teaser

int warehouse. 

It’s dark and we see two figures hiding behind crates. We may recognise them as SARAH JANE SMITH and her friend MARIA. They are hiding from shadowy figures beyond the crates.

A mobile rings.

maria

(whispering anxiously)

Um, shouldn’t you have turned that off?

sarah jane

It is off. 

(glancing at mobile)

I mean it was off.

Close-up of phone display: “??????? Calling.“

Sarah Jane hesitates and then answers quietly.

sarah jane

Hello?

maria

(whispering incredulously)

Sarah Jane!

doctor

(heartily. sounding slightly metallic)

Sarah Jane! Listen. Um. Spot of bother.

sarah jane

(quietly)

Well, I’m sort of in the middle of something…

Maria is peering over the crates looking worried.

doctor

Quite understand. Wouldn’t normally trouble you, only it’s… well, let’s just say I could do with a bit of help.

sarah jane

You want me? To help you?

The camera is beginning to pull back and we can see a thin, bare-chested man, his skin and hair powdery white, his eyes red. He stares at Sarah Jane and Maria curiously.

doctor

I know, I know. Christmas and everything. Horrible timing. It’s just that I’ve done something a tiny bit foolish and sort of…

(mumbles)

sarah jane

Pardon?

Maria stares back at the albino and begins to absentmindedly tug on Sarah Jane’s sleeve. The Albino is smiling, revealing sharpened teeth.

doctor

I said I’ve sort of… lost my body.

sarah jane

Yes. Sorry to be slow, but that’s not actually a phrase I’m familiar with.

doctor

Long story. Funny story actually. Except for the last bit. Exactly the sort of thing I’ll look back on and laugh about. Assuming I ever get control of my body again.

The camera is still pulling back and we can now see the two of them are surrounded by bare-chested albinos all with sharp teeth.

sarah jane

OK, so you want me to help you get your body back. 

Sarah Jane gives her head a shake to see if that helps. Maria is more worried about how they’re completely surrounded.

sarah jane

So where are you?

doctor

Where? Yes, there’s definitely a ‘where’. No question about it. Though I’m a little vague on the details. But there’s also a ‘when’.

sarah jane

A when? You’re not in 2008?

The albinos are advancing. Some are growling. Maria stares at them wide-eyed and unmoving. Sarah Jane’s attention is mainly on the call.

doctor

Mmm. Not as such. I’m about five thousand years in the future and any second now my body is going to steal the Tardis. And if that happens, things really will be in a pickle.

sarah jane

Hold on a minute…

Sarah Jane covers the phone, looks up and shouts at the top of her voice.

sarah jane

Now!

Blinding sunlight starts to flood in as the awning that was covering the huge skylight in the ceiling is dragged aside.

The albinos react with fear but they can’t escape.

FX: One by one, with a noise like popping balloons, the sunlight causes them to vanish. Are they dying? Or maybe just being forced off this planet.

Maria and Sarah Jane are now alone.

Two teenaged boys who we may recognise as Clyde and Adam can be seen waving down through the skylight and giving thumbs-up signs.

Sarah Jane can now concentrate entirely on the call.

sarah jane

So what is it exactly that you want me to do?

int. torchwood hq – cryogenic storage facility

Captain Jack is inspecting one of the metal sarcophaguses Torchwood uses to freeze people. It is open and sitting on a slab. Ready. Behind it is the wall of drawers in which these things are kept. One of the drawers is open and empty.

Sarah Jane is zipping up her leather jacket and adjusting a discreet headset. Captain Jack hands her a neat futuristic pistol.

captain jack

A stunner. Harmless. Just in case.

Sarah Jane decides not to argue and zips the gun into a nearby backpack which she picks up.

captain jack

You know, I used to be a time agent and this still makes no sense to me.

Four One Three. You’re sure that’s what he said? 

Momentary close-up on the end panel of the sarcophagus where the stencilled number 413 is visible next to the Torchwood symbol. There are also controls and a complex clock read-out.

sarah jane

Oh, I made him repeat it.

captain jack

But what if something happens to the cryo unit in the meantime? We’re talking thousands of years into the future here.

sarah jane

If he can see it where he is and it’s still intact, then it stands to reason it must have survived all those years. Somehow.

captain jack

With you inside it? 

You know, you’re braver than I am.

sarah jane

Oh, I don’t believe that.

In fact I wouldn’t mind betting he called you first.

captain jack

Nonsense. And even if he did, I’d have told him ‘no’.

sarah jane

No. I think there must have been another reason.

captain jack

OK, you got me. I’m… unusual. No one was quite sure if I’d stay frozen. 

(shudders)

I wouldn’t fancy being awake in there for thousands of years. Not even to help the Doctor.

Sarah Jane climbs up the little set of steps, and gets into the sarcophagus. She lies down and clutches her backpack to her.

captain jack

I’ve added a damping circuit so this thing will seem dead if it’s scanned. Should also register as empty.

Have you got the…?

Sarah Jane holds up a piece of paper. Momentary close-up of the neat biro writing. It says:

“The Doctor is at this time: 7025.12.25 02:33:16”

captain jack

Christmas Day, the year 7025. Now you’re sure that…

(realises he’s fussing)

Sorry. But it just seems weird he knows exactly when he is but not where.

sarah jane

Well, when I see him I’ll ask him about that.

Captain Jack is now fiddling with the controls on the base of the sarcophagus. He is programming in the time. 

captain jack

And you get back…

sarah jane

…in the Tardis. 

If… all goes well.

Jack has finished setting the clock. He comes to stand by Sarah Jane for a moment and looks down at her.

captain jack

You really are a hell of a woman, you know.

Captain Jack kisses his fingertip and touches it to the rim of the sarcophagus.

captain jack

Sweet dreams, Sarah Jane.

Captain Jack begins to lower the lid and the camera moves around to the base of the sarcophagus. We hear the lid close and seal as the camera pushes in on the clock panel until it’s all we can see. The display is unobtrusive (so as not to make the unit seem active) and the numerals glow blue.

The clock is of course counting up in seconds. It reads “Now: 2008.12.25 19:15:06 CE”. Then the seconds begin to count more quickly and at 20:15 most of the ambient light goes out.

There is a flicker and the camera shakes but we stay tight on the clock. We guess the unit is being loaded into a drawer. We hear the door slam. It is now pitch dark except for the clock numerals which count gradually faster and faster.

Soon, years are counting up faster than seconds. Some time around the year 2200 intermittent shakes and flickers begin. We get the sense that the box is being moved and stored, moved and shipped and stored, over and over. One motion blur effect suggests space travel.

The clock slows as it approaches the year 7025. The unit is steady and ambient light flicks on and off metronomically with the days, all the time counting more slowly.

When the clock finally reads 7025.12.25 02:33:16 it stops. And then goes off. A moment goes by. Then a little LED starts flashing and we hear the lid unsealing.

We pull back to discover:

int museum – night lights only

The sarcophagus is in a glass museum case. We can’t read the plaque, except for the largest words: ‘Origin: Earth’.

The lid is open and Sarah Jane sits up and looks around. She shakes her head to clear it.

Cut to Sarah Jane standing beside the sarcophagus feeling the ‘glass’ wall that surrounds her. She pulls out her miniature sonic screwdriver and uses it to shatter the barrier in front of her.

Then she steps out into the dark museum and looks around. We see darkened display cases in all directions. She touches her headset.

sarah jane

Doctor? Can you hear me?

No reply. Sarah Jane looks up and sees a giant clock on the very distant far wall. It is a hundred metres high and shows the time in dozens of alien formats. One of the simpler displays is the Earth one which shows 7025.12.25 02:37:22 in glowing red letters. Sarah Jane touches her headset again.

sarah jane

Doctor? This is the frequency you gave me. Are you there?

There is a squeal of painful feedback and Sarah Jane winces.

doctor (os)

(still hearty. still sounding metallic)

Blimey. Sorry about that. Amazing thing, time: I’ve only just hung up the phone from talking to you. And here you are. Now that’s service. You should deliver pizzas.

sarah jane

Doctor, where are you?

doctor (os)

Head towards the clock.

Listen Sarah Jane, I need to warn you about something first. I’ve… I’ve changed. Just a bit.

Sarah Jane is moving now, peering around as she goes, looking for the Doctor.

sarah jane

You haven’t regenerated again have you? I’ve only just got used to seeing you in a suit.

