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Dishi slowly walked up the steps and took his customary place on the middle tier of the Filiate House’s circular 
chamber. This was where all the filiators met regularly to debate and vote on the important decisions affecting the 
settlement on Guangzongshi. At the centre of the chamber was a perfect circle, about 10 metres in diameter. 
Surrounding this, were comfortable, red leather seats upon five levels of metal flooring, which rose in elevation the 
further you got from the centre.  

Dishi was now sitting with the other nine to twelve year olds in the third tier. He remembered back to only a few years 
ago, when he would sit in the front row and command the complete respect of the house. Now his views were 
considered less important than the younger statesmen seated in front of him. Surely, he was just as capable as they 
were, so why then was his age counting against him? In his mind this was institutional injustice. He had once travelled 
for trade purposes to a human colony on a nearby planet. He was shocked to see how old age was seen as a sign of 
wisdom rather than a weakness. Why couldn’t his society be the same? If only, there was a way in which this society 
could be changed. 

These aspirations would have to wait as this day was turning out to be something out of the ordinary. He wondered 
with both excitement and bewilderment as to the reasons why the Empress Seetha had called this unprecedented 
emergency meeting of the ‘House of Filiate’. He wondered whether this had anything to do with the three visitors that 
had come to his classroom a week ago. Although by now, whatever remained of them would surely be lining the 
stomachs of the wild, carnivorous HuHows. 

A loud trumpet sounded and the entire chamber fell silent in anticipation. The floor of the centre circle parted into 
two and slid apart to reveal a passage beneath the chamber. Loud, dramatic music deafened the chamber as a small 
saucer-like podium slowly floated up from the gap in the centre. Seated upon this podium in her familiar lotus position 
was the Empress Seetha. Her eyes closed in silent meditation as she smoothly floated upwards. As the podium 
established itself at the centre of the chamber, the floor slid back into position several metres below it. The tiny 
Empress opened her eyes and the podium on which she was floating, now rotated very slowly so that she was able to 
see all the filiators in the chamber. 

‘My dear brothers and sisters, you may be wondering why I have called you here today for this special meeting.’ said 
the Empress in a high-pitched voice, ‘It is my unfortunate duty to inform you that the fateful day that we have been 
warned about for centuries, has finally arrived.’  

She paused for a few moments to let the enormity of the news sink in with the filiators, before continuing. ‘In a few 
moments, there will be a loud noise, a gushing wind and the arrival of a blue casket, just here to my left.’ said the 
Empress Seetha pointing her left arm down to a spot on the floor. 

‘From inside, will emerge a very powerful and wise man. A Time Lord with the power to alter the destiny of our well-
established society forever. His desperate actions to save his friends and himself could jeopardise the way we have 
lived for centuries. His actions threaten to revert us back to the ways of our barbarous forefathers. However, we must 
do everything to encourage the three of them to join our society. At all costs and no matter what happens, we must 
never mention “The Fountain of Maturity” to them as that could have grave consequences for us all. The time has now 
arrived for the TARDIS. My dear brothers and sisters, please welcome the Doctor, Amy and Rory.’ 

On cue, the TARDIS materialised below the levitating Empress and the Doctor emerged from its double doors. He was 
still pulling apart his two companions, who were trying to scratch each other’s faces. The three of them were far too 
pre-occupied to notice the three hundred pairs of eyes that were staring at them. 

‘That short-term sedative I’ve given you both should kick in a minute. It will hopefully keep your minds in check, so 
please try and behave yourselves until then, will you?’ pleaded the Doctor. 



‘Welcome back, Doctor, Amy and Rory to Guangzongshi. Our planet is honoured by your presence here.’ the Empress 
called from above them. 

Her sweet, babyish voice seemed to stun the three travellers back to reality and they looked up at the floating child 
empress, who had now stopped rotating. Rory and Amy suddenly became aware of all the children seated in orderly 
fashion around them and tried unsuccessfully to pretend that they hadn’t been fighting.  

‘I’m so sorry for the behaviour of my friends. Kids these days, eh? You know? Actually you wouldn’t know? Anyways, 
as you probably heard, we visited your planet to enjoy the beautiful views of the suns, but the rays have affected our 
minds and made us immature. We are hoping you can help us get back to being grown-ups or in my friends’ case, as 
grown up as they ever were.’ said the Doctor. 

‘Doctor, we know of your affliction. We have been expecting your visit for many years. We are here to help you in the 
best way possible.’ advised Empress Seetha. 

‘Coooool, so you can cure us, right?’ said Amy. 

‘Unfortunately there is no cure for what ails you. We have had so many visitors to this planet and each one of them 
has been affected in the same way that you have. We have welcomed them all into our society and helped them live 
out their remaining years in happiness and tranquillity. We extend that same hospitality to all three of you and would 
like to welcome you into our society. A society that has been designed specifically to help our elders.’ the toddler 
explained.  

‘Just like the Hotel California,’ mused the Doctor, ‘such a lovely place. You can check-out any time you like but you can 
never leave. So what you’re saying is that you won’t be helping us at all.’ 

‘Doctor, you are much wiser than your old body would suggest.’ said the Empress. 

‘You know, I can honestly say that no one has ever said that to me before.’ the Doctor said.  

‘It’s not fair! This place should have a health warning or something!’ shouted Rory. 

‘There are several intergalactic warnings to stop people from visiting here. The planet has been designated a no-go 
area on every intergalactic map in the quadrant. The last people to visit here had crash-landed. Were you not aware of 
the warnings, Doctor?’ a four year old filiator from the front row asked. 

