Doctor(Clockwork): Twilight! And um....other me. It seems we’ve opened up some kind of
cross dimensional channel. Possibly do to that cat getting into the TARDIS mixed with
Ditzy’s...um...creative tuning methods.

Doctor(Turner): Ah, had an experience with the ol’ impossible powers of the gluteus maximus
of Derpy. Wonderful!

Ditzy: Hey, it worked didn’t it? Don’t question the results.

Doctor(Clockwork): Wait....is this a regular thing with you?

Ditzy:[Firmly] Don’t.Question.The.Results. | think we have more important things to talk about
than my rump at the moment!

Twilight: Yes, | agree, less talk of hindquarters and more on the issue at hoof.
Doctor(Turner): [goes into a fit of hysterical laughter]

Doctor(Clockwork): [Exasperated] Even across universes, the horse puns abound...Anywho,
Twilight, | believe you are correct. By the way | don'’t believe you two have met Ditzy, Twilight,
Twilight, Ditzy, got it? Good. Now, the thing we need to do is figure out exactly what’s going on,
why it's going on, how it’s going on, and how to make it go off. Any ideas?

Doctor(Turner): Well, | found a thing! [proud]

Twilight: [groan] We found a whisker back in the Everfree forest and we were able to identify
the creature it most likely came from. Something called ‘The Jabberwock’

Doctor(Clockwork): We found something similar in nearly the exact same location. Ditzy?
[SFX: Shuffling noises]

Ditzy: Here it is. We went to the library and talked to...well...we talked to...you actually...and she
said the same thing. We found an old book and there was a poem in it, but that’s all we could
find out about the Jabberthingy.

Doctor(Turner): Wock. Like what you cook with. Anyways, yes, yes.. We found the same thing,
a poem. Rather cryptic, had some fun words though. [amusedly] “Tibbly.” | like that one. Tibbly,
pliding, sheeker! Oh what else, ah, yes, destaster! Love a sensible nonsense word. Still, ‘tibbly’
is the best. The only one | haven’t quite figured out yet, actually.

Doctor(Clockwork): Am I....always this...bouncy on your end?

Ditzy: Yeah. You are. No offence, but you’re a bit of a grump.

Doctor(Clockwork): Hey! | am not a grump. Anyone’d be a grump compared t-

Ditzy: Wait...wait a minute.

Doctor(Clockwork): What?

Ditzy: Tibbly? That wasn’t a word in the poem we read...

Doctor(Clockwork): It wasn’t?...Wait...you’re right! Ms.Do is correct, that word didn’t appear in
our version of the poem...hmm...it could just be interdimenisonal differences....but no...that
doesn’t make sense the Jabberwock is an interdimensional being...if it left a lasting mark on the
universes it should be mostly uniform....

Doctor(Turner): [becomes serious] Oh, | never like the sound of things not making sense. Not
like that. If they ARE different, there must be a reason. And considering the circumstances, we
need to figure out that reason as fast as possible.

Doctor(Clockwork): Here we agree...me...do you remember your end of the poem?
Doctor(Turner): Of course | do, a poem as fun as that? [clear throat] Jaws that bite on those
much weaker, claws which reach to catch the sheeker. He watches, pliding in... um.. Shoes?



Twilight: Two! Shoe makes no sense! He watches, pliding with eyes in two, though right is-
Doctor(Clockwork): Wait...wait a minute...The start of our poem, it went...Viewer take care...
Ditzy: You face a treacherous dare...

Doctor(Clockwork): Right, right! And then it went The familiar shows with cheery grin....The left
eye's riddles lure them in. Right!

Ditzy: Huh?

Doctor(Clockwork): Left! That’s right!

Ditzy: Um...

Doctor(Clockwork): The poems! They’re not uniform because they’re in pieces!
Doctor(Turner): Two sides of a coin, | see! [giddy] Oh, that’s very clever! That’s why it made so
little sense!

Twilight: What would happen if we lined them up together?

Doctor(Clockwork): Oh | missed you Ms.Sparkle! Brillian-

Doctor(Turner): Miss Snootle.

Twilight: Oh, don'’t start that up again, not at a time like this. Really?!

Doctor(Clockwork): Uhh....did | miss something?

Twilight: This ‘other’ you is so childish. He insists on calling me ‘Uptight Snootle’ because |
don’t agree with him.

Doctor(Turner): [whiny] ’'m not being childish, you’re just so persnickety all the time! Honestly,
how do you put up with her, other me? She doesn’t seem to even know how to spell the word

‘fun’.

Doctor(Clockwork): [Sigh of exasperation] Alright, | think we’re getting sidetracked here. How
about this, we all just calm down, try to figure this out, and get our respective Doctors back to
their respective universes. Okay?

Doctor(Turner): [mumbling quickly] Uptight Snootle and Doctor Grumps... Perfect pair.
[clearly] Right-o, got it. Back on track.

Doctor(Clockwork): Alright then. Where were we, ah yes, quite right that poem. So, we’ve got
two pieces of a puzzle, let’'s put them together! [Smirking] Think you can stand my grumpiness
long enough for that?

Ditzy If it gets my Doctor back yes.

Doctor(Clockwork): Grand, so, let's see, my companion seems to be correct, | think that ours
is the start of the poem. If it's structured the way | think we should switch every two lines, so
Ms.Do and | will read two then you follow up with your half. Sound good?