We can see some light a few cabinets ahead but we can’t make out what’s there.

doctor (os)

Nooo. It’s, um, it’s a bit more extreme than that. I sort of found myself without a body and there weren’t really very many options. You can’t force your consciousness on innocent strangers. It’s not cricket. So I did the only thing I could think of…

Sarah Jane has almost reached the light. She begins to peer around the last obstacle at the illuminated cabinet, which we still can’t see directly.

doctor (os)

…I improvised.

From Sarah Jane’s POV we round the corner and see with horror that the display case contains a Dalek, its eye stalk moving. Sarah Jane is startled, backpedals and pulls the stunner out of her pocket, points it at the Dalek. A little projection emanates from the Dalek and forms a fuzzy little image a foot across just in front of its casing. We can see the Doctor’s face in blurry blue monochrome like he’s on TV.

dalek/doctor

(very metallic. Dalek lights flash in sync)

Hello, Sarah Jane.
The music comes up and…

credits

act one

int museum – night lights only

Sarah Jane is pushing the Dalek through the museum. It is hard work. We cut across to see the other side of the Dalek casing: it is badly damaged; its sparking innards are visible.

Note: From now on, while the Doctor is in Dalek form, he will sometimes flip on the little holographic projection and speak through that, but when the projection would be irrelevant or distracting, he will simply project his voice from the Dalek shell, complete with flashing lights. As he masters the voice circuits, he will sound less metallic.

dalek/doctor

I don’t suppose you could hurry this up a bit. We haven’t got long.

Sarah Jane isn’t happy. She’s grunting with the effort of pushing.

sarah jane

I’ve left my friends and my family. I’ve risked my life. I’ve been frozen for five thousand years. And I’m pushing… as hard…  as I can.

dalek/doctor

Point taken.

(beat) 

Left your family?

sarah jane

I’ve got a son. He’s adopted. I’m trusting you to get me back to him.

The Doctor says nothing.

sarah jane

(grunting)

Why don’t you tell me what happened?

dalek/doctor

Right. Suppose I should fill you in.

Slow dissolve to…

int museum atrium – lights on

People are moving through the atrium. Most look human, some not, and…

FX: one of the people flickers for a moment, clearly a hologram. His female companion notices and laughs, hand over her mouth.

doctor (VO)

 (cont’d)

I was minding my own business. Thought I’d head for Laguna Secundus. Look at the waterfalls. Have one of those amazing milkshakes. But the Tardis had other ideas. Without so much as a please-and-thank-you we were materialising.

The Tardis has now appeared in a corner of the colonnaded atrium. A moment later the Doctor emerges looking puzzled. He is staring back at the Tardis, scratching his head.

Two young museum staff in uniform, a MALE GUIDE and a FEMALE GUIDE, walk up smiling. The female guide has a clipboard display.

male guide/female guide

(in unison)

Welcome, traveller.

The Doctor looks around and notices them.

doctor

Oh, hello. Can I ask you something? 

Where are we? I mean where is here? I should know, but it doesn’t seem to be on my charts. And that’s not supposed to happen.

Both guides are friendly but they have recited this script a thousand times.

male guide

Welcome to the Oubliette Museum and Spa.

female guide

We will be happy to show you around or answer any questions you may have. If you will permit us to scan you, we can ensure that all environmental and life support settings are appropriate to your species type. Your species is registering as…

The Female Guide’s relaxed confidence vanishes as she looks down at her clipboard display. She looks alarmed.

female guide

(cont’d)

…classified. 

Excuse me, I have to contact the Director.

int museum – lights on

The director is escorting the Doctor through the display cases. He treats him as an esteemed guest.

director

What an honour! What an honour!

(whispers)

We have one or two…

(even quieter)

…Time Lord artefacts here.

 (normal voice)

Extinct Species One One Eight they are labelled.
He frowns, realising that ‘extinct’ is an indelicate term here. He changes the subject.

director

We don’t directly manipulate time streams ourselves, of course, but we do have one or two little innovations you might be interested in.

The Doctor, intrigued, licks his finger and holds it up as though he’s testing the wind. After a moment he touches the finger to his tongue, tasting.

doctor

(delighted)

I thought there was something. It’s not… serendipity is it?

director

(equally delighted)

Serendipity, exactly! Only a teensy bit, of course. We merely finesse the fate matrix a little. Lose something interesting anywhere in the galaxy and sooner or later it will probably end up here.

doctor

But where is here? This place isn’t on any scan. I haven’t even heard of it before.

director

(proud)

We use a negative serendipity filter for that. Rumours of this place have a habit of dying out.

The Doctor is examining display cases. He is staring at one and we recognise it as the Torchwood sarcophagus. Close-up on the Torchwood logo and the stencilled number 413.

director

There are a lot of important items here. So we conceal our existence. It takes a certain… maturity, to discover us.

doctor

Don’t look at me. It was my ship that found you.

director

Even so, we find it keeps out… undesirables.

doctor

Of course there’s one fatal flaw in that reasoning…

The doctor is now absentmindedly peering into a display case at an engraved cube of leaden metal.

doctor

(cont’d)

It presupposes you arrive as a visitor. And not an artifact.

The Director laughes nervously, not sure if the Doctor is joking.

doctor

Jindi Power Cube, that. A good one, by the looks of it.

The director produces a notepad display from a pocket and eagerly makes a record. As he scribbles we see…

FX: the label on the display case update to read ‘Jindi Power Cube’.

director

I hesitated to ask, but if you would help us identify some of the more elusive artefacts, I’m sure we’d find a satisfactory way to express our gratitude.

Doctor

(thoughtfully)

You said this place had a spa, didn’t you? Haven’t been to a spa in ages.

The Director beams and ushers the Doctor away, from display case to display case.

dissolve to int museum – lights on

A few minutes have passed and the Doctor is pointing to artefacts and naming them. He points to a piece of crystalline rock which is pulsing very slightly with light.

doctor

That’s a thermic sponge. It’s actually a plant. Better keep it away from naked flames.

Next a clear block the size of a VHS tape with something purple at its centre.

doctor

That’s a remote access tap. I sometimes use a small one to keep in touch when I’m out and about.

The Doctor retrieves a MOBILE PHONE from his pocket for a moment. We may recognise it as Martha’s old phone. 

director

May I?

The Doctor lets the Director inspect the phone, while he continues peering into cases.

doctor

Now that… hmm, that is a Morphy Richards hairdryer, circa 1970. Very curious.

The Doctor peers into the next cabinet and registers shock. Close-up on the label: it says ‘Origin: Extinct Species 118 ? – Purpose Unknown’.

doctor

This isn’t? No, can’t be. But it looks just like…

Close-up of a POCKET WATCH. We may recognise it as the same type previously used to store the Doctor’s essence. Except this one is matt black.

doctor

My people used to use these to store their consciousnesses.

 (pauses)

It’s not… There’s no one in there, is there?

director

Assorted deities! Consciousnesses, you say?

We found only the faintest of energy signatures. And since we didn’t know what it was, we placed it in a stasis case…

The Director indicates a gadget on the side of the case and then taps the ‘glass’…

FX: …and for a moment we see a slight glowing outline to the case which suggests an energy field encasing it.

director

(cont’d)

It stops any of our more exotic artefacts from inadvertently, um, activating.

The Doctor is spellbound.

doctor

I don’t suppose I could… I mean I wonder if I might… take a look. If somehow, one of my people has survived in there…

The Director looks uncertain, but then acquiesces for his honoured guest. To free his hands up he passes the mobile phone back to the Doctor.

director

Well, I’ve handled it myself plenty of times. I don’t see how it could hurt.

The Director uses his thumb to deactivate the damping unit and opens the case. He passes the watch to the Doctor who swaps it for the phone, as he is saying…

doctor

Well, exactly. I mean you have to open the watch before…

But as soon as the Doctor takes hold of the watch…

FX: a jagged ball of electricity envelopes him…

…and his body goes into some sort of seizure. He drops the mobile phone which falls out of sight.

FX: After a second or two, a red vaporous cloud of energy uncurls from the watch, forms in the air and then darts into the Doctor’s eyes. His convulsions become more pronounced.

The Director looks on startled and unsure what to do.

FX: Then a translucent image of the Doctor separates from him as though pushed backwards out of his body. Then the image collapses into an energy cloud like the first, except that this one is silvery-white. 

It twists this way and that and swoops around the Doctor’s body. It darts in once, but is deflected, and again. It begins to flicker and fade, each time coming back slightly less solid.

Finally it zips off and we follow it as it splashes through a case and disappears into the Dalek shell inside. 

