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DOCTOR WHO - EEE TERROR OF THE AUTONS 

RUNNING ORDER FOR PRE-RECORDING on Friday 9th October. 

Page Shots Scene/Characters | Cameras /Booms Light 

Episode 2_ 
[0] 1 

16. POLICE CAR (CSO) iF, 2A 

Slung or 
Dr. Who Jo Stand 

(no hak Two Auton P.C.'s. 
2 

Episode 2 

18. POLICE CAR (CSO) 2F, 2A 

D Slung or 

Dr. Who shea 
& 31.50) 19 Jo 

fe Sea eae ee B Two Auton P.C.'S BREAK FOR MASK 

Episode 3. 

1. POLICE CAR (CSO) 
5 & 10 | IF, 24 

Dr. Who 
Jo 
Two Auton P.C.'S 

Episode 2. 

4. FARREL'S OFFICE 

i ete Death of McDermott 4B 

Episode 2 

N mT)! s 

G 14- 18 te 1F, 2A, stand mike 
Farrel Senior 
& Heater. 

Troll & Seat. 



= Be 

Running Order - Pre-recording 9th October, contd. 

Scene/Characters 

Episode 2 

12, FARREL'S LIVING 
00! 

Cameras/Booms 

1H, 03 hare 4B 
’ 

Death of 
Farrel Senior 
with 
Mrs. Farrel 
+ Troll, 

2A (Troll) C.S.0. 

Episode 1 

15. CONTROL CABIN 
| 

| Goodge in box. 



PRE-RECORD ON FRIDAY 9th OCTOBER 

- (PELECINE 

1. 4 F —* 
-sho 

JO/DOCTOR 

N.B. No shot 2. 

EPISODE two © 1224 
46. INT, POLICE CAR. DAY (C.S.0. 
/ 

0: Doctor! Doctor} 

(DOCTOR WHO GROANS) 

O: Are you all right Doctor? 

(THE DOCTOR SUDDENLY 
SITS BOLT UPRIGHT AND 
FUMBLES FRANTICALLY IN 
HIS POCKET, HE PRODUCES 
THE MICRO-CIRCUIT). 

BOCTOR WHO: Thank heavens. No 
damage done. 

Q: You speak for yourself. 
™m bruised all over. 

(THE DOCTOR LEANS FORWARD) 

DR. WHO: Good job you chaps turned 
up when you did, We might have 
been lynched. 

(THE BROAD BLUE SHOULDER 
IN THE FRONT SEATS ARE 
STIFFLY UNCOMMUNICATIVE). 

(T0 JO) Lethbridge Stewart must have 
sent them. Nice to know that he can 
use his head when he wants. 

JO: So long as we're not being 
arrested....I mean they don't seem 
very friendly. 



PRE-RECORDING ON FRIDAY D- 
9th October. - 

EPISODE TWO 4R, 2a 

3. ey / 18, INT. POLICE CAR. DAY. C.S.O. 
2-snot 
JO/DOCTOR 

(THE DOCTOR IS PROBING 
THE MICRO-CIRCUIT WITH A 
SCREWDRIVER. JO 1S 
APPARENTLY ASLEEP, SHE 
OPENS HER EYES AND LOOKS 
ABOUT HER, ALARMED 
ro al THE DOCTOR'S 
ARM). 

DOCTOR WHO: Careful! 

JO: Look Doctor, where are they 
taking us? 

(THE DOCTOR LOOKS OUT 
OF THE WINDOW, 

DOCTOR WHO: Well, it certainly 
isn't Terminster. 

JO: Some sort of quarry. 

PAUSE (THE DOCTOR LEANS FORWARD 
AND TAPS ONE OF THE 

POLICEMEN ON THE SHOULDER) 

DOCTOR WHO: Excuse me, Officer, 
4. Hl F May I see your warrant card? yi 

Se ONT DOOLOR SS: - City ct ae et bra ee an 2 aa, 

(THE POLICEMAN TURNS 
Sa PIS FACE IS ODDLY BLANK 

PAUSE THE DOCTOR LEANS FORWARD 
So eo AND RIPS AWAY THE MASK, 

BENEAT IS THE BLANK, 
5e 41 F yf TERRIFYING FACE OF AN AUTON.) 

2=shot 
JO/DOCTOR INSERT FOR EP. . 

BREAK RECORDING 

Cota 



8. 

PRE-RECORDING ON FRIDAY 
OCTOBER. 

2 

TELECINE 
A -5.0. 

-sho 
Policemen. 

PAUSE 

TELECINE 

A 
-sho 

Policemen 

TELECINE 
€.5.0. 

A 

f QUARRY BACKGROUND / 

MCU L.H. POLICEMAN, 

PAUSE - AUTON MASK 

TELECINE 
A 250 

iH. 

O. 
= 
POLICEMAN, 

PAUSE 

TELECINE 

-sho 
Policemen, 
Doctor in. 

25.0. 

N.B. SHOTS FROM 6 TO 9 TO 
Be INSHATED ON EDIT. 



INSERT SHOTS FOR 
Sc. 4, FARRELS OFFICE. EPISODE TWO 

PRE-RECORDING ON FRIDAY 

-__FARREL'S OFFICE 

DEATH OF McDERMOTT, 

‘ie eae ds 
Ss ‘P 

4230 dees 2 / 
iS Me sens TO BE REVERSED ON 
Dies in chair. VIDEO-DISK ON BDIT 

ee MS CHAI OWS-UP,. 

(McDERMOTT, dead), 



= Gs 

TO RE PRE-RECORDED Epissde 2 
Ni A nh OCTOBER AF, 24, STAND MIKE 

TA. INT, PARREL'S CAR 
ig teed 

SPA (PARREL IS DRIVING ALONG 
A COUNTRY ROAD. WE SEE 
THE BOX ON THE REAR SEAT 
OF THE CAR. SUDDENLY THE 

ees / LID IS PUSHED OPEN AND 
ER THE HIDEOUS TROLL FIGURE 

SITS UP. ITS HEAD TURNS 
AND ITS EYES FIX ON FAR: EL. 
H® IS UNAWARE OF THE MENACE 

ew BEHIND HIM BUT HE IS FEELING 
S Fé THE HAT. 

HE PUFFS HIS CHEEKS AND 
PULLS AT HIS COLLAR. 
GLANCING DOWN, HE SEES 
THAT THE HEATER CONTROL 

ae IS ON. HE SWITCHES IT 
OFF AND WINDS DOWN HIS 
WINDOW....AS THE BLAST OF 

am | COOLEX AIR ENTERS THE CAR 
LL SHOT HE TROLL SLIPS SLOWLY 

TROLL BACK INTO FS BOX.) 
(LIVE DOUBLE) 

SHOTS 17 and 18 TO BE 
c 0, 

4 oncsear—— SND _INTERCUT WITH SHOTS 
= ABOVE ON 



0 BE PRE-RECORDED ON FRIDAY 9th OCTOBER 

EPISODE 2. 

4H, C3, 3F, AJ, 4B (2A CSO 
BLUE) 

do, © eee / 12, INT, FARREL LIVING RM DAY 
2=shot 

FARREL SENIOR/ 
MRS FARREL 

Pull back 
stay with her, 

(OPEN ON THE TROLL AND 
MRS. FARREL LOOKING AT 
If, SHE SHAKES HER 
HEAD AND PUTS IT DOWN 
ON A SHELF JUST OVER A 
RADIATOR. FARREL IS 

a SIV@ING ON AN ARMCHAIR 
Baie DRINK Off THE TABLE 

BESIDE HIM.) 



(on 1, shot 19) Sia 

- FARREL:-- It must have been a heart 
attack, I suppose. 

MRS FARREL:Do try not to worry, John, 
s this doing over here? i} 20.) Ga ee 

NIO. 

FARREL SENIOR: It's the boy's 
2 r attitude 1 don't understand, 

. H oa. / 
478 

MRS FARREL No, it certainly 
doesn't sound like my Rex. Oh, 
well I'll get the coffee, 

FARREL SENIOR: Beyond me, 
22, [me / 

Oe diet / 

25 B 

iS Pak (MRS. FPARREL EXITS 

PAUSE WE FEATURE THE TROLL 
BOX OVER THE RADIATOR. 

Bene Abes _B / 
A FAKREL SENIOR TRIES TO 

READ HIS PAPER. 
27. 4 H / 

FEATURE THE TROLL BOX 
AGAIN. THE TROLL COMES 
OUT. ITS HEAD TURNS, FIXES 

PAUSE = TROLE ON FARREL'S NECK 7 oy PARKED SENIOR. 

THE SCURRYING SOUND ATTRACTS 
FARREL SENIOR'S ATTENTION, 
HE TURNS AND SEES THE TROLL 
PERCHED ON THE BACK OF HIS 
CHAIR. HE GIVES A GASP 
THE TROLL LAUNCHES ITSELF 
FOR HIS THROAT, FASTENS IT'S 
HOOK-LIKE HANDS ON HIS WIND- 
PIPE. 

(CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE) 



28. ieee / 

(obliterating lens) 

He backs away from 
camera, Pan down 
to his legs as he 
falls. 

