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THIS WON'T
DO AT ALL!

MY GOOD'
FELLOWS—

I CANNOT
BELIEVE YOU
JUST KEEP
FALLING FOR
THIS BIT/

I TEND TO
AGREE. WE CAN
LEAVE TACKLING

THESE PLASTIC
R

d
PULLED OFF. A\
Y I WONDER
IF YOU'D BE

KIND ENOUGH

NOW LET'S
( GeT THE DOC A
LITTLE HELP...
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)~ so TeLL ME THEN.
DO YOUR BIG SPEECH.
REVEAL YOUR BIG PLAN.
AND THEN WATCH ME
STOP YOU.

CONSIDER THIS
MY COMMENTARY
ON HOW YOU TREAT
YOUR COMPANIONS.
PEOPLE LIKE ME.

DO You
HONESTLY
THINK THEY'RE
BETTER OFF
BECAUSE OF

YOUR SILENCE IS N
DEAFENING, DOCTOR
ol o
THEN. 50 TeLL Me, 00 You ¥ o LOUNEVER, o

5 CARE FOR SOME MORE 4 erher TOLNE,
THAN OTHERS? YOU RESIGNED
ME TO MY FATE,
NEVER CHECKED
/ f IN'ON MEP

I'VE NEVER PLAYED
FAVORITES WITH
MY COMPANIONS...

I HAD
A FEELING
YOU'D SAY
THAT. LET'S
TEST THAT
our.

THAT ALL
THOSE DAYS
SPENT RUNNING
FOR THEIR LIVES,
ALMOST DYING
FOR YOU WERE
WORTH IT?

SO HERE'S THE 'BIG SPEECH'
YOU WANTED TO HEAR—YOUR
BEST FRIENDS DIE. I'M TAKING
THEM FROM YOU, THE PEOPLE
YOU CARED ABOUT MOST,
AND I'M SCRAMBLING THE
TIMELINES TO DO IT.

AND THAT'S
MY REVENGE—
THEY ALL DIE.

ALL
BUT ONE.
T'LL SPARE
ONE.

EVEN I DON'T o
KNOW WHAT WILL WE'LL
HAPPEN THEN, WHEN BE SAFE HERE
SO MANY OF YOUR IN LIMBO. BUT
UNIVERSE-SAVING YOUR PRECIOUS
ADVENTURES SUDDENLY UNIVERSEF
COME TO NAUGHT
BEFORE THEY EVER
HAPPENED.

WHICH ONE
SHOULD T SPARE?.
YOU MAKE THE CHOICE.
YOU SAVE ONE AND
YOU KILL THE REST.

AND TOBE N
HONEST—I DON'T
EVEN CARE.

CHoosE!
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I'VE HAD TO
LISTEN TO YOUR
SIMPERING FOR N

DECADES.

AND NOW,
WITH ALL TIME
AND SPACE WIPED
CLEAN, I CAN
REMAKE REALITY
TO MY DESIGN. A

w,iumlmllllll‘l
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MOTHER HAVE
WANTED THIS?
SHE LOVED
YOU, ADAM

I'LL SHOULDER MY DON'T YOU SEEP.
PORTION OF THE BLAME ALL THIS HATE FOR
FOR WHAT'S HAPPENED THE DOCTOR, AS IF

TO You. IT'S HIS FAULT. BUT HE

GIVES US SO MUCH!

HE LETS US MAKE A
ENCE. A\

BUT YoU
HAVE TO MAKE
THE CHOICE
ABOUT WHAT
YOU DO FROM

LOOK AT THIS
LOT—HOW WE ALL
THREW OURSELVES
INTO A FIGHT JUST

FOR HIM. WE'RE NOT
SOLDIERS. BUT WE
KNOW THAT WHAT WE
DO WHEN WE'RE WITH
HIM MATTERS.

YOU'RE A GOOD
SU;’, ADAE?\E You TR.‘EDE
TO HELP ME ESCAPE WHEN GE
WE WERE RUNKIN' FROM L i
THE DALEK THE DAY WE P'ZO’V? ME
MET. DON'T LET THE POOR e

CHOICES YOU'VE MADE
SINCE DEFINE YOU.