Now we can see from a distance, in a slightly curious POV, that the Doctor’s body is no longer writhing. He is steadying himself as the Director helps to support him. The Doctor looks around, clearly not sure where he is. When the Doctor speaks his accent has changed and has taken on clipped, military tones.

possessed doctor

It… er, looks as though that device is malfunctioning. My own damn fault. Still, no harm done. It just took me by surprise.

director

Sacred invective! I wondered what was happening. Are you sure you are unharmed? It… it almost looked as though something came out of…

possessed doctor

Trick of the light. False alarm.

Just a neurostatic discharge. No more dangerous than getting hit by lightning, ha ha.

Perhaps it should go back in its case now.

The Director takes the watch cautiously and returns it to its former spot. Then he locks the case.

director

Your voice sounds a little…

possessed doctor

Perhaps the link to my ship’s translator has been disrupted.

The Possessed Doctor swoons slightly and catches himself.

possessed doctor

You know, I think it might be an idea for me to get back there. Long day and all. Do you think you could help me to my ship? I did have a ship, didn’t I?

director

Our spa does include a full medicentre. It would set my mind at rest if you would let them look you over.

possessed doctor

(suspiciously)

Oh I’m sure. I bet they’d love to get their hands on a Time Lord body. Well this one’s mine and that’s all there is to it. All I need right now is for you to take me back to my vessel.

Somewhat taken aback, the Director helps the Possessed Doctor to walk and as they pass behind a display case our view is blocked. Our POV refocuses (with accompanying servo noises) and switches to infrared. We can see the pair once more, but as thermal images, and then they pass behind an intervening wall and are lost to view. More servo noises as our POV shifts back to visible light again; it now includes rangefinder gradations and a blue cast. It is a Dalek POV.

We switch to a momentary close-up of the Dalek’s eyestalk and pull back to show the Dalek in which the Doctor’s essence now resides.

Slow pull back and hold for a while. Then we dip to black a couple of times, as hours pass. Then we hear an announcement:

male guide (os)

The museum will shortly be closing for the day.

In a wide shot we see the lights begin to turn off in sections of the museum, leaving small night lights in the ceiling as the only illumination.

We return to the Dalek display case now in darkness. No signs of life for a moment. And then the eye stalk moves, searching.

Our POV cranes around, moving away from the Dalek display case and swooping, hunting. Until it finds the mobile phone that was dropped earlier. 

The phone’s screen lights up. Then ‘Bluetooth Active’ shows on the display. Then the word ‘Calling…’ followed by ‘BT Directory Enquiries’.

operator (os)

(in distance)

Which number do you require?

doctor (os)

(full-on Dalek voice)

Ha-ppy Christ-mas.

(coughs. more normal now.)

Sorry. Frog in the throat.

The audio grows faint as we pull back from the phone:

doctor (os)

Anyway. Happy Christmas. I wonder if you can help me. I’m looking…

int museum – night lights only

Sarah Jane is still pushing the damaged Dalek shell. The fuzzy little hologram of the Doctor’s head is projected just in front of its casing, giving her something to talk to.

sarah jane

(incredulous)

So Dalek’s have Bluetooth?

doctor (os)

(patiently)

Nooo. They have broad-spectrum transducers. I improvised. That’s what I do.

Anyway, this isn’t a Dalek; it’s just the casing; the machine they live in. It’s designed to keep their helpless little bodies alive.

sarah jane

Which is why you chose it, I suppose.

(pause)

You said the watch was Time Lord technology. Does that mean whoever stole your body was a Time Lord?

dalek/doctor

Mmm, not sure. The watch is only designed to hold a Time Lord’s essence. And boobytrapping one like that wouldn’t be easy. But if he’s a Time Lord, why can’t I sense him?

They’re now approaching the atrium and as they round the corner the Tardis comes into view. It hasn’t moved. They halt, relieved to see it.

dalek/doctor

(whispering)

He’s had a few hours to escape but he’s still here. Learner driver perhaps. In other words…

sarah jane

…not a Time Lord.

There’s a momentary pause before…

dalek/doctor

So did you bring it?

Sarah Jane pulls up on a chain around her neck to reveal what we may recognise as a Tardis key.

sarah jane

I never thought I’d need this again.
Sarah Jane pulls the stun gun out of her pocket and powers it up.

dalek/doctor

Sarah Jane Smith! You have changed!

sarah jane

It’s only a stun gun. Besides which, if my memory serves me, you’re always cobbling together weapons. I mean why not just carry one?

dalek/doctor

Sort of puts the lie to ‘We come in peace’. I always like to start out with an open mind.

sarah jane

And has that ever worked?

The Dalek/Doctor doesn’t reply. Sarah Jane is creeping towards the Tardis now, stunner in one hand, key in the other. 

She slowly reaches out for the door handle and we’re sure it’s about to be snatched open. But it isn’t. She puts the key in the lock, turns it and…

The door swings open to reveal the Possessed Doctor standing at the controls. He looks startled and angry. Sarah Jane fires…

…and misses. The Possessed Doctor works the controls while trying to crouch out of her line of fire. Sarah Jane fires again and wings him, just as he engages the Tardis’s circuits.

The door slams shut in Sarah Jane’s face and the familiar de-materialising process begins. She looks distraught.

sarah jane

Doctor? What do I do?

dalek/doctor

(shouts)

Get down!

Sarah Jane throws herself to one side as the Dalek’s weapon fires. 

FX: a weak beam spreads out to envelope the Tardis…

But something is wrong. There is a small PRACTICAL EXPLOSION in the Dalek weapon itself and sparks spit from the exposed circuitry in its damaged side. Then, with a powering down noise, it goes dead, and the hologram of the Doctor shrinks and disappears like the dot in the middle of an old-fashioned TV screen.

Sarah Jane dashes over to the Dalek shell, afraid for him, as the Tardis disappears behind her.

sarah jane

(anguished)

Doctor?

(quieter)

Doctor?

A few moments later, Sarah Jane is standing looking down at the inert Dalek shell. She touches its side, carefully, and places her palm on it. We crane up, looking down on her, and she looks beaten. There is no sign that the Doctor’s essence is still with us.

act break

int museum – night lights

Now Sarah Jane is using her miniature sonic screwdriver to break the case on the Jindi Power Cube.

We dissolve to her dragging it by its power cables across the museum floor.

We dissolve to her leaning into the hole in the Dalek’s side and attaching one of the cables with her sonic screwdriver.

Another dissolve and she has finished. She sits back and holds up her fingers, both crossed. Then she reaches over and presses one of the motifs on the Jindi Power Cube and it begins to glow.

One or two small sparks come from the Dalek’s innards, and then we hear the even hum of power flowing.

The hologram of the Doctor reappears a second later, but his face is upside down.

dalek/doctor

What are you doing up there?

His expression looks puzzled for a moment. Then his image disappears and reappears the correct way up.

dalek/doctor

Sarah Jane, I could kiss you. 

sarah jane

Yes. That seems to be a new thing with you.

(then registering her relief)

Thank goodness you’re OK.

(remembering that she’s addressing a Dalek shell)

Sort of.

dalek/doctor
I used up the last of this thing’s power reserves with that shot. If you hadn’t found a power supply, I’d be a goner by now. You’re a marvel.

sarah jane

Yes, well. Maybe you won’t say that when you realise that I let him get away. And that shot you fired didn’t seem to work either.

(pause)

It looks like we’re stuck here.

dalek/doctor

You’re not giving up, are you?

sarah jane

Of course not. But I like to take a moment between disasters to catch my breath.

dalek/doctor

We’ve been in worse scrapes than this.

Sarah Jane looks him up and down. He is, after all, a half-dead Dalek.

dalek/doctor

Fair point. But still. No need to be a gloomy pants about the whole thing.

Sarah Jane narrows her eyes, not entirely delighted with that epithet. Then she picks up her stunner and peers at it.

sarah jane

I wonder if these work on Daleks?

dalek/doctor

Oh, now. No need for that. Anyway we’ve got a lot of work to do.

sarah jane

(grumpy)

What, making a new life for ourselves in the seventy-first century?

dalek/doctor

(patiently)

Nooo. Tracking the pulse I fired at the Tardis and then figuring out some way to go after it. Shouldn’t be too hard with a museum full of gadgets to choose from.

(pause)

I’ve given the Tardis the equivalent of muddy feet. Now we just have to follow the grubby footprints until we find it.

sarah jane

I didn’t just underestimate you, did I? I promised myself I’d never do that again.

dalek/doctor

Wouldn’t worry about it. I underestimate people the whole time. Like you for instance.

