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Introducing Annie Bee (RIA Cosplay) as the 15th 
NeoDoctor! 
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---- 
AFTERMATH 
 
Star was shocked and generally discombobulated.  Her 
second Regeneration had gone smoothly, although she 
didn’t know what she looked like now.  Her Third 
Incarnation seemed normal, but it was The Doctor that 
she was worried about. Well, NeoDoctor this version 
was known as. That was the trouble with being able to 
move from one universe to another, distinguishing the 
parallel versions of the same person, though with slight 
differences. The 14th Incarnation had succumbed to a 
virus concocted by the Valeyard, the Dark Doctor. 
Then he was shot with a Death Ray from the Paradigm 
Prophet. Miraculously, he had Regenerated, but 
somehow into a Feminine form. 
He had become a She. 
There had been a number of cases of spontaneous sex-
change Regeneration, even though the process was 
illegal. If the core identity of the NeoGallifreyan in 
question did not accept the physical changes, then 
psychological instability set in. 
 
In other words, they went mad. 
 
Star had been physically close, holding him after her 
own Regeneration, so perhaps some of her residual 
energy had kick-started the process, saving him from 
the brink of death. 
She summoned the STARDIS, the Transdimensional 
Timeship modified to cross Universes and Alternate 
Realities. She picked up The NeoDoctor, who was 
surprisingly light and carried her inside, placing her 
on an examination table to run a full scan. 
T0 Humans she would appear to be of European origin, 
a courtly Princess, regal and etheric perhaps. While the 
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outward appearance was a radical departure from the 
previous fourteen incarnations, Genetic scan confirmed 
that it was the same Timelord, although she would 
have to be referred to as a Timelady from now on. 
The Doctors never had control of their Regenerations, 
unlike that traitor The Privateer. 
 
As if reading her thoughts, the Renegade had returned, 
hammering on the STARDIS door, the ship currently 
resembling a red public telephone box from the UK in 
late 20th and early 21st centuries. 
She thought about turning the Timeship’s defences 
against him when The NeoDoctor gasped, rising up 
from the table. 
“Blimey, what a wake-up call!” She muttered semi-
coherently. Star’s bemusement must have shown. 
“What?”  The NeoDoctor asked as she leapt off the table 
and found the nearest mirror, striking a pose as she 
examined her new appearance. 
“Must get a change of clothes,” she muttered, shaking 
the t-shirt. “And will somebody stop that hammering in 
my head!” 
Star feared that perhaps the Regeneration was being 
rejected, perhaps she could not cope with the changes. 
“Hmm, pretty brilliant and well nifty though!”  The 
NeoDoctor muttered as she went to the console and 
pushed the lever which opened the door, letting the 
Privateer sally on through. 
“Wowsers Doc, didn’t think ya had it in ya to go 
through with a sex change Regen. Lemme guess,” he 
said, pointing at Star. “Because you had just 
Regenerated, some of your energy siphoned off, causing 
a flip of Haploid/Diploid cells, right?” Star nodded. The 
NeoDoctor suddenly lunged and drew his sabre, 
pointing it at him. 
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“Don’t think for a quantum millisecond I won’t skewer 
you after what you did, traitor!” 
He held his hands up. “Ah, now that was a mistake 
Doc, and sorry for it, sure. Come on, parley?” 
She lowered the sabre as he shrugged.  
“Look, you wanna know why the Omnimessiah is after 
the Pandoriatrix, the Omnimatrix and stuff? Well, 
maybe it’s time to show you what were up against.” He 
turned to Star. “Look, sorry ‘bout the stabbin’ before 
like, but right now we need to get to Noxafrei, in the 
Greysphere. It’s where the true Enemy has gained a 
foothold. Once you’ve seen them you will understand 
why we’re doing this, savvy?” 
The NeoDoctor nodded assent, so Star moved aside to 
let him pilot the STARDIS, guiding the Timeship 
through pathways between Realities she had not been 
aware of. 
“Oh, you might wanna also boost Shield harmonics, 
adjust to Terraviolet and ultra-aquarine, max out the 
lightrange and stay right near the door. This is just a 
glimpse, we’re not engaging, savvy?” 
Star did as he instructed as the STARDIS arrived. She 
noticed his apprehension as he activated the door 
control and led the way out. 
 
The NeoDoctor stepped out and squinted at the 
brightness, thinking it was an after-effect of her 
Regeneration. It was all so blue, with wisps of purple, 
just like Tori’s hair. She sighed, now was not the time to 
be wistful. She noticed the STARDIS had reverted to 
the blue police box mode, the shimmering of the shield 
above them like a dome, but something beyond it, 
moving in the blackness. She thought she heard 
movement, hooves, a slap of something wet slithering. 
“Shadolings,” the Privateer whispered in a tone filled 
with dread. 
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Then something hit the shield, screeching, a horrific 
noise that hurt their ears. 
“Back inside,” he told them, hustling back in, Star 
following. The NeoDoctor froze, a sensation like spiders 
crawling up her arms rooting her to the spot. She could 
fell the malevolent gazes of so many Things lurking in 
the blackness that it was like a nauseating feeling in 
her stomach. 
She also felt the urge to look up as Star and The 
Privateer were urging her to get in. 
High above, piercing the blueness of the barrier were a 
pair of red eyes, reaching down, aching to tear her soul 
from her body. 
Like an electric shock, she jumped back, yelping as she 
retreated back in, slamming the door shut as the 
STARDIS dematerialised like a flock of Bats out of 
Hell! 
 