 ‘I must have missed that particular warning when I read up on this planet in the seven hundred wonders of the 
universe brochure.’ 

‘So it’s your fault again, Doctor,’ screamed Amy, ‘you never read the fine print, do you?’ 

‘No matter, you are in safe hands now. One of our filiators would be happy to take you into their home and look after 
you. Don’t worry, your every need will be taken care of.’ interjected Seetha. 

‘Which of you filiators will accept this great honour?’ the Empress now addressed the auditorium. 

‘Thank you, but that won’t be necessary. We have absolutely no plans to stay. We’ll find our own way out of this bit of 
bother. Allons-y Roamy. You don’t mind me calling you that do you, eh? Or do you prefer Amory? You know, like 
Brangelina or Bennifer.’ said the Doctor.  

‘Now, Lets get out of…aaaaaaah.’ the Doctor screamed out in pain and held both his temples in agony.  



~~~ 

‘Are you ok, Doctor?’ asked Amy. 

‘Yes, I’m fine now’ replied the Doctor. 

‘Sure?’ asked Amy. 

‘Told you already, I’m fine,’ said the Doctor, ‘Right, you lot, I think we should leave, we’ll get nowt from these 
uncooperative ankle biters. Maybe someone outside this den of bureaucracy may be more obliging.’  

The Doctor aggressively strode out the biggest doors of the auditorium into the burning, sun-lit street, leaving Amy 
and Rory to catch him up. The rays of the six suns were not as strong due to the glass dome, but it was still brighter 
than any day on Earth. The immaculate, pristine streets were busy with people bustling around their daily lives; 
shopping for groceries; getting to work or school or meeting some friends. 

‘What now, Doctor? Also, why are you talking like a Mancunian?’ Amy enquired. 

‘I used to talk this way a few regenerations back.’ the Doctor replied, ‘I warn you that you will see many changes in my 
behaviour over the next few hours. I used to have some rather unusual mannerisms. Compared to my other persona, 
this one is pretty normal by Earth standards.’ 

‘So, what you’re saying is you’re gonna get even weirder than usual.’ summed up Rory. 

‘In a nutshell, yeah...we should ask someone for help.’ said the Doctor as he turned away. 

‘Alright mate, can you help us? We need a hospital or a doctor.’ said the Doctor approaching a man walking down the 
street. 

‘Ha ha, the Doctor needs a doctor!’ laughed Amy to herself.  

‘Sorry, my children have told me never to speak to any strangers.’ replied the man walking away more briskly. 

‘Oh fantastic, I keep forgetting it’s the kids I need to speak to. Hey love, can you help us?’ said the Doctor to the next 
passing child. 

‘Sorry, not now. I’m late for a very important meeting.’ the young girl said without even looking at him. 

The Doctor and his friends tried to speak to almost anyone they could find but no one was either willing or capable of 
helping them. After several hours, the three of them sat down on the pavement of a quiet side street to rest their 
weary legs. 

‘Amazing,’ said the Doctor ‘I’ve never seen a more unhelpful lot in my life. It’s like they’re scared of helping us.’ 

‘You’re right, they’ve been told not to help you.’ said a voice from the dark shadows. 

‘Who’s that?’ asked the Doctor moving towards the voice. 

‘Stay where you are, I mustn’t be seen talking to you.’ said the young voice, ‘Your only hope is to find Aymar’s house 
on Shenhua Street. Turn right onto the main road and eventually you’ll see Shenhua Street. It’s about an hour’s walk 
away. Ask Aymar about his great grandfather?’  



‘Hold on, How do we know you’re not lying to us?’ asked Rory. 

‘I feel sorry for you and this really is your only hope. Now, go before anyone sees me talking to you!’ said the 
mysterious voice. 

‘Well I suppose we’ve got nothing to lose, Lets go Rose....I mean Rory ‘n Amy.’ said the Doctor as he briskly strode 
down the main road in the indicated direction.   

Very soon after the travellers had left, Dishi emerged from the shadows wearing dark sunglasses and a large hat, in an 
attempt at a disguise. He looked around suspiciously to see if he had been spotted by anyone. Reassured by the 
silence, he took off the hat and sunglasses and got into his gleaming transporter, which floated up into the air almost 
silently. Dishi went as high as he could under the dome until he could make out the three visitors from a safe distance. 
He smiled to himself at the thought of the Doctor leading him to ‘The Fountain of Maturity’. He couldn’t wait to drink 
from it and maximise his mental prowess. This was exactly what he needed to take over from the Empress and change 
this society forever. 

~~~ 

‘Are we there yet?’ moaned Amy. 

‘Nope, I think it is much further than that lad made out it was...Oh no!’ said the Doctor as he once again felt the pain 
inside him. This time it started from the pit of his stomach and extended up to his forehead, until he felt his brain 
would actually explode. He stopped and bent over under the pain.  

Amy and Rory looked on in concern, when unexpectedly the Doctor was back up and striding forward with renewed 
energy. 

‘Come along, my dear friends. We must nearly be there.’ said the Doctor leaving Rory and Amy looking at each other in 
bewilderment. 

A few minutes later the Doctor stopped again, this time in front of a grubby sign on a filthy, litter-strewn street. This 
part of town certainly appeared much more down market to where they had come from. 

‘Look Shenhua Street, we’re here.’ pointed the Doctor proudly. 

