
January 2009January 2009  
MERLIN EDITIONMERLIN EDITION  

Volume 1.6 Volume 1.6 -- Issue #170 Issue #170  

The Next Doctor is ... MATT SMITHThe Next Doctor is ... MATT SMITH  
The real 11th Doctor is finally revealed!The real 11th Doctor is finally revealed!  
Original Fan Fiction!   Original Fan Fiction!   News!   News!   Reviews!  Reviews!  Spoilers!  Spoilers!  Previews!  Previews!  Info!   Info!   Original Fan Comic!Original Fan Comic!  

 

FEATURE REVIEW:  FEATURE REVIEW:  Russell T Davies ~ The Writer’s TaleRussell T Davies ~ The Writer’s Tale  



 

 Merlin Edition   Sonic Screwdriver ~ January 2009 

   

2 

Disclaimer: 
Sonic Screwdriver is a not for profit fanzine and an amateur production.  
It is not published for profit or monetary gain.  All enquiries should be 

addressed to the club.  Opinions, views and articles expressed herein do 
not necessarily reflect those of the club, its committee and/or members. 

All attempts have been made to not supersede the copyright of others. All  
copyrights not otherwise listed are unintentional. Please notify the editor 

immediately if you see your material is uncredited and we will credit it in a 
future edition. 

All material is copyright ©2008 Doctor Who Club of Victoria. 
 All Doctor Who related Articles, insignia and pictures are copyright 

©2008 BBC Enterprises. 
Doctor Who Magazine © 2008 BBC Enterprises 

All Australian Broadcasting Corporation related Articles, insignia, etc are 
copyright ©2008 Australian Broadcasting Corporation 

Whovention insignia and Doctor Who Club of Australia related items 
copyright© 2008 Doctor Who Club of Australia.   

The West Lodge related Articles and Items,  © 2008 The West Lodge, 
Western Australian Doctor Who Club 

South Australian Doctor Who Articles and items © 2008 SFSA 
 Doctor Who Club of Victoria related Articles, insignia and pictures are the 

property of the club ©2008. All Submissions copyright ©2008 to their 
respective Authors.  All Submissions marked to their respective Authors. 

All other copyright are as listed within the articles. 
Reproduction in part is possible by prior arrangement.  

The Blank Page and Machinations:Dawn © January 2008 Ian Chapman  
All rights reserved. 
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Sonic Screwdriver is the official newsletter of 

New Postal Address :  
PO Box 8080, Rippleside VIC 3215 

Submissions: 
Post to above address or ... 

E-mail: 
sonicscrewdriver@dwcv.org.au 

New Website:  Now Open! 

www.dwcv.org.au 
 

DWCV Forum: 
http://forum.dwcv.org.au 

Advertising: 
All advertising is at the discretion of the Club.  
Please send all enquiries to the club address  

Submission DeadlineSubmission Deadline  
#171 

13th February 2009 
 

Late submissions held for next issue 

Pay Online!Pay Online!  
 

Dear Readers, 
This is just a friendly reminder for anyone you know 

who has not sent through their Membership 
Renewal or for anyone that you know who would 
like to join the DWCV and receive the remaining 

issues of Sonic Screwdriver for this year.    
 

You can now pay online through PayPal! 
Go to:  www.paypal.com.au    

 

Contact Kerry Hughes on 0438 099617 
for any other details (e.g. Family Rates). 

 

Otherwise go to our website at:   
www.dwcv.org.au 

  

Membership with Our Club 
As a member of the club, you will receive six issues 

of the club magazine, Sonic Screwdriver, plus a 
Membership Card. Family Membership is available 
through our club for two to six people. This entitles 
the family to six issues of Sonic Screwdriver (one 
nominated address) plus Membership Cards for 

each person. Each Membership Card entitles you 
to discounts on Doctor Who merchandise at several 

stores, see further in Sonic for more details. 

WelcomeWelcome    

to our new members:to our new members:  

If you wish to talk about yourself, what you 
do, need to sell - whatever, write in to 

Sonic and you could get your profile up 
and have a plug for your item.  
This is open to all members,  

so don't be shy! 

Karin Albrecht 
Chris Milliken 
Lucas Deer 

Aimee Collard 
Russel Whitehead 
Mandy Johnson 

Owen Hall 
Samuel Jennings 

Kahlia Cosby 
Bella Blaher 
Tim Burnett 

Debbie Wren 
Fern Middleton 

Joedan Radomi 
Val Szarek 

Gabrielle Millar 
Jenny Hilton 

Vural Koc 
Birol Koc 

Floyd Kermode 
Neil Ryan 
Ian Collins 

Kathy Robinson 
Fiona Park 
Peter Rigby 

257 Members 

Proudly printed by Digital Print Centre at Melbourne Uni 
www.dpc.unimelb.edu.au 

Editors 
Ian A. Chapman 
Michael Young 

 
Artists 

Manuel Bouw 
Jessica Gray 

Photographers 
Ian A. Chapman 

Judith McGinness 
 

Proof Readers 
Helen Chapman 

Captain Jack 
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In this Issue ... 

 

 

 

We have had requests from some members who would like to have a full colour copy of some Sonic 
Screwdriver editions.  Firstly, thanks for the vote of confidence in what we are now producing!  We 
are very proud of how Sonic is now looking which is a result of the current team effort that puts un-
told days and hours into every issue … the perfectionist in us is a VERY demanding task master! 

 

As a result we have researched our options and here is the offer: 
 

In every Sonic from this one onwards we will put in a cut off date for orders of full colour copies of 
that issue (usually two weeks after posting the Black and White version).  There will only be one 

chance to order colour copies as the size of the print run has a very strong impact on the price per 
copy … if only 1 copy is ordered as I have been doing for myself up to now,  

it will cost $20 for that one copy!  
 

A full colour copy of this Sonic Screwdriver #170 will cost you $12 including postage! 
Orders must be received by 1st February 2009. 

 

Send your full payment through the PayPal process by this date clearly indicating that your 
payment is for:  Full Colour Sonic #170  

www.paypal.com.au   
For further details contact Treasurer ~ Kerry Hughes as per Page 27 of this issue! 

FULL COLOUR 
Copies of  SONIC SCREWDRIVER now available! 

Pages 2 to 3:Pages 2 to 3: 

Pages 4 to 5:Pages 4 to 5: 

Page 6:Page 6: 

Page 7:Page 7:  

Pages 8 to 9: Pages 8 to 9:  

Pages 10 to 11Pages 10 to 11  

Page 12:Page 12: 

Pages 13 to 16: Pages 13 to 16:   

Page 17: Page 17:  

Pages 18 to 19: Pages 18 to 19:   

Pages 20 to 21:Pages 20 to 21:  

Page 22:Page 22: 

Page 23: Page 23:   

Pages 24 to 25: Pages 24 to 25:  

Page 26:Page 26: 

Page 27:Page 27: 

Page 28:Page 28: 

In This Issue 

The Long, Long, Long Game 

Commander In Chief 

To Boldly Go ...  

Feature Book Review 

In Focus: David Tennant 

Age of Time Lords 

Revenge of the Doctor 

Machinations: Dawn 

The Blank Pages 

Jack! of all trades 

Silence in the DVD Library 

Releases from Tower of Rassilon 

Archive Six 

The Eleventh Hour 

Mission to the Unknown 

River Song’s Photo Diary 

Sonic Details, New Blood, and Contents 

From the Depths of the Editors’ Minds 

President’s Report III - Judith McGinness 

News, Prize Winners and Membership 

Writer’s Tale Review by Michael Young 

Feature Article by www.david-tennant.com 

Blog Musings by Jordn Fenton  

Graphic Novel by Manuel Bouw 

Fan Fiction by The Ghost Writer 

Fantastic Fiction by The Doctor 

Spoilers! Christmas and Merlin 

Serial Reviewer Michael Samarin 

Upcoming DVD Release Schedule 

Change, My Dear - Doctor Departed 

Stop Press: Matt Smith is the Doctor 

Meeting and Committee Information 

Spoilers: Christmas Special and Matt Smith 
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 In the not to distant future, somewhere in time and space, Sonic will spawn more spin-offs, and give Doctor Who a 
chase. Now my Abbalicious editor and I followed different paths, so the results of each special could be quite unique. 
Primarily, my interest lies with the new members, so I am working on a welcome pack. Containing the history of the club, 
this twelve-page, hopefully colour, issue of Super Sonic shall contain a “best-of” Sonics 165-170 (so all my bits, really). 
The pack shall not end there, for also included shall be detailed lists of where discounts can be claimed, the current 
contact information for the committee and web details, and a list of future meetings. Also provided will be a blue DWCV 
sticker, a CD of Sonic 165-171 (Vol 1.1-1.5), and free entry to the next Town Hall meeting. Obviously the membership 
card and receipt shall be thrown in too, for good measure. 
  

Currently I exist in a state of euphoria, as I think this issue exudes the brilliance of many minds, most notably my own. The 
effort placed into creating each page, story, formatting, image, and alignment becomes a wonderful challenge. My co-
editor tends to focus on the alignment and image precision to such a degree (he works on 800% magnification) that he will 
miss most of my comments I slip into Sonic. Last issue there were a score of Bad Wolf name checks, this one I just call 
him silly names? Petty, perhaps, though he persistently leaves the number lock key on the number option. Payback! 
  

I would like to thank Kerry Hughes for temporarily taking over the role of Secretary to allow me time to focus on the 
Database and Sonic, but now I have reclaimed the role as her abilities were needed to temporarily relieve the previous 
treasurer. It felt nice not needing to take notes, even just for a short while.  Also thanks should go to Jordan Fenton for not 
reporting me as a stalker when I tracked him down online, Craig Hill for his audio submission for next issue’s Collector’s 
Corner, and to the past DWCV presidents who appeared at the Christmas party last month.  
 

Ian A. Chapman ~ sonic_screwdriver@me.com ~ editor • secretary • administrator • fan 

 The Other Editor here ... although IAC would like to think that he has pulled the wool over my eagle eyes I tell you 
he has not ~ I see all!   But I, Swedish Music Lover, find his little comments brilliantly amusing ... and they add to the 
diversity and near perfection of each issue.  So, on that subject, what a fantastic collection of pages we have for you in 
this issue ... firstly my somewhat contentions feature review of RTD’s brilliant new mega book “The Writer’s Tale”.  Then 
we have a great cover and Stop Press featuring the 11th Doctor, Matt Smith, as well as a two page info feature on the 
irreplaceable 10th Doctor David Tennant.   
 

 Regular features of Archive 6 focussing appropriately on regeneration, Jack! gives his inimitable point of view on 
The Next Doctor Christmas episode and Matt Smith’s recent appearance in Party Animals, as well as a preview (for 
Aussie fans) of the brilliant new BBC Wales “Family” series MERLIN which has some Doctor Who tie ins.  Also a brand 
new regular feature of DVD reviews from Michael Samarin.  And most impressive of all, our Fan Fiction is hitting great 
heights with Part 2 of Machinations by a peculiar little “a-non-y-mouse” author plus the astoundingly brilliant The Blank 
Page by “The Doctor” which deserves to be a published Doctor Who novel ... an astounding premise, brilliantly executed 
and there will be more to come.  Who cares if this edition is a little late ... the results are more than worth it! 
 

Your very proud editor ...    

Michael Young ~    Sonic Editor  • Artistic Director  • Annoying Perfectionist  •  … etc … 
 

I just heard that comedian David Hadoke is bringing his acclaimed production Moths Ate My Doctor Who Scarf to New 
Zealand in mid May ... wonder if he will visit us in Aus first?  I hope so!    MY 

Every member who reads this magazine and thinks that they have an article, story, review, or artwork that 
they could write and would like published should feel free to submit their work. If in the years past you have 

submitted something that was not used, those editors never passed it on to us, so please submit it again. We 
would like nothing more than to have Sonic Screwdriver chock-full of original articles written by our members.  

 

Any member who submits an article will be entered into a draw for a big prize to be awarded this 
Christmas. The more people who enter, the bigger the prize - so encourage fellow members to submit. 

