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THIS STORY BEGINS IN A JUNKYARD. THERE IS
PLENTY OF EVERY KIND OF OLD OBJECTS...

THERE'S AN OLD POLICE BOX TOO.




T |
AND NOW LET'S GO TO A SECONDARY
SCHOOL, WHERE YOUNG BARBARA

WRIGHT WORKS AS A TEACHER.

| had a terrible day...

What's the trouble...?

L

IAN CHESTERTON IS ANOTHER
YOUNG TEACHER IN THAT SCHOOL.




One of the girls... Susan
Foreman!

She your problem
too...?

She lets her kno-
wledge out a bit at
a time so as not to
embarrass me...

She does the same with
history... She’s only 15
and she’s a genius!
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Not only this... There’'s some-

thing else | must talk to someo-

ne about... | know you're going

to tell me I'm imagining things...! B8
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| told you how good she’s
at history... | told her she
ought to specialise. She
seemed quite interested
until I said I'd be willing to
work with her at her home!




She said her gran-
dfather didn't like
strangers...

He’'s a doctor, isn't
he? That's a bit of a
lame excuse.

Recently her homework’s be-
en so bad... | got so irritated
with all her excuses | decided
to see this grandfather of
hers...




| want to tell him to take
some interest in her...

What's the
old boy like?

Well, that'’s just it! | got the
address from the secretary,
76 Totter’s Lane, and | went
along there one evening.
There isn’t anything there!
It's just an old junkyard!




You went to the wrong
place...

/

That was the address
the secretary gave me.
There’s only a junkyard.

That's a bit of a
mystery... We’'ll have to
find out for ourselves,

. won't we?

She’s waiting in the clas- &
sroom, I'm lending her a
book... | thought we
could drive there, wait till
she arrives and see whe-
re she goes...




Here’s the book, Su-
san...

_—

Thank you miss
Wright... I'll return it
tomorrow!

o

That’s not necessary till
you have finished it...

| 'l have fini-
shed it!




' 4 . Susan, I'm giving Miss
‘ Wright a lift home, I've
No, thank you Mr. Che- got room for one more...
sterton. | rather like wal-

king in the English fog. ’

i

Hurry home, Susan.
The fog is getting
thicker...

See you tomorrow.
Goodnight.
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LATER, AT 76 TOTTER’S LANE.

The truth is we’re both cu-

rious about Susan, but | e-
xpect there is a very simple
explanation to all this.

The fog’s cleared.
We’'re lucky.

Well, I don’t know how you e-
xplain the fact that a 15 year old
girl doesn’t know how many shil-
lings there are in a pound. She
said she thought we were on the
decimal system!*
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*Note: this episode was filmed
in year 1963.




But she’s not a forei-
gner! The other day |
was giving a talk a-
bout chemical chan-
ges...

Don’t be silly, Susan!
The USA has a decimal
system, you know...

I’'m sorry, Miss Wright...!

" Of course, the decimal

system hasn’t started yet...

‘ |1




“I"d given out the litmus paper to
show cause and effect...”

Mr. Chesterton... But that’s
because we are dealing with
two inactive chemicals...

Couldn’t we deal with
two active chemicals and
get on with something
else...?




These simple experiments
are child’s plays to her! A
couple of weeks ago I'd
set the class a problem
with A, B, and C as three
dimensions...

Z—

It's impossible unless
you use D and E!

P/

D and E? Whatever for?
Do the problem that’'s
set, Susan.
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So we have a 15-year old
girl who is absolutely bril-
liant at some things, excru-
ciatingly bad at others, and
just inexplicable at the rest!

| can’t, Mr. Chesterton!
You can’t simply use
three of them! You
must also use time...
and space!




She looks around like
somebody who'’s afraid
she’s being watched.

sl

Look, can we go in
now? | hate to think her
alone in that place.

Look, she’s 15. She
might be meeting a
boy...

T O\

| almost hope she
is... It would be so...
normal.
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| feel afraid... As if we’-
re about to interfere

ﬂ with something that is

| take things as they best left alone.
come...

N

What a mess... we're
certainly not looking
for her under all this.




She can’t have got
out... What on earth is
a police box doing he-
re? They're always in
the street...

Feel it... It has a faint
vibration! It's alive...
Let's go and find a poli-
ceman...

THE BOX HAS A CONTINUOUS
HUMMING.




AN

That's not her...