MRS_FARREL: 

FARREL SENIOR CHOKES 
AND FALLS BACKWARDS, 
STRUGGLING, TRYING 
TO TEAR THE TROLL FREE. 
IT'S GRIP IS STEPL-LIKE. 
HE KICKS IN EXTREMIS, THE 
TABLE CRASHES OVER. FINALLY 
HE IS STILL. 8 

(OOV) John, are 
you all right. 

/ 

29. 4 H 
MRE 00 a 100 ae ara ae eae 

in doorway. 

| EEIGDT 2 TN ROO EY 

30. B 2A, CSO. TROLL 
RADIATO. 

if PAUSE 7 

TROLL jumps off. 



THE TROLL SLITHERS 
Si B 2A, CSO. TROLL OFF HIM AND MOVES 

QUICKLY ACROSS THE 

TROLL runs across. BOOK. 

MRS FARREL COMES IN 
ANXIOUSLY. 

ENTS) 5 SATE TEE fy 
MRS FARREL: John? 

32 gS 24, CSO, TROLL). / 
m A 
ee es SHE LOOKS ROUND THE 
rOGn tage TROLL HAS VANISHED UNDER 

suO LES THE CURTAINS VO COVERING 
THE WINDOW, SHE COMES 
FURTHER INTO THE ROOM 

| EMRE 5 EE ee ee AND SHE SCREAMS). 

Born E 2A, CSO. TROLL if « = 

TROLL runs behind chair, 

Ll PAUSE 7 

346 2m a 24. CSO, TROLL 
runs under curtain, 

N.B.___ SHOTS e to 34 
TO BE _INTERC 
SHOTS 19 to 29 ON EDIT 



TO BE PRE- RECORDED ~1- sym or se 15, CONTROL CABIN 
ON_FRIDAY 9th OCTOBER GOODGE DEAD IN LUNCH BOX 

CUT TO SHOT OF THE 
INTERIOR OF THD LUNCH 

356 3 B / BOX AS THE DOCTOR HOLDS 
If IN HIS HANDS, 

INSIDE WE SEE THE 
TINY SIX-INCH 
CORPSE OF GOODGE. 



Project No Director 
OSSOT TOOT Bann? ToeTs 

"DCCTOR WHO" 

TERROR OF THE AUTONS Episode one 

| Page | Shots | Scene/Characters } Cameras/Booms| Light 

re, ol TuLECINE 1 Day 
Opening titles. 

t i 
\ | Ext, Field j I 

| | ROSSINI near Circus } | 
! A caravans; Horse box 

materialises; MASTER i i | 
steps out. { | H 

{ i 
' 

i 

3 40-44 1. INT, MUSEUM 

; Master 
' Attendant 

Rossini 

RECORDING BREAK 

5 | 42-66 | 2 INT UNTD 14a, 1A 3B, 2B! 
i LABOR STORY eI me ' 

Dr. Who Day 
Jo Grant | j 

' } 
| es oe i i 

| 8 TELECINE 9, ! | 

H Research i 
Establishment | rj 
and Philips. 

| RECORDING BREAK i 

} ee hee 3, IND. COUMPROL CABIN | 20, 1B 
Goodge H 
Philips i 
Master 44 (C.S.0, Captign) | eR ee aa PR STE Sa Se PAP iy gk LO TE * er 

ae sos ooeeecontd, 



Dr. Who - Episode one 

Scene/Character 

1 | 13 | do INT, MAIN COBTROL =, By 5A Day 

: ' Philips 
| 

—— $$$ 
“ a —- 

1 
i 

11 | Tete | By EB. OONTHOT Canty | 20, B. | Dey 

! | ADS C2; H 
Master } | | 

H | 
! (4A. C.S.0.) | i 

7 : . | 
| W§ELEOTINE 3, 0.5.0. | | : 

1 ! se a 

i Radio Telescope, 
H Giant parabolid i j 

reflectors. | ! 

| \ i 
12h Tras + 6, INT. MAIN CONTROL 30, ao 5A Day 

? 

| ' Philips ' i 

79- 80 | reer ee ee ae 2c, 1B 

Master 

' { 

12 | Te INT. CONTROL CABIN | Day 

‘ 
{ Philips (V.0.) i i 

12 | 81. 8, INT, MaIN CONTROL , Be, A i Day 

\ \ Philips 

| 
1 | 9. INT, CONTROL CaBIN 
: p22 CuBr 3D, 20, 1B Day 

j Master CZ, i 

' ‘ H Philips i 

eee eee eens Se 
RECORDING BREAK § 
Sr enamel 

-2- contd. 



Dr. isho - Episode one 

Ss ees A Cameras/Booms | Light | 
Pige hots | Seene/Cheracter f 

10, UNIT. H 
| 

10. UNTER. Hee | 44 44, 3B, 2B 

i 
i 
\ 

92 -108 | 

Brigadier 
Dr. Who 
Jo Gront 

in car; Capt Yates 

m # eets then H ! | 

RECORDING SRBAK 

H ; 19 | | | 

i ‘ 
! Radio Telescope H 

; \ Dr. who, JO, and i | 

Briga dier arrive | | 

H | 
i 

19 109 + 41. INT. MAIN CONTROL 

i 

| B2, 5a 

; i Capt. Yates ' Day | 

| H Brigadier i 
| | 

| 
H Jo i | 

| Director | | | 

i 

| i i EXD | 2D; a5 ic, 1D. | 
| 20 | ty ates CABIN. C.S.0. | past ; Day | 

| Es i 
| 110-134 laa 4 CSO caption. | | 
H oa ' i 

| 

t 

! | | NO SCHNES 13 & 14 | | 

{ 
| 4 

| 25 | 5201s 15. INT, CONTROL CABIN | 20, 3D, 1D/2/B PY | 

| | / Brigadier WES | 

i : Director 
| 

i Capt. Yates | — | 

{ Dr. Who RUN-ON, H 

i ; Jo Grent | MATTRESS OUT ' 

| i oe ee eee ee ee ee ee 

RUN-ON 
TE 



eh 6 

Dr. Who - Episode one 

| Page Shots Scene/Characters Cameras /Booms Light 

Day 
28/29 146-148 | 16, INT. PuRREL'S OFFICE| 54/¢ a 3B 

30 149-158 | 17. INT. BNIT LAB 

Brigadier 
Dr. Who 
Jo Grant 

33 

NO Sc. 19. 

34 161-162 | 20, INT. UNIT LAB 1A, 2B 
At, Day, 

Dr. Who 
Brigadier 

35 TELECINE 5. 

Factory 

FARREL and MASTER 
go through factory. 

JO snooping about. 

36 163 ~166 
to 
39 

21. INT. FARREL'S OFFICE 
Farrel 
Master 
Jo 



Dr, Who - ®pisode one 

| Page ! Shots '  Scene/Character i Cameras/Booms | Light | 

7 

40 | 22, INT, UNIT LAB Day 
————s ee 

i] 

| 
Dr. Who | 
Brigadier | 
Capt. Yates | 

| 
+ 167-174 

At, 

i] 

| 

4E, 2B 

| 
i 

oa |  TELBCINE 6, 

| 

1 

{ 

| i | Ext. Field 

UNIT Soldiers in 
H field with BENTO; 
| { Attention fixed on | | 
{ , shabby car, I | | Fe en arash Omer |p | 

RUN-ON FOR CAM 1, = ean ce. wl 
\ } i { 
} 43: | 23. INT, PARREL'S OFFICE} 1H i | 

| 172-185 4 5B, | 
| ! ; McDermott i BS, 3E i | 
i Farrel | { 
; RUN-ON FOR CAM 1, 

24. INT, UNIT LAB | | Day 
lisc-1e7 
i H Brigadier 

| Jo Grant 

| 
Dr. Who 

25. INT, PuRREL'S OFFICE 

Me Dermott 
Parrel 

26. INT. UNIT LB. | 

| | Capt Yates C3, A3, 
| Brigadier 
| Jo Grant 

\ 

| CLOSING CREDITS | 

a RE SE SE ae PR oe ee 



ers 

"DOCTOR WHO" 

'Terror of the Autons' 

by 
Robert Holmes 

EPISODE ONE 

/ 
cae CLCREY um a Gage 

TELECINE 1. SOF 
r MUSIC, SIG TUNE, 

Opening titles 

SMO Omron 

CAPTION: EPISOD= ONE / 

Montage sequence of Circus. 

ROSSINI comes in, putting 
@, showman's brown bowler 
hat on at a jaunty angle. 
He is a big, florid man 
and bites the end off a big 
florid cigar. 



He turns to shield his 
eigar fron the wind while 
he strikes . natch. 

HEV .NGLE: 

To the accompaninent of 
tardis noises, . blurred 
shape naterinlises for a 
nonent ond then solidifies 
in the shape of a horse 
boxe 

NE! ANGLG: 

ROSSINI gets his cigar 
drawing sstisfactorily 
and strnightens. He sees 
the horse box 2s he tums 
end he does 2. double take. 
The horse box is still 
there, indubitably palpable. 