‘Finally, now what do we do?’ said Rory. 

‘Don’t worry, I’ll find this “Aymar” chap. Finding people is a particular proficiency of mine.’ 

As he said this, a young five year old boy with blonde hair, blue eyes and dark tanned skin, approached them.  

‘Are you looking for someone?’ he asked.  

‘Yes as a matter of fact, we are my dear fellow. We are looking for Aymar, Do you know him?’ 

‘You could say so, I am Aymar.’ replied the boy. 

‘See, I told you had a knack for finding people’ the Doctor said, turning to his companions. 

‘We need your help.’ said Amy, ‘Someone told us that you could possibly help us. Please, please, please say you can 
help us. Pretty, please.’ 



‘I would be happy to help you, but what do you actually want?’ said Aymar. 

‘We want to talk to you about your great grandfather.’ replied the Doctor. 

Aymar quivered at the mention of his great grandfather and did not respond immediately. He too looked around to 
see if anyone was watching before responding.  

‘You better come inside, quickly through here.’ Aymar ushered the trio through a small wooden door. 

Far above them in the sky, Dishi watched them enter, satisfied that the next part of his plan had been successful. He 
had followed them from above in his flying transporter. 

Amy put her hand to her nose to protect herself from the stench pervading in the small house. It was a sweaty, musky 
smell. She was surprised to find that there were so many people in the house. She tried to count them all, but gave 
ups after reaching 16. 

There were only two adjoining rooms in the house and each person seemed to be allocated their own space, which 
was marked out by lines on the metal floor. Amy estimated each area to be about 2 metre long and one metre wide. 
What was interesting was that each member of the family was doing something different in their space. Some were 
sleeping on a bed; some were eating food at a table; some were watching a TV screen while sitting on a sofa; while 
others seemed to be working on desk workstations. 

She watched in astonishment as one of the boys in the family, who had been sitting on a sofa watching a TV screen, 
stood up and pressed a button on what looked like a remote control. Immediately the TV screen, which was attached 
to the sofa by an extendable arm, folded back into the left armrest of the sofa, which in turn disappeared into a hole in 
the metal floor. A desk and chair then emerged from the floor to take its place. The boy wasn’t pleased by this change 
and seemed to have pressed the wrong button. He pressed another button and this time the desk and chair 
disappeared into the floor and a small bed extended out of the wall instead. Three clear, perspex walls also appeared 
to enclose the boy’s area. This time the boy was happy with his choice and decided to lie down on the bed and go to 
sleep. As he did this the clear, perspex walls darkened to block any light coming in. 

Aymar led them down through the maze of these customisable, personal areas until they reached what looked like a 
common area. 

‘Ooh, it’s so congested in here and if you don’t mind me saying, what a pong! How do you all live in such a small 
house?’ said Amy. 

‘This is how we’ve always lived here.’ said Aymar, ‘As you can see, we are not rich. We didn’t originate from the 
affluent eastern Earth families, but from the destitute western ones. That is why we live in this small house at the edge 
of the colony.’ 

‘But why are there so many of you?’ asked the Doctor. 

‘We have 27 members of our family living here. Seven of our family members are over 20 and need constant 
supervision. We have six married couples who are between the ages of 16 and 20 and that leaves only eight of us 
under 16 to go and work to support the family. As the youngest, I am the head of the household and it is my 
responsibility to ensure the well-being of my family, until one of my younger brothers, sisters or cousins are ready to 
leave the newborn care centre. 

‘Newborn care centres?’ wondered Rory.  



‘All the babies are kept in care centres for three years, where they are given the love, affection, knowledge, 
interactions and environments to develop their minds at a rapid pace. When they reach three, they are at the peak of 
their brain power and take up all the senior roles in society such as politicians, traders, lawyers, headmasters, doctors, 
etc. ‘explained Aymar. 

‘Aymar, what do you do for a living?’ asked the Doctor. 

‘I also have a position of responsibility. A job that is very important to the smooth running of our society. I have total 
accountability for the sewage system.’ 

‘Ahh, the cornerstone of every successful civilisation, the sewage system, but it’ll hardly leave you smelling of roses, 
will it? What will be the next job you can expect to move onto?’  

‘As we grow older, from 7 to 9, we go down the managerial ladder and do supporting roles to our younger superiors. I 
can expect to step down and do the more managerial tasks. Between 9 and 15, our people do normal everyday jobs 
such as teachers, programmers, nurses, farmers, engineers, tailors, builders, entertainers etc. I expect that I will 
probably do the more menial tasks like clearing blockages and general plumbing activities. Finally when I am 16, I hope 
to find a wife and settle down and have some children, so that they can look after us when we hit the dreaded 20’s.‘ 

‘What happens then?’ enquired Amy. 

‘We go to school to try and extend our brain power as best we can, while our children take up senior positions in 
society and look after us as we grow older. There is a strong emphasis on family in our society. That is why we have 
three generations living together in this house, sharing food, space and generally looking after each other. We may not 
have much but at least we are happy.’  

‘Does your great grandfather live with you here?’ questioned Rory. 

‘He used to until a few years ago when he passed away at the grand old age of sixty three. People usually die here in 
their late thirties to early forties. The biggest miracle of all was that my great grandfather was as intelligent as I am 
today until the day he died. He did not need to go to school or be looked after. Unfortunately this made him a bit of a 
freak in this society and he was generally excluded from most things.’ 

‘But what happened to him to make him like that?’ asked Amy.  