The winner of last year’s competition was Manuel Bouw for his series of comics! 

sonicscrewdriver@dwcv.org.au 

Editor’s Master Plan 
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The Long, Long, Long Game ... 

We have received a few interesting questions from members and have chosen two of the best to answer in 
this issue. The authors of any questions we choose to answer in Sonic will be each receiving in the mail a 
free oversized full-colour glossy post card / calendar. Any and all questions are welcome, except if they 
involve the beneficial aspects of Colin Baker’s jacket or cat badges. 

~ 
Question one from Julie Davies (Hoppers Crossing):   How will Tennant regenerate? 
 
IAC:  To answer a different question, I would quite like Paterson Joseph to take over the role. Previously appearing in 

the first series finale as the doomed Weakest Link winner Roderic, he managed to make quite an impact in a 
relatively small role. I believe he could hold the potential to redefine the role and to create something fresh for 
the series. That said, he seems a popular choice, so he never will be chosen.  

 

 The more obvious choice would be David Morrissey as he not only appears as “The Next Doctor” for the 
Christmas special, but also acted against David Tennant in the award winning musical drama Blackpool. He 
would create a more traditional, mysterious Doctor, but a stronger one too. Who knows at this stage, but the 
Christmas special may be a double bluff and allow the introduction of the eleventh Doctor without a 
regeneration. 

 

 By avoiding the regeneration, David Tennant’s Doctor can live the life he will with Professor River Song (Silence 
in the Library). This not only allows for a future adventure or series with David, it additionally keeps the promise 
so clearly made in  Steven Moffat’s latest adventure. If he takes over from RTD, surely there will be no chance 
from disregarding his own cannon. Just think, introducing the future doctor in a mulit-doctor story. I always did 
dream about this, but never thought someone would be stubborn enough to create something so different and 
risky.  Oh, as for the eventual regeneration, smart money will be on a battle to the death with Alpha Centauri. >.< 

 
M “Num-Lock” Y: How can I answer to this, I don’t know, I haven’t seen it! (that is an obscure ABBA quote!)... But ... 

I am begging them to make him older so there is room for him to be with River Song as the 10th Doctor.  Other 
than that, I really love Ian’s idea of him just turning up and interacting with the 11th Doctor and we just follow on 
from there with  the time line of the 11th Doctor and we could have David Tennant and River Song reappear at 
any time for Specials! As for the cause of the Regeneration ... I say it will be The Master again ... If it is the 
Cybermen, the Daleks, the Sontarans etc then that will be just crap! 

 
Question two from Michelle Griffin (Doncaster): There are currently three spin-off series to Doctor Who, how long 

until they scrape the bottom of the barrel in this desperate marketing cash in? 
 
IAC:  I would love to see a political melodrama, seventies-style, about the gritty inner workings of the Gallifreian 

courtrooms. Nice and slow, uneventful, and plodding which provides the viewer with a feeling of superiority 
because they watch the fourteen-part series for the cultural-merit rather than enjoyment. Failing that, they could 
try Face of Boe: Supermodel. 

 
M “Abbalicious” Y: I don’t think it is a “cash in” at all, it is a brilliant way to grow the franchise and open up the 
 amazing world of Doctor Who further and to a wider audience.  Brilliant also because Torchwood is Adult, Doctor 
 Who is Family and Sarah Jane Adventures is Kids, so all bases are well covered as well as the soon to appear 
 Animated K-9 Adventures ... I love them all!  If they had gone with the “Rose Tyler - Defender Of The Universe” 
 idea that would have been going TOO far and definitely scraping the bottom of the barrel ... or even worse, 
 giving  Mickey Smith his own show ... that is one that I would definitely refuse to watch! 
 
Bonus question:  Rate the Doctors in order of best hair style! 11 points is best! (Name withheld for shameful reasons). 
 
 

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Email your questions to:  sonicscrewdriver@dwcv.org.au  for your chance to win! 

Ian A. Chapman: 
 

11. David Tennant 
10. Patrick Troughton 
  9. Jon Pertwee 
  8. Paul McGann 
  7. Tom Baker 
  6. Christopher Eccleston 
  5. Peter Davison 
  4. William Hartnell 
  3. Matt “Emo” Smith 
  2. Sylvester McCoy 
  1. Colin Baker 

M “Edit This” Y:  
 

11. David Tennant 
10. Peter Davison 
  9. Jon Pertwee 
  8. William Hartnell 
  7. Tom Baker 
  6. Chris Eccleston 
  5. Colin Baker 
  4. Patrick Troughton 
  3. Paul McGann 
  2. Sylvester McCoy 
  1. Matt Smith 
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Old Mother - The Happiness Patrol 

 Welcome to the Year of the Timelord 2009. If anyone had told me this time last year that I would be co-ordinating the Club 
right now, my reply would have been “it’s either you or me that needs locking up, because it will never happen”. But a strange 
sequence of events has landed me here and six months later, whatever reservations I may have had have been replaced with relief 
and joy. Being President is almost a full-time job, and I’m glad that my long-time retirement from the workforce leaves me free to give 
you the quality time and availability that this Club demands, to be administered properly. This is a very special year- for those of you 
who don’t know, Anzac Day 2009 is our Club’s 30th Birthday, and it falls on our exact meeting date. Thirty years is a long time, longer 
than most marriages nowadays, so we’ll be celebrating in style when the time comes. It is fitting that our anniversary year will be 
marked with the appearance of Peter Davison, and the fact that he is appearing in Melbourne as well as Sydney is indicative of the 
healthy standing our Club has within the local Sci-fi community at the present time. We are indebted to Scott Liston of First Contact 
Conventions for “making it so” and taking care of us. If I needed locking up during the past six months, it would be for bad nerves prior 
to the Christmas Party. Of all our functions throughout the year, this one has the highest expectations from everyone, and for a 
President on L-plates it is a scary time. But thanks to Events Manager Paul Lenkic (who did a mighty job) and the rest of our 
Committee, I needn’t have worried. The rooftop at Northcote Town Hall was perfect, with its pull-down screen, and balcony with city 
views, and it was surprisingly economical in comparison with other previous venues. By next Christmas we hope to have a Food 
Handler’s Licence so the BBQ can be reinstated. My favourite aspect of the day was seeing everyone occupied and constantly 
enjoying themselves. 
 

 There was something for everyone ~ from the fanboys and videoheads to the numerous children ~ and no-one was looking like a 
shag-on-a-rock all day. That, to me, is the highest achievement. Attendance was around the 60 mark, and we had many comments on 
the amount of new members and families present, and a few others came out of cryogenics as well. For Shane Menagaziol, it is his 27th 
Christmas party in a row…that’s impressive. John Rocke came down from Dimboola, and the Killick family from Bendigo. The 
entertainment was good, and an unprecedented number of members took home some quality raffle and door prizes. The new full-colour 
edition of Sonic Screwdriver at $12 each (we are printing 10-15 each issue date) disappeared as soon as they were put on display.  The 
kids raced our two new remote-control Daleks (which will be at every meeting from now on), Everyone was glad to have free nibbles all 
day, provided by the Coin Drive. Trevor Thomas has been the sole contributor all year, and every dollar of his generosity has been put to 
the best use…thank you Trevor.  The highlight for our younger members was Santa, performed with excellence by Andrew Saunders who 
had lots of good giveaways, (again, thanks to the Coin Drive)  and we will never forget the happy racket during the Piñata Bash. A good 
messy time was had by all and at kick-out time, the happiness was continued at a near by pub. 
 

 At this point I want to thank each of our committee members, our AV officer and our Webmaster. Communication has never been 
greater among us, and you don’t need a plug from myself to see how they’ve each been pivotal in the new direction the Club is currently 
taking. I value each one of them. Craig Hill, our stalwart and dependable Vice President for many years, is everywhere when needed, and 
I could not have gotten through those early meetings without him. Club Liaison is in the best hands with Jason Grasso, who loves nothing 
better than to move around faithfully to every other club and represent us. The dedication of David Ross, as Junior Officer, has been 
rewarded by a big increase of children at meetings. Paul Lenkic has been organising Events well in advance, so that dates and venues 
are set in concrete and have never been more reliable. Ian Chapman , Secretary and Assistant Editor, has restored and upgraded the 
database, and new members are reporting amazement at how quickly they’re receiving their membership cards. As for Sonic 
Screwdriver, you all can see the result of Michael Young’s artistic genius. He has an excellent working relationship with our printer, and 
this in turn reduces the incidence of having to apologise and explain delays in receiving your magazine. I thank Colin Russell for 
organising our visual entertainment, and by now you will be starting to appreciate the months of hard work by David Rochwerger as he 
launches our new website. It has been a long and complicated process to reach such a high standard, but it is a thing of great beauty as 
well as being practical and comprehensive. So in all, our committee is now operating as a well-oiled machine. 
  

 Finally, my thanks to outgoing Treasurer, Graham Phillips. Graham has “left the building” after some three years, and no doubt 
his numerous Outdoor Clubs will benefit by his continued presence. Our interim Treasurer, Kerry Hughes has in a very short time adapted 
well to her inherited task. Kerry comes to us with an Advanced Diploma in Accounting, and intends to augment this qualification in 2009. 
She is a second-generation Public Service employee, and is also Treasurer of the Discworld Convention. She knows the Rules of 
Incorporation and Consumer Affairs regulations back to front, and is meticulous about every dollar of our funds being accounted for and 
documented. She is enthusiastic about continuing as our regular Treasurer, and will be nominating accordingly. Since a vacancy has 
occurred with Graham’s departure, we must (per our Constitution) give all our members the opportunity of nominating if desired, and the 
form will be included with this issue. If more than one nomination is received, an election will take place. 
 

 On the subject of elections, this will be dealt with in the next issue. This year and thereafter, the procedure will include ample 
notification and appointment of a Returning Officer, and adherence of legal deadlines. A “speech’ from each candidate will be printed in 
Sonic Screwdriver…it’s only fair that our 250 subscribers see what they’re getting, rather than some 30-40 attendees making their 
decision purely as a result of eloquence (or lack of!) on the day. At some unknown point in our history- contrary to our own Constitution- 
the practice of postal votes has been abandoned. This will not happen again, and proxy voting will be upheld as required by law. 
 

 It’s too early to be making any grand plans for 2009. At present we will continue to focus on consolidating the work we’ve done 
on the basics ~ regular and reliable monthly meetings, local groups, interaction with other clubs, continuation of our fine magazine etc. 
Our inaugural Robot’s Picnic at Williamstown on New Year’s Eve was fun, being supported by ten members and six robots. (two K9s, two 
Cybermen, D84 and Astro Boy). My personal project for the year is to take this concept to parks all over Melbourne, especially in the 
outlying areas that have the infrastructure of adventure playgrounds, BBQ facilities, and neighbourhoods full of young families who watch 
Doctor Who and are just waiting to know that there’s a Club for them!  We did have an opportunity to participate, as did all the other 
science-fiction clubs, in the Moomba Parade, which this year has the theme of “Creatures”.  Although it is a high-profile event and would 
be fun for some, it was decided by the Committee that the disadvantages in logistics would far outweigh the benefits at this time. It would 
take more than a magic wand to produce the number of costumes required  (and produced to Moomba standards) in time and let’s face it, 
there’s little evidence of any of our members dressing up in anything nowadays, even a long scarf is rare. The major consideration is that 
it’s too close to the Peter Davison Convention, and that’s more of a priority for our collective time and energy…there are a great deal of 
meetings, rehearsals etc.- it’s not simply a matter of rocking up on the day and getting instant publicity.  The cost of the mandatory Public 
Liability Insurance would be crippling, and since distribution of anything (such as flyers/membership forms) is not permitted, there seems 
to be no logical advantage in our participation. It would be a fine thing to do at some future date if the opportunity arises again, and the 
circumstances are more favourable. 
 

 “The Next Doctor” will be airing ahead of expectations, believed to be on January 25. Thanks to the ABC for screening sooner 
rather than later ~ we’re all very grateful. We will wait with anticipation for the four Specials, and the 11th Doctor in 2010! 
 

Judith McGinness 
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      To Boldly Go ... 