ROSSINI wolks over to it 
end touches it to make 
sures He circles it 
suspiciously. The door 
opens ond the IM.STER steps 
out carrying 2 snall attache 
Casee 

He stares sbout hin with a 
confident, alnost imperious 
manner. JUchind hin ane door 
closes silently. 

ROSSINI cones back round 
the horse box. 

ROSSINI: Jmd who the heck sre you? 

LASTER s I om usuclly referred to 
as the Unster. 

ROSSINI: Is that so? 

Universally. 



DV -3- 

ROSSINI: Well, I’n Luigi Rossini. 
Internntionolly, ind conjurors I 
don?t need. Okay? 

W.Sfin: Unfortunately, I need you, 
Tew Russell. 

ROSSINI: ‘What did you call ne? 

IL.STER: Lew Russell. It happens 
to be your real nane. 

ROSSINI: Look Iister - get off ny 
Sitch while you're safe! 

W.STER: You insolent prinitive! 

ROSSINI: £11 right ~ you want it 
the hard wey - 

ROSSINI goes up to the 
WASTER, ond reaches out 
to greb hin. 

The M.STER eatches 
ROSSINI'S \RISL ond forces 
it dowm effortlessly. 

Ve CLOSE IN ON THE i.sTuR's 
EYES as he glares at 
ROSSINI, who gradually 
reloxes and becones docile. 

THE MASTER snaps his 
fingers, 

The M.STER turns ond walks 
townrds Rossini's enrnvene 

ROSSINI troils cfter hin 
with dog-like obedience. 
They enter the cnravan. 

DURATION 1' 45" 
At, 3A, 2A 

/ is IND. MUSEUM. DiY. 40. eS A 
H/7A GLASS CASE. 

(3 next) -3- 



Dil eer ae 

(CLOSE SHOT OF THE 
(on 2, shot 40) WEST2NE BUSRGY 

UNIT, ..8 IT LIus 
DULL alt) LIFELESS 
Til 4 GLASS OSB. 

THE EVENGY UNIT Is 
INSIDE .. METAL LOX, 
LID OPE SO VE CAlT 
SEE If, 

SUDDENLY THE M.SsTuns 
GLOVED HAND SIL.SHES 
THROUGH THE GLASS. 
VE SEY HIM REACH 
FOR THE LNERGY UNIT 
BOX. 

cur TO 4 CLOSE UP 
OF J. MUSEUM ATTENDANTS 
RACE AS HE SHOUTS:) 

re) 3 ik AITENDANT: Hey! ihat do you think 

‘ C 2-shot you're = 
ROSSINI/ ATTENDANT 

(ROSSINI {27 EARS 
LEHIND THE LTTENDAND 
40D CLODSERS HIE, 

CUT BACK 70 THE 
KA.STER, HO IS 
CiuREFULLY LIFTING 
THE DOX WITH THE 
ERGY UNIT FROM 
THE 0i.SE) 



ee 

4A, Bi, 1A, C1, 3B, Ai, 2B, 

42. 3 B 2. INT. UNIT LABORATORY. DAY. 

is. Wesek DOCTOR WHO: Not today, thank you, / 
MS DOOR. Jo in. 
Pan her right. 

440 rs JO: Doctor? _T..,er.../ 
i at (DOCTOR WHO IS WORKING 

45. 15. 8 AT HIS BENCH. 
As before DOCTOR WHO: Go away} I don't 

46 want any. / Dae 
OMS IO, THERE IS A FLASH AND 

A PUFF OF SMOKE. 

A Ties ative ban) a i) 
“HOU EXTINGUISHER 

JO in, crab her DOCTOR WHO JUMPS 
right. BACK FROM HIS BENCH, 

COUGHING AND FLAPPING 
HIS HANDKERCHIEF, Aig ees 3 / s 

Ter Chom Oe ane JO DASHES 10 PILLAR 

és @ THE DOOR OPENS AND 
ate Dhak Be he ae eh et JOSEPHINE GRANT 

CU DOCTOR ENTERS. SHE SEIZES 
UP THE SITUATION IN 
AN INSTANT, GRABS UP 
A FIRE EXTINGUISHER 
AND RUSHES FORWARD 
SQUIRTING IT OVER THE 
SMOKING DEBRIS ON THE 
BENCH. 

DOCTOR WHO: What - what?...? Oh, 
my goodness! 

JO: It's all right. I've dealt 
with it. 

(1 next) -5- 



(on 3, shot 49) - 5A - 

DOCTOR WHO: Dealt with it? 

(HE BRUSHES FOAM 
ASIDE AND KECOVERS 

BOG aa onimove A FRAGILE STRUCTURE 
-sho 

= 

fav DOCTOR, OF WIRES. ) 

You've ruined it! 

dO: But your bench was on fire. 

DOCTOR WHO: Three months delicate 
work, and now look at it! You ham 

51. 2 B fisted bun vendor! / 

CU JO ST ee aS Beret 

(1 next) 



536 

54.6 

55D 

56. 

Dis 

dP 
(on 2, shot 51) = 6 = 

JO: You're just overflowing with 
gratitude, aren't you? This whole 

4 A place might have gone up in flames! / 

(DOCTOR \10 ABSORBS 
HIMSELF IN STUDYING 
TH .IRB STRUCTURE, , 
TRYING TO DSTIMATE 
THE D.MAGE) 

DOCTOR \/HO: (ABSENTLY) My dear young 
Tady, steady-state micro-welding 
alvays creates more smoke than fire. 

O: Steady~state micro ~- ? 

DOCTOR HO: im advanced engineering 
technique pioneered by the Lammarians, 
a remarkably gifted race. They have 
nine opposable digits. 

Os Wine what? 

2 Oh, never mind!// ind I 
cu JO / any tea today, thank ae 

1s Hood) 
2-shot A/B - O: I am not the tea lady. 

2 B 
CU JO 

DOCTOR WHO: Then what are you doing 
ere? is area is out of bounds, 

to everyone except the tea lady and 
the Brigadier's personal staff. 

1 A JO: I'm your new assistant! / 

C dl 

DOCTOR ii Ohy NO wee 

JO: The Brig sent me along to in- 

re B Groduce myself, Doctor. / Josephine 

2—snot Grant. 
Jo. fav. 

(SHE THRUSTS OUT HER 
TAND. 

THE DOCTOR TAKES 
IT) 

(1 next) ~6- 



58. 

61. 

(on 2, shot 57) 
- ff =- 

DOCTOR WHO: Delighted, Miss Grant. 
on't really think you're 

suitable.... 

JO: I'm a fully qualified agent 
you know. Cryptology, safe- 
breaking, explosives. -— 

DOCTOR WHO: And firelighting? 

i A (JO _ LOOKS CRESTFALLEN) / 
MC TOR 

(THE DOCTOR IS 
CONSCIENCE-STRICKEN. 

Look, my dear, what I need is 
a Scientist. 

JO: (EAGERLY) I took general 
Science at A Level... 

DOCTOR WHO: I'm sure you did, but 
even S0.... 

2 B / (JO HASTENS TO CHANGE 
= shy ee THE SUBJECT). 

JO: I'm sorry I ruined your 
experiment, 

1 Aarpoaror————~ DOo2OR_WHO (WITH AN EFFOR?) That's 
; quite all right. Now, if you'll 

excuse me? I do have some work 
2 B to do. 

MoU JO 

JO: The Brigadier wanted me to 
‘Show you this report. 

(SHE PRODUCES SOME PAPERS) 
DUCTOR WHO GOES ON WORKING) 

DOCTOR WHO: Mm? 

JO: Something was stolen yesterday 
from the National Space Museum, 
It was on loan from this H.Q. 

(1 next) 



ae 
(on 2, shot 61) 

DOCTOR WHO: What was? 

JO: (READING) "A translucent 
polyhedron fourteen and a 
half inches in diameter... 

62. 1 A Hi (| DOCTOR WHO GRABS 
2—shot THE REPORT) 
fav DOCTOR 

DOCTOR WHO: The Nestene's 
energy unit! It shovld never 
have left this building. 

JC: Apparently the Museum 
wanted it for a special display... 
The Brigadier signed the 

63% AL e authorisation, / 
D 

DOCTOR WHO: The man's an idiot! 
new knew I should have destroyed 

it. But somehow it would have 
64. ern felt like murder.../ 

JO: You mean it was alive? 

DOCTOR WHO: In a way. The 
container held a form of alien 
intelligence. 

JO: You've just got to be 
bir 1 A joking... / 

—sho 
fav DOCTOR (DOCTOR WHO TURNS ON 

HER ANGRILY). 

DOCTOR WHO: There's precious little 
to joke about. That thing's 
appalingly dangerous... 

JO: But who'd want to steal 
66q e4aen arbre 

7a BOUT DOGO tal co eee 
DOCTOR WHO: Exactly...Who.. 
and why. 

TELECINE 2 

Ext. Research Station. Day. 

PHILIPS climbs the tower. 