(pause – a little longer than necessary)

Now, if I describe what I’m looking for, do you think you could go and look for it?

Sarah Jane smiles and nods.

dalek/doctor

Good, because we’ve only got a few hours before the museum opens again and I don’t fancy explaining to them why one of their exhibits is trying to escape.

construction montage

We see Sarah Jane gradually assembling a pile of bits and pieces and using her sonic screwdriver to link them together under the Dalek/Doctor’s guidance. At one point, she triumphantly pulls a roll a Gaffer Tape out of her backpack and winds it around the top of the Dalek attaching the Jindi Power Cube in place. 

int museum atrium – night lights only

Eventually she stands back, finished. She goes to put her sonic screwdriver away and pauses, holding it up.

sarah jane

Oh yes. I’ve been meaning to ask you about this. A lipstick? You’ve lived through the women’s lib movement at least once. Why not, oh I don’t know, a fountain pen?

dalek/doctor

(pleasantly)

What, besides being something innocuous that you can carry with you anywhere, but which no one is likely to steal?

Sarah Jane isn’t totally convinced.

dalek/doctor

Tell you what. If you ever stop wearing lipstick, I’ll make it look like something else. Deal?

Sarah Jane nods reluctantly.

dalek/doctor

OK then. Back to business. Are we ready to turn that thing on?

sarah jane

Looks like it. But how are we going to steer it?

dalek/doctor

We’re not. What we’ve created here is a temporal elastic band. The Tardis is on one end and we’re on the other and it’s stretched right out. We’re going to hold on tightly and unhook our end.

Sarah Jane makes a face instead of pointing out how dangerous and uncertain that sounds.

Then we hear a noise in the distance and see the museum’s main lights are starting to come on. We catch a glimpse of the big clock in the distance, specifically the hours:minutes part, which reads 07:30.

Quickly, Sarah Jane reaches over to the pile of alien bric-a-brac she’s assembled, finds the handle of the Morphy Richards hairdryer and turns it on one click.

There is a general humming, and lights move among the various components.

In the distance we can see the Male and Female Guides from the previous day approaching. They haven’t noticed anything wrong yet.

Sarah Jane is looking puzzled now and checking connections.

dalek/doctor

Try wiggling it. The.. thingie. The red one.

The Guides have noticed now. The Male Guide is signing ‘stay put’ to them and running forwards. The Female Guide is holding a communication device to her ear, doubtless calling for security.

doctor

Maybe if we just explain to them…

Or maybe not. Ooh, perhaps you could stun them.

Finally Sarah Jane notices the hairdryer is only on Low and clicks it onto High. The hum goes up in frequency and volume and a moment later…

FX: a clear bubble forms around Sarah Jane, the Dalek shell and the contraption. Then it expands out, becomes opaque and dissipates to nothing. Sarah Jane, the Dalek casing and the contraption are gone.

POV Time Vortex

Our POV is bumped around and jostled through the time vortex. It’s the one seen in the opening credit sequence, but our POV movement is more erratic and out of control. 

int british museum storage – pitch dark

Sarah Jane has a torch and turns it on. It illuminates an Egyptian Sarcophagus. She starts slightly.

sarah jane

(whispers)

Ancient Egypt? Or the pyramids of Mars?

doctor (os)

Great Russell Street about breakfast time would be my guess. See if you can find the light switch.

Sarah Jane finds the switch and turns on the lights. They are in a dusty archaeological storage room. The Tardis is in the corner.

dalek/doctor

Oh there’s a sight for sore eyes. Sarah Jane, welcome back to the twenty-first century. Now that’s one less thing for me to worry about.

sarah jane

So how did you know where we were?

dalek/doctor
I told you: he’s a learner driver. The British Museum is the last place I visited. I have a season ticket to park in here. If the Tardis was a phone, then all he did was press ‘redial’.

Sarah Jane is back on the same planet in the same timeframe as her adopted son. She takes a moment to touch the solidity of the wall and look relieved. 

sarah jane

(to herself)

Earth. Home.

Then she’s all business again.

sarah jane

Do you think he’s in there? It’s been, what? Five hours since he arrived?

dalek/doctor

Only one way to find out. I wish I could help, but this thing’s motive circuits are burnt out. I’m basically a talking ornament.

Sarah Jane goes through the drill again: gun in one hand, key in the other. 

When she finally pushes the Tardis door open we can see over her shoulder that the control room is empty. She disappears inside and closes the door. We have to wait outside. After a few seconds:

dalek/doctor

Sarah Jane? 

(plaintive)

Hello?

She reappears a few moment’s later. 

sarah jane

Still can’t get used to that decor. It’s like a Victorian power station in there. No life-signs on the internal scanners though.

Do you want me to wheel you in?

dalek/doctor

Yup. You need to call up the Main Door Menu and activate the Entrance Ramp.

Sarah Jane looks confused and disappears back inside. A few moments later…

FX: a bundled-up roll of linked plates, like stair treads, rises just inside the Tardis’s door and unrolls, over the threshold settling to form a smooth ramp.

dalek/doctor

Had one of these centuries before Brussels made them compulsory.

Sarah Jane gets behind the Doctor and pushes him up the ramp and over the threshold of the Tardis. Whereupon…

Loud alarms sound and lights begin to flash. The emergency Cloister Bell rings and then a recorded announcement in a booming version of the Doctor’s voice declares:

recording

Please be aware that you have triggered the Intruder Detection Circuits of this vessel. When the following countdown finishes, the interior of this ship will collapse into the interdimensional void annihilating all occupants. If your plans today do not involve annihilation, please disembark immediately. Twenty, nineteen, eighteen…

Lights under the Tardis floor flash in linear sequence to show the way out.

sarah jane

(shouting over the din)

Doctor? Suggestions?

dalek/doctor

Yes, sorry. Better tell it a joke. Quick.

sarah jane

What?

dalek/doctor

A joke. I can’t very well do it. It’s never going to trust me looking like this.

sarah jane

You’re serious?

recording

fifteen, fourteen, thirteen…

sarah jane

Erm, why don’t cannibals eat clowns?

She pauses, not sure if she’s going to get a response

recording

Nine, eight, seven…

sarah Jane

I said, why don’t cannibals eat clowns? 

dalek/doctor

Go on.

sarah jane

Because they taste funny.

recording

four, three…

sarah jane

I said because they taste funny

As the countdown finishes, the Cloister Bell stops ringing and the lights stop flashing. The recorded voice takes on a pleasanter tone.

recording

Zero. Thank you. If this had been a real self-destruct sequence, you would now be dead.

Sarah Jane slumps down into the operator’s chair looking frazzled.

sarah jane

What on earth was that about?

dalek/doctor

Sorry. My fault. I should have known the Tardis would never let me in here in this form without making a fuss. Silly old girl.

sarah jane

So did we just nearly die?

dalek/doctor

No. The self-destruct is a bluff. But if you hadn’t deactivated the sequence all the controls would now be locked. Nice job, by the way. Very funny.

sarah jane

What’s the logic? No truly evil creature would have a sense of humour?

dalek/doctor

That. And I’m always forgetting passwords. 

(has a thought)

And jokes for that matter. Hmmm.
Sarah Jane is ignoring him and focussing on getting her heart rate back down.

dalek/doctor

(to himself)

I suppose it wouldn’t keep the Master out, but at least it would annoy him.

Sarah Jane has caught her breath. She jumps up.

sarah jane

Do you still keep the kettle in the same place?

dalek/doctor

Of course. Don’t be long though. We need to figure out where my body has got to.

(pause. calls after her)

Might be some custard creams if you look.

int tardis

The Doctor’s Dalek shell now has its plunger against a panel on the Tardis’s centre console. A couple of wires have been run from the console to the exposed circuits in the Dalek’s side. Sarah Jane is sitting on the operator’s chair, sipping tea. The console’s monitor is where she, and us as well, can see it.

dalek/doctor

Blimey. This is much quicker than typing.

It looks like my body did plenty of research before it left.

The monitor displays fast-forward CCTV-style footage of the Doctor’s body moving to and fro, seen from a high angle. It keeps returning to the console and using the monitor and keyboard.

dalek/doctor

First of all, he linked into Earth communications and did some searching on the Internet.

We see Google searches and other web pages zipping past on the monitor.

dalek/doctor

Then he switched to the Tardis’s scanners. 

sarah jane

So what was he looking for?

dalek/doctor

Hmm. It took him a couple of hours to latch on to something, but after that he seems to have been investigating a company called Delta Labs. 

