
1 

THE DOCTOR HAS BEEN 
HIT BY THE SOLDIERS. There was no 

warning... 

How could he, with 
his mouth taped? 



2 

THE BRIGADIER HAS 
RUSHED BACK. 

Is he dead? 

No, he’s more uncon-
scious than anyone... He 
got just a slight burn on 
the scalp... 

Look at his EEG: com-
pletely passive! He’s 
such in a deep coma 
that I’d say it was... Self-
induced! 



3 

Is that possible? 

Not for us... But we’re dea-
ling with a completely alien 
physiology. All I can do is 
guess. 

Is it safe to 
move him? 

I don’t know, but I’d 
advise against it. 



4 

We found this in his 
hand when he was 
brought in... 

A key...? 

We had to prise his 
fingers open. He was 
really hanging on to it. 



5 

The police box is on its 
way to HQ, so you can 
double the guard here. 
Were’s this meteorite you 
found? 

Here, sir. It’s all 
we could find. 



6 

It’s very light... Seems some 
sort of plastic... Have it taken 
to my car, will you? 

What puzzles me is why 
they should have wan-
ted to abduct the Doc-
tor... I wonder if he 
could be tied with them. 



7 

Anyone get a good 
look at them? 

I have a picture 
of one of them. 

He posed earlier as a 
reporter... Two nurses saw 
him leave with the raiders. 



8 

What about 
the others? 

I only got a glimpse of 
them , sir. There was 
something odd about 
their faces. 

MEANWHILE. A FACTORY IN THE 
SUBURBS OF LONDON. 



9 

A DOLLS FACTORY. 

THE VISITOR DOESN’T 
SEEM GLAD.  



10 

That was my 
workshop! What 
has been going on 
here? 

THE VISITOR IS DISCREETLY WATCHED 
BY A KNOWN FACE... 



11 

...when I invented this doll, you promised me full 
backing! You sent me to the States to interest the 
Americans in joint production...and when I come 
home, I find a letter giving me the push! 

You see, it’s the new 
policy... 

“New policy”? It’s all chan-
ged, new staff... And my 
workshop, what’s in there 
now? 



12 

We’re developing a new 
process... Stay away 
from here, John... It i-
sn’t... Safe. 

And my equipment? 
And you keep saying 
“we”. Well, who is 
“we”? 



13 

AS BY MAGIC, “WE” APPEARS... 

There’s no point in 
going on with this, Mr. 
Ransome. Goodbye. 

RANSOME IS MORE CONVINCED 
THERE’S SOMETHING WRONG. 

If there’s anything 
wrong... Perhaps I 
can help you... 

There’s nothing 
wrong... Goodbye. 



14 

AT UNIT’S LABORATORY. 

Sorry about the conditions 
here, we had to set this lab 
rather in a hurry... Am I in-
terrupting? 

Yes...! 

Found out what it’s 
made of?  

No, but it isn’t a meteorite... 
This has been manufactu-
red. And there are some 
faint traces of heat fusion... 
As if it fell from space. 



15 

Sometimes you 
can be very ag-
gravating... 

I deal with facts, not with 
science-fiction ideas. 

Miss Shaw, I don’t chase 
shadows. There is a remo-
te possibility that outside 
your cosy little world other 
things could exist. 



16 

You really believe in a man 
who saved the world twi-
ce? With a power to tran-
sform his physical appea-
rence? Who travels in time 
and space in a police box? 

AT THE DOLLS FACTORY... 

It’s all beco-
ming difficult... 



17 

You must continue running 
the factory as if nothing has 
changed! Two energy units 
are still missing... They may 
have embedded themselves. 

You talk about them as though 
they were living things... 



18 

All energy is a form of 
life, Hibbert... 

ONE METEORITE IS AT THE 
POACHER’S PLACE...  



19 

HE’S HIDDEN IT IN A CASE, HE LOOKS 
AT IT WONDERING WHAT IT COULD 
BE AND ITS WORTH. 

THE METEORITE MAKES A SIGNAL WHICH 
ACTIVATES A WEIRD BEING HIDDEN IN 
THE WOOD... 



20 

BUT THERE ARE MORE SERIOUS 
PROBLEMS. 

Don’t think I’m gonna 
have that dirty box in 
my house... 

Go and get me so-
me grub, woman... 
I’m hungry! 

What you staring at, 
woman? 



21 

THE CASE IS CLOSED... 

...CUTTING OFF THE METEORITE’S SIGNAL 
AND STOPPING THE MYSTERIOUS BEING. 



22 

All you have to do 
is borrow a key 
from the police..... 

I’ve got the key here! 
Dr. Henderson found 
it in the Doctor’s hand. 

A CALL FOR THE 
BRIGADIER. 

General Scoobie to 
see you, sir. 

All right, show 
him up. 



23 

He’s our liaison with 
regular army... Got to 
keep in with him. 

You don’t expect me 
to salute him, I hope. 

This meteorite opera-
tion, any further? Pa-
pers seem to have go-
ne wild over this... 

We found the fragments 
of one, Miss Shaw is stu-
dying them... 



24 

Dear chap, what are you 
doing with an old police 
box? 

Camouflage, general... 
It’s not really a police 
box, it’s a spaceship! 



25 

AT THE HOSPITAL... I have to guard this car, it 
belongs to some hospital 
big wig... 