YOU SAID T
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IT WILL TAKE

'I'VE SENT A WAVE

THESE TARDISES
RIGHT TO ME.
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THERE'S THE VIRGO
SUPERCLUSTER, AND
SO 75 DEGREES ON THE
VERTICAL AXIS SHOULD
GET ME TO...

. THE GREAT CHRONAL
RIFT OF XANDARAGORUS
MINOR! BRILLIANT/

LOATHE AS T
AM TO CROSS
INTO MY OWN

PAST, I'M
RUNNING ouT
OF OPTION!

OORDINATES =
ENTERED, AND

CHRONAL ENERGY famee
TAPPED. BEGIN
RECORDING.

FROBISHER!
LISTEN U
BECAUSE WE
DON'T HAVE
MUCH TIME:

YOU MAY
THINK YOU
DON'T KNOW
ME; BUT
you po...

DOCTOR, AND
IF THERE'S ANYONE
WHO SHOULD KNOW
NOT TO JUDGE BY

Al

PPEARANCES,
IT'S You.
1AM THE

DOCTOR AS SURE

AS YOU WERE POSING
AS PART OF THIS

VERY CONSOLE THE

DAY WE MET.

I NEED YOU TO
HELP ME. BUT IT
WON'T JUST BE Mg
YOU'LL BE HELPING,
BUT YOURSELF, AND
SO MANY OTHERS
LIKE YOU...

®





OEBPS/images/img_67.jpeg
WHY, DOCTOR.
YOU POSITIVELY
FLATTER ME!

COME NOW, ADAM,
DON'T LET THE
DOCTOR'S FICKLE,
PETTY WORDS GET
IN THE WAY OF
YOUR PLANS.

PROCEED,
PROCEED!

THE MASTER IS NO
SIMPLE ADVERSARY
OF MINE, ADAM. THIS
IS NOT A MATTER
OF TWO MEN WITH A
DISAGREEMENT.

THE MASTER, HERE
AND NOW AS YOU
SEE HIM, IS PURE
UNBRIDLED EVIL.

HAHA HA/

YOU HAVE

SUCH A FERTILE
IMAGINATION,

DOCTOR.

HE'S NOT
SOMEONE I'VE
WRONGED, HE'S
EVERYTHING
I'VE EVER TRIED
TO STOP.

HE WANTS
TO CONTROL THE
UNIVERSE, AND IF HE
CAN'T ACHIEVE THAT,
HE WILL BE CONTENT
TO DESTROY IT.

ALL HE WANTS
IS POWER, AND
IF HE CAN'T HAVE
IT, HE'LL PLUNGE
ALL OF REALITY
INTO DARKNESS
AND CHAOS.

STEP RIGHT
THIS WAY,
DOCTOR, AND
COME SEE THE
RESULTS OF ALL
MY EFFORTS.
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THEY PURSUED
ME ACROSS SPACE
AND TIME FOR
WHAT SEEMED LIKE
AN ETERNITY.

I DARESAY,

THEY EVEN RIVAL ME IN
THEIR SINGLE-MINDED
PERSISTENCE TO ENACT
VENGEANCE.

AND ONCE THEY.
CAUGHT ME, THEY
TORTURED ME FOR

DECADES. T MANAGED
TO ESCAPE THEM,

BARELY ALIVE.

UNITED BY THE PUREST
OF MOTIVATIONS—HATE!
THE FIRE THAT BURNS
FIERCER WITH EVERY
PASSING MOMENT THAT
YOU STILL EXIST.

AEROLITH
HOSPITALITY,
THANKS TO YOU—
BRUTAL AND
RELENTLESS.

I WAS DETERMINED,
THOUGH: DETERMINED
TO RETURN HERE AND

FINALLY PUT AN END

I DISCOVERED
THE MASTER WHEN T
WENT LOOKING FOR

OTHERS LIKE ME

OTHERS
WHO HAVE
REASON TO
MAKE YOU
SUFFER.

AS ALWAYS, DOCTOR,
YOU LEAVE BEHIND
YOURSELF A TRAIL OF
PEOPLE YOU HAVE

WRONGED. _4

INJURED.

RUINED.

ADAM, YOU DON'T
KNOW THE MASTER.
YOU HAVE NO IDEA OF
THE EVIL IN HIS HEARTS,
OF THE BILLIONS OF
LIVES HE'S ENDED JUST
SO HE COULD CALL
HIMSELF KING OF
THE UNIVERSE.

