ǉŀƴǘǎ ƻŦ ōǊŜŀǘƘ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘΦ 

One of JackΩǎ ƭŜƎǎ was thrown over his hips, trapping him, though he felt no urge to get away. 

άhYΣ Ƴȅ ǘǳǊƴΣέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘΣ Ƙƛǎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ōŜŎƻƳƛƴƎ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎΦ ά¸ƻǳǊ ŦŀǾƻǳǊƛǘŜ ŦƻƻŘΦέ 

άhƘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŜŀǎȅΦ .ŀƴŀƴŀǎΦέ 

ά.ŀƴŀƴŀǎΚ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ȅƻǳΩŘ ǎŀȅ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƳƻǊŜ ŜȄƻǘƛŎΦέ 
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ά¸ƻǳΩƭƭ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƻƭŘŜǊΣέ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎŀƛŘΣ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜŦŦƻǊǘ ǘƻ ǊǳŦŦƭŜ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ 

messy hair.  

άCŀǾƻǳǊƛǘŜ ŎƻƭƻǳǊΚέ 

άtƛƴƪΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘƛƻƴΦ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ ŀƴŘ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿΦ άtƛƴƪΚέ He expected Jack to say something a 

little more manly, blue or silver maybe. 

ά5ŜŦƛƴƛǘŜƭȅ ǇƛƴƪΦέ WŀŎƪ ǘǿƛǎǘŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǎƻ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƭȅƛƴƎ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΣ ǘƘŜƛǊ ōŀǊŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎ 

touching top to bottom. άtŀƭŜΣ ǇŜŀŎƘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŎǊŜŀƳ ǇƛƴƪΦέ IŜ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ŀ ƪƛǎǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘΦ 

άhǊ ŎƘŜǊǊȅ ǇƛƴƪΦέ Another kiss agaiƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƭƛǇǎΦ ά¢ƘŜ rose pink of blood flushed skin 

ŀŦǘŜǊ ǾƛƎƻǊƻǳǎ ǎŜȄΦέ WŀŎƪ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿŀȅ Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŦƭŀŎŎƛŘ ŎƻŎƪΣ ǎǳŎƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭƛŦŜ ōŀŎƪ 

ƛƴǘƻ ƛǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƛǘ ǎǘƻƻŘ ǊƛƎƛŘΣ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƭƻǳǊ ŘŜŜǇŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǎƪƛn.  

άtƛƴƪΦ ¸ƻǳǊ ŦŀǾƻǳǊƛǘŜ ŎƻƭƻǳǊΦ Dƻǘ ƛǘΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƎǊƻŀƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƭŜǘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ Ŧŀƭƭ ōŀŎƪ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ 

pillow, submitting to the gentle yet thorough ministrations of Jack and his talented tongue. 

IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΣ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ Ƙƛǎ ōǊŀƛƴ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ǳǇ ǿith a question to ask Jack; not 

when Jack was bobbing up and down on his cock, creating wave after wave of warm, moist 

sensation. When Jack pulled away the Doctor almost grabbed him by the hair and pushed him 

back down, but Jack was ready for that and ducked just out of his reach. 

άLǘΩǎ ȅƻǳǊ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ŀǎƪ ŀ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴΣ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΣέ Ƙƛǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǿŀǎ ƭƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ƘǳƳƻǊƻǳǎΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƘŜŀǊ ƛǘΣ ƘŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘŀƭŜƴǘŜŘ ƳƻǳǘƘ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ǎǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŦƭŜǎƘΦ ά!ǎƪ ƻǊ 

ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƎŜǘΦέ 

The Doctor glared at him, his heartbeat pounding in his ears. Jack licked the tip of his cock 

ǘŜŀǎƛƴƎƭȅ ōǳǘ ǊŜŦǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ŀƴȅ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊΦ ά9ǊƳΦέ ¢ƘƛƴƪΣ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀǊŘŜǎǘ ǘƻ 

ŎƻƳŜ ǳǇ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƎŜƴŜǊŀƭ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŎŀǳǎŜ ǎǇƻƛƭŜǊǎ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳ ŀƴd 

ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ WŀŎƪ ǳƴŎƻƳŦƻǊǘŀōƭŜΦ άIƻǿ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ƭŜŀǊƴ ǘƻ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘΧέ 

ά5ƻ ǿƘŀǘΚέ IŜ Ǌŀƴ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΦ 

ά¢Ƙŀǘ ǘƘƛƴƎ-ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƻƴƎǳŜΦέ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƘƛƴƎΚέ WŀŎƪ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿǎΣ ōƭǳŜ ŜȅŜǎ ƎƭƛƴǘƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƛƳǇƛǎƘƭȅΦ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ǘƘƛƴƎΚέ 

IŜ ƭƻǿŜǊŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ōŀŎƪ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŜǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǎǿŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘƛƳΦ 

WŀŎƪ ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǘŜŜǘƘ ŀƴŘ ŦƭŀǘǘŜƴŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜΣ ŎǊŜŀǘƛƴƎ ŀ ǿŀǊƳ Ƴƻƛǎǘ ǘǳƴƴŜƭΦ ά¸ŜŀƘτthatτ

ǘƘƛƴƎΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƎǊƻŀƴŜŘΣ ŜȅŜǎ ǊƻƭƭƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ IŜ ǘƘǊǳǎǘ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛǇǎ ǳpwards, unable 

ǘƻ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǾŜƳŜƴǘǎ ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ƘŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻΣ ƴƻǘ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΦ  
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Heat spiked in his stomach, sending shocks down to his toes. He tried to hold on, he really did, 

but it was hopelessΦ Iƛǎ ōŀƭƭǎ ŘǊŜǿ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ƘŀǾŜ ǘime to warn Jack before he shot 

Ƙƛǎ ƭƻŀŘ ǊƛƎƘǘ Řƻǿƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǘƘǊƻŀǘΦ 

Jack sucked on him until he was completely limp, then leaned his cheek against the crease of the 

5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƭŜƎΦ ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘƛǎ ƳǳǎƛŎƛŀƴτlet me tell you, musicians have the most talented hands 

ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ǘŀƭŜƴǘŜŘ ƳƻǳǘƘǎΦ !ƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ Ǝǳȅ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ŀ Ǝǳȅ ƭƛƪŜǎ ƛƴ 

bed. I swear he blew me for hours without drawing for breath. He taught me the wonders of 

blow-ƧƻōǎΣ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŎŜƛǾƛƴƎΦέ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŦŜƭǘ WŀŎƪΩs smile against his inner thigh. He felt almost jealous about how Jack was 

talking about his musically talented teacher, and he had no reason to be, he knew. It was an 

unsettling thought to think he was actually becoming attached to this version of Jack, and not 

just because it was a younger version of his Jack, but because he was funny, smart and cheeky, 

very cheeky. And undeniably good looking. 

άIŜ ǇƭŀȅŜŘ ƳŜ ƭƛƪŜ ŀƴ ƛƴǎǘǊǳƳŜƴǘΣ ŀƴŘ L ǎŀƴƎΣ 5ƻŎΣ ōƻȅ ŘƛŘ L ǎƛƴƎΧŜǾŜǊȅ ōƻƴŜ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ōƻŘȅΣ ŜǾŜǊȅ 

ligament stretched tight humming with lust and sex as he touched me. Think you can make me 

ǎƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΚέ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜ ƛƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜΣ ŀƴŘ ŀǎ ǘƛǊŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ŀŎŎŜǇǘΦ IŜ ƘŀŘ 

to be better than anyone Jack had ever had, and he would be. He ignored his aching limbs and 

the constant burning in his ass, and rolled over until Jack was lying sprawled beneath him, naked 

ǎƪƛƴ ŦƭǳǎƘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ƘƻǳǊǎ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ǎǇŜƴǘ ƛƴ ōŜŘ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǿŀǊƳ after saving the Gondoons.  