The NeoDoctor turned to the Privateer. “So what do 
you know about these things then?” She asked. He 
shrugged. “Only what I’ve been told, that was the first 
time I’ve ever encountered them.” He shivered. 
“Goddess, I need a drink. Got any Rum?” 
Star shook her head.  “No,” she replied, making the 
sensor readings appear in hologrammatic form. “The 
thing that touched the shield was partly Horse-shaped, 
but also Man-like with Bat-like wings and horns.” 
The image made even The NeoDoctor shiver. 
“Yep, that’s right.” The Privateer confirmed. “I’ve 
heard tell that when you hear Shadolings hooves, you 
run an’ you don’t ever stop running.” 
“So now what do we do?” Star asked. 
 
The NeoDoctor thought for a moment, considering the 
ramifications. 
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The dramatic appearance of the Shadolings upon the 
Dead planet of Noxafrei was a wake up call The 
NeoDoctor could not ignore. 
“okay,” she reluctantly agreed. “Let’s go parley with 
this Omnimessiah of yours then.” Star played along, 
letting The Privateer set course for the Doomed Zone. 
Unknown to The NeoDoctor,  she had upgraded all the 
offensive and defensive functions of the STARDIS. The 
Ship now had capabilities of a TimeDreadnought-Class 
BATTLETARDIS with a few other modifications. 
 
As they arrived within the Tower of Obliteration, The 
Privateer made several stipulations. 
“Sorry Doc, but the Messiah wants to see you alone, no 
Companions.” Star  began to object, but The NeoDoctor 
waved her down. “Okay. Next?” 
The Privateer pointed at her pocket. “No Sonic 
devices.” She reluctantly handed her Sonic Screwdriver 
to Star. 
“Fine. Anything else?” 
The Privateer shook his head. “Nope, that’ll do it.” He 
drawled. The NeoDoctor and Star exchanged a 
meaningful look. They had trusted him once and look 
where it had gotten them. 
The Privateer saunted over to the door. “Shall we?” he 
invited. Every instinct she had screamed not to go 
through with this, but in the end curiosity won, so The 
NeoDoctor nodded, following him out into The Doomed 
Zone. 
 
She instantly felt self-conscious under the intense stares 
of so many creatures within the cavernous space.  
Daleks of many variations/shapes/colours and designs. 
Cyberforms, Centuroids, Alien species she could identify 
and many more she could not. 
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Towering over all, the formidable form of the self-styled 
Omni-Messiah, The Rassinator, the Lord of 
Obliteration. Its single bronze-orange eye burned with 
such intensity that she felt like a microbe being 
scrutinised under the glare of a microscope. 
She shrugged off the feeling, stepping forward and 
staring straight back at the titanic metallic 
monstrosity before her. 
“So, you’re the Dalek version of Rassilon, can’t say I’m 
impressed.” 
The barb made the surrounding minions bristle, 
gunsticks twitching, especially that of the Paradigm 
Prophet. , dwarfed by its master. 
The NeoDoctor put her hands on her hips. “The 
Privateer told me you wanted a truce, a parley, so it’s 
not really a truce with you lot pointing weapons at 
me.” 
The Rassinator made an electronic sound that could 
have been interpreted as a laugh, not that it inspired 
any confidence in her. 
“WE ARE AMUSED. BUT YOU ARE CORRECT, MY 
CHILDREN ARE EVER EAGER FOR WAR.” 
She hmmphed. “Yes, I saw that on New Liverpool, 
especially with this one stabbing everyone.” She jerked 
her thumb at The Privateer, who sheepishly  left her 
side to re-join the other warriors. Typical.  Not that she 
was worried. A little underdressed in the black T-shirt 
and trousers of her previous incarnation, but Star was 
monitoring her. She stepped back slightly, a movement 
noticed by the Rassinator. 
“YOU SEEK SOLACE AND PROTECTION FROM 
YOUR MACHINE? WE CANNOT ALLOW SUCH A 
MISPLACED SENSE OF SECURITY. 
ACTIVATE NULLFIELD!” 
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The Paradigm Prophet waved its Sucker-arm and the 
STARDIS was enveloped in a column of Huon-
blacklight, effectively shutting it down. The NeoDoctor 
pounded on the door, which would not open. 
“The interdimensional-Gateway-has-been-severed.” The 
Prophet informed her. “There-is-nothing-there, it-is-
simply-a-box.” 
The NeoDoctor turned, fury radiating from her, 
causing several nearby warriors to jerk back. She was 
neither hopeless nor helpless. This monster would never 
control her. 
“Listen you lot, look at me. Who am I? 
I’ve got no plan, no weapons, no STARDIS and yet, and 
YET, you’re all stood there, terrified of me! 
WHY? I’ll tell you why! ‘Cause I’m the thing that 
monsters have nightmares about! I’m the Bringer of the 
Storm, chaos follows in my wake, my constant 
companion, death. 
I am what the Darkness fears, I am The Doctor!” 
She never expected, nor wanted applause from this lot, 
that these were probably her final, defiant words. 
“BRAVE WORDS, NEODOCTOR.” The Rassinator 
boomed. “BUT YOU HAVE NO CHOICE. BEND THE 
KNEE, SWEAR FEALTY TO ME. JOIN OUR CAUSE 
AGAINST THE ETERNAL DARKNESS OR FACE 
YOUR FINAL DISSOLUTION!” 
She shook her head. 
“FOOL!” The Rassinator roared. “YOU WILL EITHER 
FOLLOW ME OR DIE!” The Rassinator screeched.  The 
NeoDoctor stood her ground, resolute. 
“No, I will NEVER follow you.” 
“THEN YOU WILL DIE!” 
The 15TH NeoDoctor closed her eyes, preparing for the 
end. After all her adventures, including those in the 
Matrix on NeoGallifrey, she always wondered how she 
would finally die. 
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Unbidden, she suddenly remembered something from 
the Matrix-‘look for the Rising of the TimePhoenix’. She 
had always assumed it had been a fevered daydream, 
so why was she thinking of it now? 
“OBLITERATE!” The Rassinator ordered as he fired. 
Cries of ‘Obliterate/Exterminate/Eliminate’ echoed 
throughout the cavern as hundreds of warriors also 
fired at her. 
Several seconds had passed before she sniffed, smelling 
a faint aroma of ozone. She opened her eyes after the 
cacophony passed into utter silence. 
“Well, that was unexpected,” she breathed. 
 