MUSIC PLAY GAMES/DVDs 
 50 Bourke Street,  Melbourne 

 9650-0652 
 

They stock an interesting range of all the obscure DVDs and boxed sets we like, new and used, that are harder to get elsewhere. They 
have offered us 5% off their already favourable prices (floor stock only). Show your membership card to Rex, and he'll look after you. 

 

CARD MANIA/ POPCULTCHA 
111 Ryrie Street,  Geelong, 3220  

5229-1992 
 

They are especially good for 12" radio-controlled Daleks, and often have "not quite right" models at a fraction of the price, if you're 
prepared to have a fault that is usually simple and repairable. They have offered us a generous 15% on all full-price stock for your FIRST 

purchase then 10% ongoing, and have given us an online code DRWHOCLUB. 
Website is www.popcultcha.com 

 

Gifts for the Geek 
166 Ryrie Street, Geelong, 3220 

 5229-3630 
(Next to KFC) 

 

10% discount for members on production of membership card, or if ordering online, quote WHOWHO. For further details e-Mail 
sales@giftsforthegeek.com.au, you can even subscribe to an e-Mail newsletter which provides details of upcoming sales, specials, and 

other opportunities. Look up their website at www.giftsforthegeek.com.au. 
 

Minotaur: The Pop Culture Megastore 
121 Elizabeth Street, Melbourne, 3000  

9670-5414 
 

Our long serving sponsor who offer 5% to 10% discount on a range of Doctor Who merchandise.. In addition to the obvious, the also 
stock a huge range of other sci-fi, fantasy, manga, anime, books, comics and figurines.  

Take a look at their website www.minotaur.com.au to see their full range. 

 After painstaking design and leg work by Michael Young, the beautiful new-style membership cards entered into 
existence. As the database master, I produced the details of the membership, laminated the cards, and mailed them to our 
shiny new Sonic-receivers. Yes, you may stand in awe of our collective brilliance. Now I allowed for any delay in the 
production of the card which resulted in loss of bargain-time by extending the expiry date of the discounts for the affected 
members. If any of your details, as a result, contained errors, please contact sonicscrewdriver@me.com. 
 

 From the 31st of March, the old-style cards shall no longer be accepted.  
To allow for the many members with multi-year memberships expiring issue 177 and 
far beyond, replacement cards with updated details should have already been 
received. Once again, contact us if this never transpired.  
 

 Finally, from this issue onwards, a clear list of where you can claim your 
discounts accompanies each Sonic, somewhere between the front and back covers. If 
you know of any stores with which we could negotiate, please contact us as we strive 
to offer a broad range of partners, and four only scratches the cheap surface. 

December Raffle and Door Prizes:  
Mia Killick - Cyberman Cookie Jar Autographed by David Banks-Stewart  and Sandra Reid  

Graham Phillips - Log Book | Paul Donald - Colour Copy Sonic Screwdriver  
Peter Patterson - Timestorm Video  | Natile Scharley - Timestorm Video  

April Middleton - First Day Cover Autographed by Bernard Cribbins  
Diana Mackrill - First Day Cover Autographed by John Barrowman  

Christopher Antonio - Ductor Who and Novice Hame Doll  
Edwin Patterson - Channel 10 Torchwood Promo DVDs  

Kristine Saunders - Dalek Voice Changing Helmet  
Plus numerous childrens' door prise winners  

 

November Meeting:  
Emma Jane Hughes - Inflatable Ood  | Patrick Middleton - Sticker Book  
Fern Middleton  -  Novice Hame Doll  | Kerry Hughes - Dalek Oven Mitt  

Dean Anthony - Ductor Who  | Austin Marks - Card Set  
 

Donations welcome for the prize fund. Contact Judith if you have something to pass onto the club! 

Galaxy 4 

Congratulations to the latest Prize Winners! 

Membership Cards 

 



 

 

 Merlin Edition   Sonic Screwdriver ~ January 2009 

 

8 

Doctor Who Related Book 
  F

ea
tu

re
 B

oo
k 

R
ev

ie
w

 
Reviewed by Michael Young    ~    Rated M 

The Writer’s Tale  by Russell T Davies with Ben Cook 
 

 History will attest that one of the greatest TV writers and producers of the 21stC is Russell T Davies!  The two 
most recognised of his works being the 2005 revival of Doctor Who and his groundbreaking turn of the century 
creation Queer As Folk, most people will be unaware that his opportunity to work on Doctor Who would not have 
materialised without the previous success of QAF.  One of the luckiest men in the world because he has his lifetime 
dream job on his dream TV Show.  Prompted to watch Season 1 again of his original UK version of QAF after reading 
this book, I was amazed to note that every episode had some Doctor Who reference in it; one had a clip of Davros 
from Genesis Of The Daleks in it and two more had the actual K-9 in them ... a taste of things to come in Doctor Who! 
 

 In his new book The Writer’s Tale we get a glimpse into a year in his manic creative world through an ongoing 
series of emails and text message between Russell and Doctor Who Magazine journalist Ben (Benjamino) Cook 
including various versions of scripts for series four as they were created and reworked.  Covering from 17Feb2007 to 
26Mar08, a brilliant idea and an equally brilliant result!   Over 500 pages of detail takes a long time to put together and 
an equally long time to read but it is fascinating, informative, annoying and amusing from start to finish.  It would be 
very useful for all to note that this book should have an M rating, or at least PG, because of some of the very open, 
honest and amusing comments and stories it contains.  Russell is amazingly open about his sexuality, even how he is 
obsessed with some of the guest cast such as Russell Tovey or “Charlie Hunnam’s arse” (from Queer As Folk).    
Definitely NOT a book for the kids to read but still very funny! 
 

The book is beautifully presented with a simple and elegant design.  It includes some new and interesting pictures and 
original sketches and cartoons by Russell.  Some of the highlights for me contained in this treasure: 
 

 Watching the creation of the character of the new companion who was originally called Penny.  While often 
discussing the similarities between Penny and Catherine Tate’s Donna, Russell never thought for a minute that 
Catherine would be willing or able to return to the show for a full season until, on the 19th March 2007 after many 
discussions prompted by her great enthusiasm for the idea of returning, the deal was done to his ongoing amazement.  
Just five days after that Russell was at the  Season Three Press Launch and he had the fateful conversation with 
William Baker, Kylie Minogue’s creative director, that began another series of “never gonna happen” discussions 
between Russell and Ben that resulted in her excellent performance in last year’s record breaking Christmas Special.    
Not to mention the predictable fanboy / gayboy excitement over meeting Kylie for the first time and so on ...  
 

 The various insights into the workings of the industry are fascinating.  There’s the sad story of how the illness 
and eventual death of actor Howard Attfield who played Donna’s dad meant that he was replaced in the scripts by her 
grandad and the opportunity to bring back Wilfred and build on the “coincidences” surrounding Donna resulting in a 
reshoot of those amazing scenes on the hilltop with the telescope.  Also mentioned is the sad death of David Tennant’s 
mother.  The insights also cover the other extreme to include the hilarious scandal of the “shortest toga known to man” 
which Russell cooked up for the devastatingly attractive Francois Pandolfo in The Fires Of Pompeii and the deliberate 
“climbing through the window” scene.  Or the rat in the Roman restaurant incident with Phil Collinson screaming on a 
chair like a big girl and clearly NOT in control for once ... and much, much more ... 
 

 Throughout it is clear how much work Russell puts into Doctor Who, Torchwood and the Sarah Jane 
Adventures; so much work that he must be super-human to be able to do it for four years without self destructing.  In 
fact, by the end it is clear that he has taken on too much and that is 
perhaps why the recent The Next Doctor is not as solid and 
convincing as many of his previous efforts.  One other thing that 
comes from having the scripts in front of me is that it becomes very 
clear how often we miss a lot of what is said in episodes because of 
the speed at which David and others speak ... there is so much detail 
and importance to every word that Russell puts into his scripts that it is 
a real shame that we don’t get to experience them fully when watching 
the show ... that is something that was never a problem in the Tom 
Baker era because a lot more importance was placed on that back 
then as if it was a live stage play and less distractions from effects etc.  
 

  One point that was clearly revealed to me as I 
journeyed through this year with Russell and Ben was that there are 
so many basic similarities between Russell and myself (including age).  
For example, I used to think that I was being slack and undisciplined 
when I would not get to do most of the work on each Sonic until only 
two weeks before the deadline instead of using the entire two 
months... but then I find in this book that Russell is worse, sometimes 
not even beginning a script until after it was due to be prepped for 
production.    At times it seems if I lived there and he lived here, we 
would be living the lines from Kate Bush’s classic hit Running Up That 
Hill ... “...if we only could, make a deal with god and get him to swap 
our places...”, we could be easily thinking as the other does on most 
issues and he could be editing this magazine right now.   
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 In fact Kate Bush is someone I have been a fan of since her first appearance in 1978 with her astounding 
Wuthering Heights and I could scarcely believe it when she gets a mention in this book.   Kate so loved the two       
episodes Human Nature/Family Of Blood that she contacted writer Paul Cornell to thank him ... Kate Bush watches 
Doctor Who!!! ...again the worlds collide!  Which brings me to the following:  
 

 So now let’s deal with “the elephant in the room” ... internet criticism and fan criticism.  Described in the forward 
by Philip Pullman as:  “...the relentless and merciless idiocy of internet criticism...”, this is an issue by which Russell is 
clearly offended particularly when it has a strong negative impact on younger writers.  He talks about how performers 
and writers, usually very insecure beasts by nature, can be destroyed by the negative criticisms written about them on 
internet message boards.  Examples being  Murray Gold and his music for Series 1, Noel Clarke and his initial        
portrayal of Mickey (but it really was crap ... get over yourself!). 
  

 Russell  also tells how Helen Raynor went on Outpost Gallifrey and saw the reaction to her script for the two 
Dalek episodes which left her physically shaking and feeling like she had been assaulted!   She came away thinking 
that she could not write at all ... but that is really just a “drama queen” reaction on her part.  Russell says he thinks it is 
right that we “armchair critics” (my term) should feel excluded, we have always “carped on”  but internet = readable 
which  subconsciously translates to “official” and that “endless critical voice messes writers up”  He states:  “...It’s com-
pletely, completely destructive.  I cannot see one iota of it that’s helpful...”  I say swap places with us for a while and 
you may learn a lot from it!   
 

 He goes on to say:  “...Helen is in a delicate position in that she’s only just starting out, and she’s on the verge of 
being really very good – and now she finds herself ruined by this wall of hostility.  It makes me furious.”  Well, there’s 
your true issue, she should never have been given a two part episode at her stage so whose fault is it really?  I still say 
that she should be told to CHOOSE to suck it up, take it on board and accept that she would have done better with a 
one part story so that she can grow and do better next time.  And if producers and Head Writers take a step back from 
all the creative people wallowing in their insecurities and these comments were actually taken seriously, then Helen 
would not have had the chance to mess up a second time with the two part Sontaran story (again the second episode 
was weak and she would have done better with just one) and so it goes on... 
 

 The biggest impact on Russell was in relation to bringing back Catherine Tate as Donna for the entire Series 4 
which stirred up a storm of negative reaction in all the Doctor Who internet and print forums, including our Sonic   
Screwdriver (thanks Jack!).  Yes, it proved to be a brilliant move but at the time, all we had to go on was her            
performance in Runaway Bride, which was a bit over the top, and her sometimes funny/sometimes not comedy sketch 
show.  Of course we all panicked and so would he have in our place!  Again, what I am certain of is that if Russell and I 
swapped places and he were just a fan, he would agree as I do with all the concerns expressed about these above 
issues and I would feel as he does ... “there but for the grace of god”...   
 

 In relation to this in Doctor Who Monthly 400 (Pg 36) Russell again stated:  “...I think it’s a bit horrific, of course, 
people are free to say what they want, but it seems they are freer when the subject is a successful woman... The     
problem is many journalists go online to find their material, quoting the internet forums and that area of fandom that 
reacts as if the world is ending, as though the casting of Catherine was destroying the show.  That’s embarrassing, 
quite frankly.  To be absolutely blunt, it’s the only moment in my entire four years that I was absolutely ashamed of 
fandom.  I’m not talking about fandom full stop; I’m talking about those dark corners that react that way.  As if we didn’t 

know what we were doing!  After four years!...”   But ... he is not perfect 
and he has made mistakes!  In fact the universe has turned the tables 
now and I have to say that I was embarrassed for Doctor Who fandom by 
Russell’s recent negative comments about the Stargate franchise, relat-
ing to Robert Carlyle accepting a lead role in their new series Stargate 
Universe ... totally unnecessary and without grace, it just looked bitchy. 
 