Doctor(Turner): As good as anything I'd come up with, yeah.

Doctor(Clockwork): [Clears throat] Ours starts: Viewer take care, You face a treacherous
dare.

Twilight: Jaws that bite on those much weaker, Claws which reach to catch the sheeker.

Ditzy: The familiar shows with cheery grin, The left eye's riddles lure them in.

Doctor(Turner): He watches, pliding with eyes in two, Though right is quick with words of few.

Doctor(Clockwork): The Jabberwock lies beyond the veil. Etched in rhymes, on armored scale.



Twilight: Beware the Jabberwock who gyres to feed, On mimsy worlds and in between

Ditzy: Locked behind a gate for ages,
Doctor(Clockwork): A task long done, by one-horned sages.

Doctor(Turner): A magic strong and ancient breaks,
Twilight: When tibbly wand'rers make dual mistakes

Ditzy: Should fate reveal its wicked wrath,
Doctor(Clockwork): seek a unity of the separate path.

Twilight: When two makes two, time should not wait, The bridge will form when swords equate
Ditzy: To seek the blade is to seek the key.
Within the depths of the forest unbound and free

Doctor(Turner): The beast's destaster will not cease 'Til the two-one hero brands a timepiece

Doctor:(Clockwork): The threads of this fate can only be met
By the Seeker of the cure, eyes burning in regret.

Doctor (Turner): Oh, | love this bit: One, two! One, two! And through and through!
Twilight: To get across and gain a pass, Defy the self in the looking glass

Doctor(Clockwork): Lacking vorpal before two be one
Ditzy: The threads of fate shall be undone.

Doctor(Turner): With no snicker-snack to take the head
Twilight: Two wanderer's worlds will both be dead...

Twilight: But now that they match up, it seems to make a lot more sense than before. I'm sure
we can decipher it if we all put our heads together.

Ditzy: [Awkward chuckle] Oh yeah...that's a good idea.

Doctor(Clockwork): Indeed it is, | think between two me’s and two lovely assistants we should



be able to puzzle this out. So, if | wanted to hide a secret about an inter-dimensional evil
ultrabeast-

Ditzy: I...think Jabberwock is easier.

Doctor(Clockwork): Whatever. If | wanted to hide something about a ‘Jabberwock’ and my
name was Lew- {Pause] [Exasperated] Lewis Carrot.

Doctor(Turner): [stifles a giggle at the name] Carrot...

Doctor(Clockwork): Yeah...that. Anyway judging from the name I'd say a poem would be the
best way to do it.

Twilight: Well, the first bit seems rather straightforward. It's clearly a warning. | can only
assume the word ‘sheeker’ is a mix of two words.

Doctor(Turner): Seeker and hunter. A hunter-seeker. I'm good at these.

Doctor(Clockwork): But what does “Pliding mean? | have a feeling it's not just a nonsense
word.

Doctor(Turner): | believe it's ‘plotting’ mixed with ‘bide’, to bide the time and plot while waiting.
Doctor(Clockwork): I...am shockingly good at this.

Doctor(Turner): Well, of course. If one of us had to get the good looks, the other would get the
silly mind.

Twilight:[Exasperated] You are both exactly the samel...Though admittedly | think mine has
better dress sense.

Doctor(Clockwork): Thank you!

Ditzy: | thought the tie was a nice choice... A lot better than that stupid hat.

Doctor(Turner): But, but | liked that hat!

Ditzy: .... Yeah | agree with Twilight.

Doctor(Turner): Alright, alright, yes, and that’s why you’re the handsome one. [miffed,
pouty] Now, for once, | agree with Snootle. Back on track.

Doctor:(Clockwork) Alright, alright, now let's see, it's going to take ages to get through this
whole poem and decipher every bit. Perhaps we should look for the important bits and solve the
rest as we go. Right now we’re sitting around doing nothing. We need a location, a time period a
name, anything that can lead us in the right direction. Every time one of those things comes
through the universe gets a bit weaker and I...we...get a bit closer to getting sucked into the
void.

Ditzy: For some reason, | get this bad feeling that the Jabberthingy’s already destroyed worlds
before.. That's what the poem sounds like, at least...

Twilight: Yeah...look at the end of the poem... With no snicker-snack to take the head..Two
wanderer's worlds will both be dead...

Doctor(Clockwork): That...does not bode well for u-....wait...wait a minute. [Excited] Snicker
Snack! | knew This was familiar!

Doctor(Turner): [also excited] Oh, yes! Yes, of course! Swords, blades, vorpal- It's all right
there!

Ditzy: Uhm, mind explaining to the ones who aren’t crazy, super smart aliens?
Doctor(Clockwork): It's just like the old story! Snicker-Snack, off with his head and such.
Doctor(Turner): Oh, that's just brilliant. Right here, familiar instructions just for us, the
galumphing heroes!



[Rerecord] Doctor(Clockwork): The poem seems to be a reference to an old poem from our
world entitled The Jabberwocky. The creature must be effecting all planes on some level,
probably bled through into ours as well. In anycase that poem talks of a sword which can defeat
the creature, the Vorpal Sword, which makes a sound when used, hence ‘Snicker-Snack'’.
Doctor(Turner): It also seems blatantly clear that this ‘sword’ is meant to be used by us, the
‘two-one hero’. Any mention of the blade also has something alluding to us, or a key. And that
means we need to find it in order to stop this creature.