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ōƻŘȅ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƳǳŎƘ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜΦέ 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ōƻŘȅΚέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ǳƴŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǊŜǎƛǎǘ ōŜƴŘƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ƭƛŎƪƛƴƎ ŀ ǿŜǘ ǎǘǊƛǇ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

ŎƘŜŜƪōƻƴŜǎΦ άL ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŀƴƴƻȅƛƴƎ Ƙŀōƛǘ ƻŦ ǊŜƎŜƴŜǊŀǘƛƴƎ ƛŦ I start to die. New face, new 

ŜŎŎŜƴǘǊƛŎƛǘƛŜǎΣ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƳŜΧƧǳǎǘ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ōƻŘȅ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǎǳŀǾŜ ƻǊ charismatic; ƛǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŀǎ ǉǳƛǊƪȅ ƻǊ ŀǎ 

ƴƻōƭŜ ŀǎ ǎƻƳŜΦ 5ŜŦƛƴƛǘŜƭȅ ƴƻǘ ƴƻōƭŜΣ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƪƛŘƴŀǇǇŜŘ ȅƻǳ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ¢ƛƳŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ƛŦ L 

ǿŜǊŜ ƴƻōƭŜΦέ 

άLƴǎŀƴŜΣ LΩǾŜ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ǎŀƛŘ ƛǘΦ DoƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜΚέ WŀŎƪ ǇƻƪŜŘ ƘƛƳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ǌƛōǎ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ 

him jump a little. 

άL ƘŀǾŜ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ Ǉŀǎǘ ǊŜƎŜƴŜǊŀǘƛƻƴǎΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜΦ ¢ƘŜǎŜ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘτis 

ōŀǊŜƭȅ ǘŜǎǘŜŘΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƻ Řƻ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ƳŜ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ǎŎǊŜŀƳ like your 

ƳǳǎƛŎƛŀƴ ŘƛŘΦέ 
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άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ƳŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜ ŘƛŘΣ L ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ƳŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳ ƭƛƪŜ ƻƴƭȅ ȅƻǳ 

ŎŀƴΦ Wǳǎǘ ōŜ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ŀƴŘ L Ŏŀƴ ƎǳŀǊŀƴǘŜŜ LΩƭƭ ōŜ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎ ǎƻ ƭƻǳŘƭȅ ȅƻǳǊ ŜŀǊǎ ǿƛƭƭ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǘƻ ǊƛƴƎΦ ¢Ǌȅ 

ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘΣ ōŀōȅΣ LΩƳ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ƛŘŜŀǎΦέ 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀŘƳƛǎǎƛƻƴ ƳŀŘŜ ƛǘ ƘŀǊŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘƻ ŘŜŎƛŘŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ 

ideas, so many positions, so many body parts he wanted to taste and touch and bite that now 

ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƎƛǾŜƴ ŦǊŜŜ ǊŜƛƎƴ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǎǳǊŜ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ Ǝo about it. 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎǘƻƳŀŎƘ ǿŀǎ ǉǳƛǾŜǊƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀƴǘƛŎƛǇŀǘƛƻƴΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ŀǎ ƎƻƻŘ ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘƻ 

start as any. 

IŜ ƭƛŎƪŜŘ ƭŀǊƎŜ ŎƛǊŎƭŜǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƴŀǾŜƭΣ ƴƛōōƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎƪƛƴ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǘŜŜǘƘΣ ǘƘŜƴ ǎƻƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ 

his tongueΦ IŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀbs upwards, loving how they seemed to ripple against his cheek. 

He could lay against Jack forever; only not right now, not when the need to taste Jack all over 

was so great. 

He laved at Jacks nipples in turn, sucking the tight buds into his mouth, smiling around them as 

Jack groaned and pressed himself closer. 

! ƭƛƎƘǘ ǎƘŜŜƴ ƻŦ ǎǿŜŀǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻǾŜǊ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōƻŘȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƭƻǾŜŘ Ƙƻǿ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ōƻŘȅ ǎƭƛŘ 

ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƛǘΤ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘǊǳǎǘƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻŎƪ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎΦ 

IŜΩŘ ŎƻƳŜ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ times already that it was becoming painful, but just because this body of his 

ǿŀǎ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŀǘ ƴŜǿ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŜŀƴ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƪŜŜǇ ǳǇΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǊŘŜƴƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ŎǊŜŀǘƛƴƎ ŀ 

burning pain in his loins that made him want to fuck Jackτto claim him and give himself 

ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ WŀŎƪ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘΦ 

IŜ ŎƭƛƳōŜŘ ƻŦŦ WŀŎƪΦ ά¢ǳǊƴ ƻǾŜǊΦέ WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ŀ ǿƻǊŘΦ 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ōŀŎƪ ǿŀǎ ŎƘƛǎŜƭƭŜŘ ǘƻ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƛƻƴτhe was tanned and his skin so soft to the touch. The 

5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ōǳǘ ǘǊŀƛƭ Ƙƛǎ Ŧingers over the contours of his back softly.  

Jack seemed to like the soft touch because he raised up into it, then started to grind his hips into 

the mattress.  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǇƭŀƴǘŜŘ ƎŜƴǘƭŜ ƪƛǎǎŜǎ Řƻǿƴ Ƙƛǎ ǎǇƛƴŜ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƘŜ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǎǎΦ IŜ Ŏŀressed the firm 

globes, feeling their weight in his hands. He parted them slightly and pressed his face into the 

crack taking a deep breath. 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ǳƴƛǉǳŜ ǎŎŜƴǘ ǿŀǎ ƳƻǊŜ ǇǊƻƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ ƘŜǊŜΤ ŀ Ƴǳǎƪȅ ƳŀǎŎǳƭƛƴŜ ǎƳŜƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜ 

Doctor come there and then. He ǇǳƭƭŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƘŜŜƪǎ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ŀǇŀǊǘ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƭŜƎǎ 

wider to give him better access.  

The Doctor could hardly believe how badly he wanted to taste Jack right there. He wanted to roll 

ƛƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎŎŜƴǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƭŜŦǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴΦ IŜ Ŧƭŀǘǘened his tongue against the back 

ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōŀƭƭǎ ŀƴŘ ƭƛŎƪŜŘ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǎǘǊƛǇ ǳǇǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǎǎƘƻƭŜΦ 
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He hovered over the tight knot of muscle, letting the taste of him sink into his taste buds before 

he explored further. He circled it until it was wet with saliva, pushing his tongue against the knot 

until it quivered open for him. He tensed his tongue, going as far inside as he could. 

Jack tasted of TARDIS spring water, sweat and sex, a whole lot of sex. The Doctor wondered why 

ƘŜΩŘ ƛƎƴƻǊŜŘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ Ŧƭƛrting when they could have been having sex as good as this. 

He wondered if future Jackτhis Jack still tasted like this, and he longed to find out. Would 

becoming a fixed point change how he tastedτhow ƘŜ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ Ǌƻƭƭ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ 

and head straight for his groin? 

He hoped notτhe hoped future Jack tasted just the same, and he could barely wait to find 

outτthough he would wait. He would be patient and let Jack live the life he wanted to live.  

άCǳŎƪΧέ WŀŎƪ ǿƘƛƳǇŜǊŜŘΦ 

The Doctor would have smiled if his mouth was ŦǊŜŜΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊǘƘ ǊŜƳƻǾƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ 

ŦǊƻƳ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǎǎΦ IŜ ǿƛƎƎƭŜŘ ƛǘ ŀǎ ŦŀǊ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘΣ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎǇƘƛƴŎǘŜǊ ŎƻƴǘǊŀŎǘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ 

him. 

