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		Description

the doctor has been living in Ponyville for about a month. He had learned a great deal of things with his new aid, companion and now filly friend: Derpy Hooves. He learned many thing about there culture, history and general forms since his run in with a interdenominational wormhole. He soon learns that he's not the only thing that came out of it.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

					Chapter 2

					Chapter 3

		

	
		Chapter 1



	It was a normal day in Ponyville. The birds in Fluttershy's cottage were singing out melodies and Ms. Rarity is waking up to another of Sweetie Bell's cooking attempts. The apple family has a big harvest so they had been working slightly before dawn. Twilight Sparkle and Spike had been away on a leisure trip to the princesses. Rainbow Dash, cloud kicker and the rest of the ponies were controlling the weather for light showers. Pinkie pie is still asleep, as her last party contained too much apple cider. Everything seemed normal or unnoticeable in Ponyville.
Ditzy Doo's had done most of her mail route in Ponyville. John Smith and Carrot Top were watching Ditzy's children, her biological child Dinky and her adopted child Sparkler. on normal days, John Smith could relax and coach Sparkler's magic training, albeit he has no clue of how unicorn magic works. Unfortunally, this is not one of those days.
John Smith had recently been toying with a lot of appliances with Dinky. he had bought or borrowed many items, mainly from carrot Top to her disdain. He had what seemed to be ear muffles but it had black rubber yarn connecting the machine he created. It played various sounds but when Sparkler listened in, it was just static waving in pitch and volume. 
"Come on baby, you can put out more", John said to his machine playing with a few buttons. "I know you can do it, I built you myself. Unless, ... Bah, the signals too weak. I'll have to try again tonight when they're less clouds. Won't make much difference but the signals weak enough as it is."
Sparkler had been practicing her levitation spell. She could pick up small objects like quills, papers and small book for long periods of time but it seemed like she would never be able to have magic like Twilight, rarity or even Lyra.
Dinky had been doing her homework. Ms. Cheerilee had assigned a history report on the Gryphon kingdom to the north. Over 800 years ago, the Gryphon Kingdom had entered a war on Equestria. For over 100 years, they had a bloody war. Until the battle of Canterlot, the Gryphons had the upper hand. After the war, most Gryphons were wiped out. Only roughly 100 live and under Celestia's care. Nopony knows exactly why they went in a war in the first place.
Carrot Top had just finished making daisy salad for everypony, including Ditzy when she got back. They decided to eat at the park, which was only a mere three minutes away. When they got there, it was very peaceful than normal. The light showers above the other half of the park made small rainbows and glistened the plants. Lyra's playing of the lyre was beautiful as ever. The warm blanket they brought felt good against their coats of fur.  Everything was at peace or so they thought.
Out of nowhere a large feminine shriek filled the air. Everyone turned their heads to the noise except for Rainbow Dash who dived straight into the action. John Smith almost immediately took action after Rainbow Dash. "Stay with Auntie Carrot Top, I'm going to take a look"
John smith started galloping ahead. He was slower than the average pony, barely being able to catch up with Dinky when she wants to race, but he was getting the hang of running as a pony.  He told everyone he hurt himself and was in a hospital for a long time, when somepony asks  why he is so slow. 
Everypony was following after him, including Carrot Top, Dinky and Sparkler. As soon as they seen what was going on, they ran out. The Doctor saw it before the crowds left, a Dalek, appearing disabled. It landed on Cloud Kicker, who was bloody with a broken wing, twisted leg and in a pool of her own blood.