They seem to be some sort of research firm. Partly medical, partly engineering.

See if you can guess why they’re called Delta Labs?

sarah jane

Because high tech companies love high-tech sounding names like that?

dalek/doctor

Nope. It’s because their new boss is called Adrian Delta.

Sarah jane

That’s never his real name. It must be an alias. Any idea what he used to be called?

dalek/doctor

No. He seems to have covered his tracks.

sarah jane

So, has your body gone to Delta Labs?

dalek/doctor

That’s my guess. He ran some scans before he went. And it looks like he found something.

A map of London appears on the console.

dalek/doctor

We’re here.
A point appears, marked British Museum.

dalek/doctor

Delta Labs are here.

A second labelled point appears in East London. Centred around the second point is a faint black cloud in a sort of spiral.

sarah jane

What’s that? The smudge.

dalek/doctor

Patience, um…
(he can’t remember her name)

Patience… Sarah. Sarah Jane. I was getting to that.

Sarah Jane looks concerned. There’s clearly something new wrong with the Doctor.

dalek/doctor

I’ve overlaid the sensor readings. It’s the centre of an inversion layer. 

(faltering)

Which is, uh... a region…

sarah jane

(interrupting)

…where the air gets warmer the higher up you go, not cooler.

Are you sure you’re alright?

dalek/doctor

I think my consciousness is starting to break down. It’s supposed to have a body to live in, not a pile of fried circuits.

Sarah Jane is worried. She debates whether to say more. Decides not to.

sarah jane

OK. Well, the sooner we reunite you with your body the better.

So any idea what’s cooling the atmosphere?

The console flicks through various scans of that part of London. They show nothing until we halt on one where great glowing lines spiral up and out from a single point. At its centre, just below ground level, is a brilliant pulsing point. When we’ve finished looking at it, the screen reverts to the web page about Delta Labs.

sarah jane

What on earth is that?

dalek/doctor

Something is drawing energy from its surroundings and channelling it underground.

It’s very clever really. They’re stealing small packets of energy from all over the place. Millions of them. Just tiny amounts, but over a vast volume. All over London by the looks of it. It adds up to a colossal power source.

But if you don’t know what to look for, you’d never spot it.

sarah jane

So he’s on to something. Is it alien do you think?

dalek/doctor

I would not be surprised.

Sarah Jane is reading about Delta Labs. She reads something that gives her an idea.

sarah jane

I might know why your body has gone to Delta Labs.

I think he’s in the market for an upgrade.

int delta labs – lifts & checkpoint

The centre lift of three opens to reveal the Possessed Doctor. He steps out to be met with two ARMED GUARDS. You wouldn’t know it, but we are underground.

guard

Pass and palm print please.

The Possessed Doctor looks at his hand.

possessed doctor

You want my palm print? Well that’s simple enough.

The Possessed Doctor slams the first guard in the forehead with his palm, stunning him. The second guard steps forward and tries to raise a stubby P-90 submachine gun to his shoulder. The Possessed Doctor grabs the weapon, pulls it forwards, and then hits the guard in the head with the stock, while the guard is still holding onto it. The guard collapses next to his colleague.

possessed doctor

And I seem to have left my pass in my other body.

The Possessed Doctor walks through double doors into…

int delta labs – open plan foyer

Plants, sofas and seats are dotted around. This is the sort of place you’d have coffee with a colleague or collect a visitor.

The Possessed Doctor strides in through the double doors, looks around, and moves purposefully towards the far end of the room.

A third guard appears from somewhere and tries to grab him. The Doctor twists away from us and fires a single roundhouse kick at the guard’s head, laying him out.

A fourth guard intercepts him a few steps further on and throws a punch. The Possessed Doctor slips it, letting it pass over his shoulder and then comes up and jabs, once, twice to his chin. The guard goes down.

The Possessed Doctor straightens his tie and moves on. We suspect he’s done quite a lot of this sort of thing before.

int delta labs – research lab

We’re in a circular laboratory. A large enclosed machine sits in the centre, with cables running straight up to a cone-shaped projection in the ceiling. If we look up, we see that the inverted cone is just the tip of an upside-down pylon-like structure that disappears into the shadows above. It links the Energy Collector circuits to the machine.

Two male scientists, DOCTOR WILLIAMS and DOCTOR HARRIS, in white paper sterile suits are bent over one of the peripheral workstations. They look rather young to be professional scientists. They wear white gloves and protective visors. A middle-aged man in t-shirt and jeans, ADRIAN DELTA, is standing looking at them. He looks far too old to be in such great physical shape. 

Everyone turns as gunfire chews through the lock on the door. The Possessed Doctor kicks it open and walks in. He is carrying a P-90. The scientists shrink back; Adrian Delta does not.

Delta holds up his hands, unafraid, then smiles and steps forwards.

delta

May I help? I’m in charge here.

The Possessed Doctor sizes him up, while looking around. He speaks just as calmly.

possessed doctor

Not any more, you’re not. 

The Possessed Doctor waves the P-90 by way of explanation. He notices something above the door he came in through and addresses the scientists.

possessed doctor

You. What’s that?

dr williams

A blast shield. Some of this equipment is dangerous.

Possessed doctor

Activate it. Swiftly now. Lock us in.

(to Delta)

Is the machine operational yet?

Dr. Williams operates a control and a heavy transparent barrier, thick like a riot shield, lowers until it blocks the doorway.

delta

With all due respect to the man with the gun, why do you want to know?

int tardis

Sarah Jane is sitting in a taxi speeding through London. She is wearing her headset which she uses to talk to the Doctor. She is fastening an electronic bracelet to her wrist. We intercut occasionally to the Dalek/Doctor in the Tardis.

dalek/doctor

You track down my body and then then activate the locator bracelet. I’ll bring the Tardis to where you are.

sarah jane

That’s the part I’m struggling with. You can’t move. I should know, I’ve been wheeling you around all day. How are you going to fly the Tardis?

dalek/doctor

I’m going to activate the Dalek shell’s regeneration circuits.

sarah jane

That sounds fantastically dangerous. Is it?

The taxi has come to a halt in a queue of traffic. Sarah Jane leans through the partition and drops four fifty pound notes on the driver’s seat. 

sarah jane

(to the cabbie)

And it really is life or death.

He notices the money, checks the mirror and sees how serious she is. Then he licks his lips and drives up on the pavement and through a pedestrian piazza.

dalek/doctor

It shouldn’t be dangerous. This thing’s just a shell. The creature that lived in here is long dead. Mmm, what an unpleasant thought.

(beat)

I’ll use the rest of the reserves in that Jindi Power Cube.

That should restore the Dalek shell’s motive circuits just enough so I can move around and operate the Tardis.

Meanwhile you find my body, stun it, and send for me. By then I should be ready to go. We bring matey-boy into the Tardis, hook him up to the Chameleon Arch and swap me back into my body. Easy Peasy Lemon Squeezy. All done and dusted.

Sarah Jane looks sceptical but doesn’t mention it. The taxi is back on the road now, speeding East.

sarah jane

And then can I have the rest of the week off? 

dalek/doctor

You and me both. Alright then. Allons-y. Chop chop. And remember to keep your head down.

We cut back to the Tardis and end on a close-up of the interior circuitry of the Dalek shell. It is lighting up and an audible power hum is rising in pitch.

dalek/doctor

(to himself)

OK. Here we go.

int delta labs – research lab

Drs Williams and Harris are sitting back to back on the floor. The Possessed Doctor is at one of the workstations, studying schematics, the P-90 in the crook of his arm. He seems very comfortable with the weapon.

Adrian Delta is still standing in the centre of the room.

adrian delta

Fascinating. So you detected our Energy Collector.

possessed doctor

(not looking up)

You have a cybernetics facility here. You have an enormous power supply. You have off-world technology. You’re building robots, aren’t you? I want one.

adrian delta

You’re remarkably well informed. But you’re mistaken. We’re not building anything. We’re doing medical research… 

possessed doctor

And yet you’ve recently taken an interest in robots. Or at least cyborgs.

(looks at monitor)

And from what I can tell, you’re working on one now. Let’s just open that machine and see which of us is right, shall we?

adrian delta

If that’s what it takes to reassure you.