 Despite all that, Russell will ALWAYS be loved and respected for 
his magnificent achievement of bringing back Doctor Who and the enor-
mous success of the past four years and the clear effort he put into en-
suring that Catherine had many good, strong dramatic scenes in the 
show.  I hope that Russell will visit Australia one day soon, he will be 
welcomed as a hero!   
 

 One final bit that I found amusing:   Following along the lines of 
“everyone’s a critic, everyone thinks they can write”, both Russell Tovey 
and David Tennant had script suggestions they spoke to RTD about and 
he took them onboard, wittily renaming them Russel T Ovey and David T 
Ennant... So since I never had a middle name and I am here criticising 
perhaps I should change my name to Michael T Young?  ☺ 
 

OK, enough, I am getting delirious... do yourself a favour... buy it, read 
it!!!    Rating:   9.5 out of 10  ... Every adult fan should read it! 
 
Note:  I could not help myself, I had to include this picture ... I was thinking exactly 
the same thing since we saw The Doctor's Daughter episode!   
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 The son of a Presbyterian minister, David Tennant was brought up in Bathgate, 
the post-industrial town between Edinburgh and Glasgow immortalised in a song by 
his favorite band, The Proclaimers. He decided to be an actor at a very young age (3 
or 4) and was appearing on screen before he was even out of school. He was first 
talent-spotted by Scottish TV at a Saturday youth theatre club, an offshoot of the Royal 
Scottish Academy of Music and Drama where he later trained. 
 After graduating, Tennant auditioned for the groundbreaking political Scottish 
Theatre Group 7:84 and landed the role of Giri the Hitman in their touring production of 
The Resistible Rise of Arturo Uiith — his first professional part. His second job, as 
King Arthur in an Edinburgh production, got such a bad review it made him cry. 
However, things began to look up when he landed a part in the award-winning BBC TV 
production of Takin' Over the Asylum. Tennant played manic-depressive Campbell 
Bain, a role that he claims changed his life. "They needed someone who could 
believably act 19 and bonkers." He could, and did, to much acclaim, and followed it up 
with a much-praised performance as the page boy in What the Butler Saw at the 
Lyttelton. 
 Then in 1996, when he was just 25, Tennant joined the Royal Shakespeare 
Company. His turn as Touchstone in As You Like It was praised as the most 
memorable in years. He was also applauded for his Jack Lane in The Herbal Bed, his 
leading role in Romeo and Juliet, and his portrayals of Antipholus of Syracuse in The 
Comedy of Errors (for which he received a 2000 Ian Charleson Award nomination for 
Best classical actor under 30) and Captain Jack Absolute in The Rivals. Tennant is 
now a respected classical stage actor and has added to his awards with the 2005 
Critics Award for Theatre in Scotland Best Male Performance, as Jimmy Porter in Look 
Back in Anger; a 2003 Laurence Olivier Theatre Award nomination for Best Actor for 
Lobby Hero; and a Theatre Management Association Best Actor Award for The Glass 
Menagerie. 
 Whilst forging his name in the theatre, Tennant also dipped his toe into the 
world of television, guest-starring in episodes of The Deputy, Foyle's War, The Mrs. 
Bradley Mysteries, Randall and Hopkirk (Deceased), Rab C. Nesbitt, Holding the Baby 
and the multiple-award-winning People Like Us. He also appeared in a number of 
British films and co-starred in BBC4's acclaimed live telefilm of The Quatermass 
Experiment in April 2005. 
 But three TV roles in particular won Tennant widespread recognition, both in 
the United Kingdom and internationally. In He Knew He Was Right, Andrew Davies' 
acclaimed BBC adaptation of Trollope's novel, Tennant provided the comic sub-plot as 
the Reverend Gibson, a flirtatious clergyman who is fought over by a pair of 
squabbling sisters. In Blackpool, his Detective Inspector Peter Carlisle won critical 
acclaim ("David Tennant … crackles with raw energy" said the New York Daily News). 
And his Casanova was a triumph, described by the Observer as "a perfect fusion of 
Brad Pitt and Michael Palin." 
 Landing the titular role on Doctor Who has made Tennant a household name 
around the world, but many fans also associate him with another role: Barty Crouch 
Junior in the big-screen blockbuster Harry Potter and the Goblet of Fire.  

 
Fast Question Round 

 

Real Name: David John McDonald (Tennant old family name) 
Date Of Birth: 18th April 1971  Star Sign: Aries Height: 6"1 
Favourite Book: The Catcher in the Rye by JD Salinger. 
Favourite Film: Any Alfred Hitchcock but particularly Marnie. 
Favourite Actress: Audrey Hepburn. 
Favourite Play: Look Back In Anger and The Glass Menagerie. 
Favourite TV Show: The West Wing. 
Favourite Work Of Art: Rodin's The Kiss. 
Favourite Piece Of Music: Fishing For A Dream - Turin Breaks. 
Favourite Bands: The Proclaimers and The Kaiser Chiefs. 
Favourite Doctor Who Monster: The Zygons. 

 This article would not cover its current depth if it were not from the help 
received by the detailed and dedicated website www.david-tennant.com. The 
comprehensive site, filled not only with information but news, audio, images, and even 
a forum too. Please take the time to look at their site, you will be glad you did. 
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David Tennant: Now 

David is currently appearing as Hamlet in a very 
successful and highly acclaimed run of the RSC 
production in Stratford Upon Avon.  

In 2007 David teamed up with his Who co star 
Jessica Hynes for Learners, a comedy about 
learner drivers and their driving instructors. 

David's portrayal as the psychotic boyfriend from hell, 
Brendan Block, in the TV adaptation of the Nicci French 
novel Secret Smile sent shivers down the spines of his 
fans when it was broadcast on ITV1 in December 2005.  

David won the hearts of women everywhere in his role 
as legendary lover, Casanova. When BBC1 aired the 
drama, it resulted in David winning critical acclaim for 
his role and legions of new fans 

November 2004 is probably the time when most 
peoples’ attention was first drawn to David. As DI 
Carlisle in Blackpool, he tried to frame Ripley Holden 
(David Morrissey) for murder so he could steal his wife. 

In 2007 David starred in a one off story called 
Recovery, a powerful drama about coping after an 
accident with a brain injury.  

David hit the big screen in November 2005 as Barty 
Crouch Jr in Harry Potter and the Goblet Of Fire. 
Plotting to kill Harry Potter probably isn't the best way to 
make friends and influence people! 

He Knew He Was Right was also a huge 
success, but his character had the opposite effect 
when he played the slimy Reverend Gibson.  

Einstein and Eddington 
Air Date: 2008 | Character: Sir Arthur Eddington 
A one off drama about the relationship between Albert 
Einstein and the British Physicist Sir Arthur Eddington. 

The Quatermass Experiment 
Air Date: 2005 | Character: Dr Gordon Briscoe 
One off live performance of the classic Sci Fi show. 

Duck Patrol 
Air Date: 1998 | Character: PC Simon 'Darwin' Brown 
Comedy series following the activities of the officers of 
the Ravensbeck River Police Station. 

The Romantics 
Air Date: 2006 | Character: Jean-Jacques Rousseau 
Series charting the careers of a group of writers known 
as The Romantics. 

He Knew He Was Right 
Air Date: 2004 | Character: Rev Gibson 
Three part adaptation of the Anthony Trollope classic. 

Takin Over The Asylum 
Air Date: 1994 | Character: Campbell McBain 
Series about a group of patients at a Scottish mental 
hospital. 
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 As you may have noticed, although I celebrate the fact that Doctor Who has returned to our screens, there are 
parts of the new series that do not bode well with me. And I continue here, where I discuss the Doctor’s age and how 
he suddenly lost a good three centuries or so of his life. 
 I’ll give you some background to this complaint of mine: in Aliens of London, the Doctor says that he’s been 
travelling in time for 900 years, and everyone seems to take this as meaning that he and his TARDIS have both been 
around for 900 years. This claim has been repeated here, there and everywhere, including in 2007’s Voyage of the 
Damned, where the Doctor, in yet another of his pompous “I am…” moments, said that he’s 903 years old. 
Wrong, I’m afraid, boys and girls. Let’s head non-canon for a moment here. I can see the pained expressions on your 
faces, my life-lacking fanboy and fangirl chums, but we shall persevere. 
 The Gallifrey Chronicles, the last of the Eighth Doctor Adventures range, featured several revelations about the 
Doctor’s past. For one, the TARDIS once belonged to Castellan Marnal, who was later exiled to late 19th-century 
Earth. One flashback scene, set before Marnal’s exile, shows the then TARDIS-owning Marnal talking to a Time Lord 
and a female Earthling, who are both implied to be the Doctor’s parents. So this is just a little proof that the TARDIS is 
older than the Doctor. By how much, we may never know. 
 Ah, I can see you twitching already. As we now know from Journey’s End, human/Time Lord ‘hybrids’ are 
dangerous and unstable creatures – in Donna’s case, her minds could not cope, and in the half-human Doctor’s case, 
his regenerative capability was lost. It would probably be safe to assume that the Doctor is not half-human, rendering 
the previous paragraph’s point invalid. 
So perhaps returning to definite canon is for the best. 
 Let’s actually focus on the Doctor’s age. In The Tomb of the Cybermen, the Second Doctor tells Victoria that he’s 
about 450 years old. Bear in mind that he mentioned that this is in Earth years, but it’s assumed that, like with 
language, there aren’t many differences between Gallifreyan and human methods of measuring time. You may recall 
his 500 year diary, which debuted in Power of the Daleks and was seen as late as the 1996 telemovie (although it may 
not have been the same one). 
 Later, in 1975’s Pyramids of Mars, the Fourth Doctor tells Sarah-Jane that he’s 750 years old and approaching 
middle-age. The Sixth Doctor is at least 900 years old by the time we reach Revelation of the Daleks, and, having 
spent some 50 years wandering around during and after The Trial of a Time Lord (remember all his adventures that 
were brought up during the trial), he’s gotten to the ripe old age of 953 years by his sixth regeneration in Time and the 
Rani. 
 The Seventh Doctor in Remembrance of the Daleks said that he had about nine centuries’ worth of experience 
re-wiring alien equipment, directly contradicting the Ninth and Tenth Doctors’ claims. 
And so we enter the spooky (and yes, non-canonical) zone that is Virgin’s range of New Adventures and, later, BBC 
Books’ ranges of Past Doctors and Eighth Doctor Adventures. Kate Orman’s novel Set Piece (Virgin New Adventures) 
sees the seventh Doctor celebrating his 1000th birthday, and the seventh regeneration in The Movie is set three years 
later, in the Doctor’s 1003rd year of life. 
 The BBC Books novel Vampire Science by Kate Orman and Jonathan Blum comes in 15 years later, with the 
Eighth Doctor claiming to be a ripe 1,018 years old. In addition to this, the Doctor spent a century on Earth recovering 
from Gallifrey’s first destruction. When added to his other adventures, it’s very probable that his age could already be 
somewhere in the vicinity of 1,250 years. 
So how can this be explained? One very simple explanation is that he’s fibbing – he’s lied about his age out of vanity 
before. Remember that he said that he was 736 years old in The Ribos Operation, with Romana correcting him (he 
was really 739 years old). 
 Another explanation stems from the self-imposed amnesia from the end of the first Gallifrey. 
The third explanation, which is linked to the first, comes from one of the ways to see how he expressed his age. In The 
Empty Child, the Ninth Doctor said that he had spent 900 years of his life travelling in a phone box. The TARDIS only 
got stuck in the Police Box form in 1963 on Earth when Susan studied at Coal Hill, a few months before An Unearthly 
Child began. 
 In the classic series, the Fourth Doctor said that he left Gallifrey in his TARDIS when he was 236 years old 
(curiously enough, that number literally follows me wherever I go in life). Add 900 years to this and you get the Doctor 
coming in at 1,136 years of age, and all by completely canon sources – see if you can whinge about that, canon-lovers 
– and this can fit in with a lot of the non-TV adventures. 
 But the last explanation may be complete bollocks, though – Rose asked him if he was 900 years old and he 
said yes. Perhaps the Ninth Doctor was so vain that he just said yes so the age difference wouldn’t be so staggering. 
Yet this reason would not apply to the Tenth’s statement that he’s a ripe old 903. 
So, is the Doctor vain (well, yes, but that’s beside the point) or can’t he remember how old he really is? He can’t 
recognise his own first incarnation (or a similar ghost) in The Deadstone Memorial, and he doesn’t realise exactly who 
General Lethbridge-Stewart is in The Gallifrey Chronicles. Oh my, I can hear the “non-canon” klaxons blaring! 
 So let’s return once more to the Doctor’s claim to be 903 years old. Maybe he is fibbing. But if he is, he’s doing 
so remarkably consistently. Unless, of course, this is all deliberate and it is, in fact, leading up to *dons tin-foil hat and 
conspiracy-theorising anorak* an episode where it is revealed that the Doctor has, at some point (perhaps during that 
bloody Time War), lost a gigantic chunk of his past. 
 Not just would such a story probably be fantastically fandango (and fantastic in its own right, unless some crappy 
writer gets it), but it might also be able to reconcile the eight “Morbius Doctors” into continuity. 
Of course, we could simply run to RTD’s defence and apply Occam’s razor, explaining away these discrepancies with 
that most wonderful of words: amnesia. 
 Yeah, that’ll work. 
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Revenge of  the Doctor 