	
		Chapter 2



The equestrian health organization had arrived almost immediately after everypony fled. Several large stallions, one white with an aqua mane and a blue cross with clouds behind it for a cutie mark and the other is a dark gray coat with a white curly mane with black highlights at the end and a shield with a red cross for a cutie mark. They lifted her gently to the ponyville hospital.
An hour later, the equestrian royal guard had  arrived. They had some Canterlot scientist with them on carriages. They put up borders around the site where the Dalek fell on Cloud kicker and were observing it, picking at it in the wrong spots. They didn't know what they were doing but the Doctor did. The doctor looked around waiting for something to happen when he noticed that half the ponies in ponyville were standing nearby, all curious of what the Dalek was. The doctor listened in to their whispers.
"What is that thing?"
"Cloud Kicker was moving clouds, it must have come from space!"
"Is it dangerous?"
"Are there more of those"
"As a scholar, that thing has never found its way in Equestrian history"
A scientist, an old looking earth-pony mare with a grayish-brown coat with a dark brown mane and a pick axe against a rock for a Cutie mark, was talking to a Royal guard. The guard was different than the rest. He was a Black earth pony, with a saved mane and golden armor covering his cutie mark. His armor had the insignia of the solar empire, Celestia's cutie mark. Only elite lieutenants and above can have that insignia. "This is big", thought John Smith.
Suddenly, the Royal guard nodded and trotted over to the crowd. He asked the loudest pony, pinkie pie, to tell the crowd to disperse. "This is a national security issue", he said with a highly dark tone.
Pinkie Pie did the only thing she could think of: She simply nodded and started yelling, "Ok everypony! We need to leave the nice guard to his work! We should plan a get well party for Cloud Kicker, in the mean time. I'll make the 'Get well Cloud kicker cake"'ready when she wakes up and then we'll have a humungous PINKIE PARTY!", with great emphisis on " a humungous PINKIE PARTY!". Everypony simply nodded and left including a skeptical John Smith.
They trotted back to Carrot Top's house and started talking.
"What was that thing", asked the young Dinky Doo.
"I don't know but it hurt Cloud Kicker. What if there more of it", said a worried Sparkler.
"I heard somepony in the crowd and they're right. Cloud kicker was in the air. Not even the pegasai are safe.", said Carrot Top.
"Mr. Smith", Dinky said, talking to John Smtih who was looking out of a window, "Is mommy safe?"
A sucker punch, or in pony terms sucker buck, of sudden realization hit them all. Ditzy was still on her mail route. Derpy flies by air and so does Cloud kicker and Cloud Kicker got hit flying. Derpy could have been hit to. By now she would have been starting Canterlot. The group couldn't comprehend of what to feel. If she got hit then she would be in the care of one of the best hospitals in the nation but if she did get hit she might not make it anyway. She also rather didn't know what happened or somepony else got hit and they don't want no pony to get hurt.
"I hope so, Dinky. I really hope so.", Said the Doctor, worrying over his significant other. He wanted to take the Tardis and find out for himself but Ms. Ditzy Doo had asked him personally to watch over them. He isn't the type of guy, or stallion in his case, that breaks his promises lightly.
They waited all day until the sun was setting with the feeling of fear and dread. Derpy came home with a small cut on her left cheek. Her eyes were somewhat seemed duller than normal and her mane was roughed up. Other than that she seemed like herself.