The Doctor was well and truly hard again, and he wanted to be inside Jack desperately. He 

ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǘ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǎǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻŎƪΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƘǳǊǘ WŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǎƻ ǘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ 

time working his tongue in and out; sliding a finger in next to his tongue, hooking it upwards 

ǳƴǘƛƭ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǎǎ ǎƘƻǘ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ōŜŘ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿƘƛƳǇŜǊǎ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ ƛƳǇŀǘient cursing. 

Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƭƭ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘΣ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΣ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƛǘ ƭŀǎǘΣ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘ ǎƛƴƪ ƛƴǘƻ WŀŎƪΦ 

IŜ ǎŀǘ ǳǇΣ ǿƛǇƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ƻŦ ǎǇƛǘΦ ά[ǳōŜΦέ ²ƘŜǊŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜȅ Ǉǳǘ ƛǘ ƭŀǎǘΚ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

remember. 

ά²Ŝ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ƭǳōŜτǳǎŜ ǎǇƛǘΣέ WŀŎƪΩǎ voice was breathless, coming in gasps and he was 

rubbing his groin against the sheets. 

The Doctor only hesitated a second before doing as Jack said. He was more experienced after all. 

He spat into his hand and pumped his cock, groaning at the feel, hoping against all hopes that he 

ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŜƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƛǘ ōŜƎŀƴΦ  

IŜ ǘǿƛǎǘŜŘ ǘǿƻ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ƛƴǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǎǎ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀǎ ǊŜƭŀȄŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜΣ ŀƴŘ 

ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǇƻǎƛǘƛǾŜ ƘŜ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƻƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘƛǇǎΣ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ƪƴŜŜƭ ǎƻ Ƙƛǎ ŀǎǎ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊΦ  

It was a sight to behold, and the Doctor would see it whenever he closed his eyes for a long time 

to come. He steadied his cock and slowly sank into Jack. 

They groaned simultaneously as the Doctor pushed in as far as he could go. It was like a furnace 

around his erection. DƭƻǊƛƻǳǎƭȅ Ƙƻǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƛƎƘǘΣ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ŜŀǊǘƘ ƻǊ ƻƴ ŀƴȅ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƻ 

had ever felt so hot. 
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IŜ ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōŀŎƪΣ ǇǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ Ƴƻƛǎǘ ƪƛǎǎŜǎ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƴŜŎƪΣ Ƙƛǎ ǎƘƻǊǘ ƘŀƛǊ ǘƛŎƪƭƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƴƻǎŜΦ IŜ 

pulled out experimentally then; using more force pushed back in and was rewarded by a 

pleasure laced scream from Jack. 

Jack pushed backwards in sync with the Doctor; he clenched his inner muscles and the Doctor 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƪŜŜǇ ǘƘŜ ǊƘȅǘƘƳ ƎƻƛƴƎΦ Iƛǎ ƘƛǇǎ ǊŀƳƳŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǎǎ in short sharp jabs, hoping 

that Jack was feeling as much pleasure as he was. 

! ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƻŎŎǳǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΣ ŀƴŘ ƻƴŎŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƛƎƴƻǊŜ ƛǘΦ IŜ ƭƛŎƪŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜŀǊ ǿƘƛƭŜ 

ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƻǾŜǊ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ǇƛŜŎŜ ƻŦ WŀŎƪ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǊŜŀŎƘΦ άWŀŎƪτlet me in, JackΧέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜΣέ WŀŎk said in between pants.  

άL ƳŜŀƴΧέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǘƛǇǎ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǘŜƳǇƭŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŀǎ ƎŜƴǘƭŜ ŀǎ ōǳǘǘŜǊŦƭȅ ǿƛƴƎǎ 

he ŎŀǊŜǎǎŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƳƛƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ. 

Jack tensed in surprise, but the Doctor made sure not to ǾƛƻƭŀǘŜ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōŀǊǊƛŜǊǎΣ ƘŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘǊŀƛƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ 

ƻǿƴ ǇǎȅŎƘƛŎ ŀǳǊŀ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǇǳǎƘƛƴƎ ǘƻƻ ƘŀǊŘΣ ōǳǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ƘƛƳ ŀƴ ƛŘŜŀ ƻŦ 

what it would be like. 

The barriers Jack must have learned at the Time Agency suddenly drifted away along with the 

tenseness in his shoulders. The Doctor connected Ƙƛǎ ƳƛƴŘ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƴƻǘ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜ 

ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜƳƻǘƛƻƴǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘǳǊƴ ƘŜ ƭŜǘ WŀŎƪ ŦŜŜƭ ƘƛǎΦ 

{ŜȄ ƘŀŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ōŜŜƴ ǎƻ ƛƴǘŜƴǎŜΤ ƴƻǘ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŦŜǿ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 

he had relations with afterwards were psychically blank. Jack was different though. 

51ST Century humans had evolved until at least a low grade level of physic awareness was the 

norm.  

WŀŎƪΩǎ ōŀǊǊƛŜǊǎ ŦƭƻŀǘŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ ƭƛƪŜ ŘǊƛŦǘǿƻƻŘ ƻƴ ǇǳǊŜ ōƭǳŜ ǎŜŀ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ felt everything he 

was feeling, anŘ Ǉŀƛƴ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ƛǘΦ [ǳǎǘΣ ǿƻƴŘŜǊƳŜƴǘΣ Ǉŀǎǎƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ƛƴǘŜƴǎŜ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΤ ŀƭƭ 

because of what the Doctor was doing. 

It was humbling, enlightening and the biggest turn on ever. He made sure to open his own mind 

wide; to show exactly how much the Doctor enjoyed thisτhow much he thought of Jack. 

Pleasure built up rapidly, their minds merged as closely as their bodies. The Doctor had never 

felt so close to anyone, at every angle Jack was thereτsight, touch, smell, soundτit was all 

about Jack and how they made each other feel. 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ōƻŘȅ ŦŜƭǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ŦƛǊŜ ǿƘƛƭŜ Ƙƛǎ ƳƛƴŘ ŦŜƭǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ŎǊŀǎƘƛƴƎ ǿŀǾŜǎ ƻŦ ŀ Ǿŀǎǘ 

ocean. It was more than merely physical, they could both feel itτand the emotions they were 

displaying were more than lust. 
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Like a raging Tornado they came together, the Doctor collapsing on top of Jack in a sweaty heap 

of jellified bones. They both let out jagged gasps, having trouble slowing their heart rates down.  

The Doctor managed to pull away enough to slip out of him, but stayed close enough that their 

sticky flesh pressed against each other. IŜ ǊŜǎǘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƳŀƭƭ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ōŀŎƪΣ ǘƘŜ ǎƘŜŜƴ 

of sweat cooling quickly. 

¢ƘŜƛǊ ƳƛƴŘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ Ǉǳƭƭ ŀǿŀȅΦ IŜ ŦŜƭǘ Ŧǳƭƭ ƛƴ ŀ ǿŀȅ 

nothing else made him feel and he knew when they disconnected he would feel empty for a 

long time. 

άDƻŘΧέ WŀŎƪ ōǊŜŀǘƘŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ ǘǿƛǎǘƛƴƎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǎƻ ƘŜ ŦŀŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ. His eyes were glazed, his 

ŎƘŜŜƪǎ ŦƭǳǎƘŜŘΦ άLΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊΧƳǳǎƛŎƛŀƴǎ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ Ǝƻǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ȅƻǳΣ 5ƻŎΦέ 

The DocǘƻǊ ōǊǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƛǊ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ŀ ƭŀȊȅ ƪƛǎǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘΦ άL 

ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

άL ǇǊŜŦŜǊ ƛǘ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǿ ƳŜΦέ 

άLΩƭƭ ǎƘƻǿ ȅƻǳ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƭŀǘŜǊΦέ 

Slowly both men drifted off to sleep, arms and legs entangled.  

