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		Description

When an old foe arrives in Equestria and threatens to erase the current timeline, The Doctor must gather new allies and travel back in time to fix the damage to the timeline before everything he knows disappears forever.
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		Prologue: Breaking A Time Lord ( For Dummies )



The opening and closing of a (rather squeaky) door echoes throughout an otherwise silent room. The clopping of hoof steps make their way through the pitch black room in a relatively straight line towards the center. The bang of a hoof stubbing against something interupts the hoof steps, followed by someone swearing under their breath. The hoof steps continue before stopping again with another bang. After more swearing, the figure continues. The hoof steps reach the center of the room, before stubbing on something else. This time the swearing is accompanied by a hoof slamming down on a metal surface. The figure stands up on two legs and pulls a lever on the surface in front of them.
Several computer screens and flashy buttons flick on and make a slight him. One of the screens, offering a view of a lively looking planet, shines in the face of a bearded stallion. He begins rapidly pressing buttons, and stands back as the screen zooms into the planet's atmosphere, settling on a side street in a small town. A blue box began flashing alongside a set of coordinates.
"X:306, Y:211, Z:192. In other words, 222 Walnut Street, Ponyville, Equestria, a northern country on the planet Equis." The stallion pulls another lever, this one labeled, "Lights."
The lights turn on with a flash, revealing the room to be composed entirely of metal. There were metal railings leading to the center console that was completely covered in buttons, levers, and computer screens. The lights also shine down on the stallion operating the console. He was an average built stallion with a grey colored coat, and a striped mane of dark grey and light grey. He was wearing a black jacket, and had a cutie mark of a pocket watch.
"Doctor." The stallion says as he stares at the screen intensely, memorizing the coordinates. "Finally. You thought I'd never find you. I thought I'd never find you, but I did. I finally tracked you down." He pauses for a second. Mumbling, he continues. "With some help."
Before he can continue, a side door opens, and a strange looking robot rolls into the console room. It has an eyestock jutting out of its rotating head, and laser and suction attachments on its body. It wheels into the room, and looks toward the stallion.
"THE DOCTOR HAS BEEN LOCATED!"
The stallion rolls his eyes."I know. As soon as we arrived in the atmosphere of Equis, the coordinates appeared on the screen." His face brightens up as he suddenly comes up with an idea.
"Dalek!" The stallion yells to the bot as it begins to leave. "Tell the other Daleks to search for my other incarnations, and send them the coordinates to my TARDIS. We may need their help."
"YES SIR!" The Dalek says. "REMEMBER THAT THIS IS ONLY A TEMPORARY DEAL!"
"Yes, yes, I know. You help me and Skaro will be spared of my wrath."
As it leaves, the Dalek calls the other Daleks aboard the TARDIS using an internal radio system. "THE MASTER HAS REQUESTED A SEARCH FOR HIS INCARNATIONS!"
After the Dalek leaves, the Master turns back to the console.
"Now then Doctor, here I come." He presses a button, and with a flash, the Master phases out of existence, leaving a single screen flashing the words, "Entering Dreamscape."

			Author's Notes: 
This is my first fanfic. Please let me know in the comments how it is. Constructive criticism is encouraged.
The Master's design is based on the pony version of Roger Delgado's Master, designed by Lissystrata.           
http://lissystrata.deviantart.com/art/Reference-Sheet-The-Master-Delgado-304891191