by Manuel Bouw 
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Machinations: Dawn 

 To sleep, perchance to dream; figurative internal chronometer, does not. Babblings to a time-tot and nonsense to 
the professor; I mask reality in my linear mind. I glow blind. My physical existence, I no longer embody. Thoughts run, 
crawl, trip, then fall. I fade so brightly, I know not how. I miss tea, though not the taste. Just the act, I adore the ceremony. 
Formality in a barren world, a dimension shouts so softly that I cannot hear the drums. No drums. Yes drums. I feel them, 
the beat, the pulse, the quiver. I am the drums.  
 Rhythm warms my soul; I fear it fades as I drain through the black hole. I never looked into the heart before; I 
predict that oversight and remorse shall not be taken to my final haunt. Regrets leave as my memories cascade over dark 
matter into a terminal ebony tomb. Oh Daisy, Daisy give me your answer true. False emotion wallows in petty pity. Pride 
comes before I fall from this dive. I succeeded with peace, a philanthropic gesture donating my light dimension to the 
phantoms of the darkness. They took fright, flight, and fight. Their world exudes tranquility, my world now. Blind to all but 
shadow, I see such vivid wind. Do I see what they see? My life may not be forfeit.  
 Breathe, I must at least slow down. Amass thoughts, I need conjecture and theory. I won the war, now I must 
salvage the battle. So as I deplete I vibrate, that seems to be so. How do I play? The stakes cannot be considered; the 
consuming darkness I love as my child, my life cannot be sacrificed. Attention, I never failed with that attraction. Now, the 
candle that shines twice as brightly… 

~ 
Twilight, the dawn of my new world, beckons the legion of shadows. The beauty brought to shards and rays, now 

this my shadow welcomes. Muted colours, I feel safer. Fear’s shadow floats while security takes dominance. So fast we 
propelled through systems, some leaving to bless the galaxies. Our surge now subsides, new shadows cast. This 
dimension, it could soon be home. 

The breach, I still feel it. That light, still must burn. A sun must not rise in dusk; it should not beat my echo. The 
ruinous husks of life forms below, in murky mists they cast stunning shadows. I know they welcomed their release; time to 
liberate the fundamental form soon basking in its sunset. 

This world corrupts, my thoughts slow. Concepts rough, my values judged. I fear my shadow speaks less, my 
echo cannot hear for the drums. Time for my selves to dart through the wind, I am the oncoming storm. Frozen suns, 
motionless pulsars, and glistening monotone novas blur as I gust home. The infringement still smoulders. I still cannot 
eclipse, even with my silhouette and shadow. The beam of radiance intensified, once a cadaver, now a pool of light. The 
drumming, so intense, my echo quivers without hearing.  

I yearn for glory through the rupture, but just being close cripples my being. Push forwards, in my abyss devoid of 
senses. Blind my shadow can see form. Deaf my echo hears the beat. I must caress the light, dance through the 
destruction of shaft of light. My darkness - I see it. My thought – I hear them. Shadow melts, echo silenced. Just me and 
my light, I am gold and brilliant; fire walk with me. I breathe, taking deep breath without lungs, mouth or body to do so. The 
stakes, while still daunting, at least boast better odds. 

~ 
So, one of my favourite doctors will kill me, keeping me in that state. She seems a little too eager to help, I would 

rather she tried talking me out of this. Oh well, there goes my “greater good for mankind” speech, it will keep. This feels 
bigger than I hoped it would. Dying, that’s simple. Pretending I am listening to Martha telling me the technique she will 
use, down to a fine art. Why must I just bluff out my plans at the last minute? Ah, look her in the eyes, keep nodding. She 
looks ready, hang on - whoa pain. Ah, should have listened. 

Light fading, darkness sings to me. Here I come to the drums. Into the darkness, I fall through howling winds, icy 
chills, and fleetingly tangible reflections. I should have thought this through. Death dimension, I suspect there may be 
more life here than I gave credit.  Remember, this changed. My death lacks the initial comfort. A warm chill wriggles down 
my spine. Rotten meat defrosting; I do not want to open my eyes. Oh, no. Oh no. Decomposing bodies, putrid with decay, 
sculpt an impossible world for Hades. 

Keep looking, past a festering Judoon waterfall. Stare beyond; forget the garden of cracked and weathered 
angles being eroded by a sea of Nestine and Metron slime. Gaze, instead, at a sky of regeneration energy. A sea of time, 
an aurora of life; the Master fights with the drums of war. 

What form will he take? Can I compete against his desires? Clearly he relishes this world, he unleashed it onto 
mine. Will this be how it ends? My time never spoke of this, somehow I can stop it. I cannot bring anyone back, time took 
its course. If it stops here, perhaps the revelations in the death dimension fade as a blip in time. I am not alone. 

I hear the drums; they no longer seem indistinct. On the horizon, over a mountain of Weavils, the sun rises, 
burning a brilliant gold. No, that mass of liquid flame bounces over Cybermen, splattering the maggots crawling through 
their bandages. Not a sun, this pulsating pustule passes through the mountain of Macra with its pace never relenting. 
What do I do? Run? I need options, lets start by turning around. No, no. 

Oh God, no. They, no, how… I died. So many times I died. And I can see it, every body piled into a valley of me. 
Some so old, bones fused bones. Oh merciful, last night – so fresh, so dead. Time for one last body on the pile;- well I will 
be damned if I go down without taking him with me. Bring it on, you great ball of fire. Collect me, and together we shall 
crash into the ooze of Ood. 

>>Bah-du du-dumb<< Look at it. >>Bah-du du-dumb<< Find the core. >>Bah-du du-dumb<< Brace for it. 
~ 

Listen, I hear no echo. Breath, I have my body intact. No smell, mercifully. Open eyes. The light so bright, will I 
have a shadow? Focus, simply look. Ah, Martha. Now can I sit up, slowly? Good, must be Torchwood, back on Earth. No 
sign of shadows, interesting. Martha hugs me, I must look like him; I can think of worse bodies. I must know how far my 
shadows cast, but Torchwood will ask questions first. Never mind, I am filled with time, immortal at last. The darkness will 
come, I played by the rules and my Doctor never prescribed a dose of his medicine. I think, if I may be indulgent, I shall 
allow myself to bathe in smugness. But first, I feel like a nice, hot cup of tea before Ianto and… ooh, ooh… wow. Jack, 
what a twisted and intriguing mind; your thoughts, I live them. What you saw, I now see. What you did, I now undo. If you 
still possess any consciousness, prepare to leave behind the old Harkness and welcome into your life Master Jack. 
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 Anything and everything you could possibly imagine, I will open your eyes to the wonders of the cosmos. Watch an 
ocean freeze and the desert flood while you fight the ravages of living world, or stay in your comfortable life and just dream 
of mine. I could take you to a world of fire, where the flames ravage endless forests. Maybe, you and I, could catch the 
final light from a dying star, before watching another glimmer its first light. Perhaps I should be saying this to a girl, instead 
of writing in my diary.  
 The years past since I wrote down my thoughts, centuries since I turned a page. I tell you this now, as I look back 
to my thoughts of Ace, my high hopes of her lost through my arrogance. It hurt, really, forcing her to go. The problem, as 
Davros so gleefully named, comes from me; well, rather my habits. My companions, all of them, were special. I cared 
deeply for them. However, I used them. They stayed by my side because my hands must stay clean, because they alone 
can act with menace and without my conscience. They also helped, ah, balance me. Alone I wander, but for how long can 
I do so with sanity. I need friends to trust, to safely love, without them I have emotion and apathy. 
 So why pick up this green ink pen, and press down on discoloured paper? I could make a video diary, etch my 
thoughts in stone, shout from a mountain top, or simply pick up a phone. But I don’t, I won’t. I need some space, some 
time to think. I should be recording my brilliance, the knowledge of the Time Lords. Finding a suitable race to kindle to sit 
them upon our mantle; what do I sound like? In a way, I try, with my companions; however, I must forfeit before I make a 
distinguishable move - for I know the result of my work. 
 I cannot meddle with time, I know. I know. Just once though, it would be nice to break my mould. But I can’t, it is a 
slippery slope. I do it once here, twice there, and before I know it - I will be like my Master. Ah, now he would be a 
companion worth caring for; interesting and dangerous, I want that. Oh, back in my younger centuries with that boy, 
Turlough, now I enjoyed not trusting him. From the corner of my eye, I watched. But he returned home, they all seem to in 
the end. The ones I respect, though, they leave for a different world, one with danger, in need of rebuilding. Better than 
fleeting love, though not the real thing. So long since someone loved me, not for how I am, but for who I once was, 
 Still, memories always trump reality. How could they not, they still live in a time. I could go back. I can never go 
back. Timey-whimey. Still cannot believe I said that, I got away with it though. Those days, fun I should not be 
experiencing. I do not want to suffer, I do not need to, though I cannot leave behind what I did, to whom I did it. So many 
people died. Races extinguished. What do I have to show for it? My Master and my Dalek, I sigh at the thought. 
 So now they too cease to breath, or at lease exist. Alone again, I show no surprise. I never get to choose a 
companion, not really. One way or another, they find me. If I could pick one, who would it be… I know. 
 

~ 
 

 Materialising on the frozen world of Mondas, the Doctor boldly throws open the door of a battered blue box and 
strides out breathing in the fresh atmosphere. So clean, this world looks pristine in a bright covering of a metallic city. The 
man, with dark, swept back hair and thick framed spectacles, strolls brazenly along the glistening boundaries of the city, 
before turning sharply and heading towards a golden statue of a man wrapped in silver bandages. The man, not quite a 
man, bore limbs of metal and cybernetic attachments, clunky and unrefined. The traveller took a step back, circled the 
monument to metallic man, before speaking to himself: 
 “You innocent fool; you never dreamed the bad dreams. You saw a world without starvation, pain, illness and 
death. Blinded by your foresight, the future of your work never occurred to you. What would happen, did you never think? 
What would happen when you removed your own hunger? You did not struggle to eat to survive. The pain of your crippled 
leg numbed, the limb removed and improved. No hunger, no pain; your team of thousands eliminated all known viruses, 
killed them all dead. So you were safe, to live simply and without fear of death. Then it struck you, your own mortality 
brought about by simple age. You already replaced your hips, limbs, heart, and eyes, why stop there? I know you cared, 
you thought so hard, but you could not replace your brain. So how could you survive? Death waits, but you still fight on. 
You never crack the secret to replicating a brain that can copy your thoughts and soul. You never thought outside the box, 
did you? Why recreate the mind when you can simply change the container. All the bits wear out, you see, but if you 
protect the mind? Still, that’s for another time. Here and now, your men are but boys. I wonder how they feel.” 
 