Doctor(Clockwork): Now...if only we knew where...Twilight, do you know any lore about swords
around the area? History that might be helpful?

Twilight: Well...swords aren’t the most popular pony weapon really they're mostly used by
Griffons and the occasional Diamond Dog when you can find a group of them who can forge
metal....the only place you might find something that out of place is...

Ditzy: “A forest unbound and free.”

Twilight: The Everfree Forest...

Doctor(Turner): [amused] That’s the second time I've heard her say that. Never gets old.
Ditzy: [scolding] Doctor.

Doctor(Turner): [quickly] Er, right, Everfree Forest. Location. Thing. Yes. Amazing.
Doctor(Clockwork): Alright! So, returning to the place where | was shot not a day ago to try
and retrieve an ancient sword because a poem told me to. This is going to be an interesting day.
Any idea where in the forest it might be?

Twilight: If | had to guess I'd say the ruins of the old castle would be a safe bet. There’s
probably an armory or something similar there.

Doctor(Clockwork): As good a place to start as any! Alright...we should split up then...again...
Doctor(Turner): We don’t have much choice anyways. To the forest! Forward, march! .....
[sigh] Still not feeling it...

Doctor(Clockwork): Onwards and Upwards!

Doctor(Turner): Oh that’s not fair, that was brilliant!!

Twilight: Don’t encourage him.

Ditzy: ... He’s still doing that?

Doctor(Clockwork): Stay strong Sparkle. See you soon. Come along Ditzy, we need to get to
the bottom of this and fast.

Doctor(Turner): This is going to be fun! [SFX: Galloping out]

[SFX trotting]



Doctor: Ah, back in the old spooky forest again. | don't think I'll ever get tired of this. Oh, this
spot looks familiar! Oh it is, it is! Yes! | picked up a leaf here!

Twilight: And this is important why?

Doctor: Hooves are hard to use, obviously. But | got better at it! Found it's easiest to do when
you don't think about it. Now, if memory serves me well then that means that bridge we broke is
just up ahead-

Twilight: The bridge... you... broke...

Doctor: Yeeeeah, decided to jump around on it and broke it. But, since | didn't break it in this
universe it should still be there!

Twilight: [mutters] And to think Rainbow Dash went through the trouble of fixing it...

Doctor: [excited gasp]

Twilight: [alarmed] What is it, what's wrong?!

Doctor: | think this is the very same twig | grabbed the last time! [giggle] Same but a tad taller,
oh that's fun! [lick sound] Hmm- mm, bleh, no, not so fun... Tastes like something else was here.
Something that doesn't match.

Twilight: Why do you always have to be so vague about everything?

Doctor: I'm not being vague, you're just not listening.

Twilight: My ears work just fine, thank you very much. | can understand my Doctor without a
problem because he actually explains things.

Doctor: [spiteful] Must be tiring, having to dumb down everything for you all the time.
Twilight: | beg your pardon?!

Doctor: [yawn] See, if | have to repeat myself, you're not listening. [cheerfully] A fine example
of book-smart, but socially inept.

Twilight: [insulted] Ooh! [swinging sound, followed by a light thunk]

Doctor: [eerily joyful] And so violent towards the things you don't understand. | really don't like
that, you know!

Twilight: [nervous] L-let go...

Doctor: Then stop hitting me.

Twilight: I'm- I'm sorry, alright? You have to understand this whole situation is exasperating...
One moment I'm just having an ordinary outing with the Doctor--

Doctor: [stifles a laugh] Like that would ever happen..! Ahem. Continue.

Twilight: ... And the next I'm stuck with you, and on the risk of my whole world being destroyed.
Not just my world, but the one you came from too! Doesn't that bother you? ...At all?

Doctor: Well I-

Twilight: Because it really doesn't seem like it, the way you're always running off, jumping
around, laughing at everything, [disgusted] and flirting with Rarity if you could even call it that...!
Doctor: Well, it got rid of her didn't it?

Twilight: ...Wait, what?

Doctor: We were in a hurry, weren't we? So, rather than deal with idle chit-chat which would
undoubtedly go slowly, | took another rout. | think it worked rather well, don't you?
Twilight:...That's...I'm not even sure what that is...If...you...that childish stuff you do...now much



was an act?

Doctor: [more forcefully cheery] Hm, an act... Well... It is and isn't! I'm not so sure myself, but
does it really matter?

Twilight: | certainly think it does! Sometimes... Sometimes it's like you have two faces and it's...
Doctor: Hmm?

Twilight: | don't know, eery.. Like you're hiding som--

[loud rustles and snaps, followed by a gurgling growl]

Doctor: I'd love to stay and chat but we've got company! 'We've got company'..... | think that
was the worst one yet.

Twilight: [panic] Just RUN!

Doctor: Works for me!

[hooves and more snarling]

[both are running]

Doctor: Lucky it's just one, but that one's a lot bigger!

Twilight: Not to mention faster!

Doctor: Faster, yes, bit of a lumbering oaf though! Come on, if the bridge is still in tact we can
make a mad dash across!

Twilight: Yes, there, look! It still is!

[running over bridge, they stop on the other side]

Doctor: Come on, you bumbling half wit, come and get us!

Twilight: What are you doing?!

Doctor: Trust me.