 ~*~*~*~*~ 

The Doctor and Jack were woken suddenly when the TARDIS veered to the right and they both 

rolled out of bed, landing on the floor with a thud. Jack landed half on the Doctor knocking the 

wind out of him. It took them a while to detangle themselves, and step into their boxer shorts 

before running into the console room. 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŦŜŜǘ ƘǳǊǘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŀǘƛƴƎΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ǇŀƛŘ ǘƘŜƳ ƴƻ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƘŜ ŎƘŜŎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

monitors and realised the TARDIS had taken it upon herself to go fuel up at a rift on Earth. 

ά²ƘŀǘΩǎ ǿǊƻƴƎΚέ WŀŎƪ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ 

ά{ƘŜΩǎ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǳǎ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǾƻǊǘŜȄ ǘƻ ǊŜŦǳŜƭΦ {ƘŜΩǎ ŀ ŎƭŜǾŜǊ ƎƛǊƭ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ŀƴŘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǎǘƻǇǇƛƴƎ ƛƴ 

London in the late флΩǎΦ ²Ŝ ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Ǌǳƴ ƛƴǘƻ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŜǊŜΤ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ƘƻƭŜŘ ǳǇ ƛƴ /ŀǊŘƛŦŦ 

waiting for this version of me to come find ȅƻǳΦέ WŀŎƪ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŘƛȊȊȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǿƻǊŘǎ 

ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŀǎƪ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ ά²Ŝ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ Ǝƻ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ŜȄǇƭƻǊŜΦ [ƻƴŘƻƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ мффлǎ ƛǎ 

fantastic! Buckingham Palace, Tower of London---oooh Camden Market! Brilliant alternative 

ŜŀǊǘƘ ƳŀǊƪŜǘΦέ 

The Doctor was almost at the door before Jack caught up with him, stopping him unlocking the 

ŘƻƻǊΦ ά!ǎ ƳǳŎƘ ŀǎ L ƭƛƪŜ ƻǳǊ ƭƻƻƪτsex scented and only in our boxers, I think your earth will 

ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘΦ {ƘƻǿŜǊΣ ŘǊŜǎǎΦ ¢ƘŜƴ ŜȄǇƭƻǊŜΦέ 

άwƛƎƘǘΗ {ƘƻǿŜǊ ǊƻƻƳ this time. If we go back ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎǇǊƛƴƎǎ ǿŜΩƭƭ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƭŜŀǾŜΗέ 
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Forty-ŦƛǾŜ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƭŀǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪ ǎǘŜǇǇŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ŀƴŘ ƛƴǘƻ [ƻƴŘƻƴΩǎ 

ōǳǎǘƭƛƴƎ ǎǘǊŜŜǘǎΦ ά²Ŝ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǘǳōŜΣ ǘƻƻΦ L ƭƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ ǘǳōŜΦ {ƻ ǊǳǎǘƛŎ ŀƴŘ humanΦέ 

The Doctor used his psychic paper as an Oyster card to get them onto the tube and after a quick 

check at the map he navigated the complicated system to get them to Camden Town.  

άtǎȅŎƘƛŎ ǇŀǇŜǊΣ ƘǳƘΚ L ŎƻǳƭŘ Řƻ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŀǘΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŎŀǊǊƛŀƎŜ ǊƻƭƭŜŘ ŀǿŀȅΦ 

άhne day Jacky-.ƻȅΗέ The train was busy and they had to stand pressed together, neither of 

ǘƘŜƳ ƳƛƴŘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘΦ ά/ŀƳŘŜƴ ƛǎ ŀ ǉǳŀƛƴǘ ƳŀǊƪŜǘτmaybe you can find somethingτsomething 

that you can leave in your room for future youτafter you find out about this adventure of ours 

ŀƴŘ ƎƛǾŜ ƳŜ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ŘŜƎǊŜŜΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ōǳǊǎǘ ƻǳǘ ƭŀǳƎƘƛƴƎΦ ά¸ƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƪƛŘƴŀǇǇŜŘ ƳŜ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 

ŎƻƴǎŜǉǳŜƴŎŜǎΦέ 

άtǊƻƳƛǎŜ ƳŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ Ǝƻ Ŝŀǎȅ ƻƴ ƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ future; ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ L ŘƛŘ ƛǘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳΦέ IŜ 

blinked for added innocence effect, making Jack smirk at him. 

άLŦ L ŜǾŜǊ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ LΩƭƭ ōŜ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘΦέ 

άhƘ LΩƳ ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ƛǘΦέ 

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ŦƻǊ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴΚέ 

άbƻΣ ƛǘ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ȅŜǘ, but LΩƳ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ȅƻǳ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƎƛǾŜ up until you find ouǘΦέ Then right 

there on the bus Jack leaned over and kissed him. Jack could feel the eyes of the people around 

ǘƘŜƳ ōǳǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōǊƛƴƎ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƻ ŎŀǊŜΦ άhƘΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ƻǳǊ ǎǘƻǇΗέ ¢ƘŜȅ jumped off and the Doctor 

took Jack on his first tour of London. Probably not the most natural choice, but probably the 

safest considering crossing timelines. 

The Doctor loved Camden, the people were so diverse thereτunafraid to be who they were, 

and it had the best market in the galaxy. He bought the most amazing David Bowie t-shirt there 

once. 

They passed bustling shops and tattoo parlours, walked over the canal and down into the 

market. Even back then it was tired and worn, but their was an energy there that could be found 

nowhere else. 

A slight scent of weed mixed with incense ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǎƳŜƭƭŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

help but watch Jack take it all in. His eyes followed a man with a blue Mohican and he let himself 

get pulled onto a Thailand store to look at some handmade knickknacks.  



44 
 

The Doctor laughed at his helpless look and went to look at the jackets on the next stall, leaving 

Jack to their mercy. He wished he could buy something for Jack, but he had to return him with 

nothing more than what he left with. 

άIŜȅ 5ƻŎτDoc is my sugar daddy, he holds the purse strings, if you want me to buy aτa waving 

Ŏŀǘ ǘƘŜƴ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘǘŀ ŎƘŀǊƳ ƘƛƳ ǘƻƻΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎƳƛǊƪŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƎƭŀǊŜΦ 

άhƘ ƴƻΣ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Ǉƻǎǎƛōƭȅ ǘŀƪŜ ŀǿŀȅ Ƙƛǎ ŦǳƴΣ ƘŜΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ǎǳŎƘ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ōƻȅ ƭŀǘŜƭȅ ǘƻƻΦ Here's your 

pocket money Jacky-.ƻȅΗέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ his pocket, pulled out a packet of blu tack, a 

yo-yo, a special edition Pog and finally, a rolled up batch of English notes 

Jack bought a beaded necklace made from carved wood painted a garish pink, when he caught 

up with the Doctor he slipped it over his ƘŜŀŘΦ ά¢ƘŜǊŜΦ ! ǊŜƳƛƴŘŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ Ƨǳǎǘ Ǉǳǘ ƳŜ 

ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘΦ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƳŜ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŀǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜƳ ǳǇ ƻƴ ƛǘ? έ 

 

άbƻΣ L ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ too ǿƻǊƴ ƻǳǘ ōȅ ŀƴ ŀƭƛŜƴ ǎŜȄ ŦƛŜƴŘΦέ 

ά!ƭƛŜƴ ǎŜȄ ŦƛŜƴŘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƳŜ ŀƭƭ ǊƛƎƘǘΦ OoohΣ /ȅōŜǊŘƻƎΣ ƭŜǘǎ Ǝƻ ƛƴǎƛŘŜΗ LǘΩǎ ǎƻ Ŧǳƴ ǘƻ ǎee what they 

think ǘƘŜ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜΧƛŦ ǊŀǾŜ ǘƻƻƪ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΦέ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǇΤ 

mannequins sporting robotic head pieces and futuristic clothing flashing in lots of bright colours. 

They looked a little like cybermen if he squinted. 