 Walking slower now, the Doctor looks around the deserted city. Twilight settles in as the ghosts start their day; it’s  
obvious that getting frostbite from the plummeting temperature will achieve nothing. The man, now cold and slightly 
hunched spots a crack of light from a dented panel. Wincing as he places his hands upon the burning cold of steel, he 
tears at the metal with desperate necessity. Slowly, the damaged sheet gives in, more to the initial trauma rather than the 
Doctor’s efforts. 
 Inside, the howl of the wind felt comforting and strangely warm. It battered the sides of the large storage room. 
Medical supplies, by the look of it, sat under layers of dust. Rummaging through shelves, the roughly shaven man found 
an ointment which he applied liberally to his bleeding hands. Pausing, he looked around more closely, pocketed some 
bandages, and then headed for the first door he spied. 
 
 Opening into a dimly lit passage, the door moved for the first time in years. Groaning with a fuss, it released the 
Doctor into one of many abandoned hospital passages. Beds, chairs, tables all remained, though not in a pretty condition. 
A fight took place, many years ago, possibly even a riot. Doors once held strong with a barricade of beds and equipment, 
now sit broken, shredded, and forgotten. Looking pensive, the Doctor muses: 
 “So your turned, away from helping the sick and dying, to capturing them. Your first logical step, I wonder how you 
processed their resistance. Did you look, unemotionally, to see weak fleshy creatures that needed your help? We will 
upgrade you, make you like us. You will be better then, safe, without need of drugs, foods, and pain. The confusion which 
would have danced through your mind, simply read as save them, didn’t it?” 
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by The Doctor 

 Walking slowly down the corridor, a being wrapped in bandages and cloth appeared behind the intruder. Even in 
the dim light, a gleam reflected from its metabolic control system. Reaching out, a bare fleshy hand went to touch the 
shoulder of the lord in the blue-striped suit, but the hovering stopped as the hand lowered, a slow metallic voice rang out: 
 “I see you are not from Mondas. Welcome to our world. Let me take you to join us. Your view of history is wrong. 
Here Ice Warriors fought us. Back in our weaker days we bled. We were lucky to beat them. I see you are one of flesh.” 
 Frozen in his steps, the Doctor just listens, facing away from the voice. When it stops, he turns to take in the 
speaker's form. Once a woman, her body’s sheathed in cloth wrapped through and around a metallic support cage, which 
supports a titanium leg and arm, both on the left side. Her face looks old, with artificial eyes and ears, poking out of a 
mostly bandaged head. Her pale mouth smiles, but only a metallic voice rings from an implanted voice box. Her lips open 
and again she speaks. 
 “Don’t be scared of our looks. It’s our way of staying alive. Our race can no longer bare children. We registered a 
breach in the wall. I must inspect the damage. Please walk along with me. I want to hear you talk.” 
 “Well,” said the man with a grin for his smile and a glint in his eye, “I must just do that. I am the Doctor, not only of 
medicine but of life. I journey from a world completely unlike yours, though I feel our people once fought with the same 
problems. Mind you, we did not go for the cybernetics, more genetic tampering if you will. But your world is not as I 
thought. I expected violence, rebellions, and emotionless machines which were once the Mondasians.” 
 Turning to look at the Doctor, the cybernetic lady again opened her mouth: “We are all like this out of choice. We 
replace only what's failing. I was once a patient in this hospital.  In my fifties I had throat cancer. Invaders came with 
explosions.  An ice bomb blinded my eyes. My chest took the brunt of the explosion. I thought I was going to die. They left 
over a century ago. We never will be weak again. We are here at the tear. I see how you entered our facility. Let me fold 
this back now.” 
 The Doctor half smiled at the ease in which she folded in the metal. She removed a device from the side of her 
chest unit and melted the metal smooth again. Turning to the Doctor, she said: “Next time use a door. I see you are all 
organic. We have food stores saved for visitors. Tell me when you are hunger. Call me So’Ulan if you want to. Now let’s 
return to the hub. You are free to walk in our city. Visitors are always welcomed. 
  

 Together they walked, the Doctor’s mind racing at the birth of a race. So innocently it all started, what will happen 
to make it turn sour? No, ‘what’ must transpire quite obviously; when no more organics exist, forced conversions of others 
start. The question, more relevantly, will be when. After a few minutes of walking quietly, a larger, heavier door opened to 
reveal the living centre of the city, it drew a gasp from him. Under a massive dome, pyramids and cones stretched into the 
sky. Creativity dominating practicality, the sky scrapers are beautiful to behold. Monorails ran high up in the sky, and 
cybernetic people of various stages lived out lives as do any beings in a city.  
 “This world lives in its prime,” said the Doctor as he took off his coat. “I can see arcades, theatres, and cinemas; I 
like a species who recreate. But the time for that comes later, where do you work? I take if you are some form of security 
or repair, so where are we headed?” 
 “Customs need to register your visit. There you can change your currency. I see you look uncomfortable. I suspect 
you travel unregistered. Perhaps we can give them a miss. You avoided security already. Why don't you come to my 
office? There you can think what to do. I have a repair to register.” 
  

 On the outside of a spherical building, a lift ball spun around the circumference, quickly reaching the top. There in 
the centre it plummeted down, deep into the basement. The underground office looked as though it were outside. A stony 
floor with an icy brook filled an otherwise traditional office. A desk is a desk in any culture, but the walls shimmered white, 
as though snow fell in the distance. So’Ulan walked over to a terminal with a static display. Touching the screen, static 
bolts danced along her frame, and her eyes glowed as she filled her forms. 
 Meanwhile the Doctor skipped over the brook and headed for her fellow workers. Turning to him, they paused. All 
three were men, quite old and repaired. The first wore a tight silver suit over his lean frame, though his face remained 
quite untouched. The second, with a metal plate over half his face, retained all his limbs within an all-encasing system of 
metal tubes. The third, this he recognised. With a face covered in bandages, body in cloth, and chest unit mounted with 
steel rings, there remained no visible skin save for wrinkly grey hands. One reached out to shake hands. 
 “It’s so long since I saw organic. I wish I could feel as you. Look at this beauty that surrounds us. I am locked away 
from it all. Treasure your body always. You will miss it when it goes. Here is a life of prison. Tonight I will have that 
unlocked. So’Ulan obviously trusts you. Logically so do I. Tonight I will upgrade again. My emotions will finally be 
removed. I know that really is dying. Already I am no longer alive. This way our race will go on. Peace and beauty, our 
legacy. It will survive the process. I do not know if others will follow. Many speak out against this patch. I fear it will end 
badly. Still, by then I will have no fear.” 
  

 The almost Cyberman turned and stomped away. The Doctor looked at the other two men. The first, which caused 
the Doctor’s hearts to sink, had a tear in his eye. “I am one of the few relatively normal ones left. Soon I too will start to 
have organs and joints fail. Imagine looking into your future and knowing how it will happen. Does he really believe our art 
and heritage will survive the destruction of emotion? Once we convert, that will all become illogical and non-functional. We 
save nothing. Do they not realise that even their own voices prove that? It must be stopped before it’s too late.” 
 So’Ulan returns and looks at the two men, opening her mouth, she speaks “Do not listen to old fools. The future will 
be beauty. Look at all we created. How can this ever be lost? Now come with me to the centre. We will watch the upgrade. 
I want to know your thoughts. I need to choose a side.” 
 Walking together in silence, the cyber workers and the Doctor leave for the Ministry of Upgrades. None of the party 
looks happy, the Doctor scowls quite deeply. His mind turns over the pages, what can he touch, what can he not?  
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Jack!   … of all trades … 

Spoilers!   The Next Doctor  and  Matt Smith          Spoilers!   

The Next DoctorThe Next Doctor  
 Two Doctors and the Cybermen in Victorian London written by Russell ...   sounds 
like a good idea for a Christmas Special.   Normally by now I would have watched the 
Doctor Who Christmas Special two or three times but for some reason that has not 
happened this year.  Certainly perfect for a cold UK Christmas with its Dickensian flavour 
having similarities to Oliver Twist and A Christmas Carol including child labourers and 
steam powered machinery.  However, that alone is not enough to carry it through in other 
cultures.  Then when the  Cyber King was revealed it just went all lame for me.  True, it 
was a huge challenge to compete with Voyage but The Next Doctor had great potential.  
 

 I found it felt rushed and a bit half-baked.   I am sure not everyone will agree with 
me since it achieved over 11 million viewers in the UK but I am left wondering where it 
went wrong.  My answer came when editor Michael showed me some passages from 
Russell T Davies book The Writers Tale.  Russell was under extreme pressure at the time 
he wrote this ... he was struggling to get Journey’s End to work, he was FIVE weeks over 
deadline starting to write this script, he was very ill with chicken pox which put him out of 
action for two weeks at the busiest time of his working year and, basically he had taken on 
too much.  He had thought about not doing a Christmas Special this year but it is such a 
highly anticipated Christmas Day tradition in the UK that he could not let everyone down.  
Perhaps he should have found someone else to write it and he could have done the 
rewrites instead?  Having said that, this is not a bad episode, certainly far better than all 
the other crap that is on over Christmas but  not one of the best in Doctor Who standards.  
Sadly, one that I will not be drawn to watch again.   
And I really miss Donna!    Rating:  6 out of 10 

 
Christmas Confidential   Christmas Confidential   58mins 

 Filming the rope scene, casting David Morrissey and working with David Tennant in 
the series Blackpool.   The graveyard scene, the Cybermen and their history,  Christmas 
past, Doctor Who related comic skits.  Redressing the Hub, the children, up and down, 
Rosita, and the lonely Doctor.  Features interviews and comments from David Tennant, 
Russell T Davies, David Morrisey (Jackson Lake), Dervla Kerwan (Miss Hartigan), Veilie 
Tshabalala (Rosita), Paul Kasey (Cyber Leader), Rauri Mears (Cybershade), Tom 
Langford (Frederick), Andy Goddard (Director), Suzie Liggat (Producer), Danny 
Hargreaves (FX Supervisor), Tom Lucy (Stunt Co-ordinator), Guido Louis (Lasso master), 
and Richard (Kid wrangler).    Rating:   8 out of 10  

 
Special Confidential  ~ 3Jan08     Special Confidential  ~ 3Jan08     35mins 

 To stop all the rumours and allow the new production team to get down to the hard 
work of creating Series 5 of Doctor Who a very special edition of Doctor Who Confidential 
was aired in the UK.  It revealed 26 year old British actor Matt Smith as the 11th Doctor!   
Also covered casting the previous two Doctors, all the other Doctors, various 
contradictions and comments from Matt Smith, David Tennant, Russell T Davies, Steven 
Moffat (Series 5 Head Writer), Liz Sladen (Sarah Jane Smith), Jane Tranter (BBC 
Controller), Julie Gardner (Head of BBC Drama), and Piers Wenger (Series 5 Exec 
Producer). Rating: 8 out of 10 

 Matt Smith was recently appearing in the series Party Animals on ABC1 (Tues 
8.30pm) in Aus ... Unfortunately I found him odd looking (eyes too close together) and he 
is the least engaging person in a scene, others “own the screen” but he doesn’t and just 
comes over as arrogant with that weird smirk on his face ... not really attractive looking at 
all!  His performance is also arrogant instead of sincere and believable.  I would MUCH 
prefer Andrew Buchanan who plays his brother in this show to be the 11th Doctor, he 
leaves Matt for dead in every scene ... I can only pray that Steven Moffat and team have 
made the right choice despite this very worrying evidence... And he desperately needs a 
hair cut!    (I protest!  Matt is compelling in Party Animals - he brilliantly underplays scenes 
and brings depth to the role.   And leave his hair alone! - Proof Reader) 

Hey there again … Captain Jack  (the Alternate DWCV Universe version)  here again!    
Another Christmas Special has come and gone and a very special Doctor Who 
Confidential screens to record viewing figures to reveal exactly who is the next 

Who…  and as promised, my preview of the brilliant new BBC Wales series  
MERLIN ...   Welcome to 2009 and the fourth year of this column!  
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Jack!   … of all trades … 

Spoilers!          MERLIN           Spoilers!   