Delta touches some controls on the huge machine in the centre of the room. It begins to open. The Possessed Doctor readies his P-90. Then out steps a normal young woman, HELEN. She is about 20 years old and vulnerable-looking. Not a credible threat. She doesn’t notice the Possessed Doctor’s gun. She smiles at Delta, who helps her to a seat.

adrian delta

How do you feel, Helen?

helen

I feel.. wonderful. The pain is gone.

possessed doctor

I don’t understand. The energy signature… I was certain…

This is a trick.

adrian delta

I don’t know what you expected to find here, but now you know the truth. So would you think about putting the gun down?

int delta labs – lifts & checkpoint

The two security guards are coming round. One is helping the other up. When the lift doors open, they scramble to bring weapons to bear, though they are groggy. Sarah Jane emerges from the lift. She notices the condition of the guards.

sarah jane

Oh yes. This seems like the right place.

guard

Miss. I need to see your pass before you come any closer.

sarah jane

Miss? That’s nice. Well, I have my pass here.

Sarah Jane unzips her jacket and reaches in. Then she looks with alarm at the doors behind the guards.

sarah jane

Quick. He’s coming back.

The guards whip around ready to defend themselves and Sarah Jane pulls out the stunner and rapidly shoots them both.

sarah jane

Sorry boys.

Sarah Jane follows the trail of bodies until she reaches:

int delta labs – corridor outside research lab

Sarah Jane peers in through the blast shield. Sees Adrian Delta and the Possessed Doctor talking, with Helen sitting beside them. She can’t hear what they’re saying. She hides her stunner, notices an intercom by the door and pushes the button.

sarah jane

I’m sorry to interrupt, but could I speak to the man in the suit. Its previous owner is looking for it.

We intercut with the interior of the lab here. The Possessed Doctor keeps the gun roughly aimed at Delta and goes over to speak with Sarah Jane.

possessed doctor

Who are you?

sarah Jane

I’m a friend of the previous owner of that… suit. He was wondering if you might be planning to give it back any time soon.

The Possessed Doctor takes a moment to respond. He is thinking. Sarah Jane takes the opportunity to remove her finger from the intercom button and touch her headset.

sarah jane

Doctor? I’ve found your body. But he’s the other side of a heavy door and he’s armed. I’m going to see if he’ll do a deal. How’s it coming at your end?

int tardis cont’d

The scene inside the Tardis is alarming. The power hum is almost a screech.

FX: Energy is pulsing off the Dalek shell, sparks are issuing from the hole in its side as the edges begin to knit together and faint arcs of electricity are starting to jump from the Dalek Shell to the Tardis console.

When the Doctor speaks he sounds like a man cycling downhill whose brakes don’t work.

dalek/doctor

Excellent. Ah, excellent. Just one or two little snags here. The good news is that the regeneration is coming along very rapidly. The, er, bad news is that I can’t stop it. This thing is drinking up power and now it’s drawing it from the Tardis.

int delta labs – corridor outside research lab cont’d

Sarah Jane smiles mirthlessly.

sarah jane

(wearily to herself)

The old team back together again. Better than ever.

The Possessed Doctor has finished deliberating.

possessed doctor

He’s supposed to be trapped in that watch. Like I was for so many years. He’s not supposed to be coming after me.

sarah jane

Well, I’ve always found it wise, where the Doctor is concerned, not to make too many plans. He’s a bit unpredictable.

Quick cut to:

int tardis

FX: arcs of electricity now link the Dalek shell to the support struts all around the Tardis control room. The noise level is very high.

dalek/doctor 

(wailing)

This is not going well.

And back to:

int delta labs – corridor outside research lab
The Possessed Doctor has obviously been wanting to talk to someone and Sarah Jane seems like a sympathetic soul. He lets his guard down a little.

possessed doctor

I was supposed to wake up in prison, not in some museum.

sarah jane

In prison? Why would you be in prison?

possessed doctor

That was the plan. My mother’s plan. She’s a scientist. She works for the High Council on Gallifrey. The next time the courts executed a Time Lord we were going to switch bodies. The watch would be smuggled in, with my consciousness inside it. I’d swap with the condemned man. Then the execution would be faked. Instead of vapourising me, the Dispersal Chamber would transport me to safety. I would have a new body and no one would suspect. I don’t understand what went wrong.

sarah jane

(sensitively)

What’s your name?

possessed doctor

It’s Cadon. I wasn’t allowed to take my mother’s surname. Because my father was… human.

sarah jane

So you’re only half Time Lord. I didn’t think that was possible.

possessed doctor

She always said it was a miracle, but my mother is a very good scientist. I made it to age thirty before my body started to fail. So she came up with a way to save me. Only something must have gone wrong.

(beat)

The owner of this body, the Doctor, he’s not an evil man is he?

sarah jane

He spends his whole time helping people. Including what the Time Lords used to call ‘lesser species’. Like humans.

possessed doctor

‘Used’ to call?

sarah jane

(nods)

Cadon, I’m sorry but they’re all gone. The Doctor is the last of the Time Lords. 

I think you’ve been trapped in that watch for a very long time.

In the background, Adrian Delta is creeping up. We see that he has been listening with great interest to this conversation. The Possessed Doctor is now quite absorbed with talking to Sarah Jane. He seems drained of his earlier dynamism.

possessed doctor

I was a soldier, you know. My Gallifreyan genes made me unstoppable, before they began to shut down. I was a survivor. But now there’s no one to fight. I thought this place might give me a way to survive. But I was wrong.

Maybe I should just accept that my time is up. It sounds like the Doctor would make better use of this body than I would.

Adrian Delta is just about to reach out to the Possessed Doctor. We can’t tell if he is planning to attack or just get their attention. But Sarah Jane calls out:

sarah jane

Cadon! Behind you!

The Possessed Doctor spins around and has the gun to Delta’s forehead before Delta can react.

delta

Such reflexes. Extraordinary.

(beat)

Listen, I couldn’t help overhearing. You see I haven’t been entirely honest with you. Helen, there - well, that’s not her original body; it’s mostly artificial. You were right before. That’s what this lab does. If you want a new body, we can make you one.

This gives the Possessed Doctor a little of his purpose back. He has hope again. 

delta

I just need to scan you. Then I can make a compatible body. The only problem is transferring you into it.

sarah jane

I think we can take help with that.

Delta is being very charming in a slightly oily way.

delta

Wonderful! This works out so well. You don’t have to shoot up my laboratory. I don’t have to die. Everyone’s a winner.

Neither Sarah Jane nor the Possessed Doctor are 100% sure, but Delta isn’t about to be put off. He’s leading the Possessed Doctor towards the machine.

delta

A quick scan. Then you wait on that chair there for your new body to be ready. It will take about six hours and then you’ll be just like Helen there. Fit as a flea and raring to go.

Helen, tell them how old you are?

helen

I’ll be sixty-eight in three weeks’ time. 

The Possessed Doctor is in a sort of daze. He’s being offered exactly what he wants, when only moments before he was ready to give up and face death. He lets Delta guide him to the machine.

delta

I don’t think we’ll need that any more, will we?

Adrian Delta gently takes the gun from the Possessed Doctor who somewhat reluctantly lets it go. Sarah Jane is getting concerned.

sarah jane

Cadon? Don’t you think we ought to talk about this for a moment?

She lets go of the intercom button and touches her headset.

sarah jane

Are you following this, Doctor?

Doctor? Are you there?

Adrian Delta helps the Possessed Doctor into the machine and activates the control which closes the door. The Possessed Doctor is sealed inside.

delta

I don’t know what Gallifreyan genes are, but they sound intriguing. I can’t wait to extract them.

sarah jane

Extract them? What do you mean? You’re supposed to be scanning him.

Adrian Delta presses some controls at a nearby workstation and the monitor lights up showing the legend: Conversion. Progress: 0%

Delta deigns to acknowledge Sarah Jane’s presence.

delta

Oh yes. I don’t know what your story is but I’ll be fascinated to find out when I have a spare minute. In the meantime, I think it’s best if you keep out of the way.

Delta picks up a hand-held unit from the bench. It looks like a cross between a remote control and a microphone. He pushes the main power button and simultaneously the three other people in the room, Helen, Dr Williams and Dr Harris stiffen.

Then Delta speaks into the microphone. 

delta

Command override. This is Peter Lumic. Obey me.

Everyone engaged in non-essential tasks come to the main lab. Detain the woman you find outside. Use whatever force is necessary.

Then Delta addresses the three in the room with him, who are stiff like zombies.

delta

You three, guard that door. I’ve got work to do.

Delta turns to Sarah Jane.

delta

I was telling the truth before. He will end up just like Helen.

We see Helen standing there like a zombie now that Delta has taken control of her.