[gurgle, bridge creeks]

Doctor: A little closer.. Closer... There! [bridge snap SFX]

[creature roars]

Doctor: [proudly] | seem to have a talent in breaking this particular bridge, don't I?

Twilight: [concerned] Couldn't you have just.. broken the bridge before that thing stepped on
it?

Doctor: [sternly] And risk it finding another way around? No. No, | think not. [cheerful] That
confirms something though, the walls are getting thinner and that means the 'Jabberwock' has
been able to spawn even bigger things. That cat was nothing, just a small lure. And then those
little lizard things, and now that big beast...

Twilight: So we can only assume the next step will be even bigger, if not the Jabberwock itself.
Doctor: Yes exactly and--

[wings flapping]

Doctor: .... Aaaand | forgot it had wings. [snap sound]

Twilight: What are you doing with that peg?

Doctor: Twilight, mind taking a few steps that-a-way and turning around?

Twilight: [walking] | don't understand...

Doctor: Tsch, tsch, just turn away please. Oh, and close your eyes too, that might be a good
idea.

Twilight: Alright, but | still don't--

[crunching/splattering sound, followed by a roar that fades and crashes]



Twilight: Wha-

Doctor: [trot SFX] Come along, Snootle.

Twilight: But-- what-- what did you do?!

Doctor: Let's just say flying without eyes would be a very bad idea.

Twilight: Y-you.....You BLINDED it?...Y-you're really nothing like my Doctor....nothing at *all*. |
mean..that was...that was...-

Doctor: Nothing like--?! it was necessary! You're telling me he'd just let that thing come after
you?

Twilight: No, that's not what |- He'd find a way! Just not... Not THAT way...! Not... No.. That was
too cruel...

Doctor: Come on.

Twilight: But-!!

Doctor: | said come on!

[SCN]

[trotting]

Twilight: [timidly] Doctor...

Doctor: [annoyed] Hm.

Twilight: [sigh] Turner...

Doctor: Yes..?

Twilight: Explain yourself. Please. | just... | just don't understand why you would...

Doctor: [trying to stay chipper] It was a simple spur of the moment action. It worked, didn't it?
Sometimes there's no time to sit and formulate a plan.

Twilight: No. This whole time you've been acting like NOTHING is bothering you! | don't buy it,
so tell me, what are you hiding?

Doctor: [stops walking] You ask a lot of questions... You know that? [deep intake of breath,
followed by a sigh] Fine. Right now, | don't want to take any risks. I'm not where | should be,
the multiverse is at stake, and whether | like it or not I'm responsible for whatever happens to
you. You're not my companion, but it doesn't change the fact that you are now woven in to
whatever fate you were given when you stepped through the TARDIS doors. I'm doing whatever
is necessary to be absolutely sure that nothing will harm you. Maybe he works a little differently,
but honestly, what would | do if you were harmed, or worse, killed? And what about Derpy? He's
with her. Right now, he's with her and if he makes even one mistake in this situation... I....
Twilight: So....you are worried....well that's a weird way to show it....Look. you're the Doctor, so
I know your heart... Erm, hearts.. are in the right place... Places, but THAT is not the way to do
it. If you want to protect me, you can do it the way my Doctor does it. I've traveled with him and
I'm fine.

Doctor: [Whispering] For now... [louder] Look. It's obvious there's a lot he hasn't told you, but
| don't blame him in the slightest. He's me, after all. But... It's not up to me to tell you. So just..
Let me do what | think is right, only for as long as I'm here.

Twilight: What you think is right might not always be right...

Doctor: The same to you.



Twilight: [sigh] There's more to it, isn't there? Something else is bothering you.

Doctor: .... |... Hate leaving things behind... | can't stand it. And | don't want to ever look back.
[sad laugh] A pity that that not looking back goes right along with leaving things behind...
Twilight: You're talking about Derpy, right...?

Doctor: .... Well...

Twilight: ..So it's more than that...

Doctor: [deep breath] .... Why havn't you told them, Twilight?

Twilight: ...What? Told... Told who- what are you talking about?

Doctor: [cheerfully] Time's wasting away, come on, the castle can't be much further!
Twilight: But- Turner- what-

[galloping]

Doctor: [distant] No more dawdling, ikimasu! Augh-- augh no, no, no!! Gaah really need to
work on that!

Twilight: [frustrated sigh] You are the strangest wonder in the galaxy.

SCN
[SFX Trotting on Cobblestone]

Doctor: Ahh, funny seeing this place again. Much nicer on the inside, though. Word of advice,
don’t climb the castle walls. It's a doozy.

Twilight: These ruins certainly have a knack for hiding magical world saving artifacts, | must
confess...

Doctor: Oh yes, that reminds me, great work with Nightmare Moon. Absolutely amazing, |
almost cried you know.

Twilight: Wait, you know about that?

Doctor: [sentimental] Oh of course, one of my first experiences here in Equestria. You know,
you were the first unicorn | ever saw in my universe. [small laugh] You were just as eager to
save Equestria as | was, and even though | got a head start you somehow got ahead of me
anyways.

Twilight: | thought you said | was rude when you met me!

Doctor: Yes, rude...! Completely ignoring me, trying to save the world all by yourself... The only
one besides myself running after the problem rather than away from it. Even Derpy had her
doubts and reservations, [calmer] but not you, Twilight Sparkle. Not you... Ready to charge
headlong into danger to do what was right...