YOU'RE NOT

THAT MAN—YOU

COULDN'T BE IF
YOU TRIED.
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CERTAINLY NOT!
1 TOOK ALL MANNER
OF PRECAUTIONS TO

GREAT CARE.
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WHAT... WHAT
HAVE YOU DONE
TO THEM?

IF YOU'VE
HARMED A HAIR
ON ANY OF THEIR
HEADS, T'LL—
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WELL, LOOK
WHO'S HERE.
FINALLY.

YOU CERTAINLY
DID TAKE YOUR
TIME, DOCTOR.

OH, SO
NOW YOU'RE
CONCERNED

ABOUT MY
WELFARE?

How
TOUCHING.
DON'T
WORRY—
WE'LL TALK,
UNDER A7
TERMS.

BUT THEN
IT ALL COMES
DOWN TO TIME

WITH YOU,

DOESN'T IT?

ADAM? T'VE
COME HERE ALONE.
THERE'S NO NEED TO
INVOLVE ANYONE ELSE
IN THIS. T'M THE ONE
YOU WANT.

WE NEED
TO TALK,

THAT VORTEX
MANIPULATOR YOU'RE

USING—IT'S BAD TIME-
TRAVEL TECHNOLOGY.
CHEAP AND NASTY...
VERY BAD FOR YOU.
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THE BENEFICENT DOCTOR,
SAVING EVERYONE AND
EVERYTHING —EXCEPT
THOSE YOU DON'T
THINK WORTHY.

AND THERE
SEEM TO BE A
LOT OF PEOPLE

WHO FALL UNDER
THAT CATEGORY.
YOU'VE MORE
ENEMIES THAN

FRIEND:

SO MANY OUT
THERE WOULD
HAVE YOUR
HEAD THAT I'M
AMAZED YOU'RE
STILL HERE.
BUT WHEN
IT COMES TO
POTENTIAL ALLIES,
I'VE BEEN SPOILT
FOR CHOICE.

AH, DOCTOR!

WHAT AN
ENTIRELY
EXPECTED
PLEASURE!

WELL, YOU
CAN'T PLEASE
ALL OF THE
PEOPLE, ALL OF
THE TIME...

YOU'RE LOOKING VERY
YOUTHFUL, DOCTOR.
WHICH INCARNATION

Is THIS?
ONE WHO
HASN'T SEEN
YOUR UGLY MUG
IN A PLEASANTLY
LONG TIME.
WHAT HAPPENED
To you?

EXTREME
WRESTLING
WITH THE RANI
AGAIN?
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IT'S BEEN
A LONG TIME,
DOCTOR.

I KNOW.
WHAT YOU'VE
BEEN DOING,

OF COURSE YOU DO.
I KNEW I COULDN'T
KEEP YOU IN THE DARK
FOREVER. YOU'RE TOO
SAVVY FOR THAT.

1 TALKED
TO THE TIME
AGENT, THE

ONE YOU
AMBUSHED.

YOU'RE NOT AS
SHARP AS YOU
USED TO BE, ARE
YOU, DOCTOR?

COULDN'T EVEN
SPOT BAIT WHEN I
LEFT IT FROZEN IN

FRONT OF YOU.

OH COME ON, DON!

PRETEND YOU'RE

SURPRISED AT MY
CUNNING!

TURNS OUT
THAT WHEN YOU
GET AN INFOSPIKE
INSTALLED, IT TENDS
TO EXPONENTIALLY
EXPAND YOUR
MIND!

AND THAT'S
WHAT THIS IS ALL
ABOUT, DOCTOR.
SOMEONE CLICKS
THEIR FINGERS AND
MY FOREHEAD OPENS
UP LIKE A DOOR
IN'A CUCKOO
CLOCK.

YOU ABANDONED
ME TO LIVE WITH THAT—
AFRAID TO GO OUT,
AFRAID TO HAVE A LIFE FOR
FEAR OF BEING FOUND OUT.

I REMEMBER
IT ALL NOW.

ADAM.

HE'S THE ONE
WHO LED ME HERE.
YOU SHOULDN'T BE
USING HIS VORTEX

MANIPULATOR.

BUT ALL OF THIS
1S ACTUALLY QUITE
TYPICAL OF HOW
YOU TREAT YOUR
COMPANIONS, ISN'T
IT, DOCTOR?

