DOCTOR

WHO -

HAYDON IS SHOT!!




TOWARDS THEM A CYBERMAN’S OMINOUS
SHAPE...

HAYDON IS FINISHED.




THE DOCTOR TRIES TO UNDERSTAND WHAT’'S HAPPENED.

What did you touch,
\‘\ Jamie?

SRR, -

| pressed that button,
then that lever...

PROF. PARRY
COMES IN.

Haydon! What's
happened?

[ oy
He's dead... it's
this damned
building!




We've got to leave or they'll
kill all of us... Didn’t you see
the Cyberman?

A live Cyberman?
They’ve been dead
for 500 years!

| saw him... We all




Didn’t you see the
Cyberman, Doctor?

| saw something on the
screen... But Haydon was
shot in the back!

’i
Now I'll show you!

You go back in that
corner...
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Jamie, can you remember
" exactly the sequence?

| can’t be
sure...

THE MACHINES SWITCH ON AGAIN, AND
THE BEAM GUN COMES OUT FROM THE
_|WALL AGAIN...




| You see? It's just a mock-
up... It's a testing room for
weapons...

...WHICH BEHEADS THE
SUPPOSED CYBERMAN...




It's a fossil...

What's that...?

Be careful, Victoria. It's cer-
tainly inactive, but it's not a
fossil...




It's a Cybermat... I'd live
it alone if | were youl!

BUT VICTORIA HIDES IT
IN HER BAG.




It is done.

£
ITOBERMAN COMES BACK IN THE FIRST ROOM BEFORE
THE OTHERS AND MAKES HIS REPORT...
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Would you all sit down
for a moment...?

. _
* ._




I’m working, profes-
sor... have you for-
gotten the purpose
of this expedition?

’f-} \ This directly concerns
my expedition! Kindly
take your place!

I'll come straight to the
point. This expedition has
been my dream for many
years... But more prepa-
ration was needed!




Now two men have
died... I'm sorry but we
must leave at the first
available conjunction!

My decision is




We leave when the
north hemisphere is
properly tangential,
which will be at 18:42.

Captain Hopper,
can we blast off at
18:427




Did | hear you right?

Someone has bulled- 8
up the fuel pumps...

...and this has nearly
wrecked our chances
of leaving this planet!

T




Atleast we can get [ :
{ out of this sinister T ...We've no
building... choice...

| suggest we all go
back to the rocket!!!

damage... There just
isn’t room for you all
onboard!




How long will it
take to get the ro-
cket operational?

Working non-stop,
without interrup-
tions, maybe 72
hours...

Captain, you have ano-
ther reason for not wan-
ting them back on the
ship...

|
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Until | found who bro-
ke into the rocket, I'm
going to keep a round-
the-clock guard!




As we have to stay,

1 we can finish the job
and explore down
there...

gl

We have no alter-
native, it seems...

Can’'t we stay here? It
seems a pleasant e-
nough room to me...




You can leave any
time you please,
Doctor...

But you are not
~ 1 going to?

No, not just yet... but
you can go back to
the TARDIS...




| think it's about time we
gave Mr. Klieg some help...

Toberman is very
strong...
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I got it! It's a Boolean
function of symbolic ‘
logic...

. Using this sequence,
S the hatch should open...




AND THE MYSTERIOUS
HATCH OPENS!

Now to work! It'll be
extremely cold: we

shall need to put on
warm clothing!




No, my young
lady! Women will
stay up here!

Victoria, you'll be
more useful here...
By keeping an eye
on, uhm, things...




" You know
' £ what to do...
The hatch...

ALL MEN GO UNDER-
GROUND.

Remember what |
said: be very careful...




Captain Hopper brought
some food! You would
like some? Roast Beef?
Veal? Chicken?

el

‘¥ ‘i Chicken, please... ‘ =

b UNSEEN BY VICTORIA, KAFTAN
PUTS SOMETHING IN HER BE-
VERAGE...




T4 . "

8 THE TOMBS OF THE
4 CYBERMEN!
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All their evil locked a-
| way with them... And

Unless we find so-
me way to warm




UPSTAIRS... '
{ You've hardly tou-

ched your coffee...

No... | feel so
sleepy...




KAFTAN MAKES SURE THE NARCOTIC
MADE ITS EFFECT...
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| What was
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that? It sounded
like the hatch...
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We’'ll never survive
in this cold...

What are they playing
up there...?

We must do
something!
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Mr Klieg doesn't
seem to be very
worried...

' No, I'm not. There is an
easy way out of our si-
' tuation. It can be opened
g from here, using symbo-
lic logic...
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Here, something
happens...




o - ke T DLl :
E THE TOMBS OF THE CYBER-
MEN BEGIN TO DEFREEZE!

Look! There are the
Cybermen in!
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THE CYBERMEN WERE




B No! We must
shut it down!

What are you
| doing?




KLIEG DRAWS A GUN...
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| Haydon dead, now Viner... " v ¥
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What kind of man are you? .{'\
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Back! Keep
back!

KLIEG HAS EXPOSED HIS
REAL INTENTIONS.

aufe WA i €
This is a unique archaeolo- F
= gical event... it would be

B such a pity to miss it!




BUT VICTORIA TOO
WAKES UP... :

The hatch is down!
Are they back?




I’m going to open

the hatch! Stand back! Move

away from those
controls!

| shall open it when Klieg
has completed our plans...
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Dottore, that |
man planned it
all... '

So | thought, Jamie!
But | wanted to know
what he was up to...




The brotherhood of logi-
cians is the greatest men
intelligence ever assem-
bled... But we need
power! And the Cybermen
have this power!

Logic, professor...




You think the Cyber-
men will help you?

Of course! | shall be
their resurrector...




THE CYBERMAT IS MOVING TOO IN THE FIRST
ROOM, UNSEEN BY VICTORIA AND KAFTAN...




Behind you! That thing!
.\ )
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You expect to take me
in with a trick like that?

8 THE CYBERMAT BITES
KAFTAN'S NECK!




AND IT'S A POISONOUS
BITE!

KAFTAN FALLS ON THE FLOOR. VICTORIA
GETS THE GUN...




THE CYBERMAT IS NO MORE A
PROBLEM.

(I must search for
captain Hopper...)
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LAST TO WAKE UP "

P THE CYBERLEADER IS THE
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Their leader,
Jamie... their
controller!
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‘¥’ We of the logicians have pla-
) 4+ nend this... You are alive be-
'. cause of us. Now you will help
.'d", us. We need your power. You
. .'”'ﬁ need our mass intelligence...
Bt I

AAAAgh!!l Letme [
go! We set you free! "
It was our plan...

BUT THE CYBERLEADER SEEMS NOT
TO BE MUCH INTERESTED IN KLIEG’S
¥ PROPOSAL.
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You belong to
us... You shall be
like us...