‘According to him, he found the fabled “Fountain of Maturity” in a cave. He drank from it and he claimed that it kept 
his brain working normally.’ 

‘That sounds exactly what we need. Did your great grandfather ever reveal where he found this fountain?’ said the 
Doctor. 

‘No he didn’t and frankly I am glad about that. I wouldn’t ever want to end up being treated like he was. People here 
were so cruel to him and often made fun of him. I’m glad his secret died with him.’  

‘There must be something. I am sure he would have left you some clue to where these caves were.’ said the Doctor. 

‘Sorry, nothing.’ replied Aymar. 

‘Do you have any of his personal belongings?’  

‘The only thing he left me was his compass which he always carried with him.’ 



‘May I look at it?’ 

‘Sure, I’ll go and fetch it for you.’ 

Aymar went to the other side of the common area, where one of his cousins was working on a computer. He opened 
the desk drawer and pulled out a rather worn-out, old compass. He passed it to the Doctor who casually opened it. 
Just as he did this, the Doctor started to feel something happening inside him. He immediately held his head in agony 
and inadvertently let go of the compass. The compass fell onto the metal floor and its casing cracked from the impact. 
It now lay in several pieces on the floor. 

~~~ 

‘Doctor, what’s wrong?’ asked Rory. 

‘I keep telling you Rory that my mind is reverting back in time.’ the Doctor replied, ‘I must however apologise to Aymar 
as I may have broken his great grandfather’s compass.’ 

Rory and Amy both noticed how the Doctor seemed to be placing an unnatural emphasis on the ‘r’ sound, when he 
spoke. 

‘Why is he speaking like every “r” is repeated?’ whispered Amy to Rory. 

‘This must be some of the weirdness he warned us about,’ replied Rory under his breath. 

The Doctor immediately picked up all the pieces of the compass and to his surprise, he found a folded parchment of 
paper that had been placed carefully inside the compass case. He unfolded the paper to find some circles and numbers 
that have been drawn on it randomly. 

‘Very interesting.’ the Doctor reached for his spectacles in the inside pocket of his tweed jacket and put them on to 
take a closer look. Aymar, Rory and Amy flanked the Doctor to see what was written on the paper. 

‘I can’t believe this was hidden in the compass.’ said Aymar, ‘The pattern must have some meaning. What do these 
many circles represent and what are these numbers?’ 

‘That’s a very difficult question.’ said the Doctor in deep thought, as if he was calculating several chess moves ahead. 

‘Doctor, I may be wrong but this reminds me of the scene we were looking at when we first arrived. You know, when I 
was holding hands with Rory.’ said Amy. 

‘Gross!’ remembered Rory. 

‘Actually, she’s right Rory. The circles represent the six suns on this planet and if I’m not mistaken then the numbers 
must be a date. Aymar, can I use your friend’s computer?’ asked the Doctor. 

‘Yes, of course.’ replied Aymar, while waving away his elder cousin from the desk. 

The Doctor inputted some values for the numbers into the computer and suddenly the six suns of Guangzongshi 
appeared as 3D holograms in the room.  

‘These are the positions of the six suns on this planet. Now, I just need to extrapolate where on the planet would the 
six suns have appeared in these positions on that precise date.’ explained the Doctor. 



The Doctor keyed in some more data and the holographic image now displayed a map of the planet. The Doctor 
pressed a few more buttons and the planet rotated and zoomed in on a particular spot on the surface of the planet.  

‘That’s it! That’s where we will find the Fountain of Maturity. That’s where we need to go. Amy, note the co-ordinates. 
Aymar, go and find a map of Guangzongshi and Rory, you...oh never mind.’ 

‘Doctor, I can tell that those co-ordinates are in the Blue Mountains about 500km from here. You won’t be able to get 
there on foot. I can fly you there in my family’s old transporter. I’ll get the map.’ said Aymar. 

‘That’s very kind of you, how long will it take us to....aaah, not again!’ said the Doctor. This time his whole body 
convulsed in pain as he fell onto his back.  

~~~ 

He instantly sat back up and opened his eyes wide as if to get re-accustomed to his surroundings. 

‘Doctor, are you okay?’ asked Rory. 

‘Okay? Okay?’ the Doctor paused and then suddenly shouted, ‘Okay? Of course I’m “O-K”. Were you expecting me to 
be anything else but Okay? Now Aymar, where is this transporter of yours? We must make haste; there isn’t a 
moment to lose.’ 

‘I have the map here, Doctor. This is a very treacherous area and even worse, those caves are the home of the 
“HuHows”. They are large, carnivorous beasts that are known for setting devious traps to catch their prey.’ 

‘If they are like giant lemurs that yawn at you, then I think we may have already met them. They’re so creepy.’ said 
Amy. 

‘Yes, that’s them but they don’t usually come anywhere near the colony, unless of course they get a scent of the 
HuHow flower.’ added Aymar. 

‘You mean it was no accident that we were attacked. I can’t wait to get my hands on whoever gave that flower to 
Rory.’ seethed Amy. 

‘We’ll need to be very careful not to set off any of their traps.’ warned Aymar. 

‘Yes, we will need to use plenty of shrewdness and guile. Fortunately, I am blessed with both.’ declared the Doctor. 

‘That’s a total joke, what are you going to do? Negotiate with them?’ mocked Amy. 

‘Once more unto the breach, dear friends, once more; stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood; follow your spirit and 
upon this charge; cry “God” for Rory, Amy and the Doctor!’ the Doctor exclaimed. 