Twilight: [feeling awkward] Why are you telling me this now?

Doctor: [sigh] You wanted me to be more honest, didn’t you? When | saw you facing
Nightmare Moon with your friends, it was the first time | ever saw magic. And I've got to say, it
was brilliant. Inspiring. One little unicorn and her new-found friends standing up for what was
right. Now that’'s magic...

Twilight: A...Are you crying?

Doctor: [abruptly] No! [pause] A little. Okay, maybe...!

Twilight: [small laugh] Careful, Turner, you’re starting to act like my Doctor.



Doctor: Oh, don’t give me that nonsense!

Twilight: [laughing]

Doctor: Now- Now stop that, ’'m supposed to be the one laughing!

Twilight: [laughing and giggling even more]

Doctor: [exasperated] O-Oh, come on, really?! | try to be serious for once and you start
laughing at me! That’s not fair!

Twilight: [trying to catch her breath] I-'m sorry, it’s just-- it’s just- You're so--

[SFX rumble + scraping]

[Both grow silent]

Doctor: Hate to interrupt but it seems like we have an eavesdropper...

Twilight: [nervously] I... | can’t tell where it's coming from, the echoes are making it hard to
tell...

[scraping/sliding sounds echoing]

Doctor: [whispering] Stay close, and tell me... Do you remember where the armory is...? The
sooner we find that sword, the better...

Twilight: [whispering back] If | recall correctly, the armory isn’t too far from here, just down
that hallway behind the second d- [SFX sweeping, growl] AHH!!

Doctor: Twilight!!

Twilight: [straining] I-it's the same creature from before- b-but how!?! Let me go! [kick sound]
[creature roars]

[SFX galloping]

Doctor: Look out! [thump, crashing/roaring]

Twilight: Oofh!

Doctor: [whispering urgently] It must have smelled us out, look, it's disoriented without its
eyes. Ghhr, | knew | should have taken care of it earlier... Twilight, | hate to ask you to do this
but keep it distracted. It can’t see you, so as long as you’re cunning it won’t be able to catch you
again. I'll be right back!

Twilight: What- What are you- Doctor!

[creature roars]

Doctor: | said distract it!

Twilight: U-um-! Hey! Hey you, Jabberspawn! [SFX rock throw]

[creature growls]

Twilight: O-oh dear...

[Heavy SFX for chasing/running/magic]

Twilight: [yelps, grunts, panting, various action sounds]

Doctor: AVANTE!!

[sword swing/stab SFX]

[Jabberwock roars, thud]

Twilight: Doctor!

Doctor: One Two, One Two, and through and through!

The Vorpal blade went snicker-snack!

Twilight: Wait-- Tu-Turner what are you doing?!

Doctor: What | should have done the first time! He left it dead and with it's head he went



galumphing back!!

[sword swing SFX]

Twilight: [screams in horror]

Doctor: [warping SFX] No second chances...

[more warping sounds, crackle]

Twilight: Wh-what- Where did he go-?! Wait a minute-- Derpy...?

Ditzy: Oh. Well, that was weird...

Twilight: I....what?! B-but you...and the....where did the jabberwock...he cut off it’s...and I...
Ditzy: Georgia’s fine, silly! | think... Are you okay Georgia? Whooo'’s a cutie Jabby-boo~! You
are! Oh-! Oh, Twilight! If you're here then... Then where’s the Doctor?

Twilight: H-he vanished. He was right where you're standing now....okay...wait a minute, so
you’re...his Derpy? And who'’s Georgia?

Ditzy: Okay so | guess we must have switched places, that makes sense right...? | felt like | was
being pulled here. And this is Georgia! She was a big meanie jabberthingy but Clockwork and |
turned her into this cuuuute little salamander with poison joke! | think Georgia’s a pretty name
for a salamander, don’t you? [quick giggle] It was the only way he’d let me keep her | think.
Twilight: I...um...He turned...the jabberwock...into a salamander? With Poison Joke?

Ditzy: Yeah, he was really smart, he called it names and it chased him through some poison
joke and umm.. He said some sciency stuff but | think he meant the plant thought it was funny
so it worked...!

Twilight:[Pause][Under breath] Wow | miss him...

Ditzy: [concerned] Are you okay, Twilight? You don’t look so good... Anything | can do to help?
Twilight: Um...Derpy...your Doctor...what do you think of him?

Ditzy: [nervous] Well he’s... He’s kind of crazy, but in the really fun way, and he’s really smart
but I'm sure you know that! And | know he’ll do whatever it takes to keep everypony safe! Even
if... if it puts him in danger. And, well, I'd follow him anywhere if he asked me! But Twilight this
isn’t supposed to be about me or the Doctor, | mean, | know we’re not really friends or
a-anything but | dunno, I'm worried about you.

Twilight: Oh...um...thank you. I...I just, you know how my Doctor handled this situation? Well
Turner did something...a little different...

Ditzy: [excitedly] Oh, oh did he hit it with a giant tree branch? Maybe throw a rock at it?
Twilight: Um...no...he....[Sigh] Uh, maybe he should tell you...

Ditzy: Okay, if you say so. He'd probably wanna tell me himself anyways, he really likes
bragging. [giggle] He’s always trying to impress somepony even though he’s already
impressive.

