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THIS STORY BEGINS, AS OFTEN 
HAPPENS, ON THE EARTH... 

EARTH SKIES ARE CONTINUOUSLY SCANNED 
TO LOCATE POSSIBLE UNIDENTIFIED OBJECTS 
COMING FROM SPACE... 
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LIKE NOW. 

Duty Officer, 
please. Urgent! 

What is it? 

Something on the-
re, madam. Co-
ming down fast. 
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It must be meteorites... 

But they’re flying in 
formation... 

NOT SO DISTANT, A POACHER IS 
PREPARING HIS TRAPS... 
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THE MYSTERIOUS OBJECTS ARE JUST 
ON HIS TRAJECTORY. 

THEIR BANG CALLS HIS ATTENTION. 
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HE GETS CLOSER, CURIOUS, TO SEE 
WHAT IS IT. 

AT THE RADAR 
STATION... Where have they 

come down? 

Sector five, 
Epping.  
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Give me the bearing. 

I still think it was a formation, 
madam. There was... A shape! 

MORE OR LESS IN THE SAME AREA, AN OBJECT 
RATHER DIFFICULT TO FIND IN A WOOD MATE-
RIALISES DISCREETLY... 
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THE MAN WHO GETS OUT WAS NOT PHONING. 
AND WAS NEVER SEEN BEFORE. 

HE FALLS ON THE GROUND, 
EXHAUSTED. 
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LONDON. A CAR ENTERS THE GATE OF A 
GOVERNMENT BUILDING. 

ABOARD IT, DR. LIZ SHAW, A YOUNG 
WOMAN WHO HAS JUST OBTAINED AN 
IMPORTANT TASK. 
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SHE HAS JUST BECOME U.N.I.T.*’S 
SCIENTIFIC ADVISOR. 

*UNITED NATIONS INTELLIGENCE TASKFORCE. 

SHE REPORTS TO ITS COMMANDER, 
BRIGADIER LETHBRIDGE-STEWART. 

Miss Shaw, I’m Le-
thbridge-Stewart... 
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Is all that really ne-
cessary...? I was e-
ven been searched! 

Security. 

I’m not interested in se-
curity work... Producing 
invisible ink, that sort of 
thing. 
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We are not exactly spies... We 
deal with the odd, the unexplai-
ned, anything on Earth... Or 
even beyond. 

Alien invaders? Little blue 
men with three heads? 
Only meteorites come 
from space... And do no 
harm to anyone. 



13 

Early this morning a sho-
wer of about 50 meteorites 
landed in Essex... 

They usually burn up in 
the atmosphere... There 
must be an explanation... 
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We didn’t find one six 
months ago, when a smal-
ler shower, 5-6 of them, 
landed in the same area... 

Impossible... Two lots 
in the same area... 
The odds  against that 
must be incredible! 
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They are, miss Shaw... 
They are. 

MEANWHILE, THE MYSTERIOUS MAN FROM THE 
WOODS IS TAKEN TO HOSPITAL. 

Not a clue, we found 
him unconscious... 
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We thought he was 
dead first... Beside 
a police box! 

In the middle of the 
woods? I’d better 
have a look at him. 

MEANWHILE... 

In our sector of the ga-
laxy, there are over 
500 planets capable of 
supporting life... 
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Why is Earth likely to be 
attacked now than during 
the last 50,000 years? 

Since UNIT was formed, there’-
ve been two attempts to invade 
this planet... And it’s not my ha-
bit to lie! We were very lucky on 
both occasions...  We had help 
from a scientist with great expe-
rience on other life forms.... 
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Really? Who was 
this...genius? 

It’s all rather difficult to 
explain... We used to call 
him... The Doctor! 
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Munro here, at the Ashbri-
dge Cottage Hospital... We 
found an unconscious 
civvy... He was lying besi-
de a police box, sir... 

A police box...? I want an 
armed guard on it at once. 
I’m coming down there... 

A PHONE CALL IS 
COMING... 
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AT THE HOSPITAL... 

Ready, sir... 

Is this somebody’s 
idea of a joke? 

If that is his heart, what 
is this? Someone is ha-
ving a game. I’ll find out 
who the fool is. 
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BUT “JOKES” ARE NOT 
FINISHED... 

Dr. Henderson? Dr. Lomax, 
path lab... What’s the idea of 
playing stupid tricks? The blo-
od sample you sent here was 
not human, and you know it!! 

Dr. Lomax, I took that blood 
from an adult male patient! I 
don’t know if that makes me 
a doctor or a vet, but it’s still 
my job to look after him! 
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THE PORTER BEHIND THE DOCTOR IS 
LISTENING... HE’S INTERESTED IN THE 
CONVERSATION. 

Hello, is that the “Daily 
Chronicle”? My name is  
Mullins, I’m a porter at the 
Cottage Hospital... I under-
stand you pay for stories... 
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THE POACHER IS TRYING TO 
DIG UP THE FALLEN OBJECT... 

TOUCHING IT DOESN’T SEEM A 
GOOD IDEA, BUT THE POSSIBLE 
MONEY VALUE IS STRONGER 
THAN ANYTHING ELSE. 



24 

BUT NEAR THERE SOME SOLDIERS ARE SE-
ARCHING FOR SOMETHING... PROBABLY THE 
OBJECT HE HAS JUST FOUND. 

