S Warrior Wine

\'.}. Ashildr woke up.
‘Ssh!" said Clara,
\®) ‘Where are we?' asked Ashildr quietly.
"We're on the spaceship,’ Clara said, ‘but we're in a different room.’
It was a very large metal room with big, noisy machines in it, There
e were thick wires everywhere, and green lights went on and off,
Ashildr looked at the machines. “What are these things?'
‘I don't know," said Clara.
'Look!” Ashildr said suddenly. “The helmets of our warriors,'
‘But no warriors,' said Clara sadly.
‘So why aren’t we dead?' Ashildr asked.
'‘Because of these,' somebody said from behind them,
Clara and Ashildr turned and looked at the speaker, It was ‘Odin’, and
he had the Doctor's sonic sunglasses in his hand.
'Oh!' smiled Clara, ‘Look at you! You're smaller than a Viking warrior!
You're the same size as me! You're not Odin the god. You're Odin the
little alien chief!”
There were two metal warriors behind him. They had their guns ready.

‘What are these things?' the alien chief asked.

‘Please don't be afraid,’ said Clara,

' am not alfraid,” the alien chief said.

‘But you know that those sonic sunglasses are clever technology.
They're from the future. cleverer than your technology.” said Clara, "And
loak at me, I'm wearing a spacesuit.” She turned round and showed
her orange spacesuit. ‘So I'm not from Earth.' Clara smiled at the alien.
“You know that you don't want to start a fight with me. You don’t know
anything about me. How many friends have I got? What guns have we
qot? Perhaps you can’'t win. You really don't know.’

The alien chief thought about Clara's words, She was right and he
didn't like it.

Then a metal warror walked past Clara and Ashildr with a bottle in
its hands.

"What's that?' smiled Clara. She was not afraid. ‘Time for your medicine?'

‘Warrior wine,’ said the alien chief. Now e smiled,

‘Oh,’ said Clara. 'Very nice.’

The alien chief drank quickly. Green smoke came out of his mouth.

‘Mmm,' he said, ‘It's as good as the finest red wine!'

‘Warrior wine?' cried Ashildr. Her face was white, 'l don't understand.
You're drinking ... our warriors? Those machines ...? They make warriors
into wine?'

'sshi' Clata said to Ashilds, Then she turned back to the alien chiel,

‘Go! Now!' she said angrily. 'You know that you can find warriors on
other planets. We won't follow you because we don't want to fight.’

‘War is our way,' said the alien chief.

‘But is this a clever war?' Clara asked. 'Or is this a sfupid war? Perhaps
you will lase it! Then what? Everybody will say, “These warriors are
weak! We're not afraid of them. Let’s kill them and take their spaceships.
Let's take their planet!”™

.The alien chief didn't answer for 8 minute. Then he spoke. ‘Perhaps
you are right,” he said. He turned to his metal warriors. 'Get ready.” he
said. ‘We will leave in one hour.’

But then Ashildr pushed past Clara.