Aymar led them into the back courtyard, where they found a small, metal flying car that had rusted so much that it 
was no longer apparent what its original colour may have been. 

‘There is no way I’m going anywhere in that heap of junk.’ protested Amy. 

‘Junk? Junk...Junk?’ said the Doctor, ‘This I have you, is a masterpiece of Earth engineering. These things can travel vast 
distances at supersonic speeds and as you can see, they are almost indestructible.’ 



‘I know it doesn’t look much but I can promise you it is quite safe.’ reassured Aymar. 

Aymar sat in the front seat and invited his guests to sit in the three remaining seats. The Doctor sat beside him while 
Rory and Amy sat in the two back seats. Aymar powered up the transporter and it came to life with a whirring, buzzing 
sound. The transporter floated up into the air and lifted high above Aymar’s home. Amy waved back down to Aymar’s 
family as they descended rapidly upwards towards the glass panels of the dome. 

‘Whee!’ screamed Amy. 

‘Watch out, we’re going to crash into the dome.’ yelled Rory as the transporter looked certain to be in direct collision 
with the glass panels of the dome above them. 

Suddenly the glass panels slid apart to create a large enough gap for the transporter to fly through onto the planet’s 
surface. The transporter now started to pick up speed. Amy looked down on the desert landscape terrain below, which 
transformed into a dusty blur before her eyes. A few minutes later the dusty blur transformed into a blue, marble, 
rocky panorama as they slowed down. The transporter dropped vertically downwards to land in a small flattened area, 
half way up the mountain.  

The Doctor was the first of the four to get out of the transporter. He haughtily circled around the transporter, like a 
proud strutting peacock, with his nose pointed upwards. He wasn’t looking where he was going and stumbled to the 
floor. As he fell, he could feel the pain engulfing his body once more. He let out a loud scream which echoed back at 
him from the blue, marble mountain. 

~~~ 

‘This regression is gathering pace. I am transitioning through my previous persona more rapidly. We are running out of 
time. If we don’t find this fountain quickly, we will be stuck like this forever. Hurry this way.’ said the Doctor regaining 
his composure and pointing down the mountain path. 

The Doctor moved a few steps down the smooth blue, marble path, only to suddenly turn around completely and start 
to saunter swiftly in completely the opposite direction up the mountain path.  

Before Aymar, Rory or Amy could react to the sudden change in direction; the Doctor had sprinted up the path leading 
higher up the stony, blue mountain and had disappeared round a corner. They heard a loud crashing sound and ran up 
to see what it was. As the Doctor came into view, they noticed that he had tripped over a pile of small, blue, marble 
rocks. He got up slowly and seemed to be searching for something in the pile until he finally picked up the rock that 
was most spherical in shape.  

‘Ahh, not quite a cricket ball, but it will have to do.’ said the Doctor. 

He took several strides as a run up, took a jump while simultaneously swivelling both his arms. He released the 
spherical rock expertly across the straight path, which was leading up to the cave’s entrance. The rock flew through 
the air at great speed and was about to pitch on the path, a few metres from the cave. As the rock hit the path, a loud 
explosion went off. The blast was so powerful that the Doctor and his three friends were thrown to the floor. 

‘Well, I’ve often been told my bowling can be explosive, but I’ve never made this kind of impact before.’ said the 
Doctor. 

‘It’s the HuHows, they mine the entrance of their caves to protect it from any unwelcome visitors.’ explained Aymar. 

‘And this is definitely the cave where the fountain is?’ Amy queried. 



‘I’m afraid it is, according to Aymar’s ancestral map.’ replied the Doctor. 

‘Great, how will we get across that?’ asked Amy. 

‘Brave heart Amy, just leave it to me.’ said the Doctor, ‘I’m sure we can sort this all out in no time at all, if everyone 
stays calm. You may want to brace yourselves for some more loud bangs.’ 

The Doctor picked up another small rock and bowled it down the path, this time without any run-up. As it landed, it 
too let off a mine. The Doctor repeated this several times each time landing the rock a few feet short of the last one. 
The path was now littered with craters a few feet apart.  

‘Now that’s what’s called “bowling a good length”. Please be very careful and only step where I do.’ instructed the 
Doctor. 

The Doctor jumped into the first crater and carefully traversed the path by jumping from crater to crater until the four 
of them had safely reached the cave’s entrance. 

With all the explosions going off, the group had failed to notice that another transporter had landed further down the 
mountain, a few feet away from theirs. Dishi got out of his transporter and followed the sounds of the explosions. He 
had managed to track Aymar’s old transporter from its heat emissions and this had led him directly here. The nine year 
old quickly hid behind a big boulder as the Doctor and his friends tip-toed across the path and into the cave. 

The Doctor continued to tip-toe even though they were inside the dark cave. He reached into his right pocket to pull 
out a torch. He could not be sure that the HuHows hadn’t also mined the inside of the cave. As he stepped forward he 
felt something under his right foot and for a second he thought his journey had come to an end. However, the loud 
explosion he was expecting didn’t happen. Instead he just caught a glimpse of a spike laden ball coming towards him 
at great speed. Rory could see that it was suspended from the roof of the cave by a rope and he immediately dived 
towards the Doctor to pull him down to prevent him being struck by the deadly ball. He succeeded in dragging the 
Doctor down and out of the way of the ball. The Doctor let out another cry in anguish and remained rooted to the 
floor as Rory got back to his feet. 

‘Rory, watch out!’ Amy screamed as the ball swung back like a pendulum towards Rory’s back.  

Rory reacted quickly and threw himself back down and found himself landing right on top of the Doctor. The Doctor 
now seemingly recovered from his latest painful angst, pushed Rory off. Meanwhile the ball had slowed sufficiently for 
Amy to catch hold of it and bring it to a stop. The Doctor got back on his feet and brushed himself down. 

‘Rory Williams is an imbecile!’ he shouted and the words echoed around the dim-lit cavern several times before 
dissipating into the air, much to the amusement of Amy. 

‘We must be careful. There are bound to be many more traps.’ said Aymar.  

‘You know what is needed at times like this?’ said the Doctor. 

‘What?’ inquired Aymar.  

The Doctor reached into his left pocket and pulled out a small white paper bag filled with sweets. 

‘Would you like a Jelly baby? I find they sharpen my senses.’ 

 ‘Sweets are only for grown-ups. We don’t have any need of them.’ stated Aymar in disgust. 



‘You know, Aymar, There's no point being a child if you can't act like a grown-up sometimes.’ 

The Doctor waved the torch around the dark areas of the cave, until he saw something lying on the floor. It was the 
dead remains of a young human, lying next to the residue of a camp fire. 

‘I see that we aren’t the first visitors to this cave. By the look of things, all the body’s flesh has been carved away and 
cooked on the fire.’ said the Doctor. 

‘Look Doctor over there, there’s some light coming from that tunnel.’ Amy pointed out. 

‘Well that can only be coming from the HuHows.’ said Aymar. 

‘What shall we do?’ wondered Rory, ‘We’re done for!’ 

‘Well there’s nothing else for it, we’ll have to go back; we can’t possibly face those terrifying man-eating HuHows. I can 
tell from your desperation that the effects of the sedative are wearing off. Seriously though, we have no choice. If we 
don’t find that fountain then we’re finished anyway. Rory and Amy, I’ve got news for you, we can either risk dying here 
in the cave or live our remaining years as brain-dead morons.’ said the Doctor. 

‘Fine Doctor, we won’t be afraid’ said Amy. 

‘Good, this way then.’ the Doctor said as he proceeded to casually stroll down the tunnel towards the light until he 
entered another cavern. This cavern however was not empty but filled with at least twenty HuHows. 

‘Excuse me, I’m the Doctor. Can you kind gentlemen help me? I'm here to find “The Fountain of Maturity”. You don't 
happen to have seen it anywhere, have you? You know sprinkles of water flying everywhere, that sort of thing.’ said 
the Doctor to the HuHows. 

The HuHows looked puzzled by the Doctor’s words, but they just yawned at them menacingly in unison. They circled 
around their four uninvited guests. One of the HuHows, who was much taller and larger than the rest stepped forward 
and struck the Doctor full on his chest. The Doctor held his chest from the pain of the blow but at the same time he 
winced from another internal spasm.  