DURATION: 35 seconds. 

ae 

RECORDING BREAK 



CAF 

+ 9- 

20, 42, 02, 1B 

Cie el " /_3. INT. CONTROL BACIN. DAY 

(SMALL CIRCULAR ROOM 
JAMMED WITH ELECTRICAN 
EQUIZMENT, GOODGE, A 
LESPECTACLE? ASSISTANT, 

Pan him right IS WAITING FOR 4 IRINT- 
PHILLIPS in and OUT FROM THE COMPUTER. 
through. LHILGS, £ STOOTED 

DOME-HEADED ASSRONOMER , 
STAIS DEHIND HIM CHECKING 
4 PIS@PUL OF PAPER 
SPIE 4 MOMENT, ) 

68, 2 Cc snot CSO Cap.) /GOODGE: I told her again last night. 

THILITS: (ALSENTLY) Han? 

69. 4 B A. CSO Cap, )/ GOCDGE: But out the boiled egss 

MS PHILIPS / Bisie, I scid. Quite apart fron 

through door. their effect on ny digestion, 

Pan him right soid, theY're sestheticolly boring. 

to GOODGE. 

69.4. 2 6 THILIGS: ihe 
Gece aie De Cra aes eee yf 

MASTER into shot Ste = ; i 
& out again / GOCDGE: When you ve seen one boiled 

69.3 @ce, you've seen then oll. Don't 
it) 4 5 / you agree, Professor Philips? 

A/B. 

THILIUS: What? 

DODGE: Egg con be very boring? 

(SEILIZS STARES AT HIM) 

YNILIPS: I suppose so. Never 
oug! about it. 

Push in with 

GOODGE. GOODGE: I think about it all the 
tine, 

(HE TAKES THE IRINT-OUT 
ND HANDS IT 10 PHILI?S) 

(2 next) 
Here you cre, Trofessor. 



cAF 

10. 

Tle 

ik RUN-ON OR ZOO 

(on 1, shot 69) 

Fen PHILLIPS 
to door, 

a Cc 

10 = 

THILIZS: Thank you, Goodge, 

GOOCDGE: Anything else? 

THILIPS: Not ot the nonent. 
by the way, talking of eggs 
wont e four-hour scan below 

drogen line tonorrow. 

GCCDGE: 211 right. 

Oh, 

the 

PHILIPS: I'11 c¢ive you the precise 
wavelength later. 

/ (HE EXITS, GOODGE 

PHILIPS thro door RESETS THE COMPUTER 

and out. 
MASTER in to 
left f/g. 

i B_ (44 cso, 
GO! 

f/g left. 

MASTER in to 
b/g. 

(3 next) 

FOR ANOTHER 7RINT-OUT, 
DEHIND 4ND ALOVE HIM 
WE SEE 4 DARK SHADOW 
ON THE GLiSS RCOF, 
THE CAMERA ZO00MS IN 
AND VE GET A DISTORTED 
GLIMGSE Of THE M.STER 
STRING DOWN, HIS FACE 
TRESSED AGAINST THE GLASS, 

THE COMPUTER SVARTS 
CHATTERING AND GOCDGE 
TURNS AWAY FROM If, 
HE SITS DOWN AND TULLS 
4 DOCUMENT CASE TOWARDS 
HIM. HE QrENS IT AND 
TAKES CUT A THERMOS FLASK 
iND 4 LUNCH LOX, TEHIND . 
GCCDGE THE DOOR STARTS 
TO SWING INWARDS. GOCDGE 
TROPUCES 4 NAPKIN FROM 
THE LUNCH LOX, SOME SLICES 
OF INEAD, A TOMATO, AND 
FINALLY TWO LOILED EGGS. 
HE SIGHS, SPRING AT THEM 

/ WITH GLOOMY H.T.ED, 2EHIND 

THE COMMRESSTON TULE AT 
HIM THE MASTER IS LEVELLING 

THE BACK OF GOODGE'S HEAD. 
WE TRACK IN ON THE MASTER 
48 HIS FINGER TIGHTENS 
ON THE IMPULSE DUTTON. 
THERE IS A FLASH AND 4 
SOUND LIKE SIZZLING FAT.) 

- 10 - 



713.6 

Tho 

156 

76. 

TTe 

oe 

30, B2, 5A. 
SG / 4. INT. MAIN CONTROL DAY __ 
Mo TDOUR =v. me 

Pan PHILIPS (A SMALL COMPACT CONTROL 
right. ROOM, PHILIPS IS STUDYING 

TWO LINE SCANNERS. HE 
MAKES SOME SMALL ADJUSTMENTS). 

2c, A2, C2, 1B 

1 B (44, CSO.) /5, INT. CONTROL CABIN DAY 
10 Oe 

MASTER in (THE MASTER RETURNS 
GOODGE'S LUNCH BOX 
TO THF DOCUMENT CASE. 
TERE IS NO SIGN OF 
GOCDGE, HE TURNS TO A 
METAL BOX. 'UNIT HQ' } 
IS STENCILLED ON ITS LID. 

Vo} ¥.. n THIS IS THE BOX STOLEN 
eee mre FROM THE MUSEUM. 

hands. 
THE MASTER RAISES THE LID 
TO REVEAL THE NESTENE 
ENERGY UNIT, THE M'.STER 
TAKES THE ENERGY UNIT FROM 
THE BOX AND PLACES IT ON 

THE CENTRAL BENCH. 

THE MASTER PRODUCED A 
DEVICE WHICH CONSISTS OF 
TWO LEADS. ONE END OF EACH 

4 B HE ATTACHES TO THE UNIT. 
feng ee! THE OTHER END OF BACH 'PLUGS{ 

INTO THE CONTROLS. HE 
MOVES QUICKLY TO THE 
CONTROLLING COMPUTER AND 
STARTS BUNCHING OUT 
INSTRUCTIONS, 

TELECINE 3. 

COLOUR SEPARATION OVERLAY 

Radio Telescope day 
The Giant paraboloid 
reflectors swing round 
and change their 
angle of elevation, 

DUR: 7 sec. 

pe wie / 6. INT, MAIN CONTROL. Det, 
OUT ODOR OOS COL reece So’ eo ra IT ar ag 

oy S 



78. 

7196 

80. 

(on 3, shot 77) = 12/13 - 

(PHILIPS STARES IN SURPRISE 
AT THE LINE SCANNERS. 
A JAGGED PATTERN IS FLASHING 

Senet if ACROSS THEM. HE HURRIES 
—oNS HINTS — TO HIS DESK AND SNAPS A 

i SWITCH. 

PHILIPS: (INTO INTERCOM) Goodge, 
wha e blazes is happening? 

. 

2 Cc Ze INT. CONTROL CABIN, DAY 
ui 

hands. 
(THE MASTER SWITCHES FULL 
POWER INTO THE CONTROLS 
THERE IS A RISING WHINE, 
HE TURNS TO LOOK AT THE 

1 B ENERGY UNIT. IT IS 
Cu BLAZING FITFULLY WIT 

LIGHT). 

PHILIPS: (VO) Goodge, do you 
hear me? 

yaa /_8. INT. MAIN CONTROL. DAY 
CU PHILIPS 

(AS BEFORE, PHILIPS 

encoder's gone crazy, 

(3 next) 

- 12 

JIGGLES THE INTERCOM). 

PHILIPS: The digital shaft-angle 
Are you 

there, man? Check the feed-hack 
control! 

(NO ANSWER, PHILIPS 
FLINGS UP HIS HANDS 
ANGRILY AND RUSHES 
OUT OF THE ROOM). 

/13 - 



85. 

86. 

87, 

88, 

89. 

90. 

91, 

92. 

i 

oan) / _9. INT, CONTROL CABIN DAY. 

ih 

i B 4h, CSO). 

PHILIPS in 211 right, Gsodge, what 
1 ds you think you've play- 

/ a c 

Lis Tle DO. 

CLOSE Il ¢ GHB iLSsisn's 
Yas) 

FT eC A ERT 

RECORDING BREAK 

A, Bl, 1A, C1, 3B, Al, 2B 

3B oor 10, Ti. UNIT 4.9. DAY, 

(QUE DOCTOR 21 THE 
BRIG.DDi 3 LitGUING. 
THE DRIGLDI“N IS BLUSTLING, 
CUISCTOUS THAT Hats 
Of SULMY Git UND) 

BRIGADIER: No, Doctor, I will not 
give such a paltry matter a red 
priority. 

(2 next) 
a 



(on 3, shot 92) 

See 

DOCTOR: Stubborn, obstinate. 

BRIGADIER: You admit yourself 
the thing was inactive, 

DOCTOR: Pig headed! 

BRIGADIER: Things must be done in 
@ proper manner. 

DOCTOR: One might almost say 
93. 2 B military"? / 

CU BRIGADIER 

946 

956 2 B 
~~ te 

He crosses down 
to DOCTOR into 
2-shot. 

(1 next) 

BRIGADIER: Hah! (STIFFLY) I... 
very much regret all this Doctor, 
I'm doing everything possible to 
recover the unit, 

(THE DOCTOR REALISES THAT 
THE BRIGADIER IS TRYING 
TO APOLOGISE). 

DOCTOR: All right old chap. 
Maybe ycu'll get it back before any 
harm's been done, 

(CHANGING TEE SUBJECT). 

By the way, might I ask you for a 
favour?. / 

BRIGADIER: A favour? 

DOCTOR : Keep that ridiculous child 
out of my hair. Will you? She's 
been driving me crazy. 