Twilight: Um...yeah...same here | suppose. How is he anyway?...You know, my Doctor.

Ditzy: [proudly] He’s fine and not-so-grumpy any more! | think maybe he was really sad and
lonely because he misses you, but | made sure to get a smile outa him.

Twilight:[Slightly surprised] Oh...well, thank you. Your Doctor misses you too...I think he
needs you....badly.

Ditzy: [flustered] O-oh | don’t know about that! I'm nothing special really-! A-anyways |- um- |
think maybe we should do what the Doctor would do in this situation- y’know- investigate and..
Poke things and stuff. We can chat along the way, that should be fun! Maybe we could be



friends!

Twilight:[Approving, Slightly happy] Well, sure, I'd like that | think. We do have a Doctor in
common after all. Let’s go.

[Hoofbeats]

Ditzy: | know we talked about some stuff before on the TARDIS but that’s no fun with those two
goofballs listening. Now we can have some real mare-talk! [giddy squeal] Ooh that’s exciting, |
don’t get to do mare-talk much!

Twilight: Um...alright, what would you like to talk about?

Ditzy: Ohhh ummm... | dunno, stallions? B-because that's what mare-talk is supposed to be,
right? | think... | don’t know, but then, the only stallion | know is the Doctor so | guess that’s not
really fair.. Um... Um... Ohh I'm dizzy...

Twilight:[Chuckles] Um...that’s alright. You know | am interested in transdimensional causality.
Perhaps we should talk about the slight variances between the factors leading to the the causal
relationships of our universes.

Ditzy: [long “oooh” of awe] Now | see why he likes you so much!

Twilight: Huh? Me? I’'m nothing impressive, just a student with a healthy interest in science.

Ditzy: Yeah but you’re super smart like he is. | mean, I'm not saying I’'m not smart, but it’s really
really easy to get lost.

Twilight: Oh nonsense, what the Doctor has said about you...when he does talk....| mean really
talk, not just babbling, I get the idea that he thinks you’re brilliant.

Ditzy: [slightly dejected] “Really talk®? I'm not sure what you mean by that...

Twilight: Well...your Doctor, he talks all the time right?

Ditzy: Never stops talking!

Twilight: Well...how much do you know about him from all of that?

Ditzy: I... Well, that’s... That’s just it. He talks a lot but... Well, see, sometimes he talks less and
he’s really quiet for a little bit but... [small sigh] | don’t know how to explain it, it's like there’s so

much he wants to say but he’s scared to say it. And then he gives me that big silly smile and... It
hurts... | don’t understand it...



Twilight:[Comforting] It’s alright...mine is the same way really, we’'ve saved Equestria at least
three times...but beyond the most basic of things...| know nothing....[Slightly dejected laugh]
At least he gave you a key...

Ditzy: [trying to perk up] I'm sure your Doctor didn’t mean it, he’s super smart but | think all that
super-smartness makes him forget the little things sometimes.

Twilight:[Slightly more cheerful chuckle] | suppose you're right. Though when he gets back
I’'m going to have a word with him. In anycase, while we’re talking | should probably phrase this
a bit better...what differences are there in your universe?!| know about pockets...Turner gave me
a personal lesson. But what else? Have ponies gone to the moon? Have you met the weeping
angels? Ooh! How am | there?

Ditzy: Hm, moon... Moon... | know Luna’s gone to the moon but that’s obvious. | never heard of
weeping angels... We did get a big giant ice worm though! Oh, oh, and in the future Princess
Celestia was captured by Cyber Ponies and almost turned evil!

Twilight: What!? They were able to get to the princess?

Ditzy: Yeah, but we saved her! It's weird, | think the Princesses know him, but we both don’t
really know them. | guess time travel is funny like that. And as for you, um, I... Um, did you have

any... Um... Incidents with... Pianos...?

Twilight: You know...come to think of it...| did, there was a moving van a couple months ago...I
never did get the license plate though...hey how did yo-

Ditzy: [quickly] Oh no reason! Just uh-- just something | heard that happened! Eheheh...?

Twilight: Hmm.... Alright... We’re here, anyway. Looking for answers in the ruins of the Everfree
Castle...

[SFX note: Very distant voices, warped, small clip of the Doctors but it fades out]
Ditzy: Eep! Twilight, what was that?!

Twilight: ....I'm not sure...if my hunch is correct the poem told us to go here because it's a weak
point in the fabric of reality...there’s no telling what we might see or hear.

Ditzy: [whimper] Sh-should we follow it or avoid it? | don’t know...
Twilight:[Sigh, steeling herself] Just ask...what would the Doctor do?

Ditzy: [mimicking Turner] “Oh, ohoh! Derpy, did you hear that? Let’s go find out what it is!”



[nervous groan] Oh oops | trotted right in to that.. Darn it...
Twilight:[Chuckle] Don’t worry. [Mimicking Clockwork] Oh, well my a mysterious noise
coming from a mysterious castle in a mysterious forest during a mysterious event! My kind of

place! Come along Ms.Sparkle!

Ditzy: [giggling and mimicking again] And don’t forget to bring a mysterious stick that | can
talk to and poke things with!

Twilight:[Mimicking] Oh certainly not the mysterious stick, love a mysterious stick.

