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ONCE AGAIN THE TARDIS HAS ESCAPED FROM THE
DALEKS. THE CREW CAN BREATHE AGAIN...
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iVICTORIA HAD NEVER COME IN BEFORE. S—

. - ' 4 well, what do you
' I Lok ] S think...?
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| can’t believe it... It
B IS so big...
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Oh, it's the TARDIS...
It's my home. It has

been for a considera-
ble number of years...

What are all these
knobs...?




JAMIE KNOWS BETTER B |nstruments. These

THE TARDIS. Bl are for controlling our
flight...

What... This
thing...flies...?1?
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Yes! We travel
through time and
space!




It's true, Victoria... Maxtible
and your father were
working on the same pro-
blem... But | have perfected
a rather special model...

Jamie, | think Victoria
might find that dress a
little impracticable...




Try to give us a smooth
take off... We don’t want
to frighten her!

“A smooth take off”...
what a nervel!ll
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Hey, Toberman!!! Get g“:.
¥ that big head down!!!!

{ It's dangerous!!!
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He doesn't realize the
danger he’s in... Can't
you keep your servant
under control?




According to the
map, that should be
the entrance to the
city of Telos...

8 | hope you're
2 right. I wantto |
h" o get out of here... |8

Sorry. We had to
make it a pretty
big one... You
should take cover.







RESULTS ARE EXAMINED...

There it is! Look!




i N "

\ .. .'.;J t:_l...‘.
!THE DOOR IS SOON REACHED...
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1| A CREWMAN STEPS FORWARD...
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AAAAAAAAARGH!




Something came
down there...

SUDDENLY THEY CAN HEAR A VERY UNUSUAL
NOISE IN THE AIR...




THEY ARE PREPARED FOR
EVERYTHING...




Maybe you’ll not get
one... What's been
happening here?
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Archaeologist written all
over you! You're from a
rival expedition, are you?

# Not until they tell us about
- their expedition...




This is an archaeologi-
cal expedition. We are
searching the universe
for the last remains of

the Cybermen...

Cybermen? You mean
they came from here?

THE DOCTOR’'S INTEREST IS
OBVIOUSLY TRIGGERED.




They’re on the same
quest! There’s no other
reason to come!
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We must stay! The pro-
blem is to open these
l-_," i
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That’s our problem!
Take your ridicu-
lous expedition off
this planet...

Mr. Klieg, you don’t speak
for this expedition. | am its
leader. You and miss Kaf-
"tan are only here on suffe-
rance. Your financial sup-
port does not entitle you to

a say!
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NOW IT'S ONLY A QUESTION OF PHYSICAL
STRENGHT.
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.| TOBERMAN, KAFTAN'S SERVANT, IS THE
|RIGHT MAN FOR THAT JOB.

| would be very careful
if | were in you...




Come on,
Victoria...

| don't like
this...




This appears to be a
dead end! The only

way out is through that
hatch...

These switches work

with symbol logic, and [\
should open these two (S
doors...
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Doctor, you seem
very familiar with
this place...

It's my own special te-
chnique: keeping my
eyes opened and my
mouth shut...

We’d better divide up......
get back to the space-
craft at 16:30!|




: Possibly thls is whe- |
{ re the Cybermen are

ONE OF THE GROUPS REACHES A
ROOM FULL OF MACHINERY....

Or were revitali-

sed in that form...

£ Yes, these projectors pro- "
' bably fired in some neuro-
electric potential...
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All the corridors are in
light, yet there are no
windows...

They use cosmic
rays, a lighting
system that never
goes out...

JAMIE AND HAYDON HAVE TA-
KEN ANOTHER DIRECTION.
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What is this room
used for...?

Possibly for raising ca-
terpillars, like this one...




Watch out until we
know what it is...

It's as dead as a stone.

Don'’t worry...
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The basis of this co-
de is binary to digital
conversion, but the-

re’'s something | ca-

n’'t understand...

Yes, but why do it at all?
Some things are better
left undone, and this is
one of them.




Don’t you think it's all too
easy? | wouldn't say this
is unsoluble...

What you've done here is
mostly right... but if you
take the sum of the inte-
grets and express the re-
sult as a power series,
then you have the basic
blocs... But | wouldn’t do it
if | were you!




Of course...
You're right!!!

KLIEG DISREGARDS THE DOC-
TOR’S ADVICE AND USES THE
RESULTING FIGURES.

Yes! Yes! This works!




THE MACHINERY IS SWI-
TCHED ON AGAIN.

You fool! Perhaps the
Cybermen aren’t dormant...
We must find the others!
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MEANWHILE KAFTAN OPERATES SOME
LEVERAGES SHE SHOULDN'T TOUCH...
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...AND THE RESULTS ARE SERIOUS! J
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' EEEEEEEEEEK!
h ' HELP!!!
: PN,

We need a crowber to
get this off...

It may already be
too late...
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| could swear that
thing moved...

JAMIE AND HAYDON ARE STILL FACING THE
MYSTERIOUS ANIMAL...

| wouldn’t touch
if | were you...
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You're seeing things,
old chap...
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Come and look... The
control panel is active
suddenly... | think I'll try
this one...
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Hey, look at the
far wall...

A CAROUSEL OF COLORS BEGINS
TO MOVE FASTER AND FASTER...




It's no use! | daren’t
touch anything, if | do
wrong she could die...

VINER AND KAFTAN ARE STILL TRYING TO
GET VICTORIA OUT OF THAT THING...

| wouldn’t touch the pro-
jector controls...

Ll
LUCKILY, THE DOCTOR ARRIVES.




There must be a way to
release it...

ARE IN TROUBLE WITH THE
MYSTERIOUS LIGHTS.




HAYDEN MANAGES TO SWITCH
OFF THE MACHINE.
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| must. | can’t seem to
take my eyes off it.

Uhhhhh... where
have | been...?
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Under some form of
hypnosis...
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What would Cyber-
men want with a
hypnotising machine?
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minal centre...

Let’s run it but do-
n’'t watch! You
work the controls
and I'll watch!
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| think this is it! Stand
by to let her out!

Victorial Are
you all right?

AT LAST VICTORIA IS FREED.




Come along, we
must see wether
Jamie is all right!

| didn’t like that very
much, Doctor...

If we can’t get
down there, all our
work here will go
in vain!

i A

PARRY AND KLIEG ARE ALWAYS
FACING THE GIANT HATCH...




JAMIE AND HAYDEN'’S EXPE-
RIMENT IS GOING ON...

The Doctor didn’t glve us the

complete code... There must

be a further sequence to ope-
rate the mechanism...




I’m going to trace the
source of these sha-
pes... Go ahead!




JAMIE PUSHES THE
BUTTONS AGAIN...

Jamie! Don't touch
that control!

THE DOCTOR AND THE OTHERS
COME IN.




SUDDENLY A PLASTIC
FIGURE MATERIALIZES...

RAY GUN OPENS FIRE...




HAYDON IS SHOT!!!

TOWARDS THEM A CYBERMAN'S OMINOUS
SHAPE...

TO BE CONTINUED...