BRIGADIER: Child? 

DOCTOR: You know.... 

- 15 - 



SG 

96. 

976 

98. 

996 

(on 2, shot 95) ((2 HOIDS LUT A HAND 42 
cH? LEVEL) 

BRIGLT IU: Miss Grant isn't exactly 
a child Doctor. nd liason with you 

4 A is the s:nin yart of her dutics. / 
FT OUSDOCL Ont gt ONE= Soren: wot enn rege pew 

LoCT Phen find her sozie i 
other duties will you. 

You've been agitating for 
stant ever since Miss Show 

vent back to Crnbridge ees 

Liz wos - highly qualified 
tist. I need soncone with the 

Tionsense! What you need 
ctor, as Miss Shaw often rynarked, 

is scce ne to pass you your test-tubes 
and +cll you how brilliant you cre. 
Ifiss will fill thet function 

What's the girl doing here 
Unit 11 no place for 

trainecs. 

DUIGIOT. I couldn't agree nore 
Doctor. But Miss Grant was very keen 
to join us = and she happens to 

if A have relatives in high places e+. / 
Beis ais mes PRS gESs Ss Se ES 

So you've palmed her eggo 
2 Well it won't work, Lethbridg' 

- Stownrt. I'll have 2 properly 
2 B Qualified assistant, or none at all! / 

Te ECOL Ueh) Coe ae wee Race = See als ee ae 

Very well Deotrr, I'il 

DOCT CU: Good, 

DUIGDT sits But I think you should 

brenk the news to her yourself. 

(3 next ) S16 



SG -“l7= 

(on 2, shot 99) DOCTR: Now just a noment oes 

(JO RUSIS In, SKIDS 
TC 2 HD) 

dC: Hi, noc = Ivo cee 

(SHE SEES TH BRIGADIER, 
43D CRUSHES TO ATTENTION) 

gu: Good Morning, Sir. 

MIGLDIZn FORL.LLY 
TeveLs Ti 

8. LUTE) R 
100, 4 A BRIGADIER: Good Morning, Miss Grant, / 

Sho 

JO/BRIGADIER 

G: I've checked all incoming reports, 
Y, Still nothing on the stolen 

retorite. 

TOOSKS °3 B DUIG DIG: Thenkk you. ip 
OOSE 2-shot 

URIGADIER/JO 

Pan her right 
to 2-shot JO: ind I've chased up those 
with DOCTOR clectronic sparcs you've been 

waiting for. They vronise delivery 
TObe y A tonorrow without fril. 7 

7 ———_—<———— 

DBoCTOR: Miss Grant I ee. 

102 6 25 
hee (HS TRiiLS UFF 2D LOOKS 

A2eBJGINGLY 22 THs 
103. 3 B / DRIGADIZ - WHO LOCKS 

J BACK TGuSSIVELY. 

104. 4A / JO LOOKS EROM ONE TO THR 
WH3. SENSING SULTHINe 

« SHE Deeten GIVE 
BS 1GiwsD SIGH, THEN 

SHILES 2 JO) 

Thank you Jo. I can see you're going 
1055 3 R to be 2 grent help to ne./ 

I 

JQ: Thank you Doctor, 
= = 



SG ~16- 

“HEN 
(on 3, shot 105) EG DuIGADIER) 

105.4. 4 A one of 
-sho JC: iteport fron/ our Field 

BRIGADIER/JO Sections sir. Captain Yates. Sone 
kind of sabotage at 2 radio telescope. 
Two of their scientists have dis- 

106s Ae itl axred, / 

Pan him to 
BRIGADIER. LoOTOR: Let me sce thot! 

(HE Giu3S THD REYORT 2D 
SKINS THUWUGH IT) 

We'd better get down there right away. 

BuiG isi: Now just a minute Doctor. 

DOCTOR out. 

DCPs Use your head mon! Pirst 
the Nestene Energy Unit is stolen 

Then there's trouble at a 
resenrehn centre working with deep 

i . 

OTe tian’ y connection / 

108. A 
-sho 

JO/BRIGADIER 

(FILM NEXT) 

-18- 



SELECINE 4 

Ext. Radio Telescope. 

DOCTOR WHO drives up in his 
car. JO and the BRIGADIER 
inside. CAPTAIN MIKE YATES 
comes to meet them, and salutes. 
They descend from the car, 

YATES: Director's expecting you 
BRO 

DOCTOR WHO: Is that where the 
sabotage took place? 

YATES: No, Sir. It all seems 
to have happened in that control 
cabin at the top of that tower. 

DOCTOR WHO: That's where I'll be 
then. 

DOCTOR WHO gets our of his 
ear. JO goes to follow. 

DOCTOR WHO: No, no. You stay with 
the Brigadier, Miss Grant. 

DURATION: 35 sec, 

BREAK 

== 



eo ae 

B2, 5A 

109. A / it. INT, MAIN CONTROL. DAY 

DOOR R b/g. . 
(YATES OPENS THE DOOR, 
USHERS IN JO AND THE 
BRIGADIER, THE DIRECTOR 
IS WAITING. 

YATES: Director, Miss Josephine 
Grant and Brigadier Lethbrigde 
Stewart of Unit. 

(GENERAL HELLOS) 

BRIGADIER: Perhaps you'll be good 
enough to tell us what's been 
going on. 

2D, WO; eC 5 ADs 
AOis eee seu / 12. EX™, CABIN. C.S.0. DAY. 

pO RDOCMORT Gea tin ae 
(DOCTOR WHO COMES UP THE LAST FEW 
STEPS AND IS ABOUT 10 OPEN THE 
DOOR OF THE CABIN, WHEN HE HEARS 
THE NOISE OF THE TARDIS, 

DOCTOR WHO TURNS SLOWLY TO FACE 
THE SENIOR TIME LORD. HE IS 
WEARING CITY DRESS AND LEANING 

414 4 C (44, CSO / NEGLIGENTLY ON A FURLED BROLLY). 

TIME LORD: Oh, dear my co-ordinates 
SAE EY Rave slipped a little. Don't go 

away, Doctor. 

i12s, s2eeeD if 
U CP 

113. 16 4h, CSO). / TIME LORD: Still not bad for 
’ agnt years. 

RUN-ON TIM LORD: I do hope you can 
114. spare a moment or two, Doctor? / 

ee D 
2-shot 

fav DOCTOR. 

(1 next) - 20 - 
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(on 2, shot 114) 

DOCTOR WHO; Sarcasm was always 
a wealmess with you. 

May I say you look quite ridiculous 
in those clothes? 

TIME LORD: I am travelling 
Gncognito. 

DR. WHO: Why ? 

TIME LORD: We Time Lords don't 
care to be conspicuous. 

(HE LOOKS AT DOCTOR 
WHO'S CUTFIT). 

Most of us, that is} 

DOCTOR WHO: If you've come here 
merely to be rude —- 

415 4 D 4A. CSO PIMs LORD: I came to warn you - if 

UT Hea Oy an old acquaintance has arrived 
on this planet. 

DOCTOR WHO: One of our people? 

116, 2 D TIME LORD: The Master. / 
CU DOCTOR 

(1 next) - 20A - 



V-?.7. me 

(on 2, shot 116) 

DOCTOR HO: That jackannpes! i111 
he ever docs anywhere is cause 

117. 4 D 4A, CSO )___—s trouble. / 

cast 
fav TIME LORD, 

inprison hin, 

DOCTOR HO; lic csenped? 

witheut help. Ie 
this point but then 
slicn interfcronce 
ond the contact 

118, Bt sp) wes brokens / 
CU DOCTOR 

DOCTOR WHO: Is his Tardis in working 
order? 

TIE LORD: (TODS) He got away 
before it could be de-cnergised. 

119. 

Don't be bittcr, Doctor, 
120, oD vishnent wis very light - / 

CU DOCTOR 

DOCTOR 210: Do you Imow what it 
vels like to be trapped in one 

moncnt of timc - to be restricted 
4124-6 1 D 4, CSO to one tiny planct - V4 

Mi 

TUT LD: It is your fovourite 
422, 2 D picnet, a:ter all, / 

Pa ccUNDOULOR apr —ante ae ag re 

(1 next) zea Oo es 



(on 2, shot 122) Vhy heve you taken the 
worn ne about the Master? 

123. 4 D 
2-sho 
fav TIME LORD He is 2 dongerous 

cr vle You nay be nble to 
Ceol with hin for us. 

DLCTUR 0: Why should I do your 
dirty work? 

TIN® LORD: ie Imows you're here 
octor — end he will certninly 

try to kill you. The Tribuncl 
felt you should be made awnre of 
your danger. 

DOCTOR «WHO: How very kind of then. 

TIiw LORD: You're incorrigibly 
neddlesone, Doctor, but we've 
always felt that your heart‘areo 
in the right places. 

124, 2 RS 
CU DOCTOR 

DOCTOR HC: I refuse to worry about 
@ like the laster - he's 

an uninaginetive plodder. 

“WD: His degree in Cosnic 
ec was of a higher class 

than yours. 