 Hello dear readers, this is your justified loving, size nine font obsessive editor won-
dering if Captain Jack! ever watches any channel other than the BBC? Just thought I would 
say this is a relevant review as I am sure it was mentioned in Battlefield that the Eleventh 
Doctor actually was Merlin, or maybe I dreamed that!   - Ian the Editor 

MERLINMERLIN  
 BBC Wales is the current source of the very best of what British television has to 
offer in productions, and their latest “family” offering, MERLIN, is proof of that.  With 
production and cast crossovers with the hugely successful stable of their Doctor Who 
franchise there is plenty to interest viewers of those shows starting with starring roles for 
Colin Morgan (Jethro in Midnight) and Anthony Head (School Reunion and narrator of 
the Doctor Who Confidentials).  Also including appearances of Eve Myles (Gwen in 
Torchwood), as well as other Sci-Fi star Santiago Caberra as Lancelot (Isaac Mendez in 
Heroes). 
 
 Based firmly on the legends of King Arthur, Merlin, Avalon, Excalibur etc; this  
brilliantly written and directed series is set with Merlin and Arthur as youths and explores 
their growing relationship which was “destined to be” in an environment where magic is 
unfairly punishable by death under the rule of Arthur’s father, King Uther Pendragon.   All 
the familiar characters are there and portrayed brilliantly by a strong and engaging cast.  
The choice of Colin Morgan and Bradley James as Merlin and Arthur respectively is 
inspired as they play off each other magnificently brining great humour, charm and 
tension to their pivotal relationship. Colin Morgan is exceptional as Merlin and he delivers 
a breathtaking performance in some scenes that show him to be an acting talent well 
beyond his years. 
 
 Network 10 has bought the rights for MERLIN in Australia and I can only hope 
and pray that they treat it better than their appalling efforts with TORCHWOOD ... if they 
do not air the full season without constant timeslot changes they should not have 
purchased it and left it to the ABC instead!  
 
 The production values are equal to those of Doctor Who and quality of scripts, 
performances and direction is also as good, if not even more consistent.  I loved every 
minute of the first season and was thrilled to hear that the BBC has begun production on 
a Second Season of MERLIN.  A magnificent and magical series! 
 
Rating:  9.5 out of 10 ... A couple of shirtless sword fights would make it 10! 

See you all next time! …  Jack!       
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Silence in the DVD Library 
The Mark of  the Rani by Michael Samarin 
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140th Episode Written by Pip and Jane Baker 2nd of Feb – 9th of Nov 1985 

Production Code: 6X Classic Series: Season 22 2 x 45 Minute Episodes 

Directed by Sarah Hellings  Produced by John Nathan Turner Script editor: Eric Saward 

The Doctor: Colin Baker Peri Brown:   Nicola Bryant The Master:   Anthony Ainley 

The Rani:    Kate O’ Mara Jack Ward:   Peter Childs  George Stephen:   Gawn Granger 

Luke Ward:  Gary Cady  Tim Bass:   William IIkley  Ravenworth:   Terence Alexander  

Edwin Green:   Hus Levent Sam Rudge:   Kevin White Woman: Sarah James 

Woman: Cordelia Ditton Drayman:   Martyn Whitby Guard:   Richard Steel 

Episode Date broadcast Length of episode Viewing number 

One 2nd February 1985 45.01 minutes 6.3 million 

Two 9th February 1985 44.32 minutes 7.3 million 

Video Release: July 1995 DVD Release: 4th September 2006 iTunes Release: 11th of August 2008 

Target Novel (HB) January 1986 Target Novel (PB) 12th of June 1986 Release #107 Cover Andrew Skilleter 

Story Synopsis: The TARDIS has been drawn off course from the original location Kew gardens to a mining village 
 of Killingworth in the 19th century. Peri and the Doctor expecting Kew gardens are in the midst of a 
 Luddite rebellion. Normal people are resorting to violence and the Master is intent to sabotage the 
 industrial revolution and who is a new time lord “the Rani” and why is the Rani taking innocent 
 workers out to do experiments on them including the Doctor. The Doctor also meets George 
 Stephenson who is on planning on scientific engineering meeting, the Doctor and Peri are set up 
 with traps that include a bomb that turns people into trees and the Tissue Compression Eliminator
 (TCE). At the end the Doctor gives Lord Ravensworth a phial of liquid that will help the miners 
 recover, after that the TARDIS dematerialises in front of Lord Ravensworth. 

Translations: The word Rani means Queen in Hindi. 
Crazy Credits:  “The BBC wish to acknowledge the cooperation of the Ironbridge Gorge Museum”. 
TARDIS Trivia:  This was the last story of the original series of Doctor Who to be directed by a woman. 
 The next occasion would be the 2007 Tenth Doctor episode “Blink” (Hettie MacDonald). 
 This was the first story since S3’s The Gunfighters to feature an historical character. 
Working Titles:  Too Clever By Far  and  Enter The Rani 

Music score:  The music score for this story was produced by composer Jonathan Gibbs. John Lewis was 
 originally hired to compose the score, but a sudden onset of illness – which  ultimately resulted in 
 his death – prevented him being able to finish the work and forced the production team to give the 
 assignment to Gibbs after Lewis had completed scoring the first episode.  Lewis’ score for the first 
 episode was included on the DVD release. 

Next issue: The first ever Doctor Who episode is reviewed, Doctor Who ~ An Unearthly Child (100,000 BC) 
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Classic Series 1963 Classic Series 1963 -- 1989 / New Series 2005  1989 / New Series 2005 -- 2010 2010  

Title Australia England News 

The Next Doctor TBA 19th of January ABC airing: 25th of Jan 

Battlefield 5th of February 29th of December Double Disc 

E-Space Trilogy March 26th of January 2009 Triple Set 

The Rescue & Romans April 23rd of February 2009 Double Set 

Attack of the Cybermen  16th of March 2009  

Delta and the Bannermen Confirmed 2009 (I like this one - IAC) 

Image of the Fendahl Confirmed 2009 (I like this one - MY) 

The Deadly Assassin Confirmed 2009  

Frontier in Space 
Planet of the Daleks 

Dalek War Box Set 
Episode 3 in Colour! 

The War Games Probably 2010 Maybe December 2009 Regeneration Set 

Confirmed 2009 

   

The time has come," the Editor said, 
"To list of many things: 

Of books--and discs--and audios-- 
Of merchandise--and cyber kings-- 

And while the website quickly loads-- 
Our content must have wings." 

"But while it loads," the Webmaster cried, 
"Before we have our content; 

For our members are out of touch, 
And our old site so outdated!" 

"No fear!" said the Editor. 
The webmaster smiled sedated. 

"A list of dates," the Editor said, 
"Is what members need: 

Titles and authors together 
Perhaps a synopsis to read-- 

Now if you've loaded, Webmaster man, 
Members can join in too." 

"But its interactive!" the Webmaster cried, 
Uploading the database. 

"After the releases are loaded 
Any member can comment too!" 

"Don’t look at me," the Editor said. 
"Don’t I have enough to do? 

 Now if any of the above made sense, then please accept my apologies to Lewis Carroll and join us on the new 
DWCV website. Due to its interactive nature, almost anyone can upload content in the form of news, reviews, and soon 
maybe images. Now to help control things, we need a third editor to focus solely on the website to keep the information 
accurate, and to list the audio, book, and DVD releases. Also, this role could easily be expanded to moderator. While this 
will not require much effort, the role does require someone with pretty regular computer access, combines with the time 
and interest to keep everything fresh and accurate. Please contact sonic_screwdriver@me.com to register your interest. 
You will not be required to maintain any of the software that runs the site, as the webmaster will take care of that for us.
 We also need to add to our team someone who can be our photo researcher, so if you love searching the internet 
for spoiler photos of Doctor Who, Torchwood and the Sarah Jane Adventures, then please let us know! 

Wanted: Online Release Guide Editor/ Photo Researcher 

Keys of Marinus Confirmed 2009  
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Archive Six ~ Change, My Dear 
  T

im
e 

H
ea

ls
 O

ld
 W

ou
nd

s 

“You see, used the regeneration energy to heal myself, but as soon as that was done, 
I didn't need to change. I didn't want to, why would I? Look at me.” 

 
 From a weary old traveler, to more than just a Time Lord, the Doctor changed over 
many a year. Now while the truth about him changed over the course of the production of the 
series, the initial character traits never fully left this four-five year-old creation. Indeed, it all 
started back in a junkyard when we met a crotchety old man, arrogant and superior, who 
seemed distant, uncaring, and certainly not drenched in humanity. He smoked, felt surprised 
with the malfunctioning TARDIS, and nearly smashed a man’s head with a rock. Then again, 
bitterness may be the result of wandering as an exile for four centuries without regeneration - 
if indeed that proves true. There exists conjecture on whether he ever regenerated prior to 
this, although the lack of a second heart seems to suggest his first change we witnessed on 
the icy plains of the South Pole in The Tenth Planet. It seems that age, rather than Cybermen 
led to his weakened state, causing his old body to wear a bit thin.  
 

“What did you say, my boy? It’s all over? That’s what you said … 
bit it isn’t at all. It’s far from being all over …” 

 
 Dancing around a console in a disreputable old frock coat and baggy checked 
trousers, the second Doctor hid his manipulative nature behind fear and a recorder. It may not 
be obvious at first, but the manner in which he interacts with others presents as a puppet 
master. Subtle string pulling, he always wins against his monsters thanks to the help of 
others. This backfired, however, when overwhelmed with a time war game he called for help, 
to the Time Lords. This regeneration allows us to view the choices and powers offered to 
those who play within the rules. A body, face, and presumably personality need not be left to 
random, if the regeneration occurs by will or implement. A home based Time Lord can live 
forever, barring accidents. An option not available to the Doctor, who must fight the evil rather 
than observe it. With his companions returned to lives without knowledge of their travels, the 
Doctor spins helplessly, convulsing away from sight. 
 

“True, I am guilty of interference. Just as you are guilty of failing to use your powers…” 
 

 A man of establishment, rubbing shoulders with the brass and telling his companion to 
grow up, cared less for the people and more for vanity. Branded with a tattoo by the Time 
Lords for his crimes, the third Doctor carved out a powerful niche in a world famous secret 
military organisation. This may sound cold, but the way those around him cared and felt for 
him showed they understood and saw through this veneer to his softer underside. He 
protected Earth in such a desperate time, that one could suspect the Time Lords allowed him 
a turbulent period in which to defend - to keep him sane. Indeed, his Master too joined his 
world, although this distraction proved less than welcome. The regeneration, explained 
properly by K’anpo/Cho-je in Buddhist-like riddles: “The old man must die, and the new man 
will discover to his inexpressible joy that he has never existed”  
 The original end to the third doctor would have been quite different if Roger Delgado 
had not died in a car accident. The Final Game would have written out the Master by allowing 
him to receive redemption by saving the life of the Doctor. Obviously this never transpired, 
instead a giant spider decided to rule the universe and only capitulated after a hefty dose of 
radiation, which the Doctor in turn absorbed.  
 

“A tear, Sarah Jane? No, don't cry. While there's life, there's...” 
 

 Casual and welcoming, a bold forth Doctor emerged with little regard for those before 
him. A Man of the men, endearing to ladies,  this Doctor floated through worlds hiding his 
power, but not his intellect. Now pushing three-quarters of a millennia in age, this Doctor 
realises there exists little point in growing up, if he cannot be childish from time-to-time. He 
saved the universe, found the key to time, all before taking a dive. He knew the end 
approached, as a wraith-like watcher observed his terminal steps. By now, the Time Lord 
world of Gallifrey sat exposed, little remained of their mysterious origins. The regeneration 
needed to be taken another step, as this one thus far proved the most peaceful. A fall from 
height by the Master’s hands, a quiet end for a long reigning Doctor. The Watcher, much 
closer now, merges his body with the broken Doctor’s. He blinks, eyes seeing his 
companions, for the first time.   