Slowly they both browsed the shelves, neither in the mood to buy anything, just happy to look 

ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōǊƛƎƘǘ ŎƻƭƻǳǊŜŘ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŦƭŀǎƘƛƴƎ ƧŜǿŜƭƭŜǊȅΦ άDŜǊƳǎΗέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŜȄŎƭŀƛƳŜŘ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

a stand at a circular display unit that housed small plushie teddies.  

He picked on up and read the tag. Germ aƛŎǊƻōŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƻȅ ŦƻǊƳΧΦŘƛǎƎǳǎǘƛƴƎƭȅ ōǊƛƭƭƛŀƴǘΦ ά[ƻƻƪΣ ǘƘƛǎ 

ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŦŜƭƭƻǿ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ /ƭŀǇΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ƎƛǾŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅ L ƎŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŜ ŎƭŀǇΗέ 

άL ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǎƻ ƘŀǇǇȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΣ 5ƻŎΦέ 

They both rooted through the shelves, laughing at the common cold, and wrinkling their noses 

in distaste somewhat at Aids.  

άCƭŜǎƘ 9ŀǘƛƴƎ ōǳƎΦ LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōǳȅ ǘƘƛǎΣ ǊŜƳƛƴŘ ǳǎ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ǘƛƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ .ƭƻƻŘ .Ŝŀǎǘ ±ŀƳǇƛǊŜǎΦέ 

He wanted to ƎƛǾŜ ƛǘ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΣ ƎƛǾŜ ƘƛƳ ŀ ǘƻƪŜƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘΧǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜ 

ŎƻǳƭŘ ƭŜŀǾŜ ƛǘ ƛƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊƻƻƳ in the TARDISΣ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀ ǎǇƻƛƭŜǊ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛŦŜΣ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ 

why it was there. 

Just as the Doctor bought the plushie he saw one of the mannequins move out of the corner of 

his eye. He looked at it again, really looked this time and noted the chrome headsets they were 

wearing, saw how they flashed in sync and dread settled into his stomach. 
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άWŀŎƪΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀƭŀǊƳŜŘΣ ōǳǘ ŘƻŜǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ōŜ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŎȅōŜǊ 

ƳŀƴƴŜǉǳƛƴǎΚέ  

Jack stared at them too, and the more they stared the more they saw slight movements. They 

ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŎȅōŜǊƳŜƴΦ /ƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜΦ ¢ƘŜƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƳƻǾŜŘ ƻŦŦ ƛǘǎ ǎǘŀƴd, another a few seconds 

later.  

ά{ƘƛǘΣέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎǘƻƻŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ōŀŎƪ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ /ȅōŜǊŘƻƎ ŘǳƳƳƛŜǎ 

come to life.  

They moved their hands mechanically and the Doctor pulled out his sonic screwdriver. He 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŘƛǎŀōƭŜ ǘƘŜƳ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘΣ but he could short fuse any shooting device they may have. 

The cyber mannequins moved towards each other, leaving them alone. It was disturbing, and 

ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ ƛƴǎǘǊǳŎǘƛƻƴǎ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƎƛǾŜƴΦ  

ά²Ƙŀǘ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘΚέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘŜƳŀƴŘŜŘ ǘƘŜƴ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ǿƛǎƘŜŘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ 

him. 

ά/ȅōŜǊŘƻƎ ǿƛƭƭ ǊǳƭŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΦέ 

άL ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƪƴƻǿƴ ƛǘΦ bƻ ƎƻƻŘ ŎƻƳŜǎ ƻŦ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ŎȅōŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƛǘƭŜΦ 5ƻ ƴƻǘ ƘǳǊǘ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ 

ƘŜǊŜΦέ IŜ ƪƴŜǿ Ƙƛǎ ǇƭŜŀŘƛƴƎ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ŧŀƭƭ ƻƴ ŘŜŀŦ ŜŀǊǎ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǘǊȅΦ 

άL ǿƛǎƘ ȅƻǳΩŘ ƭŜǘ ƳŜ ōǊƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ƎǳƴΣ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΣέ WŀŎƪ ƳǳǊƳǳǊŜŘΣ  

άDǳƴǎ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ōŜ ŀƭƭ ŀƴŘ ŜƴŘ ŀƭƭΦέ 

The Cyberdogs looked at each other, then moved outwards, one of them walking towards the 

Doctor and Jack.  

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƴȅ ŎƭƻǎŜǊΦέ 

ά/ŀƴ L ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΚέ ¢ƘŜ ŎȅōŜǊ Ǿƻice asked. 

ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘŀƪŜ ǳǎ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ōƻǎǎΣέ WŀŎƪ ƘƛǎǎŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƭŀǳƴŎƘŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ /ȅōŜǊŘƻƎΦ  

Lǘ ǿŜƴǘ Řƻǿƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎƛƴƎ ŜŀǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǿƘŜƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ Ŧƛǎǘ ǿŀǎ ƛƴŎƘŜǎ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ƛǘǎ ŦŀŎŜ ǘƘŜȅ 

saw the cyber head device fall off and a peek of pink flesh beneath.  

 

ά²ƘŀǘΚ 5ƻƴΩǘ Ƙƛǘ me; ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƴŀƎŜǊΚ LΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ fucking ƳŀƴŀƎŜǊΗέ ¢ƘŜ 

voice said now distinctly human.  

The Doctor reached down and pulled at the headset; pulling away bits of memory boards, wires 

and screws that had been glued to the guys face to create a robot man. 

άDŜǘ ǳǇ WŀŎƪΣ ƘŜΩǎ ƘǳƳŀƴΣέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƭŀǳƎƘΣ ǇǳƭƭƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ǳǇΦ 
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The Cyberdog worker got to his feet and loomed over them, practically vibrating with anger. 

άDŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊŜΗέ IŜ ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ ǘƘǳƳǇ WŀŎƪΣ ōǳt the Doctor saw it coming and pushed him out of 

the way. 

The punch caught him in the nose instead, making it bleed, and his eyes water. He cupped his 

ƴƻǎŜΣ ōǳǘ ǊŜŀƭƛǎŜŘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘǳǊƴ ƛƴǘƻ ŀƴ ŀƭƭ ƻǳǘ ōǊŀǿƭ ƛŦ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ WŀŎƪ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǊŜ ASAP. 

He placed ŀ ōƭƻƻŘȅ ƘŀƴŘ ƻƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǊƳ ŀƴŘ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǇΦ  

¢ƘŜ ŘŀȅƭƛƎƘǘ ǿŀǎ ōǊƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ƻƴŎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ōƻǘƘ ƛƴ ƛǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ōǳǘ ƭŀǳƎƘΦ hƴƭȅ ǘƘŜȅ 

could mistake actors as actual cybermen. The doors burst out open behind them and two men 

dressed in robotic wear charged out. 

 ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ WŀŎƪΣ ōƭƻƻŘ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŘǊƛǇǇƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ŦŀŎŜΦ ά¢!w5L{Κέ 

ά¢!w5L{Σέ ƘŜ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΦ 

 ~*~*~*~*~ 

The TARDIS door gave a pseudo splintering sound as The Doctor slammed it shut with such force 

it vibrated throughout the whole TARDIS. He locked the door shut and walked somewhat shakily 

to the console. The whirling lights rotated as he flicked a few switches, and it was only the 

droplets of blood against the keyboard that made him realise he was bleeding.  

He laughed a little at how he obtained the wound, but his laughter was nothing compared to 

WŀŎƪΩǎΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƎƭŀŘ ƘŜΩŘ ƴƻǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ later; because he was sure Jack would never 

let him live it down. 

The Doctor wiped his upper lip and it came away glistening red. It was startling to look at. 