Ditzy: [bursts into laughter]

Twilight: [Joins in for a while] Ooh, | think you and | are going to make fine friends Derpy.
Ditzy: [catching her breath] | never thought I'd like that name so much!

Twilight: Oh, that’s not your name? Oddly it is in my universe.

Ditzy: Huh? Weird. My name’s Ditzy Doo, but | got called Derpy Hooves by bullies for my...
Uniqueness. But, well, the Doctor insisted it sounded better and | guess it's not bad when
friends use it.

Twilight: The Doctors and names.

Ditzy: [snicker] | could never figure out how somepony so smart could be so inane at the same
time.

Twilight:[Laugh] Tell me about it. It's strange, some of the simplest things about my world
seem so alien to him sometimes.

Ditzy: Oh | know! Trains, pies, magic, manticores, there’s hardly been a thing that hasn’t made
him-...Woah...
[Hoofbeats stop]

Ditzy: Look at this carving...

Twilight:[Awe] This is...old.. at least since the castle was built...that's over 1000 years. It's
beautiful.

Ditzy: What are they doing?

Twilight: It looks like...a circle of unicorns coming together to share their power for a spell...



Ditzy: The one horned sages!

Twilight: Yes! Yes! From the poem, this must be when they trapped the Jabberwock...the next
part of the poem was...

Ditzy A magic strong and ancient breaks,

Twilight: When tibbly wand'rers make dual mistakes...and see there! Two stallions at the
corners....with hourglass cutie marks!

Ditzy: The Doctors!

Twilight: They look heroic...those poses, and the Jabberwock above...falling. | think this is
telling us how we can defeat it!

Ditzy: Yeah! The Doctor might be able to work it out...

[Doctor’s voices again, a little clearer, fading in and out during small parts of their rants]
Ditzy/Twilight: The Doctor!

Ditzy: | think it came from over there! [galloping]

[Voices fade again]

Ditzy: Oh, poo... Now where’d they go...? I'm really worried, they didn’t sound very happy...
Twilight: | hope they’re alright...

Ditzy: [sigh] | don’t know, they both have one of the worst things in common...
Twilight:[Slightly confused/worried] And what'’s that?...

Ditzy: [sympathetically] They're both liars...

Twilight: Liars?...

Ditzy: [intake of breath] Can | tell you something? A-and you have to promise you wont
laugh...

Twilight:[Sincere] | promise Ditzy.



Ditzy: Well, you see... | think | see things other ponies don't, a-and not just because of how my
eyes are..! Okay, it might be- But that's only because- Because | know what it's like to hide. And
when | look at the Doctors, both of them... They hide more than | think | could ever hide in a
lifetime. Like... Well, like Clockwork. Did you notice it...?

Twilight: Notice...what?

Ditzy: | know | call him a grump but it's only because | can see how hard he’s trying to not be
sad. But that’s what he is. Sad. And lonely. | think...

Twilight: I...well he’s...I think | see it too...on occasion. | guess | haven’t given it much
thought...whenever we’re in danger...or there’s a quiet moment...l can kind of feel it. | think
Turner has it too...Look, Ditzy, | think he’s hiding something too...have you noticed?

Ditzy: Yeah, | know... And | think | know what it is too... But | think that's something for me to
worry about... Twilight... Keep Clockwork company, don’t let him get lonely. He needs a friend to
make him smile and | think you’re the best one he’s got.

Twilight: ....I will. Don’t worry, if there’s one thing | know about, it's the magic of friendship.

[SFX: Doctors’ voices starts to warp in, this time clearer, as if down the hall] -note: the arguing
starts when the companions run in to... wherever they are

Played in background

Turner: Well it would work a bit better if you went ever so slightly to the right! | mean really, too
busy getting grouchy with me to notice where it's actually coming from. [snort]

Doctor:[Under his breath] God how does Ditzy stand you?

Turner: And how can Twilight waste her potential with you?

Doctor: | don’t know, maybe because I'm not a hyperactive lunatic!

Turner: It’s better than being a depressing overly sentimental idiot! You’re like an old geezer!

Twilight: That sounds like them! This way!

Ditzy: Ohmigosh, they’re close by?! Oh | can’t wait to see them again! Doc-- [running skids to
a stop when the arguing heats up] ...tors..?

Clockwork: Child!



Turner: Bitter old coward...!
Clockwork:[Hard anger] Arrogant...frightened...monster!
Twilight: Doctor?...

Ditzy: [pained, quietly] That's enough... [louder] Stop it! You're both acting like preschoolers
fighting over the last cup of vanilla pudding!

Turner: [stunned, slight shame] D...Derpy... When-- how--

Ditzy: [heavy trotting] [scolding] | know you’re both really really worried about everything we
know going poof and caput but that’s no excuse to be fighting with each other!

Clockwork: B-but he started i-

Twilight: | don’t care! Honestly! The universes as we know them are about to collapse and
you’re arguing like six year olds!

Turner: Me?! | was trying to--

Ditzy: [loud throat clear]

Turner: Shutting up.

Twilight: | think that’s best. What about you?
Clockwork: Also shutting up...but...permission to hug?
Twilight:[Pause/Sincere] ...Granted.

Clockwork: | missed you.

Twilight: You too...

Turner: [muttering] Well, that’s not fair | was just about to-- ooughfh!!
Ditzy: You don’t EVER have to ask me for hugs you stupid, stupid stallion!
Cheshire[Dinn] Well my...my...isn’t that sweet?