250 1 D A,CSO.) DOCTOR WHO: I was a late developer!/ 
Prone A7B 

(2 next) 

~~ 22 = 



(on 1, shot 125) Spare 

TIM LORD: Would you call that little 

126% 2a sae) Surprise unimaginative? / 

TS OME CDOUNOR Set att at a TE RP Tea 
Pan him left, 

DOCTOR VHO: Wh:.t? 

We ihe 3 a eee CSC Tit LORD: Look-thr ugh the door. 

pan along imd be carcful$ 

thread to bomb. 

| SMALL CuRIST ICH 
. CABINET, In SUCH 

2 ct WILL 
B Cale 

oov) 
: vf It's a Volatiser,. 

1285) 9 tad (4s C80) Be / 

(2 next) 

aes) 



(on 1, shot 128) - 24 - 

TIME LORD: Yes - The Xenthoids 
use them for tunnelling operations, 
I believe. 

DOCTOR WHO: If that thing falls... 

TIME LORD: It will probably 
explode and destroy this research 
centre completely. He's rigged it 
so that opening the door will make 

429 2 D it fall. An amusing idea, / 
° =———ONS Doctor 

DOCTOR WHO: Well, you'd better 
ti some witty way of dealing 

5Oge \ i aD 4a.cso,) With it. / 

DOCTOR WHO: Now wait a minute. 

/TARDIS NOISE / 

HE TURNS. THE TIME 
LORD HAS VANISHED. 

HE VANISHES, BUT COMBS 
BACK, 

TIME LORD: Good luck. 

HE VANISHES AGAIN, 

131. pan 

THE DOCTOR TURNS BACK 
TO THE DOOR, CONSIDERING 
THE PROBLEM, THEN HE TAKES 
A DEEP BREATH WHIPS OPEN THE 
DOOR AND LEAPS THROUGH IT. 

(NO Sc 13 & 14) 

2c, 02, 3D, 18 

Wear, 3 D /_15, INT, CONTROL CABIN DAY 

DOCTOR through THE DOCTOR LEADS IN AND 
MTRACULOUSLY CATCHES THE 

(falls on mattress) CANISTER WITHIN INCHES OF 
THE GROUND. 

ee 



133. 

134. 

135, 

136. 

157. 

Per ie 
(on 3, shot 132) 

(HE SIGHS WITH RELIEF, 
SITS DOWN TO UNSCREW THE 
CANISTER. HE GETS IT OPEN, 
ADJUSTS THE MECHANISM VERY 
CAREFULLY). 

41 D / 
CU BO} (THE DOOR OPENS AND YATES 

ENTERS WITH THE DIRECTOR 
WHO CROSSES TO THE DOUTOR) 

RUN-ON MATTRESS OUT YATES: Any luck 

ie / 
DOCTOR WHO: Get Back} 

hands catching 
BOMB YATES: What is that? 

ae DOCTOR WHO: A bomb 

YATES: Is it safe? ames 
CMS DOC (THE DOCTOR MAKES A 
YATES legs FINAL ADJUSTMENT) 
into shot. 

‘i DOCTOR WHO: It is now’ ! 

1 3B 4A. CSO.) (3 PUTS THE BOMB CAREFULLY 
ENP 5-sho rs TG ONE SIDE) 

DIRECTOR/YATES/ 
DOCTOR. YATES: But where on earc earth 

did you find that? 

(DIRECTOR COUGHS) 

YATSS: Oh I'm sorry. This is 
the Director. 

DIRECTOR: How do you do. I hope 
you understand that the police have... 

DOCTOR WHO: Where's Lethbridge 
ewart? 

YATES: He and Miss Grant are 
questioning the staff. 

DOCTOR WHO: Fat lot of good that'll 
Oo 

DIRECTOR: After all this is hardly 
an international matter, I shovld 
have.... 

DOCTOR WHO: I gather you've lost 
(2 next) a cuuple of scientists?. 

o 25-5 
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(on 1, shot 137) 

DIRECTOR: Professor Phillips and 
his assistant - Goodge. Yes that's 

138. 2 ¢ right. They were both devoted to 
CMS DOCTOR this project. Indeed it was the 

brain child of..... 

(DOCTOR WHO HAS BEEN EXAMINING 
THE COMPUTER) 

DOCTOR WHO: Am I right in thinking 
that when you last say Professor 
Phillips you gave him a programme 
to carry out? 

DIRECTOR: How did you know that? 

DOCTOR WHO: Could you tell me what 
139. 4 B A, CSO. it involved? / 

DIRECTOR: Some positional measurements 
in the twenty centimetre band. But I 

140. oe A fail to understand..... re 

DOCTOR WHO: Somebody has altered the 
programme. 

DIRECTOR: What? 

141. 1 B on turn 
C) oe) DOCTOR WHO: It's shown on the computer 
take him to print-out. Take a look. 
2-shot with 
DIRECTOR (THE DIRECTOR HURRIES TO THE 

COMPUTER AND STUDIES ITS PUNCHED 
PAPER RIBBON) 

DIRECTOR: ” But this is nonsense. 
T don't wnierstand!i.....What eartnly 
réason would Phillips have for changing 
the setting? 

(DOCTOR WHO LOOKS AT LETHBRIDGE 
STEWART) 

DOCTOR WHO: No earthly reason at all. 
Phillips had nothing to do with it. 

142, PEEK: DIRECTOR: Then Who? / 
CU DOCTOR 

(4 next) Bags 



(on 2, shot 142) 

DOCTOR WHO: £'m not sure yet.... 
but i'm getting an idea, 

143 1 2B (HE PICKS UP GOODGE'S 
° “AUN BO DOCUMENT CASE AND 

CLICKS Iv OPEN.) 

DIRECTOR: That belongs to Goodge. 
They must have left in quite a 
hurry. 

DOCTOR WHO: Yes, no doubt. 

(CASUALLY HE LIFTS OUT 
144 Peet Tig LUNCH BOX AND OPENS 

e BSR IT. HE STARES IN HORROR.) 

145. 4 B YATES: What's wrong? 

Deep 3-shot 

(AS THE OTHERS COME OVER, 
THE DOCTOR TURNS AND HOLDS 
OUT THE LUNCH BOX.) 

/ INSERT SHOT TAKEN 7 

ON _FRE-RECORDING. DOCTOR WHO: look at this? 

DIRECTOR: It's.4.seeeGoodge! 

RUN-ON FOLLOWS. 

aie 



PM - 28 ~ 29 - 

(FROM HIS APPALIED 
INCREDULOUS FACE 
STARING DOWN WE 
CUT TO 4 SHOL OF 
THE INTERIOR OF 
THE LUNCH BOX AS 
THE DOCTOR HOLDS 
It Iii HIS HANDS. 

INSIDE WE SEE THE 
TINY SIX-INCH 
CORPSE OF GOODGE) 

RUN-ON 

5A, B3, 3E 

16. INT. FARREL'S OFFIOR. DAY. 

146. 5 A / ns A 
“~~ BOU MASEER: (FARREL IS \.ORKING 

Af HIS DESK IN 
MODERN OFFICE AS 
THE DOOR OPENS) 

MASTER: I'n glad yo& could s0@ ne 

147, 3 Et uch short notice. Mr. Farrel / 

WIDE 2-shot 

take MASTER R. 
FLRREL: ‘jell, your telephone call 
was pretty intriguing, Colonel. 
Je do have a little spare capacity 
ot the nonent. 

WASTER: lLiore than a little. 
(5 +) Your plant has been working at less 

hee than half volune for over a yearo 

- 28 - 29 = 
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(on 3, shot 147) (FAUEL LOSES HIS SMILE MOMETARILY) 

TiicwL: Isee you've done your hone- 

poe an work, Colonel, I aduit I was interested 

é = when you menti ned a steady repeat denad 

148, o Pe ee ae eo eee ee 

pup oS HASTEN: THE PEOPLE I iBY.ESi? = Mr, 
Farrel, can never have too much plastic. 

4D, 1G, 2B 

149. fe) /il. IT, UNIT DAB. DAY 

pull back and 
crab DOCTOR right. (DOCTOK WO, JO, YATUS) 

YATES: Then you think this could be the 

Stare of 2 second Nestunc assault? 

DCCTC.. WHO: I always expected then 

to try agein, They're not used to 

defeat. 

JOsWould someone mind filling ue in? 

Rat's a Hestene? 

POCTO:. WHO: Ask Captain Yates. He had 

the job of clearing up the ::ess last 

tine. 

1505, 9 te 26 JO: Well, what is estene? 
y ES 

e yarns: It's a ...it's a 

Crab him to bit difficult to describe exactly. 

3-shot. 

DOCTOR WHO: (IMPATINTLY) The Nestenes 
are a ruthlessly aggressive intelligent 

alien life-forn, 

JO: WETLED SUP in@SHuvINe) 
Well - what do they look like? 

(2 next) 

= 30 



151.6 

154.6 

(on 1, shot 150) = 3h = 

2 

DOCTO. I suspect myself that their 
basic f is analogous‘to the 

B cephalopod. 

DOCTOR /JO JO: Whet's a cephalopod? 

ERRNO DOCTOR WHOrAn oe-topus, I thought you 
4 D took an A Level Science? / 

JO: I didn't say I passed, An ocropus! 

