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VALHALLA

Meandering gently through the vastness of space a blue police
box known as the Tardis made it's way to destinations unknown.
Inside the Tardis the Doctor scurried around the console like a
hyperactive clown or a patchwork orchestral conductor. Standing
away from the fray Peri had stood patiently waiting for a chance to
get the Doctor's attention. Eventually when her patience had
dwindled, she spoke.

"Where are you trying to take us?"

Nothing. In frustration she yelled, "DOCTOR WHERE ARE WE
GOING?"

"WWhat! Why on Gallifrey are you yelling? I'm standing right
here."

"Because as usual you weren't listening."

"Well I'm listening now! What was so urgent for you to know that
you had to disturb me?"

"Ooooooh!", she said in frustration as she began to storm out of
the console room. When suddenly there was a groaning sound, the
Tardis lurched for a second, then nothing. The Tardis was silent,
nothing, not a whir or a blip.



The silence in the console room was oppressive and a look of worry
was indelibly etched across the Doctor's face.

"What's happening Doctor?"

"Honestly Peri I have no idea."

A similar look crossed Peri's face as it had on the Doctor's.

"That's not very comforting you know."

"Sorry to disappoint, but this does not happen to me everyday you
know."

"So what do we… ", before she could finish the sentence a shiver
went down her spine as a blue figure floated behind the
Doctor.

"DOCTOR, it's a ghost!"

"A ghost! What are you talking about you silly girl?"

"Don't belittle me Doctor, I am not a child I know what I
saw."

The Doctor was about to say something clever but the look of fear
on Peri's face made him change his mind.

"I'm sorry Peri, please forgive me, now tell me exactly what you
saw."



Peri explained to the Doctor about what the vision looked
like. 

"I didn't get that good a look at it, but I know it was blue,
transparent and looked like an English highwayman."

"If my suspicions are correct, and they usually are, you have just
described a Temporal Spectre"

"A temporal spectre? So it was a ghost."

He was trying to be patient with her but it was clear he was
finding this to be difficult.

"As I said before there are no such things as ghosts. What you saw
was in essence a recording of the last moments of a being before
they died. You see, at the point of death, if it is extremely
violent or stressful, those final thoughts are transmitted
here."

"So you know where we are?"

"If my suspicions are correct then yes I believe we are in
Valhalla." 

"It exists?"

"Not in the way the viking mythology talks about it, but yes it
does exist and the name changes from world to world but it's always
the same. No one knows how it came about, but at some point this
area of space began attracting the spectres, something like the
Burmuda Triangle."

Suddenly more spectres appeared inside the console room, one a
giant ogre looking creature with fours arms, another was a thin
alien with spindly limbs and five eyes and yet another that was
more humanoid in appearance apart from the fin running along its
back. Unlike the first spectre these ones headed straight for the
console.



As the blue light invaded the centre of the console it permeated
throughout the room making it look like the inside of a
fishbowl.

"Doctor what's happening."

"The spectres are attracted to the telepathic circuitry on the
Tardis.", the worry on the Doctor's was still noticeable, "Sorry
Peri we can't stay, I can not fix the problem here. Follow me,
quickly girl."

With that the Doctor left the console room with Peri in tow. The
Doctor lead them down a number of nondescript corridors. Suddenly a
blue apparition appeared.

"What are you doing with that gun… .. Noooo!", it wailed. And then
it was gone , leaving Peri shaking and as white as a sheet.

"Peri please calm down they can't harm you. It is just like being
on a ghost train ride, under different circumstances it could even
be quite exhilarating."

"It might if I liked ghost trains."

"There's no accounting for taste now is there."

Just as the Doctor spoke the same blue light that invaded the
console room was following them along the corridor one light at a
time. 

"Hurry Peri, we need to get somewhere and we haven't much
time."

The Doctor began walking at a much faster pace, fast enough that
Peri nearly had to jog to keep up with him.



When the pair had reached the room that the Doctor was after, they
were met with a closed door. Unlike most rooms she had seen on the
Tardis, Peri noticed this one was locked. Peri was immediately
shocked when she entered the room as it was full to the brim with
weapons of all shapes and sizes. How can the Doctor carry weapons
onboard the Tardis she thought.

"Don't be worried Peri I'm not planning to start a war or anything.
It's just over the years I have you could say, confiscated many
weapons and anyway you know that I fixed the temporal grace
functions so weapons are useless inside the Tardis. The reason why
this room is locked is because even though the weapons can't be
used I don't want them to leave the Tardis to be used outside
either."

"So why are we here then if nothing here works?"

"I said weapons don't work, not that weapons modified into
something else don't work. Now I just have to find that weapon
quickly."

Then with a flourish of his coat, he was off rabbiting through
shelves of weapons and muttering to himself. After probably ten
minutes he emerged triumphant holding what could be best described
as an upright vacuum cleaner.