Hop in: Section 3 
found a meteorite! 

ALL THAT WAS NOTICED BY SO-
MEBODY WHO EXACTLY WANTS 
TO AVOID THE GUARDS.  



26 

A ROOM WITH A  “DOCTORS 
ONLY” SIGN SHOULD BE PERFECT 
TO ATTEMPT AN ESCAPE. 

BUT UNFORTUNATELY... 

What are those sol-
diers playing at? 

They found the 
patient, sir... 



27 

I left my car outside... 
They won’t be crashing 
about with guns near it? 

No, sir, I’m sure 
it’ll be all right... 

THE DOCTOR WAS FORCED TO 
HIDE IN THE SHOWER. 

♫ Larariiiii 
lararoooo... ♪ 



28 

Perhaps you’d come 
to my office and look 
at the patient’s re-
cords, sir... 

Could do with a cup 
of tea too... 

DANGER IS OVER. NEXT STEP IS TO FIND 
SOME CLOTHES. 



29 

THE SOLDIERS ARE UNDIGGING 
THE METEORITE. 

IT’S THE ONLY LEFT TOGETHER WITH THE 
ONE STOLEN BY THE POACHER. 



30 

ONCE AGAIN THE MYSTERIOUS 
CREATURE IS ACTIVATED. 

MEANWHILE THE DOCTOR HAS 
FOUND CLOTHES WHICH FIT 
HIM. 



31 

HIS ABSENCE HAS BEEN NOTICED. 

Is this a prank? 
Where is this 
patient? 

That’s what I’d 
like to know, sir! 

THE PATIENT IS LOOKING 
FOR AN UNLOCKED CAR. 



32 

DR. BEAVIS’ IS THE 
PERFECT ONE. 

UNIT HQ HAS BEEN INFORMED. 

At least he won’t get 
very far... 

Before your men 
shoot him again? 



33 

Without this machi-
ne, the Doctor’s 
stuck... 

You were about 
to open it? 

Yes, I’ve the 
key... 

I think you should, the-
re might be a police-
man locked inside... 



34 

It doesn’t open... 
That’s odd! 

Wrong key? 

THE METEORITE IS READY FOR 
TRANSPORT. 

Weird-looking thing... 
Take it to the UNIT 
lab right away! 



35 

THE MILITARY CAR IS ON 
ITS WAY. 

SUDDENLY THE MYSTERIOUS BEING APPEARS 
IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ROAD. 



36 

THE SOLDIER TRIES TO 
AVOID IT... 

THE JEEP CRASHES INTO 
A TREE. 



37 

THE CREATURE CAN PICK UP 
WHAT INTERESTS IT. 

MEANWHILE, IN A FUTURISTIC 
LABORATORY... 

Hibbert here! 

Right, come in. 



38 

General Scobie 
will be here soon... I’m almost 

finished. 

THE DOCTOR HAS REACHED 
THE UNIT’S GATE. 



39 

No, I don’t have a  
pass. You tell the briga-
dier that I want to see 
him, and tell him I’m the 
Doctor! 

THE BRIGADIER IS 
ASTONISHED. 

The Doctor? How the de-
vil did he find this place? 



40 

There you are, 
my dear fellow... 

Just a question... 
How did you find us? 

I had this with me... It 
homes on the TARDIS. 



41 

How nice of you to look af-
ter her for me... Do you 
happen to have the key? 

I do, but it won’t 
work... And I have a 
lot of questions. 

It’s no good to ask 
me questions... I’ve 
lost my memory, you 
see. How do I know you’re 

not an impostor? 



42 

I’m getting used to this 
face... Could be useful 
on planet Delphon 
where they communi-
cate with eyebrows! 

If I accept all that, there 
are still a lot of things... 
By the way, this is Miss 
Shaw... 



43 

Call me Liz... What 
are you a doctor of...? 

Practically everything, 
my dear... 

You arrived last night in 
the middle of a shower 
of meteorites... I can’t let 
you go until I’m sure the-
re’s no connection... 

How exciting... I’ve no re-
collection of last night... 



44 

Those are bits of 
a meteorite... 

Hmmm... Looks like 
plastic... You can tell from 
the shape it was hollow... 

There are no polymer 
chains... 

I wonder what was 
inside! How many of 
these came down? 



45 

50. We found a whole one, 
but there was an accident. It 
disappeared... If you are 
going to help us, Doctor, I’ll 
give you the key... 

Right. By the time your 
search party arrived, the 
rest of these things had 
been collected and taken 
somewhere. The question 
is, where? 



46 

RANSOME WANTS TO DISCO-
VER WHAT’S HAPPENING IN 
THE DOLLS FACTORY. 

INSIDE... 

This is only a rough approxima-
tion, general... That’s why we 
asked you here for the finishing 
touches... 



47 

If you come this way, 
we go to the measuring 
equipment... 

RANSOME HAS GOT IN. 



48 

FIRST OF ALL, HE WANTS TO SEE HIS 
WORKSHOP. 

COMMON DUMMIES... WHY 
SO MUCH SECRECY? 



49 

WHY SO MANY SOPHISTICATED 
DEVICES? 

A STRANGE FEELING... AS IF ONE OF 
THE DUMMIES COULD MOVE. 



50 

NOT ONLY A FEELING!!! 


