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NOT ONLY A FEELING!!!

THE DUMMY’S HAND HIDES
A WEAPON.
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A NEAR HIT FOR RANSOME
# HE SUCCEEDS TO ESCAPE OUT. |




11
THE CREATURE IS STILL
AFTER HIM.

o8

baddd 1
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BUT IT'S FORCED TO STOP BY SOME
PEOPLE’'S ARRIVAL.
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fffJUST A LOOK FROM THE MYSTERIUOS MAN
& AND THE CREATURE RETREATS.
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: B Goodbye, Mr. Chan- §

| 8 B ning. | hope the re-
/BN = B plica turns out well!

Any chance to see it
before it's sent to
Madame Tussaud’s?
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RANSOME GETS OUT. |

How do you know it
was Ransome?

We detected him
and recorded his
brain print...
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Q; he’s here.
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I'll send an

But they wil
kill him!
.. ™




It is necessary...
Think, Hibbert,
think!

HIBBERT IS TOTALLY TAKEN
OVER BY CHANNING.

Yes... necessary.
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W & T e .
at -'”‘;f & & NOT VERY DISTANT, THE UNIT

* &% GUARD HEARS SOMEBODY
{| COMING HIS WAY.

-

IT'S RANSOME, IN A TOTAL
STATE OF CHOC.




Just seen soldiers...

They said they found
one. That's how that
poor fellow got killed.

Just a car
accident...

The constable said the
boy’s face was terribile.
Something must have
frightened him...

‘| You're very
fanciful, Meg...
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The stairs... Men...
Creatures made in

| want this man the factory!
sent to HQ! -




We tried different me-
thods of analysis and
haven't identified a
single element..

What can you e-
xpect with primiti-

AT THE HEADQUARTER, THE DOCTOR AND
LIZ TRY TO ANALYZE THE METEOR...

Primitive? Laser,
spectrographs, mi-
cron probes...

Yes, yes... We need a la-
teral molecular rectifier...




What on Earth
is that...?

1 Not on Earth... |
| 4 think | have one in
the TARDIS...




Doctor, you really have
scientific equipment in

| have an entire labora-

[tory! You think the TAR-
DIS isn’t big enough...
but it's dimensionally tra-
scendental.




' | You could do the
analysis with your
equipment?
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Well, | suppose it is
your property...

Yes... you might be
able to persuade him...




We’ve drawn a tight cor-
don around the area...
Whoever has taken the
meteorite, he won't go far!

Sir, this man wants to
know the reward for
finding a thunderball...




Right... what's your na-
me? Where do you live?

Sam Seeley...'m a
local. Brook Cottage.

Uhm, | never said
that... In case | might

So you've got some-
thing to tell us about
these meteorites? You
know where to find
one?




Did you see any of
i them land? Mr See-
_ ley, | want the truth!

The Autons have
' Ny !Iost Ransome...
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Suppose he goes to
UNIT? They might co-
me here!
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AT THE DOLLS’ FACTORY....




You will deal
with them...

Soon will be the
final phase of
the plan...

ill one e-
nergy unit missing...
And what about Ran-
some?




If he returns, the Au-
tons will track him
down and destroy
him...

...the face was made
of plastic! Made in the
factory...
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I RANSOME IS TELLING HIS HI-
STORY TO AN ASTONISHED
BRIGADIER...




& | There was a whole line
of them. They were e-
xactly all the same.
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Can | have a word
with you? It is rather
important...

Miss Shaw, I'm busy
now... Your work here is
part of one big exercise.
You have to be patient.

LIZ ENTERS THE BRIGADIER'S 8
OFFICE...
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You say this creatu-
re was armed?

8
-
His hand was hol-

low... there was a
tube init...
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WHILE THE BRIGADIER IS DISTRACTED,
LIZ PICKS UP THE KEY...

...you should see
the hole it blasted
in the wall!

This didn’t attract
anybody’s attenti-
4 n0?
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... AND GETS OUT.

ik
There was no one in that |
part of the factory... they
seemde to have sacked \K
alla the workers. It's com- |
- pletely automated now.




,. 1 You have been six
/ <« months in America...
S = Similar steps do not
BRI occur overnight, do
= they?
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| agree with you, sir but it's

happened! }_
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He’s going to be
awfully cross with
you...

If you're quick, he might

LIZ HAS GIVEN THE KEY BACK not even miss it...
TO THE DOCTOR.
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The lock has a
metabolism
detector...

| Itdidn’t turn when
the Brigadier tried it...

" o

Miss Shaw! Whe-
re’s that key?

PO THLEPORE

THE DOCTOR OPENS AND LOCKS HIMSELF IN
THE TARDIS. SOON AFTER COMES THE BRI-
GADIER.




™ | had no idea you' d be
so gullible! We shan't
see him again!

He needed some
equipment...

FOLCE TELEPHONE
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THE LIGHT IS ON... THE TARDIS IS
TAKING OFF.




"' BUT THE ENGINES MAKE A STRANGE
¥ NOISE AND SMOKE COMES OUT... THE
! DOCTOR IS FORCED TO GIVE UP.