Dinky and Sparkler immediately rushed to their mother and hugged with their eyes swelling up with tears of relief. Carrot Top was making food: carrot surprise (Dinky's favorite meal). She looked over and smiled somewhat bitter-sweetly. John Smith calmly trotted over and slightly nuzzled Derpy.
"I don't always receive greeting nicely. What going on?", Ditzy said, confused. That is something John loved about his companion. She may seem mentally retarded with her speech impediment and clumsy behavior but she was always smart and quick to pick up ques. 
Carrot Top turned off her wood stove and said, "The foods ready. We can talk during dinner. Hey, Sparkler, John, can you two help me make the table while Dinky is with Derpy?" Those who were close to Ms. Ditsy called her Derpy. At first it was a joke within her therapy group, one of many. Than it stuck. John Smith always called her Ms. Ditzy or Ms. Doo. Derpy was something he never understood, even as a human.
John smith and Sparkler nodded and made the table quickly. Derpy was confused but understood answers would be given to her questions soon enough. Meanwhile, Dinky was nuzzling the bottom half of her leg.
When the table was made and everypony sat down on their benches, Derpy asked, "Nice too much. Not normal. Happen something?"
Everyone looked down. Carrot Top was the first person to speak, " Cloud Kicker got hurt. Bad. She was taken to the hospital."
Derpy looked worried but almost immediately confused. She said, "Sad and worried for friend. What do with me though?"
Sparkler spoke up, " Cloud Kicker was in the air and moving  and it fell on her. We were worried that the same thing happened to you"
Derpy smiled, said, "Aww" and got up. She kissed both Sparkler and Dinky above their left eye and sat back down. "Sweetie, Muffin, worry too much".
Derpy looked at the Doctor. She could tell when he had to say something but couldn't. She winked at him and looked at her food.
Carrot Top rationed everypony's food and they feasted on her delicious creation. When they were done, it was Dinky's bedtime and all the worrying tired everypony out. Dinky and Sparkler went to their rooms. Carrot Top went to hers upstairs. Even though it is her house, she has the smallest room connected to the attic. All that were left were Derpy and John Smith.
"What on your mind?", Derpy said, back to being worried.
John Smith said in a harsh and serious tone, "Do you remember talking about my other incarnations. The other fourteen when I had the body of a human? A demon from my past found me."
"I don't understand", Derpy said. When she was dead serious, she had relatively correct grammar. 
"A dalek was in ponyville, Ditzy. Daleks aren't known to enter a planet one by one. We could be facing an invasion."
Ditsy was about to shriek but John gently covered her mouth with his hoof at the cost of his balance. "I will never understand how you ponies can stand on three legs.", he said comically but then switched back to serious," Another thing. The equestrian guard arrived quite fast. Canterlot is three hours away. That means a powerful unicorn had teleported them here fast or ...", said with a pause, "One of the princesses noticed. I know Luna. She notices things in space even I couldn't. She must have seen them come from space. They know what's going on."
Derpy looked at the ground, trying to comprehend what he said. She looked up and smiled. "Enough of this. Should go to bed we", she said nuzzling the doctor forward to their bed.
The doctor and Ditsy Doo slept in the same bed, a king in human standards as Ditsy likes to spread her wings. They abstain from sex though. The doctor is sterile and doesn't need the complications from it.