The STARDIS came alive again as she noticed the 
shielding over her. The doors swung open, so she blew a 
kiss at The Rassinator as the firing started again.  She 
went in and closed the doors on them all. 
And with a triumphent roar, the STARDIS 
dematerialised. 
 
“NOOOO!” Screamed the Rassinator as the Timeship 
slipped through his grasp. 
 
 
Still stood by the doors, The NeoDoctor stared around 
her. The configuration of the main Console room had 
also reformed, and Star had changed into jeans and 
hoodie. “Nice.” She commentated. “Take it you got 
everything working again?” Star shook her head sadly. 
A hologram activated, Tori, all blue and radiant. 
“Righty ho, then. Hey Doc, guess if you’re seeing this, 
then I’m either dead or gone back home. Anyway, 
thought I’d leave ya one final gift, a boost and reboot 
should the STARDIS ever break down and you end up 
in mortal peril.” She shrugged. “Afraid it’s a one-hit-
wonder, like Chesney Hawkes, but hope it’ll help out a 
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bit.  Cheers peeps, maybe catch ya in another lifetime 
or two. Peace out!” 
 
The hologram faded, The NeoDoctor wiping her eye, 
now was not the time to get all weepy. 
Instead, she went to the wardrobe and picked out a 
new outfit, including glasses. 
Star remarked that she Looked pretty smart-ish, like 
she was going for a job interview. With a blouse, 
matching skirt and tie, plus a beige coat, she felt that 
she definitely meant business.  Star agreed. They stood 
together by the console. 
“Right, let’s get to work then,” The NeoDoctor 
suggested, the recent events forefront in her mind. 
 
 
 
 
Epilogue 
The 15th NeoDoctor and Star had their work cut out 
for them.  
 
Time and time again, from universe to universe, the 
agents of the self-styled Omnimessiah had to be fought 
and defeated, as well as more encroachment from 
Shadolings and other monstrosities from the 
Darksphere. They searched for the Omnimatrix and 
other means to overcome these twin evils. 
 
While 15th NeoDoctor held the same countenance for 
500 years, Star Regenerated several times. 
It was only in the 551st year of The NeoDoctors 14th 
Regeneration that the seeds were sown for the Final 
showdown and the rising of the TimePhoenix, when 
Eternal Winter came and The Darkness fell at last. 
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But that is an epic tale to be told another time. 
--- 
 
IAN CAI MERCER 2018 
 
PRESENTING- 

Annie Bee AS THE 15
TH
 NEODOCTOR 

 

SHOOT- Burning Skies Group at MCM Liverpool- 

March 2017 

 

Inspicks- 

https://inspicks.club/user/riacosplay 

 

Facebook page- 

https://www.facebook.com/roseivyanna/ 

 

Instagram- 

https://www.instagram.com/riacosplay/?hl=en 

https://imguram.com/user/riacosplay/4155210087 
 

 

 
Original quote adapted from Martha Jones- the Last of the 
Timelords. 

https://inspicks.club/user/riacosplay