Quick!

BUT THEY HEAR SOME COUGH.

A VERY OLD MAN APPEARS.




We're looking for a
young girl... We heard
her voice inside that
box.

Oh, there
you are...

It's Susan...
that box!

What are you
doing here?




Young man, is it reaso-
nable to suppose that
anybody would be
inside a cupboard like
that?

Is it unreasonable to
ask you to let us have
a look inside?

You have no right to
be here! You're hi-
ding and trespassing!
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from the Coal Hill school.
We saw her come in and
we haven’t seen her leave.
We are worried.

We are two of her teachers %

| suggest you to see this
young child tomorrow...

It is no businness
of mine! | suggest
you to leave here.
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Will you open that
door? We want to
be sure!

Tt

Pushing your
way here?

We'll better find a po-
liceman! And you're
coming with us!

L




Look at it, it's got no
handles... But that
was Susan’s voice!

You thought you saw a
young girl enter the yard.
You imagine you heard
music or her voice. Not
very substantial, is it?




Why don’t you fetch a poli-
ceman? | want to see your
faces when you try to e-
xplain away your beha-
viour...

Lw]

What are you
doing out there,
grandfather?

It's Susan!!!

BUT SUDDENLY THE DOOR
OPENS...




-1

Barbaral!!

Young man,
come back!

IAN GETS HOLD OF THE OLD
MAN, WHILE BARBARA
RUNS INTO THE DOOR.

| | BUT FINDS SOMETHING
UNBELIEVABLE.




Hey! What are you
doing here?

1)
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HOW CAN THAT BE THE INTERIOR
OF A POLICE BOX?

Susan! How could
this unwarrantable
intrusion happen?




| | blame you for this, Su-
san! You made them co-
me here! You insisted on
going to that ridicuolus
school! | warned you!

Is this really where
you live, Susan?




But... It was just a

box... It can’t be... |
know this is absurd
but... It's incredible!

Maybe... And
maybe not!




But... | walked all a-
round it... How is it
possible...

B Don’t expect an-
swers... You wouldn’t
understand anyway!

You should never
have come here...!
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You both forced your ’
way into the ship. |

did not invite you.

Ship...? You mean
it moves...?




The TARDIS can go
anywhere...

TARDIS? | don't know
what you mean, Susan...

¥
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rl made up TARDIS from the
initials: Time And Relative
Dimension In Space!
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We are not of this race. We
L are wanderers in the fourth di-
& mensions of time and space,
= cut off from our own planet...
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A thing that looks
like a police box,
stuck in a junkyard,
can move anywhere
in time and space?




Grandfather, let them go
now. They don’t believe us,
they can’'t do us any harm...

\I\IwWe can't

do that.

You can’t keep
us here...

s
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Susan, why do you in-
sist upon lying to us...?

| have had enough
of this... Let’s get
out of here!

I’m not lying! | was
born in the 49th cen-
tury, but I like 20th
century England...




Ehehehehehenh... |
won't let you go.

‘ You pushed something
when we came in he-
Ire... It was over there...

He won't let
you go...




What if it is

true...?

’0

Travel in time and
space is a scientific
dream | didn’t expect
to find solved in a
junkyard...

y
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Before your ancestors tur-
ned the first wheel, my
people reduced time travel
to a game for children...

¢

Which is the

® control that opens
the door...? I'll
find it by myself...




THE OLD MAN TOUCHES A
LEVERAGE...
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DON'T TOUCH!! UUUUGHHH!!
IT'S ALIVE!!! ' .b
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...WITH VERY DANGEROUS EFFECT.
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Grandfather, let them go,
please! We’'ll go somewhe-
re else! Some other time...

Susan, you know very well we
cannot let them know that the
TARDIS is possible! They
could alter history! Think what
would have happened to the
ancient romans if they posses-
sed gunpowder... Or Napoleon
had been given airplanes...

0

lan! Are you
| all right?




You see? The first
faint glimmering...

We may have
stumbled on some-
thing beyond our
understanding...

| have no choice...

NO! GRANDFATHER
NO!




THE TARDIS IS ACTIVATED...

...AND STARTS TO MOVE.
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MOVE IN TIME AND SPACE.

IAN AND BARBARA ARE NOT
USED TO THE TARDIS’ ACCE-
LERATION.




THE SHIP LANDS ON A BARE,
DESERTED LAND...