BETTER TO BE CAREFUL... 
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IN THE SAME TIME, BRIGADIER LETHBRIDGE-
STEWART ARRIVES TO HOSPITAL. 

HE SURPRISINGLY FINDS A CROWD OF 
JOURNALISTS WAITING FOR HIM. 
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What’s UNIT doing here? Is 
there a man from space? 
Has your visit any connection 
with the meteorites that fell 
last night? 

I don’t know where do you 
get these stories... If there-
’s a story, you’ll be given it 
later! At the moment I ha-
ve no comment! 
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BEHIND THE BRIGADIER, A MAN WATCHING 
ALL WHAT IS HAPPENING... 

Munro, how did that 
lot get on to this? 

No idea, sir... 
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See the police box 
guards are issued 
with live ammuni-
tions, will you? 

But... right, sir! 

I’m Lethbridge-
Stewart. Can we 
see your patient? 

You can see him, 
but he’s not making 
much sense yet. 
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What’s wrong with him...? 

His cardio-vascular 
system is unlike an-
ything I’ve ever seen... 
And I’m told his blood 
cannot be identified! 
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That sounds like the 
Doctor... Let’s see him. 

Wake up... 
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Do you 
know him? 

No, I’ve never seen 
him before... 

BUT, SURPRISINGLY... 

Lethbridge-Stewart? 
How nice to see you 
again... 
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He knows you, sir... 

He can’t do...! 

Can you hear me? 
Who are you? 

Don’t you recognise 
me...? 
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I’m positive we’ve 
never met before... 

I can’t have changed that 
much... Unless... Oh, dear...! 
Can I borrow a mirror? 

Oh, no...! That’s not me at 
all!  That hair... Well, it’s 
rather distinctive, don’t you 
think...? No, you don’t... 
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Oh, anyway I’m ti-
red... I want to get 
some sleep now... 

Now, just a minute! Wa-
ke up, listen to me! 
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I’m afraid he’s 
out again... 

Munro, I want this man 
brought to London 
HQ... Meanwhile, carry 
on searching for the 
meteorites! 

JOURNALISTS HAVE BEEN 
WAITING FOR NOTHING. 

The brigadier has slip-
ped out the back way... 

We should see dr. 
Henderson... 
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Who is this? He’s been 
around for ages... 

I thought he was 
one of you... 

I have never seen 
him before... 
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Are you gonna be much 
longer? We’ve got sto-
ries and we’d like to use 
the phone... 

BUT THE MYSTERIOUS CHAP WASN’T 
EVEN PHONING. 



38 

HE GETS OUT AND GO WITHOUT 
SAYING A WORD. 

THE POACHER HAS BEEN STOPPED 
BY THE SOLDIERS... 

Don’t point that at 
me, mister... 
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How did you get into this 
wood? It’s restricted! 

Fancy buying a rabbit 
or two? You’re looking 
for them thunderballs... 
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If I know where to find 
one, it’d be worth a 
tidy old bit, eh? 

Go on, 
push off... 

AT THE HOSPITAL... 

( Shoes... Must find 
shoes...) 
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You don’t need 
them , you’re not 
going.... 

Madam, it’s im-
portant... 

His pulse has set-
tled down... Ten a 
minute... 

We don’t know 
what is normal 
for him, do we? 
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Hello, how are 
you feeling? 

Shoes. 
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Are these what 
you’re looking for? 

THE DOCTOR GRABS HIS SHOES 
AND TURNS TO SLEEP AGAIN. 
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I wonder if the brain is 
damaged... I’ll take his 
blood pressure again. 

UNSEEN BY THE OTHERS, THE 
DOCTOR FINDS WHAT HE WAN-
TED: A LITTLE KEY IN A SHOE. 
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THE PHYSICIAN READS 
THE TESTS AGAIN... 

...BUT IS KNOCKED OUT BY 
TWO STRANGE PORTERS. 
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THEY TAKE CARE OF 
THE DOCTOR. 

THEY GAG AND TAKE HIM AWAY. 
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BUT DR. HENDERSON REGAINS CON-
SCIOUSNESS IN A VERY SHORT TIME. 

LUCKILY HE MEETS CAPTAIN 
MUNRO. 

What’s happened? 

...they have ta-
ken him away... 
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HE IS LOADED ABOARD AN AMBU-
LANCE, SUPERVISED BY THE 
MYSTERIOUS JOURNALIST. 

 BUT SUDDENLY HE FREES HIMSELF 
AND RUNS! 



49 

HE RUNS AWAY ALONG THE PARK’S 
PATHS. 

THE AMBULANCE 
PURSUITS HIM. 
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FOLLOWED BY UNIT’S MEN. 

Aim to the tyres! 

THE SOLDIERS WATCHING THE 
TARDIS HEAR THE SHOOTINGS... 

Something’s 
happening... 
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THE DOCTOR TRIES TO HIDE IN 
THE WOODS... 

BUT CAPTAIN MUNRO IS 
AFTER HIM. 

He must be here, 
somewhere... 
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THE GUARDING SOLDIERS 
BRING THE HALT. 

Who’s there?  

THE DOCTOR IS GAGGED AND 
CAN’T ANSWER... THE SOL-
DIERS SHOOT HIM. 
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HE’S HIT AND  COLLAPSES. 

Who told you to fire, 
you stupid...! 