4 G Ugh, 

$555 

YOCTOK WHO: They manifest thensclyus 

as a disembodied mutually tel=pr' te 

intélligence, 

JO: but if they're disembodied - how can 

they hurt us? 

Y.TDS: They make therselves bodies, 
when they necd theme 

JO: Ugh! You tican like Frankenstein? 

DOCTOR WHO: No} They have a natural 
affini ty for plastic. and if you've 

finished asking questions - 

OQ: Sorry. dust forget I'm here. 

22S; At least we'll be ready for 
th thic tie. 

DOCTO}. TOs foo late, Captain. 
They're here already. 

2 B JO: What? / 
2-shot eae ae 

DOCTOR & JO Los DOCROK WOe The radio telescope 
fav DOCTOR. was their britzechecd. Baey used it 

to channel energy into that surviving 

Nestene unit. 

JC: How co you tmow all ti.is? 

(1 next) 

= 3lu= 



155. 

156. 

(on 2, shot 154) 

4 

4 

G on turn 
a0 Gs 

Pan him right 
to YATES. 

D 
2-shot 
BRIGADIER/YATES 

YATES out 
JO in. 
Pan her right 
to DOCTOR. 

(2 next) 

- 32 - 

DOCTOR WHO: Guess work, larcely. But 

that's the way I'd have done it if I 

were in his shous. 

YETUS ¢ Whose shoes? 

TS DOCWOK IGMO..0S THIS) 

JO: They can't do much harn with only 

one energy unit. 

DOCWO WHOs Given sufficient raw 

plostic 4 single Nestene unit can 
nultiply cluost indefinitely - like a 

virus! 

(BRIGADIER ENTERS) 

Urigadier, thet unit must be found within 

the next few hours! 

ru DLigiis Ttm well aware of the urg- 

y of the situation, Doctor; but 

since we've no idea where it's been 

taken... 

pocson HO: Check the plastic factories, 

I'll set up @ search right 

YAVUS:Right Sir, (Hs GOES) 

JO: Can I help sir? Vlease! 

‘hIGADIUA: Very well, Miss Grant. 

JO: I%ll start preparing sone lists, 

Dector? 

DOCTO: 

Pee 



(on 4, shot 156) et dik 

JO: Could you just set my mind at 
rest. What happened to Goodge? 

DR. WHO: Goodge? The Poor 
ow was imploded. I imagine 

it was a compression ray. 

157. 2 B JO: Imploded? 

(THE DOCTOR GESTURES, 
CRUNCHING HIS HANDS 
TOGETHER). 

DR. WHO: Rather than exploded. 
One of the Master's nasty 

i af t 158. D little jokes! 

2-shot A/B 

JO goes JO: (STILL BAFFLED) Oh, I see. 
BRIGADIER in ae 
left. 2-shot. 

(SHE EXITS. THE DOCTOR 
TURNS BACK TO THE 
CANISTER). 

BRIGADIER : Doctor - will you 
please stop being mysterious. 
Who the devil is the Master? 

(DOCTOR WHO LOOKS OVER 
HIS SHOULDER AT HIM). 

5B, B3, 3E 

159. EB 18, INT. PARREL'S OFFICE DAY 

(OPEN CLOSE ON THE MASTER'S 
EYES. PULL BACK TO SHOW 
THAT HE HAS JUST FINISHED 
HYPNOTISING FARREL, 

MASTER: You will obey me and no 
160. B_(L.pushed in one else. You _understand?. 

-shot 
fav FARREL. 

F&ARREL: I shall obey, obey, 
Push in to CU. obey. 

(2 next) ese 
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1A,_A1, 2B 

1G, “S225 20. INT. UNIT LAB. DAY 
-snho 

DOCTOR/BRIGADIER 
(DOCTOR WHO, WEARING 
GAUNTLETS and A BLACKSMITH'S 

APRON IS WATCHING PRESSURE 
BUILD UP IN A STEAM CHAMBER. 

THE BRIGADIER IS LOOKING 
PENSIVE). 

BRIGADIER: And you're convinced 
this chap is working with the 

Nestenes? 

DOCTOR WHO: If I know the Master, 
Het regard himself as their 
commander-in-chief, Vanity is his 
wealmess, 

(PUFF OF STEAM) 

DOCTOR WHO: That's it, should be 
cooked row, 

(HE GETS IT OUT). 

BRIGADI@R: And this device of his - 
eee 
is it very powerful? 

DOCTOR WHO: I'd say roughly equal 
to a fifteen megaton bomb, 

BRIGADIERA Really? The research 
boyS'1l be glad to get their hands 
on this... 

20. TOR WHO: Sorry, Brigadier. 
ve boiled out the contents. 

1625. 4 A / (HE EYES THE CRESTFALLEN 
Cu DOC’ BRIGADIER) . 

The weapons you've got on earth 
are quite nasty enough already, 
you know. 

FILM NEXT 

= Balan 



TELECINE 5. 

Int. Main factory area 

CU NESTENE UNIT, Zoom out to 
show MASTER, Pan with him. 

Shot of JO scrambling over wall. 

L.S. through shop door, FARREL 
andMASTER approach. 

MASTER: Now the Computer 

FARREL: This way 

JO scrambles down and hides. 

MASTER (COV) You are 
semi-automated? 

FPARREL: It's an on-line system, 
linked to the process-control 
computers. 

MASTER studies the computer for a moment. 

MASTER: I see. Excellent. 

FARREL: What are you going to do? 

MASTER: I wish to alter the 
master-plan. 

FARREL: But that will change our 
production linew. 

MASTER: Naturally. 

FARREL: My Father.. 

MASTER: My dear Mr, Farrel don't 
worry about him, You're under a 
new thumb now. 

Jo stands up knocks over boxes. 

JO: Oh} Hello} 

ZOOM in to BCU MASTER. 

END TK 5. 

DURATION 1' 7" 
eS bes 



- 36 to 39- 

5B/C_ BS, 3E 

163. Sie __/ 24. INT FARREL'S OFFICE DAY 

(FARREL, THE MASTER AND JO 
SHE STANDS MEEKLY IN THE 
CENTRE OF THE ROOM. 
FARREL IS BY THE DOOR. 
THE MASTER LEANS AGAINST 
THE DESK). 

MASTER: Who went to the radio 
telescope station? 

JO: Myself....the Brigadier. 
And the Doctor. 

(THE MASTER NODS) 

(5 next ) = 36 to 39 - 



LAST. is I thought. Curiosity 
is his ness. \e11, I shall hrve 
to sce that it is satisfied... (HE 
CROSSLS TO TH GIRL) You will return 
to Unit with a negative report. You 

MASTER in to found nothing suspicious. Iverything 
shot right. wes in order. 

(on 3, shot 163) 

Push in with 
him to 2-shot QO: Yes. “verything in ordor. 

Push in to 
BCU JO. LASTER: ‘hen you leave this roon 

you will have no nemory of mecting me. 
Only lir. Farrel. 

LAST Good. Your other instructions 
are ready implanted. You will obey 

165. then without further word from mo. 

R 
aapmeeee JO: I shall obey. 

LiSTER: Now you na; eee 
Take JO to Se ta 
2-shot with 

FARREL. (JO 'COimis TO' - IGNORING 
i ii. SHE SHILES 

AT WtkeL) 

dQ: well, goodbye iir. Farrel. Thank 
166. 5B ‘Ou for your co-operation. (SHY EXITS) 

MA 

(2HE WASTER SiILES) 

TLASTOR: STER: Quite a pretty little thing. 
i pity I couldn't keop her. 

E, 2B A 

167 AB ge ———/ -224 TNE, UND LB LAB, DAY 
DOCTOR at 
window, 

(TEE DOCTOR AND YATES. 
(2 next) 

Se AOS 



fon 4, shot 167) “41 - 

DOCTOUWHO: We've got to find that 

factory. Are all the reports in? 

YATES: All except Miss Grant's. 

pOCTO. WHO: She'll probably get her- 

168%. 72225 self lost. / 

Deep 2-shot i oe < 

YATES/BENTON. (BERTON EN 

Y.TES: Yes, what is it?Sergeont? 

BENTON: Just had a call frou the civil 
> Wh) 4 } Ive ra} a Thiliv't 
police sir, They've found Philip's 

cer abandoned. 

Where? 

In a field about nine niles 

research station. and they say 
gine box in the boot, /sir, 
TarkinS « 

169. 

(YAPES LOCKS AT THE DOCYO) 

(2 next) 

ey ers 



1706 

= 42a 
(on 4, shot 169) 

YATES: (TO DOCTOL WHO) What do 

you think? Doctor. 

DOCTO WHO: I still an. 

YANBS: Eh? 

DOCTO:i VHO: Thinking 

umeB 
-shot a/b 

(@HE DOCLOL IS Lo? IN 
THOUGH. 

YATwS GIVES HIM 4 LOOK 

THEN TUS TO LENTON.) 

YATES: Tell them to bring the 

4 8 box in- / 

ie O07 B00 TOR amen nner ora 

(on to page 43) 

FILM NEXT - 42 = 



(on 4, shot 171) ae 

DOCTOR WHO: No! Get out of there 
and keep watch for an hour or two, 
There's just a chance he'll retum 
for it, 

YATES: Philips you mean? 