~~~ 

The Doctor stood back up and immediately adopted a Karate ‘Zenkutsu’ forward stance. He beckoned the same 
HuHow to attack him once more. As the HuHow lunged forward the Doctor let out a loud ‘Aieee’ as his fist came down 
and struck the HuHow on the shoulder. The HuHow was surprised by the power of the Doctor’s blow, but got up 
instantly to respond. He circled round the Doctor waiting for the right moment to pounce on him, but each time the 
Doctor expertly side-stepped him. The HuHow was beginning to lose patience now and attacked with a renewed 
frenzy. He wildly threw himself at the Doctor, who manoeuvred himself underneath him. Somehow he managed to get 
the HuHow in a headlock before pushing him down to the ground. The other HuHows, who had been watching their 
leader battle the Doctor, now reacted angrily and closed the circle on the Doctor and his friends. 

The group were totally surrounded and any hope of escape seemed to have been extinguished. Rory was unable to 
control himself from the impending attack from the HuHows. He put both his hands to his face and let out a loud 
infantile wail, while simultaneously bursting into tears. Amy closed her eyes while cradling her head in her arms to 
protect herself. She braced herself for the attack and waited for the blows to strike her body. She waited and waited 
but no blows came. She eventually opened her eyes to find that the entire chamber had been left deserted by the 
HuHows. She could see only the Doctor, Aymar and Rory, who was continuing to wail helplessly like a baby. She got up 
to try and console him but he just carried on wailing.  



‘What happened, Doctor?’ asked Amy. 

‘It seems your young man here has saved the day.’ proclaimed the Doctor, ‘The HuHows obviously found his wailing 
and screaming upset their auditory senses and couldn’t bear it.’ 

‘Doctor, they may not be the only ones. Can you please get him to stop?’ added Aymar. 

‘I’ll try an old Venusian Lullaby I know, it usually does the trick.’ said the Doctor as he tried to comfort Rory. 

He pulled out his sonic screwdriver and put it in a vibrating mode. He held it up just inches from Rory’s bawling eyes. 

‘Klokhleda partha menin klatch, Aroon Aroon Aroon, Klokhleda sheenah tierra natch, Aroon Aroon Aroon, Aroon 
Aroon Aroon.’ sang the Doctor softly. 

The Doctor repeated the tune until slowly Rory seemed to come to his senses and ceased his wailing and crying. 

‘I’m glad that worked or I would have had to reverse the polarity of the sonic waves. Now where is this mysterious 
fountain that we’re looking for?’ 