"Doctor don't tell me that's a weapon because it looks like I
should clean my house with it."

"Peri you are actually looking at a very dangerous weapon. When it
is operational, this weapon can be used to twist the mind of an
enemy army to attack itself, bit more than a vacuum cleaner I
think. But funny you mention vacuum cleaner because that is exactly
what I want to turn it into." 

"But how does that help us?"

"I haven't got time to explain it all but remember how I said the
temporal spectres were attracted to the telepathic circuits. Well I
want to give them some where else to go. Now unless you like being
stuck in the middle of deep space I suggest we move."



As the pair moved out of the room it was obvious that the whole
area was blue, but a much darker blue and a multitude of voices
could be heard. 

"Doctor it's so loud."

"And it's only going to get worse."

Doctor was correct as usual because the closer they got to the
console room, the more voices they could hear. By the the time they
had reached the console the voices had become more like white
noise.

"Doctor I can't think straight."

"Don't worry it will quieten down in a minute.", with that he
activated the gun and pointed it at the console… … . NOTHING.



The Doctor gave Peri a look that said nobody is perfect but then
his look of embarrassment changed to one of stubborness as he
smashed his fist against the side of the gun. As was the case with
the Doctor so many times, this made the gun work and start to hum.
Pointing the gun at the console, blue wisps could be seen drifting
from the console to it like blue smoke. After a short while the
white noise had turned into more audible sounds till the words from
the spectres were very clear. 



Watching the spectres slowly being stored Peri noticed that one
voice caught the Doctor's attention but there was no chance for her
to question him. Finally when all the the spectres were collected
the Doctor started fiddling with the gun again. Peri also realised
that power was coming back to the console.

"Peri we need to leave, I have set up another feature that these
weapons had which was a timer bomb used as a last resort if the
soldier was cornered."

"Doctor can I ask you something?"

"Not yet Peri I still have to set the controls to dematerialize
away from the bomb and from Valhalla. Because if we are still here
when the bomb goes off, the spectres will be released and we will
have the same problem as before and I only have one of those
guns."

When the controls were set the Doctor said it was time to go.

"But Doctor who was the voice that you heard?"

"It was Adric, a former travelling companion of mine."

"And what did he say?"

"He was telling me he was sorry", the Doctor said with a tear in
his eye as the Tardis slowly dematerialized.





                
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
                 
           










VALHALLA

 

Meandering gently through the vastness of space a blue police
box known as the Tardis made it's way to destinations unknown.
Inside the Tardis the Doctor scurried around the console like a
hyperactive clown or a patchwork orchestral conductor. Standing
away from the fray Peri had stood patiently waiting for a chance to
get the Doctor's attention. Eventually when her patience had
dwindled, she spoke.

"Where are you trying to take us?"

Nothing. In frustration she yelled, "DOCTOR WHERE ARE WE
GOING?"

"WWhat! Why on Gallifrey are you yelling? I'm standing right
here."

"Because as usual you weren't listening."

"Well I'm listening now! What was so urgent for you to know that
you had to disturb me?"

"Ooooooh!", she said in frustration as she began to storm out of
the console room. When suddenly there was a groaning sound, the
Tardis lurched for a second, then nothing. The Tardis was silent,
nothing, not a whir or a blip.



The silence in the console room was oppressive and a look of worry
was indelibly etched across the Doctor's face.

"What's happening Doctor?"

"Honestly Peri I have no idea."

A similar look crossed Peri's face as it had on the Doctor's.

"That's not very comforting you know."

"Sorry to disappoint, but this does not happen to me everyday you
know."

"So what do we… ", before she could finish the sentence a shiver
went down her spine as a blue figure floated behind the
Doctor.

"DOCTOR, it's a ghost!"

"A ghost! What are you talking about you silly girl?"

"Don't belittle me Doctor, I am not a child I know what I
saw."

The Doctor was about to say something clever but the look of fear
on Peri's face made him change his mind.

"I'm sorry Peri, please forgive me, now tell me exactly what you
saw."



Peri explained to the Doctor about what the vision looked
like. 

"I didn't get that good a look at it, but I know it was blue,
transparent and looked like an English highwayman."

"If my suspicions are correct, and they usually are, you have just
described a Temporal Spectre"

"A temporal spectre? So it was a ghost."

He was trying to be patient with her but it was clear he was
finding this to be difficult.

"As I said before there are no such things as ghosts. What you saw
was in essence a recording of the last moments of a being before
they died. You see, at the point of death, if it is extremely
violent or stressful, those final thoughts are transmitted
here."

"So you know where we are?"

"If my suspicions are correct then yes I believe we are in
Valhalla." 

"It exists?"