GECRE Ameyte »
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Ehmmmm... Just
testing the engi-
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Doctor, you tri-
cked me...
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Yes. | couldn’t bear
the idea of being tied
to one planet and
one time...

Give me the
key, Doctor!

F J X
Must I? The TARDIS no
longer works, as you saw.

They've changed the de-
materialisation code.




You promised
your help...

| THE BRIGADIER HAS A GOOD
CLUE FOR THE DOCTOR.

Why did you
go back to the
factory?

| wanted to talk to Geor-
ge on his own... and se-
e the security area.

30

| need more eviden-
ce, more to go on...



And the other man?
Did you find out who
he was?

His name is Channing...
He seemed to have so-
me sort of mental hold
on George... almost as
he was hypnotised.




SEELEY, THE POACHER, IS
STILL QUESTIONED...

It's been a mista-
ke...I've never se-
en nothing!

Brigadier, a visit to that
plastic factory would be in
order, don’t you think?
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| If you tell us where it
|" IS, you can go home...

/

With a bit of money, ‘ :
| reckon...




I’m not going to bar-
gain with you! You
tell me everything,
and tell me quick!

P i A TR

MEANWHILE SEELEY’S WIFE IS g
DETERMINED TO DISCOVER WHAT i;E'L :
/ IS HIDDEN IN THAT BOX... {1
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RTHY?




It's less than two
miles away...




AU TENAL YT
THE METEORITE'S SIGNAL LEADS TO
;'. A COUNTRY COTTAGE.

CAPTAIN MUNRO HAS DISCO-
VERED TOO WHERE THE METE-
ORITE IS HIDDEN.

In a trunk?!? Don’t
you realise these
things might be dan-
gerous?




We have found the
meteorite, sir, | was
about to collect it.

Right... Mr Ransome, (" Brigadier, we'll come [
you stay here. with you if you don't
' mind...
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THE OLD LADY PUTS BACK THE

SHE SUDDENLY HEARS A BIG NOI-
SE COMING FROM THE HOUSE...
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Sam, is that you?

What are you doing?
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OOOOOHHH!!




§ | Get out of here or I'll
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THE OLD LADY RUNS, AND THE

AUTON IS AFTER HER.




OBVIOUSLY TWO SHOTS ARE
FIRED...

i lu
BUT IT'S DIFFICULT TO
HURT A PLASTIC BEING...




The signal is muffled...
¥ Search!!!

IT WAS NOT DIFFICULT TO GET
RID OF THE OLD LADY...
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4 THERE'S ONLY THE METEORITE
TO PICK UP.




Get a platoon out
here, fast!

UNIT...too many!
Recall! Recall!
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?THE AUTON RUNS AWAY.
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‘ THE BRIGADIER CAN'T INSIST. a
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The swarm leader has been
taken by UNIT soldiers...
But Ransome has returned
to the area... we shall also
deal with him.

I'll lay on an
ambulance...




This really is most inte-
resting... we must exa-
mine it in the laboratory.

Doctor, suppose that...
thing comes back for it?




BUT THE THING HAS OTHER
DUTIES FOR NOW.

" IT HAS TO TAKE CARE
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» «- N | want a cordon around
5 \’3 ¥ that plastic factory... that
Q\ M creature came from it!

the front all the
& time...

...what about the back?
That’s how he got away...

& THE BRIGADIER IS VERY IRRITATED
8 FOR RANSOME'S DISAPPEARANCE.
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This canvas has been rip-
ped from the outside...
They cut their way in! We
should go to the factory im-
mediately!
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...what an extraordinary
story! Ransome probably
told this story to cause
me trouble... He was a
brilliant young man...

Why did you
dismiss him?

Y Ill
-

He had some wild
*| scheme for making
electronical dolls...
Quite impractical.




| What exactly are you
| making here?

Plastic dolls. Our new li-

ne is display mannequins | #
for shops... We sell them

all over the country!
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an these manne-

8 C
I quins actually move?

?,
4

I e —— i "

They’re flexible, but the
can’'t move on their own...

| Thank you, sorry
if we've been a

Y nuisance...
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There's some form
of intelligence inside

It was the man from the hospital! | reco- 8
gnised him from the photograph... 've §
rung General Scobie... If | can get the
authorithy, I'll surround the place...
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LATER, AT THE LABORATORY... ' b
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| Look at this... This me-
asures mental activity...
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As | supposed, this
| globe is only a con- .
8 tainer. o &

¥

You were there, gene-
ral? Did you notice an-
ything irregular?

GENERAL SCOBIE |
CALLS IN.
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normal. Pleasant couple

of fellows, | thought.

| see, that sounds

pretty serious...

'l gi-

ve you all the support

you need.




# FUEREID
SOMEBODY IS KNOCKING

AT THE DOOR... Goodbye, briga-
- w dier...

A VERY UNEXPECTED




THE GENERAL WANTED
TO SEE HIS DOUBLE...

y TO"BE(CONTINUEDA