Meanwhile Sarah Jane is pushing the button on her bracelet. Then she draws her stunner and talks into her headset.

sarah jane

Doctor? Why won’t you answer me? Delta says his name is really Peter Lumic. Does that mean anything to you? 

Listen, he’s planning to turn your body into one of his zombies. You need to get here now. I can’t get inside to stop him.

White coated lab workers are starting to emerge from doors along the corridor now. They move as if in a trance. They are converging on Sarah Jane.

She shoots one with the stunner and then another. They drop, but there are more than a dozen. Sarah Jane is forced to retreat, back towards the foyer, shooting as she goes.

sarah jane

Doctor? I don’t know how long I can hold them off for. If you can hear me I need your help. Now!

Things are looking pretty bleak as we see more zombie scientists arriving to block Sarah Jane’s retreat.

act break

int delta labs – open plan foyer

Sarah Jane has now tipped some tables over and is crouching behind them. She leans over the top and picks off zombie scientists. Perhaps she will get them all.

But then we notice that one of the first to fall is beginning to get back up again. 

int delta labs – lifts & checkpoint

Two zombie scientists are passing the guards who are also getting to their feet. But the guards do not appear to be under Delta’s control. 

guard

Oi! Where are you going? What’s happening? 

Oi, I need to see your passes.

One zombie scientist strikes the first guard, knocking him down. The other bats the second guard across the room. They both stoop to pick up the guards’ weapons. And advance into…

int delta labs – open plan foyer

The two zombie scientists with P-90s enter the open plan foyer. Sarah Jane drops down behind her barricade as a burst of bullets fly. They miss, but not by much.

Sarah Jane tries her headset again in desperation.

sarah jane

What is the point of me having a radio and a locator bracelet if there’s no one on the other end?

doctor (os)

(crackly)

Sarah Jane? Is that you?

sarah jane

Doctor! You’re there! I need you here now.

doctor (os)

(stronger now)

Absolutely. But there’s been a slight change of plan. The Tardis is a little bit, um, completely drained of power for the time being. It needs to recharge. So I’ve had to make alternative arrangements.

ext city of london – day - airborne

The Doctor in his Dalek shell is swooping through the air, about five hundred feet above the streets and buildings, and obviously out of control. The Dalek shell is gleaming and whole now. 

He just misses colliding with the Natwest Tower.

dalek/doctor

Woooaaahhhhh! That was close.

From within the building startled workers notice the careening Dalek and gawk.

int delta labs – research lab 

Adrian Delta is angry. The display nearest the machine reads: ‘Extraction Halted’, ‘Error – Non Human’ followed by ‘Re-Calibrating…’ and a progress bar.

delta

(to machine)

Come on. Come on.

int delta labs – open plan foyer

Sarah Jane pops up above her barricade and manages to stun one of the gun-wielding zombies. The other one raises her weapon and Sarah Jane ducks down. Bullets hit all around her.

sarah jane

What on earth is going on? Where are you?

ext east london – day – airborne

We intercut with Sarah Jane trying to hold off zombie scientists and avoid getting shot.

dalek/doctor

I think I need to go left on Commercial Road. Or, wait. Which way is East?

sarah jane

Sorry? You’re not driving here, are you? We might only have a few moments before that machine does something terrible to your body.

The Doctor is threading past Canary Wharf now. His steering is improving but he still needs to swerve to avoid One, Canada Square.

dalek/doctor

Oops. Oooh, nasty déjà vu there.

He’s heading for a big office block at the Royal Docks.

dalek/doctor

Listen, Sarah Jane. There’s not going to be time to do this without making a mess. Are you anywhere near the lift shafts?

sarah jane

(somewhat confused)

They’re in the next room.

dalek/doctor

Good. Stay where you are.

And you might want to cover your ears.

The Doctor’s Dalek shell heads vertically up. Turns over and begins to plummet down towards the roof of the office block.

FX: there’s a little zap sound and we can see a force field spring up around the Dalek shell, deflecting the fast-moving air.

The Dalek shell crashes into the roof of the building, disappearing inside.

We cut to workers panicking and ceiling tiles coming down. Screaming and noise. But the building is only superficially damaged.

int delta labs – lifts & checkpoint

The guard who got punched is helping the guard who got thrown across the room to stand. They are both in a sorry state.

There is a huge crash.

Then the lift pings. The doors open to reveal a Dalek hovering in the empty shaft, its force field glowing.

The guards take note and rapidly scramble towards a side door. One of them calls back.

guard

It’s all yours. Help yourself.

The Dalek shell advances out of the lift shaft and fires its gun, blowing open the double doors ahead. The remaining zombie scientist with the P-90 is knocked aside. The Dalek shell moves through into…

int delta labs – open plan foyer

dalek/doctor 

Sarah Jane?

sarah jane

Over here.

Sarah Jane stands up, shoots a couple of zombie scientists and runs over to stand by the Dalek shell.

dalek/doctor 

I’ll extend the force field to protect you.

sarah jane

That was a very impressive entrance. 

dalek/doctor 

Well, there wasn’t time to muck about.

They move through the dozen or so zombie scientists who beat at the force field with hands or makeshift weapons but cannot reach Sarah Jane or the Dalek shell.

int delta labs – corridor outside research lab cont’d

Sarah Jane and the Doctor’s Dalek shell are facing the entrance to the lab.

dalek/doctor 

Any reason I shouldn’t blow that door open?

sarah jane

None I can think of.

The Doctor does just that, using the Dalek weapon to disintegrate the blast shield.

They move into the interior of the lab. 

sarah jane

Drop the force field a moment.
He does and she picks off Helen and Drs Williams and Harris who were blocking their way. 

Adrian Delta finally looks alarmed. He scrambles to pick up the P-90 that he took off the Possessed Doctor earlier.

The Dalek weapon disintegrates it before he can get his hands on it.

delta

What do you want?

dalek/doctor 

I think you’ve got my body in your machine. I want it back. Unharmed.

Unfortunately that demand has given Delta some leverage. A sly look comes into his eye. He wanders over to the control panel and then quickly places his hand on a switch.

delta

Unharmed? Well it won’t be if you come any closer.

I can sterilise this machine, along with its contents, just by pushing this button.

There’s a pause, while presumably the Doctor is thinking.

dalek/doctor 

Your name is Peter Lumic. Any relations to John Lumic?

delta

You knew my father?

dalek/doctor 

Not in this universe I didn’t. The man I met created a race of cyborgs called the Cybermen in an effort to live a little longer.

delta

So I understand. Whereas in this universe he was a doctor, not an engineer. And he still couldn’t find a way to cheat death. But I found his research very handy when we landed a contract clearing up after the Battle of Canary Wharf.

All those dead and damaged Cybermen had to be disposed of. I decided to keep a few. To see if the design could be improved upon.

dalek/doctor 

I thought so. You see I’ve been scanning this room and I’m only registering two completely organic creatures in this room. My friend here and the body in that machine.

Everyone else is mostly machinery. Including you.

Delta looks down at himself.

delta

And these bodies are so lifelike they don’t even realise. I hire aging scientists: great minds with sick and failing bodies, and I offer them a chance to be young and healthy again… if they’ll work for me. Thanks to my efforts, my father’s research is saving lives.

Now Delta puts on a show of humility.

delta

But I can see I was wrong to force that choice on your… friend.

Delta isn’t sure how to refer to the Doctor’s body so he points to the machine and the body within.

delta

When I realised there was a chance for the world to benefit from the superior genes of an alien race, I couldn’t resist.

But I went too far. Forgive me.

Just let me take a scan of that body and I will release it to you unharmed. 

I have never forced this gift on anyone and I never will.

dalek/doctor 

No? How many of your minions would have stepped into that machine willingly if they’d understood what it would really do to them?

We see the three that Sarah Jane stunned earlier are already beginning to stir.

delta

But they didn’t understand. And they never will.

He holds up the override device.

delta

I built in an override circuit. If I need them to forget, they forget. If I need them to obey me, they obey. It keeps everything… simple.

dalek/doctor 

 (contemptuously)

Brilliant. You’ve thought of everything, I can see that. So do me a favour. Call your slaves in here.

Sarah Jane looks dubious about this. As does Delta.

dalek/doctor 

 (angrily)

Go on then. Call them.

delta

Command override. This is Peter Lumic. Obey me.

Make your way to the main lab.

The three bodies on the floor are getting to their feet. But they haven’t taken on the zombie-like rigidity they did previously. Helen is staring at Delta.

delta

Command override. Obey Me.

helen

I can hear your voice in my head. Why is that?