‘There is nothing here, just one big, empty cave.’ said Amy. 

‘Are you sure it was meant to be here, Doctor?’ said Rory. 

“Well according to the map, this is the place. I am certain of it!’ declared the Doctor confidently. 

He paced up and down the cavern and suddenly fell down to his knees clutching his chest. 

‘It’s happening again. Only 2 more to go!’ he cried out. 

Amy and Rory helped the Doctor up as his pain started to ease. 

‘Thank You, Amy, I may call you Amy, maint I?’ asked the Doctor sheepishly as he surveyed his surroundings. 

‘Of course Doctor, you can call me what you like, but we must find this fountain or we’ll be stuck like this forever.’ 

‘Oh my word, I was forgetting that, I am still a little disoriented by these changes.’ said the Doctor, ‘Now I wonder 
wherever can it be? These HuHows don’t have much of a sense of décor, do they? They even have rocks stuck up on 
the ceilings.’ 

‘Never mind the décor Doctor, where is the fountain?’ shouted Rory. 

‘Hmm, simple answer is I don’t know. The answer must be here somewhere. Maybe there’s a secret hidden door that 
we haven’t found yet. We should check the walls.’ 

The Doctor started to tap his fingers on the walls and listened carefully to the echo. Aymar followed the Doctor’s lead 
to see if he could find anything odd in the walls of the cave. Amy and Rory found the Doctor’s actions amusing and 
repeated his tapping in a mocking manner. 

‘It’s no use Doctor, there’s nothing here. We’re wasting our time.’ said Amy with a sigh. 



‘Oh no, no, no, no, young lady, we simply can’t just give up,’ said the Doctor ‘Now if only I had my recorder, I could 
play us a nice tune. That always helps me concentrate on difficult problems.’ 

The Doctor suddenly started to jump rather comically up and down on the spot. 

‘What do you think you are doing?’ laughed Amy. 

‘Just checking to see if there is anything hidden below us. Unfortunately there isn’t anything.’ replied the Doctor while 
creasing up his face and drooping his eyes apologetically. 

Rory couldn’t believe that after everything they had gone through to get here, all they had found were a couple of 
empty caverns. The Doctor seemed so certain that they were on the right track, but what if Aymar’s ancestor had been 
wrong? What if he had drawn one of suns slightly in the wrong place? They could be miles away from where they 
needed to be. As for the Doctor acting all schizophrenic, was he still the same brilliant person? Some of his recent 
behaviour seemed so erratic and his personality changes were now happening in a matter of minutes rather than 
hours. Rory looked down and found a small spherical rock similar to the ones that the Doctor had cleared the mine 
with. He picked it up and started to throw it to himself in frustration.  

‘We’re just wasting our time walking around this empty cave. I’m so bored. Here Amy, see if you can catch this.’ said 
Rory as he threw the spherical rock to Amy. Amy couldn’t contain her excitement at catching it cleanly. She was always 
a bit clumsy when it came to sporting activities and catching had never been her forté.  

‘Great, now throw it back to me.’ urged Rory. 

Amy threw the rock back to Rory, but her aim was a bit awry and the rock went much higher then she intended. As the 
rock made contact with the ceiling, there was a splashing sound rather than a thudding sound. The group immediately 
went to where the sound came from and discovered to their amazement that there was now a puddle on the ground 
below where the rock had hit the cave’s roof. 

The Doctor pointed his torch up to ceiling above where the puddle was, but all he could see was the blue rocks stuck 
to the ceiling.  

‘Oh my giddy aunt,’ said the Doctor, ‘I’ve got it. Those aren’t rocks up there but blue pouches filled with water. We’ve 
found the Fountain of Maturity. Well strictly speaking it’s not really a fountain, more like bags of water. There’s artistic 
licence for you. The water must seep through from the mountain to the cave and develop a membrane from the 
viscosity of the properties in the cave’s roof.....Now Rory, let’s help Amy get up there, so she can get one of them 
down for us.’  

Rory and the Doctor both interlocked their hands and Amy stepped up on them while softly placing her hands on the 
crowns of their heads to steady herself. She reached up and managed to pull one of the blue marble pouches down 
from the ceiling. She handed it to the Doctor, who burst it with his teeth and caught the percolating liquid in the palms 
of both his adjoined hands. 