Through all his regenerations, throughout all his lives and near-ŘŜŀǘƘ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜǎ ƘŜΩŘ ōŀǊŜƭȅ 

shed blood. ¢ƘŜ LǊƻƴȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƭƻǎǘ ƻƴ ƘƛƳΦ 

He fished out a hanky from his coat pocket and wiped his nose, pinching the bridge to stop the 

flow of blood. As the blood soaked the white cotton; sending it a sickly tint of pink, the Doctor 

ǇŀŎŜŘ ǘƻ ŀƴŘ ŦǊƻΦ IŜ ƘŀǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƭŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ǎǘƛƭƭΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴǎ ƘŜΩŘ ƎƻǘǘŜƴ a 

ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ōƛǘ ŎŀǊŜƭŜǎǎΦ !ƭǿŀȅǎ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎΣ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ŘƻƛƴƎΣ ƻƴƭȅ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦΤ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩt thought 

of his own safety in such a long time.  

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ L ƭƻǾŜ /ŀƳŘŜƴΦέ WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƎǊƛƴƴƛƴƎ ŜŀǊ ǘƻ ŜŀǊΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǎŀǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƘŀƛǊΣ 

leaning back as if he owned the place, watching him pace. 

άL ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǿŜΩŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜΦέ His voice was muffled by his swollen nose and the hanky. 

ά!ǿǿ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǇƻǳǘΣ L ŜƴƧƻȅŜŘ ƛǘΣ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΦ aȅ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƻƴ /ƭŀǎǎƛŎ 9ŀǊǘƘΦ aŀȅōŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƛƭƭ ŎƘŜŜǊ ȅƻǳ 

ǳǇΦέ Jack pulled out a familiar looking journal out of his coat. It was blue with pale cream pages 
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inside, and looked just like the journal River Song ƘŀŘ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜΩŘ ƳŜǘ ƘŜǊΣ ƻƴƭȅ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ōǊŀƴŘ 

new. 

He took it from Jack with shaking hands, fingers running over the blue panel that looked so 

much like the TARDISΦ ά{ŀǿ ƛǘ ƻƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀƭƭǎΣ ǊŜƳƛƴŘŜŘ ƳŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳΦέ IŜ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘ ŀƴŘ 

started to look a little uncomfortable. 

άL ƭƻǾŜ ƛǘΣ ǘƘŀƴƪ ȅƻǳΦέ IŜ ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƪƛǎǎŜŘ WŀŎƪΣ ǎƳŜŀǊƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ōƭƻƻŘ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǘƻǇ ƭƛǇ ƛƴ 

the process. 

So many questions were now running through his head, like how he would start to write in it, 

how River would eventually end up with it and how the series of events all linked together. 

ά¸ƻǳ ǎŀƛŘ ƛǘΩŘ ōŜ ȅŜŀǊǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƻǳǊ ǇŀǘƘǎ ŎǊƻǎǎ ǇǊƻǇŜǊƭȅ ŀgain, figured you could write about usτ

ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΣ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ŦŜŜƭ ƭŜǎǎ ƭƻƴŜƭȅΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǇŀƎŜ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ƛǘΦ IŜΩŘ ŘŀǘŜŘ ƛǘΣ ōƻǘƘ 

Ƙƛǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǘŜ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘ ƻƴ ŜŀǊǘƘ.  

Got busted out of confinement by an insane ¢ƛƳŜ [ƻǊŘ LΩƭƭ ƳŜŜǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǳǘǳǊŜΣ you sure knows 

how to show a man a good timeτŀƴŘ ƛŦ LΩƳ ƳŀŘ ǿƘŜƴ L ŜǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘ όōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ 

assured ƳŜ L ǿƛƭƭύ ǘƘŜƴ ǎƘƻǿ ƳŜ ǘƘƛǎ ƧƻǳǊƴŀƭΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ōƭŀƳŜ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ from 

me. You told me you loved me (past, present and future) I might not know the true extent of my 

ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎǎ ȅŜǘΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ƛƳǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ǘƻ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ LΩƭƭ ƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳ ōŀŎƪΦ wŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀǘΦ  

 Jack 

¢ŜŀǊǎ ōǳǊƴŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƘǳƎƎŜŘ WŀŎƪ close ǘƻ ƘƛƳΦ ά¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ 

letting me indulge myself. CƻǊ ōŜƛƴƎ ƘŜǊŜ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ŜǾŜƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ŎƭǳŜ ǿƘƻ L ǿŀǎΦέ 

ά.ŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƳŜΣ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻ ƘŀǊŘǎƘƛǇΦέ 

A strange beeping sound vibrated over the console, distracting the Doctor from what he really 

wanted to do with Jack, He motioned to Jack to move out of view and then with one hand 

holding the hanky to his nose, he leaned over and pulled the monitor towards him, watching as 

the snowstorm cleared leaving a grinning image of Captain Jack Harkness. His Captain Jack 

Harkness. 

It was an eerie coincidence and the Doctor fought hard to keep his face serene and guilt free. 

ά5ƻŎǘƻǊΗέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ƎǊƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ŦǊƻǿƴ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎŀǿ ǘƘŜ ōƭƻƻŘǎǘŀƛƴŜŘ 

ƘŀƴŘƪŜǊŎƘƛŜŦΦ ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ hYΚέ 

άhƘΣ ǘƘƛǎΚ LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎΣέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǇǳƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ Ƙŀƴƪȅ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ƴƻǎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƻǳŎƘƛƴƎ ƛǘ 

ŜȄǇŜǊƛƳŜƴǘŀƭƭȅΦ άDƻǘ ƛƴ ŀ ōƛǘ ƻŦ ŀ ŦƛƎƘǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΧBrit-Kore. Nothing serious. So, care to 

ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ Ƙƻǿ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ƘŀŎƪŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ǎŀǘŜƭƭƛǘŜΚέ 
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Jack raised an eyebrow and smirkedΤ ŀ ǎƭƻǿ ǊƛǎŜ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ǉƭŀƛƴƭȅ ǎŀƛŘ ΨL ƪƴƻǿ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ 

ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘΩΦ άLΩǾŜ ǳǇŘŀǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎȅǎǘŜƳ IŀǊǊƛŜǘ WƻƴŜǎ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘ ǳǎ ŀƭƭ ŀƴŘ ŘƛǊŜŎǘŜŘ ƛǘ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ 

ŀǘ ȅƻǳΣ 5ƻŎΦ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎƻ ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳΩŘ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǇƘƻƴŜ aŀǊǘƘŀ ƭŜŦǘ ȅƻǳΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ŀƴ ŜŀǎƛŜǊ 

way ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ ƛƴ ǘƻǳŎƘΦέ 

Dǳƛƭǘ ǿŜƭƭŜŘ ǳǇ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǿƘŀǘ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ WŀŎƪ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅ ƛŦ ƘŜ 

knew what the Doctor had done. .ǳǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƴƻǘe now, he could show him and hope 

against all odds that Jack forgave him. 

The Doctor leaned into the monitor, peering at Jack as if he could see into his mind and figure 

ƻǳǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿΦ ά²Ŝ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪŜŜǇ ƛƴ ǘƻǳŎƘΦ ²Ŝ ŎƻƭƭƛŘŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƛǎ 

ƛƴ ŘŀƴƎŜǊ ƻǊ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǇǇŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘǊƻǿ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ¢!w5L{Σ ōǳǘ ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƪŜŜǇ in touch for the 

ƻŘŘ ŎƘŀǘΦέ 

The Doctor was fully aware that young Jack was watching him and he wondered if he saw the 

differences in how he treated each of them. They were both the same men, yet circumstance 

and life made the Doctor act differently with each version. 

ά¸ƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ƳŜ ǎƻ ǿŜƭƭΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴΦέ ¢ƘŜ ŎƘŜŜǊŦǳƭ ŦŀœŀŘŜ ǎƭƛǇǇŜŘ ƻŦŦ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜ ƛƴǘƻ 

seriousness.  