ADAM, T DO
APPRECIATE
THAT YOUR LIFE
DION'T TURN
OUT EXACTLY AS
YOU MIGHT HAVE
HOPED, BUT—

HOW CAN
YOU DEFEND THE
RISKS YOUR MANY.
COMPANIONS TAKE?
AND WHAT HAPPENS
TO THEM WHEN YOU'RE
DONE WITH THEM?

WE'RE LITTLE MORE THAN
PETS TO YOU, AREN'T WE?
THE LONELY ALIEN WHO PIC|
UP A NEW HUMAN PUPPY
WHEN HE GETS BORED
OF THE LAST ONE.

SOMEONE TO
FLATTER HIS EGO
AND STEP ON THE

TRAPDOORS.

YOU COULDN'T
BE MORE WRONG,
ADAM. THEY'RE MY
FRIENDS—ALL OF
THEM. THEY MAKE

THE UNIVERSE

WORTH SAVING.
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AHA! YOU LOOK
DIFFERENT THAN
T EXPECTED.

I'M CAPTAIN
NEAL SHAW,
TIME AGENT.

7 irsa
PRIVILEGE
10 MEeT
ves, 1 know Y O SR
ALL ABOUT THE
TIME AGENCY.

YOUR VORTEX
MANIPULATOR
WRISTBAND.

NG.

T DEVICE
IS WHAT GIVES
YOU AGENTS
TIME-TRAVEL
AND TRANSPORT
ABILITIES.

A RATHE]
IMPORTANT PIECE OF
HARDWARE TO HANG

ON TO, IF YOU ASK ME.
WHAT HAPPENED TO IT?

I HAVE
SOMETHING
HERE THAT
MIGHT HELP
YOU WITH
THAT.

MITCHELL TOOK IT.
HE'S BEEN USING
IT RECKLESSLY AS
PART OF HIS PLAN
FOR VENGEANCE
AGAINST YOU.

I THINK
HE HAS BAD
INTENTIONS
TOWARD ANY-
ONE YOU'VE
EVER CALLED
A FRIEND.

THIS DEVICE TRACKS
THE UNIQUE CHRONAL
FREQUENCY OF MY VORTEX
MANIPULATOR. EVERY TIM:
AGENT HAS ONE IN CAS|
IT BECOMES NECESSARY
TO TRACK DOWN AND
RECOVER A STOLEN
WRISTBAND.

GET HIM.

YOU'RE A
TIME LORD.

FINDING
HIM SHOULD
BE EASY FOR
YOU, RIGHT?

IT'S NOT
BEEN EASY
ATALL.

HE'S DONE A
REMARKABLE JOB
OF COVERING HIS

TRACKS.

YOU'RE NOT COMING
WITH ME. YOU'RE
IN NO SHAPE FOR A
FIGHT, AND BESIDES,
THIS IS BETWEEN
ME AND ADAM

I'LL NOT
PUT ANY MORE
INNOCENTS IN

WE'RE
GETTING You
TO A SAFE
PLACE, AND
THEN T'LL BRING
BACK YOUR
WRISTBAND,
T PROMISE.
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IT'S ALL RIGHT.
TRY TO TAKE
A BREATH.

YOU'RE
AWAKE
NOW.

FOR MONTHS,
YEARS, HE WORKED
DOWN HERE. /o]

BUILDING, TESTING
WHATEVER NEWEST
IWAS WEAPON HE COULD
NEVER . COBBLE TOGETHER
ASLEEP. FROM WHATEVER HE
FOUND DOWN HERE.

T WAS FROZEN,
TRAPPED,
WATCHING.

HE'S QUITE MAD,
YOU KNOW.

HE BLAMES
SOMEONE HE CALLED
'THE DOCTOR' FOR
EVERYTHING THAT'S
EVER GONE WRONG
WITH HIS LIFE.
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FROZEN '\
IN TiME. )

LOOKS LIKE SOMEONE
DIDN'T WANT YOU
COMING OUT OF
IT, DID THEY?

HAND IN THE
FIRST PLACE

LUCKILY FOR
YOU, I'M NOT
JUST ANYONE.

SEE IF WE
CAN'T DISRUPT
THAT CHRONAL
DISPLACEMENT

FIELD, EH,

FRIEND?