DOCTOR WHO: Yes. Or the Master! 

TELECINE 6, 

Ext. field day 

Zoom in to shot unit soldiers 
lying in the hedge beyond the gates. 
They are armed and watchful. 
BENTON, the Sergeant in charge, 
has his field glasses to his eyes. 

WE see the attention of the 
soldiers is fixed on a rather 
shabby car standing alone in 
the centre of the field. 

END _TELECINE 6. 
DURATION. 7" 

5B, BS, 1F, 38 

172. 1 ees 23. INT, FARREL'S OFFICE DAY 
PLAS®I 

(McDERMOTT, RED FACED 
MIDDLE AGED STORMS IN 
ANGRILY. FARREL IS 
WORKING AT HIS DEAK, 

McDERMOTT: Look at thst! Just 
Fake a look at it! 

(3 next) 

awvABi= 



1136 

174. 

175.6 

1766 

177. 

178. 

- 44 = 

(on 1, shot 172) 
(HE SLINGS 4 PILE OF 
FLAT, SIINY PLASTIC 
OW TO FARREL'S DESK) 

E F/RREL: Yes. The mix has been changedo/ 

iS Mc. @) 

licDIRUOTT: I kmow the mix has been 

Changed! I'm not blind! This is 

supposed to be clear, translucent 

green! The whole of the last batch 

is ruined and yousit there calnly 

and soy the mix has been Changed - just 

like that! I mean why! “hat do you 

st F inegine you're playing at? / 

CMS RARE =o ae i ee eek 

PLRREL: I coe 

(HE FUMBLES LBSEUTLY VITH 

THE PAPERS Ol HIS DESK) 

There was © reason, Janese 

MeDERHOTT: It had better be good. 

“e've dropped a day's production. 

P'RREL: Yes. But the ethylene mix was 

Unsuitable. The ».. Colonel will 

3 EB explains 

MCU McDERMOTT 

MeDcRMOTT: Colonel? vhat Colonel? 

1 #F F/RREL: Colonel liasters. (iz RUBS HIS 

=shot Th Tmt. You nust 

fav FARREL have net hin. 

MeDJRNOTT: Look, I haven't a clue what 

you're ss... ire you fevling all right, 

Rex? 

PURCELL: We've been dealing with hin 

3 2B for years. lie's our biggest customers / 

==Kieeanol! is. oir Poe ae ss 

HeDEMLOTT: I think you'd bettcr go 

hone. L know o11 our custoners and 

there isn't a Colonel lasters anong 

4 RF then. / 

MCU FARRELL. Sree 

(3 next) 



Su 

1796 

180. 

181. 

182. 

(on 1, shot 178) 

=.45 = 

(FARREL LAUGHS) 

lz 
the 1 B sonente / 

2=shot 
fav McDERMOTT 

FARREL out left. 

(1: cDERKOTT PULLS OPH 
4 PILING CABINUT) 

REL: You're quite wrong, Janes. He's 

mg our entire production, at 

MeDERUOTT: 411 right, Rex. Look 
through the orders - just show ne 

this chap. 

(PARREL GOES COUPIDENTLY 

oii y 20 THE FILE 11D FLICKS 
5 EOS THES CRD 

ee MB DRAWER. AFTER A 
tape ILE HE STOPS AND 
‘aie TURNS BACK WITH A 
in to 2-shot. 

F 
CU FARREL 

PULZLED SHRUG) 

FARREL: That's strange. There should 
be a card for hin. 

IicDERLOTL: Look, old chap. I think you 

Ought to t-ke 2 couple of days off. 
I'll ring your father - 

/ (PAPRNEL REAGTS iNGRILY 
20 THIS) 

Tt xy father is 

5 E running the place now. 

2=shot 

fav McDERMOTT A/Beiop norm: Your fother and I built 

(1 next) 

this place up together Rex - 

PARREL: All right, 
go over all that ogain. 

(TH THO LIT GLARE AT 
BACH OTHER. THIS IS 
OBVIOUSLY .N OLD sRGUL- 
KENT) 

= 45 

all right. 

REL: liay I remind you lir. licDerott 
seni-retired., I'n 

Let's not 



(on 5, shot 182) 

183. 

* 46 = 

McDERMOTT: I'm sorry Rex. Your 
father specially asked me to yi 

FARREL: There's no need to trouble 
father. Look, I'll fetch him, 
He's only down in the lab. 

184. 5 _B / MeDERMOTT: Who? 
mS McDis 

185. 

186. 

187. 

McDERMOT? 
out right. 

FARREL: Colonel Master. He'il 
explain everything, 

(HE EXITS LEAVING 
McDERMOT? STARING, 

ore eh if AFTER A MOMENT McDERMOTT 
'U PHO! PICKS UP THE TELEPHONE, ) 

stay on 
McDFRMOTT'S hand, 

2as.8 
LS Doo 
YATES and JO in. 

MS staircase. 
Hold 3-shot. 

(5 next) 

McDERMOTT: (INTO PHONE) Sylvia, 
get me Mr. Farrel senior, please. 

(COV HE THUMPS TABLE), 

A, Al, 2B 

24. INT. UNIT LAB. DAY 

YATES: Doctor, Doctor, where are you? 

DOCTOR (OOV) I'm up here, 

YATES: Jo's drawn a blank too. 

DOCTOR: Nothing. 

JO: Afraid so, I met a lot of 
charming business men and found 
nothing suspicious at all. Maybe 
there was nothing to find. 
If that energy unit is still in 
it's box.... 

sla6u= 



(on 4, shot 187) CTORN 10: Highly inprobable. There's 
been no activity near that car? 

YATES Wot a thing. 

DOCTOR \7i0: 111 right. You'd better 
tell then to bring the box in. 

5C, B3, 3E 

188, Be 6. 25. INT. FRRSL'S OFFICE. DAY. 

Mc. fh 

(MeDURHOTT IS ALON, 
48 BUPORE) 

LieDIRMOTT: (INTO PLONE) 

Well. I think he's 
been overworking .... Yes, I'n afraid 
so. lle's becn pleying tunes on the 
nastcr computer. There's a whole day's 
production just gone up the spout .... 
Right Mr. Farrel. I'll kcep an eye on 
things. 

(1 ILNGS UP. 
HE IS JUS£ IN TIM 
48 WARREL Comus BACK 
Ingo TH Ick) 

vell - did you find your mythical 
Colonel? 

189. Ez = Se ey Sa 
Ts Tr & MASTER. % OPLNS THY DOOR 

GR APPDLRS) ER. TG Lit 

PARNEL: Colonel Nasters, this is ny 

c. 

LeDERMOT?: £11 right Colonel. \What the 

N90. Zhe 2k y hell's been going on) 

CMS MASTER. 

HS BENS) Ee uid [8c (TE WATER ADVANCES om 
LieDERMOTT ) 

(4 next) ae 



es 

44/D, C3, 1G, A3, 2B 

191. A 26, It. Wilt Lab, DAY 

ON DOOR - ae: ¥ 2 
DUMES Die Ui 20K _ Ob Crab right with 

BENTON. 

fe'rve still kecping a watch 
he car Sir, just in ease - we're 

BrOBSBLY. too late. 

I expect so. (HW LOCKS Af LHE 
That's not an issue padlock, is 

BENTON: I'11 try and by some keys. 

Hs SIGHT OF THs BOX JO GOES 
E 4° kIGI) 

MS JO 
Pan her to 
2-shot with 
YATES, 

sy for every cecasion eh? 

(3H PLUS aS HIM OUT OF THE 
WAY ee 0 iSESSED WITH 
sBIviIne Gun DOK. 

YATES: Boo ‘we've got the box down here, 
(‘2 W.2CHING WAiiOWLY, 

TO Pits RS RUN~ : WOlt- 
OR SO ENOKS ‘DELY 20 PICK I: 

Wi, LOC. SHAPS OLLN.) 
NOs teasG. / 

s hands, 

194. 4D / 

195. dino / 
s hands, THE LOCK OPENS 

AND THE BOX STARTS TO 
196 eae: / SMOKE, 

cu JO. 
HE REACHES BOTTOM OF STAIRS, 

(2 next) 



(on 4, shot 196) 
ere 

DOCTOR WHO: Stop her} 

(YATES GRABS JO) 

197, 2 3B DOCTOR WHO: Stop her,/ it's a bomb! 

YATES/DOCTOR 

ae THING AND CHOPS YATES $0 
THAT HE PITCHES ACROSS 

2-shot with JO. THE BENCH 

JO: I've got to open it, I've 
got to! 

(SHE WRENCHES At THE 
198.0 1 err _/ “TID oF THEBOX WHICH 

es IS NOW. GLOWING, 
. CHERRY RED. 

THE ROPE PREVENTS HER 
OPENING IT. 

THE BOX IS SMOKING 
FIERCELY aS WE: - 

CLOSING SEQUENCE 

8/I CLOSING SLIDES TELECINE 7. MUSIC: SIG TUNE 

SEE OVER. 

eAgis 
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