ά¢ƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛƴ ŘŀƴƎŜǊ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ƛǎ ƛǘΚ Lǘ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƭƻƴƎ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΦ L ǎǿŜŀǊΣ ȅƻǳ 

ƘǳƳŀƴǎΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ȅƻǳ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜ ǎƻ ǿŜƭƭΣ L ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŘƻƴΩǘΦέ 

άL ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Ŏŀƭƭ ƛǘ ŘŀƴƎŜǊƻǳǎ ȅŜǘΦ Wǳǎǘ ŀ ŦŜǿτoddities with no real explanation. Objects 

appearing that areτƳƻǊŜ ǊŀƴŘƻƳ ǘƘŀƴ ǳǎǳŀƭΦ !ƴŘ ǘƘƛǎΦέ 

He held up the journalτthe very same journal that was now sitting on the TARDIS sofa, only it 

was older and obviously full to the brim. IŜ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ Ǉǳǘ ƛƴ ƛǘΣ ŀƴŘ ƘƻǇŜŘ ƛǘ 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƻƻ ŀǿŦǳƭΦ 

άIŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǊŜŀŘ ƛǘΚέ  

WŀŎƪ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎƛƎƘŜŘ ƛƴ ǊŜƭƛŜŦΦ ά5ƻƴΩǘ ǊŜŀŘ ƛǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ LΩƳ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ LΩƭƭ ōŜ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳ 

as soon as poǎǎƛōƭŜΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜƴΚέ 

άhǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǘΣ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳ ǎƻƻƴΗέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ƎŀǾŜ ŀ ōǊƛƎƘǘ ǎƳƛƭŜ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ŀƴŘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƻŦŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

satellite link. His shoulders slumped when the monitor was blank and young Jack placed a hand 

on his shoulder. 

άL ǘŀƪŜ ƛǘ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪΚέ  

The Doctor turned to face him and tried to wipe the drying blood off his face, noticing that 

during his conversation with future Jack that young Jack had changed back into the clothes he 
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arrived inΦ άLΩƳ ŀŦǊŀƛŘ ǎƻΦ !ǎ ƳǳŎƘ ŀǎ L ǿŀƴǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻ ƭŀǎǘΣ ƛŦ ƛǘ ŘƛŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǿŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƳŜŜǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

ŦǳǘǳǊŜΦέ  

άL ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ LΩƭƭ Ƴƛǎǎ ȅƻǳΣ ōǳǘ L ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿƻƴΩǘτƧǳǎǘ ƪƴƻǿΣ ƛŦ L ŎƻǳƭŘΣ L ǿƻǳƭŘΦ hYΚέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōǊŜŀƪ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǊŜŀŘȅ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ WŀŎƪ ōŀŎƪ ȅŜǘΣ ƘŜΩŘ ƻƴƭy 

Ƨǳǎǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŦŜŜƭ ƭƛƪŜ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ōǊŜŀƪ ƻǇŜƴ ŀƴŘ ǎǇƛƭƭ Ƙƛǎ ōŜŀǘƛƴƎ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

ground. 

άLΩƭƭ Ƴƛǎǎ ȅƻǳΣ WŀŎƪΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǎƪƛǇ ŀƘŜŀŘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘΦ ²ƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭŜŀǾŜ Ƙƛǎ WŀŎƪ ŀƭƻƴŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƳƻǳƴǘ 

of time again. He might not be able to be with Jack in the way he wanted while Jack had his 

ƘǳƳŀƴ ƭƛŦŜΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŘŜǎŜǊǘ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ cheat by travelling that far ahead in time. 

άL ǿƻƴΩǘΦ hƘ L ƳƛƎƘǘ ǘǊŀǾŜƭ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƛƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǇŀŎŜΣ ōǳǘ L ǿƻƴΩǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƪƛǇ ŀƘŜŀŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳ 

ŀƴŘ ƭŜŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ŀƭƻƴŜΦ LΩƭƭ Ǝƻ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭΦ ¸ƻǳ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƪƴƻǿΣ ƛǘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŦǳƴΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ Ǝƻƴƴŀ ǎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘŜǎΚέ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻΣ ƘŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ŦƛƎƘǘ ǘƘŜ Cyberdogs, he wanted to crawl 

through ice tunnels and eat crushed ice with the Gondoons. He wanted to go back to bed with 

Jack and never get out. 

He set the coordinates with heavy hearts; this time materialising ŘƛǊŜŎǘƭȅ ƛƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊƻƻƳΦ 

άIƻǿ ƭƻƴƎ ƘŀǾŜ ǿŜ ƎƻǘΚέ 

ά{ŜŎƻƴŘǎΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜƴ ƪƛǎǎ ƳŜΣ ȅƻǳ ŦƻƻƭΦέ ¢ƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǎǘǊƻŘŜ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΣ ƎǊƛǇǇŜŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ŀƴŘ 

ƪƛǎǎŜŘ ƘƛƳ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƪƛǎǎ ƘƛƳ ŀƎŀƛƴτnot for at least another fifty years.  

IŜ Ǌŀƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎƻŦǘ ƘŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ǾŜŜǊŜŘ ŦǊom side to side he opened 

his mind to Jack, and felt Jack open to him willingly, even knowing what the Doctor was about to 

Řƻ WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜ ƪƛǎǎΦ 

The Doctor ǊƻƻǘŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ŜǊŀǎƛƴƎ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ ƘŜΩŘ ŘƻƴŜ ǘƻ 5ƻƴna and he 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀǊǎ ǘǊŀƛƭƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜŜƪǎΦ ²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ƭŀƴŘŜŘ WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎ ōƭƛǎǎŦǳƭƭȅ 

unaware, and so the Doctor half dragged, half carried him to his cot. 

ά¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳΣ WŀŎƪΦέ IŜ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘΣ ŎŀǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜŜƪ ŀƴŘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅ more, that 

he should do more for him. Jack had healed a broken man, through sex, through lust and 

laughter. He had no misconceptions about him, had no desire to put him on a pedestal and 

ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ƴŜŜŘŜŘΦ IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǘǊǳǎǘ WŀŎƪ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿƘŀǘ ƴŜŜŘŜd to be doing. 
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He pushed his hands inside his pockets, not wanting to leave just yet, and he felt the fur of the 

germ plushie ƘŜΩŘ ōƻǳƎƘǘ ŜŀǊƭƛŜǊΦ IŜ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƛǘ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ŀǘ ƛǘ ǎƻŦǘƭȅΦ YƴƻǿƛƴƎ ƘŜ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ 

ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘΣ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ōŜ ŎƻƴŦƛǎŎŀǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ ǿƻƴŘŜǊ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ 

hell it had turned up, the Doctor put the small teddy under his pillow then with a final last 

lingering look went back into the TARDIS and to face the music with his Jack. 

 ~*~*~*~*~ 

Some might think leaving Rose on the alternative earth with an alternative him would shadow 

him in loneliness. His Rose Tyler had a version of him to love while he had to start again; on his 

own. Ever the loner, no matter how many people who travelled with him. 

Jackson Lake and the Cyber King had kept the gnawing emptiness at bay for a while. Near-death 

experiences do that, as well as being around someone who not only thought like a Time Lord, 

but thought like him. 

Being around Jackson Lake was like being around another Time Lord. He understood the vast 

ŜƳǇǘƛƴŜǎǎ ŀƘŜŀŘΣ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘƻƻŘ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŦŜƭǘ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǘƛƳŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƭƻƴŜΦ .ǳǘ ƘŜ 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŜȄǇŜŎǘ WŀŎƪǎƻƴ ǘƻ Ŧƛƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǾƻƛŘΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ŜƳǇǘȅ ǾƻƛŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƭƛǾŜŘ ŘŜŜǇ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ Ǉƛǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ 

stomach that had grown ever so slowly since the Time War.  

