


8 THE GENERAL WANTED
TO SEE HIS DOUBLE...

What are you actually
_ trying to do, Doctor?
b ‘ - J.
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In there there is a
sort of... brain. If we
can establish its fre-
guency...

AT THE LABORATORY...
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Oh, dear... |

BUT THE DEVICE STARTS
FLAMING...

|
B We overloaded
ks the circuit...
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¥ Doctor, you said this
= is some kind of a
= brain...
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Yes, or part of a brain...
Intelligence. Sending si-
gnals to the rest of itself,

a sort of collective
intelligence.
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But it has no physical
/ form...
| ;
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No, but it came here to
create a suitable shell
for itself.
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GENERAL SCOBIE IS
CALLED AGAIN.

B As soon as | get the au-
‘v,&. thorithy, we move in!
| General?

The plastic factory is off li-
mits! Their important work
mustn’t be interfered with!




vuem |He’s hung up! The old
fool... Just because he
feels flattered they ma-
de a facsimile of him...




B Yes, for Madame
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¥ Oh, my goodness...
& . the waxworks...
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\_} AT MADAME TUSSAUD’S MUSEUM, FAMOUS ALL
.| AROUND THE WORLD, THERE ARE MANY CELE-

ALSO THE DOCTOR AND LIZ
ARE VISITING IT. | think this is the right
room...
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Yes... All that group are
top civil servants. No a-
stronauts, famous perso-
nalities, people like that.




These figures a-
ren't made of wax,
is that right?

Right. It's a new pro-
cess... They brought
that fellow in just this
morning...

Generale Scobie! He visi-
ted the factory yesterday
afternoon...

If you made a
model of someone,
would you add a
wristwatch?




If it had to look |
really authentic... |¥

Would you keep it at
the correct time? Let's
call the brigadier...

He’s been out all day.
Trying to see the Home
Secretary, | gather.
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Now what will
we do?

There’s only one thing
we can do. Wait. For
closing time.

Of course you don't. | pro-
vided an environment for
the energy units to create "
the perfect lifeform..

T

AT THE FACTORY...




- T SR T Don't struggle -

™ T :
Youtakasyou S [ i against me. Trust &
are not... ot AR i me. We must -~
work togther.

UNIT has the swarm

leader... but we have

f General Scobie... i1
Y
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He's just a
copy!




You've only seen the Autons,
crude weapons... The facsi-
miles like Scobie are perfect
reproductions, even down the |
brain cells and memory tra-
ces. We shall activate them

all tonight!

F?' With respect, sir, the
I Brigadier ought to be
* informed first!
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Captain, you may be atta-
ched to UNIT but you're
still in the army! Give me
| the globe or | shall arrest
you for mutiny...
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VERY MUCH LATER, AT MADAME
TUSSAUD’S, THE DOCTOR AND LIZ
COME OUT FROM THEIR HIDING...




| don't like this...

Nothing to be
afraid of...

e

I'm sure
they are.




When you talked about
the watch...you meant
this was the real Ge-
neral Scobie?

facsimile is walking
around somewhere.

Someone’s
coming!




There’s an alien
lifeform some-
where near.

i

What's wrong?

IT'S HIBBERT AND CHANNING...

There’s only you and
me, facsimiles and
Scobie...

Scobie, yes. Open
the door...




How will you activate
them?
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Nothing. They know [
it is time...

IN FACT ALL THE STATUES BEGIN TO
MOVE AND MAKE THEIR WAY TO EXIT...




Where are
they going?

To take their places.
It is time for them to
begin work...

CHANNING TOO GOES OUT. THE
DOCTOR GETS OUT TOO EARLY
AND IS NOTICED BY HIBBERT...

1

, =7 i\

What are you doing
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here? You shouldn't...
Sshhhill




If you tell Channing
that we're here, the Au-
tons will kill us... As
they killed Ransome!

Ransome... | had to
dismiss him... Chan-
ning said...




Channing is controlling
your mind! You must
resist him! Channing is
your enemy!

Hibbert! What
are you doing?

| was just
checking...




...It's the facsimiles! By
tomorrow they will have
taken the key positions in
gl the entire country! Move
against that factory, now!

! If they move against
1 you, | shall be ready
4 for them...

| Humans are not pre-
|| dictable... It is difficult
= | to mantain control over
| Hibbert.

AT THE FACTORY A PRECIOUS
8 ENVELOPE IS DELIVERED...




* Hibbert is no mo-
| re necessatry...

We need no one
now.
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& CHANNING PUTS THE MISSING UNIT
E OF ENERGY INTO A MACHINERY. ...
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| THE CREATURE HOUSED IN THE
BOX HAS A POSITIVE REACTION...
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At Dawn we will activa-
te the Autons... Just a
few more hours...
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= ..Itis 5:30... Can't =
we take a break?

And a red... hold
on to this, will you?

o

DURING THOSE FEW HOURS, THE
DOCTOR AND LIZ ARE AT WORK...

- .

| can hardly keep my eyes
open... Just think: the rest
of the world is fast asleep...
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FIRST DAYLIGHTS IN
LONDON.