"Not in the way the viking mythology talks about it, but yes it
does exist and the name changes from world to world but it's always
the same. No one knows how it came about, but at some point this
area of space began attracting the spectres, something like the
Burmuda Triangle."

Suddenly more spectres appeared inside the console room, one a
giant ogre looking creature with fours arms, another was a thin
alien with spindly limbs and five eyes and yet another that was
more humanoid in appearance apart from the fin running along its
back. Unlike the first spectre these ones headed straight for the
console.



As the blue light invaded the centre of the console it permeated
throughout the room making it look like the inside of a
fishbowl.

"Doctor what's happening."

"The spectres are attracted to the telepathic circuitry on the
Tardis.", the worry on the Doctor's was still noticeable, "Sorry
Peri we can't stay, I can not fix the problem here. Follow me,
quickly girl."

With that the Doctor left the console room with Peri in tow. The
Doctor lead them down a number of nondescript corridors. Suddenly a
blue apparition appeared.

"What are you doing with that gun… .. Noooo!", it wailed. And then
it was gone , leaving Peri shaking and as white as a sheet.

"Peri please calm down they can't harm you. It is just like being
on a ghost train ride, under different circumstances it could even
be quite exhilarating."

"It might if I liked ghost trains."

"There's no accounting for taste now is there."

Just as the Doctor spoke the same blue light that invaded the
console room was following them along the corridor one light at a
time. 

"Hurry Peri, we need to get somewhere and we haven't much
time."

The Doctor began walking at a much faster pace, fast enough that
Peri nearly had to jog to keep up with him.



When the pair had reached the room that the Doctor was after, they
were met with a closed door. Unlike most rooms she had seen on the
Tardis, Peri noticed this one was locked. Peri was immediately
shocked when she entered the room as it was full to the brim with
weapons of all shapes and sizes. How can the Doctor carry weapons
onboard the Tardis she thought.

"Don't be worried Peri I'm not planning to start a war or anything.
It's just over the years I have you could say, confiscated many
weapons and anyway you know that I fixed the temporal grace
functions so weapons are useless inside the Tardis. The reason why
this room is locked is because even though the weapons can't be
used I don't want them to leave the Tardis to be used outside
either."

"So why are we here then if nothing here works?"

"I said weapons don't work, not that weapons modified into
something else don't work. Now I just have to find that weapon
quickly."

Then with a flourish of his coat, he was off rabbiting through
shelves of weapons and muttering to himself. After probably ten
minutes he emerged triumphant holding what could be best described
as an upright vacuum cleaner.

"Doctor don't tell me that's a weapon because it looks like I
should clean my house with it."

"Peri you are actually looking at a very dangerous weapon. When it
is operational, this weapon can be used to twist the mind of an
enemy army to attack itself, bit more than a vacuum cleaner I
think. But funny you mention vacuum cleaner because that is exactly
what I want to turn it into." 

"But how does that help us?"

"I haven't got time to explain it all but remember how I said the
temporal spectres were attracted to the telepathic circuits. Well I
want to give them some where else to go. Now unless you like being
stuck in the middle of deep space I suggest we move."



As the pair moved out of the room it was obvious that the whole
area was blue, but a much darker blue and a multitude of voices
could be heard. 

"Doctor it's so loud."

"And it's only going to get worse."

Doctor was correct as usual because the closer they got to the
console room, the more voices they could hear. By the the time they
had reached the console the voices had become more like white
noise.

"Doctor I can't think straight."

"Don't worry it will quieten down in a minute.", with that he
activated the gun and pointed it at the console… … . NOTHING.



The Doctor gave Peri a look that said nobody is perfect but then
his look of embarrassment changed to one of stubborness as he
smashed his fist against the side of the gun. As was the case with
the Doctor so many times, this made the gun work and start to hum.
Pointing the gun at the console, blue wisps could be seen drifting
from the console to it like blue smoke. After a short while the
white noise had turned into more audible sounds till the words from
the spectres were very clear. 



Watching the spectres slowly being stored Peri noticed that one
voice caught the Doctor's attention but there was no chance for her
to question him. Finally when all the the spectres were collected
the Doctor started fiddling with the gun again. Peri also realised
that power was coming back to the console.

"Peri we need to leave, I have set up another feature that these
weapons had which was a timer bomb used as a last resort if the
soldier was cornered."

"Doctor can I ask you something?"

"Not yet Peri I still have to set the controls to dematerialize
away from the bomb and from Valhalla. Because if we are still here
when the bomb goes off, the spectres will be released and we will
have the same problem as before and I only have one of those
guns."

When the controls were set the Doctor said it was time to go.

"But Doctor who was the voice that you heard?"

"It was Adric, a former travelling companion of mine."

"And what did he say?"

"He was telling me he was sorry", the Doctor said with a tear in
his eye as the Tardis slowly dematerialized.
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