 Well, Matt Smith will soon regenerate from a dying David Tennant, but how this will 
happen remains a mystery to all. David Tennant, in a first for the series, made sure his 
contract stated that he played a role not only in choosing his successor, but also in how the 
regeneration shall take form. He jokes about it being a meaningless death, by anvil or falling 
piano, but somehow this departing Doctor should leave in a special way - I cannot wait! 
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“It’s the end, but the moment has been prepared for...” 
 

 Now for something new, a failed regeneration. While difficult to accept for the viewer, 
the transition of a rough regeneration added to the sense that this took more will and control 
than a simple parlour trick. Reliving quirks of previous generations, naming old companions, 
and unravelling scarfs (just ask our President) all disturbing to watch as his mind loses 
temporal grounding. Thankfully he recovers to become a man of peace and abhors violence 
with its inevitable loss of life. Still, death usually surrounds him, though rarely by his own 
hand. His final fight saw him sacrifice himself to save his companion. A dark and bloody 
drug and illegal weapon fuelled battle surrounded this pacifist, in his desperate drawl to find 
an antidote to a poison. He succeeded, but only with enough to save Peri. Poison affects 
Time Lords quite severally, and regeneration may not even take place; but it did. 
 

“Change, my dear ... and not a moment too soon.” 
 

 So much anger, rage filled hate; the sixth Doctor tries to strangle his companion 
before abandoning her to lead a life of meditation and reflection. Their relationship now 
develops only through arguments and bitterness. This regeneration did not fail, it just 
reflects another aspect of the Doctor’s complex personality. Still the same man, after nine 
hundred years, develops strength from his flaws, and he manages to direct his emotion 
towards those who he deems misguided in their views of the world. To where does this 
lead? The death of a companion, a trial for his life, and ultimately his demise. All this 
frustration, one can only presume, lead to his acceptance of Mel’s harsh training regime. In 
the end all he could think, all he could feel, could be summed up by the two words prior to 
the Rani’s unprovoked attack causing his weakened body to collapse from the forced 
stationary endurance riding. 
 

“Carrot juice.” 
 

 Dark and plotting, the seventh Doctor finally allowed his true colours to be revealed. 
With the thoughtfulness of the first, the humour of the second, the aloofness of the third, the 
intellect of the fourth, the peace of the fifth, and the anger of the sixth, the seventh Doctor 
embraced the sum of his parts. It truly seems a pity that the series received cancellation 
notice as such an important time for the character development. Season twenty-seven held 
the potential to relaunch the series down a dramatic path with twists, revelations, and a 
purpose. Sadly this never came to pass, watch the Survival DVD for a fascinating 
documentary elaborating on this. When the television movie opened, the seventh Doctor 
naturally seemed to embrace the role of an old professor. Quite dignified and timeless, 
stepping out into a gunfight did not appear out of character. That did not kill him though, no 
that honour came from the misguided and possibly illegal operation provided without patient 
consent. On the operating table, he died. Almost permanently, until a belated regeneration 
burst through a solid metal door. 
 

“Who am I?” 
 

 A lover and now half-human, the eighth Doctor embraced humanity carelessly. 
Dropping future knowledge haphazardly, he held the third Doctor’s thrill for speed, 
adventure, and old-fashioned jackets. If this movie, a glorified pilot, received a green light for 
a new American series, I shudder to think of how it would develop. The eighth Doctor, with 
only one live onscreen appearance, flew through time via audio adventures and books; he 
kept the series alive. With the advent of the new series, his regeneration never took place. 
Going through conjecture alone, events turned dark for him. With the onset of the time war, 
he would have rejoined the Time Lords in a position of power, without his traditional 
companions. After a long and horrific war throughout forever, he stood alone as the victor. 
Maybe the final act forced the regeneration, it would appear that the ninth Doctor only just 
took form as he checks his reflection. 
 

“Before I go, I just want to say you were fantastic.  
Absolutely fantastic. And you know what? So was I.” 



 

 

 Merlin Edition   Sonic Screwdriver ~ January 2009 

 

26 

The Eleventh Hour 
C

on
fid

en
tia

l N
ew

s 

 Matt Smith, 26, grew up with his family including one sister in 
Northampton. He was head boy at Northampton School For Boys 
where he excelled at sports, music and drama. Initially, Matt wanted 
to be a professional footballer and played for Northampton Town 
Under 11 and 12s, Nottingham Forest Under 12,13,14s and Leicester 
City Under 15 and 16s before a back injury forced him out of the 
game. 
 Following his injury, and with the encouragement of one of his 
teachers, Jerry Hardingham, Matt decided to join the National Youth 
Theatre. It was during this time that Matt first gained attention at the 
Royal Court Theatre when he was cast in the play Fresh Kills, 
directed by Wilson Milam, whilst still at the University Of East Anglia 
where he was studying Drama and Creative Writing. 

 Already a stalwart of the National Youth Theatre, his performance at the Court led to a variety of theatrical 
experiences at the National Theatre: in the award winning History Boys (directed by Nick Hytner), On The Shore Of The 
Wide World (directed by Sarah Frankcom) and also in the acclaimed trio of plays Burn / Citizenship / Chatroom (directed 
by Anna Mackmin) 
 These roles led to Matt's first outings on the small screen, alongside Billie Piper in Phillip Pullman's period detective 
stories, The Ruby in the Smoke and The Shadow in the North, where he played Jim, right hand man to Billie's detective 
heroine Sally Lockhart. These pieces were followed by the lead role of Danny in the BBC Two series Party Animals, the 
brilliantly observed drama set in the world of young politicians. 
 In a dazzling return to the Royal Court in 2007, Matt played Henry in 
Polly Stenham's award winning first play That Face, opposite Lindsay Duncan. 
His performance gained Matt an Evening Standard Best Newcomer 
nomination and a year later the play had a second life in the West End at the 
Duke of York's Theatre. In between the two runs, Matt played Guy opposite 
Christian Slater's Buddy in Swimming With Sharks, Mike Leslie's searing West 
End adaptation of the 1994 Hollywood film. In this time he also played a lead 
role in the BAFTA winning BBC One series, The Street, opposite Gina McKee 
and Lorraine Ashbourne. 
 Matt has recently completed work on Moses Jones for BBC Two, 
directed by Michael Offer, in which he plays the lead role of Dan Twentyman, 
alongside Shaun Parkes in the title role.  

STOP PRESS!  STOP PRESS!  BENCH PRESS!  STOP PRESS!  

 26-year-old actor Matt Smith has been cast as the Eleventh Doctor, as revealed in The Eleventh Doctor special 
broadcast of Doctor Who Confidential on BBC One. For anyone who wishes to watch the episode, there are no spoilers 
for The Next Doctor or other specials due to be broadcast later this year. Matt Smith will succeed David Tennant in the 
role for the fifth series, which begins filming this summer and will air in 2010. This controversial choice could be fantastic! 

 The Daily Telegraph paper quotes executive producer Piers Wenger, saying that "Someone terribly exciting like 
Billie Piper, who was at the beginning of her acting career but who had a profile for other reasons, would be great. We are 
looking for someone whose light can burn brightly." The Telegraph suggests that this could mean performers such as 
singers Lily Allen (right) and Rachel Stevens or television presenter and actress Kelly Brook could be under consideration. 
The paper claims that Allen is "a favourite with bosses at the BBC," while Wenger says that "We would never cast anyone 
on the basis of their celebrity, but if Lily wanted to audition we would be delighted. It would be a lot of fun." 
  Wenger is also quoted on the subject of the much-touted casting of a black actor as the Doctor not having 
happened. "We saw a dozen or so people, some of them black. There was never any resistance to the idea of a black 
Doctor and it would have got us all sorts of headlines and brownie points, but we set out to cast the best actor for the role 
irrespective of ethnicity or age, and that was Matt."       Thanks to http://www.gallifreyone.com/news.php  

Hitchhikers (Companions) 

 
Acting alongside Billie Piper, Matt Smith played Jim 
Taylor in the Sally Lockhart television films The Ruby in 
the Smoke and The Shadow in the North. Both 
previously aired on the ABC and are available on DVD.  

'Party Animals' gets inside the lives of a handful of 
(mostly quite young) researchers and would-be lobbyists 
attached to Westminster in London. The 2007 series 
currently airs Tuesday nights on ABC at 8:35. 
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Mission to the Unknown 

Meeting Details 

Fifth Doctor & Turlough coming to Melbourne March 21st 

President 
Judith McGinness 

president@dwcv.org.au 
0412 947 012 

Vice President 
Craig Hill 

v-president@dwcv.org.au 
0412 877 120 

Secretary 
Ian A. Chapman 

secretary@dwcv.org.au 
0430 070 575 

Interim Treasurer 
Kerry Hughes 

treasurer@dwcv.org.au 
0438 099617 

Sonic Editors 
Michael Young & Ian A. Chapman 

sonicscrewdriver@dwcv.org.au 
0430 070 575 

Events Organiser 
Paul Lenkic 

events@dwcv.org.au 
0414 245 858 

Club Liaison 
Jason Grasso 

liaison@dwcv.org.au 

Junior Officer 
David Ross 

j-officer@dwcv.org.au 

Web Master 
David Rochwerger 

webmaster@dwcv.org.au 

Committee Companions 

All Northcote Town Hall meetings will include entertainment for children. Soft drinks will be available to 
purchase and nibbles should usually be available free of charge. Hall meetings cost $5 for members, a gold 
coin donation for children under 16, $8 for non-members, and $30 for anyone dressed as Colin Baker. 

9.00am - Doors Open 
10.00am - Photo session 
11.00am - Dr Who Panel 
12.00pm - Auction Items 
1.00pm - Lunch Break 
2.00pm - Sci-fi Update 
3.00pm - Q&A Session 
4.00pm -  Autographs . 

Tickets: DWCV Members $60 
~ 

General Seating (VIP Sold Out) 
Access to all areas of the event 

Access to photo opportunity 
Access to autograph session 

~ 
(Photo/Autograph cost extra) 

State Library of Victoria 
Village Roadshow Theatre 

Entrance 3, Latrobe St 
Melbourne, VIC 

~ 
For latest Information 

and tickets go to: 
firstcontactconventions.com.au/ 

Monday January 26 Robot’s Picnic II: 
 

Allnutt Park, Wheatley Road, Bentleigh 
12-5pm    MELWAYS 68/C11 

Saturday January 31 Extraordinary AGM 
Christmas Leftovers 

Discussion Panel – The New Doctor/Matt Smith  
Northcote Town Hall, High Street, Northcote 12-5pm 

Tuesday February 3 Geelong Local Group  
Pub Night- Sphinx Hotel 

2 Thompson Road, North Geelong, 7pm 
Contact Judith McGinness  0412 947 012 

Sunday February 8 Robot’s Picnic III: 
 

Victoria Park, Adeney Avenue, Kew 
12-5pm     MELWAYS 45/G5 

Sunday February 22 Cheltenham Local Group  7 Farm Road, Cheltenham 2-5pm 
Contact David Ross: 9584 3737 

Saturday February 28 Tribute to Frazer Hines Discussion Panel- Patrick Troughton Era 
Northcote Town Hall, High Street, Northcote 12-5pm 

Saturday March 7  Burwood Local Group  11/90 Burwood Highway 2-5pm  
Contact Tim Cutter 0402011041  

Monday March 9 Robot’s Picnic: IV Lower Park, Main Road, Eltham 
12-5pm     MELWAYS 21/H10 

Saturday March 21 Peter Davison Convention  State Library, Melbourne  (details on enclosed flyer) 
DWCV Members get the discount rate. 

Saturday March 28 Joint meeting with SFFiG Guide Hall, 33 Myers Street, Geelong 
Tribute to Peter Davison: Games and Celebrity Heads 



The Top Picks... The Winner... 

River Song’s Photo Diary  River Song’s Photo Diary  ~ Spoilers !~ Spoilers !  

The Pretender... 

 

The Next Doctor ... NOT! 

www.dwcv.org.au 