Just as the Doctor moved his hands towards his face to drink the water, a loud sound reverberated around the cave. 
Startled by this the Doctor instinctively put his hands up, while dropping the water to the floor in the process. The 
Doctor felt another pain in his chest and head. He once again fell to the floor in agony. He looked up to see that Dishi 
was standing at the tunnel entrance of the cavern, pointing a weapon at the Doctor’s head.  

~~~ 

‘Get up Doctor!’ ordered Dishi, ‘I know you’re going to be fine. Now all of you stand still.’ 



 Dishi was pointing one of the fingers of a metal glove on his right hand at the Doctor, while his other fingers had 
expertly been directed at his three friends. 

‘It was you who gave us that flower, you little brat. I’m going to you thrash you to an inch of your life.’ roared Amy as 
she started to move towards Dishi. 

‘No stop, that glove is a weapon. He can fire lasers from each finger.’ explained Aymar.  

‘Thank you for that warning, Aymar. In fact, I am grateful to all of you for leading me here to “The Fountain of 
Maturity”. I knew that if I brought you together with Aymar, that you would not only be clever enough but desperate 
enough to lead me straight here. Now, I want you to get me down some of those pouches of water.’ said Dishi. 

‘Mm? What's that, my boy?’ muttered the Doctor, ‘Pouches of water? Why ever would you want them? You are young 
and healthy and have no need of its recuperative powers.’ 

‘You don’t understand Doctor. I am tired of being washed up at the age of 9. I am just as bright as those that are 
younger than me, but I will never now have the chance to lead my people. This society is unfair and needs to change. 
With the water from the fountain, I will be able to change everything forever.’ 

‘That’s not going to help you,’ interrupted Aymar, ‘Look at what happened to my great grandfather. He was treated 
like a freak of nature and never taken seriously. The same thing will happen to you.’ 

‘Your forefather was weak. He didn’t understand the true power of the fountain; only a visionary like me can see its 
true potential. I don’t just want to drink it myself. I want to add it to the colony’s water supply, so that everyone drinks 
it. Then we will be just like all the other Earth settlements. My actions will make me a hero that everyone will adore 
and they will naturally want to elect me as their Emperor.’ 

‘Nonsense, my dear boy.’ said the Doctor, ‘Surely you don't expect all the people to welcome you with open arms. 
What makes you think that your society wants to change? Hmm, Now Aymar here is one of the victims of your 
society’s unfairness, why don’t we ask him if he wants the society to change.’ 

 ‘Never, I know it may seem really unfair here,’ responded Aymar, ‘but everyone in our society lives in peace and 
happiness and is well looked after. The rest of the planets leave us alone and we are free to enjoy our lives in 
tranquillity. I don’t want any of that to change.’  

‘See young man, there you have your answer. The society doesn’t necessarily want your change. Who are you to 
decide its future?’ 

‘It doesn’t matter whether they want this change, they are going to get it!’ avowed Dishi. 

Dishi straightened his arm and shot laser bolts simultaneously in four directions. They hit the ground before each of 
them. 

‘Next time I will aim at your heads. Now Doctor, help the girl get down those water pouches. Do it now or I will kill 
your friend Aymar!’ threatened Dishi. 

‘Come along Williamson, let’s help Amy get up.’ the Doctor said to Rory. 

‘My name is Rory Williams, Doctor.’ Rory corrected. 

‘Oh yes, yes, yes! I know your name, William. Hm, gracious me, we’d better do what the boy says.’ 



Amy climbed up again and this time she grabbed six pouches of water. She jumped down and waited to get further 
instructions from Dishi. 

‘Bring them to me and put them here on the floor a few feet in front me.’ 

Amy slowly did what Dishi asked and placed the water pouches in front of him. 

‘Now turn around and go back to your friends.’ Dishi ordered. 

Amy turned and started to edge back to her friends. Dishi carefully picked up one of the pouches. He burst it into the 
palms of his hands, just as the Doctor had done before starting to drink the water from the palms of his hands. The 
water touched his lips, then his tongue and disappeared down his throat. It felt so refreshing and tasted like no other 
water, he had drank before. He could feel it having an immediate effect on his nervous system. 

Amy could see that Dishi was no longer pointing his glove at anyone as he had used both his hands to drink the water. 
She ran towards him swiftly and aimed a kick at the boys head. She knocked Dishi to the ground and immediately 
grabbed for his glove. She pulled it out it off his right hand and threw it to Aymar. Aymar caught it, quickly put it on 
and aimed his gloved forefinger at Dishi. 

‘That’s for sending those overgrown monkeys after us. You see, no matter how clever you kids think you are, we’re still 
much bigger than you!’ shouted Amy. 

Rory grabbed Dishi and held his arms around him to stop him from escaping. 

‘So what will we do with him?’ asked Aymar, ‘We can’t let him go as he knows where the fountain is. He will be able to 
come back any time and complete his ridiculous scheme.’ 

‘You’re not suggesting that we kill him, are you?’ said Amy. 

‘Out of the question; we will not harm him, but at the same time we cannot let him go back to the colony. So there’s 
only one thing we can do.’ said the Doctor. 

‘What’s that?’ said Rory. 

‘Ha, ha ha, ho, ho, ho, we’ll take him with us in the TARDIS and drop him off at a nearby Earth colony, where he can 
live his life exactly how he wants to live it, just like all the other humans.’ said the Doctor looking rather pleased with 
his solution. 

‘What if he tries to come back here one day?’ asked Aymar. 

 ‘Do you think that anyone in their right mind will bring him back here, hmm? Not with all the galactic warnings around 
this planet. I’m certain he won’t come back. Now then, there must be no regrets, no tears, no anxieties. Just go 
forward in all your beliefs and prove to me that I am not mistaken in this. Now there’s something I’m forgetting? What 
is it? Oh yes, we need to drink the water before it is too late.’ 

Amy took a pouch from the pile. She burst it with her long finger nails and poured some water to Rory’s lips. She then 
did the same for the Doctor, before drinking from the pouch herself. 

She suddenly felt the confusion in her mind clear and soon she felt like she was back to normal. She looked closely 
towards Rory who was still holding Dishi. He gave her a thumbs-up sign to indicate he was feeling better. She now 
looked towards the Doctor. 



‘Doctor, how are you feeling?’ she asked. 

‘I’m feeling great. In fact just like my old self. Well not like my older selves but the self that belongs to this handsome 
body. I think you know what I mean. I am so ready to take on the whole of Time and Space once again. Lets get back 
home to the TARDIS! Geronimo!’ he exclaimed with delight.  

 