	
		Chapter 3



The equestrian health organization had arrived almost immediately after everypony fled. Several large stallions, one white with an aqua mane and a blue cross with clouds behind it for a cutie mark and the other is a dark gray coat with a white curly mane with black highlights at the end and a shield with a red cross for a cutie mark. They lifted her gently to the ponyville hospital.
An hour later, the equestrian royal guard had  arrived. They had some Canterlot scientist with them on carriages. They put up borders around the site where the Dalek fell on Cloud kicker and were observing it, picking at it in the wrong spots. They didn't know what they were doing but the Doctor did. The doctor looked around waiting for something to happen when he noticed that half the ponies in ponyville were standing nearby, all curious of what the Dalek was. The doctor listened in to their whispers.
"What is that thing?"
"Cloud Kicker was moving clouds, it must have come from space!"
"Is it dangerous?"
"Are there more of those"
"As a scholar, that thing has never found its way in Equestrian history"
A scientist, an old looking earth-pony mare with a grayish-brown coat with a dark brown mane and a pick axe against a rock for a Cutie mark, was talking to a Royal guard. The guard was different than the rest. He was a Black earth pony, with a saved mane and golden armor covering his cutie mark. His armor had the insignia of the solar empire, Celestia's cutie mark. Only elite lieutenants and above can have that insignia. "This is big", thought John Smith.
Suddenly, the Royal guard nodded and trotted over to the crowd. He asked the loudest pony, pinkie pie, to tell the crowd to disperse. "This is a national security issue", he said with a highly dark tone.
Pinkie Pie did the only thing she could think of: She simply nodded and started yelling, "Ok everypony! We need to leave the nice guard to his work! We should plan a get well party for Cloud Kicker, in the mean time. I'll make the 'Get well Cloud kicker cake"'ready when she wakes up and then we'll have a humungous PINKIE PARTY!", with great emphisis on " a humungous PINKIE PARTY!". Everypony simply nodded and left including a skeptical John Smith.
They trotted back to Carrot Top's house and started talking.
"What was that thing", asked the young Dinky Doo.
"I don't know but it hurt Cloud Kicker. What if there more of it", said a worried Sparkler.
"I heard somepony in the crowd and they're right. Cloud kicker was in the air. Not even the pegasai are safe.", said Carrot Top.
"Mr. Smith", Dinky said, talking to John Smtih who was looking out of a window, "Is mommy safe?"
A sucker punch, or in pony terms sucker buck, of sudden realization hit them all. Ditzy was still on her mail route. Derpy flies by air and so does Cloud kicker and Cloud Kicker got hit flying. Derpy could have been hit to. By now she would have been starting Canterlot. The group couldn't comprehend of what to feel. If she got hit then she would be in the care of one of the best hospitals in the nation but if she did get hit she might not make it anyway. She also rather didn't know what happened or somepony else got hit and they don't want no pony to get hurt.
"I hope so, Dinky. I really hope so.", Said the Doctor, worrying over his significant other. He wanted to take the Tardis and find out for himself but Ms. Ditzy Doo had asked him personally to watch over them. He isn't the type of guy, or stallion in his case, that breaks his promises lightly.
They waited all day until the sun was setting with the feeling of fear and dread. Derpy came home with a small cut on her left cheek. Her eyes were somewhat seemed duller than normal and her mane was roughed up. Other than that she seemed like herself.
Dinky and Sparkler immediately rushed to their mother and hugged with their eyes swelling up with tears of relief. Carrot Top was making food: carrot surprise (Dinky's favorite meal). She looked over and smiled somewhat bitter-sweetly. John Smith calmly trotted over and slightly nuzzled Derpy.
"I don't always receive greeting nicely. What going on?", Ditzy said, confused. That is something John loved about his companion. She may seem mentally retarded with her speech impediment and clumsy behavior but she was always smart and quick to pick up ques. 
Carrot Top turned off her wood stove and said, "The foods ready. We can talk during dinner. Hey, Sparkler, John, can you two help me make the table while Dinky is with Derpy?" Those who were close to Ms. Ditsy called her Derpy. At first it was a joke within her therapy group, one of many. Than it stuck. John Smith always called her Ms. Ditzy or Ms. Doo. Derpy was something he never understood, even as a human.
John smith and Sparkler nodded and made the table quickly. Derpy was confused but understood answers would be given to her questions soon enough. Meanwhile, Dinky was nuzzling the bottom half of her leg.
When the table was made and everypony sat down on their benches, Derpy asked, "Nice too much. Not normal. Happen something?"
Everyone looked down. Carrot Top was the first person to speak, " Cloud Kicker got hurt. Bad. She was taken to the hospital."
Derpy looked worried but almost immediately confused. She said, "Sad and worried for friend. What do with me though?"
Sparkler spoke up, " Cloud Kicker was in the air and moving  and it fell on her. We were worried that the same thing happened to you"
Derpy smiled, said, "Aww" and got up. She kissed both Sparkler and Dinky above their left eye and sat back down. "Sweetie, Muffin, worry too much".
Derpy looked at the Doctor. She could tell when he had to say something but couldn't. She winked at him and looked at her food.
Carrot Top rationed everypony's food and they feasted on her delicious creation. When they were done, it was Dinky's bedtime and all the worrying tired everypony out. Dinky and Sparkler went to their rooms. Carrot Top went to hers upstairs. Even though it is her house, she has the smallest room connected to the attic. All that were left were Derpy and John Smith.