She seems perfectly normal, just confused.

doctor harris

Me too. What’s going on? What have you done to us?

delta

Command Override. Listen to me. You will forget anything that prevents you believing you are normal humans. Forget. That is an order.

The three scientists are looking angry now. They are advancing on Delta.

doctor williams

What did you do to me?

Delta is looking panicked now. He turns to the Doctor’s Dalek shell.

delta

You’ve done something. You’re jamming my signal. Stop it or I… I’ll destroy your body.

dalek/doctor 

Do that, and you’ve lost all hope of surviving. Don’t you think you’ve got enough enemies without adding an indestructible killing machine to the list?

More scientists are coming in from the corridor now. None seem under Delta’s control. Most are simply curious, staring at the Dalek shell. But one calls out:

Injured scientist

Look at my arm!

He holds out his damaged arm and it’s clear that under the skin is metal.

helen

(to Delta)

Is that what you’ve done to us? Are we all like that?

Now people are sounding really angry. The beginnings of a mob are forming.

dalek/doctor 

 (to Delta)

Release my body and I might even help you.

Beaten, Delta takes his hand off the sterilise button and activates the machine’s door mechanism instead. The machine unseals itself and opens. The Possessed Doctor steps out, groggy, and then reacts in alarm at the sight of a Dalek.

sarah jane

Cadon! It’s OK. That’s the Doctor. He’s just using that shell until he gets his body back.

The Possessed Doctor looks uncertain.

dalek/doctor 

I know that face. Sorry, I don’t think we’ve been introduced. I’m the Doctor.

The Possessed Doctor gets down on one knee in front of the Dalek shell and bows his head.

possessed doctor

Then I owe you my deepest apologies. I will forfeit my life without protest, as I should have done in the beginning.

dalek/doctor 

Steady on. Hopefully there’ll be no need for any forfeiting.

From what I can gather, your hearts are in the right place.

During this exchange we realise that Delta has slipped away. The exit from the lab is blocked by angry scientists so he has gone round behind the machine and is now scaling the inverted pylon above, attempting to climb to safety.

Sarah Jane notices.

sarah jane

Doctor! Lumic is escaping.

dalek/doctor 

 (shouting)

Lumic, old son. I wouldn’t do that. Those power conduits are still channelling colossal amounts of energy.

Come down and we’ll work something out.

delta

Oh, I don’t think so. I’m not about to throw myself on your mercy.

dalek/doctor 

Suit yourself then. But I’m a lot more forgiving than a megajoule coupling.

And sure enough, Delta grabs something he shouldn’t and…

FX: …is briefly lit up as power passes through his cyborg body. Then he falls, but a loop of cable snags him and he dangles, twitching and sparking, suspended above the ground. 

int delta labs – research lab

Delta’s body lays on a gurney. Sarah Jane, the Dalek shell and the Possessed Doctor stand near.

sarah jane

Is he dead?

dalek/doctor 

I’m not sure what dead means when you’re mainly machinery. But there’s no neural activity. His mind is gone.

sarah jane

So what do we do now?

dalek/doctor 

Now? Oh, there’s plenty to do.

First, the Tardis should have recharged just enough for one very local trip. I programmed it all in, so if you’d try that bracelet again…

Sarah Jane activates the Locator Bracelet and everyone waits. A few seconds later the Tardis materialises nearby.

dalek/doctor 

OK. That’s step one. Step two is to properly recharge the old girl. Cadon, if you’d disconnect the power couplings from the back of that machine and drag them over to the Tardis. Sarah Jane? Can you get the door open?

Cadon goes over and disconnects several chunky cables while the Dalek and Sarah Jane disappear inside the Tardis, leaving the door open. Cadon is holding the cables, not sure what to do next, so he calls out:

Possessed Doctor

Doctor? What now?

We hear the Doctor’s voice from inside the Tardis.

dalek/doctor 

Just a jiffy.

Then one of the panels on the outside of the Tardis reconfigures itself. It now includes sockets for the cables to attach to. The Possessed Doctor attaches them. The Doctor’s voice calls from inside.

dalek/doctor 

Right, Cadon. Can you come in here. Oh, and bring Lumic’s body with you, please.

int tardis

Delta’s body is on its gurney and is linked up to the Chameleon Arch. The Possessed Doctor is lying on a second gurney, and the Dalek shell is standing nearby – both are also linked to the Arch. Sarah Jane is at the controls.

sarah jane

Everyone ready? 

OK.

Go.

Sarah Jane throws the switch. The lights in the Tardis dim slightly. We intercut between close-ups of the nimbus of energy that surrounds each of the three wired-up bodies. We also catch a glimpse of the pylon structure out in the lab, pulsing with light as the Tardis draws power from the Energy Collector.

When the transformation is finally complete, the energy patterns dissipate and the power hum cycles down.

A moment later, the Doctor sits up and pats himself.

doctor

Everyone who they’re supposed to be?

Sarah Jane looks over at Delta/Cadon who is sitting up as well.

sarah jane

Cadon? Is that you?

delta/Cadon

It is, Sarah Jane. And I am well. Doctor, you have been very generous.

doctor

Well. It is Christmas after all.

(beat)

Speaking of which, I’ve got something to show you all.

The Doctor wanders over to the Tardis’s console, makes a few adjustments and activates the controls.

int delta labs – research lab

We see the Tardis de-materialise. When the process is largely complete the power cables drop to the ground.

ext delta labs – daylight

The Tardis materialises outside the building which we earlier saw the Dalek shell crash into. People are wandering around in groups, their work day disrupted. They look cold and some are gazing at the sky. We don’t follow their gaze yet.

The Doctor, Sarah Jane and Delta/Cadon emerge from the Tardis.

doctor

We had to recharge the Tardis and find enough power to swap us all back into the right bodies. That’s a lot of energy. I had to turn Delta’s Energy Collector all the way up. 
The Doctor is looking up now.

doctor

In fact I stole enough energy to drop the air temperature by five degrees all over Greater London. Which is why... For once...

They all look up now.

doctor

It’s actually snowing.

Which we see it now is. We revel in that moment and then…

act break

int tardis

Sarah Jane and the Doctor are having a private conversation. Delta/Cadon is in the background, idly looking at bits of Tardis tech.

doctor

(warmly)

Sarah Jane. Once again you’ve you’ve amazed me. I don’t know what I’d have done without you.

sarah jane

Oh, you’d have thought of something. 

Eventually.

(beat)

I was just pleased I could help. Lately, I’ve got a bit of a taste for saving the world, but it felt good to save the Doctor.

Sarah Jane glances over towards Delta/Cadon. She  whispers:

sarah jane

What will you do with him?

doctor

I think I’ve found the planet his father was from. We’ll turn up a few years after he was last there and see if we can find his family. Though they might take a bit of persuading before they recognise him.

sarah jane

And the scientists at Delta Labs?

doctor

Well, you know what human beings are like. They can adjust to anything. Just like Cadon, they’ve got maybe fifty years of life they wouldn’t have had otherwise. That’s nothing to be sneezed at. And they’ve also got each other.

sarah jane

Yes, they have. That’s a good, Christmasy thought.

Now Sarah Jane takes the Doctor’s hand and begins to lead him towards the door.

sarah jane

I’ve got a favour to ask you. Before you take Cadon home.

The Doctor looks uncertain, but Sarah Jane is gently dragging him to the door. She calls out…

sarah jane

You too Cadon. Come with me a minute.

Cadon comes over and Sarah Jane leads them both out of the door of the Tardis which is parked in…

int sarah jane’s house – sitting room cont’d

Sarah Jane, the Doctor and Delta/Cadon emerge from the Tardis.

doctor

So what’s this favour?

Sarah Jane leads them through to the Dining Room where Sarah Jane’s friends: Maria, Clyde, Adam and Alan are laughing and pulling crackers.

sarah jane

Stay for Christmas Dinner. It’s a day late, but still…

ext sarah jane’s house – day

Snow is on the ground and we’re looking in through the windows. We see the Doctor shaking hands and laughing with Alan (Maria’s Dad). Maria is showing Delta/Cadon how to shake hands. She finds his confusion funny.

We dissolve to show snippets of the meal, the fun they’re having. The Doctor standing up and miming something completely unintelligible and everyone laughing. 

It’s night time now and inside they’re still having fun.

We pull back to show the snow in Sarah Jane’s garden and then we tilt up to the clear night sky and stars.
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