	
		Another Day, Another Broken Clock



"AAAAAHHHHHH!!!
A brown earth pony stallion screams himself awake. Once his heart rate goes down and he realizes it was just a dream, he rolls over and glances at his hourglass shaped alarm clock. 
"6:43. Almost time to open up the shop." He stands up, revealing an hourglass cutie mark resembling the alarm clock, and rushes through his morning routine, including; making his bed, brushing his teeth, combing his mane, and tying his green tie. Once he finishes, he opens his bedroom door to enter the main shop of Time Turner's Clocks and Repairs.
Before he can even leave his room, Time Turner spies two mares outside the front door, who appeared to be locked in a heated argument. He walks out the door and changes his closed sign to open, and turns toward the mares, who were completely oblivious to his presence. He simply leans up against the shop, and listens in on their argument.
"I told you Bon Bon, I didn't do it on purpose!" the mint green unicorn pleads. "It was an accident!"
" I don't want to hear your excuses!" The yellow earth pony mare shoots back. "You ALWAYS say it was an accident! You broke my clock, and it was very special!"
After Bon Bon mentions the broken clock, Time Turner's eyes shoot towards the saddlebags that lay on the ground nearby .The two mares are too busy arguing to notice as he casually walks over and pulls out the clock, gently turning it around in his hooves, examining it for any exterior damage. After finding none, he checks to see if the mares are paying any attention. When he sees they aren't, he turns away from them and pulls a strange metal rod out of a hidden pocket in his collar. He points it at the clock and presses a button on it. It begins to make noise as readings for the clock appear on the screen of a wrist mounted minicomputer that he had also pulled out of his collar. The device reads that there is a rusted spring that had snapped. He puts both devices in his collar pocket and tuns toward the mares.
He clears his throat in an attempt to gain their attention. When that fails, he rings the bell hanging over the door. When they still remain oblivious, he walks over and taps Bon Bon on the shoulder, and swiftly ducks when a hoof swings back toward him.
"Whoa, whoa, whoa!! I mean you no harm!" He yells as the mint green unicorn uses her magic to hold Bon Bon's hoof in place to prevent a second swing. The yellow mare immediately becomes flustered as the reality of what just happened kicks in.
"Sorry Time Turner. I guess my anger isn't as in check as I thought." She apologizes.
"No need to apologize. I snuck up on you, and you reacted like how many would. Combined with your belief that your friend here broke your clock, I'd say that action was perfectly justified. Speaking of this clock, I know for a fact that your friend did not break the clock. It stopped on its own." He begins to walk into the shop. "Well? Are you coming in?"
"Wait. You looked at the clock without asking?" Bon Bon says as she and her friend follow the stallion into the shop.
He shrugs. "You were arguing, so I took it upon myself to look at the clock. Plus, you saw what happened when I interrupted your argument." 
As they enter the shop, the unicorn mare immediately becomes enamored with the many clocks sitting on shelves across the room. "Bon Bon, look at this one!" she says, using her magic to hold up a harp shaped clock.
Bon Bon glances over her shoulder. " Put it down Lyra." She says to her unicorn friend, who frowns and puts the clock back on the shelf, before darting across the room to another clock. Bon Bon continues her conversation with Time Turner. " If Lyra didn't break it, then what's wrong with it?"
"Rusted spring. Easy fix. Shouldn't take more than a few minutes." He says. When they get to his workbench at the back of the shop, he picks up a screwdriver with his mouth, and begins to unscrew the back.
Bon Bon looks puzzled. "How did you even know that it was just a rusty spring?"
Time Turner hesitates, before putting the screwdriver down. "I have my ways."
Bon Bon counters. "And what ways are those?"
"Secret ways. Ways your simple mind wouldn't be able to comprehend. No offense." He picks up his screwdriver and continues working, while Bon Bon wanders off to find Lyra.
A few minutes later, a bell rings throughout the shop. Bon Bon goes back to Time Turner's workbench and is greeted by a working, ticking clock, and a smiling Time Turner. 
"See? I told you it wouldn't take long." He demonstrates this by picking it up and violently shaking it. When he sets it down, it is still ticking.
Bon Bon puts the clock in her saddlebags, and sets a small sack of bits on the counter. She waves goodbye, and walks back to the front door, with Lyra in tow.
Time Turner waits untill the front door bell rings, signifying that they have left, before he pulls the metal rod out again. He points it at the floor safe and hits the button. The rod buzzes, and the safe opens, revealing not a bunch of bits, but a button. He steps on it, and the wall next to him opens, revealing a large room filled with bits. He tosses the sack into the vault, and lifts his hoof off the button, closing the wall. He uses the rod on the safe, and it seals shut. " Oh Sonic Screwdriver, what would I do without you?"
Time Turner spends the next several hours doing business with many of the the unique ponies in Ponyville; Berry Punch, who was too drunk to remember why she was there, and instead had her daughter Berry Pinch do the talking; The Rich's, Filthy and Spoiled, who wanted custom clocks shaped like their cutie marks, a bag of money and a diamond ring, respectively; Octavia Melody and Vinyl Scratch, who also wanted a custom clock that was a combination of both of their cutie marks, a treble clef and backward eighth note; and Trouble Shoes, who was visiting from Appleloosa and had to wait outside after accidentally knocking over a clock.
About ten minutes from closing time, the front bell rings. A grey pegasus with wall eyes lands next to the workbench.
"Hello Ditzy. How may I help you?" Time Turner asks without glancing up. He was working on the clock that Trouble Shoes had broken earlier.
"How did you know it was me?" Ditzy looks at him in confusion.
"I have a good memory, and you come here every day. I've memorized your pattern." 
"What pattern?"
"The time between when the bell rings and when you land here, how fast your wings beat, how heavy you thud on the ground. The biggest factor is probably the fact that you always come here at closing time."
Ditzy smiles sheepishly. "Oh. Right."
Time Turner looks up and smiles, then returns to work on the clock. "How was your day Ditzy?"
"It was good, and I told you you dont have to call me Ditzy. Call me Derpy. Everypony else does."
"Derpy is not your name. Ditzy is, although I must admit that Derpy is a much better nickname than what they used to call you. Muffins is such a dreadful nickname."
Derpy examines the busted clock on the counter. "That clock looks like it took a beating. What happened to it?"
Time Turner puts down the screwdriver and sits back to relax. "Trouble Shoes was here earlier, and accidentally knocked it over. He felt so bad that he wanted to buy it. I told him that the 'You Break It You Buy It' policy doesn't apply here, but he insisted, so I told him I'd fix it first."
He looks over at the wall clock. It's 8:00. Closing time. I'm sorry Ditzy, but you have to go. Please flip the open sign to closed on your way out." Ditzy nods, and fly's towards the door. He heads to the back of the shop once he hears the bell ring.
After five minutes of getting ready for bed, Time Turner climbs into bed. Before falling asleep, he takes a pill from a bottle labeled 'Sleep Consciousness'. 
"Time to get to the bottom of these recurring nightmares."
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