"What on your mind?", Derpy said, back to being worried.
John Smith said in a harsh and serious tone, "Do you remember talking about my other incarnations. The other fourteen when I had the body of a human? A demon from my past found me."
"I don't understand", Derpy said. When she was dead serious, she had relatively correct grammar. 
"A dalek was in ponyville, Ditzy. Daleks aren't known to enter a planet one by one. We could be facing an invasion."
Ditsy was about to shriek but John gently covered her mouth with his hoof at the cost of his balance. "I will never understand how you ponies can stand on three legs.", he said comically but then switched back to serious," Another thing. The equestrian guard arrived quite fast. Canterlot is three hours away. That means a powerful unicorn had teleported them here fast or ...", said with a pause, "One of the princesses noticed. I know Luna. She notices things in space even I couldn't. She must have seen them come from space. They know what's going on."
Derpy looked at the ground, trying to comprehend what he said. She looked up and smiled. "Enough of this. Should go to bed we", she said nuzzling the doctor forward to their bed.
The doctor and Ditsy Doo slept in the same bed, a king in human standards as Ditsy likes to spread her wings. They abstain from sex though. The doctor is sterile and doesn't need the complications from it.
_____________________________________________________________________________________
John Smith woke up when 4:30 on Ponyville's "great big stop watch", as John Smith calls it. He needed to do things without being interrupted by anyone. At first he was dizzy when he did. Being in this body for so short period of time messed him up badly. 
He resisted the urge to fall back to a land with Rose, Rory, Amy and even Craig back on Earth saving the galaxy with savory bacon and his trusty fez. More strange nostalgic moments.  Another noted within his genius mind of his. 
He tried his best to mimic "tip-toeing". As his pony physiology is different then a human he, he quickly fell and bumped his head on Ditsy's dresser, an item she mainly uses to hide her delicious muffin recipes.
Derpy slowly opened her eyes to her lover on the floor quietly whispering, "Oww. I'm not going to try that any time soon." She spread her wings out as far as she could and yawned. The doctor looked back,silently trotted towards her, nuzzled, forcibly but gentle enough that it wouldn't be uncomfortable for either for them, to keep her on the bed.
"My little Ditsy", he said still nuzzling her, "I need to do something. I'll try not be long. Plesae fall back asleep, you have a big day ahead of you". With that, Ditsy folded back up her wings, rolled over, and started lightly snoring.
Doctor Whooves went into the hallway, sparkler called it the hooves hallway because that's where everypony, minus Carrot Top, slept. Funny thing, as John Smith started calling himself, "Doctor Whooves". 
He looked at the night sky and saw Luna's beautiful moon. The stars twinkling in his old playground. He could still tell some constellations. The stars barely changed from his Dimension. The clouds strolling on from the Everfree forest...
"Wait... Clouds...?", the doctor said out loud. He looked to his left. The town-hall, the library, a few more house and the park. No ponies. Then to his right. More houses, a road to that pegusus' house. Whatever her name was. 'Shutterfly'? Sounds off but it doesn't matter. Still no ponies.
John Smith glanced back at the moon. Still beautiful. Not much is going to change that. Something sudden caught the Doctor's eye. A carriage with several flying quadrupeds carrying it.
"Well call me a fedora loving loon. I didn't know that equestria had Santa hooves", Doctor hooves aid chuckling lightly. 
The carriage went across the sky turned. It was heading straight for him. It took a few seconds for the Doctor to comprehend this. He went inside, slammed the door, pulled the curtains and looked through a small rip (A hole Dinky made running around the house charging at things).
The carriage went out of site for a minute or so (A minute that our fair Doctor become increasingly bored quickly) It made a hard stopped outside of his temporary home.
Four royal equestrian guards, like before, were carrying the carriage. On it was a familiar. A purple unicorn, the doctor didn't know her name. She always had a knack for trouble. The doctor remembers her from a few places. She always seems to be around the library. Probably knows the librarian or a book work. Another was at the winter wrap up and Cloudsdale. The last one that he would never forget, was her going crazy on the park bench.
The doctor shivered at the site of the last memory.  The most awkward thing he has seen before. Well... That's not true. They was that time on Gallifrey where he found out how babies were born. For all you viewers out there, imagine a tiny baby doctor who sad that it isn't with sex.
The purple unicorn hopped off and looked back at the carriage. She nodded, soon after the guards did. A large thud and a large silhouette of a alicorn. It's mane was flowing, obviously one of the princess sisters.
She tilted her head to the window. More specifically, she looked directly at the Doctor, ever as he started moving backwards. The doctor knew she noticed him.  Him and the two sisters have history together. Not romantically, his heart was for his unborn wife, his new girlfriend and his new children. Try recreating history, bad moments that didn't need to stay the same way.

_____________________________________________________________________________________________
Authors notes:
If you find anything wrong with the chapter's spelling or grammar, feel free to comment.
Sorry this is taking so long to update as well, I have other things to do and I enjoy them.
I lost the game.

	