Jackson had a life and family of his own, and that left the Doctor alone again; alone in his head, 

alone to think. When the quietness got too loud for him he always moved on, always found 

someone; never looked back. But not this time. This time all he wanted to do was knock on the 

ŘƻƻǊ ǘƻ 5ƻƴƴŀΩǎ ǊƻƻƳ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƘŜǊ Ƴƻŀƴ ŀǘ ƘƛƳ ŦƻǊ ƛƴǘŜǊǊǳǇǘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ǎƻŀǇǎΦ He 

wanted to arrive on an unknown planet, and with her hand over his, unlock the door and step 

out into the wilderness. Together. Equal. 

wƻǎŜ ¢ȅƭŜǊΦ IŜ ƭƻǾŜŘ ƘŜǊΣ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƘŜΩŘ ǎŜǘ ŜȅŜǎ ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎŜƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ 

IŜƴǊƛƪǎΦ !ƴŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŀǘ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƻƴ ƘŜΩŘ ƪƴƻǿƴ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƻǎŜ ƘŜǊΤ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƎǊƻǿ 

ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ƛƴǘƻ ƘŜǊ ƻǿƴ ƭƛŦŜΦ IŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜΩŘ ƪƴƻǿƴ ǘƘŜȅ 

had no real future together and had accepted that. 

It was Donna, who had saved not only the world, but all worlds, in all alternative galaxies that 

made his hearts ache. Donna who expected nothing from him but the truth, Donna who thought 

ƘŜΩŘ ƳŀŘŜ ƘŜǊ ŀ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǇŜǊǎƻƴΣ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǿŀȅ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΦ 

If the situation that had happened with Donna had happened with Rose he would have left and 

ƴŜǾŜǊ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜΩŘ ŘƻƴŜ ǿƛǘƘ {ŀǊŀƘ-WŀƴŜΦ .ǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƭƭǇƻǿŜǊ 

ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ 5ƻƴƴŀΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Řƻ ƛǘ ƻŦǘŜƴΣ ōǳǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎ ƘŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ƘŜǊ ŦŀŎŜ ƻǊ 

the glint of burnished red hair from the corner of his eye. He needed to know what she was up 

to, and that she was happy and looked after. 

ά{ƘŜΩǎ ŘƻƛƴΩ hYΦ Dƻǘ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ Ƨƻō ŀǘ ŀ ŘƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǎǳǊƎŜǊȅΣ ƛǊƻƴƛŎ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΚ wŜŎŜǇǘƛƻƴƛǎǘΧƻǊ ǎŜŎǊŜǘŀǊȅΣ L 

ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ Ŏŀƭƭ ΨŜƳ ƴƻǿΦ .ǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ǇŜǊƳŀƴŜƴǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǿŜƭƭ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ {ƘŜΩǎ ƎƻƻŘ 
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ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƛŜƴǘǎΦέ ²ƛƭŦ ǎŀƛŘΣ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŎŀǇ ƛƴ ōƻǘƘ ƘŀƴŘǎΣ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŘŀǊǘƛƴƎ Ǉŀǎǘ ǘhe Doctor and 

into the crowded London streets. 

ά{ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜΦ {ƘŜ ŜƳǇŀǘƘƛǎŜǎ ǿŜƭƭ ǿƛǘƘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΦ bƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΣ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƭƭ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ ƎǊŜŀǘ ŀƴŘ 

small. Did I tell you about the Ood? She held the hand of a dying Oodτthey look like nothing 

ǎƘŜΩŘ ŜǾŜǊ ǎŜŜƴ ōŜŦƻǊŜΣ ōǳǘ ǎƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀƭƻƴŜΦ {ƘŜ ŀƭǎƻ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜȅ 

ŎŀƳŜ ŦǊƻƳΣ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ΨǊŀƴ ŦǊŜŜΩ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ǊƛƎƘǘǎΦέ  

Wilf laughed a little and relaxed slightly. The Doctor smiled with him, and stepped out of the 

way as someone came over to buy a paper, scanning the headlines behind the grate.  

ά¸ƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ƘŜǊΣ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΦ ²ŜΩǊŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƘŜǊΦ IŜǊ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ƛǎ ŘƻƛƴƎ 

better. Not too much of a change mind you, that would have shocked Donna more than 

anything else, I think. But they get on ōŜǘǘŜǊ ƴƻǿΦέ 

άLΩƳ ƎƭŀŘΦέ 

ά.ƻǘƘ ǎƻ ŀƭƛƪŜΣ ȅƻǳ ǎŜŜΦ .ƻǘƘ ƳƻǳǘƘȅ ŀƴŘ ƭƻŎƪ ƘƻǊƴǎΦ .ǳǘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ƘŀǇǇȅ ƴƻǿΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ 

ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ DŜǘǎ ŀ ōƛǘ ŎƻƴŦǳǎŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴΣ 

ōǳǘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦέ ²ƛlf placed a hand on the pile of newspapers as a gust of 

ǿƛƴŘ ǊǳŦŦƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀƎŜǎΦ άL Ƨǳǎǘ ǿƛǎƘτshe was so happy with you, doing something so 

ǿƻǊǘƘǿƘƛƭŜΦ L ƧǳǎǘΧέ 

ά{ƘŜΩǎ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿƻǊǘƘǿƘƛƭŜ ƴƻǿΦ {ƘŜΩǎ ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ ǎƛŎƪ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΣ ƻǊƎŀƴƛǎƛƴƎ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΦ LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǎƻ 

ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘΣ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΦέ {ƘŜΩǎ ŀƭƛǾŜΣ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŀȅΣ ƴƻǘ ǿŀƴǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǳǇǎŜǘ ²ƛƭŦ 

anymore. If it was a choice of Donna being dead or alive and not remembering him he knew 

ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ŎƘƻǎŜΣ ƛƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ ƘŜΩŘ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ƛǘΦ 

ά{ƘŜΩƭƭ ōŜ ƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ ŀ bit; ǎƘŜ ƳŜŜǘǎ ƳŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜǎ ǿƻǊƪ ǎƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎΦέ 

The Doctor picked up a newspaper and hunted through his pocket for some change, pulling out 

a credit from the second moon of Mildoon, a packet of pork scratchings and a ball of string. 

άhƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǎŜΣ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

ά¢Ƙŀƴƪǎ ²ƛƭŦΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƻŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳΦ LΩŘ ōŜǎǘ ōŜΣέ ƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¢!w5L{Σ άL 

ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ƘŜǊ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ƳŜ ƘŜǊŜΦέ 

ά!ƭƭ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘΣ 5ƻŎǘƻǊΣέ ²ƛƭŦ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƘƛƳΦ 

The Doctor leaned against the TARDIS door, newspaper under one arm and watched as Donna 

walked over to Wilf, head held high, so smart in a trouser suite, an over large handbag over one 

shoulder, her hair in some kind of complicated bun that gave her a no nonsense appearance.  

²ƛƭŦ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŎŀǘŎƘ ŀnd she laughed, a deep belly laugh that was loud 

enough for him to hear, making him smile. She then leaned over the counter and kissed the old 
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man on the cheek. The Doctor stepped backwards into the TARDIS, letting the door shut the 

image out. 

He dropped the paper unread onto the faded couch and walked around the console, cranking a 

lever and spinning a nodule until the TARDIS dematerialised. He felt like he was tying up loose 

ends, but there was one end that still needed his attention, and the more he left it, the more 

likely it was that Jack would read his journal. 

He set the TARDIS in motion, taking a more sedate pace, and he sat, placing the journal on his 

knee he started to write using a mixture of Gallifrey and English that he hoped would be 

awkward enƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŀǘ WŀŎƪ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ǘƻƻ ŎƭƻǎŜƭȅΦ He had to at least start the original before 

going to see Jack. 

The Doctor had never felt the TARDIS run so smoothly, and it just bought back how empty it was 

now. The scratch of his pen was loud to his ears, but iǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƭƻƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ƭŀƴŘŜŘ ƛƴ /ŀǊŘƛŦŦ 

and there was a familiar knock on the door. 

 

 