A CLOTHING SHOP, WITH MANNEQUINS
| BEHIND THE WINDOW.
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" A CRASH OF GLASS IS HEARD
N BY A POLICEMAN...
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¥ AN INCREDIBLE VIEW. 11 l " of" .

BOBBIES ARE UNARMED...
AUTONS ARE NOT.




THE POLICEMAN IS
SHOT DOWN.

——

} l ™ THE AUTONS OPEN FIRE ON
o ALL THE PEOPLE.
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r. UNIT RECEIVES WORRYING
! REPORTS,

T

Get on to the po- |
lice, the army... |
Keep trying!

It started,
hasn't it?




All over the country.

Window dummies co-

ming alive, attacking

police stations, bar-

racks, communication
| centres.

We haven’t got much
time... but this will work...




Of course it will
work! Take me to
that factory...

| can’t contact my plato-

ons, the radio’s dead! |
X have just my headquar-
B\ ters staff.

Well, that’ll have
to do, won't it?
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AT THE FACTORY, HIBBERT TRIES TO
SABOTAGE THE MACHINERY.

VA it




folianannsyy !
Stop, Hibbert! You
should not have left

The Doctor was right, Chan-
ning! You control my mind! |
could think when I'm away
from you... | know what I've
done.

We are the Nestenes... We've
been colonising other planets |
for a thousand million years... §
Now we’ve come to colonise
Earth.




. =' - -a'
" h. - "‘
15 T,
Colonlse? What S
F going to happen to

You'll be spared...
you've helped us.
There’s nothing you
can do...




If | destroy this, | de-
stroy all of you...
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BUT THE AUTONS ARE
GUARDING.
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HIBBERT TOO IS DISIN-
TEGRATED.
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[ N IS TRICKY TO OPEN...
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CHANNING IS IMMEDIATELY
INFORMED.

Attention! Intruders
in section D!

Someone sent
i support troops!
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Brigadier Lethbridge-
Stewart... Order your
men to lay down their
arms, or they will be
made to do so!




Perhaps | can settle this
argument... Would you be

kind to say some words in |

this microphone?

What foolery
is this...?

LIZ SWITCHES ON THE
DOCTOR'’S DEVICE...




THE GENERAL FALLS DOWN...

EXPOSING ITS TRUE IDENTITY: AN
AUTON, OF COURSE.




AT MADAME TUSSAUD’S, THE REAL GENERAL
SCOBIE REGAINS CONSCIOUSNESS, SCA-
RING ALL THE VISITORS...

...that’s the situation.
You'll place your men
under my orders, is
that clear?

NOW THE SUPPORT TROOPS
PROVE TO BE USEFUL.
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‘ Where are we l l
going? ,
E LS _-

We can save ever-
ybody a lot of trouble...




...IS SWITCHED OFF.




ALL THE OTHERS
GET OUT...
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...TO FACE THE BRIGADIER AND THE
OTHERS, WHO RESIST AS MUCH AS
| THEY CAN.




THE DOCTOR AND LIZ
HAVE REACHED THE
LABORATORY.

On this placet the-
re’s a saying, that it
IS never too late.

CHANNING IS STILL THERE.

—




pmns \N\hat on earth is this?

A lifeform perfectly
adapted for survi-
val and conquest
this planet.

A sort of collective

brain... A nervous

system! So, if you live You cannot destrqy us.
as a group, you can be We are indestructible.
destroyed as a group.
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| You see, with Tl , No one can
this device | can . destroy the |
eliminate you... # Nestenes!

SUDDENLY CHANNING TURNS A
o KNOB AND RUNS...




Oh, no! Switch on,
Liz! Liz, switch on!

At
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| have! It is not
working!

Liz, come on! Come
on, quick! What's
wrong with it?




Quick...! Come on...!
Uhmmmfghh...

Doctor, I'm trying! | try
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HORRIBLE TENTACLES COME OUT FROM THE

MACHINERY AND GRAB THE DOCTOR...
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AT THE SAME TIME, ALL THE AUTONS
FALL DOWN.




You can switch

CHANNING'S CORPSE IS ON THE
FLOOR... HE WAS AN AUTON TOO.
o 41
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| Basically it's the sa-
|’ me as an electric
] convulsion therapy...

.
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...only much mo-
re powerful.

il |
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S| LATER, AT UNIT'S
LABORATORY.

-*.?.I._-.-.— gt
g o | - -

ol

If they do decide to
launch a second attack, |

& hope we can count on
your help again...

Before we go into that,
Brigadier, | think we
must discuss terms...




The salary will
be quite ade-
quate...

SHICT TELEPHONE

ety
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| don’t want money... |
need facilities to repair
the TARDIS... labora-
tory... And help from
Miss Shaw here!




| borrowed these clothes
from the hospital... And
there’s that car too... |
took to that car. It had
character.

|
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No, Doctor, that car
B must be returned to
its owner...




Can you find me anything
similar? It could persuade
me to stay...

Very well, but | must arrange
for a full set of papers first. |
w don’t even know your name.

Smith. Doctor
John Smith!