Cheshire[Devnul]: Tis so, and the moral of that is—'Oh, ’tis love, ’tis love, that makes the world



go round!

Cheshire[Devnul/Dinn]:[echo-y laughter]
Twilight: The cat from the forest!...Two of them!?
Ditzy: Left and right!

Turner: Wait-- wait, oh! Oh, the Jaberwock’s eyes...! [whiny] Oh, come on, it was
metaphoricall!?

Clockwork: The eyes...to lure us in....

Dizy: Into what?...

[Slow Rumbling Growl]

Cheshire[Dinn/Devnul]:[Slow building laugh]

Cheshire[Devnul]: The gates of worlds came crashing open, a creak a groan a sigh.
Cheshire:[Dinn] Once locked and hidden, till time choose, and oh, now me oh my.
Ditzy: W-what are they doing...?

Cheshire:[Devnul] That sniding pleading Jabberwock does come across the void.
Cheshire:[Dinn] And now we see, the stallion of time who’s world shall be destroyed.
Twilight: | don't like this...

Cheshire:[Devnul] With gnashing teeth and shining scale, the beast of worlds devours
Cheshire[Dinn]: Tick tock, tick tock, goes the clock. Here comes your final hour...
Cheshire:[Devnul] Best use it well, but remember yourself, the words left in its wake.
Cheshire:[Dinn] It galumphs and grows near, be careful don’t fear, that is your last mistake...
Cheshire:[Devnul/Dinn][Echoy fading laughter]

Turner: [serious] How could we have been so careless?! [snapping] We were all too busy being
excited about hugging to stop and think that maybe, just maybe, all four of us meeting in a weak



point where both universes were colliding together was a trap!

Ditzy: D-Doctor, calm down...

Turner: [angrier, in a panic] Calm DOWN?! |-l can’t do that- Don’t you see what’s happening
here? Don’t any of you see it? Have any of you been listening?! From the very start of all of this
| knew things were very, very bad, but apparently bickering and pleasantries were far more
important than this and now look at the result!

[SFX: Jabberwock Roars Room starts to shake]

Clockwork: This is bad...this is very bad....Okay...remember the book...Lacking Vorpal before
two be one...

Turner: [interrupting slightly in his panic] The blade, sword, whatever it is- We haven’t even
found it! “Snicker-snack”! | keep telling you, over and over, we need to take the head!!

Ditzy: Doctor, being scared isn’t going to solve anything!!

Twilight: She’s right! We need to think logically here! That’s not all of it, we’ve skipped some.
How did the next part go?

Ditzy: The threads of fate shall be undone... A-and wait, before that | remember that word
again. ‘Fate’. It went, um...

Twilight: The threads of this fate! The threads of this fate can only be met...
Clockwork:[Sad realization] By the Seeker of the cure, eyes burning in regret...
Turner: [long exhale, shaky] Oh...

[SFX rumble, disorienting warps, the Jabberwock giving a slowly building growl that
mixes in with a laugh]

Jabberwock:[Low chuckle] Reeegrreeeet. Oh you do know something about that....seeker of
the cure..

Twilight: Oh my....
Clockwork: So...the Jabberwock. We finally meet. Sick of sending your lackeys?

Turner: [huff] Or you just don’t want them facing me again? I'm warning you, | can easily do an
encore.



Ditzy: [whimpering] l-is it a good idea to be taunting it...?

Jabberwock:[Chuckle] Oh, through all my eyes | have seen you.....reeegrrreet...a
constant....everywhere. It is your stain on the world...all worlds....Seeker of the cure. | shall add
to that burden. Regret the loss of these worlds...you have caused this. Because of your mere
existence in their worlds...they shall be plunged into the void to satiate my hunger. My lures
have done their work. My prison shall be broken. You are my keys.

Ditzy: Yeah! The keys to lock you up forever!

Turner: [faultering] | may have regrets but they don’t weigh me down, they make me stronger...!
Because | won't let them repeat themselves!

Clockwork: And we certainly have no plans to aid you in your escape, you may have lured us
here and we may have regrets, but this shall not be one of them. Okay, have to think, have to

stop this....

Twilight: The poem! Lewis Carrot wouldn’t have written about this creature without writing a
way to defeat it! He was a monster hunter! We have to-

[Ground Shakes/Universe Shifting]

Twilight:[Multiple voice tracks] Stop it! Oh no...it's getting worse!

Ditzy: [panicking quickly spoken, voice overlapping a bit] Okay, okay, um! Eyes in two, dual
mistakes, two make two, swords equate- what swords? Where are the swords-- Ah- um--
Beasts Distaster will not cease.. Til the Two... One... hero.. Brands a Time Piece... “TWO ONE
HERO...!” Two, two, two, it’s all over the place, why?!

Turner: One Two, one Two, and Through and Through... She’s right!

Jabberwock: The fate of two, the failure of two...and the loss of two. It is too late to stop this,
my return is imminent. Those foolish unicorns of old thought they could hold me, but | shall rise
and devour world after world, as it was in the beginning, and as it will be. Two worlds lost, to
begin my feast....Two lost souls, look upon your Doctors as your world is devoured.
Clockwork: That will not happen. You’ve done something really stupid.

Jabberwock:[Slow chuckle] And what is that?

Turner: You've got two of me to deal 